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            This story takes place after the Rapture and the seven terrible years of the Tribulation. As promised, God, after his second coming, has set up His New Earth and the incredible city of New Jerusalem. The promised thousand year millennium began 402 years ago. God has provided a fleet of spaceships to send out into His universe and the believing Body of Christ are His ambassadors.
The ship By Grace is one of these ships which are set apart to visit areas of concern throughout the universe. Humanity in all its constructs is given the gift of free will. But free will includes the opportunity to make bad choices.
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by Dory Lee Maske
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Ambassadors of the By Grace:

Joshua – from the Christian Bible, Book of Joshua

Daniel – from the Christian Bible, Book of Daniel 

Lydia – Acts, Chapter 16 Christian Bible

Harvey Cook – Gentile believer called while still living into the Rapture

Gabriel – God’s messenger angel

Michael – God’s warrior angel

Uriah:  2 Samuel 11:3, 1 Chronicles 11, 2 Samuel 23 Christian Bible

By Grace – New Jerusalem spaceship

Searchers, Toss Family

Myrna – oldest living mother

Jewel – Myrna’s oldest batch daughter

Astral – Myrna’s great-great-granddaughter

Sienna – Astral’s baby

Arlo – Myrna’s son and a First Father

Star – Jewel’s husband

Juno – Astral’s husband

Monk – Juno’s older brother

Chance- Myrna’s deceased husband

Ranch and Don-Batch brothers searching Parallel World on foot 

Cant – Searcher overtaken by alien spirit

Swipe – Cant’s brothers

Flip – Pilot of Searcher star ship, Seeker

Tint – Flip’s wife

Street – Flip’s son

Step – Chief shuttle engineer

Stake – shuttle pilot exploring Blue Vision

Engineer Price – designer and pilot of submersible

Dream – Granddaughter of Myrna

Vision – new infant great grand daughter of Myrna

Breeze – stained glass artist

Searchers, Bolt Family

Grand Master Smelt – Chief Administrator of Search 

Sweet – Wife of Grand Maser Smelt

Pond – Son of Grand Master Smelt

Chief Engineer Brink – Designer of the Invincible

Searchers, Duck Family

First Father Shine – Head of Duck Family

Cosmos – Shine’s wife

Soar – Shine’s son

Tease – Soar’s daughter

Searchers, Nuance Family

First Father Pipe – Head of Nuance Family

Slap – Pipe’s son

Inch – Pipe’s grandson

Bonnie – Inch’s wife

Other Searcher Families

Start and Galley – stowaways on submersible

Search Sundry

Slingers – tasty food made of berries, honey and dough

Pounders – extinct predatory animals on planet Search

Blue Vision wildlife

Flatheads – very large aggressive sea creatures

Darters – game playing creatures found in seaweed rafts

Star ships:

By Grace – One of Yeshua’s star ships

Seeker – Toss Family star ship

Invincible – Factory star ship commissioned by Bolt Family

Instigator – Duck Family star ship

“And the LORD brought Abram outside his tent into the night and said ‘Look now toward the heavens and count the stars—if you are able to count them.` Then he said to him, ‘So numerous shall your descendants be.’” Genesis 15:5
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“The secret things belong to the LORD our God,” Deuteronomy 29:29
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“may have power, together with all the Lord’s holy people, to grasp how wide and long and high and deep is the love of Christ,” Ephesians 3:18
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Chapter 1
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Harvey

As Harvey Cook hurried along the gold-paved street that bordered the River of Life, he could barely contain his excitement. God was sending him on an actual mission. Even though the mission involved a wormhole he had visited many times in his work as Highway Supervisor, this time would be so different. This time there were people in trouble. There could be danger. There could be tactical decisions to make. Perhaps expert advice required. He was ready.

Harvey’s goodbye to his wife Margaret had been brief out of necessity. Time was of the essence. He still remembered his most exciting day previous to this one. It was the day he and Margaret had been raptured into the air along with the whole Body of Christ. She had recognized him from their Bible study class and had grabbed his hand in excitement as they flew upward, their bodies changing in mid-flight. Harvey had never been much concerned with his body on the Old Earth. He had been plagued with allergies from an early age, had weak eyes that necessitated glasses and teeth that protruded in a beaver like way. His new body had none of those drawbacks and yet he still somehow looked similar to his old earthly self.

When he and Margaret first met at the Bible study class, he had been a theoretical physics student, finishing his doctoral thesis on the theory of wormholes. Having studied the Big Bang theory and heard various dissertations on the possible beginnings of the universe, Harvey had become certain that life was not random and there must be a higher power involved. He had sought out a Bible study class to learn more about the possibility of the Christian God being that higher power he searched for. He had met Margaret there – a student of anthropology. They had become friends.

It was not long after they had met and become believers, that the rapture came unannounced and unexpected, sweeping them both up into a whole new life filled with miracles. Yeshua himself had pronounced them husband and wife. That was over four hundred years ago.

Since then he and Margaret had become parents to seven children, all born in painless childbirth. They had grandchildren, great-grandchildren, great-great- grandchildren etc. Their descendants came to visit as if on pilgrimages. Most were delightful. A few he worried about – those who seemed to be inordinately proud of the bodies and talents God had gifted them. He prayed for them.

His own background had been put to use immediately. God needed his Body to be out in the universe, carrying on his work and that work involved upkeep of space highways and especially, the upkeep of fragile wormholes which were Harvey’s specialty. He traveled often in his work but never before as one chosen for an ambassadorial mission. All he knew so far was that he was to report to Commander Joshua, who would meet him at the Museum of Ancient Antiquities which was located close to the emergence of the River of Life.

As he passed by a group of people gazing in wonder at a band of chimpanzees swinging through trees heavy-laden with fat purple plums, he wondered if these were some of the chimps his wife Margaret worked with.

She had chosen to volunteer at the Center for Primate Socialization. She and many of their children and grandchildren played with the young gorillas and chimps, making sure that they felt easy and comfortable around people. Many of the chimps liked to hang out around their house, having fallen in love with Margaret much as he himself had done so many years ago.

Harvey pressed on, avoiding eye contact with any of the chimps for fear one would recognize him and accompany him to the museum. He could see the museum, just ahead. The new sea spread out around the entrance to the museum. It was the brainchild of the museum’s curator, Mordecai, and had proved to be a very popular new addition.

The sea ran into and under the Ship’s Wing of the museum.

With his scientific background, Harvey knew quite a bit about the processes at work in this unique sea. To mimic conditions on the early old Earth, the sea would have hydrothermal vents emitting vast amounts of gases like hydrogen sulfide. Tiny amounts of genetic DNA would be sprinkled about. These DNA strands would find a way to take in dissolved carbon dioxide and hydrogen from the sea around them and release methane and water as waste products.

The slight orange haze given off by this miniature sea was evidence of the methane already clouding above it. The methane would be collected and used for other purposes as new life in the form of cyanobacteria formed in the seas.

The Mordecai sea was a powerful demonstration of how early life formed on new planets emerging in the universe. He could already see little flashes of light within the shallow sea. Life in all its forms and mysteries never ceased to amaze him.

Harvey hurried on into the museum and took a sharp left into the museum’s cafe where he was to meet with the fabled commander, Joshua.

He saw Joshua as soon as he passed through the cafe’s entrance and was stunned to see the two giants sitting with him – the Angel Michael and the Angel Gabriel. The two angels appeared relaxed and smiling as they drank tea in cups large enough to fit their giant hands. In addition to Joshua and the two angels, Daniel and a woman he thought might be the famous Lydia looked up and waved

Harvey was surprised when Joshua jumped to his feet and held out his hand. “Harvey Cook, it is an honor to meet you,” Joshua said.

“It is?” a flabbergasted Harvey asked. “Well, it is certainly my honor to meet all of you and to be included in this mission.”

“Since time is of the essence, I suggest we all transition into neutrino mode and materialize aboard the By Grace, where I will tell you what I know of this mission,” Joshua said. Grinning at Harvey, he added, “We have two angels with us to assure our safety and rematerialization.”

They all joined hands and were instantly aboard the By Grace on level seven, Jehava Shammah, The Lord is Present.

Harvey was excited when he saw Uriah there to greet them aboard the By Grace.

Uriah put out his hand and Harvey shook it firmly, his hero worship evident in his rapt expression. Uriah’s piloting ability was legend in God’s impressive arsenal.

“I have always wanted to meet you and thank you,” Uriah said

“You have?” Harvey asked, once again shocked to find that Uriah even knew of his existence.

“You keep God’s highways safe,” Uriah said. “We all depend on you.”

“I do my best,” Harvey said, “but God’s universe is full of surprises.”

“And those words bring us to the mission at hand,” Joshua said. “It appears we have a breach in an important wormhole.”

“Which one?” Harvey asked, anxiously.

“The one which connects our Milky Way to the Triangulum Galaxy. Why don’t we all take seats and I will read you the mission statement I received this morning from King Yeshua.

Harvey sat down on a couch that had a beautiful view of new Jerusalem’s atmosphere spread out below as a golden expanse of clouds lit up by the source of all light, their own God and King.

Joshua raised his arm to read from his wrist diary. “We have received word from station Turntable that a star ship carrying immigrants from planet Search in star system Dust of galaxy Milky Way has become embedded in the walls of the wormhole connecting our Milky Way Galaxy to the Triangulum Galaxy. The wormhole has opened onto a parallel universe whose time has not yet come. Gabriel is sent to give the dwellers of the parallel universe a message, and Michael is sent to seal the breach. Save those aboard the embedded spaceship if you are able, but it is essential that the breach be sealed. Gabriel and Michael have their own separate orders. I am including Lydia, Daniel and Harvey Cook on this mission. Thank you Joshua, as always, for your faithful service. High King Yeshua

“A parallel universe,” Harvey murmured in awe.

“Indeed!” Joshua, whose hearing was exceptional, replied. “Were you aware of its existence?”

“No,” Harvey admitted. “I knew, of course, that such worlds must exist. Nothing else could explain the weak force of gravity and the fourth spatial dimension referred to in the Bible.”

Joshua looked at the two angels who returned his glance with silence. Turning his glance to Harvey, he asked, “What can you tell us about alternate universes?”

“Only that they could have different physical laws from our own,” Harvey said. “They could have more or fewer dimensions, different elements, different element-based life forms. I can only begin to conjecture about all we might find there.”

“What of the wormhole?” Joshua asked. “Any trouble in the past?”

“I try to do an inspection every few years, but there are so many. The one in question is quite large as wormholes go, and well-traveled. It is by far the quickest way to get from the Milky Way to Triangulum. And I have visited the planet Search in my travels. I know it is bursting at the seams with its large population. I’m not surprised to hear some of its people are looking to find less crowded areas of the universe.”

“Can you get us to the wormhole quickly?” Joshua asked Uriah.

“I can, but perhaps Harvey knows of an even faster route.”

“I would be happy to go over the possible routes with you,” Harvey said, thrilled to be of help.

“Come with me to the bridge,” Uriah said. “I have a copilot’s seat next to mine.”

“Happy to oblige,” Harvey said, following Uriah out through the spoke tunnel to the escalade that moved between the seven levels of the ship. “I’m beginning to see why God included me on this mission.”

“Getting there could turn out to be the easy part,” Uriah warned.
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Chapter 2
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Joshua

The wheels of the By Grace continued to turn as the ship raced like a blur through space. Star systems of the Milky Way flashed by outside the viewing portals.

The steady acceleration and the turning seven wheels provided enough simulated gravity to enable those aboard to move about freely.

Joshua rounded up Lydia, Daniel and Harvey for a planning session. Michael and Gabriel had installed themselves up on level seven where they could more comfortably maintain their silence about matters God was not yet ready to reveal to the remaining ambassadors.

Joshua knew Lydia and Daniel well. He respected Harvey’s reputation as someone who worked hard to keep God’s highways safe and open for travel throughout the universe, but he did not as yet know Harvey in a personal way – his little quirks and preferences. He directed his first question to the highwayman.

“Can you tell us a little about the Searchers we are sent to rescue?” he asked.

Harvey shook his head. “Not really. I don’t know any individual Searchers. I can tell you they have big heads and small bodies. They tend to have multiple births – four or five babies at a time – and that would account for their overpopulation problem. They are quite intelligent and have long ago subdued all their natural predators – again, leading to overpopulation. But they have been active as space travelers for some time now and large groups frequently migrate when new livable planets are found. I haven’t had occasion to become friendly with any, but I see them often in their spaceships venturing through wormholes or orbiting prospective planets throughout the universe.”

Joshua nodded. “We have never been called before to handle situations involving Searchers.”

“I’m not surprised,” Harvey said. “They seem to be a peaceful people, caring deeply for their large families.”

Harvey smiled as he said this, as though he, too, cared deeply for his own large family. His eyes took on a faraway look and his long lean face relaxed into a thoughtful expression.

“Families are important,” Joshua said.

Harvey’s soft brown eyes snapped to attention as he nodded vigorously. “Second only to our God in importance, I would think.”

“If we are dealing with a family of Searchers stranded in this wormhole, how many people do you suppose that might entail?” Joshua asked.

“Perhaps several hundred,” Harvey responded, after worrying his chin with his thumb and forefingers for a time.

“Several hundred?” Lydia gasped.

Harvey tilted his head. “If there were three or more generations involved,” Harvey amended. “I believe the children reach maturity at about ten years old.”

“This may be more like rescuing a village than a crew,” Daniel put in.

“We may be a little crowded, but we will make do,” Joshua stated. “I am more concerned about the breach to the parallel universe. Gabriel and Michael are not talking because they have separate orders that may conflict with our own. Saving these Searchers is likely secondary to sealing the breach in the wormhole tunnel. If their orders conflict with ours, their orders will take precedence.”

“It should not pose a problem,” Daniel said. “We shall simply evacuate their ship, loading them all aboard the By Grace and then step aside while Gabriel delivers his message and Michael seals the breach.”

“Yes, that is our best case scenario,” Joshua said. “But we should perhaps put some thought toward a situation where the breach has already allowed some interaction between the parallel universe and our own.”

Harvey’s eyes lit up. “You think we might get a look at a parallel universe?”

Joshua paused. “I think there is a world of difference between the words ‘might get’ and my own preferred words, ‘be forced to deal with.”’

“Yes, of course you are right,” Harvey allowed. “If God wants that universe sealed off, who are we to allow our curiosity to run wild. Still...”

“Still, what?” Daniel asked

Harvey shrugged. “It would be a wondrous thing to see more of God’s creation, would it not?”

“I agree with Harvey,” Lydia said. “What is the harm in taking a brief look at something entirely new?”

“The harm is, that for reasons known only to God, he wants that universe to be sealed off,” Joshua stated flatly.

“Of course, of course.” Harvey put up his hands, palms out. “No argument here.”

“I will only argue if it becomes necessary in our own mission of saving these insect people,” Lydia said.

“Insect people?” Daniel questioned.

Lydia shrugged. “They just looked a little like insects in my imagination,” Lydia said. “With their big heads and their little bodies and their hordes of children.”

“I assure you I did not mean to imply they looked like insects,” Harvey said. “More like large children perhaps, proportionally.”

“They sound quite adorable,” Lydia amended.

“They are very intelligent and quite adaptable, I think,” Harvey said, nodding.

“Do we know where they were headed in the Triangulum Galaxy?” Daniel asked.

“No, but that would be helpful knowledge,” Joshua said. “Perhaps we could use our time in transit to look at possibilities for life on various planets in Triangulum. It’s possible they do not have any exact destination in mind.”

“I could research their home planet of Search and report back so we know the conditions they require in a planet,” Lydia offered.

“That would be very helpful,” Joshua said.

“And I could check with my way stations along the highways leading out of the wormhole to see where other Searcher immigrants have been headed,” Harvey said.

“Excellent,” Joshua said, smiling. “Daniel, you and I can use those reports to zero in on some likely planets for drop off. Perhaps we can find some that already have Searcher immigrants.”

“I will begin research at once,” Daniel said.

“We have our assignments,” Joshua said “Let’s use our time wisely. We know Uriah will have us at the wormhole as quickly as possible.”

Before Lydia began work on the screen embedded into the arm of her recliner, she winked at Harvey and whispered, “I’ll bet we can at least get a glimpse of that parallel universe before Michael seals the breach.”

Sometimes it did not pay to have excellent hearing, Joshua thought, as he headed for the spoke tunnel.
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Myrna

Myrna looked out at her children and grandchildren playing in a beautiful garden complete with flowers, trees, rippling creeks and quiet ponds. Fairies flitted about the vibrant flowers. It could have been a park on her home planet Search. But the scene shimmered a bit, as though it were fragile, a mirage of sorts.

For the Searcher children playing in the virtual garden, it seemed real enough. They were accustomed to playing in holograms on occasion so this was no different. And Myrna was glad the children were happily occupied. They had all survived the collision of their spaceship with the wall of the wormhole. That at least was something to celebrate.

Myrna shook her head to clear it of thoughts of the crash and their frantic escape through the breach that had torn the wormhole open as their ship cut into the fragile wall of the passage.

They had been so relieved to see a planet pass nearby as soon as they escaped the collapsing tunnel. It had seemed a miracle to find a nearby red star system with a planet orbiting close enough to reach in their shuttle crafts. But now that they had all arrived safely, their miracle planet showed little hope of becoming their new home.

The planet was far from dead. Volcanoes erupted in the distance spewing lava and noxious vapors into the air. The fairies that flitted around the holographic garden were in fact bloodsucking insects. And some form of intelligent spirits or souls abided here. Myrna could feel their heat signatures. She guessed these spirits were responsible for the holograms. It appeared the spirits were taking pictorial memories from the minds of the Searchers and projecting these memories onto the barren, lava- paved landscapes around them.

Myrna appreciated the effort for the children’s sake, but wondered about the motive. What were these spirits hoping to achieve by projecting these virtual scenes of beauty around them? Were they only trying to help quiet the frightened children? Were they guardians of the insects that feasted on the Searchers’ blood? What kind of world had her people flown into? Had they passed into the Triangulum Galaxy on the other side of the flattened wormhole? So many questions were as yet unanswered.

As First Mother, the oldest mother still living in this large Searcher contingent, it was up to her to set the tone for a positive outlook. The men had already left en mass to explore the distant mountains with some hope of finding a viable habitat. Most had left walking, while a few had left in their ten operational shuttles to search further afield. She hoped for good news from the Searcher men. They certainly could not survive long here on this barren lava field, regardless of the happy holograms.

Her generations of grandchildren peeked at her from the garden. She was First Mother to all of them. She knew each child by name. They were happy playing near the pond set among the beautiful flowers, smiling at the fairies who danced around them – not realizing those fairies were really bloodsucking insects and the whole lovely scene was only a hologram of some sort.

Myrna’s eyes were Searchers’ eyes. She followed the faint ultraviolet wave signatures of the essences that dwelt on this planet with her extended vision spectrum. Did they want the Searchers to stay? If so, why? She shivered a bit as she walked through the groups of playing children, brushing fairies from their arms and faces, hoping the men would find a cave or some sort of shelter to get them out of this infested bog.

Myrna saw one of her eldest daughters, Jewel, walking toward her. Jewel was a small woman with a brisk walk and a worried expression. She was Second Mother and had thirty batches of children to Myrna’s forty sets. She was still bearing a yearly set of four to five children, but her usual confident bearing seemed weighted.

“What can we do, First Mother?” Jewel murmured on a sigh. “We don’t even know what sort of diseases these fictitious fairies might be carrying.”

Myrna shrugged. She hadn’t gotten to seventy years of age by worrying about things she had no control over. “It is good that they are happy for now. We still have food and water from our ship.”

“Have you eaten any of it?” Jewel asked.

“No,” I haven’t been hungry since we landed here,” Myrna admitted.

All Searcher bodies were small. They needed little food, except when they were pregnant or nursing, and those days were over for Myrna. Her husband had died on this voyage, though not in the crash. He had died peacefully of old age soon after they left Search. Myrna’s oldest son, Arlo, was First Father now. Jewel’s husband, Star, was also a First Father – his father having died in an accident a few years ago.

“Any word from Star?” Myrna asked her daughter.

Jewel shook her head. “No satellites here to relay wrist diary messages, but he is in touch with the other shuttles via linked data recorders. Star will find a way to get a message to me if they find a safe shelter for us.”

Myrna nodded. Her son, Arlo, was leading the group of many hundreds of men who had started out on foot to search the distant mountains for some kind of cave system that could keep them safe while they decided what to do about their embedded star ship. Her son-in-law, Star, was piloting one of the shuttles. He was also looking for some kind of safe haven.

Jewel came closer and whispered. “I can feel these spirits all around us. What do you think they want? Why are they surrounding the children with these beautiful holograms?”

“Perhaps they are lonely and they want us to stay?” Myrna said.

“If they wanted us to stay, wouldn’t they get rid of these bloodsucking insects? Or this noxious methane we are breathing?” Jewel hissed.

“How?” Myrna asked. “They have no bodies. Certainly the methane and the insects are no problem for them.”

“That could be it,” Jewel whispered. “They want to find a way to inhabit our bodies. We must protect the children from these potential body snatchers.”

“You are letting your imagination control your thoughts,” Myrna warned. “Admit we just don’t know. It is their planet, not ours. Be thankful they are providing a playground for the children.”

Jewel looked a bit chastened. Myrna was still her mother, after all. “You are right, of course. I am too much in my imagination. Let’s just keep on brushing off fairies until we hear from the men.”

“Singing always helps,” Myrna said. “You are good with lyrics. Can you come up with a song about brushing away the fairies so they will go home in time for dinner?”

Jewel smiled. “I can do that.”

Myrna listened to her daughter’s song and then took it up herself as she moved through the orange haze of the bog.

“Pretty little fairies

Flitting through the flowers

Your dinner’s getting cold

Return now to your bowers.”

Soon the children took up the song and began gently brushing the tiny sparks of life from their arms and faces.

Myrna saw Astral, one of her many great-great-granddaughters, running toward her carrying one of her new batch babies, Sienna, pressed against her shoulder. “I have heard from Juno! He has located a high valley with a stream running through it. There are small reptilian animals there, but very little methane. He thinks it might be a safe spot for a while. At least until they can free our star ship from the wormhole. If it proves to be a possibility they will fly to where the bulk of the men are searching on foot for cave systems and report their findings.”

“Good news,” Myrna said. She smiled at her great-great-granddaughter. But she knew they still faced the bigger reality of their ruined star ship. As the wormhole had closed in around them, the ship had been crushed. They could no longer exit from the ship into the wormhole tunnel that connected the Milky Way Galaxy to the Triangulum Galaxy. Their only opening now faced the breach torn into the ceiling of the wormhole. Many of their shuttles had been crushed as well. But they had been able to evacuate every man woman and child on board before the wormhole completely collapsed.

“You think our men will be able to repair the star ship so that we can be on our way to the Triangulum Galaxy?” Myrna asked.

“Oh, I hope so,” Astral said, hugging her child tightly. “But maybe it would not be so bad here. Perhaps the reptiles are edible, or perhaps we could eat what they eat. Maybe our unseen hosts will provide a hologram castle for us to inhabit.” She smiled.

“Could be you have only to suggest it,” Myrna said, refreshed by the girl’s optimism.

Astral laughed and Myrna saw Sienna smile at her mother’s laughter.

“You have made Sienna smile,” Myrna said, lifting her chin in the child’s direction. The little antennae atop the baby’s head fanned out in recognition of First Mother’s scent.

“I have?” Astral seemed surprised. “She has been so fussy.” Astral kissed her daughter. “You little minx. Are you finally smiling for me or for First Mother?”

“She is growing fast,” Myrna said, taking the child from Astral. “Will you be a big girl soon? A girl that reaches for distant moons?” Myrna crooned her old cracking voice into Sienna’s neck as the child giggled. “We should begin to think of what we will do to survive the long night that will soon be upon us,” she advised.

“We have enough blankets to cover our bodies and protect ourselves from the blood suckers,” Astral said. “But we should probably move out of this lovely hologram.”

“Yes,” Myrna agreed, looking at the planet’s red star which was already low in the sky. “Let’s move a little closer to the mountains the men left to explore. I would not be surprised if our hosts supplied us with a new hologram to enclose us.”

“You are always so calm. Are you really not afraid?” Astral asked First Mother.

“Not for myself. But for all of you, I am very afraid,” Myrna admitted. “Even so, we must all shrug it off and make the best of what we have before us. Don’t you agree?”

“Of course you are right, as always,” Astral said, moving closer for a hug.
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Harvey

Harvey and Lydia had agreed to meet in their ship’s third-rung viewing level to compare research and results. When Harvey exited the spoke tunnel that connected the ship’s core with the viewing room, he found Lydia sitting in a recliner eating a dark purple plum.

“I think I may have found a possible destination planet for our Searcher immigrants,” Harvey announced

Lydia looked up from the screen in the arm of her recliner. She was wearing a long flowing purple afghan that appeared extremely comfortable. Her shoulder and the left side on her face leaned into the reclining back of the chair. “I may have located one as well. Tell me about yours first.”

Harvey took a seat in a recliner opposite her with his back to the view of passing star systems. He activated his wrist diary with the tap of a finger. “The Star system is unnamed as yet, but has been given the identifier HD9446. It features a large yellow star at its core with at least two known planets circling in possible habitable zones. 9446 lies close to the outer perimeter of the Triangulum Galaxy. The possibility of other planets too small to be visible is good. The central yellow star has billions of years left in its hydrogen fusion reaction life.”

“Lydia nodded. “That sounds excellent. Of course it could be a young planet, not yet ready to support evolved life. It would be good to have a few more choices and I think I have found one prospect.”

“Oh?” Harvey said. “Tell me more.”

Lydia enlarged the three-dimensional picture on her screen with her fingertips. “Star system HAT – P36 of the Triangulum Galaxy has one known planet and there could be more. It is a mature red star, and of course, the whole Triangulum Galaxy is already a few billion years old. This planet is near the M33X – 7 massive black hole that likely connects to another black hole beneath it to form a possible connecting wormhole to another galaxy.”

Harvey’s mouth fell open and he quickly closed it to speak. “Not just possible, there is one. I know that wormhole. It is huge. And it does connect with our own Milky Way Galaxy. We could be there fairly quickly. Let me just check my highway systems map.”

Harvey’s fingers flew across his wrist diary as he nodded. “Yes, we have a way station outside that wormhole. It is heavily trafficked. I could contact one of the robots there to see if they have any more information on star system HAT – P36.”

“We may be getting ahead of ourselves,” Lydia cautioned. “I’m sure the Searchers wouldn’t have set out in their star ship without having a destination in mind. We need to wait and speak to them before we go too much further.”

“True,” Harvey said, “but it never hurts to be prepared for all contingencies. Now that the wormhole they were counting on for passage has collapsed, their planet of choice may not be feasible. It could take hundreds of years now to reach it without the wormhole. And they are too quick to grow in population to allow for that.”

“Surely they have learned to control their population growth,” Lydia said.

Harvey shook his head. “From what I have heard of the planet Search, they are bursting at the seams. Each woman generally has one batch of 3 to 5 children each year. Those children reach adulthood in ten years and begin reproducing themselves. They live to be around eighty, some much longer, and the women are fertile for about fifty of those years. If you do the math you will see the problem.”

Lydia entered a few figures into her screen and her eyes grew large. She looked up. “They do not believe in any forms of contraception?” she asked.

“Apparently it is a goal to be the eldest member of a very large family – one that supports and delights in its familial bonds.” Harvey thought of his own huge extended family and realized that was exactly how he himself felt. “It is a good feeling. I have a large family myself and it is a comfort to me.”

“I see,” Lydia said. “I view the Body of Christ as my own family, even though I still see my family from ancient Earth from time to time and love being with them as well. We had best find a very large planet for our Searchers.”

Harvey laughed. “We only know of very large planets. Those smaller planets that don’t appear yet in records have not been seen or recorded except in the mind of God. And there are new stars and planets being born every day.”

Lydia smiled. “God, like the Searchers, is prolific.”

“Amen to that,” Harvey said.

Joshua came into the seating area and took a seat to the side of both Harvey and Lydia. “Any luck with finding a new home for our Searchers?” He leaned forward looking comfortable in brown slacks and a white long-sleeved shirt.

“We have found two possible star systems in the Triangulum Galaxy,” Harvey said. “Each has planets large enough to be cataloged and is likely evolved enough to support intelligent life. One is near the M33 X – 7 wormhole connecting to our Milky Way Galaxy.”

“Good work,” Joshua said. “We can check that one out first. It sounds as though the wormhole they were trying to get through will be permanently closed now. And their ship may be destroyed. We can’t even be sure there will be survivors. But we know the most important part of this mission is sealing the breach into the parallel universe and we can certainly accomplish that.”

“Is it possible the Searchers might wish to enter the parallel universe and find a planet there to settle on?” Lydia asked.

“We cannot allow that,” Joshua stated. “Michael’s orders are to seal the breach and we can all rest assured he will not delay in doing so.”

“What if the Searchers are already in the parallel universe?” Lydia asked. “What if they have found a home already? What if it is a wonderful world and they wish to stay?”

“This is all highly unlikely, but if it has happened as you say, we will still find a way to bring them out, and quickly,” Joshua said. “Michael will not allow delays to his mission. And it won’t take Gabriel long to deliver whatever message he has been entrusted with.”

“Aren’t you even a little bit curious about this parallel world?” Lydia asked.

Joshua groaned. “Of course I am. And curiosity can be a dangerous emotion. We are all aware of that, I am sure. We have our orders and we must stand up against any emotion that would cause a deviation from our assigned course of action. Am I making myself clear?”

“Yes, very clear,” Lydia said. “But we must also fight against being closed- minded. There is a reason we, Harvey and I, who are of a curious nature, are along on this mission. God could have sent only Michael and Gabriel. Angels are not prone to curiosity. They take pride in following orders, looking neither to the left nor to the right in the course of their duties.”

Joshua sighed deeply. “All right, tell me your thinking and I promise I will consider why you have been included in this mission.” He glanced at Harvey. “I suspect you, too, would like to explore this parallel universe?”

Harvey shrugged. “My earthly background was as a student of theoretical physics. Back then I looked forward to a career of inquiry fueled by that demon, curiosity.”

“Of course you did.” Joshua shook his head. “The given here is that God chose both of you for this mission and I am sure he did not do so just to vex me. So I will try not to be closed-minded, though if I have a serious failing, closed-mindedness would likely be its name.” Joshua turned his attention from Harvey to Lydia. “And your thoughts?”

Lydia took a moment to organize her thoughts and began in a measured tone. “A parallel universe is an unknown factor. And there could be many types of parallel universes. We may get a glimpse of one. Perhaps there is a reason for it. We don’t know what our eternal lives will be like once the thousand years of the millennium are completed. But parallel worlds must be a part of that eternity.”

Joshua nodded. “And this possible glimpse may be helpful some time in the future?”

Lydia shrugged her shoulders and said, “Only God knows.”

Joshua was silent as he considered Lydia’s words. Then he seemed to come to a decision. “So we will go into this with open boundaries, making decisions as necessary. But keep in mind, I am the commander and you will both follow my orders when I choose to give them.”

“Of course,” Lydia and Harvey said in unison.

Uriah’s voice came over the ship’s communication system. “Milky Way’s entrance to the wormhole is just ahead. The tunnel shows signs of collapse. Awaiting orders.”

“I will be right there,” Joshua said into his wrist diary, and his body disappeared in a twinkling of light.
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