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And I'll always dream 

The impossible dream 

Yes, and I'll reach

The unreachable star

Lyrics from “The Impossible Dream”
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Prologue
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The cigar-shaped Amferian ship, it’s hull black to make it less visible in open space, had been surveying the third planet ever since entering the system.

Everything about it, meaning the teeming life there, seemed to fit the criteria of what the Amferians were seeking. They ignored what were obviously fledgling colonies on the fourth planet. And those they detected under the surface of the third planet’s moon.

Now the leader of the ship had decided. A very deep lake on the planet’s biggest continent would do fine.

After depositing a communications cluster of three satellites above their chosen landing spot, the big ship began entering the atmosphere. It was a slow process, not wanting to call attention by igniting friction. And the color of the hull changed automatically, to disguise it at least from the inhabitants’ eyesight.

Finally it plunged into the big, deep lake, and hid itself on a rock ledge not far below the surface. 

Now it went about gathering more information about the capabilities of this seemingly primitive but budding race. Information which would be sent back to their home system, someday making this planet and its inhabitants a target.

Probes were prepared to be sent out, to scan every land mass. Information would be relayed to the orbiting satellites for forwarding.

All was proceeding according to their plans. A plan which had worked before on many other planets.

What they didn’t know was, they had chosen the most monitored area on this planet.

And their presence had already been detected.

Part One

Battle At Lake Baikal

2035 – 46 years before First Contact

Then out spake brave Horatius,

The Captain of the Gate:

“To every man upon this earth

Death cometh soon or late.

And how can man die better

Than facing fearful odds,

For the ashes of his fathers,

And the temples of his Gods.”
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Chapter 1
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Ramstein AFB

Sara Perci’s mind didn’t work like most people’s. She felt awake, but she knew she wasn’t. She wasn’t dreaming, at least not right now, either.

Definitely in some kind of induced coma, she realized.

Then she heard voices.

“Portia, meet Sara Perci,” a man’s voice said.

“Is she alive?” a female voice, obviously someone named Portia, asked.

“Yes! This is no time for joking!”

Sara felt someone touch her hand, but she couldn’t react.

“How long does she have?” Portia asked.

“She’s going to be fine.”

“Fine? A missile strikes the villa where she was, concrete rains down on her, and she will be fine? Not likely, not mentally anyway.”

If Sara could have laughed out loud, she would have. She didn’t know anyone named Portia, but she liked this one already.

The conversation either stopped then or she drifted off too deeply to hear them. Now she was dreaming. It wasn’t a dream of something which had happened, but one of something that would, in the future. She’d trained her mind, even while sleeping, to know the difference.

She was sitting on the porch of her log cabin. But it wasn’t on Earth any longer. She was on another, still unexplored planet. She realized there were two suns in the sky, one at high noon and the other about to set.

Interesting!

Now the voices were back. Reluctantly she tuned back into them, though she really wanted to see more of that planet she would someday call her home. But how could it even be?

“I can’t empathize strongly enough how important it is to protect her,” the man’s voice said.

“Seems like you should have called me sooner,” Portia said.

Again Sara tried to smile, but couldn’t.

Then she felt someone lift her right eyelid and look into her eyes. She could see a woman, evidently Portia, looking into that eye with her own very dark and intense eyes.

If only I could wink at her, Sara thought.

She just knew Portia would wink back.

Then the eyelid closed as Portia let go of holding it open. And Sara drifted more into her dreams again.

Now she was in a villa. A beautiful, old stone structure overlooking a Mediterranean bay. She remembered remarking to her husband, it was just like from the movie “An Affair To Remember.”

He hadn’t heard of it.

This jarred her awake a little.

“And you are sure she was the target, not her billionaire husband?” Portia was asking.

“Very sure,” the man’s voice said.

Sara was hoping Portia would ask why. She wanted to know herself. But only silence now.
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Chapter 2
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Moscow, Russia

Captain Arkady Yumashev was not happy. He’d been in the middle of training a new company of Spetsnaz, at a critical point in fact, when he’d been summoned. His lieutenants were more than capable of carrying on. But keeping new recruits, even attracting them in the first place, had been very hard since the last war.

Now as his driver pulled up to the building he was to report to, he was more confused than unhappy. This was not any part of the military command he had ever seen. It didn’t even look military. It was more like one of the thousands of housing units built back in the old USSR days.

He was in some part of Moscow he’d never seen before, also. Was the meeting at someone’s apartment?

“Is this correct?” he demanded to know of the driver.

“Dah! It is the address I was given. I also doubted it, and was told very strongly this is the place I am to take you, sir!”

Yumashev fingered the door handle, then opened the door. Still he sat in the car, looking up and down at the building, then leaned out to look up and down the street. No one seemed to be around.

There were other such buildings in this neighborhood. But there was no sign of life in any of those, either. No people or even kids playing in the street. In fact, no parked vehicles, and no traffic.

He fingered his pistol in his shoulder harness under his suit coat.

“Be prepared for anything, at all times,” he remembered telling his young trainees just yesterday. Time for him to live those words, it seemed.

He put his legs out, then stood. Again he scanned the area. The front door of the building looked like any other, not fortified or seemingly even under video surveillance. 

Maybe a trick of his superior officers? They were, after all, constantly testing him, even now at his rank.

Sighing, he decided. Nothing to do but be bold, when all else failed to come to him!

He stepped away from the car, and closed the door. Moving quickly, he was up on the stoop and tried the door. It opened easily. Too easily?

What he saw when he stepped inside was nothing he had prepared for. Instead of a narrow hallway with steps and elevator, and doors to small apartments, this building had been gutted. It was just one big room, at least the first floor was, with huge video screens on all the walls, and many people, civilians by the look of them, bustling about.

He purposely shut the door loudly, but the people just continued about their business.

No one seemed to notice him at all, or care that he’d just walked in the front door of an operation which was obviously classified and very important. 

“Welcome!” a male voice said from his left. He looked that way, then down. Arkady was no taller than average, but this person was very short.

And right away he noticed he was wearing sunglasses inside. His dad used to joke with him about never trusting someone who did that.

“Hello?” he said, looking down at the man.

“Captain Yumashev?”

“Dah.”

The man nodded, then gestured to the huge room. “Welcome to Institute 22!”

“Thank you. Wait, Institute 22?” Arkady’s father and mother had both been big UFO hobbyists. So he recognized the name of this place right away.

“But, I thought,” he started to say.

“Yes, it is meant to be that way. Everyone thought this program went away decades ago. Obviously we wanted it that way. And just as obviously it hasn’t!”

Arkady had a professional life of training for surprises. But this one left him speechless. Usually at this point his weapon would do the talking. Better not do that here, though.

“Come with me,” the man said.

“I’m sorry, what is your name? What is your title?”

“In due time,” the man said, walking away surprisingly quickly on such short legs.

Arkady hurried to keep up.

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Chapter 3
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Ramstein AFB Hospital

Sara was awake and staring at her own enigma. The woman who called herself Portia, evidently sent to protect her from further attempts on her life, was sound asleep in the reclining chair in the corner of her room.

That changed when the nurse came in. Portia was instantly alert and moved in a way Sara was unfamiliar with, quick but not out of control was the only way she could describe it.

“I see you are awake!” the nurse said to Sara.

“Yes, for the moment. I don’t know what you people are pumping into me but I can’t keep my eyes open very long.”

“That is on purpose while you heal,” the nurse said. She went back out of the room and quickly came in with a tray of food.

“Let’s get you sitting up more,” she said, touching the side of the bed and her upper body was lifted. This instantly made Sara a little dizzy.

“Hey, slow down,” Sara said, shaking her head.

“Sorry. But you must eat. And gravity is your friend when eating, you know!”

“Yes, I know...”

The tray was plopped down and the table holding it wheeled over in front of her. She had to admit it looked pretty good.

“Just eat what you can,” the nurse said as she headed out the door.

Sara noticed that the nurse and Portia hadn’t exchanged so much as a glance at each other, save for the look Portia had given her when she came in to evidently make sure she wasn’t a threat.

“Portia, would you like some? Have you eaten?”

“Yes I have, so thanks anyway.” She didn’t seem the least bit surprised that Sara knew who she was. That said a lot for her intellect, that she would know even people in comas could hear sometimes.

Sara tried to think of more things to say, to get her to talk more. She  couldn’t quite place that accent. And accents had been something she’d always been good at placing.

“Where are you from, Portia?” Sara asked between bites of a ground beef patty, which was surprisingly moist and good.

“Don’t worry, I’m from Earth,” Portia said. This made Sara study her even more closely. What a thing to say! Was it a joke? But there was no hint of humor.

Now Sara noticed Portia had something in her lap, trying to take it apart. It was plastic looking and about as big as a deck of cards.

“What have you got there?”

Portia looked up. “I’m not sure. It was hanging in that corner over there,” she pointed with what looked like a little knife she’d been using to work on it.

Sara looked up into the corner of the room, where there was an obvious clean spot, and little wires hanging out.

“Well, that’s probably,” she started to say, but decided to have some fun. Being in a coma for days, she hadn’t had many laughs.

“Do you think it’s some kind of camera? Listening device? Poison gas dispenser?”

Portia went back to working on the back of it with her knife. “That’s what I’m trying to be sure, that it’s none of those things.”

She said it, again, without humor.

Sara kept eating, though she was slowing down. She didn’t want to get sick, not being used to solid food.

She knew what the device was, but found it fascinating to watch this woman, who seemed capable of many things, try to find a way inside that little, and Sara knew, harmless device.

Finally Sara stopped eating and drank some milk, then an entire cup of water.

She pushed the tray table away, wishing she could lie down flat as she was suddenly very sleepy again.

Remembering what the nurse said about gravity being her friend, she decided she should sleep sitting up somewhat, and put her head back on the pillow. Her eyes closed and she started to drift off, only to hear a crash over by Portia’s chair.

Her eyes popped open. Had someone come in and knocked her out?

“Sorry,” Portia said, holding the device in two hands now, where she had pried it open. “It slipped. But I am inside!”

“Oh, for God’s sake, Portia!”

“I said I’m sorry.”

“Not that. It’s just an old, very old probably, Wi-fi amplifier.”

“What?”
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