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PRELUDE

Aaraian, known
on Earth as Alan, is from a distant planet Evera, which is under
attack from the evil Grosts. He has found a safe refuge on Earth,
but is searching for Deora, the love of his life, who was snatched
from his side - this is their story, and of Davor. 

REVIEWS

“Something for
readers of all genres… science fiction certainly, yet peppered with
some of the realities of life and friendship…  also a little
mystery, some suspense, some adventure, humour… and a happy ever
after.

A short yet
well written and nuanced story, with moments that made me smile.
The quality of writing is sure to inspire young readers and extend
their vocabularies.

If anything, I
wished that the story had been longer.

Highly
recommended.”


...............Malindi Mishra, Finance Professional

"Malobi has a
knack for bridging our outer and inner worlds in simple language
that nevertheless grapples with deep thoughts and ideas. Her
stories inspire adults and children alike. Beautifully written and
good for the soul."﻿


...............Shourov B., Lead Singer, The Bombay
Royale﻿﻿﻿﻿﻿﻿﻿

"Thank you
Malobi, for your candor and honesty. I think you have a gift that
you share in your writing which is both beautifully constructed and
is rich in imagery and feeling of nature and spirit…"


..................Frank Esposito, Author, Editor – PoetryPasta
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Beginnings


Hi there, how
are you? My name is Alan – I am not really a human being. I was
born on a planet called Evera – it was much like this Earth, only
larger. And we had beautiful lush forests that covered the planet
and housed much of our food sources. But then a greater evil befell
us.

The Grosts
invaded us – they burnt our forests and killed our people. We had
to flee to other planets, in fact, to other Universes. We are all
part of many Universes, some of which are duplicates of each other.
I could have gone to a duplicate of Evera – but I was scared of the
Grosts invading us again.

My name is not
really Alan – it’s Aaraian – and I must say that I am enjoying my
time on Earth. I will live for about a million years – so might
have to look for another home depending on what happens here on
Earth.

And now here
comes my land-lady, Mrs. Worcester, at whose house I am renting a
room. I say to her, “Hello Mrs. Worcester, how are you?”

“I am fine”
she says. “But what about tidying your room as we discussed? I have
guests coming to lunch today – they might want to have a look at
your room.”

“Well,” I say
to her, “It’s just that there are many plants in it – can I not
leave them there?”

“You will need
to put them all in the garden – they will probably grow better
there anyway” she says, and I nod and shuffle off to my room to
clean it out for her.

I have a
girl-friend – her name is Deora. She left Evera before I did – I
don’t know where she went. I miss her very much. Sometimes I cry at
night, but then in the morning all seems well again.

I go to
University here. I need to learn about the Earth, the customs,
traditions and studies of it. Also, I need an alibi – otherwise,
there would be questions asked as to what I am doing here. And I
don’t have the answers, do I?

I need to find
Deora – I miss her immensely. I don’t even know what Universe she
is in – there are countless, infinite Universes in space. Just
because we live on one planet does not make it the most
important.

I am doing a
PhD in Physics – that way, I feel closer to space, and to Deora.
Today I will be carrying out an experiment – to see if I can bounce
light off another planet similar to Earth, located in another
Universe. If so, then later, perhaps I can find traces of Deora by
her image-light, and locate her. We all have an image-light – it is
an essence of our souls, and everyone’s is different.

So now I am
leaving the house to go to the bus stop. Buses amaze me – they are
so efficient, carrying many people from one place to another.
Trains amaze me too.

Back on Evera
we had discovered travelling at the speed to light. But we can only
do it one at a time. Now, if we had buses or trains of people, we
could travel to so many places together – wouldn’t that be great
indeed!

But for the
moment, I am running to catch the bus. Unfortunately, the driver
cannot always see prospective passengers from the window – or
perhaps he can, and ignores them. Sad but true, unfortunately.

But, here, I’m
finally on the bus, heading to my University. I am also an
Assistant Lecturer there, lecturing in Astro-Physics.

Ah, now I can
relax on the bus and think about Deora and the olden days – what a
beautiful planet Evera had been – such a waste. Now it is a barren
land ruled by villains – such a waste.

And
Deora...she had been the most wonderful friend I had ever had. I
sigh...I can’t bear thinking of it anymore.

Now we have
come to the University. We shall speak again later.

 


 


And
In-Between

 Ah, now here we are again. I carried
out my experiment – I have actually been able to bounce light off
another planet similar to the Earth, in a parallel Universe – so
exciting!

Now I need to
see if I can find Deora’s image-light. To do that, I shall try to
focus the light on her frequency only. Everyone has a Unique
frequency – so if it is her, then I can tell immediately.

Here I am now,
at the lab. Let me pick up the laser beam. Yes, now I will go up to
the roof – here we are.

I am pointing
the laser – I know Deora’s image-light frequency off by heart. Let
me point it at the constellations...ah, no, nothing. Let me point
it towards Pluto...no, but hang on, I am getting a faint reading in
another Universe...just a faint one, but it’s her, alright!
Wow!

I am adjusting
the laser beam to make it brighter. Yes, let me point it
again...ah, now it’s clearer. It’s another planet in a Universe
similar to ours. It is called the Letula galaxy, it a parallel
Universe. Deora’s signal is coming from a planet called
Vesra...

But, Vesra is
populated by cannibalistic life-forms now...they eat all sorts of
things, including people! Oh, no...I have to get to her
immediately.

I need to
teleport myself over at the speed of light. I have that ability –
it is an ingrained part of my physique...so let’s get to it.

I point the
laser pointer at myself. I have Deora’s image-light frequency, so I
tune myself to that frequency...and wait.

There is a
flash of light, darkness, and now I am on Vesra. It is night – I
can sense Deora’s image-light frequency nearby...there is a light
ahead. I walk towards it.

There is a
fire burning. Oh no, there is Deora! They have bound and gagged
her, and laid her on a bed of sticks. They will set her aflame! I
have to do something...

I approach
cautiously...I am still hidden. I have a few tricks up my sleeve,
which I will perform at a suitable time. I have the laser with me.
Now, I need to point it at Deora...

There is
someone behind me, I can sense it...no! I am bound and gagged
now.

 


Deora

 


I have now
woken up in a dungeon. My jaw is bruised from where they hit me.
There is a small window, I can still see Deora tied and gagged. I
have to do something.

There is
someone at the door. He comes is, a huge ape-like life-form.

He gestures
for me to eat. “And then, we will eat you!” he guffaws, and leaves.
But I now know the image-imprint of his key. Softly, I approach the
door and pass the imprint over the keyhole – and the door
opens.

Now, I cover
myself with an invisible image spell. No-one can see me, although
perhaps they could smell me. Now, I am outside, and I can see
Deora. I point the laser at her, and press it. Yes, she is gone,
and they are all shouting and screaming at each other. Now, I point
the laser at myself – again, there is a flash of light, and
darkness. Then light...

I am back at
my lab on Earth – in front of me is Deora, lying in a heap. I
gently undo her wrists and ankles, and remove the gag. She is
coming to...

She looks at
me, and starts crying, tears wracking her body. I hold her gently,
until she is still.

“Aaraian” she
says softly. “How did you find me?”

“Through your
image-light” I reply. “I still remember the frequency off by
heart.”

“It was
awful,” she said softly. “I don’t want to think about it.” She
looks around. “Where are we?”

“We are on
Earth, a planet in a parallel Universe. It is in the Milky Way
galaxy” I reply. “We are safe here”. And then we talk – of the
past, of my work here on Earth – and of the future.

Deora listens
avidly to all I have to say on our history, the past and our
future. However, due to her recent experiences on Vesra, she is
tired and listless, and lethargic, not wanting to do anything other
than listen to me.

So I decide on
a plan.

 


“Come with me,
Deora, I want to show you something,” I say to her, and I take her
hand and we walk outside in the Sun. She stretches, and after what
seems like an age, she smiles.

“It is a
yellow Sun,” she says, stretching out her hands, “Not blue like
Evera’s”.

“Yes,” I say
wisely, and we laugh. Now, we all have magic in us – some of us
just don’t know how to use it. I produce a gold ring with an
emerald set stone, to match her eyes, from my pocket – it is the
correct size for her ring finger.

“Deora,” I say
softly, “I never want to be parted from you again. Will you please
be my wife for the rest of Eternity?”

She starts
crying, and non-plussed, I hold her in my arms, softly soothing her
hair, and speaking in soft tones above her head. “It’ll be OK, it’s
all OK...”

What had they
done to my poor baby? I would seek revenge for sure. Soon, she
stopped crying and smiled at me.

“The answer,
my Love, is yes,” she laughed, and I could see the twinkle back in
her eyes. We laughed and I held her, and we kissed, and it seemed
the world, Earth as it was, was the best place in the Universe.

My land-lady
was pleased to meet Deora, and smiled at her approvingly. She must
be thinking that now the room would be neater and tidier – but we
are going to move out and get a place of our own.

I have a small
fortune stashed away, and we could afford a nice house.

I took Deora
to the shops, and she loved it! I was amazed at how excited she got
seeing all the things in the stores – we didn’t really have any
shopping centres back on Evera – we used to just magically ‘make’
the things that we needed – to find them already made is a
bonus!

We sat
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