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Chapter 1: The Arrival

 


It is the year 2130, and mankind
has reached a point in its existence, in which it must contend with
the eternal hand of judgment in a fight for its own survival. This
tipping point is centered on man's disregard for his duty as
caretaker to the planet, but was reached because its occurrence was
foretold. This expected, yet unhindered point-of-no-return was
passed ages ago within the infancy of the United States, as the
design of its government was planned by a newly formed secret
organization.



At 3:00 am March 26, 2130, a religious society, which has always
guided the policies of the Americas, was quickly called together to
discuss an event phenomena, which until today was unprecedented.
This is an important day in world history. Several streets away
from the White House, a meeting began in chambers which have never
been open to the presence of nonbelievers, even its construction
was overseen and performed by men of like faith. The chambers were
all a glow, adorned with torches and words, which echoed back to a
more distant, darker history. Shadowy figures filled the room rife
with the energy of anticipation, as the last attendant approached
the meeting hall. A cool-dry wind blew over the capitol on what was
to be a traditional, celebratory Sunday for much of the country;
families migrated to their ancestral homes, and marked the holiday
by enjoying the customary dinner.

 


As the day progressed, its
observers indulged themselves in a quiet peaceable observance, a
slow news day, all things being considered. However, no one could
have imagined, in their wildest dreams, the earth-shattering reveal
that was to come, which would be witnessed by all in the city. This
hand of revelation began to caress the city tenderly, then
forcibly, while initiating its permanent grip on Washington, D.C.,
and eventually the world. The historical record would come to
officially list March 26, 2130 as the start of year zero.

 


At 3 pm Eastern Standard Time, an
aircraft of unique design and unknown origin began to descend
slowly over the White House lawn. News stations around the globe
cut-into the scheduled programming, and began broadcasting an
impromptu feed directly from the White House. The President of the
United States was set to address the world, from the East Room of
the White House. He began by saying...

 


“Good-day and welcome; I want to
first say to the press-core, thank you all for arriving here so
promptly, under these time constraints,” the president said as he
stood with dignity, strength, and pride as he often had; he fully
embraced his temporary station as a world leader. He looked
squarely into the cameras littering the hall, and spoke honestly
and plainly while the American flags lively waved on either side of
him. The reporters present, could feel an ominous energy radiating
from him, as it often did when he had news of a delicate nature to
share with them. His blue watery eyes glistened as he looked into
the cameras to address the American people. “My fellow citizens of
the United States and to those watching from around the globe,
today marks an epic opportunity for us as citizens of the world,
and caretakers of this great planet.” Until that moment, the
300-foot-long, multi-tiered spacecraft had remained unseen by the
media, and all leaked information concerning it had been suppressed
by various governments, however as the President began his address,
the craft slowly positioned itself to become visible to all, and
dropped into plain view directly outside the White House.

 


“Do not be alarmed by the object
appearing outside the White House. We have been in contact with its
crew for around twelve hours, and would normally have taken greater
measures before revealing its existence to the world.

However, I will need all of your
collected efforts from this day forward; from day one. I have
information concerning upcoming events in history, which ranks and
warrants a global, unified effort to avert unneeded casualties more
prevalent than national security interests. I am making this
address, as leaders in government and academia begin implementing a
pre-construction plan to build ships capable of transporting
mankind to distant stars. We have devised this plan within the last
several hours to address a problem which has yet to present itself.
Let me make it clear to you that our ultimate and supreme goal is
to divert an Extinction Level Event (ELE). I want you all to
recognize that I understand that governments and societies differ,
however we are all bound together by the common aspiration to
provide a future for our children. We all want to see our children
live better lives than we have. As parents, it is our duty and
honor to plan and provide a better future for our children.

 


This plan jointly devised by our
governments, and with the leadership of the spacecraft, gives the
earth its best opportunity to survive, while addressing our need
for our children to survive at any cost. At this time, we will now
cut over to the spacecraft to continue this joint press conference.
Again! Please do not be alarmed by anything you may see or hear.
This press conference is going out live to the world as a concerted
effort to show, that we are all in this together; there are no
secrets.” A representative from the craft appears on viewing
screens around the globe, to address the world. A world-wide gasp
follows his appearance, because everyone is shocked to see a
middle-aged, Caucasian male dressed in presidential attire.



“My fellow Americans and citizens of the world, I am the President
of the United States. I am here, addressing you today, because
there are events which will quickly present themselves, which will
irreparably damage the earth unless unified action is taken to
prevent it. A short time from now an asteroid with temporal
properties will make impact with the earth, causing global
casualties, only to be followed by the impact of an even larger
asteroid of the same makeup. In my time, the world's scientists
rallied together and through their collective studies of asteroid-L
were able to design and build a ship capable of time travel, in the
hopes of preventing this devastating impact event, which could
eventually lead to planetary extinction; this ship was built for
the purpose of saving our planet. I will now take questions.”
Pandemonium occurs because every reporter present is clamoring for
the first question. (Here! Here!)

“”Let's start with Jani,” the
President says from his spacecraft. “We go way back.”

“I am Jani Williard with the Newark
Writing Originate, Mr. President, what is your name?”

“I am Ronald Sandersville, the
President of the United States.”

“Are you the same Ronald
Sandersville, who is now presently the Governor of Georgia?”

“Yes, I was the governor of Georgia
and wish to announce this period's Ronald Sandersville's campaign
for the Presidency, (laughs)”

“Mr. President, Bill Merrymen with
the World Free Press, How will you stop or prevent the asteroid
from impacting the earth?”

“Bill, our vessel is equipped with
a highly effective set of repulsor cannons, which will be used to
change the asteroid's trajectory before impact. The asteroid is
currently too near earth to risk an all-out offensive against it;
mishandling it now would most likely contaminate the time line,
past and future. Due to its temporal properties, we cannot risk
breaking up the asteroid, because it is within 460E10 km of earth.
Destroying it now could potentially cause a rupture in the time
stream. While blowing up the asteroid is not an option, the plan we
have devised will render its threat mute. Even now at this very
moment we are working to track asteroid-L's movements for the
purpose of taking these steps to divert it.”

“Why haven't we been able to track
it?”

“Bill, once again, due to the
temporal properties of this asteroid, we could not track it
ourselves in our time; the technique was only devised after it
impacted earth.”

“This is Rob Gennings with the
Military Times, where will the asteroid hit and what will be the
scale of destruction?”

“Rob, I appreciate your question,
but our goal here is to prevent the impact of this asteroid, I will
not cause any unnecessary panic, by discussing an impact area that
will never be realized; the impact will not occur because our
collective efforts will prevail.”

“Why construct ships if you are
confident that you can prevent the impact?”

“Great follow-up question Rob, we
will prevent the impact, however we are uncertain as to how much of
the physical damage which has already been done to our sun, we can
correct; we have more time to work with the problem now, than we
had in my time. The ships are a fail safe measure to ensure the
continuation of the human race. With that said, we will now turn
this over to your local governors who have vital information for
you all; peoples in other countries will also be briefed by their
local administrators. I implore you all not to act violently in any
manner, go to work tomorrow, and the day after, because we will
ensure a safe tomorrow. God bless you all, goodnight.”








cover.jpg
Two Presidents
The GDOT Secret Society

By
Michael P. Green





