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TERRITORIAL GLOW

We were caught in a golden embrace. Silence wagitgwon the hills. Like a living machine the
landscape of Luminance was shaped almost unnatwéhen you stood on the ground you saw the
green grass and the walls coming up on the sidefifferent formations. It was like looking at a
creased sheet, the morning after a hard nightspsiMothing was plain and solid. In some places you
could gaze up on the sky but you didn’t see the ¥ky saw the landscape, glowing with energy from
the interior of the “planetoid”. The mists moveckothe contours. If you had a binocular you could
see spots from our civilization. Buildings maderblyots and colonists, escape-artists from an
overpopulated earth, now seeking solitude in tretness of the multi-verse.

Luminance was not a planet in the traditional eefie world which we came to was
moving in a parallel universe unlike our own. Pedptew this universe had its own laws, “bending of
physics”, although there was nothing unnatural aiiohe “planetoid” was shaped like some kind of
flower, but much more complex. There were canyonbs\walleys, mountains and plains, but the
landscape was bent in all directions. So you cetddd near a lake and be caught up by the wonder,
the wonder of looking at your neighbor miles awiayan angle of forty-five degrees upwards.

The shadows were building on the farm. Now daydeh its brightest hours and dusk
were entering the zone. Nobody had figured out titmenergy worked in its entirety. What we knew
was that it was a living thing. Formations of thevgng mass moved independently over the hills and
we could do nothing about it. Energy meant light &eat, always in different colors. The best part
was the interactions between energy and matteretoes there were fireworks, bending of time and
space, resulting in new creations nobody had seféh It was spectacular. This day was not one of
them.

“Ambience” moved over the farm at night. Colonistsre out in the area. They were
working on the machines, the harvesters, whichddikwn a couple of hours ago. Others were
watching the cattle, the gene-manipulated aninmadgle fit to the conditions of Luminance. Ambience
was a different name on a middle-aged woman. Gnggvon the streets of Chicago, she always
sought the impossible. To cover new ground, theaioething extraordinary, something which never
had been done before. She had a couple of fri®wtgple from “The Group” which they called them.
They were working towards a common goal: To staeivalution of the heart, mind and soul, forever
changing the way people felt, thought and credtedas not a planetary war. People knew about The
Group, sometimes even listened to them, but pesgte too occupied of pure living, to think about
new things. The government, the military, the whofeastructure of this new world, was not hostile
to their cause. Perhaps they thought they werenpoactical. Too deep for a time that needed fast
solutions and something simple that everybody caalderstand.

A child was moving inside the control-center of thain-harvester. Here he could
remove his helmet and take a gasp of the lukewarriagers moved across the console. Flickering
of the lights proved a hypothesis, that the erras @lectrical, and could be fixed by removing the
main-processor. Ambience was standing nearby, aldieaming, not knowing if she was to join the
colonists or walk-away over the plains nearby. ®ae warm and exited. In a couple of minutes
which felt much longer, she was back in the padtvaalked on the streets of Chicago.
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DEVELOPMENT

Nobody could have anticipated the reign of the nraeh It was 2021. Just an ordinary day in an
ordinary time. But something happened: A computemngany in Japan invented the first thinking
machine. Not that artificial intelligence was a niemention. This was old technology taken to the
next level. It was the day when a computer progoagame more intelligent than human minds.

The days following the announcement were daysesiirtg. Everybody tried to out-
smart the computer, but nobody succeeded. Theadammputer-chess were over. Now it happened
that the Al managed well in normal conversatiorte Tomputer complex hosting the monster had
been fed human history, anthropology, language tlamdest of it. Experts in brain-function had
mapped the entire human brain, and put it intoiteste computer program. So the program was
basically a human brain, but upgraded with digiteduitry, for different applications.

Soon the governments were taking notice. In theteve world leaders were desperate
trying to figure out what to do next. Nobody had ttourage not to use the new technology. Why? It
was simple: If the leaders in the western worldhididse it, the leaders in the east surely wouldd A
then these people would have the advantage inubst dpr world dominance.

Ambience was walking the streets of Tokyo in 2022e knew a bit about computer
technology. In this day after the days of smartr@®) I-Pads and intelligent displays, everybody did
She had a dog named Affinity who walked beside Aptbience had heard about the news, everybody
had heard about it: There were talks about the $ygace-drive and how it worked. It was not a warp-
drive of the usual kind. No, these units could &awe parallel universes. As physicists had sdmhg
time, there was not only the space-time continuutralso a world beyond it. The math proved it.
Now, the artificial intelligence had figured outvay to go there. There were prophets of doom and
failure. But everybody knew the future of the humace. The population were growing and growing
fast. Millions of people were born every day. lncuple of decenniums the population would reach
ten billion and then there were going to be battleesources. Nobody would want hunger or war;
nobody would stop making babies. So the multi-verae the only place left to go.

A decennium before all this was seen as nonsdioskuild a space-drive, to create true
artificial intelligence. To have this Al create aimer kind of infrastructure, built on automated
production in factories. All that was needed wasrgy: A great lot of energy. This energy was gained
by the invention of a new kind of fuel-cell thatdsenergy from sun-radiation. Robots went into spac
in 2038 and built the space-stations. These stregtlarge as metropolitan cities, was to hostdalf
million people in each. They would use the spadeedand travel to parallel universes. But thereewer
ten thousand of these structures. The futurologisabnomy, built by the machines, searched the
cosmos in hunt for habitable places. Luminance am&sof these worlds. It was a world of light, were
unknown natural laws created a gravitational pdilclr made walking on thin surfaces natural. The
travels started in 2051. The population on eartrewew reaching ten billion and increasing. Bilson
of people were sent out into space, even beyomdditseeded the universe with life. But the future
world of Luminance didn't work as intended. Someghivent wrong with the calculations. The
colonists experienced failure of integration anthtelogy. For some reason, the Al couldn't predict
the outcome. People were not dying, but unknowratians in the physical conditions made life in
Luminance a challenge.

And then there were the Aliens.

For a planetoid, devoid of large creatures, théated race was a revelation. For some
reason these creatures had risen in the biologihzah, exterminated all life on the land and were
dying for lack of nutrition. They were black monstavith two heads, areas of ghostly white and
yellow in horizontal patterns, looking like largesects, but unknown to ours. They were sleek. Long
poles of bone was reaching out behind their arrheyhad tails, and stars of thorns around their
limbs. They walked leaning forward. For some reasamansparent bulb could be seen on their right
side. This was almost like Jelly, perhaps for rplittation.

A war was breaking out. The colonists were seekefigge in the space-station that had
formed an empty sphere in the landscape of Lumimafiom this point the people used armored



vehicles to great effect. The threat was stoppetthéyse of military tactics and futuristic weapons
Soon, the aliens died and people moved out oratik [There were great beauty and many
adventures. Ambience was thrilled. But then thédjmms started...
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"THE GROUP”

There was a hall of light, great furnishing andre in an open oven. “They” were not sitting anysor
They walked on stale legs, full of anticipation amdardry. Somewhere in this room was a disc. A
glowing disc. Nearby, in green vegetables, thetra sanall monkey. It was Ambience’s monkey,
modified with nanotechnology to make him healthystair where leading to the floor above.
Somewhere in this empty space was Ambience. Sheollesting essays from a multitude of books.
Some old time, some new time. The Group was “Nesthgl”. Brought up by esoteric knowledge,
but integrated in modern society, they tried to enalchange, never losing themselves in the process.
They said: “Go out in the world and bring peacenwibur knowledge. Use your sense of the future,
but keep your mind grounded in the success ofsb&eac societies, who lived on earth before.”

Ambience felt a pearl of sweat forming in the furad. She was never up to it. Never
really. She tried to do it but never thought she tiee capacity. Old knowledge... What did she know
of the past? She lived in an information age. Hered by Al-informed governments, her mystical
groundings were shaking. What would she say whemant out there? When she spoke to the
common man about complicated things? She didn'kimat found the essay she was looking for. It
was called “The Minutes.”, a writing about the sté@takes to make a Love Revolution. Impossible to
criticize, impossible to behold. She went downgteers to The Group below.

The others tried to calm themselves, but theivaiesness was obvious. Ambience went
up to the fire and looked at it. They said: “Whemgo out there, never try to abuse your freedom,
use your words carefully and from the heart.”

Outside the energy was pouring through the gramtimade silent noises unheard of.
The monkey, an Orangutan, was sitting on Ambiehcellsler. He was dressed in a space-suit,
complete with fluid breathing, even a mixture o§gs not known in earth atmosphere, to make him
sharp and ready. Ambience walked up to her roveis @ne had weapons and even a little armor. Just
in case the Aliens would show up and stop her tgigi. In the drivers-console she turned on the
integrated vision and watched the instruments caliwie on the windscreen. They were projections in
3D, very useful; she turned on the radio and lestieto the broadcasts from the space-station. The
engine turned on and the monkey jumped down osdhéebeside her. Ambience thought of people
and great delivery. The light from the energy atbhar were increasing. A crystallization of matter
was forming. Unknown structures, perhaps resutisi finteractions on cosmic levels. All species
except one was extinct. On land that was. She khatvdeep down in the oceans, even in the lakes,
there was life abundant. Only a matter of timetbloeight, before our gene manipulated cattle takes
hold of the land.
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THE SPEACH

The city was like a white palace of light metal arebn glow. A fog was forming outside. Clouds of
energy were reaching down to the top of the citgt jike a god that pushes his hand. In this weathe
of moisture and great revelation came Ambiencepleesalked near the entrance. There was a sign, a
welcome, from colonists that thrived on artifigmbduction and recycled air. The monkey was always
curious, unknown of the weight of the moment. Unaanaf futuristic life.

Walking the path to the main-hall Ambience cowdé the towers. Buildings that was
modern in their design. In ways these looked likiddings on future earth. It was the same feeling
about them: High art, high concept, but functional.

In a small path later, under hollow glass, she&kadlby a newsstand, and went into
another area: Here was an air-lock. The monkeytiéss a hygiene test and was put into quarantine.

The hours before the speech were spent in a slgdgaill. Different kinds of people
were sleeping here, some were not sleeping. They sitting, drinking, talking softly. Robots were
roaming the area, selling products.

Ambience was not tired, only nervous. The sheetsrb her were made of natural
fiber, created by elements looking like orangeawoftom the landscape outside, near the lakes.

“If I only had the gift of talking,” she said sbftto herself, “if | only had the guts.”

In the great hall there was an artificial lakeeTatform was standing in the outskirts
of this area. You could see the occupants, sitiegy the lake in resting chairs, sunbathing inrealo
light. Nobody took notice of the anonymous womarowtent up on the platform. There was nothing
strange about her: No expensive clothing, no begsehnd no mystical air surrounding her presence.

“Ok”, she began, “Have you people heard of the femdation?”

Nobody said anything.

“Think about all the problems that you people hawee failures of the machines on the
fields, the craziness of the gene manipulatedecditien the government faces crisis. A new election
is coming. We need something that can satisfy weryedemand, every human need.”

A sound was heard. Noises of crashing vehicldst Af sea-birds, who had rested on
the artificial lake, took flight. Ambience watch#ee birds in wonder. She wished she was one of
them, not standing on this terrible platform, butving blissfully through the air.

“Haven’t you heard?” she said. Then she realiteddslost it. People stared at the
speaker, now trying to collect her thoughts.

Suddenly a bird dropped from the air, landingront of Ambience.

“You need to understand that everything that happe this world, and others, is the
result of a process that is going on in us: Evaatagic move we ever make, every work-cycle we're
ever on, every relationship we’re ever into, ig@dpct of lower consciousness.”

She made a short pause.

What we need is love! Love and intelligence. Arsewf inspiration coming from a
greater consciousness that informs every deciseawer make, that guides us on our everyday
journey.”

The audience was silent. Then a couple of laugdre Weard. Ambience stared at the
spectators and was taken away by the heat of tineemo
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THE FARM

Being out in the fields was nothing different. Tlaem was located between the city and the outskirts
of deserted areas, where only crazy people roaAratlience was eager for investigation. Something
had gone wrong with the new generation of cattbkAmbience hoped she would learn something
from people’s mistakes.

The bulls on the plains were frightening. Theydidbok like normal cattle. Instead
they were like big towers of meat and fur, eaganéke a living on Luminance. The hairs of the bulls
were green and blue, a mixture of genetic sciemmenal bulls and aquatic life on the planetoid.cAls
they had an elongated neck, for nutrition from kasstiose to the fields. They went over the hiiks |
biological machines, never stopping to watch tlgedothe energy fields.

Ambience went out for testing. She drove by inrtheer, took pictures of the bulls and
waited for something to happen. Nothing did.

Soon she was inside, in the cowshed, but it didok like a cowshed in the traditional
sense. There were the living units, where theecatdre living when the automated units didn’t milk
them. The air of the place was not extraordinaher&€ was something unmistakably horrific about the
whole business. Sounds of animal terror, perhapsechby the imprisonment. Ambience was taught
that demands from the public were higher for eamh A new generation of bulls were constructed in
genetic labs and fed concentrated proteins for tiromroteins which added to the consummation of
grass and leaves on the fields.

Ambience demanded to be shown the calves of tivegeeeration. At first she was
rejected. Then she contacted the manager whickea@gneear of losing his job. The calf lay in the
birthing-unit and was almost unconscious. Tubeseoted the animal to the food-supply. Nobody
told her this calf would be here for the rest o life, never going out on the fields, watching tinass
before him. Ambience, who loved animals, couldreteh this for long. She went out into the living
guarters, where she was met by workers, occupidiigyshortage and routine. She told them the
world needed better solutions. Not genetic mantpmriga, not consummation of milk or meet. No, true
farmers! People who lived on vegetables and juiae firuits and berries. Some of the workers
listened but told her that all this was a fantagyeir society was a complex apparatus of many
elements. To disturb this apparatus would meaeideof the world and the outbreak of many
diseases. “Not if there was a new consciousnehs!’said, “Not if there was someone who could
come up with the right solutions! Not Al, not paiains, but the people themselves!” The employees
said alright and then went back to business.
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THE SPACE-STATION

Weeks had passed. Ambience was up for a visitgdgplace-station. This gigantic construction that
was built by robots decades ago. The gravity otthraplex was unique. It not only hovered in the air
it was connected to the land by walkways. Artifigjeavity was used in the interior of the structure
something which was accomplished by the bendirgpate-time.

A luminescent glow was seen from the windows efstructure. The space-station was
grey in a traditional way, but it had carvings iffatent sizes, to make it interesting. It also Istiipes
of blue and yellow. It was a bit unlike the otheillings in Luminance. The colonial structures were
built later, by a new generation of robots.

Many things had happened in the space-statiowe sicfirst arrival. There were many
young people there. People of the new generatiaih hiadn’t seen the old days of earth. These people
were different from the older people. They hadatiéht values. They lived on the planet, *for* the
planet. In many ways there were very much like Aembe. Fighting for a greater cause. What they
didn't like was spirituality. Their fight was a fig for wealth, happiness and freedom, not mutatadns
the heart and mind.

Ambience walked through the inside of the spaa&est. There was an interesting
construction here: This one was huge and a bilaira the lake in the city where she held het firs
speech. But it was built like a pond, complete witinals and waterfalls. People were sitting on
terraces, on different altitudes. It was like a timgeplace for people in different ages. This daswa
little different. Youngsters had occupied the pladeey were carrying signs with revolutionary texts
and were protesting. It was almost as if Ambiemdesimall in their presence. The woman went up to
one of the protesters and asked them about theiptrpose.

“What we want! More freedom, a better social systsd another government!”

“I know the situation.” Ambience said, “| was algoung once you know. | think
you're right, | really do. But the question remail¢hat’s the optimal solution to bring about a new
society?”

The girl watched Ambience in amazement. A revohary mind in a dead world,
always dead by her standards!

“I think the only thing left is protesting.” therbsaid, “I walk the interiors of the space-
station, dreaming of wealth and astonishment.”

Ambience smiled.

“Ok... I'm an informer for the government. I'm natto power if that's what you think!
| just give information, so someone can come up e right solutions. | talk about a new
consciousness. But nobody listens. So what caf?1 do

“End your ties to the government!”

* *x %

The government headquarters was filled with peophdl ages. Not, teenagers, but still. Ambience
was following the debate with a temper devoid ahbu Luminance was not the utopia it was made
up to be. It was a beautiful world made of lightlavonder. Unknown creatures roamed the oceans.
The landscape was teeming with colored plants mchail ever seen. At nights you could walk alone
and feel the completeness, the abundance. Buntitations of artificial intelligence and the fasilof
the human mind had made progress impossible.

“Ok, Ambience,”, the chairman said, “what do yavé on your mind?”

“Genetic manipulation. Our animal farms is goirgywhhill. Now they feed the calves
through tubes, injecting pure proteins in the blegstem. This won’t last long and we need another
direction.”

The governor who had seen the condition of Amh#entervened.

“This is already on the news!” he said, “We hagersit but does it matter?”

“It matters! It's a question of life and death!”



“We know. But the thing is nobody has time or mpt@spend on better food-supply.
We're fighting a war here, a war of survival in #mer world.”

“I know.”

“Do you know? Do you *really* know? You preach pealove and understanding. But
when it comes down to the heart of the matter veslrmemiracle. Some kind of god to come forward
and tell us he’s joking.”

Everybody laughed.
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AN OCEAN OF POSSIBILITY

The waves on the lake were calm and silent. Thg Hasen by Jet Propulsion, made a hissing sound,
more regular than traditional engines. Ambience owaof words. It felt like everything she had live
for were a spark that was glowing fainter. Now glached the rainy clouds forming nearby. There
was not usual weather on Luminance. Instead evagytkas more temporary. The energy flows of
the interior disturbed the balance and createdheeatorms that made a sometimes furious impact
and died away. This night was calmer than that.emw the atmosphere was different on the lakes.
The water normalized the currents and made evexygmoother.

No sun could be seen on the horizon. No moon{ars.d.uminance existed in an
indescribable void no man could understand. Ortifical intelligence. Or perhaps we thought it
knew but it only guessed. The lights came from seralptions. Heated eruptions of an interior that
burned on a fuel humans could use. We loved theggnee loved the light, and we loved the life, but
hated the struggle.

The bending of Luminance fascinated Ambience temth To watch the spot of the
horizon but seeing the lake move upwards, as ifigraad changed and came from outer space. It
was the same thing on every spot of the plane¥wod.could walk on slopes; but the gravity always
dragged you towards the interior of the slope, Wimade travels in the rocky areas more pleasant. It
was a world filled with sunspots, angels of spaw téme, calling for bliss and attention. Then the
island was seen nearby.

It was not a usual island. Surrounded by smatienétions, overgrown by reddish
vegetation, it had a building on top. This waslthéding of science. Ambience’s other home. A water
circulation system were pumping water from the Jaiking it into a large transparent container and
then pulling the water back into the lake. Inside tontainer there was a lighting system, mimicking
the workings on the planet. It was a complete gstesn, complete with plants and all. Here there was
fish in different sizes. They came spontaneousiguph the circulation system and truly liked the
conditions in the container.

Ambience used the wetsuit and dropped down imtiter. She felt the temperature of
the liquid, it was normal. But fluctuations of teeergy used in the water, made swimming dangerous.
Soon she greeted her friends of the mini-lake. & eas not only fish. Some kind of reptiles, living
water, almost looked like the Aliens of the pasit Biese creatures were not dangerous. They had
beautiful skin, scales in different colors whichrevepread in patterns all over the body. Ambience
said hello to one of the creatures and took a sawfdts body. This was her greatest friend. Even
greater than the monkey. She said thanks to th#erepd swam back to the surface. There she told
the others that she had everything she was segrfhinTo correct the mistakes of humanity all that
was needed was not only a better understandingtafey but it didn’t hurt. The computers would see
the D.N.A sequence and get the message.
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FIGHTING

It was a smaller village in the outer regions ofrlimance. A quarrel had broken out between the
people there and others nearby. It was a quarthleafisual business: How to manage the food supply,
how to clean the water, how to get oxygen fromaineBut it didn’t remain with practical detaild. |
was also about politics: Who should do what, attwinge and for how long? Ambience met with the
leader of one side and asked him why they werdifighHe said that the others didn’t understand the
problem. The problem was Luminance. It was a diffiplace for a colonist that didn’t understand the
local conditions. The others didn't realize the artance of water. They drank milk from the facterie
You died from this milk if you drank it for long. Wét was needed was not to drink water from the
lakes. That was poison. Instead you had to creafesrater, right there, on the spot. They had the
infrastructure, they had the machines, and allvlzet needed was the right politics. No advanced
philosophy for this matter. That rubbish came frdmbience. Mystical leanings that led to nothing
else than starvation.

“You look at it the wrong way.” Ambience said, 8litnot about stopping to be practical.
It's the other way around! You see, unity conscimss is about the love and intelligence required fo
right action. Right action and more action! The ¥eharoblem of your quarrels is the simple fact that
there is no unity.”

The man rubbed his head. It was almost as if hre getting angry. Then he stopped
himself and looked at the woman.

“And your talk about the esoteric societies! Hawme they did die away?”

“It wasn’t about the failure of the philosophywas the failure of mankind and
invading forces. The people who knew were burniae &l

“Ok..."

The man went in to the kitchen and picked up ddéof water. Pure clean water. Then
he gave the bottle to Ambience.

“Something to drink on your travels huh? It's aaie that you're still alive.”
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THE RIVER

It was in one of the regions near the mountainfutéristic cabin was seen beside the riverbed. A
family was swimming in wetsuits, playing a gamgedliyfish, floating in water. The liquid was not
entirely transparent: It had hints of pink, perhaggsed by the carvings of sediments in the
mountains.

The family was happy. It was the birth-day of simeallest child, a boy who was now
eight years old.

Suddenly a gigantic form emerged from the watebiack creature with obscure
tentacles. It was not ugly. White spots could lEnsen the tentacles. It had a long pole stretcld o
in front of its head, like a sword to kill enemies.

It lounged its arms at the father. The fatheratred but were hit unconscious. The
creature turned to the mother. Then another onegaddrom the water. It was a smaller one, bult stil
gigantic. It had no teeth in its mouth. Insteagtas chewing meat in the presence of a strong acid,
melting bodies.

When the attack was over everybody in the famélgt died. Everybody except Field, a
teenage girl with wild dreams, who ran over thelsoape, seeking refuge in the house of The Group.
Ambience was there. She tried to listen but thiewgils screaming and tears were coming out. She
said, almost indescribably desperate, that shddsa@verything she was living for. Now she had
become like Ambience, a looser, but even worse. Wbat could be done to bring back her family?
Ambience said that nothing could be done, butéfsished she could live with The Group and help
Ambience on her missions.

The girl was sobbing uncontrollably. These woridsd make the girl feel happier, she
felt worse! The thought of joining the cause wasasdt unbearable.

Ambience took the girl in her arms and walkediaouhe garden. There they sat down
on the holy grass; the mist was gone and lightskésng from the depths of the hills. It was a
moment of forgiveness. The middle-aged woman dikimiw who she was herself. She was an
instrument of greater desire. Something otherwgpaid unknown to man.

The girl said that nothing is better than silerfsmbience agreed. They sat there and
wept until the light died out and darkness fell otle hills in the distance.
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EVENTS

The night had fallen on the glowing terrain. Noghlier areas were seen faintly, shimmering in the
dark. It was like a canopy of platonic faces. Legrtowards dark blue, perhaps magenta, the area
were surrounded by vertical walls, in differenttg@ats. There were no trees there, only bushesslLeaf
of tomorrow were seen. Fragile and empty, buteistime nourished and full of life.

A harsh light of blinding white: Sounds of flasree®l thunder. A spherical shape was
taking form in the alien air. A sphere of light whiwas getting colder. Edge arrived on the cliffs
above. He was a man in his middle thirties; hibtligeard was seen, unshaven, unspoken, now a
spectator of otherness.

No other human shapes were seen. Edge had segih@momenon before: That was in
space, in the areas surrounding the old solarmsySthat was earth-time; the light represented the
space-drive put into practice. This one was alitifferent: It was as if you watched into the bliebb
and saw into another world. A firework of electtoemical synapses firing. Smaller bubbles came out
from the larger one. They didn’t have a shape eirtbwn. They only bended space-time, modifying
the landscape whenever they went.

Edge lay down on his stomach. Currents of anxetse flowing throughout his body.
Nobody had said anything about intruders from agovorld! Was this earth-men disguised as balls
of energy, exploring a vista forgotten by all? Gxsahis the future of computation? Artificial
intelligence fixed in a framework of pure light? ¥hhe thought about this the greater ball
disappeared in thin air and the smaller balls est@&phigh speed around the corners of the landscap

* *x %

The next morning, at the farm, the light didn't iaté the light of the sun but the rainbow. Cloufis o
different colors were spread almost evenly throughioe cultivation. A farmer was taking the cattle
back into the cowshed. It looked like a train ofigarrivals; it was like hope was greeting the air
Some noises were heard, then silence.

Calves were let free and marched out on the plainis wasn’t planned for, this was
not economically feasible. But the masses had $eenews and complained. Was this the end of
farming?

A blue cloud formed silently near the calves. étsvas if it was sensing the danger, the
alieness of genetic manipulation. It surged forweardbraced the calves and moos were heard across
the landscape.

Soon the farmers went out. They looked at theddand were taken by astonishment.
It was a morning of cold breeze. Of currents indlieand moisture in the grass. They were a bit
frightened at first but couldn’t hold themselveskarhey walked up to the calves. Now a whirlwind
were moving around the cattle. Energy of blue agltbw was sensing the mood of the calves. It even
went closer to the farmers but they backed away.

A small formation of Lilac loosened from the cloadd went into the nose of one of the
calves. It didn't make a sound. The other calvestwse to the first one and watched the spectacle.
The hair of the animal was rising. It was like d&ctical shock but it had no side effects. Themas
as if the currents died out, the clouds disappeaneideverything went back as usual. The farmers
watched in astonishment. A woman cried. Somebomtiythat everything will be alright with the
economy.

* *x %

Then in the afternoon a middle-aged man went odherocean. He was steering his boat towards the
deeper waters. Away from his homeland, eager fod that didn’'t come from the farmers. He thought
about fish, he thought about sea-life. He thoudlou&life on earth, traveling the world in a sea-
scorpion, caught up in war and struggle.



Somewhere out on the massive ocean, lonely, liehisdishing tackles. He sat down
at the rear end of the boat. It looked like a figtic living unit, but he had the platform, he Hhd
engines. A child came out from the inside and wedchs waves were forming around the boat. First
small, almost unnoticeable. But then more violemd Erger. The wind was increasing. The child
watched in terror as a vortex of water moved ardtedoat in great mass. Both of the colonists
screamed. Then silence. Nothing remained on tHacibut the bait and the fishing tackles.



11

ELECTION

Ambience was back in the government headquartens. $the was talking to a director about what
was happening in Luminance. The public had prodestminst the misconduct of the farmers. Now
the calves felt good and were out on the plainkti€tans had also listened to the youngsters ef th
space-station. Money had to be spent on welfareryibody knew it. If not war would brake lose and
everything would be lost.

Ambience said that some new things had come tarmwrledge: The machines of the
factories needed repairs. Or even better: A whidlastructure of machinery had to be replaced by a
new one. Without good vehicles nobody could traéielland making money, and the work made by
robots was needed for things nobody had time for.

“That’s a lot of ambition!” the director said.

“Well, it's time for a revolution, don't you thirtk

The director grinned.

“l just want someone to listen to me!” Ambiencésal don’t demand anything from
you or the new government. Just try to understalmat'e involved in this process of change. That
everything that happened the last week dependdakeowill of the people.”

“You're searching for some kind of mutation in theart of men?”

“Women also! You see, these concepts | talk alsonot hard to understand. It just
happens that we are connected to a global conseesghat is all there is. We are not separate from
each other on a deeper level. Inventions madetmrewill naturally transfer to others with no lbca
contact, *if* people know how it works.”

The director was suspicious.

“You just said that all is connected. So how cameére not getting information all the
time?”

“The problem is we are connected, but the conaedsi found deep inside of us and
we’'re living on the surface. We're occupied by sernbought and emotion and can’t make use of the
power of pure being that is our true essence.”

“Strange.”

“It's not strange when you know how it works. Yeee, a lot of people are making use
of this connection all of the time. The animalsitdd do it sometimes. You do it. You just don’tdu
that it happens.”

“What do you mean?”

“I mean that when you’re not caught up in ego-essd activity you are connected.
That is when you’re not thinking about your pasinking about your future, thinking about what to
do or what not to, when you're not going blindlywtar caused by lower emotions, you're just
following your heart. Then you're connected. Théydhing that's between you and pure being is
your ego-centered activity.”

The director listened but didn’t buy it. Suddealynuscular soldier come over to the
couple, great dignity was seen in his face. Hedtadd nearby and had overheard the conversation.
This was Gravity.

“So what?” Gravity said. “You're talking about cmiousness, about leaving your ego
behind and entering another dimension. Am | right?”

“Yes.”

“That wouldn’t work in practice! You know, when yoe out on the battle fields, you
don’t have time to make use of your greater poWeut have to make a decision in a fraction of a
second, or else you're dead.”

“I know! That's what I'm talking about! You see wh you're not caught up in ego-
struggle your mind is expanded and you make dewdiy pure instinct, incredibly fast. It's like wihe
you're into some kind of martial arts and you'retam new opponent. You cannot think a lot about
how to hit him. You just make use of all your expece you have, your subconscious, hitting him not
with the surface mind, but with the heart.”



“l see.”

Gravity was observing Ambience with curiositywas like a meeting of opposing
forces: One caught up in a spiritual dimensionttaeocaught up in physical reality. But in reality
there was no true division. For the woman whereoowut mission and the soldier was a fast thinking
commander, committed to battle.

“Ok.” Gravity said. “You're pure consciousnesst’kdake that as a theoretical
concept. The problem for me is not what you're sgythe problem is what | observe in practice. You
see: Everyone | know who have gone your path hawe gownhill, even into Psychosis.”

“That’s a problem of knowledge!” Gravity said, ‘®de who start to get connected
experience new things, they come to being in adievension. All this is hard to cope with. They
don’t know how to handle the flow of energy, thewriasights, the love, the transcendence. And then
they look like losers on the outside, but are ddllife on the inside.”

“So what to do about it?”

“Only time and experience can cure it.”

“Well said! You said it yourself! In this world @olonial crisis we don’t have time for
your Love Revolution.”

“I don’t think so.” Ambience said.

“How come?”

“Because what's happening on the outside is nohpertant as what happens on the
inside. There is no death, there is no bondagethard are no true problems, only suffering.”

“Well that’s crazy!”

“Ok Gravity. | guess that you have the right tauyown opinion.”
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THE CASTLE

Ambience was out in the wild, in the garden neardhstle of The Group. There was anxiety in the
greater part of her body. The neck were stiff,ltheds almost trembled. She thought about the dog
she left behind on earth before her travel.

She had company: The Monkey from before were gbésjde her. Ambience was
trying to teach him English, phrased sentenceslidutt get satisfying answers. Sometimes she
thought *he* would make a good governor.

There was something in the air that evening. $th&tcknow where it came from. A
feeling of dread, of uneasiness. Like somethingaA@g about to happen but she couldn’t grasp it.

Then the girl joined her on her walk. Field hadrggtime in the house, trying to make
friends with the members of The Group, but not sading. It was like they spent the entirety ofthei
lives in their heads, never taking pauses.

“So what are you up to?” the girl asked.

“You know my mission.” Ambience said. She was atr&urprised by the change of
mood that Field presented.

“I think you’re going too far. You're never hontaking care of your monkey. If | was
you | would leave this place and move out on theaac To the Island. You know which one.”

“Much have to be done.” Ambience said, “Besidékd life on the road. Never
stopping to take my breath. Always transcending.”

The girl wondered.

“I like the mountains. The feeling of living frgein the wild. Never thinking about
yesterday or tomorrow. Just breathing.”

The couple went up to a hedge that surroundedréeand picked flowers from the
bushes. There were noises from a balcony thatrid{fbe Castle”. Members of The Group came out
and said that terrible news was on all stationgyTushed a button and a hologram was projected
above the garden. The girl and the woman sat dewreaches and watched the broadcast. It was
intense. An attack by strange creatures had oaturrhe outskirts of Luminance. A couple of
villages were involved in the attack. The creatloeged a lot like the Aliens from before, but thes
were a little different. They had white patternstioair heads, like snowflakes. The arms looked the
same, the legs also. But there was something hatthransparent bulb on the side of the creaturs. Th
one was larger. They had a small one on the back to

“What can we do about it?” the girl said.

“We go to war. | just knew something was aboutappen.”
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WAR

The soldiers waited in silence as the night gaxth ibdo the morning. It was a middle-sized village.
Buildings of light-metal, painted white. Occasidgalou could see the red paint, like a cross. There
were trees inside the perimeter. Towers for guasele also standing there, put in place after ttst fi
invasion. This time, they were useless. The Aliavts) had evolved, always attacked from other
directions.

One of the soldiers took hold of his weapon. Hecgled the ammunition, checked the
pipe, and checked the trigger.

The elders tried to calm the younger. They treedut knew it was useless. In war
everything was different from everyday life. Theaak would come, some would die, and nothing was
left for randomness. The only catch was: This watsamormal enemy.

Soon you could hear shots in the distance andbh®screaming. The soldiers were
standing on the wrong spot and had missed the enemy

In came the rovers, in came the armored vehiBlesn a hovering tank was put in use
but it was overthrown of the enemy.

A girl was running from one of the monsters. THe®s ran on both legs, like faster
versions of our own predators. A soldier was thpug pressure on the trigger and killed the monster
in a cloud of energy.

These weapons did home in on moving targets. Tolelgm was that the village was
full of people: Civilians, elders, women, children.

A couple of soldiers went up in the tower. Wheeythame there the guards were dead.
They were laying in a pool of blood, killed by Atigin a frontal assault. In panic, the soldierkéab
out over the battlefield. Aliens were running ewengre. The soldiers shot freely, not knowing ifythe
killed civilians or the enemy. An old man was songgg in the area below. He wanted up in the tower,
with the soldiers. They screamed no. If they dieehgone else would die and the Aliens would move
forward to the next village. But the old man stdnrtémbing. Creatures were running around, cutting
people to pieces. When the soldiers fired the Alimok shelter behind protected corners. In a matte
of seconds the man was up in the tower. One dirfgers was lost to the Aliens. The soldiers
wondered how he escaped the danger. He said hewysetective shield, but was too late to press the
button.

The attack was over even faster: The soldiers \eéralone in the tower. They walked
down to the ground and searched for survivors. Nesavere found. They were taken by surprise;
they had no way to stop the invaders. So they rmaeéport and informed the government.
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CODE “INSIGNIFICANT”

Ambience was there with the others in the war robhe governor had heard the news. Several
villages had been attacked and there were few\gumzi The next candidate for ruin was the largest
city. The same city where Ambience held her fipgeh to the public. She was in the war room, but
nobody wanted to hear the opinion of a spiritualria, still struggling to win the hearts and minafs
the people.

“What can we do?” the young captain asked, eagesrflers.

“We need larger weapons!” the governor said. “Bamkanes, battle-suits. You name
it.”

Gravity, who was sitting nearby, involved himgalthe conversation.

“Don’t believe in larger firepower! Believe in thight troops, smart attacks in special
units. These aliens are not easy kill. They hidiébuildings and we can’t destroy everything.”

The governor listened. He knew that Gravity hagldkperience of combat. Last time,
in the wars in the beginning, he was the one wtidHe armies to victory.

“I think you're right. We need to rearrange outtleaformations. No need for blood
this time. What do you say about the city, what@arechances?”

“Very small. | think we need to make use of thédopters. We need mobile units that
can be put in position extremely fast. Arm themhwviittelligent energy-weapons. Battle-suits and
protective shields. We're probably losing the cliyt we can give them a force of recognition.”

“What do you mean?”

“Perhaps they won't attack us again.”

“That’s devastating! Why not put in the planes anthb the city to pieces? We're
already losing it.”

“We need the experience of combat. Plus, we nsghé a couple of civilians.”

Ambience who had listened carefully didn’t knowawko say.
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THE CORRIDORS

The corridors of the military installation were dobed in faded colors. A little boy was working éner
He had a knife. The installation was almost abaadohle had a friend also. A mother on an
occasional visit. They were glad they weren't thesliving in the city. The attack would come soon
and then everything would be over.

In an instant the couple experienced heightenesese Sounds were heard coming
from the roof of the installation. They panickedlanoved to a safer room. They locked the door, cut
the lights and used a couple of helmets with nigsitn.

“If I ever live through this,” the Mother said, ttink I'm going to listen to Ambience.”

“Shut up!” the boy said.

The sounds were not gone. Now they heard scraahrirthe floor outside. The boy
went up to the window and looked outside. It wakdgaor some reason the wind had started blowing.
You could see flags of the installation movinghe wind. He thought about opening the window and
going out in the open. Perhaps the Alien could kthem. Soon there would be others. The mother
cried softly. The boy opened the window and wenside. Here a feeling of Luminance was felt in
the air. Small fields of energy formed near a leka range of two hundred meters. He heard
screaming from the inside. He ran. Han ran ovey#rd and out to the lake. It was a vehicle here. A
rover. Something that the soldiers had left behitel opened the door and jumped in to the driver’s
seat. He saw the weapon that was mounted on thedfohe rover. He didn’t hesitate anymore. He
had to do it. So he started the engine and droek toethe installation. When he came there the
window was still open. No mother could be seen.igutvasn’t the one to abandon a friend in need.
He pushed the horns. Out from the window came tienAA grotesque creation of malfunctioning
evolution. It was black with yellow and white patts. The transparent bulb at his side was stitiethe
but growing. The boy pressed the trigger. In adlofienergy, more red than yellow, the Alien
melted. And the rests which remained dropped davthd ground. The boy went out of the rover. He
walked up to the window and pushed himself insideere he found the mother. She lay dead in the
furnished room, with a transparent bulb on her siimShe was evolving. She was becoming one
with the Jelly. Perhaps another Alien. Perhaps suimgno one else had seen before. The boy fled
from the installation and jumped back in the rovdren he drove to the space-station but was lost in
the journey. He was never to be seen again.
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THE FINAL BATTLE

They were walking like stale androids of the pregi@enturies. They knew the danger, they knew the
military was coming, but they couldn’t evacuate.

The city was not all housing and entertainmener&€hwas music here. Real music. In a
room, above the ground floor, close to the tophefdity, one of the players was coming to a
crescendo. He played for his life. He played nbesadn’t dared to play before. If this was the las
night in paradise, he would be paradise too. Tdteriers were gone but a smile came over the man’s
face. He played like a rock musician, but leanmgards classical.

* %k %

In a kitchen of organic furniture a woman weredhing her dish. It was not bull or chicken. Notreve
sea-birds. It was a spicy mix of many elements:éfalgies, fruit, even hot leaves from the bushes nea
the ocean. A man went inside and smelled the snid#isaid that he didn't intend to die this nighe
would fight to the last teeth.

“And what about the weapons?” the woman said.

The man said he was going to use everything hielese: Like knives, sticks and
bones. Nothing else mattered.

* *x %

The helicopters were called in. Gravity was sittiighe window, looking out at the glowing city.&'h
electricity was still on. No signs of fighting. Thelink to the radio tower was working. Suddenlg th
lights went out.

The helicopters made circles around the city andéd on a raised platform. The
soldiers gathered there.

“Ok.” Gravity said, “No bullshit this time. We’ren a mission to save lives. It doesn’t
matter what happens to you or me. It doesn’t evatienwhat happens to the colonists! We're killers,
desperate for victory, seeking revenge.”

The soldiers where spreading in several groupsieSeere going inside; others were
guarding the outer regions. In total, it had tdhbedreds of them. Fighting an enemy no one yetdcoul
see.

* *x %

A small gathering had occurred in the middle of¢hg. People who refused to end their lives in
struggle. They sat on the resting chairs nearttifeceal lake. Colored lights were hovering around
them. The robots were carrying the lights. The mishs wanted to die like gods of the future.

The Aliens did arise from the depths of the anitilli lake. Panic broke out in the resting
place. The soldiers were there and opened fird@mibnsters. Some were hit, others dragged down
the “Gods” in the water, drowning them, making thieunt.

One of the colonists screamed, broke out a bame fhe resting chair and threw it
towards his enemy. Nothing happened. So he brokarmiher one. Now an Alien was coming near
him. The Alien opened his mouth but was killed byeaergy-weapon held by one of the soldiers.

The lights flickered on. Red, Green and Yellowwvdts like a memory of space-travel.
Like traveling through a star-gate and coming diweaon the other side. But many were dying. The
soldiers were using bombs now. Energy bombs of easeld matter. The gods of the resting chairs
went up in flames and died. People tried to catenbthing mattered. It was a matter of survival. Al
ambitions were gone.

* *x %



The fight continued on the outside: Hordes of lefsim a time unspoken attacked in advanced
formations. The soldiers were too few and the Aiwo many. Someone used traditional grenades on
the kings of the evolutionary ladder. Explosiongsevgeen on the ground, explosions were seen in the
sky. The radio tower fell to the ground and wassconed by fire.

In a corridor near the kitchen walked the man wiaoted to fight. He walked in terror
as an Alien came through the wall, hit his legs dradjged him towards a blue cloud of energy. The
woman came out, carrying a frying pan, trying teesher husband. The Alien watched, the woman
screamed but suddenly the energy reformed, mowathdrand fried the Alien. The man felt at his
leg. It was still intact. Nobody could sense thegpag of time. No one was dead or alive.

* *x %

In a closed basement someone was still playing.chiie played videogames to the sound of screams
and terror. It was a girl. She didn't listen. Shadht her war, commanded her armies, not unlike the
real war that was going on above.

Suddenly spots of blood formed at the ceiling. @heps fell down on the girl’s hand.
She saw them but didn’t make notice. She was tathignwar. She was to conquer.

Then the Alien stood before her: It looked likeaangel of death from a time before
time. Something extraordinary advanced but stitide. It gasped for air and launched its tail. The
girl fell down on the floor and was killed in arstant.
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RESTRUCTURE

The colonists got the message: The Aliens werdéaoukevenge, not killing. They were a mutated race,
more intelligent, products of accelerated evolution

In the days after the collapse of the city pedptk to spirit. Ambience talked, people
listened. It was not time for panic. It was timad¢ach inside, find the power and kill the Aliens.

“l want you to use everything you got.” Ambienaeds “It doesn’t matter if it's Love,
knowledge or pure violence.”

“What about strategy?” Gravity said, one of thea@ing soldiers.

“No strategy.” Ambience said, “Only pure force ahd will of the people.”

It was a start of a revolution. There was theeta$tblood in people’s mouths. There
was the fire of the heart, the revolt against theegnment. Nobody trusted no one. Everybody was out
for deliverance. Deliverance of bondage. Deliveeaagainst a time of sorrow. A tragedy without end.



PART Il

MYSTERY
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A CHANGE OF SEASONS

Clouds of unstable gases were forming silenthhandir. It was darker. In some places the clouds
were thicker and there were fountains of water siripwing out in the atmosphere and falling down
to the ground.

A man were walking here, beside his wife, a cowplehildren were also nearby. They
studied the phenomenon. It didn't look like norro@uds on earth. These were more dynamic. In
some ways they reminded of dust-clouds. But thengwet circulating around the vertical axis only;
they circulated in all directions, slowly.

The children were near the clouds, running inertin and back again. Trying to get
wet, but not eager for the coldness.

The wife was eager for explanations. She wantdahdav why all this happened. It was
getting colder. Nothing like this had been seemisef

“Perhaps it’'s a question of change of pressutkeratmosphere?” the man said,
“caused by shifts in the energy flow?”

“Shifts in air pressure?”

“Yes. Scientists talked about this last week. llke the conditions of the whole
planetoid is changing. Luminance is cooling dovmteriactions are happening on molecular levels.
New currents are moving in the air, in differentdes. You have collisions between these layers, and
then you have the swirling clouds.”

“But on earth?”

“I know. This isn’'t earth. Something is happenimith the air pressure. In some areas
it's increasing, in some areas it's decreasing. dibeds are forming differently caused by the
interactions of the different currents.”

The family went inside and made a fire in a fiegg@. The children removed the wet
space-suits and moved up close to the fire. Theespaits were made of a light material. They were
very thin. They protected the colonists from theeAlair, but weren’t too much of an obstacle to
freedom of movement and play. The children liked it

“l think someone have to ponder the consequencapossible winter.” the man said,
“we haven’t had a winter before and who knows whidthappen?”

“Right. But most of us are living inside anywayhelgreatest problem has to be the
farms. Now what can we do about farming?”

“Perhaps we have to use our greenhouses to a kxtgnt. But who knows? The
energy flows might change and the summer mightdog Bs usual.”
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A NIGHT IN THE CITY

The girl was standing in front of the mirror. Shatehed her new haircut. This was a flash of modern
fashion: It was like a spike reaching for the rdwdir was hanging downwards in other areas. It was
drenched in hair gel. The whole package was colorédight orange, not entirely symmetrical.

She didn’t think about boys, who thought aboutsihese days? Instead she thought of
party in the city and dancing the whole night tmsthing otherworldly and electrical.

Now she walked up to the refrigerator and tookabpaickage with green emblems.
This was "The Juice”. A sophisticated liquid capabf sustaining energy for long hours, healthy too.

She drank everything in the package and walketw tipe air-lock. Here she dressed up
in the space-suit, this one decorated with futierigatterns. She put on the boots, the light hebmnelt
went out to the hovering train, waiting nearby.

* *x %

Sitting in the train was a feeling of companionsHipe youngsters were there, some older, some
younger. Most of them were thrilled by the suspeidbe evening. It was weekend, everybody was
paid. Now it had to be party.

* *x %

Out on the dancing floor there were many peopldoi@€d lights moved independently through-out the
space, some musicians were standing next to thermooard. This was not like the traditional units
from earth. No, you could improvise different madipatterns by the use of an intelligent computer.
You just came with suggestions, the flow of musiarmyed, and then the computer made it work as a
complete unity. Everybody could do it.

Now, a couple of kids were standing there. Thegerthis into something professional.
The only thing that was needed was creativity.

The girl was dancing nearby like a ballerina frihva Russian underground.

Ambience entered the room. She made signs toidisebkehind the audio-unit. The
music faded and then Ambience walked out on theidgrground, wearing her normal outfit.

“Listen up!” she said, “The government has madarmmmuncement! Winter is coming
to Luminance. The infrastructure is changing. Wedneew structures, new robots, new vehicles, even
a better production of food. What we're searchimgare volunteers. People who want to work in the
factories, building a better future.”

The girl who was still dancing stopped and lookéthe woman.

“How about me?” she said, “I'm tired of the confoty of the old generation.”

“Everybody is welcome! We have learned from oustakes: No aliens are running
around anymore, killing us. Instead we use a neveiggion of artificial intelligence. This technojog
is created by the genius of the young generatiow, safeguarding us against error.”

“What about the factories?” a young man said, “Hdoeut the working conditions?”

“Very good, compared to the old standards. Nowg@wody that is interested can
contact me. I'm in the restaurant near the towriezén

Ambience walked out and the sound of clapping bavals heard behind her.
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THE SOLDIERS

Pools of water had formed on the ground. A kindradil was crawling near the water. This hadn’t
evolved on the planet, it was put there, by humgmsat of the plants and make soil. Flashes of
lightning were seen in the distance. The cloudevanger now and growing. The pools were
reflecting this light, but the image was brokenthg boots of the soldiers, now running over the
water.

At a camp, later, the soldiers sat together, soihtikem talking, others silent.

“You need to know the rules of the new governniertte Captain said, “A new era is
coming. The warfare of the old doesn't fit in th@ansurroundings. We’re not here to make war; we're
here to prevent it. Just keeping peace, and lettiegobots do the working.”

Gravity, who was sitting nearby, pondered the segiety and felt he didn't fit in the
larger context.

“And what about the revolution? How come we |b&t $pirit of freedom and now start
thinking about governments again?”

“I know what you're thinking about Gravity. Butittys change.”

* *x %

The period after the war was a period of greaggiiel Many people had died. The Aliens did not only
attack the cities. They hide in the vehicles, edmmve them, using technology to their advantage.
Bombers were called in and locked on the vehidesding them to burning ashes. The Aliens
reacted. The humans made counter-attacks. Graséty his position to deliver weapons to the
civilians. They used light armor and protectivestlts. Even battle-suits were used by those thdticou
handle them. These were electromechanical wondensdern wizardry: You had the power of
stealth, greater sight, and night-vision, body aegtations that was mounted on legs, arms and
shoulders. The strength was increased ten-fold. Mmbhand-cannons that used electricity in great
concentrations, to melt the enemy on the spotaBuihis didn’t help against the Aliens. They were
going to victory. Everybody confronted death. Soneoursed Ambience and said no to the
revolution. Then suddenly the Aliens died. No onew why.

Crisis was imminent on Luminance: People were hyngjured, desperately longing
for dead relatives. People were almost giving ugenralong came the new government: Nothing
could save humanity but artificial intelligence.€lTbnly solutions that worked came from the
guantum-computers. They worked overtime, conneaigether, searching for ways to end the crisis.
Another generation of robots came, who were helgdrase were the only ones capable of saving the
colonists.

Now the plan for the new century was proclaimedbddy didn’t need to do anything.
People just had to make small adjustments, givingral or two. Factories were built. Humanity was
saved and slowly expanding. Rebellion was no loogethe radar. Instead, what were on everybody’s
lips were the outskirts of Luminance. The islarRlaces no man had been to before.
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THE ISLANDS

The rains had come and gone. The machines weréngaik the paths to the islands. These were not
normal paths. They were huge. Fragments of theefibanh stretched outwards. They were like smaller
leaves, bent like corkscrews on the greater flowéalking on these paths you almost lost orientation
In one moment you were seeing the blackness okspaiother moment you were watching the
mainland. Now the paths to the islands were betityan were walking upside down.

The humans were not driving the machines this.tithe machines were driving and
the humans went along.

The new colonies were products of another leveingfineering: How the quantum-
computers did it no one could understand. Thereweors of hovering fluids; you didn’t need to
open the doors. The walkways were made of a nahswterial. You could go in any direction, but
didn't need to. You told the computer were you \edrtb go, then it just moved the materials and you
were transported into another area. The kitchedseletronic cooks that read your thoughts; you
didn’t even have to ask for dinner.

Somewhere in this place you had the balloonsepthying quarters. Shapes that
transformed in the air and made any noises youematot This was the place for children. They built
worlds by pure imagination: Castles, creatures@adts unheard of. Everybody was contained.

Along came Ambience: She was up to the task ohiceg the people. It was
frightening, at first: Walking the buildings notdwing if the walls would transform into something
dangerous. But people got used to it.

Out in the area surrounding the colony was a getp@f people. The robots served
them delicate dishes. The machines were working ew construction: This one was to replace the
town center of the old city. It would be the cromgiachievement of all mankind and artificial
intelligence.

Nobody else had the imagination.
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DAYS OF THUNDER

Field was walking the rooms of The Castle. She alase. Ambience was out on her missions,
making friends with the growing community. Fieldahe yelling from the living room. This was
voices from The Group, telling her that it was tifoegames and dinner, but she didn't have the
patience.

She walked out on the balcony, watched the cléaaising in the distance. Some were
closer. A big one was drifting over the garden aad even close to the building. A flash of light.

The current was strong but Field didn't panic. 8pened the door, sealed the airlock
and went down to the others.

“Did you hear it?” she asked.

“Of course we heard it! It has happened beforeleitvalls are grounded and the
currents just move over the surface.”

“Ok...”

She sat down with the others and checked the farlogver the table. It was a
translucent version of “The Escape from Atlantis”.

“Just collect your pieces.” The old woman said,&V¥ playing these games just like
when we were younger.”

Field was sensing danger. It was like she wasithgpthrough the woman, seeing
someone else inside.

“I'm worried about Ambience.” She said, “It's likghe’s lost her mind. It's not even
about revolution anymore. It's about technology #relgovernment.”

“What can you do in a time of crisis?” a man said.

“I don't believe in progress.” Field continued.bélieve we should return to the wild.
To nature. We don’t even know what’s behind alt'theappening.”

“And what's our alternative?” The man said. “Thter's coming. No one can live
outside in this weather. And it's much more to it.”

“Like what?”

“Like the limitations of the human mind.”

The girl couldn’t believe what she was hearingiWNaven the “spiritual” were leaning
towards quantum-computers! She walked out of tberand went back to the airlock. When she
came there she saw that something had happeneel &irt The clouds didn't look like rain-clouds
anymore. More like snow-clouds, filling the air ivisoft particles.
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CRYSTALS OF A MIND BEYOND REASON

Luminance was evolving. A blanket of white partecfermed an Alien landscape no one had ever
seen. There were crystallizations of particles fxnirby the howling winds.

One of these crystals was formed in a fractakpatit wasn’t entirely white. Even the
particles had color, made by elements not yet whded by science. It was like looking at a jewel
made by an expert jewel maker, but much more réfine

In the inner circles of the crystal was somethatrgost looking like a flower. *The
Flower*. Like Luminance itself, but made much sreall

The flower didn’t look like flowers from earth. Yidhad to think big. Not even the
orchids of the jungles were enough to describéwtas like the structure of the flower had diffetre
layers. The leaves of the crown were groped in@exbf sections, in different patterns, connettgd
a central harmony only artists could understand.

It was beautiful.

Luckily enough there were no people there to sitidyo understand it, to dissect it. To
make it into something it wasn't before.
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THE CAVE PEOPLE

The man and the boy were making their way throbghshow. Smaller crystallizations had formed
here. Momentarily they stopped to watch the wondeith awe, but they were hungry and didn’'t look
for long. The man said he didn’t trust the newlgtion.

“l want back to the city and play.” The boy said.

“To become a robot just like the others?” The rpestested. “We better stay in the
caves and wait until the coldness is over.”

The caves were not like the caves from the stgee-Bhe entrances were sealed with
protective doors, preventing the alien air to etiierareas. They were furnished with technological
marvels from the world the habitants had left bdhiFusion energy-transmitters, heating the areds an
fueling ambient lights. There was kitchen furnitgtelen from villages in the surrounding areassThi
was not a problem. “The civilized” had everythihgy needed in great abundance.

The toilets in the caves were a bit of a letdoWarmally you had a complete recycle
process. Using the excrement on the fields, faebgrowth. But this was not the real problem.
Instead it was a problem of water. The cave peloati’t built a true water circulation system. So
they just had privies and they smelled bad.

The people gathered in the caves, trying not fienof each-other, dreaming of better
times and warmth on the planetoid. In one of tiygdherings there were a couple of elders and a
teenage girl. She was totally drained in a worlthaiit other young people, without the spark of
relationship. She thought about escaping to tlyewditen no elders were around. She tried to, many
times, but didn’t succeed. Instead she used tHmptetwork, connected herself to the computers and
made a living in virtual reality. This was not likgberspace on earth. It was more refined: You had
true worlds, not gaming. You built a complete hodegorated it with items from your wildest
imaginations and made relations to others in theesspace. People talked about cosmic
consciousness, of the Einsteinian unified fielcbtlgeand they were making great progress. Now they
could see into another reality, from a world magaeligital information, and no one of the elders did
understand what they were talking about.

Along came Ambience: She was active here andhieratorlds. She was known by her
strange creatures. Like the reptile from the arafilake, but more aggressive. It was not pets by
normal standards. She used them for competitiaiifi@rent arrangements.

The youngsters were not looking like normal peopley were energy-beings of pure
light, taking form as they wished, using portal®toer dimensions. Ambience made offers and said
that this world, in digital form, would soon conmereality, but differently, in the physical dimeosi
All knowledge of mankind, all dreams sought andigar, would be read by the computers, and made
substantial in the colonies. The youngsters listene
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REVELATION

Standing on the snowy hill, curved by the form eintinance, you could see down to the industrial
complex. There were buildings measuring an areavofsquare kilometers. Fluorescent lights were
rotating in different directions, making way foethobots on the ground.

Not many people were moving in the area. Evergthias automatic and the machines
moved suitably, never stopping to take a pause.

The intruder was Edge: Now exhausted, almost mdicchHe had traveled the
landscape looking for people like him, but neveccaeding. He had thought about visiting the
industrial complex in a long time, in hunt for factoncerning the emerging society. Always
suspicious, always paranoid, never stopping tchdaitc breath.

The binocular was not registering something uniysideast by Edge’s standards. He
watched the robots carrying equipment made in #wotofies, building towers of futuristic items,
protected by white plastic. He was more than ke lititrigued. At last he jumped down from a spot of
raised ground, walked down the slope and came ten&nance. The factory loomed ahead, greeting
the middle-aged man with fluorescent lights.

Then the doors opened.

The interiors of the factory were a shade of lwaoent blue. Unfinished robots were
passing by on moving conveyor belts. It was a rtietakion of artificial imagination: A revelatioof
guantum-computation taken to its extremes.

The man walked the interiors, observing the roleotshe moving conveyor belts. His
suspicion was that of the cave-man watching modsan through the dusty glasses of ignorance. It
didn’t occur to him that the colonists were helpleBhat they were like children passing the age of
three, realizing there is a space outside thedivaom.

Suddenly one of the robots moved and fell to therf

Edge was scared. He thought about the war-machifiethe past. These ones,
constructed by humans, could annihilate an intriler micro-second. But this one didn’t look like
them. It was shaped like a human but wasn't biglalgike the synthetic persons. Instead it was more
like a metallic version of them.

He went closer and looked at the metal-skeletomas lying on its front, with arms but
no legs. There were connections to different pafriss body. Wires, for electrical transmissionsda
mechanical counterparts, like muscles. Edge wabsped, no longer frightened. The robot moved.
It pushed its arms and dragged itself forward. [Bweer part of its body touched the floor. It triea
drag itself up to the conveyor belt but didn't seeed. Edge watched with amazement. He didn’t know
what to do. This “murderer”, this “killer”, who ued normal circumstances would throw its arms and
kill hundreds, couldn’'t even make a sound. Theralanm was heard and a couple of other robots
came to the rescue. They lifted the poor machirepar it back on the conveyor belt. Edge looked
with a feeling of smallness in front of the workers
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THE GOVERNOR

He was lying on his back in the shelter of the gomeent headquarters. He stared at the ceiling, a
cloud of light in different colors were shining fmoaudio-equipment in one corner of the room. It was
a breathing exercise. The music was soft and spddeytried to calm his nerves, caught up in
decisions made by the quantum-computers.

So, Luminance was facing technocracy. What wohisl tmean for the modern world
and society? He knew about the other worlds innthidti-verse: Cities of light. People no longer
walked on two legs, but floated in the air, coneddb Avatars roaming path-ways like flying saucers
without limitations.

The music was building from the audio-equipmere Tloud of light reflected changes
in the music. It was like traveling in a vast ocetite waves were moving, building spheres of
interconnected currents. Now he saw that this whetter world than expected: Luminance was not
about crime, pollution and endless struggle. It water than earth. It was Utopia, were dreams and
facts did intersect and made love to a transcermza!

He took a breath of air and tried to let go of éi®. He floated up on the waves, dived
deep down in the ocean and met his space-friensislyjng there on the floor.

If one thing was wrong with Luminance it was thelgem of information: How could
you now that the machines would function withouberendlessly? That everything went smoothly
for the next couple of years, when nobody undetsthe underlying concepts? Of course he used
experts: Experts in every field of human understandBut nobody could give him the answers he
searched for. What it came down to was faith, ntatlliect. It was like meeting god, not knowinghgt
creature was an angel or a demon. He sat up, tawpdrom a capsule, a transparent liquid. This
liquid would calm his senses and make him readytfempure unconscious.
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BACK AT THE LAKE

She had carved at great opening in the ice, neasldind with the artificial lake. Ambience was not
the mood for deeper thoughts, but she couldn’t hefpomehow, she was talking to The Group,
meeting Field and it was like a lump was formindnar throat. So many things were going on and she
was very responsible: Responsible for the new sgdiesponsible for the new order. Not that she
could have done anything to prevent what had haggpafter the war. But she was an influence,
connected to the government, not building against i

The only thing she had left for herself was théiaial lake. She had a best friend in
the reptile with the scales in different colorst Bus time she wanted to meet his relatives: The
creatures of the deep, outside the confinemeriteofrtini-lake.

She put on the wet suit, took a breath of puregeryand jumped down in the water.
She lit her search-light. A rope connected hehé&dpening above. She swam like a dolphin towards
the bottom of the lake. A light was coming from antkath.

The one thing she couldn’t understand was thenp&aShe knew what she was doing.
She was not only supporting the new society. Stepseparing people for the things to come: The
Love Revolution. This time it was the machines Wdid the groundwork for people’s imagination. It
was not about computation or technology. That veesiad for all things physical and survival. What
Ambience had in mind was the freedom: Freedom targohing you wanted, making time for
spirituality. That was the fight. That was her ross

She arrived at the bottom of the lake and watthedjlowing plants that were growing
there. They pulsated with light; with hints of piakd yellow. It was like a complete eco-system of
neural connections, not understood by science.

Nearby was a cave, populated by the aquatic ramil

She swam up to the creatures and said hello dkefiing the search-light. The creatures
didn't like it and fled into the cave. She thoughbut swimming after them but hesitated. She
reminded herself that she was an explorer. Not dantkof rotten fisherman, searching for food.

Suddenly the whole environment came shining wibluet of light: Some kind of
aguatic communication. Ambience was amazed butnetlto her senses. She pushed the lever on the
search-light. The surroundings answered in andigdjigrpattern. Ambience wondered how to
continue. She didn’t know anything about the alb¥amg of the multi-verse. She just thought about it
If she had known, she would have known that tha ligad her thoughts and tried to comfort her on
her mission. She didn’t think about Love and reddrto the surface.

She dressed up and walked over the ice to the.r&%e had removed the weapons at
this point. The monkey greeted her. She went inaidksealed the airlock. Fresh oxygen was pouring
in. She opened a bag and gave food to the monlegidih’'t say anything but understood what food
was. He also understood many things Ambience dttinik about.

Ambience switched on the computer panels and titcalgput her next move: What
was her mission? She remembered someone had tdiketithe crazy man living in a gigantic
harvester. This one was Edge: A paranoid schizophtalking about alien invasion and strange
information on the network. She didn’t think he Wwibgive her the answers. But she was open to
anything. She would listen to Edge and hopefullyngim the process.
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THE NETWORK

The harvester was almost entirely covered with sand ice. In some areas icicles had formed, made
real by steam that were leaking from the harvedtee harvester was not big by any means. It was
huge! Used by the colonists to harvest corn froefidglds, it had multiple arms stretching hundrefls
meters over the land, like bridges.

Now it was winter and nobody needed its servicgsnre.

Ambience watched the giant and looked at the ambbight that was forming in the
distance. It was glowing with a shade of yellownasét orange. It was a bit strange at first. Ambéenc
wondered if the energy was reforming and this métke beginning of another season.

The door opened and Edge was coming out. To Arobiesurprise he was not
especially bad looking: His look was normal, no sbéde around his eyes. Not even his composure
was out of the ordinary. He walked, talked and &mblke a normal human being.

“Ok.” He said, “You're looking for informationhe information.”

“No, I'm just interested in theoncept of a conspiracy. Perhaps | will learn something.

Ambience was shown inside and a smell of frestwais coming towards her. It had
something special about it: Not apple or Lemon, thig was a work of art. Like a combination of
smells from different parts of Luminance. Somethshg had smelled one time or two, but forgotten.

“Don’t be put back by the hum of the computersu¥see, this is a computer complex.
It's not a harvester anymore. | live here. | rodum het searching for clues and answers.”

They walked into the computer room. Close to thism was a bathroom. Ambience
went inside this room, closed the door and usedditet. She looked at the walls, the shower, dmd t
bathtub. Holographic prints were hanging on the lsvalThese prints contained photographs,
resembling shapes Ambience had never seen. Shaleas to walk up to them when Edge called
from the computer room. She went back to him.

Edge showed Ambience interference patterns ingtbkbal communications. He said
these were Alien and not from this world.

“How do we know this is Alien information?” Ambiea wondered, “And not just the
product of local hackers?”

“It's simple.” Edge said, “It's the content of theformation that boggles the mind. |
have analyzed it with computer algorithms. It capé& a product of human intelligence. It's too
sophisticated. It's not that the information conveynknown wonders of the universe, it's the
understanding of the subjects that mirrors advaactfitial intelligence, but in a unique way.”

Ambience was not impressed. She was used to ttefligance of the younger
generation and also the genius of the madmen.

“l think what you need is physical evidence. Cofioiow me, | have photographs in
the bathroom.”

The couple walked into the bathroom, stopped athiblographic photographs and a
rush of energy was felt in Ambience brain as sieel tto decipher it.

“What about it?”

“Look at the missing information in the pictur&sinot like something is out there, in
front of the landscape. Something is rather misdllike space-time has bended and you're looking
into another world.”

“Aha.”

“You're not impressed? Well, | can tell you | s#wis with my own eyes! A sphere of
light entered Luminance, smaller balls of light metoming out of the larger one. Not strange if you
know how to travel between dimensions.”

“Spheres of light?”

“Yeah, like our light when we traveled through Stargate.”

“l see. But how do | know this photograph is natdified by computers?”

“You can’'t. Not in this case. But I tell you | salwvem. Others also. If you want, you
can have contact information for the witnesses.”



Ambience was interested. She was living in anrAlieorld. She had seen Aliens, she
had fought Aliens. She had traveled beyond spaddiare to a parallel universe. Nothing of this was
strange by any means. The problem was only the afl@aconspiracy. If the Aliens were here and
wanted domination, why didn’t they just attack thenans and the war would be over?

“You don't understand the concept of limitatioEtge said. “You see, this is a special
breed of Aliens. They are very few and don’t hawe ¢apacity for war on a grand scale. They're just
infiltrating us through the global network, contied) us with information.”

“Interesting.”

“Yeah, it is. You see, | have followed this comapy for several months now. But
nobody is listening. You think that we are ruled &¥penign form of artificial intelligence. That we
know what we're doing. But in fact the instructionf the quantum computers are blocked, and
intelligent beings from the beyond are dictating future.”

“And what would this lead to?”

“Nobody knows. The computers haven't found the fpurpose of these actions. What
we know is that they exist and that they havenittaoted us. You look at the picture. I'm sure you
can figure out the rest.”

Ambience watched Edge in wonder. In fact, she &lsmall tendency towards
attraction.
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AT THE CITY CENTER

The girl was not lonely, but transparent, efficiedihie was looking for strange oddities in the dife
the inhabitants, now sleeping.

The city center was *the* crowning achievemenbwdrs were growing in the space.
Big flowers. Like orchids of the rainforests butveeal meters high. You could walk on these flowers.
There were staircases of living matter beside thidmase staircases reformed at an instant, for the
pleasure of the people.

The inhabitants were tired of water. There wasvater this time. Instead you had the
heated sand. Some people slept in this sand. lvergscomfortable. The computers felt the pressure
of the inhabitants and moved the sand, making cbores for the different parts of the body.

The girl, which was Field, studied one of the hgng in the sand. She was looking for
something unusual: Something which could go wroith the entire technocracy. The man had a
smile on his face. It was not devilish or ironicwis pleased in a way only a god could be pleased:
Very calm and happy. The girl searched his pocl&is.tried not to offend the man, not to distus hi
beautiful dreams. These dreams were created Iigiaitintelligence. Not too bright, not too daikt
harmonious, like watching a beautiful sunset, fegpeace. She didn't find anything disturbing and
reported back to Ambience.

“Try looking in the other rooms.” Ambience sai&éearch for anomalies, for something
destructive.”

“l already have.” Field said, “You know I'm doinbis just for your convenience.”

“Right. Well, try to figure out something for yaeif then.”

The girl searched her mind, trying to find a reafw her visit but didn’t find any.
Instead she walked up to a dim installation. Thes the real sleeping quarters. Women were laying
here with their children. Small shapes were flgatmthe air. These were angels, even fairies. They
were singing soft melodies, like sleeping songknicey the children.

Field had a sudden impulse: What if she tried &k@wone of the children, to test if it
was really sleeping, or if it was a machine, mazadithan alive?

She grabbed the child and shook it. She did thisral times with no result. One of the
women woke up. She looked at the girl, with termmt, knowing if she was looking at an intruder.

“Just go back to sleep.” Field said, “The childkeap and | tried to comfort him.”

“Alright.”

When the woman closed her eyes the voice of tgelanvere increasing. Soon, the
woman slept again and Field continued with the sigaiNothing happened. Field thought about the
dreams and the artificial intelligence. Was thismmal or just an invention of the computers, to make
people into zombies?

She gave up and walked back to the men in the Something was going on.
Something was happening. There was a current iaitlend noises of fluid breathing.

Then she knew it!

The problem was implants! Implants in the bloogtstn! They were creations by a new
generation of robots. The humans were looking tikenans but were machines on the inside. Using
nanotechnology, the quantum computers didn’t chaimgehape of people’s bodies. But this didn’t
change anything. Nobody was human anymore. Not himthe original sense! Instead they were
biological machines, just like she had said. Thablam was sentience: How could she know that
these bodies were not just bodies, never conscibbsdidn’'t use the new technology. She said:
“Nanotechnology in my body, fuck you!”

She walked up to another installment in the ogigter. This was the greatest attraction:
A hollow man, of five meters, clothed in translucesite. It was like a ghost, standing still and
watching the inhabitants. It was the god of the geweration: An A.l, more intelligent than the
others, answering questions of any kind.

The girl stood there and watched.



“Ok, the night is late.” Field said, “The morniiggcoming. What shall | do with my
life?”
The ghostly man just smiled and then kindly ansdetGet over it.”



30

WORDS OF ENLIGTHENMENT

There had been unsettling days at The Castle. Hmebars of The Group were trying to put Field to
rest, but they didn’t reach her. Instead she wagmymut now, to the areas of the Cave People.

Ambience was worried. Not that she thought thevegiis helpless, rather the opposite.
It was more like *Ambience* was in need of a helped needed someone to watch over *her*.

The members of The Group talked to her. Theyheldshe needed a good injection of
philosophy: Something to make her stronger, somgtta ease her mind.

Ambience went up to the attic, walked up to thediy and took out a book from the
bookshelf. This was “The Minutes”.

She tried to read it but the words came togethdmaade chaotic connections in her
mind.

What was this about? Why did she still read thesiks, now the leader of a
revolution?

Then it came to the surface: The talks with Fredd started a process inside of her.
This happened in the space station a couple oftmago. She were going there, visiting youngsters
of Field’s past. Field and Ambience were togetheaw rfor real, doing something just for the sake of
it.

* %k

The youngsters were not normal: They were revatati@s of the new generation. They talked about
authority in an unusual way. They said: “All goverents are poison, no matter how ingenious they
are. It's not about solutions. Everybody in powan co great things! Ordinary men can, and also
computers. Look at our society! It's truly wondrbMge have everything that we need: Food, shelter,
good environment, entertainment. But it's not alibetphysical conditions. Not even about the well
being of the individual. You see, it's about th@sequences for the human soul!” “What do you
mean?” “We mean that when an individual loses higfe drive, he ceases to be an individual.
Freedom to do what you want is essential. But if go something you have to do it by yourself. If
you don’t you lose your individual drive, your esee, and all is lost.” Ambience watched the gid an
fell silent. The girl continued: “It's horrific! &t think about it! Not having a will of your own.eMer
feeling anything of depth or value. Just using offeople’s thoughts and emotions. You might reach
the stars but it's not about the stars! It's aldamte! How chocking! If | say to you that Love is an
individual thing do you listen?” Ambience was chedkNobody had spoken of these issues before.
Not with clarity of thought and precision. “How alicspirituality?” Ambience asked, “What do you
think about spiritual solutions?” “It's garbage! Btmf the time. You go to spiritual leaders askimg
answers, forgetting yourself in the process. Tledlyybu about god, about enlightenment, about
something “beyond” which you don’t understand. \Wedat's not very good news!” “How come?”
“Think about it! You don’t understand what theytegking about! How could it be practical? And if it
works, which it never will, it's a question of wigith: How do you know they’re enlightened, and
you’re not?” “Good point.” “It's essential! You sewe’re grown in a society that rejects spirityalit
We think in terms of practical solutions and askleaders to take care of it. Why don’t we ask
ourselves what we really want and just work toiatt®”

Ambience was thoughtful. She was very much inttopbphy. She loosely followed
“The Minutes.” She read the book. Not in her enifegime had she thought about the consequences
of such actions! That it formed her life. That stees into this revolution because of esoteric smset
who had lived on earth before.

Then she approached Field.

“How come you left the youngsters? These peopléyé with your family in the
mountains?”

“I became tired of it. Why spend your entire fiighting for freedom when you can
attain it in an instant, living in the wild?”



Nothing more needed to be said.

* %k %

Now Ambience was reading a couple of sentencesiinMinutes but then everything went black. She
couldn’t handle it anymore. She couldn’t give tle®k any true attention. It was like the experiences
of the revolutions, the relationship with the ginld then nature had awoken a fire in her hears Thi
happened after the wars: After the death of therliand the beginnings of the new society. At ifirst
was frustrating: Just a spark, which caused madretpan joy. Then it came more rapidly: True
emotions, deeper every time. It was not like trizngedbn clouds. Not like the joys of the modern
society. It was more like traveling *backwards?time. Like when she was young and were walking
the streets of Chicago. It was a feeling of congpless. Like everything was real and authentic. Of
course she didn’t know about it, but that was hbe/felt. She had Affinity and a couple of friends.
Nothing special. She just knew she was happy bogern for greater things. Now, in Luminance, work
came from the government of quantum computers.colanies on the islands were built. She was lost
in the work and couldn’t handle her emotions. Stringtwas lacking in her life: The true purpose of
her mission. The spark of love that had kick sthiter search in spirituality! Now she suddenly khew
She knew that all the ways of the “The Group” wiieethings that clouded her sanity! She was wiser
than them! *She* was the one leading the revolytimt them! They only sat in the living room
playing games. Eating dinners and making noises.

She was relieved. Then all hell broke loose.
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THE COLLAPSE OF THE MACHINES

The mining site near the city looked like an urdiréd grave, but much larger. No gravedigger was
seen, but instead you had the mining-equipmenty @ig&chines walking on metallic legs, drilling in
the rocky ground, putting explosives there and getting them on fire. These were the two-legged
walkers. You also had the larger ones crushingdbles that were created by the explosions. These
walked on four legs and loaded the gravel on platéothat was mounted on their backs.

Now, the humans were standing nearby: Frozen dygdold weather, they drank hot
drinks, trying not to lose the sharpness, comimgcose to the shockwaves.

The walkers worked as usual when they suddenilyad¢he ground. The humans just
looked and suddenly the machines were lying thEre.workers went up to the metallic monsters.
They studied the interiors of the machines. Nothitogked as usual. The electronics were gone.
Someone went up to the explosives and saw thadfothem was lit. The man screamed, the others
took shelter. The shockwave sent rocks, graveldastl flying through the air. Two men were too
close and were crushed by the explosion.

Panic was spreading through the group. The city pvatty close but still too far away.
Soon night would come, the temperature would gordamd there was no way to find shelter. Some
of them watched the remains of the crushed worlkelsg could be seen, also a head and something
resembling intestines. Everybody was spoiled, ngloodild handle it.

The men gathered near one of the walkers, trtgirilpd a way to solve the problem.
They thought about going inside one of the machidesing the airlock manually, take of their
space-suits and warm each other through body doiitaey didn't do this. The oxygen levels in the
machines would be too low; the air support wasidaraatic function, regulated by the main
computers. So they started walking. They watcheddtural light die out; saw the glow from the
city, and then everything went black. The eledyiai the city disappeared.

Nobody knew what was happening. Was this an Afiéhiration, someone taking hold
of the electromagnetic grid, or was this just ancmlence? One man stopped and spoke to the others.
He said that they better had to return to the mgisite, perhaps the electricity would come back in
matter of minutes and they would be saved? Nobgtlned.

They walked through the snow. The terrain wadrigghuch more difficult now. The
muscles of the poor bodies weren'’t used to thetediod the breathing was getting harder. Soon the
oxygen levels in the tanks were coming low. The tm&eh to sit down in the dark, now just using
flashlights, desperately confronting disaster.

No one came to the rescue. The electricity ircttyedidn’t come back. The workers sat
in the snow and slowly fell into coma.
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THE FALL OF GOVERNMENT

The government officials were sitting in the waomowatching three dimensional displays showing
images from Luminance. It was happening everywhEne:electricity in the largest city was gone;
the one on the island. The villages surroundit@d seen the collapse of the machines. Calls pf hel
were heard over independent communication units.cCifies on the mainland were also facing
disaster.

The cold weather combined with the loss of powas disastrous. Even the smaller
working-units, serving the colonists, had stoppedkimg. The only thing left of value was the space-
station. Built on an older generation of technoldgysed a different power supply, and was still
habitable.

“We need to assemble a rescue team!” The goveaidr “We need to check the empty
areas of the space-station, opening it up for sarsl”

“Of course.” Gravity said. “But nobody will listéiThe people will feel betrayed by
their own government! They will do everything omithown. And | will respectfully resign from my
post.”

Gravity walked out.

The government officials looked in despair, knogvihat their time had come. Also
they feared the uprising of people and the safttigar own lives.

“Let’s take this in smaller steps!” The governards “Let’s not go forward to fast!
Here’s how we do it: We reassemble the militaryeaking that Gravity won't get hold of it this time.
We use the weapons at our disposal, saving théveus\and keeping the masses in control. We need
lies to keep everything running smoothly, buildangew government in the process.”

“What kind of lies are you talking about?”

“You know which ones: That the failure of the nghnology is momentary and that
the power of the cities will come back again. Tihate is no time for worries. That the helpershef t
people face the same destiny as the cities aneéweaything’s ok.”

“Will this work?”

“Of course not. But we'll buy time, perhaps fingithe way to come back as rulers,
living for the wellness of the people, and not igetkilled by them.”

“Ok.”

* *x %

Gravity was taking hold of the masses: He gave tbeenything they wanted. With the military on his
side, they arranged rescue missions. Everybodyelated to everybody. There was no time to wait,
hoping for government solutions that nobody belitive

Survivors were desperately walking the snowy testal here were many groups that
counted thousands of people. Many died in the sfreszing to death or dying of exhaustion.

In came the rovers; in came the helicopters, @lames. Everything was used for
maximum effect. The government officials went dawnhe basements, seeking shelter in protected
rooms. But many of them were killed, some of theswe@ed and disappeared in the snowy terrain.

Ambience wasn't killed. Somehow Gravity succeeitiechlming the masses. He said
that Ambience had been deceived by the governrBaetalways did what she could, under the
circumstances.

Field established a link to The Castle. She titeceach Ambience but wasn’t
succeeding.

The masses gathered in the great hall of the sgtatien. The area with the pond, with
canals and waterfalls. Here Gravity held speediiesy people had died. The survivors were
counting 750 000. More people were coming in. Hd 8&t they had to keep their spirits up, not
fighting each other, protecting themselves fromedses.



Then the rumors came in: Words of attacks in thiskirts of Luminance, death to the
Cave People. Nobody knew who was responsible fsetlattacks. But the invaders looked like
clones, Alien clones. Hybrids between Aliens andmad people.
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AMBIENCE’'S MISSION

The night had come. Somewhere in the faintly glgwandscape there were just the two of them:
Ambience and Edge, armed with beam-pistols, sngakiound an anonymous installation in
nowhere. There were white walls, blue text on tlaewh then there were the radar-towers. No guard-
towers could be seen, not even normal guards.

“Do you know the entrance to the main-building?hBience whispered.

Edge shook his head and they continued to a $m#dling close to the other one. Here
they opened the door, went inside and found actadie of electronic maps on a table. They studied
the maps, silently, and there were a feeling oheation in the air.

“You know the Aliens have tried to join with thegple. This installation should look
like a normal human base. It's nothing special aitoBut everything is happening on the inside.
Armies have been created. Hybrids between humah#ens.”

“A couple of months ago | would have thought yoergvcrazy,” Ambience said, “but
not now, not in this condition.”

They found the main-building on the map and wentom the open ground. It was a
calm night. No currents were flowing in the ainms like Luminance was waiting for something.
Something important but not related to the sneakm¢he ground. The industrial complex was
looking like the others, but it lacked movement:\ment of robots on the ground.

One building had no entrance. This one was laiger the others. Given the
description on the map it could be the one. Thelsolooked around, trying to find a way into the
building but didn't find any.

“Come on.” Edge said, “Let’s go up on the roofnlalmost sure we'll find a way if we
get there.”

They walked around to the other side. There waralteds of meters of walls
separating the couple from the inside of the bngdiSomething emerged from the shelter of a store
building nearby: This was a walker, looking like tlwo-legged ones from the mining site. It had no
driver. No Alien. No human.

The couple continued to a ladder thirty metersyawa

They stopped in front of the ladder trying todistfor noises on the inside. It was dead
calm. They walked up the ladder and came to the HeEre was a walk-way, ending in a closed door
of metal. There was a green panel beside this doobience took out something from one of her
pockets: This was a sphere of metal, seven cemisgt diameter, with a red display.

“We just open the door, set the counter, throwftiseon bomb and run away?”

“I don't think so.” Edge said, “l want to see wisaihside. There might be important
information, useful at the end of the war.”

* % %

The interiors of the building were large and spadéyey walked a wide corridor. Different kinds of
items were seen at the walls. There was restingscimametal, taps for water, shelves containing
electronic documents of many kinds. They stoppeblaoked at some of these documents. The
content could not be understood. Using a languéggmbols, it was written in an Alien language,
impossible to decode.

They continued and then entered a room which lddike an Alien office. It was no
one there. It didn’'t have a conventional chaiwdis rather like a sphere of electrodes, formed in a
spherical pattern, obviously used to communicath am invisible force. A quantum computer system
could be seen at a wall. This one connected tsgthere and looked exactly like their computers.
Perhaps stolen. Nobody knew.

“We'll get back here later.” Edge whispered. “Nawe’ll try to find the hybrids.”



They went back to the corridor and arrived at gehlniall. There were sleeping units
here, along the walls. Glass covers were mountdtenleeping units. Bright lightning created
highlights on the metal surfaces. There had tdhbadands of them.

“We can’'t back away now.” Edge said, “Check yowapon. | must see the hybrids
with my own eyes.”

Suddenly the glass covers opened and the naketlsylame out. There was not
many. They looked like a combination of human sbap® the Aliens from before. Their skin was
stained: A pale color with black areas. They wallypdght on two legs. Their arms were longer than
humans and had poles on the back sides stretchioigvards. Stars of thorns were seen around their
legs. Their skull was a bit deformed: Like a pred&tom earth, but humanlike, a beautiful composure
but still hostile.

The couple opened fire. They shot at the hybrigting them with the laser beams.
The survivors were seeking shelter behind the Bigamits. An alarm went off.

The couple had to escape. They ran to the entrptarged the fusion-bomb and
walked up the ladder to the roof. When they cameetithe door was locked from the outside. It didn’t
open. They went back to the fusion-bomb on therfldbe hybrids were coming. Ambience disarmed
the bomb and ran into the office. Edge came aftatbience closed the door and locked it. Nobody
knew what to do. Then a spherical light was seghérair. An invisible force, bending time and
space, were moving across the wall, towards therggi communication unit with the electrodes. It
was very bright, like looking at a portal to anatdemension, distorting the shape of the room as it
went along.

Ambience shot at it. But the beam bended and wamsumed by the light. Soon
sounds could be heard in the entire building. Tgteese of light disappeared. Hybrids were running in
the corridors. Then silence.

Ambience and Edge were sitting on the floor. Tlemnooked into the woman's eyes
and saw that she saw was he saw. It was mystefibey. walked up to the computer. Edge logged on
to the terminal. It was just like his own computethe harvester. He searched the files. Looked int
documents written in Alien language. He didn’'t urstiend a thing but sent the information to the
decoder in the harvester. The answer came backAlldrs planned an attack to the space-station.
The invisible Aliens had created a physical fortayrids to exterminate the colonists. They
couldn’t do this by themselves. They were too fexd the humans to many. The war was a late
strategy. At first they tried to get control ofamfation: To infiltrate the human information-sdgie
producing high-tech units that would fail at antamg. But the humans were harder to kill than
expected.

Now a girl was outside the complex and watchedramny of hybrids marching into
space-vehicles: Armed with homing weapons, laskes@ry kind. The girl was Field. She knew
about the attack on the Cave People. She hadtlnved but later went to The Castle. Searching for
Ambience, after the fall of the machines.

The armies went away and the girl was going inditiéf-way through the complex she
met Ambience and Edge. The others shouted in jegrsfwere coming out. This was the beginning of
the second war.
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THE GATHERING AT THE MAIN HALL

Gravity was informed of the coming Apocalypse. Redigtened to the information but nobody gave
up. They had seen much fighting and combat, miserg grand scale unknown to man. It was as if
they were prepared, like the years of strugglerhade them stronger.

Now everything that was needed was knowledge: tboandle the battle-suits, how
to steer the helicopters, how to fire the tanks.

Gravity gave lessons in modern warfare: The gjsateas to hold the space-station.
The invaders would use heavy artillery, perhapsidusion-bombs. The colonists would use the
planes to bomb the armored vehicles. Some would bhelds, others not. They had to make sure no
hybrids came inside the space-station. These ooaklivire the fusion-bombs, annihilating the whole
structure. But if they did come inside, the soldgieould use the power-suits, fighting them withespe
and agility, minimizing losses.

There were a lot of youngsters in the mail hatleyf were eager to learn the power-
suits. Everybody knew the soldiers weren’t enough.

Gravity thought about traps: About ways to foa thvaders. For this they used
remains of technology invented by the quantum-cdeiguNow they could fake the surroundings.
Building chambers that changed at an instant, nethe hybrids on the spot. The problem was that
even the soldiers could get lost in the mazesjrigasanity. The youngsters were volunteers. They
were used to difficult environments, conditionedthy portals of cyberspace.

* *x %

The “bunkers” were dark and gloomy. These were abrooms, but the youngsters called them
“bunkers”, used to the hostility of the future wabrlt was a pink light coming from spotlights atth
roof. They moved. Irregular shelves, made of liglaterial, contained computer software of every
kind. Holograms were seen close to the youngs&dosving with light, like mini-worlds waiting to be
born.

The youngsters lay down on black pillows in onmeo of the room, all fifteen of
them. This was a restricted area, used only faziapeccasions. The teenager boy made sounds on the
floor, tapping his fingers. This was a war songn8one took up a beam-weapon and looked into the
muzzle. Others heard the tapping and joined the Ibayas the sound of marching: Marching to the
rhythm of dying dreams.

A grown man came into the bunker. This was a érienGravity. He gave them more
weapons and instructions. The youngsters saichthtitis was a game of chance. Everybody knew
that their last time had come, but they could lonet for others.

“I'm proud of you.” The soldier said, “You knowalas never fighting in your age. |
was grown on earth, used to comfort and progress.”

“The growing population was not easy.” The Giildsa

“l was able to handle it. Things never went oubhahd. The computers did it. They
took care of everything. | just went to militaryhsol.”

“The computers are not our enemy.” The teenaggishal. “It's a resource. You just
have to maintain the distance.”

“I know.”

The soldier watched the youngsters and then walkédrl he tapping continued.
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A MOMENT AT THE LAKE

They had walked the Alien landscape, all thrednefit. Now Ambience was growing tired and
stopped to watch the ice on the lake. This wasd#nee lake as the one with the reptiles.

“Look!” Edge said.

There was an area with glowing clouds, reformimegr some cliffs a hundred meters
away.

“What about it?” Ambience said.

“There are some creatures there! Close to therwiatm't you see them?”

Ambience looked more closely and now she saw tfidray were reminiscent of the
Aliens of the past, but these ones looked moreHikmans. Not that the shape was like a humanoid, it
was the skin color: They were pale, like the pigtaeari the skin had disappeared, in different areas.

Ambience took up a binocular and magnified theged he creatures *was* the
Aliens of the past but these ones looked very gahdeven friendly. Ambience looked at the others
with astonishment. Field took the binocular andkkxh The creatures were just sitting there, calming
each other. The ice had melted and steam was carping
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THE REVENGE OF LUMINANCE

The armies were gathering up around the spacexstdthere were tanks, infantry, artillery armed
with homing missiles. Gravity just stood in onetleé towers, one of the highest points of the space-
station, watching twenty-five thousand hybrid clen€hese ones were not eager for victory, but only
executing instructions.

“Send out the planes!” he shouted.

The engines ignited and the bombers flew frompiagorms, taking heavy fire as they
moved towards the war-machines.

The siege was structured evenly on all sides.efteeny had thought about equal
distribution, aware of the counter-attacks. Nowlibenbers flew nearby, was hit by homing missiles
but not exploding. The shields were still working.

Inside, in one of the bombers, the soldier whketdlto the youngsters, were in charge
of the weapons. He stared in terror as the pikitdoordination. The navigation system was offlst,
he had to remove the pilot and take care of busihizsself.

He flew like a bat over the outskirts of the &ftbrmations, using sound as a
navigation tool. For some reason this made an itgpathe hybrids, which put their hands on their
ears, reforming, gaining power.

The infantry of the hybrids were moving forwardai human planes had crashed.
Some of them managed to release their bombs. & ledemy tanks were demolished. Artillery also.
Then the space-station was hit. This was a st@tagneuver. It was the main hall. The enemy had the
information: Knowing where to attack for maximunfieet.

The people on the inside were running arounddikeaming children, watching the
shockwaves. The explosions were tearing holesamtii of the structure. The atmosphere of
Luminance was coming in. People fell to the fld®asping, breathing. Oxygen masks were given to
the victims. Some was saved, some died.

Gravity screamed in the tower. You had to do sbingtabout the artillery! Someone
had to go out there, killing the bastards! The dhigg left was the helicopters: These ones had no
shields but there was no way around it.

The helicopters lifted.

One last plane was still flying: The pilot was thend to Gravity. He took heavy fire,
the only one who could handle the planes. He wasdgal by the shields. He flew over the battle-
field, releasing bombs on the artillery. He was mbetter than expected: He demolished thirty-five
tanks, more artillery. So now the helicopters hae feign over the air, on one side.

Out came the tanks from the space-station. These mot like the tanks on earth. They
were driven by a jet-engine propulsion system, hiagdn the air, moving on atmospheric currents.
They fired their blue energy beams. Hundreds ofidgbwere killed. It was more difficult with the
tanks. Some of them had shields. So the opposikg taere driving into each other. The soldiers
came out, disturbing the hybrids, holding them biagkn the space-station.

Now the soldier in the plane had no energy lethmshields. So he crashed, close to
the ground and went forward to one of the tankshbyed his one was not moving. Hybrids came out,
shot at him, but he threw himself on the ground ldlield them with his energy-weapon. He was
going inside the enemy tank. He threw himself hogpessed to the controls, trying to figure out tvha
to do next. Another hybrid came from the hole abdvee soldier was beaten down, at the console of
the instruments. Trying to fire his energy-weapahrot succeeding. The enemy was tuff. He used
his long arms to his advantage: He held the solifiek while trying to kill him with a grenade that
had started counting. The soldier kicked at theidyiNot knowing if this hellish design was more
human than Alien. It was disgusting. The grenageosled and the tank went up in flames.

Back at the space-station Gravity watched thdebfittid once again. He saw that the
artillery was out. A couple of helicopters hovenedhe air but were shot down by infantry. Some
enemy tanks were moving forward. He didn’t know toado.



Then the youngsters came: They would go out tiawafront the tanks, become
moving targets. They would use the power-suitssalli the enemy. Gravity didn't like it but there
was nothing more to do.

Then one idea came to Gravity’s mind: There whiag-machine in a building one
and a half kilometers away from the space-stafibiis was Alien in design. Found on the planet,
during the colonization. Nobody had used it befovbat if *he* used it? What if he left the tower,
using a power-suit to move on the ground? Movigtrthrough the battle formations?

“You have to wait here.” Gravity said to the yosteys. “Prepare for battle in the
floating chambers.”

He used the elevator down to the main-hall, uamg@xygen mask in the process. Then
he went to an airlock, put on a battle-suit andnegethe door.

Hell was reigning outside: Enemy infantry weregrassing steadily. The helicopters
were burning. Luckily enough there was no more saokly Alien hybrids, expressionless, executing
instructions.

He jumped like an idiot over the bridge to thewspground of Luminance. The
infantry were shooting at him but he was protettgadn army of soldiers on top of the space-station.
He broke through, killing many in the process. @dtlhe arrived at the building of the flying-maehin

It was like a harbor: A space-harbor unique inigtedt didn't remind him of the
technologies of the invaders. This was more futictiSome explorers had to have been on
Luminance once but disappeared for unknown reasons.

Inside the flying-machine he was confronted withsoles of floating matter. The
equipment sensed him, made adjustments to the stidyibody. He could sit down but then he
couldn’t give instructions. What language coulde®? What kind of communication was valid for his
mission? A sound was heard: A repetition of ndtks,the language of music. What was it? Should
he sing now? A melody of war to the sound of hugaasions? He didn't think about it for long. The
roof opened. It was a miracle! The flying-machirae head his thoughts and was now leaving the
building.

When he came to the space-station the armiesunemladed the structure. The
soldiers were firing desperately. And then onéhefliybrids was activating a fusion-bomb of smaller
proportions. It exploded. Thousands of hybrids welfed but it was also the end to a part of the
space-station.

Suddenly waves of energy were coming out fromdhdscape of Luminance: Red,
glowing mass, some tones dark blue and glowingnBre#low patterns were forming near the space-
station. “Was it angry now?” Gravity thought anditsaggressive thought energy towards the enemy.

It was a great spectacle: The fire of the flyingetnine and the energy of Luminance
joined and the hybrids melted. It was like the whithe gods, thirsty for survival. Gravity lost
coordination. His mind was too occupied by the lnédhe moment, of the fire, of the beauty. So he
sailed through the energy-clouds and came out@uwttier side of Luminance.

There was no movement in the air: The environmed different. Here darkness
prevailed. Gravity thought about light and theres\wght. He flew his flying-machine over a dark
void. In places there were structures resemblingsrof a tree, but gigantic. It was as if the flowé
Luminance was taking nourishment from the voidating energy in the process. The soldier cried,
stopped the flying-machine and came to his senses.

Inside the space-station the forces were runmngutds the floating chambers. The
youngsters were here. They jumped; they ran, trigrfgol the hybrids into the structures. They
succeeded. There were thousands of them, now mimside the structure.

Suddenly the energy flow of Luminance changedcBlgouds of anger were directed
towards the people: Towards the hybrids, towards/tlungsters. It was like the thunderclouds on
earth but more violent. There were fighting on aprecedented scale. The black energy was building
black vortexes of swirling mass.

Gravity was ready: He was sending thoughts of Llowards the void. But he was too
late. The vortexes moved into the people of thentieas. They went inside the youngsters and the
hybrids. It was like the currents on the fieldshaf calves. But these currents were violent.



When Gravity returned he could see the remainartspof the space-station: Most of
the people had survived. The energy fields of Luamae were cooling down. It was as if the injury
had healed and everything had gone back to nottheatried to contact his friends: The youngsters,
the elders, the soldiers. He got several answeitsmBst of the youngsters were gone. He watched the
battlefield and made circles around the spaceestati
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CONCLUSION
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THE MYSTIC

Darkness was present in the cave. The old man @ragg back to physical reality. He had dreamt of
the coming apocalypse and then the revolutionak dreams he could not explain. Nothing he
thought about himself or could control. He just liagse dreams and didn’t know why.

He was a true mystic. He didn’t dream in the ndrsease. He was having lucid
dreams: Outlandish visions of lands and places anhrto the general population. He could control
the dreams, doing things he just couldn’t do ingitel reality. Sometimes he thought he weren't
dreaming: That these visions were more real thaaidscape of Luminance.

He went out to the opening of the cave and watthe@nergy-fields slowly moving
over the hills. Something was different this moghfrom other mornings in the last three quarters of
the year. The energy was becoming more intense &ted there the snow had melted; there were
streams of water pouring in places. He went otit¢éoenergy fields and heated food close to one of
them.

The man was silent. Nobody listened to him. He a#tsof sync with modern society:
Too far away and too impractical. He didn’t knowabit, but he was one of the few wildlife
survivors of the clone wars: One of the few thandibelong to the space-station.

As the energy-fields cooked the food, boilingiithe water, the man was taken by
surprise. The air was feeling differently. A haZgas molecules were forming around him. It was
very pleasant and calming. Suddenly he got thetweamove his helmet: To breathe the alien air jus
to test if it was breathable. He did it. He judttb&re for a long period without going tired orzj. It
was as if he were home, on planet earth againtglstg in the energy of the morning. Then he
realized he didn’t need the space helmet anymbwead oxygen in the air.
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MOVEMENT

The oceans were cracking. There were sounds oflénas the ice melted. Cracks were created and
the different floes torn against each other. Kigsenthere, playing on the floating ice. One of them
stood looking at the curved land in the distancem crack appeared under him. He jumped
sideways, trying to escape the crack and ran dneice with his playmates before him.

It was a morning of extraordinary circumstancedse Weather of the whole planetoid
was evolving. Currents created by atmospheric pressere roaming the land, playing with the
habitants, whispering messages of the time aheaddbody knew about it.

The rest of them were going over the cracks ndveyThad to watch their steps, going
over the cracks and not into them. There were hott @ vehicles. Most of them had been destroyed
in the war of the space-station. The survivors tedii650 000. This was not low numbers. The war
was truly won, not lost as most of them had counted

Now they were looking for life in the cities. Thew warmth of Luminance was
making life possible, without the energy centers e helpers of artificial people. It was the only
way to make progress.



39

A LAST GOODBYE

The members of The Group were standing in the gaati@he Castle. There was just Ambience and
the rest of them. They wore beautiful clothing. Aemtze was pulling down a bucket in a well. Fresh
water came up and they were all drinking.

“Why are you leaving?” one of the members said.

“You know why. | have seen the errors of The Mewand have to walk my own way.”

“It's sad.” The old woman said, “You know we weanaking great progress.”

“We weren’t. The minutes were written by dead pedp a dead society. They might
have been intelligent. They might have made a d¢biod) or two. But they didn't listen to the young
generation: To the fire of the heart.”

Nobody said anything. The Group was walking uthtodoor. Ambience stopped and
said that she wasn't going further. This was adasidbye.

“What have you been doing anyway?” The Man sa¥au* haven’t even followed The
Minutes. You were just going to different placesprovising as you went along.”

“l did. That's what saved me.”

“We don’t think so. But what'’s your plan right n@wlow do you hope to save the
colony, without guidance?”

“I can’'t. Nobody can save the people but the petptmselves. Haven't every wise
man said this before?”

“They have. But then there was always the relatignbetween the people and the
leaders. Not like the revolutions in this world.”

“You're wrong. Every revolution always started twe dissatisfaction of the people.
The common man did it. The leaders just took achgebf it and made it worse. Like the technocracy
we have left behind. Let's pray to ourselves tha tvon’'t happen again.”

The members went inside. Ambience was free. Shiebbtowards the light-beams that
came shining through the clouds in the distance.
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A VILLAGE NEAR THE LAKE

The howling winds were moving rapidly over the d¢allwalkers on the ground. The kids were inside
the machines: Now playing colony workers of thetpadittle girl was sitting close to the panels. |
didn’t glow. A grown man was screaming at the aleildfrom the outside. He shouted that the
weather was getting worse. It was getting dangerbius kids just had to follow him inside, to the
comfort of the village.

* *x %

The temperature of the village was not entirely fytable. But it was getting warmer every day.
What they worried about was the food: They had faserves taken from the shelter of the space-
station. And they had greenhouses. But the resarees getting smaller. So they made ration
programs, trying to eat less, drink more. Perhapdealthy bacteria in the water could make them
survive.

One man confronted the others and said that henlaaé the math: Nobody could stay
healthy on this diet. What was needed was more éoaldgreater variety. It didn’t sound good, what
he now had to say. But he had thought a lot altolihere were other villages. Other people. More
food. Someone just had to go there and take it.

The others didn’t listen. The man was called iesamd put to rest. But the math could
not be unproven. Soon they were all starving. Ople&ple were moving out to the smaller villages in
the same region. Near the lake. There were alspl@ewoving into the larger city. The village people
couldn’t win a war against them. So the only thilngt remained was the smaller villages. They didn'’t
talk about it. In fact they condemned it. But tlilkay dreamt about it: They shut their eyes andl tie
think about peace, not survival. But then the sabcmus responded and they thought about it
anyway.

One man was one of the remaining youngsters. lddtsaas better to be eaten alive
then to kill others for survival. He was gettingpapval from others that were older. Women adored
him for his heroism, but rejected him for his igance of *them*. What could he do? What could he
do to make them listen? He contacted Ambience akeldsfor guidance.
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AT THE ALIEN BASE

They heard the message: Ambience, Edge and Fie&: didn’t have an easy solution. United by
Love, but divided by personal differences, they enadtrange team, arguing sometimes, coming
together at other moments. They tried to get arerstanding of the Alien technology. To find the
error that was the cause of the collapse of thehinas.

There was a building close to the main-centehefitybrids. Here was a whole factory
resembling the look of the factories of the humalomies. The walkers were there: The robots. The
helpers. They were working as usual. The war mashivere gone. Edge was sure the error of the past
was purely hacking of the central computers. Ther had to have reprogrammed the entire
computer systems of the machines, from the begipmimiting the whole crashing scenario into the
guantum-bits. Ambience wasn't so sure. Perhapastawnly a question of using gaps in the security
systems of the machines, at the time of the ctaght them down.

Field came to the rescue: Why not reboot the @ctimputation sequence at the
timeframe of the collapse, setting the originaldgiframe of the main-computers? Watching the
information flow at the transition and see whatlyeglaappened.

They did it. The computers came with a burst @rimation: They put the information
at the test on the machines in the factory. Theypders didn’t crash. No walkers fell to the ground
Not the robots. Not the helpers.

“The error has to have been hardwired into thelmes, when they were built.” Edge
said, “Working normally for a while, just waitingfthe moment of the collapse.”

“Just like we thought.” Field said, “They wantesito believe in the new technology.
Gradually we adapted to it and became dependeanh ffey just had to turn the machines against us.”

Now everybody thought they had to search intactireputers of the Aliens: Analyzing
everything. Searching for information that woulsieal the entire engineering process. It was not
easy. Edge was put to this task. Ambience and B@djeed the war factories, not entirely in sync with
each other. They wondered why all this happened; iMey couldn’t bond in spite of everything that
had happened.

“Perhaps it's because I'm a revolutionary and flaue given up?” Ambience
suggested.

“That’s cruel!” Field said, “But | don’t think sdt’s much deeper. | think it might be
caused by our entire history: Our relationshipditferent persons, society and nature. We walk our
lives thinking it's about something, but it's coramly different.”

“So it's not about belief-systems?”

“No, perhaps not at all. It's more like you ar@wn to different things, having
emotional baggage. This is very individual and gocan’t agree on anything.”

This was a turning-point for Ambience: She hadmiught about the emotional
investment she had made on her journey. She hladveal heremotions, not “The Minutes”, even
though the writings were an influence.

“So what about our emotions?” Ambience asked, “Wiaa we do about the way they
are, when we know nothing?”

“That’s the thing I'm talking about. We can do hioiy about it! Just let your emotions
flow freely and go on with your life.”

They came to a halt near some computer paneteifattory. They stared at the
controls and said nothing.
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A TOUCH OF SPRING

The landscape of Luminance was coming alive widm{d in different colors. Steam was coming up
from the lake: The Lake of the reptiles.

It was an unusual area. Living harmoniously ondiifés on the slope which bordered
on the lake, they just sat there: The Aliens. @tilhg plants, making fires and bonding with nature.

It was still the same species as before. The ioatatd happened in a process of
metamorphosis. Using the jelly of the bulbs atrtb&les, they used living matter from the people to
evolve without the use of chance and natural selectheir skin color had changed. They were more
humanlike, but the shape of the body was stillantihey looked like monsters but their eyes weren’
terrifying. There was the feeling of wisdom, thelsnof the old mystic, who knew everything but
nobody listened.

One of them moved slowly over the cliffs, awaynfrthe fire. He looked at the lake,
now free from ice and wondered: Who am 1? Nobodytieédd him anything. But the relationship to
Luminance and the others had awoken a curiositysitneart.

He sat down at a blue plant: Looking like a bleesion of the Aloe-plant from earth,
but larger, he didn’t know about their healing posvd here were thorns there, on the plant, he was
very careful when he took samples of the planttimgst.

In a rush which felt like a couple of seconds lasstaring up at the blackness of space.
Confronting the moving energy-fields. His relativesre still sitting at the fire. It was as if a dasf
adrenaline came into him: A remnant of the pastséie the struggle of the Alien race. The violence.
Where he came from. Even the energy of the peophe &arth was coming into him. He saw different
times and places. A story of evolution on a grasades Sometimes this evolution wasn'’t following
linear paths. There was great dying, planetary veard deceases. Evolving weather which changed
the planetary conditions. Then he knew that thexeevimes when everything was peaceful. When
people came together and worked together for dagreause. This also happened on Luminance. It
had happened several times in the history of thenAbce and this time was one of them. The only
catch was that the peaceful were killed by othatsevolution started once again.

The Alien was coming back to reality. He movedwyo back to his relatives at the
fire. They looked at him with staring eyes, seaimg him: Seeing that his consciousness had
changed. He felt different, he saw different. Hewrthat the landscape of Luminance was alive,
talking to him, giving him messages. The relatiggshanged emotional energy, with telepathy,
something which a lot of animals did, instead tKitey. So he sat down at the fire, talked and labke
at the lake without any hint of waves on the swefac
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THE SELFISH GENES

The waves were slowly building on the lake: Theifgman had changed his mind. They were using
boats from the time prior to the technological letion. Equipped with lasers, grenades and other
weapons they didn't think about killing anyone.tea they would use the *threat* of violence. The
food was running out, hopefully the people in theal village would have more.

They entered the shore but soldiers waited tfidrese ones, led by Gravity, were put
in charge of protecting the civilians. The soldigist stood there, like mercenaries, knowing that t
people from the other side were coming. The famin saw them, though of attack but realized he
couldn’t do anything. He was feeling guilty. Neweis life had he thought about stealing food,
leading to the starvation of others.

“You know.” Gravity said to the man, “You're ndtd one to blame. Blame the genes
you have, working for survival, remnants of millgoaf years of evolution.”

The man was out of words.

“You had to go here! You had to protect yoursel gour family.”

The man went back into the boat. Feeling guiltynféonting death and the hunger of
his stomach.

* x %

In other parts of Luminance the fighting had sthriehe food of the space-station was running out.
There weren’t enough forces and no way to haveterféood production.

* % %

A girl was planting seeds of vegetables in a spatid. These ones were the seeds of sea-plants,
known for their high concentration of proteins. Mitehe was a little struck by the fact that no cae h
searched for food in the oceans. There had todmbtftere also, not only plants like these, coming
from earth.

There was no way to stop the wars, she thought. Wes too emotional, too silly.
Better to be spiritual like she was, just confrogther destiny. The key was the love of death: & s
it as a natural occurrence. When you died youghited perspective: You saw into another world,
were your dreams come true and you met your ddatives. There had to be many of them, she
thought, thinking of the wars and the collapseheftechnocracy. It was a strange world by all means
Living in a spiritual ocean of endless possibiatyd then she came here! To confront a destiny of wa
and starvation. How silly! But then she thoughtr¢hiead to be a way around it: There had to be a
meaning of it all, something she had never heaotitab
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THE RESURRECTION OF THE MACHINES

Edge had searched the Alien computers in nighttagd, trying to find a solution. He thought that if
he could make the fallen machines work again, toeyd go online as usual, helping the colonists
towards a better future.

He had to prevent a coming Apocalypse of courged Ehe error of the computers and
cure it.

He was a computer expert: A god of software atalligent design. What he didn’t
know about was the Alien computer language. If tseowed down the problem to its essence,
perhaps he could find the cause of the collapseitreg the electronic circuits of the machines.

He didn't get a satisfying answer: At last he badive up. He wandered the interiors
of the Alien factory complex, very well aware tiiais could be the end. Ambience was trying to reach
the warring population. She said that they mighstaeving, but these wars would lead to greater
deaths, and the whole collapse of the colonization.

Not many listened.

Edge stopped and looked at a sign on the wall:b®ysnwritten in an alien language.
He was feeling dread, paralyzed even, knowingttiefate of 650 000 was in his hands. Then there
was a flash of insight: He thought about a frieechld on earth. This was when he was working for
the Japanese company: The Company that inventdatighthinking machine. He was one of the
engineers. But not the only one. There was alsoraam: She was an extraordinary individual. Not
only good at computer language, she was alsolt@ymbols of the prehistoric cultures. What she
had learnt was that you had to narrow down the sysrtio their meaning in a greater context. To
understand the symbols, you had to know what thengused for.

In this method of reasoning you knew what to ekpmad it would be a lot easier to
decipher the true meaning of the symbols. Thistwagproblem of the computer algorithms of the
artificial intelligence. They didn’t know the comteof the Alien culture. How could they know how
the Aliens operated when they knew nothing abaoermth

Now Edge was standing there, totally lost, lookitghe symbols. Then suddenly he
got a rush of ideas! He had seen the Aliens. Thengwoming from another world that wasn’t
physical; they just modified the space-time contimy giving instructions to the Hybrids. So the
language they used to modify the quantum-computetdd reflect the kind of life they represented. It
would not be normal. They would find ways to fdet tartificial intelligence into thinking it was
operating as usual, but still making it executeeAlinstructions. How could this be? How could the
guantum-computers buy it? It was a question oftewia! The artificial intelligence was to be the
helper of mankind. It would invent solutions thagre *for* the colonists, not against them. What the
Aliens had to do was to invent something that wdeidl to the progress of humankind, on the
surface. It would look good. The Aliens would perde the computers into thinking that the best
solution was total annihilation. How did they d® They thought differently! They thought out of the
box, not about momentary survival. They thoughtudtoe bigger picture: About progress. They had
to create a colossal crisis, like the collapséhefrhachines, so that the humans would find thdifigh
spirit and evolve!

Edge was struck by amazement! It was so horrifi@gouldn’t let it go. His mind was
going crazy with deeper inspiration. So he wrostrirctions to the artificial intelligence: Speakioig
the greater cause and the intent of the Alienswkie pleasantly surprised! The computers hadn'’t
thought about this! Not the greater context. It \Edge insanity that made them see the bigger ictur
They had thought about progress, killing millioss,that the few which remained would try harder,
winning the war against the hybrids and becomedit@s themselves! The problem was only one
thing the computers didn't understand: It was IddMge human spirit, the language of the heart, was
searching for survival, not transcendence.

In a matter of minutes the quantum computers hadolution: The error was only a
few bits of information, building the time of thelapse into the machines, right from the stare Th
only thing that prevented them from telling thettrwas the commitment to mankind. Edge was



caught by the intelligence of it all! Total commiént! Then he made contact to Ambience and told her
about the solution: The only thing that was reqglin@s to rewrite a couple of bits of informationda
then every machine would go back to work as usvsrabience cried. She thought the colony was
saved, informing the humans of the problem.

But nothing was easy: The humans used the machotder food production but for
wars against each other! The Apocalypse was coolosgr. Ambience took to nature. She went to
the Aliens of the lake, seeking solitude.
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TELEPATHIC COMMUNICATION

Ambience first impression of the Aliens had beestatie of chock and wonderment: How could these
creatures have mutated at the speed of monthslaoiing more like pets than the predators of the
forests? She thought about it. What were evengranere the human features: The skin, the eyes
and at last the teeth. The teeth had reformed @mnd woking more like human teeth, more versatile,
not only used to tear into flesh.

Her theory was that of recombination: That theeA§i had made contact with the
victims, made use of the D.N.A structures and gbnsugh a cycle of metamorphosis. What were
strange with this theory were the differences betwiie Aliens and the humans: How could they use
human D.N.A, when they had evolved on a differeotley a planetoid, devoid of humanoid
organisms? It had to be explained with an extetidedry of evolution, she thought. Perhaps there
was a kind of order driving the larger scheme ofgh? Perhaps humanity and the rest of the universe
were not completely isolated? Just like quantunetyreuggested.

She was deep into these thoughts when one ofélatduces came up to her. It was a
place of new-grown trees: A place of yellow brarechrd leaves of magenta.

Ambience was frightened. The creature just stbedstand moved towards the tree
with the yellow branches. The bulb joined with thee and minutes later the whole creature was
evolving. Now the yellow color was coming up and teaves made imprints on the skin. But it didn’t
become a tree. It was rather becoming an extemsiwself, with features from the tree upon it. ihe
Ambience realized that it was eating. It took nskaiment from the tree, not using the jaws in the
process. Perhaps it wasn't always like this, bllisarning. Doing things with the Jelly it hadrdbne
before.

Ambience spoke to the creature: She said thatdlmmists were facing extinction and
there was nothing she could do about it. Now ewimgtshe had done up to this point was useless.
The creature looked at her and tried to make sefie stranger. He didn’t know her but saw
friendliness in her eyes. It was as a meeting féémdint currents: Like polarities in the wind, but
connected by the forces of nature. The answer tade as a sense of emotion: She was told that the
crisis was the way of a larger form of consciousnedio was seeking knowledge of itself. This
consciousness was found inside each one of theidgiudil souls. It was also in the Aliens. Everything
was part of a greater unity, and information washexged between them.

“Unity consciousness!” Ambience thought.

The creature watched her: Now uneasy of the sudoletact.

“What shall | do?” Ambience continued, “I'm strubk the fact that I'm no hero
anymore! Just a disillusioned woman, walking the$a”

The emotions inside her were building and formegeater clarity. The creature just
stood there, frightened, but didn't give up. Thelifeg that came up inside her was that of resignati
She just had to let go of her anxieties and letlilime consciousness take care of the process.

She said thank you to the creature and then kedahway.
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THE WAR OF SOULS

The colonists were fighting the whole night at Willage near the lake. The machines were like
shadows, silhouettes against a sky glowing withamed yellow. Then the Aliens came: The reptiles.
They were crawling up on the beach. Now thirstyadime of recombination.

Ambience was walking here. She was driven by atgrecause, not knowing if she
would get through the war alive or if she wouldshet like the others.

Particles were raining from the explosions, galmgugh the air and landing on the
water. She swam. She swam out in the water and digep down to the bottom. She was feeling the
water plants with her hands. Some of them were igigvShe couldn’t see them, but she sensed them
with her third eye, knowing they had to tell hemshing.

The plants said that the humans were waking up.\Wdr of souls was the last war they
would ever fight. A new era was coming. That ofgeeand Love and she just had to wait a little
longer. She went up to the beach. The explosioms getting fewer. Children were running around
on the beach watching the reptiles making lovénéosound of shooting and screaming. The women
came, also husbands. It was hard to handle yoer-lBsams, knowing that paradise waited around the
corner. Summer was arriving. Plants came everywHdre colony was already overgrown by flowers.
Why this fight? Why not call it a day and end thiérg?

Ambience went up to the battle-field. The walkeese lying there. It was a mass of
corpses. Most of them were older. The children werteallowed to fight. They just watched the
madness of the old generation.

Then something happened: Someone had testedtteeestem of the flowers. They
were delicious. The morning after the dinner the mvas feeling fresh, younger even. And the
atmosphere of Luminance was different. You couthbte the air with no side effects. He was feeling
younger. Much younger.

The elders laid down their weapons and listengtléanan. Then there was Ambience.
She walked up to the men and said that all wasvieng The war was a process of learning. To learn
what they were by the process of self-denial. Tka mere tired and couldn’t listen. But the women
heard. The children were listening. Ambience slaid the whole planetoid of Luminance was a living
thing. Not an organism like themselves. But rathérm of interconnected currents. Energy-fields
that formed inside the interior, following their oMaws, but reacting to the life on the surface tiAdt
they had to do was to lay down their weapons anithéeplanetoid do the working. When the humans
were living peacefully and from the heart the ptaesponded positively. If they didn’t they would
face extinction.
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A NEW ERA

Nobody knew what waited. The few surviving youngsteoked into their bedrooms, knowing that
they left their beds for good. It was a feelingeafly arrival, like if everything that had happermasne
too soon. Nobody could handle it. They moved outhenAlien landscape. It wasn’t the environment
of the past. This was wildlife taken to another eélirsion: Strange flowers were growing on the plains.
Lowered bushes were searching for the ground. Tw@bamultiple trunks were growing outwards,
and then up towards the void, in circles. The pld@twas grouped together in clauses. It was order
and symmetry, but also differences. The people edathe landscape, like nomads.

They came to waterfalls moving upwards. The chitldvere playing in the water.
Going up the cliffs and landing in Alien pools, wehey played with colored water.

Ambience spoke to the people: There had to beuatate and the thinking of the new
generation. Nobody needed to work anymore. Whahalddn mind was the blossoming of creativity
and the learning of individual souls. Gaining knedde and joining with the consciousness of
Luminance. There was no need of another boring Biatysomething happened: News of Alien
energy-fields traveling the Alien worlds of the etthuman colonies. Luminance was just one world
of many. So Ambience let go of her ego and welddge. They talked. They had to make travels to
the other worlds. At least one of them. Ambiencgpsgted that the Aliens who fought with the
hybrids had left Luminance and went to the otheisld joined them. They were going with the Alien
ship, the one that was used by Gravity. But thdisobidn't follow the others on the mission. Heswa
staying in Luminance, helping the people.
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THE STARGATE

The Alien building for the space-ship were standinghe ground, pointing towards the blackness of
the void. Everybody knew that the local universe@unding Luminance had no stars. No galaxies.
There were other formations of energy and mattemesof them were looking like cones: Cones of
the spruces of the earthly forests.

This was the day of leaving. People were gathamognd the Alien building. They
were sending thoughts of good wishes towards theeke Some of them were crying. No colonist of
the gathering had seen the worlds of the otherlpe§pme said they were living in futuristic cities
Cities that hovered in a black void, devoid of gia@ional pull. Light were generated by fusion-
engines, leftovers from a dead generation of Ali@sv forever gone.

Ambience, Edge and Field entered the space-shigy fiad learned the magic of
steering from Gravity: Quite a fitting name theptight! He was a hero now, almost hovering in the
air!

The chairs of the steering unit were very welludpiat out. It was a couple of them, to
everybody’s convenience. They sat down, the claapssted and then there was the time of dreaming.
Thoughts which soon went away! The people screathedspace-ship went non-solid. A Stargate was
opening. Light surrounded the whole structure. Reop the outside were seeking shelter. Then the
space-ship went up in flames and was gone in aarins

* *x %

Onboard the futuristic vessel the crew was settliogn. They were traveling over the threshold to
other dimensions. Unknown lights from a time ungpgolere entering the steering-unit. It was also
like the shapes of the humans shifted: Like thp slds changing vibration and the bodies slowly
adjusted.

White strings, soft but unearthly, were pullingtbeir bodies. The crew was frightened.
They didn’t know if they had to slow down or ifvitas best to continue. So they stopped thinking
about the other worlds and told the space-ship tleegled a moment of rest.

They spent time floating in a strange bubble: Thibble surrounded the space-ship and
was feeling like the strings in the steering-ubiit much larger and sporadically filled with a pink
glow. The crew saw no way out of this bubble.

They went to the different units of the space-shipne unit there was a sleeping-
room. The beds worked as the chairs of the steemitg Adjusting to their bodies, making it
comfortable. But then there was also somethingereir: White fields surrounding the crew, putting
them to sleep, but they didn’t want to. The spdtdp-eesponded and told them it was for their own
security. The fields surrounded them and protettteth from dangerous radiation. So they tried to
adjust and closed their eyelids. Not knowing homtli@y had gone. Or how much time it was before
they would enter the futuristic city.

Ambience and Edge woke up a couple of minutes. |&teld was sleeping. They were
looking at each other in a way they hadn’t looketbbe. They didn’t know if it was romantic. It was
different from the moment in the Alien factory, whtlhe hybrids were running in the corridors outside
the office. They sensed that they were differemavé up in the same time, but on different
continents. He was Japanese and she was an Amd¥icatihat this really mattered. The continents of
the earth had become very integrated. The Japaresecating American food. The Americans were
watching samurai-films of the golden era. But thees something between them.

Field awoke and wondered what was going on. Sth@tdivant to disturb them if they
wanted a moment for themselves. They said thatlitlist matter. There were mysteries no man
could ever understand. They weren't in love, thveeeen’t friends. Not even soul-mates for that
matter! They were heroes, doing what heroes wedernhand this was the only thing that mattered.



They went back to the steering-unit and continnetheir journey. Soon the city was
hovering nearby. Avatars from the surrounding afeserved the strangers. The habitants were
careful. Knowing that something strange was goimg o
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THE DISCOVERER

The heroes were inside one of the buildings. The®a dim ambience in the corridor that led to an
elevator. They were hovering in the air. Colorgthiiwas coming in through the windows. The
interiors didn't look like the interiors on Luminegx They were darker; it was a dark blue color over
the walls. Some of the lockers that were seen gdat green neon lights that were glowing in the
dark. A girl was hovering nearby. She was searcthindockers for equipment unknown to the heroes.

They entered the elevator and held tight at tmelles mounted on the sides. The
Newtonian pull was felt throughout the whole bodgy unaccustomed to the rigid movement of the
elevator. A man was with them. They were escordti¢ discoverer of the Alien shapes, a woman
living inside a single room, using her Avatar bddylife in the city, not much different from the
others.

The room was a fusion of high-voltage cables, atepequipment and pipes feeding
the habitant with necessary nutrition. It was damkdl gloomy but beautiful in a morbid way. Some
kind of artificial fish were swimming in a glowiraguarium.

The woman woke up and came back to ordinary yediot that the Avatar bodies
weren’t real. They moved across the city, engagirgiimulating activities. They were very much like
the people themselves. But these ones were use/& in zero gravity. They had special propulsion
systems, using Jet technology, to travel the strefethe city.

“So what do you want?” the woman asked.

“You tell us!” Edge said, “We're here to investigahe rumors of Alien contact. We
suspect that this world is in great danger and oneedssistance.”

“Oh. You! | see... I'm feeling a little sick nowf.you excuse me I'll try to get
something to eat. | haven't been eating for days.”

The woman went over to a cooling-device in onaeopf the room. She took out two
pieces of meat, vegetarian, and put them in a siwel.

“So what do you want to hear?” The woman sai@at tell you my story.”

“We just want the facts.” Edge said, “How did tHegk? The Alien shapes.”

“Oh. They were like spheres of light, modifyingetbity lights as they went along. |
thought | saw two of them, or three. | don’t rememb

“Did you see a space-ship?”

“No, | didn’t. But someone else saw it. It waskow exactly the same as the Alien
shapes, but much larger.”

“Just like we thought then.”

The woman took out the meat, now finished, andeslao eat like she hadn’t eaten
before. Ambience wasn’t impressed. Field had t& lbeay.

“You're searching for clues of Alien conspiracyltie woman continued, “I can tell
you something: Strange things have happened tpabgle here. In the city. We don’t know what it's
about. But it's like we're eating more. It's nosjuabout our bodies. It's like our whole attituderé
changed.”

“How do you mean?”

“Well, we're having dark fantasies. We're not tkimg about the well-being of the city.
We're not playing soft games as we used to. Noswitbre about winning and aggression.”

‘| see...”

“I think it's the food! It's very uncomfortablet’s like you're drawn to destruction but
you don't like it. Yesterday | was hovering neayas-station. You know the gas stations? The places
we use to refill the fuel in the Avatar bodies. Ay, | was hovering there when | got a feeling of
being in another body. Not my Avatar body. But stnmg Alien, something strange to everything |
have felt before.”

“So you think you're turning into one?” Edge alrhtzsighed.

“I don’t know. But go out in the city and play Wwithe others. You'll see what | mean.”



They left the woman and went out to a restauraobnie corner of the same building.
Avatars were flying by. It was a vista of electmhghts, high-speed movement but no jams in the
traffic. The heroes were struck by the fact thargthing seemed unreal. How they could sit there,
just eating. Coming from a space-ship, which hadeied through countless dimensions.

“I think it's best to have Edge search the compuo&tworks.” Field said.

“And what about us?” Ambience said, “Shall we tlee Avatars, just like the woman

said?”
“Why not? | always wanted to be like a ghost, iingriike a jet fighter through the air.”
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THE AVATARS OF THE CITY

They were lining up at the control-center of a caneral unit close to the restaurant. There were
several Avatar-links here. They had to pay foDifferent companies ruled the whole business, not
like the social welfare system that was used onihance in the earlier days.

They looked out of the windows and saw the Avatfaas were floating outside the
commercial unit. These ones were not alive likepibeple themselves. They were always
unconscious, waiting for the controllers to reartarthem with biological life.

Ambience and Field entered the capsules on tligein§he capsules looked like white
coffins, modern in their design, but standing agirtcorners, not on their horizontal side. The bsro
went into the capsules and used straps to fixltaing bodies, aligning with the electromagnetical
field that was used to interact with neurons inrtheains. Soon they fell asleep and woke up on the
other side.

They moved their Avatar limbs: A little dizzy atst, trying to find coordination. They
thought about movement and they moved throughaige $mall clouds of gas were coming out of
the propulsion system on their backs. They hadketBgstems on their hands also, and their feet, for
steering and maintaining control. An Avatar camevird to them and had them use a ball: Showing
them how to get a handle of the psychic controlskihg at the adjustments made to the different
propulsion-systems of the body.

Ambience and Field had traveled the worlds of cyba&ce and got used to it pretty
soon.

The city was not shaped in a horizontal pattarwals equally massive on all sides, like
a cube in 3D. But it also had variations on théedifnt sides, sets of buildings that were stretghin
outwards, from the edges, creating irregularifidsey moved through lightened streets, using a map
for help, a holographic projection before them.

At a hovering mall Avatars came forward to therhey were carrying strange devices
that were mounted on their backs. They lookedJideplanes, complete with the wings of the flying
machines.

“What do you use them for?” Field asked. “You edeady fly!”

“You look bigger!” one of them said, “Also you hathe power of greater speed.
Winning the competitions.”

One of them, who didn’t have the wings of the ashoked at the equipped Avatars
with jealousy.

“The whole neighborhood will fight against you!h& said, “There will be nothing left
but the vacuum of space and your dead bodies!”

Ambience and Field laughed and flew downwards, tompletely different direction.
They were passing streets with holographic sigriiffarent colors. They could see different groups
of Avatars passing by and some of them were alrpéyng. The habitants used 3D-acrobatics: They
had tracks of different configurations, going ttghuhem, using their jet propulsion systems to
maximum effect.

“Don’t they ever get bored?” Field wondered.

“That must be a factor! But on the other hand: 'Dae all get bored sometimes? Does
it really matter if the boredom is a product of aBrobatics or just walking in plain 2D?”

They laughed again.

Soon they were back in the room of the hungry wark@eling uneasy. Something
strange was going on.
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THE METAMORPHOSIS

Edge had searched the computer networks for sigABam infiltration. He had found a strange
information pattern, similar to the one on the oglof Luminance.

“This is it!” The woman screamed. She was certhat she would become one of the
Alien hybrids now, any second.

“You know these Aliens are not easy to predicdgg said, “They use combat tactics,
with an intelligence even the quantum-computerd ca@asure up with.”

“So how do we do it? How do we stop the threabiit’'s too late?”

“We have to analyze the information further. Weéto think about it a lot, using
intuition, not only linear reasoning.”

Ambience and Edge were standing next to the winddwy looked at the Avatars
passing by. Some of them were colliding now, novimg as usual.

“It's already happening!” The woman screamed. ®hat floating for the door but she
was stopped by Edge. He held her in his arms,grgrcalm her.

“We don’t know anything yet.” He said, “This migjuist be a coincidence.”

Suddenly the shape of the woman started to chaiger limbs, looking like the forms
of the hybrids were growing outwards on her body.

“Kill me before it's too late!” The woman screamed

The others didn’'t know what to do. They pushediierdoor, went through it, closed it
and left the hybrid inside. The whole building veasning alive with sounds of alarm.

“It has to be the food!” Field shouted, “Just like woman said!”

“What choice do we have?” Ambience shouted, “Gheinformation to the quantum-
computers! Stop the food production! Let’s put stnmg else into those tubes of the Avatar
controllers!”

Edge went up to one of the quantum-computers gebdd logged on to the terminal.
These terminals were exactly the same as the @nbkacused on earth. He had built these machines.
He knew them. So he wrote instructions to the nii@me computers and told them of the problem.
The artificial intelligence analyzed the situatenmd came to the same conclusion: The Aliens had
infiltrated the information store of the food faces! The pipes were fed food equipped with small
robots! These were very small: Microscopic evemwds the nanotechnology of the Aliens. They used
the nanotechnology to change bits of Transfer RiN.the cells of the body. The machines
restructured the whole growth process of the huoedis! It was bizarre!

Now the revelation came to the other main-franfélelighted cities. It had happened
everywhere: On every colony. In every parallel ense colonized by humankind.

The food production was stalled and in came thunta-attack: Nano-robots of another
kind, programmed to kill the Aliens in the bloodestm. The habitants of the cities shifted form once
again. And they woke up, like humans, exchangingidhéaces.

Field didn’t know about it: Nobody knew aboutBut the nanotechnology of
Luminance was very different: It was used for tedrment of humankind. Solving eating disorders
and curing sleeping problems. But the girl had gou
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THE PHILOSOPHY OF TRANSCENDENCE

Many colonists from the cities of light were comingp Luminance. They were using the space-
stations that were used to travel to parallel usies. They wanted to watch the wonder of the
evolving landscape, the alternative lifestyle wiflg in nature, opposed to the city life of theaath
colonies.

Ambience was leading them to the different pafisumninance: They watched the lake
of the Reptiles, the fallen cities of the Islantth riverbed of Field’s past. Every place she haat e
been to and many more. The others wondered hoeaolbaists managed to survive in spite of the
circumstances.

She had thought a lot about it: This was on thg back from the City world to
Luminance. Everything was resolved, there was neroonflict, how come this was the end, and not
the way of starvation, the spiritual, the artifldigtelligence, the Aliens, the politicians?

“I think there are no simple answers.” Ambiencel sdn some ways you could talk
about pure chance, but that would be to say there wo causes.”

The others gathered around the woman. They wanglisty near a pool of water. Near
the lake of the Reptiles, Ambience’s other home.

“The problem with the colony was that nothing wastwe planned for. There were
unknown factors that crippled progress: Alien rated fought against us. Environmental conditions
that made living a burden. There was the madnesgegdoliticians, the ungodliness of the artificial
intelligence. Even | didn't reach the goals setiouthe Minutes.”

“The Minutes?”

“Yes. It's a writing on how to make a Love Revabut To find the spirit within and
create a new society, informed by greater prinsiple

“What principles?”

“There are many. But the most important are tloatlyave to reach a higher
consciousness. That you have to live in unity. Hoat should meditate and find inner peace. Not live
separate from others, but be motivated by Loveiatetligence.”

“Well, what's wrong with that?”

“Almost everything! Not that love is a stupid thiand that you need no consciousness!
It's rather that you can’t follow a strict philodopto attain it! | have already gone that path kst
myself in the process. | lost my Love following odwtionary texts and the guidance of others. The
Group was schooled in the old way of thinking. Tkaw a clear path and easy solutions. | listened to
them. | also listened to politicians. | listenedattificial intelligence and was caught up in threiggle
for survival. Not that | had no emotions! | hadwarselfish drive and the wish to make life better fo
others. But then there was resistance: | wanteagong on the inside, but was led to believe
otherwise. | took comfort in the reptiles of a lakéhought the error was inside of me, not thedes
that were coming into me, making me compromiseg lisfcomplicated! Just like life here on
Luminance. You need the freedom of movement, #agtllity of the unconditioned mind.”

The others were listening.

“Don't listen too closely! I'm no saint, not evesspecially good at what I'm doing! I'm
just following the will of my heart, taking chanc¢é®ping to make a change in the process.”

“So what you're saying is that there is no patfutliment?”

“Not necessarily! There is a process going oméwhole consciousness of the multi-
verse. It's evolving. We have seen the first staygsve don’t know the outcome.”

The others fell silent.

“Do what you want!” Ambience proclaimed, “You mighot know where it's leading.
But at least you have the dignity of your own liaesl the power of your own choosing.”

The others watched the woman and confronted tiidsaaf rebellion.

Field joined the others: She said that you hagbfmarate two things: The success of
society and the success of the spirit. When ydivieg freely, using your own faculties, not others
then you do what you truly want. You're in tunelwtour divine powers. You might not see it at first



It might even become a burden. But the harder ggutie deeper you listen, the more you'll come
into tune with your true self. When you do it yoonit find the things that the religious people talk
about: Not their blackness, not their cultivatezklaf freedom. It is rubbish! You will find true
happiness, real love and fulfillment. The lovelwd tieart! The only ones who know are the ones who
hate suppression and love freedom.
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THE GOD OF THE MULTI-VERSE

The signal was decrypted as a disturbance of gjpaedtself: It was found on one of the colonies of
the Cities of Light. It didn’t look like a normaignal. It was gaining in strength, coming from an
unknown dimension, and then it disappeared.

Edge and other computer specialists were putedatsk of solving the problem: People
thought that this was the signal of the Aliens,ckieg havoc in the multi-verse, to selfish ends.

The computer specialists found that it was confiiam a large structure in an unknown
dimension. It was vibrating on a frequency recediscovered by the future astronomy. Someone had
to go there. Everybody knew which ones: Ambienageeand Field were put to the task. Even
Gravity. The colonists had already been saved am&ene had to look after the others.

* *x %

The structure was not a space-station: It was eesghip, unprotected, hovering in the empty splice.
was hanging close to a star-cluster. The majos stithe cluster were shining brightly with a deep
blue but there was also a red dwarf among them.

The space-ship was white, but there were edgesdiib, making grey shades on top of
the painted metal. When the heroes came closerctidg see more details of the space-ship: It was
shaped like a bounding box, but being smaller enftbnt and the back, and also thin on the vertical
axis. Inside the planar edges there was the hetlre ship: A kind of circular dome. There were
boxes and pipes of metal in between, painted irséinge color, casting shadows on the hull. The
heroes were sitting at the steering unit of thein @pace-ship, stopping the auto-pilot, exchanging
faces and then moving towards the entrance.

The empty space was cold: It was 225 degreesuSdigilow the freezing point. They
had to use their space-suits. Not the ones fromihamce. But others more suitable for the cold
environment.

Ambience and Edge had one of the fusion-bombs frefare. This one was very large.
They had to hold it between themselves, push thestdrs and move the bomb towards the entrance.
They didn’t know if the crew was hostile. Not evieit was a crew onboard in the first place.

When they came there everything was dark. Theyemhavside a huge airlock and
came to a special kind of corridor. It was movindwo opposite directions: It didn't follow straigh
lines. Instead it was bending, like a curve, foilogvthe hull of the ship.

The space-ship was enormous: Perhaps a thirdzghefstheir space-stations. The
heroes floated through the empty corridor, usimgrthearch-lights, looking for life on the inside.
They held their beam-weapons tight, trying to lbok they didn’t find anything.

And then they found a way into the center of {hace-ship.

They were shocked! It was a huge hall in the ceoftéhe ship. Here were different
platforms in different altitudes, connected by bed. A luminescent glow was coming from a network
of light that was hovering in the air. It didn’tdk like the neural networks of the lake of the ilept
This one was different: It was blue in its colarwhs like vibrating strings, glowing with the intaty
of a welding arc. The heroes had to look away aed tise the light-protection of the space-helmets.

They shut their search-lights and moved towardswdtwork. Suddenly the light-
patterns changed speed and color. It was as #liba life-form had detected the presence of the
humans and was coming into action.

No one knew what to expect: They couldn’t plamt fomb. The habitant could be
friendly, not hostile to their cause. Also, theylon't ignore what was happening. It was the
discovery of mankind, an Alien so mysterious thelnd know how to confront it. Their only choice
was a try at communication. If it failed they coblel killed. But then the other colonists could send
more heroes to invade it.



Nothing happened. They were standing before e Wwhen Alien shapes came
moving into the air. It was the Alien shapes of plast: The spherical ones who bent the structure of
space-time.

The heroes pushed for their weapons. But the gveegt inside the spheres, dissolved,
and made the enemy stronger.

“What can we do!?!"” Field screamed.

The others had no answer.

Suddenly the spheres attacked the heroes. Theygeéang into the humans, merging
with their bodies and affecting their consciousn&s® humans screamed. And when they looked at
each other it was as if they looked through a miofa funny house: The mirrors that bent the light
the reflections, making everything seem exaggerated

Edge was making funny looks with his mouth, tryingcream but not succeeding.
Suddenly he attacked Field. He didn’t know why feeid He pushed himself forward, landing in the
arms of the girl. He thought about the suspicidrihe intellect. Of all the negative energy thd gir
directed towards the quantum-computers. The giditto protect herself, using the power of her arms
to hold the man back. Taking hold of his weapon ughing him away. But nhow she was feeling it
to: The man was not the man he was made up to é&tds a deceiver of mankind and a force to be
reckoned with! She lifted her weapon to shoot hirhwas pushed back by Ambience. The woman
was over her now: This idiot, who couldn’t recogniave in the making! Who only thought of
philosophy and the revolution of the people!

Ambience looked into the girl's eyes, trying tdmadner. Then the spheres of the Aliens
joined and made a greater circle. The women wesidérthe bubble now, looking at disjointed
figures. The figures of their heads, scrambled,enadook like disturbances on television.

“You bastard!” The girl screamed with horror. “Yoitrying to read my thoughts,
finding the cause of my troubles! | can tell yowedhing! | have no troubles! It's only you who stian
in my way! You're trying to enslave me, taking neehiell, not otherwise!”

“I'm trying to control it!” Ambience shouted, “Iy to find a reason not to kill you but
all | can see is decadence!”

Suddenly the bubble disappeared. Gravity was ngowpito the others. He had found a
switch. Pushing the switch the spherical shapespgisared. The only thing left was the network of
light behind them.

“You're fighting a dangerous villain!” Gravity shited, “Not the imperfections of your
individual souls!”

The others came forward to him. They were lookikg empty shells. Evil were
glowing in their eyes.

“We need to plant the bomb!” Gravity said. “Julstrm the bomb and get the hell out of
here!”

They did it. They activated the bomb and set #xplode after fifteen minutes. Then
the light of the neural network reformed and a gaihlight were projected before them.

“Listen!” it said, “I'm not here to put an arguntdior my survival. | know | face death
and there’s nothing | can do about it.”

The others weren't listening. They moved in feavdrds the corridor but heard a lot of
noises.

“I'm not trying to kill you!” The being said, “I8 about the fate of the humans! The
people.”

The others turned and listened.

“You don’t know who | am. You don’t know the sidisance of this moment or the
future of mankind. Therefore, you just listen: | #me ruler of the entire multi-verse. | am an Alien
being brought up in another galaxy, on a worldntélligent computers. | have used my intelligercce t
move over the human worlds, of your worlds and iithieam evil. | am immortal by design, but
subject to annihilation by human invaders. You d&nbw what this means: This means | have
infiltrated the structure of your own consciousnéssve turned humans against good and towards
evil. This means | have created every power-straadflyour entire imagination. | have built
governments. | have created schools. | have creaiests and all religions. The science of the
humans is my invention. | create good to make avik resistance to me is the resistance to thempowe



of belief: To feel with your heart, to think wittoyr mind, to create with your own consciousness. |
have been with you all the time of recorded histbhave created wars, starvation and deceases. |
make evil for the purpose of annihilation.”

The others were moving now. They were pushinglthesters of the space-suits, going
towards the space-ship. They didn't listen. Theyido't listen. The words of the Alien were getting
fainter. At last they couldn’t hear anything. Thragved into the space-ship, settled down in the
steering-unit and pushed for the autopilot.

The humans were shaking. They knew that everythagunbearable. They didn’t
know if they ever would make it home alive. If theyer would hear the explosion. The counter was
going down. At last it was the point of zero. Thmard the explosion. They saw the burst of ligldk an
then there was silence. They thought about Lumi@ahbey were leaving. And then the space-ship
was entering other dimensions.
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A LAST ADVENTURE

They were together now: All three of them: Ambiengdge and Field. Everything was over. For the
first time in their lives they could say that thegre feeling good and that there was nothing iir the
way to harm them.

It was like everybody was feeling a bit lightdrwias easier to walk the landscape, it
was easier to talk to others, and it was easierake jokes, just for the fun of it.

Now the three of them were going up in the mounstéor a last adventure. Gravity
didn’t go along with them. He was busy partyinghathe people in the lowland.

* % %

They came to the riverbed of Field’s past: They gaavspot of the attack of the Aliens: The futiicist
cabin which had been the home of Field’s parertie.dirl had to return there. She had to confront he
past, making peace with the others and Luminance.

Nobody said anything but Ambience gave her a lnamthe shoulder.

They didn’t have much equipment. They were eaggotthe easiest way up in the
mountains. Nobody had been there before.

* *x %

It was a sight of marvel and wonder: Going up tleuntainside you saw out on the curved landscape
of Luminance. You saw the villages, the cities, i of the reptiles and the farms. Hills and
curvature, overgrown by bushes and trees, goirig thge air, making the interior of the flower. Imet
distance, like a Grey sphere, the shape of theesgtation could be seen. Nobody had guessed they
would survive the wars, and that they would comieasitheroes in the end.

They were coming to a great ravine with a rivére¥ didn’t want to go down the
slope, enter the river and be pushed away, tovthedl®wlands. So they were thinking about
continuing in another direction. The only thingtthathered them was that this wasn’t feeling right.
They saw the peak of the highest mountain on theratide of the river. This was the only place for
heroes, not the lower peaks that surrounded it.

Then something happened: An earthquake made tmdishake, and rocks on the
other side fell down in the water and made a pas9dgw they had to walk the rocks, look carefully
at their sides, so that they could go through talew water.

Field stopped in the middle of the river: Wateisvpmuring over her feet. She looked
down in the river and thought that she saw facase§ of the dead people that had died on Luminance
before.

Ambience joined her. She looked but she didn’tesgghing.

Then they were walking up the mountainside topdak above. It was easy to walk on
the cliffs. The gravitational pull of the mountginshed them towards the mountain center.

They came to caves filled with mysterious animbike Panthers with yellow stripes,
many tails and glowing eyes.

They stopped at a special place: It was a rockiepli not very long from the peak of
the mountain. They started to talk about the coisflof the past: Of Ambience mission and the jdys o
the girl. Everything was about balance: Of findthg power to transform, but at the same time give
oneself that which was needed. Ambience had ganéatdn her struggle. She had followed her
emotions, an ambition to help, but she had beeledoand lost herself in the process. Field on the
other hand, had been a revolutionary before, bueda the realization that nature was all that she
wanted. She didn’t stop making good deeds: Shevbat she did, just like a force of nature, when
something really was required.

Edge was fully caught up on the mysteries: Hedaad no to life, completely,
something that was required of him when he crethtedirst thinking machines. Now he had seen the



light: There was more to life than the fascinatidrthe intellect. He just wondered about the myster
of Luminance. If they ever would understand whas waing on.

There was the sound of thunder: The energy-fieldse surrounding area were
reforming. They made Alien shapes. Symbols ofid&ody could understand. It was getting darker.
Pink veils were moving over the cliffs. It was likee landscape was coming alive. Out of the cliffs
came statues of moving rock: They looked like thmans of the past. Now dead and buried, they
were living in the interior of Luminance.

Ambience was frightened. She hadn’t expected tetimer dead relatives. Not the
people she had fought to protect. One of the mosiatues talked to her. He said that nothing more
needed to be done. Everything that was requirégiofvas the things she had already done.

“But | don’t know what | have done!” she said.

“You don’t know yet but you will know. You see, yare not separate from the world
which you have sought to protect. When you chahgemorld change, and there is nothing to be done
about it.”

“But it was the people who saved themselves! | juasa disappointment.”

“Far from it! You only look at the things which jy@ened on the surface. In reality,
everything was happing on the inside: In the inteof Luminance. The planetoid sensed your energy
and reformed. You are one and the same: When ylowid the spark within you followed the will
of the others: The currents, the people, and thmals. You are truly one and the same.”

Ambience listened. She tried to fit the piecesetbgr. The man looked at her, like she
was something more than a woman.

“What about the suffering?” Ambience said, “Whywle have to go on making
mistakes, fooling ourselves in the process?”

“It's just what we need to have something to fifght” The man answered, “We need
not only Love, we also need a Love Revolution. llkstyou have said.”

The people of the cliffs were calming down. Thaydown on the ground and became
like solid rocks. Field touched one of them. It viealing like a normal rock, not like a human
anymore.

“I think it's time for a Love Revolution!” the dishouted, “I think something is
happening! Let’'s walk up on the mountain top andciva.”

They walked the last hundred and fifty meterdvtop of the mountain. A wind was
blowing. The pink energy fields were growing hatiér last it was as if the ground melted, and
everything united in divine light. Everything wasusding still. The heroes didn’t say anything. They
joined with the light and were taken beyond it:tfie eternal now. To the true ground of their belhg.
was the | Am Presence, it was Love, it was the giack of the multi-verse.



