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chapter 1

 


The President was not looking forward to his
first press conference, especially in the White House Press Room in
front of all those scowling reporters. He had wanted to do it in
the comfort of the Oval Office, sitting behind his desk, with no
one around but the TV people and the Secret Service. In the end, he
felt it was necessary. It was also the right thing to do to give
this press conference in person, because he was the one who ordered
the strike, and he was confident at the time that he had done the
right thing when it was ordered. What he was about to tell the
people of not only the United States, but also the rest of the
world, filled him with trepidation, only because it could anger
enough of the right people to get him impeached and kicked out of
office. The United States government had kept this secret now for
more than sixty years, and now was time to tell the world. He
himself had not known about it until scientists had finally figured
out the technology to do what he had just ordered the military to
do. The previous administration was informed, but that particular
president, since he was leaving office, wanted to pass the buck,
and let the new administration deal with it. So, here he was, a new
president with less than one month in office, walking into the
Press Room as his press secretary was introducing him, feeling as
if the whole world was on his shoulders.

He stationed himself behind the podium,
looked around the room, took a deep breath, composed himself, and
began, "Good afternoon, ladies and gentlemen of the Press and those
of you at home watching on TV or the Internet. I am here to inform
you of an action we, the United States, have taken no other
government on Earth would have known about until shortly before
this press conference. I suggest all of you sit back, relax, and
listen to the whole story, because this may take a while, and if it
takes longer than that, I’ll have the story broken up over a period
of three or four days. Well, it all started a few thousand years
ago...."

The world had become chaotic, there seemed
to be no order or no morals among most of the population. There was
a tiny nation in a remote part of the planet that had been
progressing technologically faster than anywhere else in the world,
their ancestors had found this land a thousand years earlier, saw
the direction morally that humanity was going, settled on that
land, and quietly worked on technological advancements for the
betterment of their people. They were currently experimenting with
jet propulsion to see how fast an aircraft could fly, and were also
working to see if anything could escape Earth orbit using crude
missile technology, but the missile technology was mostly used to
defend their country if the need arose. They had already invented
the means for flight, the combustion engine, and radio, among other
technologies. They had no desire to share their technology with
anyone. Meanwhile, the rest of the world was in the first stages of
an industrial revolution, beginning with the construction of steam
engines, factories for mass production, trains, and the telegraph.
The Terrans, as they were known, wanted to leave the planet to
search out one in which they could live peacefully, away from all
these primitives. Humans as a whole were living upwards of six
hundred years, so the same people who were planning, developing,
and working on a technology could continue to do so until the tech
came into being. One day, a messenger from the region later known
as Asia Minor, came to Terra City to inform them of some
interesting news going on in the area around Asia Minor. The leader
of the Terrans received the messenger, who asked of the traveler,
“What news do you bring that is so urgent?”

“I come from Assyria. There is a man in that
region who claims that his God, Jehovah, is going to bring
something called rain, which will flood the Earth with water. He
says that his God is angry with mankind and wants to start over.
The man, whose name is Noah, is supposed to be the godliest on
Earth, so that is why he was chosen to build an ark and gather two
of every kind of animal. I was sent by my leader to ask for your
help in case this Noah is right about God wanting to start
over.”

“Sorry, but you will have to inform your
leader that we will not help you or anyone else. We know of Noah,
since we have spies everywhere, so we’ve decided to leave this
planet and find a new home elsewhere in the galaxy just in case he
is right. We’re building a generational starship to do just that,
because we have many families going. I know you probably don’t
understand what I’m saying, so just inform your leaders that we say
no.”

The messenger went back to his land to
inform the rest of the leaders that the Terrans refusal to help.
The Terrans continued to work on their technology, mostly
inventions that would let them leave Earth. They managed to create
computers, rocket engines fueled with hydrogen, life support, and
other technologies essential for successful space travel. The
Terrans worked on getting the preliminary stages of space travel
working correctly, while making plenty of mistakes along the way,
like launching rockets and seeing them blow up right off the launch
pad. They worked out the bugs for the next rockets to achieve
lift-off and orbit the Earth, sending people into orbit, only for
some of them to come back worse for the wear. There were also some
space walks that didn’t always work out the first time. A temporary
space station was built in orbit, so that the generational starship
that was going to be built at the space station, could carry
families away from Earth, without using up all the fuel to launch
from the ground. The other nations eventually forgot about the
Terrans, since the Terrans had cut off diplomatic relations over
one hundred and fifty years earlier.

Noah was building his ark, collecting
animals two by two, and warning the people of Earth what was to
come. Everyone criticized and made fun of him, no water had ever
fallen from the sky, such a thing was impossible, and so he was
considered a nut case. Noah continued onward though the bullying
and the criticism, and when his ship was finally finished, Noah and
his family began to have the animals come on board, two by two. The
Terrans, at around the same time, had their designated families on
board the last rocket taking off for orbit, when the sky did
something it had never done before, began clouding up with dark,
ominous clouds, then the rain began falling, causing everyone on
Earth to panic. The Terrans immediately set the countdown to launch
for the rocket, not knowing anything about this kind of weather,
since Earth never had any kind of bad weather, or even rain, at
this point in history. As that last rocket was leaving Earth’s
atmosphere, a massive tidal wave appeared and came crashing down on
Terra City, destroying the city and killing the inhabitants who had
stayed behind. The last Terrans made it safely out into space, the
rockets docked with the starship, and the people boarded the
starship. The starship’s heading was directed towards the next star
system, Alpha Centauri. The trip would take hundreds of years,
since the star system was four light years from Earth, at least
according to the information that had been gathered from the probes
sent out in that direction. As they were leaving Earth’s
gravitational pull, the Terrans watched from monitors all over the
ship as the planet became completely engulfed in water, since it
took almost a year just to reach Mars. They vowed that someday,
they would return.

Four hundred years later, the Terrans
arrived in the Alpha Centauri star system. During the four hundred
years, the Terran scientists developed a sophisticated sensor
system for the ship, which was necessary to avoid all the hazards
in open space, shields to keep the ship from being destroyed by all
those hazards in space, faster, more efficient computers, and an
ion engine. The Terrans scanned every planet one by one. The fourth
one in the system, which was bigger than Earth, but had a similar
orbit, seemed to support human life. A group of scientists went
down to the planet in a shuttle to determine if there was humanoid
life of any kind, and what kind of animal or plant life the planet
contained. After a week, they determined the planet was safe for
the Terrans, who numbered in the thousands on their generational
ship from the few hundred who had boarded the ship four hundred
years earlier. A location similar to one on Earth was chosen for a
settlement, and once everything was off-loaded from the ship, they
immediately began to build their new civilization. They also chose
a name for their new planet, calling it Terra.

Once the Terrans were firmly established on
their new home, they built probes and sent them out to explore the
rest of the galaxy, to see if any life existed elsewhere besides
Earth and Terra. However, these probes wouldn’t be sent to Earth,
since scouts would be sent later to determine what happened to the
remaining humans after the flood. One probe had been in space for
ten years when the probe sent a signal to the Terrans informing
them it had come across an alien civilization. A few minutes later,
the probe suddenly stopped sending data in the middle of the
transmission, making the Terrans fear the worst. They decided to
build weapons to defend themselves, along with organizing a full
military just in case the aliens found out where Terra was and
attacked the planet. Their space program researched a satellite
defense system, and began developing a fleet of star-faring
warships, with a few to be utilized as explorers. The satellite
defense network became active five years later, the military was
active and ready for an invasion, and six starships had been built.
One other probe had picked up signals from another alien
civilization, but the probe had gone unimpeded further into space.
Three of the starships were sent on exploratory missions, these
ships were capable of sub-light speed and equipped with the latest
in Terran technology.

The aliens who had destroyed the first probe
never seemed to appear in the Alpha Centauri system, or at least
that’s what the Terrans thought. These hostile aliens had cloaking
technology for their ships, so one was dispatched to Terra to find
out about these new star-faring aliens. The ship stayed outside the
sensor range of the satellite defense network, while the aliens,
who were called the Ragnor, got through the primitive shield with a
small shuttle and three scientists on board. Their intent was to
study these new aliens known as the Terrans, even experiment on
them, so that the Ragnor could understand these new neighbors in
the galactic neighborhood. Mysterious abductions began happening
all over Terra, then the people who were abducted earlier from one
location, returned to the same location a few hours later, most of
whom couldn’t remember what had happened, but a small number
complained of a massive government conspiracy. Enough Terrans
complained about some sort of government cover-up, that some of the
Terran movies began having plots about aliens and abductions, even
going so far as to claim that the government shot down an alien
ship in the desert and were conducting experiments of their own on
the aliens. Unfortunately for those involved, the government had no
clue as to what was happening, but they did begin to suspect aliens
were involved when they met another alien culture two years after
sending out the explorer ships.

The Terran ship was eight light years from Terra
when it was approached by a highly advanced starship. The aliens
contacted the Terran ship first, informing them they were the
Talgeria, from the star system known to the Terrans as Betelgeuse.
Betelgeuse was over six hundred light years from Terra, but the
Talgerians were exploring the galaxy one star system at a time. The
Talgerian ships seemed capable of traveling faster than light, and
had explored fifty percent of the galaxy over the last six hundred
years. There were many other humanoid species out there, but the
Talgerians considered one species in particular to be a thorn in
the side of everyone, and they were known as the Ragnor. Nobody
knew where the Ragnor Homeworld was, or even knew what the Ragnor
looked like, especially since they were very adept with cloaking
technology, so attempts to stop their experiments and secretiveness
was met with failure. The Talgerians and their allies were
attempting to develop the technology to disable the Ragnor cloak,
so that they could show the Ragnor the full military wrath of the
species they had angered. Unfortunately, a device to de-cloak a
ship was proving rather difficult to invent.

The Talgerians gave the Terrans the
knowledge to build starships capable of crossing space faster than
what the Terrans were currently capable of. The Talgerians used,
and sometimes created, wormholes, short-cuts in space, to get
around quicker. The Terrans were also given better sensors,
shields, inertial dampeners, and all else required for space
flight. The Terrans asked the Talgerians if they had ever visited
Earth, but the Talgerians said they had yet to make it to the outer
rim of the galaxy. So, after one thousand years, the Terrans
decided to send a ship on a mission to Earth, to see what happened
to their cousins after that great flood had consumed the home
planet. They wanted to see if the Earth humans had made any
technological advances at all in the thousand years the Terrans had
been gone, or for that matter, if humanity still even existed on
Earth. If the Earth humans still existed and were advanced, the
Terrans would ask about getting their help with the pesky
Ragnor.

Four months after leaving Terra, the scouts
arrived in the Sol System and made their way to Earth. Once in
Earth’s orbit, the planet was scanned, and once the scans were
complete fifteen minutes later, the Captain of the scout ship
asked, “What do the scans show, Ensign?”

“Sir, the scan of Earth reveals seven
continents; when our ancestors left, there was one giant land mass.
There are one hundred million humans currently alive on Earth, all
living within four thousand miles of each other. I’ve detected no
radio signals coming from the planet.”

“Can you find out where the location is of
the biggest group of humans?”

“There is a large population near the edge
of a desert on their western side, a rather long river to their
east, and a small sea to the north. If you want more detailed
observations, we need to go down there, sir.”

“Commander, would you, two security guards,
and a historian, please go down to the surface and scout out what’s
going on down there.” ordered the Captain.

An hour later, the Terran away team had
landed the shuttle far enough away from any human settlements so
they wouldn’t be discovered by anyone. In the distance, the
scouting party saw pyramid-like shapes and a hive of human
activity, since this was mostly a flat desert environment. Upon
closer inspection thirty minutes later, they saw humans building a
pyramid, and there were two other huge pyramids in the area already
built, along with something being worked on that appeared to be
half man and half lion. The Terrans approached a few humans who
looked like they were in charge to find out what was going on.
Commander Lomanco approached a man on a wheeled vehicle that
utilized horses, and said, “Greetings, we’re travelers from far
away. What is happening here?”

“Greeting strangers, welcome to Egypt. What
you see is our slaves building a monument to our pharaoh, or what
you may call a king. These pyramids will be our pharaohs’ resting
place until he leaves his body and goes to his next life. These
slaves have built other pyramids and a sphinx, which is also being
built, for other pharaohs, and they will continue to do so until
the end of time.”

“You wouldn’t consider releasing them to go
back to their own land?” asked the historian.

“Land?! They have no land. Their ancestors
freely joined Egypt, and now, many generations later, we have
dominion over them. Some of them claim that their God will send
them someone to rescue them and send them home. Well, after three
hundred years, we have yet to see any God rescue them,” mocked the
Egyptian.

“What of your enemies, couldn’t they exploit
any displeasure these slaves have with your leadership?” asked
Lomanco.

“Our enemies fight amongst themselves, the
strongest one being the Hittites many leagues to the north. They’re
fighting the Trojans, Spartans, and Phoenicians; they have no time
to deal with our slave problem or us. Do you plan on challenging
our Pharaoh?”

“No, we don’t want to challenge your rule or
the power of your Pharaoh. I do have a question for you; do you
remember a man named Noah and a great flood that would have
happened a thousand years ago?”

“A man named Noah and a great flood? No,
can’t say that I have. Is it important to the Pharaoh and Egypt to
know of this Noah?”

“No, it’s not that important. May we ask
your slaves if they have heard of this man and the flood?” asked
Lomanco.

The Egyptian foreman gave the Terrans
permission to ask some slaves about their question, but said that
the slaves were probably much too stupid to answer the question.
The Terran scouts found a group of slaves who were mixing mud and
straw together to make bricks, so they were asked about Noah. One
of them replied, “Yes, we have heard of him, which was many, many
generations ago. God promised never to flood the Earth again, so
rainbows appear after every rainstorm. Have the Egyptian oppressors
told you that we are here freely?”

“Yes, they did tell us that. Are you
disputing what they’re saying?”

“Long ago, Joseph, son of Jacob,
great-grandson of our patriarch Abraham, was sent here because a
great plague was to occur. His brothers had betrayed him and sold
Joseph as a slave to a passing merchant caravan, where he ended up
as a slave serving one of the Pharaoh’s men. So God had Joseph rise
to power by interpreting the dreams of some of the powers that be,
they gave him some power over small things, and eventually ended up
as ruler over these lands so that he could control all of the food
in the region so that no one would starve. His family, thinking
Joseph was dead, comes to him for food on a very long journey, he
eventually reveals who he is, and they rejoice and celebrate his
return to the family. Eventually, our people were turned into
slaves by the next rulers of Egypt, and we have been praying for
deliverance ever since.”

“I’m sorry to hear that. At the moment, we
don’t have the means to assist you, otherwise we would. Thank you
for your time, and we’ll pray for God to deliver you’re people from
this trouble. Goodbye.” with that, the Terrans left for their
shuttle.

The shuttle was flown over the area that the
Egyptians said was experiencing warfare. The Terrans weren’t sure
which side was which, but they could see thousands of men killing
each other with swords and other nasty looking weapons. The ground,
for miles, seemed covered with human bodies. There was a town a few
miles inland that was blazing with fire; most of its people were
fleeing in all directions. There was also a small naval battle off
the coast of the country the two parties were fighting. It appeared
they launched massive arrows that were on fire to cause damage to
the ships, and were also attempting to ram each other to cause the
other ship to sink. Commander Lomanco remarked to no one in
particular that he preferred fighting in space, and having energy
weapons and shields compared to this primitive warfare. After an
hour of watching the battle, they returned to their ship in
orbit.

Once on board the scout ship, the scouting
party informed the Captain of what they had found on Earth.
Basically, it was a very primitive society, no technology
whatsoever, so there were no way the humans of Earth could help
find out where the Ragnor lived. They also told of the slaves, and
the various political and warring natures of the humans in their
respective city-states. The captain decided to return to Terra and
inform the government, to see what else to do about Earth, since
humanity was primitive.

 



*****

 



Chapter Two

 


The Terran leadership was understandably
disappointed to know that Earth was primitive. The decision was to
wait another thousand years, then send not only a scout ship, but
the means to leave a permanent base of some sort near Earth, or on
one of the planets to observe human progress. In the meantime, the
Terrans met the Santerians, Pegarans, and Agnorians, all of whom
were completely fed up with the Ragnor. The Ragnors’ home solar
system seemed to be cloaked just like their ships, because it was
difficult to pinpoint a stretch of space that was completely void
of a star, planets, or gravity. However, nobody gave up and managed
to invent a limited way to detect cloaked ships. Unfortunately, the
cloaked ships had to be within a million miles of the detector for
the ships to be detected and not near any phenomena in space. So
far, detecting any cloaked ships was frustrating for the other
species in the galaxy.

When the time came to return to Earth, a
large cargo ship was sent with the explorer ship so an outpost
could be built for observational purposes. The fourth planet in the
Sol System was chosen as the base, since the dust storms on the
planet made for good cover and wouldn’t be detected unless a
starship was orbiting the planet. The Terrans arrived in Earth
orbit twelve hours later, scanned Earth as the other ship had
previously done, and still detected no radio signals. There were
two hundred million more humans alive on Earth, which prompted one
of the Terrans to say, “These humans must be incredibly dumb to not
have advanced to beyond a bronze, iron, or steel age. Even their
population has grown slowly these thousand years.”

“We don’t know what has happened for them to
stay so primitive. Going by the records of the previous mission, it
was observed by Commander Lomanco that since slaves did all of the
work, they probably didn’t see the need to do any kind of research
and development. As a result, people could die from any number of
diseases, war, or accident, which could explain such a low
population. So, that’s why we’re here, to find out what is going on
with them and see if they’re advancing in any way.” the Terran
captain said.

The Terrans sent two shuttles to the biggest
areas of human concentration, Europe and Asia. The Terrans found
out that these to continents contained the Roman Empire and the
Chinese Han Dynasty, but neither had much contact with each other,
only the occasional informal trade agreement. One shuttle landed
near Rome, the capital of the Empire. The Terrans walked through
the city, noticing the massive structure known to the Romans as the
Coliseum, plus taking note of the primitive sewer and plumbing
system, the cobbled roads, and a huge amount of slaves doing all of
the major work. These slaves, when the Terrans asked, were former
soldiers or citizens of countries and city-states that Rome had
conquered. The Terrans also asked about Egypt and their Hebrew
slaves, and was told that Egypt was now part of the Empire and the
Hebrews were in Judea. The Terrans also found out that the Roman
Empire expanded this entire continent, from the Atlantic Ocean to
the west, to the island of Britannia in the north, to the Rhine
River in the northeast where there were tribes constantly at war
with Rome, to the Chinese border in the east, and most of North
Africa. Julius Caesar, their current leader, was responsible for
making the Empire into what it was today.

As the Terrans approached the capital
building of the Empire, a commotion started at the top of the steps
of the building. A man was stumbling down the steps, being pursued
by a dozen others with knives and blades in their hands. The man
appeared to be a leader of some sort, but the Terrans weren’t sure
until the humans around them started saying that the man being
pursued was Caesar. His pursuers caught up to him, began stabbing
him, while Caesar’s robe was becoming soaked with blood. As Caesar
was about to fall over, one man approached him, they had a few
words, and then the man brutally stabbed Caesar. Everyone heard
Caesar’s last words, “You too, Brutus?” The leader of the Roman
Empire then collapsed and died. The Terrans were shocked, they had
never seen such a brutal assassination, and even the Roman crowd
was silent, until another man appeared. He was dressed like a
soldier and the crowd seemed to know who he was, because they
cheered.

He asked for the crowd to quiet down, and
then spoke, “Julius Caesar, our life-long leader, the man who made
the Empire into what it is today, is dead. The Senate felt that
Julius was taking too much power for himself, so they removed him
from power. I, Mark Antony, will take over, with Queen Cleopatra of
Egypt by my side. We will defeat and crush our enemies. All who do
not bow down to our greatness will fear the Roman Empire. All hail
the Empire!”

The crowd erupted with chants of “Long Live
Mark Antony,” and “Long Live the Empire.” The leader of the Terran
expedition to Rome said, “This may turn into a civil war, we need
to make sure we stay out of it. But, as long as we’re here, we need
someone to observe the various activities of humanity and then
report back to Terra. We should get back to our shuttle before this
crowd turns ugly.”

Meanwhile, in China, the Terrans found a
slightly more advanced civilization. The Chinese were building a
massive wall across their territory to keep barbarians out, and
they also had a trade route from their capital of Peking, across
China, all the way to Baghdad in Persia, which was thousands of
miles long. Chinese also invented gunpowder, but they only seemed
to use it for celebrations; hardly any widespread use in their
army. One enterprising general had tried to use primitive cannons
against barbarian hordes, but the cannons had a tendency to explode
more than they worked, so the idea was abandoned for a time while
the bugs were worked out. The Terrans saw some promise for the
Chinese, at least more so than the incredibly war-like Romans.

In orbit, once all the expedition teams
returned from Earth, the Terrans discussed what they might do to
help the humans of Earth progress faster than they were currently.
The idea was put forth to let scientists from the Terran homeworld
come to Earth, posing as Earths’ own scientists, philosophers, and
other thinkers to push the humans further in their advancement,
because the Ragnor needed to be stopped. The Terran captain of the
explorer ship radioed Terra about the idea, and the leadership of
Terra vaguely approved of it. The one problem was that Terrans
lived for hundreds of years, so whoever was sent to live on Earth
would have to leave fifty or sixty years later. The base on Mars
would be where all the teams sent to Earth would stay, and quite
possibly, the same person could return to the planet centuries
later, posing as someone else.

Eight months later, the Terran base on Mars
was complete and operational, while the temporary outpost orbiting
Earth was taken apart, and used as construction material on Mars.
Archeologists from Terra were sent to study Earth history of the
past two thousand years; they were going to study the rise and fall
of past civilizations. There would also be Terrans who monitored
the situation on Earth, to see which direction city-states like
Rome or countries like China, would head in the future. There were
also teams that visited any place on Earth that had any amount of
human civilization. In the western hemisphere, Terrans found three
large groups, the Maya, Aztec, and the Inca, all of whom were at
war with each other, practiced human sacrifice, and so they were
observed from afar. All three had pyramid-like structures similar
to the Pyramids in Egypt, making the Terrans wonder how, if all the
continents were separate, did these civilizations get here? Finding
out that question was the Terran geologists’ job, which they would
gladly figure out, especially since they weren’t sure where the
original Terran homeland was when Earth had one massive continent.
They also found various tribes and small nations in the northern
continent, most of whom were nomads, following the animals they
used for food and clothing. Of those, less than a dozen seemed
hostile and war-like.

A few years later, Mark Antony and Cleopatra
were overthrown during a battle that occurred off of the coast of
Egypt and on Egyptian land. The naval battle, called the Battle of
Atrium, led to their defeat when the main Roman fleet sank their
fleet, consisting of a rag tag mixture of Greek, Roman, and
Egyptian ships. Antony and Cleopatra committed suicide instead of
facing the punishment of the new leader of the Roman Empire.
Progressively worse leaders led the Empire, until the Empire
collapsed under its own weight. Germanic tribes and other
barbarians took the opportunity of the mostly defenseless frontiers
and invaded, eventually sacking the city of Rome. The capital was
moved to Constantinople, and Emperor Constantine made an eastern
version of the Roman Empire, while Europe was left to whoever took
the opportunity to lead the now leaderless clans and tribes who had
depended on Rome. Around this period, two Terran adventurers were
visiting Britannia just as the Roman legions were recalled to
defend the city of Rome. These two Terrans decided to organize one
of the Brit tribes to defend against the Vikings and others who had
previously only conducted raids on the island in the past. The
kingdom was called Camelot, led by the Terran whose name was
Arthur, and his cohort was named Merlin. Merlin was considered an
eccentric inventor; other Terrans thought he was more than a little
insane, while the humans around him thought that Merlin was a great
and mightily powerful magician.

Merlin cooked up a scheme to get these
primitive humans to accept Arthur as their leader, so he told
Arthur of an idea he had, “I have a brainstorm, Arthur; tell me if
you like it. These Brits have a legend about a sword in a stone and
if a man of great virtue pulls it out of the stone, he will become
the undisputed leader of the people. I propose to use our advanced
technology to convince these people to believe you’re destined to
be the king. What do you think?”

“Sounds like a good plan, Merlin. How do you
plan on making it work?”

“I think I’ll build a sword with computer
components that will recognize only your handprint. I will then
stick the sword in what will appear to be a stone, except this
stone will keep the sword in place with an elaborate computer aided
locking system. Once you take hold of the sword, the system will
recognize your handprint, then it will unlock, and the sword will
be yours. You’ll have the masses begging you to be the leader,”

“Sounds like a very good idea, Merlin.
Nothing like a little technology turned into sorcery to make one a
good leader. Get to work.” ordered Arthur, who was looking forward
to this new scheme of Merlin’s.

A few weeks later, Merlin, with the help of
an experimental Terran transportation device, suddenly and without
any warning, appeared in the town square with the sword in his hand
and a stone placed next to him. He called for the townsfolk to
gather, and then he said, “Good citizens of Camelot. I have created
a test for those who wish to lead us. This sword, I will put in the
stone, and it can only be pulled out by a virtuous and good man,”
Merlin then slid the shiny, intimidating looking, sword into the
stone, “The challenge has been laid, all men throughout Camelot are
welcome to try to pull out the sword, which I have named
Excalibur.” with that, Merlin vanished into thin air the same way
he had appeared.

Merlin and Arthur watched for little over a
month as man after man attempted to pull Excalibur from the stone.
Everyone had a different way of trying to pull the sword out of the
stone, which served only to amuse the two Terrans and tick off the
human men who tried to pull out Excalibur. As Merlin expected, not
a single man could pull the sword from the stone, so Merlin
reappeared and said, “Is there no one here who is virtuous enough
to take the sword? Who among you is left that is willing to
try?”

Having not convinced the people up to this
point that he would make a good leader, Arthur boldly and with
tremendous confidence, walked into the town square. Everyone was
whispering and a few were taking bets seeing if Arthur could pull
Excalibur from the stone. Arthur confidently walked up to the
stone, put his hands on the swords’ hilt, which activated the
computer lock system, and he slowly pulled Excalibur from the
stone. The people were shocked at first, but then began cheering,
but Arthur motioned for them to calm down, and then he spoke,
“People of Camelot. I have pulled Excalibur from the stone, so I am
now your leader. What say you?”

The people chanted, “Arthur,” and “Long live
the King.” Arthur was now the undisputed leader of Camelot. Merlin
spoke again, “A king needs knights that he can lead into glorious
battle against the forces of evil. Who here among you is willing to
be a Knight of the Round Table?”

Arthur had not heard this scheme from
Merlin, but thought this Knights of the Round Table thing might be
a really good idea. According to Merlin, the knights in good
standing would gather around a round table so that there would be
no man who thought they were better than the others. Many men came
forward to join the ranks of the knights, more than Merlin had
expected. So Merlin did something unusual in the eyes of these
humans in this time period, he tested their sword fighting skills,
and conducted a small series of interviews asking each man why he
wanted to be a Knight of the Round Table. After doing the
interviews, Merlin also worked on Excalibur to make it appear more
magical to these primitive humans, and when he was done, he showed
Arthur the sword, “I did some more work to Excalibur. Press the
green button on the hilt and see what happens,”

Arthur took hold of the sword, and pressed
the small green button on the hilt. The sword lit up in an almost
blinding, white glow, so Arthur asked, “What is this, some sort of
glow saber kind of thing?”

“I would have to say yes and no, Arthur.
It’s supposed to strike fear in the hearts and minds of your
enemies. I’ll later add a sound effect to increase the fierceness
of the sword. Anyway, I thought it was a cool idea.”

“You do realize you ripped-off a wretchedly
bad movie idea from a hundred years ago, don’t you? Next thing
you’ll tell me, you’re some sort of ascended being with powers
you’re not supposed to use. Come back to reality, Merlin, this is
not science fiction.”

“Oh, I know that, but the townsfolk already
think I have great powers, so acting like I have telekinesis or the
ability to appear and disappear at will isn’t going to do any harm.
They won’t know about that movie, who is ever going to see it on
Earth? I know what I’m doing, believe it or not. The next thing on
your agenda though, is to meet your Knights of the Round
Table.”

Arthur was introduced to his new knights the
next day; his impression of them was that they all seemed like
good, honorable men, and fierce warriors. Merlin was right about
the more powerful looking Excalibur scaring enemies, some retreated
rather than fight Arthur. The knights and Arthur fought Vikings and
Danes; Arthur himself killed a lot of the invaders, increasing his
legendary status among Saxons living near and in Camelot. Merlin
set up great adventures for the knights and Arthur to go on, giving
the knights legendary status for themselves too. Sir Lancelot was
considered the best of the Knights of the Round Table, and he
always had the ear of Arthur whenever he had some pithy thought
about another great adventure they should all go on or how Camelot
should be run. Several years later, some strangers appeared in
Camelot who turned out to be a Terran military contingent. They
were looking for Arthur and Merlin; when they were found, the
Terran commander ordered the two men to pack their bags and return
with them to a ship that would take them back to Terra. Apparently,
the Terrans had heard rumors of the kingdom that Arthur and Merlin
had set up, along with the battles with the Vikings, so Terran
leadership was not pleased to say the least.

Arthur asked to address his people and the
knights one last time, and he was given permission to do so.
“People of Camelot and Knights of the Round Table, hear me this
day. These men are from my home country and they are seeking the
Holy Grail. They wish for me to go on a long journey with them to
search for it, which will take many, many years. So, for my last
official duty as king, I place Sir Lancelot as the new king of
Camelot; follow him as you have followed me. Fare thee well
Camelot, I wish all of you good and long lives.”

Arthur and Merlin left Camelot with the
Terrans. They boarded a shuttle, which took them to a ship in
orbit, and the ship headed for Terra. The two men learned that they
were in serious trouble for interfering with human affairs, since
others wanted to follow Arthur and Merlin’s lead, especially to
push humans to advance faster instead of just observing. They were
put on trial by a new Oversight for Earth Committee for disobeying
the orders for Terrans not to mess with humans by putting
themselves in positions to be leaders of the humans. The current
leadership of Terra had reversed their decision to interfere a few
centuries earlier, saying it would probably backfire on Terra
eventually. The two men were found guilty. To make an example of
the two, the punishment was that they were put under house arrest
for the rest of their natural lives, which could be for another
three or four hundred years, they were forbidden to gain any kind
of profit from their experiences, and were watched by the
authorities, through video and in person, for a very long time.
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Chapter Three

 


For the next few hundred years, the Terrans
watched as the barbarian hordes destroyed the remnants of the Roman
Empire. Emperor Constantine built Constantinople and attempted to
keep the Empire going, collaborating with the Roman Church to
oppress small Christian sects who didn’t agree with the pope and
his followers. Another religion also swept the area, gaining
footholds in parts of the former provinces of Rome, such as Spain
and Gaul. They were the Muslims, who forced people to worship their
god or have their limbs cut off, or even be-headed if they didn’t
comply. The Church made sure the normal everyday European was
illiterate, so they could maintain their power since nobody would
be educated enough to question the authority of the Church pope.
Europe went through a Dark Age, where no advancements happened,
while war after war, religious crusade after religious crusade tore
Europe, Africa, and the Middle East apart. It seemed to the Terrans
that Earth was descending into chaos again and even into a darker
kind of evil than before the Terrans left Earth in the first
place.

To make matters a little worse, one of the
Terran scientists accidentally introduced a previously unknown
contagion on Earth, which turned out to be quite deadly to humans
native to Earth. It first infected fleas, then rats, and then the
cats and dogs who at the rats, and eventually affected humans as
well. The Terrans didn’t know exactly where the epicenter for the
outbreak was, but knew that the disease was spreading quickly. It
started in Europe and spread along trade routes all the way to
Asia, affecting anyone and everyone who came into contact with an
infected person. People began calling it the Black Death, because
it turned the infected victims’ skin a blackish color. In order to
contain this plague, leaders in Europe told their people to stay
home and not go anywhere; those orders made matters worse, because
some traveled anyway. More people died from contact with other
infected people, causing whole villages to die off. Terran
scientists quietly worked on a cure for the plague, trying to keep
millions more from dying. A year and a half later, the Terrans
invented an antidote, and quietly put the antidote in the drinking
water and wells all the people of Earth used, taking many months to
do so.

In the meantime, Mongolian warriors raided
and destroyed towns in China, Manchuria, Korea, and other Asian
lands. Since everyone was sick, they had an easier time rampaging,
pillaging, and destroying. The leader of the Mongols, Genghis Khan,
decided to go further west for more destruction, so he and his
warriors traveled to the Middle East. Khan’s men came up against
Muslim warriors, led by Saladin, when the Mongols tried to siege
Baghdad. Before attacking each other, Khan asked for a truce so
both leaders could meet. Thirty minutes later, the two men met on
the banks of the Tigris River. They dismissed their aides and when
they were alone, Genghis began to talk, “So, we meet again, Sal.
I’m surprised the Terran leadership has let us get this far. Are
you at all surprised at how easy it is to lead these
primitives?”

“So, you’re going with name Genghis? That’s
really interesting. I’ve also been wondering about what Terra will
do if they figure out who we are. I am amazed how easy it is to
lead these people, especially these Muslims. They are very
dedicated to their religion, the whole martyrdom thing and
seventy-two virgins in their version of heaven. I just tell them
that your men are infidels and away they go. How about the men
you’re leading?”

“My men are definitely dedicated pillagers.
You tell them there’s gold or any kind of money involved, and
they’ll gladly tear apart a town or village to get it. Baghdad is
ripe for my men to pillage once they kill off all of your men. You
know, I’m glad my father was the first to manipulate these
primitives, because watching them slaughter each other for nothing
is definitely interesting,” remarked Genghis.

That’s right, your dad was Merlin. Didn’t he
help another Terran set up a little kingdom of their own in the
British Isles?”

“Yes, he and Arthur created Camelot. I’ve
heard Earth people talk of it as if it was a myth, a legend created
to keep the Vikings from rampaging all over England. When the
Terran authorities came for them, then put them under house arrest,
it broke my dads’ spirit. He told me of his grand adventures here
on Earth, which fascinated me. I wanted to have an adventure on
Earth too when I grew up, so here I am, about to attack a bunch of
crazy humans. Are you ready for battle, Saladin?”

“I’m as ready as I’ll ever be. If the two of
us survive, do you want to meet on the Mars Base and reminisce
about old times?”

“Sure, sounds like fun. Well, good luck with
your men and their attempt to wipe us out.” they shook hands and
went back to their camps.

Saladin and Khan pumped up their men into
being full of fury before issuing the order to attack; both sides
were ready to kill without mercy. An hour later, the Muslims
attacked the Mongols with a fierceness that even Saladin was
surprised with. The Mongols fought back with equal ferocity, both
sides hacking off arms, legs, and even heads from the men they were
fighting against. The battle went back and forth, since there were
four hundred and fifty thousand men fighting. The Muslims kept
attacking in wave after wave, fighting tooth and nail to kill these
Mongol infidels, but they were no match for the Mongols. Twelve
hours later, most of Saladin’s warriors were dead, while the few
who remained would run away to fight again some other day. The
countryside was littered with limbs, heads, limbless and headless
torsos, and the countryside seemed to be soaked with blood. The
Mongols, of those who had survived the battle, sacked and looted
Baghdad, then burned it to the ground. They then turned north,
towards the Russian Empire to see what riches that land held.
Saladin and Genghis met weeks later on Mars, and reminisced about
old times, talked politics, and discussed their family lives.

A few years later, Genghis Khan re-invented
himself and used his own name, Marco Polo. He went to Europe, from
China, using the Silk Road route; he wanted to convince the
Europeans that China still existed, especially since he tried so
hard in the past to help destroy some of it. This being the Dark
Ages in Europe, there had been no official contact with China since
before the fall of the Roman Empire. Polo went to Rome to show the
people in charge, which would be the Roman Church, what kind of
products China produced so a trade route could be officially
re-opened between Europe and Asia. Polo was ushered in to see the
Pope, who seemed to be issuing orders to some priests and soldiers
about keeping the Germanies from thumbing their collective noses at
the Church.

After twenty minutes of berating his priests
and soldiers, the Pope noticed Polo, dismissed the priests and
soldiers, and asked, “Welcome, my son, what can I help you
with?”

Polo, who had no use for this Church version
of Christianity, responded with, “I don’t think you can help me
with anything. However, I believe I can help you establish ties
with China and re-establish an official trade route with them. This
could possibly help Europe come out of this Dark Age it finds
itself in.”

“Now, why would I want to trade with
heathens? Europe is fine under my leadership, why would I want
anything to change? Are you sure you don’t need my blessings or
confess some sin you’re holding in?”

“If I did need to confess a sin, I would go
directly in prayer to God, not use some egomaniacal, power hungry,
sinful human to intercede for me. Since it’s obvious you don’t want
your people to become educated and literate, which would cause them
to question your authority, we’re finished here. Thank you for your
time, sir.” Polo left in disgust, and then decided to leave Earth
for good, hoping someday Earth would not have such a backward
people.

In the meantime, a team of archeologists
returned to Terra to discuss what they found on Earth. Speaking in
front of an assembly full of scientists, historians, archeologists,
and a few representatives of the government, the head of the team,
Tom Lomanco, who was the great, great grandson of the first Terran
to return to Earth, began speaking, “Years ago, we were sent to
study Earth’s history post-flood. We found that the way Earth is
now, as far as having seven continents are concerned, came into
being around the time the waters apparently receded, some of which
froze, putting Earth into an ice age, which they are still going
through to some degree. The continents separated between the time
we left and returned. We’ve also heard some rumors of a lost
continent with lost humans, that some on Earth have been referring
to as Atlantis, so we naturally assumed those rumors refer to the
original Terrans who left Earth all those years ago.

“So we started investigating the lost
continent theory, going also to the original coordinates the
ancestors had recorded as their homeland. The coordinates brought
us to the middle of the Pacific Ocean, where there are no islands
or major landforms anywhere in sight. Most of the rumors have this
lost continent as being either in the Indian Ocean or off of the
coast of Africa in the Atlantic, but we know that’s not the case.
With continental drift, it was assumed that our former land may
have merged with Asia or broke up into tinier islands scattered all
over the ocean, so we called for a detailed orbital scan of Earth’s
surface. Once the scan was complete, our team was sent the report
of what the scan contained, and we found that a city is most
definitely at the bottom of the deepest part of the Pacific Ocean.
Now, our ancestors lived on a two hundred square mile island, most
of which was city, so we’re certain that it is the so-called lost
continent. I’m calling for a deep-sea expedition to investigate
what we can about what the last days were like for those left
behind. Now, as for our other findings, there is much to
discuss.”

Lomanco went on to describe what his team
discovered on the rest of Earth and its history of civilization.
The Terran Science Academy authorized an expedition to the sunken
Terra City; they were to find out what happened to the rest of the
left behind Terrans and recover anything of value. A deep ocean
submarine was shipped to Earth, and placed in the waters above the
lost city. The Terrans made sure none of the nearer islands with
inhabitants, who were thousands of miles away, had boats traveling
in their direction; otherwise this plan would not work. The Terrans
also built a portable science lab on the water to process any
findings by the submarine and then relay the information to the
science community as a whole.

The Terrans spent over a year cataloging
everything on the bottom of the ocean, and brought up equipment and
computers from the sunken city that the Terrans had used to build
their space program and the generation starship. When they
discovered that, in spite of being underwater all those centuries,
the computers still worked, the Terrans were ecstatic. Once
everything dried out, computer technicians accessed the data stored
on the hard drives, then uploaded and stored that data to Terra’s
massive supercomputer, so all data could be analyzed. According to
the Terrans of ancient Earth who made entries into their computers,
a massive wave that could be seen for miles, approached Terra City
as the rains began to fall and as the last rocket was blasting off.
The wave hit with massive force according to data recorded by
instruments in Terra City and killed the remaining inhabitants
instantly. A video, found a few months later by recovery teams,
showed the panic of the Terrans who witnessed the wave, and for a
short time, recorded the devastation to the city. The recovery
teams submitted their findings to the government, who informed the
people of Terra about what was found. To make sure humans never
found Terra City, the Terrans nuked the site, effectively
destroying what was left of Terra’s original history on Earth.
Someday, if Earth ever developed the means to travel underwater,
the only remnant left would be odd radiation readings where none
was supposed to be.
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Chapter Four

 


A few years later, a renaissance occurred in
Europe, people were becoming interested in art, music, and
exploring the world around them. Some Terrans began pushing certain
people along to get them to make great discoveries; one of the
humans they decided to help was Michelangelo, who was an artist
employed by the Roman Church. Michelangelo seemed interested in a
technology never before seen by the current inhabitants of Earth,
flying machines. His ideas, for the time, were really radical and
put him on the verge of being declared a heretic by the Church.
Michelangelo was constantly drawing plans for his machines, even as
he was painting the Sistine Chapel, which drew the attention of a
Terran who admired the painting that was in progress. He was
Galileo Galilei, who was a prominent astronomer on
Terra and soon to be on Earth.

Galileo, when he had arrived
on Earth ten years before, set about establishing and making his
name known so the humans in power would listen to him. Galileo kept
insisting to the Earth authorities that the planet revolved around
the sun, not everything in the universe revolves around the Earth;
which he thought was just as ridiculous as claiming Earth was flat.
He even let priests, kings, dukes, and anyone else in power look
into his crude, Earth-made telescopes to prove what they claimed
was false theories. While he was dealing with these annoying
politicians, Galileo came across Michelangelo’s work on the
mechanics of flying machines, which showed a lot of progress for
such a primitive. Michelangelo was working on a glider when Galileo
showed up in his workshop, so an annoyed Michelangelo asked, “Can I
help you?”

“Good afternoon, Michelangelo. I’m
here because I believe I can help you with your attempts at flying.
What do you require to move it along?”

“What do I require, you ask? I
require a patron who will supply the means for me to build a
contraption such as the one I have drawn. Do you have the means,
sir?”

“Yes, indeed I do. I can supply
you with whatever materials you require, money is no object.
However, are you nearly finished with the Sistine Chapel painting?”
inquired Galileo.

“I am almost done, no thanks
to those idiots at the Vatican. They kept insisting that they have
a say in how I drew and painted the masterpiece. I told them that I
would not do it unless I had complete control, even if they
threatened me with ex-communication and then labeled me as a
heretic. They relented, and now I’m touching up what’s left. It
should be finished in a few days.” boasted Michelangelo.

“I understand the trouble
you’re going through, I have had problems myself. Well,
Michelangelo, once you’re finished, please let me know through the
various channels of communication and we’ll start on the next
project.”

A week later, Michelangelo
finished his Sistine Chapel masterpiece to much fanfare by the
Church. The Pope praised Michelangelo as a great servant of God,
and insisted that the artist create something else, a statue to
King David. Michelangelo said he would work on the drawings for the
statue, but he had another project he promised to start and wanted
to get it done right away. A messenger was sent to Galileo to
inform him that Michelangelo was ready to begin, and they met two
hours later. They sat down to talk in Michelangelo’s workshop, and
Galileo asked, “What kind of materials do you need to construct
this glider?”

“I need canvas for the wings and wood for
the supports. I was thinking of iron for the harness area so I can
fly it and direct the glider to where it should go. Here, I’ll show
you my plans,” Michelangelo laid out his plans for the glider on a
table and showed Galileo how he wanted to construct the glider;
Michelangelo then asked, “do you think this will work?”

“We won’t know until we try, and the only
way to know is to build it. Let’s get to work.”

Galileo wasn’t entirely sure the materials
that Michelangelo wanted to use would work. Galileo knew the Terran
authorities were watching him, since he was someone with a high
profile, so he didn’t want to incur their wrath by giving
Michelangelo more advanced materials, or an even better designed
plan for a glider, So, he helped the artist to encourage him and
other humans to push the boundaries of known science on Earth. At
the same time, Galileo was trying the patience of the Church with
his heretical ideas about how the universe actually worked, but he
figured someone needed to question established thinking, or nothing
would get done. He supposed he could just go to China, who were
accomplished astronomers and knew Earth orbited the sun, but they
would not trust him. So, he decided to stay in Italy, hoping that
someday a human would listen.

Michelangelo and Galileo worked on the
glider for weeks on end in the workshop, attempting to use
materials currently available on Earth, without using technology
from Terra. Galileo sometimes wondered just how on terra
Michelangelo came up with his plans, because the human seemed
somewhat confused on how to build the glider, as if he hadn’t
actually come up with this creation. Galileo let it go though,
since inventing anything new would confuse anyone. The glider took
five months to build, since some of the parts had to be made by
hand. When it was ready, Michelangelo announced to the
powers-that-be, that he wanted to show them his new invention.

On a sunny, summer day, church and political
leaders in Rome and other cities, and some artists, showed up at
the location Michelangelo would launch himself in the glider. He
chose a cliff overlooking the Adriatic Sea to launch the glider.
Galileo helped the artist set himself up and then pushed the
glider. The glider flew over the water for about five hundred feet,
then Michelangelo steered it back towards land, flying over
everyone’s heads. He flew for fifteen minutes and then glided in
for a landing a hundred yards away from the group. Galileo jogged
over to the glider, greeted Michelangelo, and said in an excitable
voice, “That was wonderful! Everyone was speechless. I think you
made a good impression.”

While the two men were talking, the Pope and
his people walked over. The Pope interrupted their conversation,
pretended he was clapping, and said, “Impressive Michelangelo,
impressive. However, I think if we were meant to fly like the
birds, God would have given us wings. We think you should continue
painting and sculpting the projects we have asked you to work on,
because this contraption is very close to making you look and sound
like a heretic. Are we making ourselves clear, Michelangelo?”

“You have made yourself very clear, Your
Eminence. Thank you for humoring me. I will get to work right away
on all the projects you need me to work on.” said a humbled
Michelangelo.

“You made the right choice, my son. Now,
Galileo, do we need to tell you that all those theories about the
solar system are wrong and go against doctrine? Your life would be
so much easier if you confess your wrongdoing.”

“I’m not wrong about the solar system. You
just don’t want your authority questioned, even though the
Lutherans and Anglicans have already begun to. You can threaten me
all you want, but you have no power over me, so I will not recant.”
argued Galileo.

“You know, that’s too bad. For a person of
your station and one who is intelligent, you seem to have no idea
what kind of trouble you find yourself in,” then turning around to
some of his soldiers, “take him into custody, we’ll deal with him
soon,” then he turned back to Galileo, “I have the power to make
your life a living hell as long as you don’t do as you’re told. So
what say you?”

Galileo responded with obscenities directed
towards the pope, questioning his manhood, and whether his
ancestors were on the lower end of the food chain. With one look by
the Pope, the soldiers took action by beating up Galileo. When the
astronomer couldn’t get up from being in so much pain from being
beaten, the Pope gave Galileo an incredibly hard kick to the side.
The blow from the kick caused Galileo even more pain, causing him
to pass out. Michelangelo couldn’t do anything to help, especially
when some priests took a lighted torch and lit the glider on fire.
He wanted to stop them, but he found he had no desire to question
such powerful authority or put his life in danger as Galileo had
just done. Besides, he stole the glider plans from his archrival,
Leonardo Da Vinci, so he had some satisfaction that if history ever
recorded this event, Michelangelo would get the credit for
inventing the means to fly. That is, assuming anyone ever tried
again and had the approval of the powers-that-be.

Galileo was thrown into the deepest, darkest
dungeon that could be found in Rome. The Pope complained, “You know
Galileo, if I could, I would re-use the Coliseum and make heretics
like you fight off lions, tigers, or fight a gladiator to the
death, like the Romans did during the days of the Empire.
Unfortunately, in this day and age, everything is just too
civilized. Torture can and will be used, and I’m sure the men
torturing you will take great pleasure in your pain. If you don’t
recant your absurd ideas, the trial will find you guilty of all
sorts of crimes against church and state. Your punishment for your
guilt will be execution, and not just any kind of execution; it
will be the drawn and quartered kind. Do you wish to recant?”

Galileo kept his silence. The Pope responded
by giving the scientist a backhanded slap, leaving a mark on
Galileo’s cheek from the massive ring the Pope was wearing. The
next day, the torture began.

Word reached Terra two months later that one
of their premiere astronomers was in major trouble on Earth, and he
could be executed at any moment. The head of the government’s
science administration rushed into the President of Terra’s office
and said, “Mr. President, I have some bad news. The corrupt Church
authorities on Earth have captured Professor Galileo. They plan on
putting him to death for espousing heretical ideas about the way
the universe works. I need to ask the government for permission to
extract Galileo from his impending death at the hands of this
corrupt group of humans,”

The President sighed, “Earth had been
nothing but trouble for us; however, I will authorize a mission for
the Marines to send in their best covert ops team to extract
Galileo. Provide me all the details of where Galileo is imprisoned
and I will have the Marine Chief of Staff go over the details of
how to get the scientist out of prison and back to Terra. Don’t
worry; he will be back on Terra before we know it.”

The Terran Marine Special Forces, called
Centauri Berets, were activated, given their orders, and the plans
of the building that Galileo was imprisoned in. They practiced
extracting Galileo on their base, studied the plans shortly before
leaving, and while on their way to Earth. Their orders were to go
in and extract the scientist by any means necessary, including
killing humans if need be. Bring Galileo back to Terra as soon as
possible.

The covert team arrived on Earth four hours
later, and waited until it was past midnight in Rome before making
their move. Human guards were stationed at the entrance, so the
covert team utilized stun grenades to put the guards out of action
for a while. Two of the covert ops soldiers replaced the two
guards, while the rest went inside. Everything was quiet, since the
building was part of the Church administrative compound, but it
could turn chaotic if someone saw the covert team and then warned
others. The team made their way to the dungeon, where the stench
was overwhelming, and there were groans of pain and agony coming
from everywhere. The guard on duty was killed before he knew what
was happening, and the Terrans began to search for where Galileo
was chained. The team found Galileo ten minutes later, he was a
bruised, bloody mess, and when the scientist saw the covert team,
his mood brightened considerably. They released Galileo from his
shackles, and hustled him out of the building, while the men who
were part of the demolitions team, placed explosive charges all
over the building.

Once they were all a safe distance from the
building, one of them pushed a button on a control to set off all
the charges. The resulting explosion and its fireball shook the
ground, lit up the night sky, and could be seen for miles. Everyone
who had been asleep was now outside, trying to put out the
resulting fires with buckets of water, while trying to avoid the
intense heat coming from the fires. The covert team and Galileo
watched as the compound, and the neighborhood near the compound,
catch fire and quickly spread. They watched for nearly four hours
as building after building was consumed, destroying nearly half of
Rome. The Terrans then left Earth and headed back to Terra.

The next afternoon, once the fires burned
out, the Pope, his priests, and his Swiss military contingent,
inspected the burnt-out remains of the prison Galileo was being
held in. Two guards reported that they must’ve been jumped because
they woke up some yards away from the building when it exploded.
Everyone went down into what was left of the dungeon, but found no
evidence of human remains, at least none they could identify as
human. The Pope was beyond furious, since he suspected that Galileo
somehow broke out, because there was just no way that these
buildings could explode the way they did for no reason. He ordered
a search for Galileo by any means necessary, leave no stone
unturned, and have people executed if it leads to recapturing
Galileo. The Pope also tried to use the opportunity to root out
more subversives and heretics, and made sure the locals also were
much more afraid of the Church than they ever were before. Luther,
Calvin, Anabaptists, and others who were never part of the Church
to begin with, were put on a most wanted list for being heretics
and teaching Biblical ideas that were not Church doctrine. Nobody
in Europe even attempted to go after the church leaders or smaller
sects, even when the Pope offered up gold from the New World; he
remained furious for the next few years, losing one’s total power
tends to do that. After a year of searching for Galileo, including
sending soldiers to the lands of the New World, the search for the
heretic was given up.

In the meantime, Galileo was recovering in a
Terran hospital from all the injuries he had received at the hands
of the humans. Four months after being returned to Terra, he left
the hospital and was soon summoned by the Oversight of Earth
Committee to explain how he ended up in such a bad situation that
he needed to be rescued by the best covert ops team on Terra.
Originally, the Oversight Committee also tried and convicted
Terrans for interfering on Earth, but that proved to be a lot more
than the Committee could handle, so the local courts conducted the
trials and convictions. Once Galileo was in front of the Committee,
they began grilling him, “Galileo Galilei, you are here to answer
for why you tried to interfere with human development by showing
one particular human how he could build and fly a glider. We think
you should’ve known that the Church authorities in that part of
Earth would be not too crazy about the idea of flying, or even the
idea of Earth revolving around their sun, since they wanted to
control human advancement and wanted no one to question their set
ideas of how things worked. What do you have to say for
yourself?”

“I thought by just helping Michelangelo
develop the glider, everyone on Earth would be able to see what
they could do, and aim to keep inventing stuff like gliders,
instead of letting a bunch of corrupt Church officials tell them
what to do. I thought encouraging one person to question authority
would set the seed for them one day being free of such overwhelming
government and religious control. That is my reasoning for doing
what I did, sirs.” explained the scientist.

Other Committee members, after talking a
little amongst themselves, explained to Galileo, “It really isn’t
up to you to push for human advancement, they have to do it on
their own, even if it takes another thousand years for them to
become as advanced as our civilization. As far as encouraging
rebelliousness against authority in Europe, it began before you
arrived there, and will continue long after you are dead; you don’t
need to be the sole reason for anarchy on that planet. The
government of our planet also feels that the Ragnor aren’t that big
of a threat to Terra for you or anyone else to interfere in the
technological advancement of humanity. You know that you may have
catastrophically interfered with the natural progression of human
history by helping someone who may or may not have invented gliders
and the means to fly if you were not there to help? Galileo, you
are hereby ordered to stay on Terra and will never be able to
return to Earth. You are discouraged from ever talking about your
experiences, and you shall not encourage others to follow your
lead. Do you understand the gravity of your situation?”

Galileo did understand and had no problem
with the Committee orders to stay on Terra and not talk to anyone
about his experiences, which would only encourage more Terrans to
mess up the natural progression of history on Earth. After the
beating he took at the hands of those humans, he really didn’t want
to go back to Earth anyway.

 



*****

 



Chapter Five

 


While certain Terrans were busy with
manipulating the humans of Earth, the Ragnor were still attacking
starships of the various space-going species in the galaxy. The
Ragnor ships were still cloaked and sometimes impossible to fight
against. The Terrans had improved the cloak detector to detect a
ship a few million miles from a planet, but with space phenomenon,
detecting Ragnor ships was still incredibly difficult. The Ragnor
also began noticing many Terran ships heading off in a direction
that the Ragnor had never gone before, so with their curiosity
piqued, their cloaked ships followed the Terrans to a solar system
with nine planets. The Terrans stopped at the third, a planet that
was mostly blue. The Ragnor also detected radio signals coming from
the fourth planet, so they now knew where the Terrans had set up a
planetary base. A scan of the blue planet was conducted, and the
Ragnor were surprised to learn this planet had humans living on it,
albeit a bit on the primitive side. Since these humans probably had
no idea about aliens in general, the Ragnor decided to start
conducting more experiments, figuring there would be no reprisals
from these humans.

The cloaked ship entered Earth’s atmosphere,
flew around the planet a few times, and then they noticed a sailing
ship leaving a small island off the coast of the northern
hemisphere. There was a small village on this island, with no other
noticeably sizable population centers for hundreds of miles. Since
the Ragnor always conducted experiments when people were asleep,
they waited until well after midnight to begin their experiments.
The ship flew over the biggest house on the island, since the
Ragnor figured the leader was living there, and used their beaming
technology to bring the human leader aboard their ship. The human
male was still deeply sleeping when he was put on the lab table to
be examined. The Ragnor examined his DNA, finding nothing of
particular interest, so they woke him up to interrogate him about
the Terrans.

The man woke up to see a tall, bluish
skinned, gangly looking, long-armed, small eyed non-human looking
right at him, which frightened him beyond belief. He began praying
out loud for deliverance from this evil demonic being. The Ragnor
looked at each other, not understanding what this foolish human was
doing, and then one spoke in a weird sounding mechanical voice, “We
are the Ragnor; we are not from this planet. We gain knowledge from
experimentation on others. We would like to know what you know
about the Terrans.”

The man was still frightened, but had the
wits about him to say, “I know not of any Terrans. Are they
anything like thee?”

“Terrans are nothing like us, but they are
like you. They are on your planet to get your species to help them
defeat us. We have determined your species is too backward to help
the Terrans. We will, however, continue our experiments on you and
the others. When do you expect another ship to come with
supplies?”

“This is all so confusing to me. I have no
idea when England will send us more supplies; Sir Francis Drake
pledged he would return though. His ships could not possibly be a
match for whatever thou are, please let me go and I won’t tell a
soul.”

The Ragnor response was to put the man back
to sleep and experiment with his DNA and brain. They transported
him back to his bed five hours later, erasing his memory of this
experience. They transported others aboard and did the same thing
for more than six months. Some of the inhabitants though, claimed
they had nightmares of weird creatures experimenting on them, that
this island was evil, and that the colonists needed to leave
Roanoke Island and go to one of the neighboring islands to get away
from these demons. So, the leader giving in to pressure, wrote
Croatoa on a post, since that was the name of the neighboring
island, and the colonists left the island. When people from England
eventually come back to Roanoke, all they find is the writing on
the post, but when they attempted to go to Croatoa, a storm
prevented them from being able to get there. Eventually, the former
residents of Roanoke left the island for the mainland, mixed with
the local Native American tribes, and settled in the Appalachian
Mountains to hide from the rest of civilization. For centuries
after that, people in the Appalachian region claimed to see blue
eyed Indians, with blonde hair, who always avoided strangers. In
the late twentieth century, when DNA testing was available, it
confirmed these people may have been the ancestors of the lost
colony of Roanoke. The Ragnor though, decided to continue on a
twisted mission to mess with the humans of Earth under the Terrans’
noses.

The Ragnor were a species that were
militaristic for their entire existence. Once they learned the
secrets to space travel and learned of other space-faring species
in the galaxy, they turned their attention on going to war with
those species. The Ragnor quickly learned how to disguise their
ships and their warriors through cloaking technology, and then
attacked unsuspecting ships for no reason other than that they
could. Ragnor scientists even managed to develop the means to cloak
their entire solar system, including disguising all energy
transmitted by their sun, so no one could ever find the Ragnor
homeworld and take revenge. Eventually, they even decided, that if
they could cloak themselves, then what was to stop them from
abducting members of other species and then experimenting on them.
The Ragnor had no reasons for conducting the experiments on other
species; they did it because they felt they were superior to
everyone else in the galaxy, and really, who was going to stop
them? So, they started with the Talgerians and continued on from
there to experiment on every species they ever encountered.
Eventually they stumbled across the Terrans, who were oblivious to
what was going on in the galaxy when they first traveled the
stars.

The Terran government publicly treated the
rumored abductions, and the occasional attack on their ships, as a
small nuisance, but everything the Terrans did indicated that the
Ragnor really scared them. The Ragnor hacked into Terran computers,
and found that they were the reasons the Terrans had built warships
and a sizable army to begin with. The Terrans even went so far as
to travel to their original homeworld to see if they could get help
in defeating the Ragnor, but, found instead a really primitive
society. The Terrans, even if they wouldn’t officially admit it to
themselves, began to slowly manipulate the development of the
humans on Earth, which was how the Ragnor noticed so many ships
headed in a direction the Ragnor starships had never gone
before.

Once arriving on Earth and conducting a few
abductions, the Ragnor were delighted that these primitive,
pre-technological humans blamed all these mysterious happenings on
dark, evil, supernatural forces. They were responsible for what
eventually would happen in Salem, Massachusetts, when people began
to be accused of witchcraft for behaving in a stranger manner than
usual for Puritans; those humans were actually victims of
abductions and experimentations by the Ragnor. The aliens watched
with some humor, as those humans who were being accused of
witchcraft, were put on trial, were automatically found guilty, and
given their punishment. The punishment, the Ragnor thought, was
very creative for such primitives, like dunking the accused in
water to see if they could survive being underwater for longer than
their lungs could sustain them. Of course, all these humans who
were given this punishment ended up dead, since none of them could
breathe underwater. Once the Ragnor were done playing with these
particular humans, they went somewhere else on Earth to cause more
havoc.

A few years earlier, the Ragnor came across
a brilliant human who they had abducted by the name of Isaac
Newton. Newton was sleeping under an apple tree on the campus of
the University of Cambridge in England when the Ragnor found him,
so they decided to abduct him. A scan was conducted first and they
found he had a super intelligence quotient, so they took him to
their ship. Once on board the ship, the Ragnor downloaded gigabytes
of information into Newton’s brain; specifically information
related to what Newton was already interested in, mathematics and
science. Once they were done, Newton was placed back in the same
spot he had been sleeping a few hours earlier, and had no memories
or nightmares of being abducted. A few minutes later, he woke up
somewhat startled when an apple fell out of the tree and hit him on
the head. Newton picked up the apple off of the ground, took a good
look at it, began to think about why the apple fell out of the
tree, and came up with the theory of universal gravitation and the
three laws of motion a few months later. Newton set to work writing
down everything that came to him as a result and wondered if the
moon was held where it was by the gravity of Earth and why
everything always fell constantly to Earth’s center, instead of
going upwards or sideways.

As for the three laws of motion, he stated
the first one, known as the Law of Inertia. It states that an
object at rest tends to stay at rest and an object in motion tends
to stay in motion unless something happens to cause it to stop. The
second law states that mass is constant and acceleration of an
object is directly proportional to the magnitude of the force
acting on that object and proportional to its mass. The third law
states that for every action there is an equal and opposite
reaction. He presented his ideas to his fellow professors at
Cambridge and they were astonished at his genius and these new
ideas he presented to them. He then decided to write all of this
into a single tome, called Philosophia Naturalis
Principia Mathematica. This became the standard scientific
view of the physical universe and nature for the next three hundred
years and helped the progression of modern day engineering,
launching a scientific revolution. Newton showed that celestial
bodies were governed by the same natural laws as everything else.
Once the Ragnor were satisfied that they had messed with the
natural progression of enough humans on Earth, they decided to
leave the planet and its solar system until the humans began to
progress technologically faster than they had previously.
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Chapter Six

 


As Earth entered its own Industrial
Revolution, the Terrans had mostly stopped interfering in human
affairs. They watched history unfold as the thirteen American
Colonies declared their independence, broke free of the tyranny of
King George the Third of Great Britain, and became the United
States of America, only to descend into Civil War a little over
eighty years later. The Americans lost more than half a million men
in the fighting and the South was devastated for years to come, but
the Terrans could see the United States slowly becoming a world
power. They also watched as the French tore themselves apart in a
revolution of their own, ending up with a madman for a leader by
the name of Napoleon Bonaparte. He declared war on the English and
the Russians, was humiliated when defeated by both, especially
after the disaster of trying to invade Russia during their harsh
winters. Bonaparte was eventually exiled to the Canary Islands,
where he died a few years later. The Russians also went almost
completely to anarchy in their October Revolution, going from a
monarchy to a dictatorship of communists and fascists, led by
Vladimir Lenin and then Josef Stalin; both of whom were
bloodthirsty and ruthless leaders.

The Terrans also marveled at the advance of
the human weapons, advancing from flintlock rifles, to repeating
rifles and Gatling guns, to full-fledged machine guns, and
submersibles in less than forty years after being introduced during
the American Civil War. Experts on Terra predicted that the humans
would have nuclear weapons by the end of the twentieth century, and
possibly space flight by the middle of the twenty-first century.
The Terrans were also amazed at some of the genius humans who all
appeared around the same time in history. Humans such as Thomas
Edison, Albert Einstein, Marie Curie, and others seemed quite a
coincidence to the Terran leadership. These humans were
investigated to see if they were from Terra, or, for that matter,
experimented on by the Ragnor. As it turned out, none of them had
been victims of experimentation or from Terra, which surprised the
Terrans.

The Terrans also saw the First World War
coming, at least a major war among the Europeans, with their
complicated and secretive alliances. It was only a matter of time
before all of Europe dragged the world down this path. The Terrans
were completely shocked when the war started over an assassination
of the Prince of Serbia in a country called Bosnia, and the fact
that most of the war was fought in trenches between mostly the
British, French, and Germans in France also amazed them. The humans
also began using biological warfare en masse for the first time,
along with tanks and airplanes, both of which had been invented
only a few short years earlier. The Americans were dragged into the
war when the Germans promised, in a telegram to Mexico, to give
back to Mexico the Southwestern United States if the Mexicans would
agree to attack the United States and keep the Americans occupied;
this ploy did not work. What worked to bring the United States into
war was when the civilian ocean liner Lusitania was
torpedoed and sunk by the Germans, who claimed that the ship was
carrying weapons from a supposedly neutral country like the United
States to the allied nation of the United Kingdom. The outcome of
the war wasn’t affected by the entry of the Americans, because the
countries at war were beginning to think about stopping the
bloodshed, it just made the Germans want to quit faster when the
Americans entered in the western front.

A few years later, Americans were becoming
isolationistic and developing a prospering economy. Men and women
started flying aircraft that were much more advanced than the
versions that had been flying in the Great War. They barnstormed
the country and flew in air shows showcasing their talent. The
Terrans eventually noticed two Americans, because a rumor was going
around the Mars Base that Charles Lindbergh and Amelia Earhart were
actually Terrans. Once Terran investigators delved into Lindbergh’s
background, they discovered he was a true-blue human and American;
for one thing he was too much of a pacifist to be a Terran, and no
Terran would think that an everlasting peace could ever be achieved
just because they wanted it, which was entirely up to God to make
everlasting peace. Now, Amelia Earhart, on the other hand, might
possibly be a Terran, but they weren’t sure, so they waited for an
opportunity to find out.

Years earlier, a Terran, who was visiting
Earth, made her way to Ontario, Canada, and looked for
opportunities to see those barnstorming airplane pilots, who were
showing the general public what these new-fangled machines could
do. She visited an airfield, where there were only a few
bystanders, and watched as a plane was cutting through the clouds
and performing aerial stunts that she swore these primitive
machines shouldn’t be able to do. Twenty minutes later, the
aircraft landed and taxied to the hangar. The Terran waited for the
pilot to get out, so that she could express her wonder at the
fearlessness of this pilot in such a primitive machine. The pilot
climbed out of the aircraft, took off their helmet, and surprised
the Terran even more when she saw that the pilot was a human
female. As far as the Terran female had known, most human females
went out of their way not to be noticed, since the men of the
species seemed really threatened by a strong woman. Of course, the
political situation here in North America could have changed since
she last heard, but she was sure she would find out in the next few
moments.

The Terran woman walked up to the human
female pilot, and said, “Hi, I’m Susan. That was terrific flying! I
think it’s even more terrific since I just found how you’re a
woman. Doesn’t flying get you in trouble with the
powers-that-be?”

“Hi Susan, I’m Amelia, thanks for the
compliment. I don’t fly enough to get noticed by anyone, this is
sort of just my hobby for the time being. I’m currently working as
a nurse’s aide at a military hospital here in Toronto, helping with
the wounded soldiers from the war over in Europe. Are you
interested in flying too?”

“I am fascinated by these airplanes, and I
would love to try my hand at the controls. Is it very hard to
learn?” asked the Terran.

“Not really, the only tricky part, I think,
is the landing. Once you got the landing down though, it’s pretty
easy. If you’re interested in becoming a pilot, then let’s talk
about you becoming a student pilot.”

Amelia Earhart and Susan Transavera became
fast friends, and Amelia taught Susan the basics of flying. When
Amelia thought Susan was ready, she taught her some aerial
acrobatics. A few months later, Amelia caught the Spanish flu from
working amongst the wounded soldiers who had brought the flu back
from Europe. The rest of the Earhart family caught the flu too and
they also began to die. Amelia contracted pneumonia, slowly began
dying herself, so she called for Susan to ask a favor from her.
When Susan arrived at Amelia’s bedside, Amelia said, “Susan, I’m
glad you came. I have a favor to ask of you, since I will no longer
be able to pursue my dream of becoming a world-renowned pilot. When
I die, I want to you to continue on in my name, become Amelia
Earhart, and make the world see that women can do the same thing as
men.”

Susan was stunned by Amelia’s request.
Normally, she thought she would answer yes to this request, but,
since she wasn’t from Earth, this could get her into major trouble
with the Terran authorities. She thought for another moment or two,
and responded to Amelia’s request, “Amelia, I’m going to have to
think about it. What you’re asking of me is a big decision and I’m
not sure how to react. Can you wait a day or two for my
decision?”

Amelia, who was looking like death warmed
over, weakly said, “I can wait as long as it’s a day or two, but
any longer and I may die before you tell me. Thank you for thinking
about it, I appreciate it.”

Susan went home and thought about the pros and cons
of taking Amelia’s place. The biggest con was the fact that Susan
was a Terran. The Terran authorities made no bones about the fact
that they wanted the humans to develop technologically faster on
their own without Terran help, but, each time there was a change in
power, the official line about Earth changed. Right now, the
powers-that-be on Terra really had no use for Earth, didn’t care
about humanity, and wanted any situation with Terrans interfering
to go away. But, political winds change all the time, so that
seemed to Susan a risk she could probably take. The pros outweighed
the cons, in Susan’s eyes. She could become the first white woman
pilot to circumnavigate the globe, as Amelia, she would be famous
and known throughout history, and showing men what women could do
was also a pro. Susan went back to Amelia, and told her that she
would take Amelia’s place. Amelia was pleased with the answer, and
died two days later from complications from pneumonia. Susan waited
a year or two, moved to the United States, and began her
adventure.

A few years later, Susan, now known as
Amelia, became the first woman to fly across the Atlantic Ocean,
doing so right after Lindbergh, because there were influential
people who were pushing for a woman to do the same flight. While
she was flying across the Atlantic, the Terran authorities sent a
team of investigators to her house in California to see if she was
a Terran or just a human after all. If she was a Terran, they
didn’t want to make her disappear and return to Terra at the
moment, since Amelia had such a high profile; the authorities
thought she ought to enjoy her fifteen minutes of fame before they
came down hard on her. Once inside her house, after searching for
what seemed like hours, the investigators end up finding a
mysterious looking box that didn’t seem like it was of earthly
origin. It was picked open, and what they discovered shocked them
to some degree; they found a laptop computer, a mini music player,
Terran identification papers, and some newspaper clippings from
1918 about the Spanish flu outbreak. The head investigator turned
on and accessed the laptop, which had no security password enabled,
and discovered Susan’s digital diary. The woman who was now known
as Amelia Earhart, came to Earth shortly before the death of the
aviatrix, each discovered both women had an interest in flying
these new aircraft, and they became friends.

Apparently, Susan, who was now Amelia, was
asked by a dying Amelia to carry on her goal of flying and showing
women around the world what they could do if they put their minds
to it. Susan, according to her laptop entries, was reluctant at
first because she didn’t want to attract the attention of the
Terran authorities and get into major trouble for interfering in
human affairs. After much thought about it, weighing the pros and
cons, Susan decided the pros outweighed the cons and decided to
become Amelia Earhart after the original died. From there, the fake
Amelia made it her goal to become a well-known woman flier. Once
the investigators contacted Terran authorities through the Mars
Communications station about what they discovered, the Terran
authorities decided to leave this Susan character on Earth for
another ten years to see what she does to interfere with human
affairs, if she does so at all. The Terrans watched as Amelia
became the spokesperson for all sorts of products, from clothing to
cigarettes to luggage to writing her own book, published by G.P.
Putman, who helped enhance Amelia’s public image.

Ten years went by, and Amelia came up with
an idea to fly around the world, announcing her intentions to the
press. While she was planning this, she was summoned by Secretary
of War Harry Woodring to come to Washington. Amelia arrived in
Washington, was picked up by a car that was sent for her, and the
car headed directly for the War Department; Amelia was about to
find out why she was summoned. Once in Woodrings’ office, he said,
“Greetings, Miss Earhart. I’m sure you’re wondering why I have
asked you to come to Washington,”

“It has crossed my mind, Mr. Woodring. What
can I help you with?”

“I would like you to fly over Japanese
occupied territory and Japan itself, a reconnaissance mission to
some degree. Nobody would suspect that a world famous aviatrix
would be spying, and we can get the information we need without too
much trouble. We can find out through the photos you take if the
Japanese plan on doing more than occupy China, like attack the
Philippines or maybe even Hawaii. Do you think you can handle that,
Amelia?”

“I don’t know. I’m not very comfortable with
the idea. Don’t you think Japan would see this for what it is, as a
spy mission? How would you and the Department of War protect me if
I were to get into trouble?”

“I plan, with this being contingent on
President Roosevelt’s’ permission, on having the Navy shadow you
with battleships, an aircraft carrier, and some other navy vessels.
If you get into trouble, help will not be very far. I’m sure the
President will see the wisdom of this mission I want to send you
on. So, what do you think?”

“I’m reluctant about it, but I will if
President Roosevelt agrees that I should do this. How am I going to
take pictures of everything you need, anyway?”

“I’ll have my best Army engineers install
cameras and navigational equipment on your airplane, train you and
your navigator on their use, and if anyone asks, all you are doing
is conducting scientific experiments. Really, nobody should be the
wiser, and you’ll have conducted a successful around the world
flight. Now, let me show you what we need from the flyovers.”

President Roosevelt was consulted, and he
agreed to the spy mission using Amelia Earhart. When Japan finds
out about her flight around the world and her supposed scientific
experiments, they complained that all Amelia Earhart was doing was
spying on them and if she flew over Japan, she would be shot down
immediately, and if she survived, they would have her executed. The
United States countered that she really was just flying around the
globe and not doing anything untoward towards Japan. If Japan
chooses to shoot her down, then the United States Navy would be
forced to respond, by any means necessary; Japan backed off their
accusations. The Terrans found out what she was going to do, and if
it was one thing they didn’t particularly like, was when Terrans
interfered in the natural political processes of Earth, and spying
for one country on another was considered interfering. The Terrans
sent a small spaceship to the Pacific Ocean to wait for Amelia to
fly past them, and then she would be picked up, and taken back to
Terra.

A few days later, as Amelia was trying to
locate Howland Island, she and her navigator, Fred Noonan, were
having problems with the radio and communicating with the United
States Navy. The Terran ship was jamming the radio signal, making
it difficult for the Navy to pinpoint Amelia’s location. She was
beginning to suspect that her radio was being jammed by the
Terrans. The Terran ship flew above the small aircraft, used a
grappling hook, and then pulled the aircraft in. Naturally, Noonan
was frightened beyond words by this turn of events, but Amelia
seemed very calm in contrast, and said to him, “Fred, there’s
nothing to be afraid of, everything will be all right.”

“How can you say that? How can you be so
calm? We’re experiencing something like out of one of those science
fiction magazine stories. I’m frightened and you’re calm? This
makes no sense!”

“Fred, just trust me, ok?”

All Noonan could do was nod his head and sit
there and wait for the airplane to stop moving. Once the aircraft
was safely inside the Terran cargo hold, Amelia killed the engine,
she and Noonan got out of the aircraft, and waited for whoever was
set to come out and arrest her. What appeared to be an officer and
two guards walked into the hold, and the officer said to her,
“Susan Transavera, you are charged with interfering in human
affairs and for impersonating a human, even though that human had
requested for you to take her place. We are taking you back to
Terra, where you will not be allowed to leave the planet. This
aircraft will be taken apart, parts of it will be scattered on the
island below us, so that it will appear you crashed and died. Since
you involved a human who had no knowledge of who you actually were,
he will have to come to Terra too and live, albeit for a much
shorter span of time. We’re sorry, Mr. Noonan for involving you in
this, but we follow a non-interference policy when it comes to
humanity. You must be a bit shocked by all of this, but it can’t be
helped.”

“You bet I’m shocked, but at least you look
human enough. This is really crazy; Amelia’s an alien, who knew?
This feels like something out of the Amazing
Stories magazine I recently read. Am I supposed to ask you
to take me to your leader?” the officer shook his head no, “Ok,
well, lead the way to wherever you’re gonna take me.” The officer
and his guards took the two and led them off for processing by the
Terran authorities.

The ships’ crew scattered pieces of the
Lockheed 10E Electra all over Howland Island, and
then the ship flew off towards Terra. The United States conducted a
massive search all over the Pacific, and didn’t find the aircraft
parts until someone independent of the government found the parts
on Howland Island. There was speculation that Japan had shot the
aircraft down, even though Japan claimed they hadn’t, and took
Earhart and Noonan prisoner, but that theory was laid to rest when
the United States occupied Japan after World War Two. On Terra,
Fred Noonan actually thrived for the short time, in Terran terms,
that he lived on Terra. He worked on starship navigation systems,
which took him a very short time to learn, and he found he enjoyed
working on technologies that had been beyond his imagination a few
years earlier. As for Susan Transavera, even though she was
banned from leaving Terra, she was asked by historical societies
and universities to speak about her experiences flying primitive
Earth aircraft and how she dealt with living in a somewhat
technologically backward society. She claimed she enjoyed Earth,
especially since she lived in Malibu, California when she wasn’t
flying and got to live in a house near the ocean. She missed flying
propeller driven aircraft, so she had a replica of her last plane
built and flew it all over Terra, which gave her a following of
people who wanted to do the same thing, since propeller driven
aircraft hadn’t been used since the Terrans had originally left
Earth. Susan was also asked by a publisher to write about her
adventures on Earth, she does, and the book ends up on the Terran
bestseller list. So, the punishment ended up not being much of a
punishment for the flier known on Earth as Amelia Earhart.
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Chapter Seven

 


World War Two breaks out on Earth, and the
Terrans note that this time it really is a worldwide war, fighting
was occurring in the oceans, the seas, and on six continents.
Terran scientists predict that Germany would conquer Europe and
Africa, while Japan would take all of Asia and the Pacific Islands,
including the Australian continent. Once both countries conquered
those regions, the Terrans thought Japan and Germany would team up
and conquer North and South America. Hitler, they reasoned, would
then turn on Japan, conquering them and their territories, and then
he would have the whole world to himself. The prediction fell apart
when Hitler made a strategically bad blunder when he ordered an
attack on the Soviet Union, while still trying to take over Western
Europe and bombing England into submission. The prediction was also
shown to be faulty when Japan miscalculated the reaction the United
States would have when they bombed Pearl Harbor.

When the United States ends up testing up a
nuclear weapon in the desert of New Mexico, this threw out the
prediction of humans not inventing nuclear weapons or nuclear power
until the end of the twentieth century. The next question was whom
would the Americans use it on, Tokyo or Berlin? Berlin made more
sense, with it being easier to fly to than Japan, but the Germans
surrendered after a massive invasion by the Allies, so the nukes
wouldn’t be used on them. However, the apparent logistics of nuking
the Japanese seemed nearly impossible for the current state of
technology on Earth. Japan was further than any American bomber
could fly, and it could be quite dangerous to any naval ship to
carry a nuke, especially if it was attacked, because the nuke could
go off. The Americans though, seemed to like pulling off the
impossible, because they managed to drop two bombs on Japan within
a week, causing the Japanese to surrender. After those two failed
predictions, the Terrans decided it would be best to end the
predictions and stop underestimating this current generation of
mankind.

After the war, the United States and the
Soviet Union entered a state of cold war between the two
superpowers, and both started testing bigger and more advanced
atomic bombs, underground, in the Pacific, and the frozen continent
of Antarctica. The thought never occurred to the Terrans that the
Ragnor would return to Earth after one of their ships detected the
energy pulses given off by these bombs. The Ragnor sent two scout
ships so that they could search the Earth to find the locations of
nuclear weapons laboratories. As one of the Ragnor ships flew over
North America, mainly over the United States, people on the ground
begin claiming they were seeing flying saucers. The cloak of the
Ragnor ships’ was making it appear that the ship was a flying
saucer, because apparently the cloak was not very effective inside
of Earths’ atmosphere. Not only that, but the United States Army
was able to track the ship on radar because of the flaw in the
design of the alien ship. As the ship flew across the country, air
bases sent out P-51 fighters to try to intercept the fast moving
craft; some people on the ground even attempted to shoot down the
Ragnor ship with rifles and shotguns, which was not in any way
effective.

The alien ship stopped and hovered over Los
Alamos, New Mexico, when the Ragnor detected a high amount of
radiation in the area. Nearby, at the Roswell Army Air Field, the
control tower picked up the ship on radar, the pilots were called
to scramble their fighter aircraft, and intercept the bogey. A few
minutes later, a P-51 pilot, by the name of Chuck Yeager,
intercepted the Ragnor ship, made a few circles around it to check
out the ship, tried to communicate with the ship, and then
contacted flight control in Roswell, “Flight Control, this is
Yeager, I’ve intercepted the bogey. It definitely looks like
nothing I’ve ever seen; all attempts to contact the craft have
failed. I am now going to try to shoot the unidentified flying
object down. I will keep you informed, Yeager out.”

The Ragnor were not paying attention to the
human aircraft flying around their ship, since they obviously
thought they were invisible to the humans, until a hail of aircraft
bullets hit the ship. They attempted to leave the area, since they
had no weapons on these scout ships, but whomever the human pilot
was, seemed determined to shoot them down. The other Ragnor ship
was contacted and informed that the one in North America was being
shot at, so the other one was supposed to immediately leave Earth,
their secret cover now blown. Yeager was wishing he had some
missiles on his plane, but, unfortunately for him, guided missiles
for aircraft were in the planning stages, so he kept shooting at
the UFO. One of his bullets must’ve hit something important,
because the alien ship started having smoke pour out of it, so
Yeager targeted the area. The alien ship flew north briefly, then
plunged to Earth outside of Roswell, as Yeager pursued it all the
way. The ship crashed, leaving debris all over the place, Yeager
then contacted Roswell, “This is Yeager, the UFO is down, repeat
the UFO is down. It has crashed outside of Roswell and there’s a
visible plume of smoke coming from the crash site. I suggest
someone contain the site immediately. Over,”

“This is Roswell; we have personnel being
sent to the crash site to clean it up as we speak. Thank you,
pilot, for your efforts at taking down the UFO. Over and out.”
responded the control tower at Roswell.

Soldiers swarmed the crash site twenty
minutes later, picking up debris, and cordoning off the area. A
farmer, whose land this was that the Ragnor ship crashed on, was
standing near the remains of the crashed ship with a shotgun in his
hands, waiting for whatever it was that was inside the ship to come
outside, even though he was frightened to death it was something
that may kill him. An Army officer approached him, and said, “This
site is off-limits to civilians, you need to leave.”

“This is my land; you can’t just take it
away from me. How about you get this here wreckage off of my land,
you pay me not to talk, and I won’t be any trouble at all to the
government.”

The officer thought about it for a few
seconds, and then replied, “Ok, you will have to sign a
confidentiality agreement to never reveal what you’ve seen here
today. If we ever find out that you went to the press and told them
you saw aliens or an alien spacecraft, then the government will
seize your property and make you go away. Is that crystal
clear?”

“Clear as a bell, sir.” then the farmer
sarcastically saluted the officer and walked away.

An Army engineer found a hatch on the alien
spacecraft, so he and a few others pried it open, and carefully
made their way inside. The technology they were looking at was
beyond their level of experience, so none of them knew what to make
of it, but they found the control center of the ship, and found
four tall, bluish looking aliens. Three of them were obviously
dead, while one appeared unconscious, so medical staff were called
in and the aliens were all removed to a specially set up hangar at
the base in Roswell, along with the ship itself. The three dead
aliens were put in the morgue so that they could be looked at later
on and dissected, while the unconscious one was sent to a special
medical unit set up inside of the hangar. The base commander called
President Truman about the situation, who had been informed about
the people who witnessed a flying saucer around the nation.

“I will be there tomorrow to look over the
situation, General. I’ve ordered certain measures to be taken to
get these flying saucer stories out of the newspapers and to
convince people what they saw was not what they think they saw.
I’ve also been in contact with the Soviets, who also shot down an
alien craft of their own, but no aliens survived the crash, at
least that’s what they say. I currently have more pressing matters
to attend to General, so good afternoon, and I’ll see you
tomorrow.”

The next morning, newspapers around the
country had articles making fun of the claims that people saw
flying saucers. One man, who had tried to shoot down the Ragnor
ship with his shotgun when it flew over his house, was told by the
government to show the rest of America that what he actually shot
at. What was found in his yard was a twenty inch saw blade, which
the government said he allegedly claimed to be a flying saucer.
Another article had a scientist claiming all he saw were flying
cups, dishes, and the like; those were the flying saucers everyone
claimed to see, there was no such thing as aliens. Others claimed
they were just playing pranks, there was no alien spacecraft, and
it was just for fun. At first, officers at Roswell Field said it
was some sort of craft that had crashed, but, then they issued a
press release the next day saying that a weather balloon failed,
had crashed on some farm land outside of town, and the bodies were
actually test dummies testing the upper atmosphere. The farmer and
a few newspapers that the General called up even backed the claim.
President Truman arrived in Roswell shortly before noon and went
directly to Hangar 18, the site of the alien ship and live
alien.

Truman was escorted into the hangar, and the
first thing he saw was the alien ship. Even though it was damaged,
the ship itself was still mostly intact. He walked around it for a
few minutes, inspecting the ship, and then asked, “Does the Army
Air Force have any plans to rip this apart and use the technology
for ourselves?”

“We do, sir. The plan is to take apart the
craft to see if we can’t make heads or tails of the technology,
then adjust it for our own use and understanding. I’d like to take
it back to Wright Field in Dayton so we can study the flight
mechanics of this craft and then apply it to our aircraft.”
responded the head engineer in charge of the alien spacecraft.

“No, Wright Field isn’t the location I had
in mind for the ship to be housed and studied. There is a facility
in Nevada that is being secretly built to test all of our newest
technological innovations, code-named Area 51. This ship, and its
only alien survivor, will be taken there and studied for the
benefit of the American people. Now, where’s the alien?” asked
Truman.

Truman was led to the back of the hangar
where the medical unit was set up for the injured alien. Truman was
slightly shocked when he saw the tall, blue, small-eyed alien, who
was conscious and looking directly at the president when he entered
the aliens’ direct field of vision. “Can you communicate with it?”
asked Truman.

“Yes sir, Mr. President. Apparently, the
alien has a sort of translation device imbedded in his vocal chords
and eardrum, so they can understand and communicate with us. Would
you like to ask it something, Mr. President?” asked the medical
technician, keeping a wary eye on the alien.

Yes, of course. Greetings, to you, alien
visitor from another planet. I am President of the United States,
Harry S. Truman. Let’s get to the point; I want to know why you’re
here.”

The alien responded in the mechanical voice
of the translator, “We are here because humans are an inferior
species to us and you make for good experiments. We detected the
energy pulses of your nuclear weapons and wanted to find out what
was going on. You, the Terrans, and all the others are a plague to
the galaxy.”

“You know we will put a stop to your
nefarious schemes, do you not?” responded Truman.

“I doubt it, human. Your species has been
slow to develop; it’s surprising to us that the Terrans come from
your planet, as advanced as they are.”

“That’s the second time you mention Terrans.
Who are they?”

“You will come against them eventually; some
even live and work on this planet. They have been trying to
manipulate the direction of your planet for over a millennium, so
that they can drag you into their war against us. Neither of your
species will succeed.” bragged the Ragnor.

“You don’t know the ingenuity of the
American people, we will find out where your planet is, and
eventually we will pay a visit there. We will also root out these
Terrans and give them what for, I guarantee,” then turning to the
med tech, “make sure you find out all you can about its species,
and how to figure out the technology on that ship of theirs. Once
you are at Area 51, I authorize you and your team, and any future
teams, to find out the information we want by any means necessary,”
then to the General, “When I get back to Washington, I will issue
the Majestic-12 Executive Order and authorize everything you need
to get this done. I want you to consider this the highest state
secret the United States has ever had, so that means it is against
the law for anyone with knowledge of this to talk about or refer to
this. I will also inform the Joint Chiefs and the Secretary of
Defense that no President, other than me at the moment, will know
about this until such a time necessary for the President to know
the details and act upon the information. Good day, gentlemen.”

The Majestic-12 were an elite group of men,
six civilians and six highly ranked military men, chosen by Truman
to keep the aliens, Area 51, and everything associated with it a
secret. Truman had James Forrestal, the first Secretary of Defense,
become the head of the entire group, who in turn chose the head of
the Central Intelligence Agency, Rear Admiral
Roscoe H. Hillenkoetter, to operate the facility. Others
were given specific tasks to misdirect, misinform, and deny
everything. Maps of the United States were re-drawn, so that it
appeared there was nothing but Nellis Air Force Base in the
vicinity. Some people with special knowledge were also put into
positions at Wright Field, where another Hangar 18 was constructed
to build and test, they hoped, some of the flight technology that
would come from investigating the alien spaceship.

Wright was also where the first stages of
Project Sign, then finally, Project Blue Book would originate.
Project Sign was to investigate any reports of UFO’s, and if
possible, find a reasonable explanation as to what people were
actually seeing, and then deny everything having to do with
investigating reports of UFO’s. Project Blue Book was used to
determine if UFO’s were a threat to national security, see what
could be done to protect the United States from these threats, and
then respond accordingly. Blue Book was also supposed to find and
evaluate any new technology coming from UFO’s, so as to defend the
United States from the Soviet Union, if they ever attacked.
Eventually, both Projects were shut down and all knowledge of both
were disavowed and anyone who found out about it was investigated,
visited by mysterious men in black, and threatened that if they
didn’t keep their mouths shut, they would disappear or be made to
look like they were crazy and saw conspiracies everywhere. Most
cooperated with the secret government agents.
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Chapter Eight

 


At Area 51, the alien spacecraft was housed
in an underground facility that could withstand any kind of nuclear
explosion. The Joint Chiefs assigned Air Force engineers to take
the ship apart and study all the various components required for it
to work, and if possible, implement all alien technology into human
technology. The individual Ragnor, who was still alive and none too
happy with his situation, was coerced into helping the humans
develop the means for supersonic flight, since no current aircraft
in the inventory of the new military branch of the United States
Air Force was capable of going fast enough to fly faster than the
speed of sound, and all previous attempts had met with absolute
failure. The Ragnor was taken to his computer, since the human
scientists knew this was a computer, even though it was light years
ahead of the ENIAC, and they watched as the alien accessed the
information for traveling faster than the speed of sound. When the
information appeared on the computer monitor, the Ragnor said, “The
information you primitive humans seek is now on this monitor. What
do you need to know?”

“We need to know how to keep our aircraft
from breaking apart. When the last couple of attempts were made,
the skin of the airplanes began peeling off, forcing the pilot to
eject. On another flight, an engine failed and blew up, killing the
pilot. We’re not sure what caused the malfunctions, can you help us
with this?” asked one of the flight engineers.

“Your attempts at supersonic flight have
failed because you are an inferior species and you have primitive
machines and inferior equipment. Your aircraft does not have the
right materials nor do they appear streamlined enough for speed of
sound flight; therefore, I will show you how to make the right
materials so you can achieve this minor milestone in your
history.”

A few months later, Bell Aircraft, after
being given the contract to build a supersonic plane by
representatives of the Air Force connected with Area 51, came out
with the X-1, designed around the specifications that the Ragnor
said would help the aircraft reach and surpass the speed of sound.
The X-1 looked like a bullet with wings that
resembled the shape of the Browning .50-caliber machine gun bullet
that was known to be stable in supersonic flight. The engine,
called the XLR11, was the first
liquid-fuel rocket engine designed in the United States and it used
ethyl alcohol and liquid oxygen as propellants to generate a
maximum thrust of six thousand pounds. The first test pilot
for the aircraft would be the man who shot down the Ragnor ship,
and that was Captain Chuck Yeager, who was promoted and given test
piloting duties by the government so he would keep his mouth shut
about the aliens. He arrived at the airstrip outside of Area 51 the
day of his test, not knowing what the aircraft looked like or how
it would handle at supersonic speeds.

He went into the hangar and saw the X-1,
which was hanging underneath the belly of a B-29, took a few
minutes to inspect the aircraft, shook his head a few times, and
then turned to a flight engineer, and asked in a rather skeptical
tone, “Are you sure this thing is flyable and safe?”

“Yes, Captain Yeager. According to the
alien, this is the best design for an aircraft to achieve
supersonic flight. I assure you, you have nothing to worry about,
sir.”

“I have nothing to worry about? The fact
that all of you are taking the word of a captured alien, who claims
that this is the best way to go faster than sound, I really have my
doubts. How do we know there are no Soviet spies running around
here telling their government about this? This is nuts. However,
since I’m getting a bigger paycheck to be a test pilot on this
rocket-powered machine, I will do as my government tells me to do.
Let’s get me strapped in.”

Yeager got into his flight suit, with an
oxygen pack attached, and climbed into the cockpit of the X-1. The
flight engineers went through the pre-flight check with Yeager and
showed him the controls and the buttons to push to activate the
rocket once the B-29 let the plane go. The B-29 took off a few
minutes later and climbed to an altitude of twenty thousand feet,
then the X-1 was detached, and Yeager pushed the button for the
rocket engine. The aircraft blasted away from the B-29, and climbed
to another twenty thousand feet in less than a minute. As Yeager
approached the sound barrier, he felt a rumble throughout the
aircraft that he had never experienced before, and then he felt the
plane vibrate when he surpassed the sound barrier, and a shockwave
of sound reverberated off the aircraft. His pressure suit kept
Yeager from passing out as he flew above the speed of sound. After
staying in the air for fifteen minutes, Yeager piloted the craft
back to Area 51 and glided to a landing, and was swarmed by Air
Force personnel. He got out of the X-1 and was greeted by the head
flight engineer who said, “Congratulations, sir. You’ve done what
we thought was impossible. President Truman also sends his
congratulations to you for breaking the sound barrier. The base
commander wants you in his office for a de-briefing, while we take
out the flight data recorder and analyze the flight.”

Meanwhile, on the Mars Base, the commander
was dictating to the computer his daily report, when one of his
aides came rushing into the commanders’ office, breaking his
concentration on the report, so the commander asked, “What news do
you have for me that you come rushing in here?”

“Sir, we have a report of a sonic boom being
recorded in the United States. According to the Terran who was in
the area at the time, it seems like they now have aircraft capable
of breaking the sound barrier.”

“I suppose it was bound to happen sooner or
later, that’s why we’re here. Did the contact on the ground say
where in the United States this sonic boom occurred?”

“They only heard the sonic boom, didn’t see
any kind of aircraft. They were visiting the Grand Canyon when they
heard it, sir.” said the aide.

“Well, I’m just glad to know these humans
are finally advancing in their technology, it’s about time. Keep me
informed of anything new.”

As the Air Force began trying different
variations of the supersonic jet, which sometimes began to become
more dangerous for Yeager and other test pilots, some computer
engineers took apart one of the Ragnor computers to study the
components making up this desk-top sized computer, instead of the
room sized versions the military was using. The computer was
opened, and they discovered small electronic parts that were
currently beyond the humans’ ability to create. So, they made the
Ragnor translate everything from the Ragnor language into English,
so the scientists could begin to figure out how to create this
technology for the United States. A few weeks later, English
language translation software was finally finished by the Ragnor,
so the computer technicians were ordered to find out how the Ragnor
started going into space first, since the Joint Chiefs didn’t want
the United States to progress too fast technologically, they wanted
to take baby steps as it were. When it was discovered that the
aliens started out using rocket ships to launch into space, the
military realized they had the means to create rockets big enough
to leave Earth and carry humans. The question was fuel, should it
be atomic powered or should they use what was being used for the
supersonic test flights, a combination of rocket fuel and liquid
oxygen. They decided on liquid oxygen and rocket fuel, so in case
of a catastrophic failure, the launch site wouldn’t be poisoned by
radiation from the atomic powered engine if it were to explode.

As they were working on the technology for
bigger, faster rockets, the United States government also wanted
the application to be used for nuclear weapons, in the form of
intercontinental ballistic missiles, which was being worked on by
Wernher von Braun and some of the team who had worked on the
nuclear bombs used on Japan. CIA spies informed the United States
that the Soviet Union was working on creating some of the same
technology; apparently they had taken apart the downed alien
spacecraft in their country, and figured out a little bit of the
technology on their own, since none of the aliens on board had
survived. Some of the smaller rockets that were created were
launched from the underside of B-29’s with scientific tools to test
the outer atmosphere of Earth, to see what was needed to protect
anyone who would eventually be launched into space. The Air Force,
calling the tests Project Vanguard, kept trying to launch full
sized rockets from Cape Canaveral, Florida, into orbit, but most of
the Project met with total failure as many of the rockets blew up
on the launch pad, failed to achieve orbit, or veered off course
and crashed into the Atlantic Ocean. The scientists and engineers
were frustrated, but kept trying because the government did not
want the Soviet Union to beat the United States.

The world, and especially the United States,
was taken by complete and total surprise when the Soviet made
satellite, Sputnik, was launched into orbit by a missile
that had originally carried nuclear warheads on October 4, 1957.
This occurred almost exactly ten years after the breaking of the
sound barrier, and caused the government of the United States to go
into a panic, starting the Space Race between the two nations.
Congress, calling this the Sputnik crisis, called for an
Advanced Research Projects Agency, not knowing about Area 51, and
for the creation of the National Aeronautics and
Space Administration, NASA for short, through the
National Aeronautics and Space Act passed by
Congress on July 29, 1958. Before the United States could
successfully launch a rocket into orbit of their own, the Soviets
this time launched Sputnik
2 a month later, with a passenger, a dog
named Laika. The satellite was never meant to return to Earth, so
the dog died in orbit.

On Mars, the commander was taking
a tour of the base, when his aide came rushing over to him, a
little excited it seemed, so the commander said, “Let me guess,
something has happened on Earth.”

“Yes sir, something most
definitely has happened. The Russians launched a satellite into
orbit, called Sputnik. The whole Earth, but, mostly
the United States, is in a state of shock over the launch. The
United States, from what I’ve learned, has tried over and over
again to launch one of their own, but those keep meeting with
failure. Should we do something to help them out?”

“Unless the Russians and the
Americans set up nuclear weapons platforms in Earth’s orbit, then
there’s no way we’re going to help anyone out. Our job is to wait
for a first contact to come, which will probably happen a few years
from now, instead of the experts who say sometime in the next
century. I really don’t want to make the humans mad at us, so we do
not interfere. Understood?”

“Yes, sir.”

On December 6, 1957, the
United States decided to televise a launch of a rocket and
satellite called Vanguard TV3
from Cape Canaveral to prove that the United States
could indeed launch a vehicle into orbit. It was a small satellite
designed to test the launch capabilities of the three-stage
Vanguard rocket and study the effects of the environment on a
satellite and its systems in Earth orbit. It was also to be used to
measure the Earths’ gravitational field. As it attempted to launch,
the booster ignited and it started to rise, but two seconds after
liftoff, after rising to about four feet, the rocket lost thrust
and began to settle back down to the launch pad. As it settled
against the launch pad, the fuel tanks ruptured and exploded,
destroying the rocket and severely damaging the launch pad. The
Vanguard satellite was thrown clear and landed on the ground a
short distance away with its transmitters still sending out a
beacon signal. This was a big black eye to the United States,
especially when the big city newspapers had a field day in
headlines. There were numerous plays on words with the
Sputnik, such as
"Flopnik", "Kaputnik", and "Stayputnik” This angered the scientists
and engineers who worked on the TV3, who immediately went to work
building a rocket that would not fail on the launch pad and cause
them to look like idiots.

Eighty-four days later, on
February 1, 1958, Explorer
1 was successfully launched into orbit, and
was carrying a mission payload of scientific instruments. The
orbiter was designed by the Jet Propulsion Laboratory and the
rocket, called Juno 1, was modified from a Jupiter-C rocket by the
Army Ballistic Missile Agency. The science instruments were
designed by James Van Allen, who had indirect help from Area 51
scientists, they had wanted to detect the radiation surrounding
Earth as described in the Ragnor computer, which Van Allen had no
idea was actually surrounding the Earth. The science instrument
that detected the radiation was the Geiger counter, which was
overwhelmed by the strong radiation coming from the belt of charged
particles trapped in space by the Earth's magnetic field. The field
was named the Van Allen Belts in honor of James Van Allen, since he
designed the equipment to detect the field. This also pleased the
scientists at Area 51, the technology they were creating was
actually working, too bad they had to go at such a slow pace as not
to alert everyone in the world that the United States actually was
more technologically more advanced than anyone realized, including
everyone in the United States who didn’t work at Area 51 or
Wright-Patterson Air Force Base.

“Sir, the Americans have finally
successfully launched their first satellite!”

“Well good for them. Lieutenant,
would you please stop telling me what the Russians or the Americans
are doing with their space programs. The only time you should
inform me of any Earth space activity is if they show up in Mars’
orbit, with a fleet of starships surrounding us and about to attack
us. Understood?”

“Understood, sir.”

Scientists at Area 51 also
worked on making satellites powered by solar energy, so they could
have continuous contact with a satellite long after the last
official communications occurred with Earth and the orbiter. The
first test came when Vanguard
1 was launched on March 17, 1958; its first
mission was to test a three stage launch vehicle as part of Project
Vanguard and to measure the effects of the environment on a
satellite and its systems in Earth orbit. The satellite was
launched into a high enough orbit to last for more than five
hundred years, or so the scientists had hoped; but, due to solar
radiation pressure and atmospheric drag during high levels of solar
activity, it was estimated that the satellites’ lifetime would be
only two hundred and forty years. For the scientists at Area 51,
that statistic didn’t matter to them; they were only interested in
the development of increasingly more advanced satellites that could
detect any and all alien ships coming near Earth. The
Vanguard 1 kept
communicating officially with Earth until 1964, when flight control
at Area 51 turned off the transmitter on the Vanguard to NASA. For NASA,
the official story was that the satellites’ solar powered radio had
worked beyond its specifications, so it had gone dead, and NASA
really thought the radio had gone dead. For Area 51, the radio
continued to work for them and relay back to them where all Earth
space activity was occurring, even the activity of the Soviet space
activities. The satellite itself remained in orbit decades later,
even after Area 51 had moved on with bigger and more advanced
satellites.

The CIA also used Area 51 to build
and test high altitude spy planes, the most notable spy plane being
the Lockheed U-2. President Eisenhower had been asked by the CIA to
get permission from Pakistan so that a secret US intelligence base
could be built and used to conduct reconnaissance on the Soviet
Union. The facility was established at Badaber, ten miles from
Peshawar, close to the Soviet border, and was used to intercept
messages from the Soviet Union. The CIA recruited Gary Powers as a
pilot of a U-2 because he had an outstanding record in flying
single engine jet aircraft, and they wanted him to fly over the
Soviet Union and conduct espionage. The CIA thought the U-2 flew
too high to be intercepted by other aircraft or shot down by
missiles, but, on May 1, 1960, all of that changed.

Powers’ orders were to
photograph ICBM sites in and around Sverdlovsk and Plesetsk in
Russia, and then land in Norway. The Soviet Air Defense forces knew
a spy plane was supposed to fly over the region, so they were on
red alert status when the U-2 finally was detected flying over
Soviet air space. Lieutenant General of the Soviet Air Force
Yevgeniy Savitskiy, ordered, “I want all alert aircraft on the
foreign crafts’ course to attack the foreign aircraft, and ram it
if necessary".

The Soviets even attempted
to shoot down the U-2 with surface-to-air missiles, but, due to the
extreme altitude of the plane, the missiles never came close. One
enterprising Soviet pilot, Captain Igor Mentyukov caught up to
Powers’ U-2 at sixty-five thousand feet and attempted to ram the
American spy plane. Instead, since the U-2 was a tricky plane to
fly and anything could upset the aircrafts’ balance, including
another plane like the Sukhoi Su-9 interrupting the air flow around
the spy plane, the U-2 flipped over and one of the wings broke off.
Powers ejected, without destroying the aircraft like he was
supposed to, and parachuted to a landing, only to be immediately
surrounded and arrested by the Soviets. Unfortunately for him, the
plane also survived mostly intact, giving the Soviets a major
propaganda weapon to use against the Americans since the Soviet
Union and the United States were supposed to meet for a summit in
Paris in two weeks, which ends up not happening.

NASA attempted to claim that
Powers was flying a mission for them and even presented a photo of
the U-2 painted in NASA colors. President Eisenhower, assuming that
Powers was dead, issued a statement saying how much he regretted
the loss of an American pilot. Soviet Premier Khrushchev said that
he never claimed Powers was dead; the Soviets had Powers, put him
on trial for espionage, and locked him up. Powers was released two
years later when the US released a Soviet political prisoner and
they were exchanged. Once back in the United States, the
powers-that-be ripped into Powers for not destroying the U-2
because it gave away American secrets.
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Chapter Nine

 


Yuri Gagarin, from the
Soviet Union, became the first human to orbit the Earth on April
12, 1961, which took the United States by surprise, because they
were preparing their astronaut, Alan Shepard, to become the first
man in space. Gagarin was in orbit for one hour and forty-eight
minutes, and whistled a song called, "The Motherland Hears, The
Motherland Knows,” and said to ground control, “The Earth is
blue. How wonderful. It is amazing.” While in
orbit, he was also promoted from senior lieutenant to
major.

Meanwhile, the newly formed
NASA had been working on Project Mercury since 1958 to get American
astronauts into orbit and chose seven men for Mercury out of one
hundred and ten to go into orbit. So, on May 5, 1961, after Gagarin
became the first man in orbit, Alan Shepard became the first
American in space. He named his Mercury capsule,
Freedom 7, and
was launched by a Redstone rocket, which was a rocket primarily
used as a medium range ballistic missile. This flight was only for
fifteen minutes and was sub-orbital, but it showed the United
States that they could launch people into orbit. The capsule
splashed down in the Atlantic near where it was supposed to and
Shepard was picked up by the Navy. Khrushchev derided the effort by
calling it a piddling little shot, not on the same grand scale as
what the Grand Hero of the Soviet Union Cosmonaut Gagarin had
done.

Twenty days later, President
Kennedy declared first at Rice University, and then a few days
later in front of a special joint session of Congress,
“First, I believe that this nation should commit itself to
achieving the goal, before this decade is out, of landing a man on
the Moon and returning him safely to the Earth. No single space
project in this period will be more impressive to mankind or more
important in the long-range exploration of space; and none will be
so difficult or expensive to accomplish,

“We choose to go to the moon in this decade
and do the other things, not because they are easy, but because
they are hard, because that goal will serve to organize and measure
the best of our energies and skills, because that challenge is one
that we are willing to accept, one we are unwilling to postpone,
and one which we intend to win, and the others, too.”

At Area 51, they were watching the speech on
television, when one of the engineers said, “He’s got to be
kidding, we don’t have the means to accomplish a moon landing, and
we’re barely getting into orbit as it is. I’m all for beating the
Soviets, but to accomplish a moon landing in less than nine years
is going to be incredibly difficult, even with some of this alien
technology at our disposal.”

“We can do it and we’re beginning to
understand a lot of the advanced concepts in the Ragnor computer.
Next thing you know, we’ll be landing people on Mars.” remarked
Yeager, who was now second-in-command of Area 51.

In Moscow, Khrushchev was also watching this
young American president declare his intentions on television to
send the United States to the moon. The Soviet leader turned to
face Kerim Kerimov, one of the founders of the
Soviet space program, and said, “This young Kennedy fellow makes
such brash declarations; he can’t possibly think they will get
ahead of us and get to the moon. They’re not even being very
serious about orbital flight, and he wants a moon program? What a
foolish young man. Kerim, how soon do you think we could get a
cosmonaut to the moon?”

“Comrade Secretary, I have not
looked into it. We’re having difficulty fitting some of the alien
technology into some of our systems. Our rocket systems have failed
more often than the Americans and some of our cosmonauts have died
because we’re trying to stay ahead. A moon shot that fails could be
very well the end of our space program.”

“No matter, look into the matter
Kerim and get back to me. I want this done.”

“Yes, Comrade Secretary.”

The next American orbital
attempt was by Gus Grissom two months after Freedom 7 in a Mercury 4
capsule he named Liberty Bell
7, because the capsule appeared to him be
shaped like a bell. So in tribute to the Liberty Bell in
Philadelphia, he painted a crack on the side of the capsule.
McDonnell, the company that built the Mercury, built into the
capsule a small window that the previous capsules didn’t have and
came up with an explosive release hatch for Grissom to use once he
returned to Earth and made a splash landing in the ocean. As
Grissom was getting into the capsule, a launch pad technician
discovered that the hatch bolts were misaligned, but NASA and
McDonnell engineers decided that the other sixty nine bolts were
sufficient enough to use to make the hatch blow at the appropriate
time. Liberty Bell 7
was launched thirty minutes after the scheduled
launch and made it into sub-orbit safely. The flight was for
fifteen and a half minutes, but in those fifteen minutes of
sub-orbital flight, Grissom was awed by the beauty of Earth through
the little window he was looking through, but, he had work to do,
so he took manual control of the craft. He went through pitch and
yaw movements, and used a new command control system, which he
found easier to use than the manual controls, but was using much
more fuel.

Grissom re-entered the
atmosphere, but felt like he was facing forward, instead of the
backward position he was sitting in. His heart rate reached one
hundred and seventy one beats a minute because of this, which
worried mission control, but Grissom made it safely to the landing
site once he angled the spacecraft the right way. The capsule
splashed into the turbulent Atlantic Ocean, and as Grissom was
preparing to disembark, the hatch suddenly blew off, causing water
to pour into the capsules’ cabin. He hurriedly removed his helmet
and climbed out of the capsule using the instrument panel for
leverage. The helicopters that were used for recovery, tried to
lift Liberty Bell
7, but the cable pulling it up snapped, and
the capsule plunged back in, sinking beneath the waters of the
Atlantic. Grissom’s spacesuit filled with water, which was dragging
him beneath the ocean waves. He was beginning to panic, but was
comforted at the sight of the rescue team on the helicopter tossing
him the lifeline for him to be pulled into the helicopter. Once
safely on land, some blamed Grissom for blowing the hatch
prematurely and letting the capsule sink, which he vehemently
denied.

What no one knew was that
Area 51 had a hand in the malfunction of the capsule. They had a
small submarine crewed by the CIA nearby, waiting for
Liberty Bell 7 to sink beneath the waves, because they were the ones who had
the engineers at McDonnell design the hatch to be misaligned, and
they knew the hatch would blow once the capsule landed in the
water. They had installed, without the knowledge of McDonnell or
NASA, advanced technology that even Grissom knew nothing about.
Area 51 was testing an advanced radar system, or what the alien had
called sensors. Engineers had also installed a small, experimental
computer hooked to the sensors, so all the data from the sensors
could be recorded, saved on the computers’ hard drive, and studied.
The sub crew waited until the Navy left the area and moved in to
retrieve the orbiter. The capsule had just settled on the ocean
floor when the sub sent out a retrieval team, they used the cable
lines from the sub, hooked them onto Liberty Bell 7, and pulled it up. The
submarine then quietly left the area, headed for the west coast of
the United States, but they went east, the long way to California,
instead of using the Panama Canal. A few weeks later, docked at
Long Beach, the capsule was loaded on to a truck, and headed for
Area 51 so the data could be analyzed for future space
missions.

Before the Soviet Space
Agency could figure out how much it would cost the Soviet Union to
beat the Americans to the moon, something happened to nearly cause
a nuclear war. The Americans found out about nuclear missile silos
that the Soviet Union were building on Cuba, because the Cubans had
feared an American invasion was imminent, even though the last one,
the Bay of Pigs fiasco, had failed miserably. Khrushchev had
boasted that with the fifty megaton nuclear bomb they had just
built, that any American city could be easily targeted and wiped
off of the face of the earth. Secretary of Defense Robert McNamara
decided that Cuba needed to be blockaded, while President Kennedy
was thinking of conducting air strikes on Cuba. The Soviets
threatened all out war if anything were to happen, so with the
knowledge of Area 51 and the Soviets’ own version, McNamara
convinced Attorney General Robert Kennedy to conduct secret
negotiations with the Soviets to get them to back off. The official
line later was that the Americans would remove their nuclear
missiles from the bases in Turkey, if the Soviets got rid of the
missiles in Cuba, which both sides agreed to. McNamara decided to
add one other caveat to the discussion, the Space Race between the
two nations.

The Secretary of Defense met with
Kerim Kerimov, because he knew Kerimov was told by Khrushchev,
through defectors and spies, to investigate the means for the
Soviets to conduct moon missions before the Americans were able to.
They met in secret at the United Nations while their leaders were
yelling at each other in the General Assembly Hall. McNamara was
sitting in a small conference room, waiting for the Russian, when
Kerimov finally walked in. McNamara said, “Greetings, Mr. Kerimov.
Do you know why I asked for you to meet me?”

“No. Why do you need to talk to
me?”

“I need to talk to you about a
matter that will eventually put our countries in another face-off
that I’d like to avoid. You know about President Kennedy’s
declaration that the United States will be going to the moon by the
end of this decade, do you not?”

“Yes, of course. Everyone on Earth
knows by now. What does that have to do with me?”

“Well, you’re one of the founders
of the Soviet Space Program, so I would assume that your leaders
want their country to be committed to beating the United States to
the moon. Am I wrong?”

“No, you aren’t wrong.
Khrushchev was quite upset when he watched your President declare
your countries’ intentions on television. He ordered me to find out
what it would take to get our cosmonauts to the moon. He wants it
by any means necessary,” Kerimov said, with a heavy
sigh.

“You must know that we have more
resources than you, and our space program is being helped
considerably by that crash landing back in 1947. Would that
surprise you?”

“Of course you have more resources
than us, but, if I were to mention that to my leaders, I would be
either sent to Siberia or given a bullet to the head. As for the
alien spacecraft we shot down, our space program has had more
failures as a result of trying to incorporate mostly damaged
technology from that craft. I fear the Soviet Unions’ efforts to
put men on the moon will end in absolute failure, and I will get my
reward in the end. How do you propose that I tell my leaders that a
moon mission is out of the question?”

“It’s simple, really. Tell them
the cost of going to the moon will be more than it costs to keep
your military running, and if they want to be defenseless against
the United States, then go right on ahead and build spacecraft for
moon missions. Besides, we have the means to make anything your
space program tries to do, end in absolute failure, thanks to the
alien we still have alive and his technology.” boasted
McNamara.

“I suppose that will work. Does
the esteemed Secretary of Defense also think the Soviets ought to
just give up our space program too or can we continue going into
orbit?” asked Kerimov, rather sarcastically.

“You can continue to go into
space, but, I warn you, if your government decides to go ahead and
try to send people to the moon, it will end in failure. Are we
clear, Mr. Kerimov?”

“Oh, very clear, Mr.
McNamara.”

“Good. Then, I bid you good day.”
McNamara got up and walked out of the room, while Kerimov stayed
where he was for a few minutes trying to do decide what to do
next.

Kerimov’s boss was making a
show out of being angry about the Americans and their spy planes
over Cuba, the missiles, and everything in general having to do
with the United States to the General Assembly of the United
Nations. Pounding one of his shoes on the desk he was sitting
behind and just being a bombastic annoyance. Once Khrushchev was
through with his ranting and raving, he appeared to be laughing
about it, so Kerimov waited until the session was through before he
went to talk to Khrushchev. “Sir, would you like to hear about what
it may cost to conduct moon missions, or would you rather hear it
later?”

“Go ahead and tell me, Kerim,
because the look on your face tells me it’s not good news,”

“Well, sir, I’m afraid that one
manned mission to the moon will cost as much as our yearly budget
for the military. I don’t think I need to remind you, sir, that
some on the Central Committee don’t think we spend enough on the
military as it is. You push this with them and they’ll certainly
replace you, sir.”

“You’re right about that,
Kerim. This little adventure we had in dealing with the Americans
and the Cubans is costing me with my backers in the Committee. I’m
supposed to shape up, and go back to the ideals of Lenin and
Stalin; you know, the two murderers who killed more Russians than
the Germans in two wars ever did. Remember, I didn’t say that, KGB
could be listening, you know. Let’s go home and see what more
trouble I can find myself in.”

The world was later caught
off guard on November 22, 1963, when President John F. Kennedy was
assassinated in Dallas, Texas going through Dealey Plaza.
Officially, Lee Harvey Oswald was accused of killing the President,
which made it even more plausible when Jack Ruby shot Oswald in
front of the Dallas Police. Certain members of the CIA and FBI, who
worked for Area 51, knew better. With alien-human hybrid
technology, they investigated the grassy knoll, the Dallas Book
Depository where Oswald had shot at the President, Dealey Plaza,
and the entire route the President took through Dallas, which had
been diverted to Dealey Plaza, and found DNA markers on one weapon
they found near the grassy knoll matching Vice President Lyndon
Johnson.

Johnson himself was waiting
on Air Force One
so that he could be sworn in as the new President
of the United States, so someone else would have done the dirty
work for him. The vice president hated the Kennedy’s, so Johnson
organizing a hit on John Kennedy in Texas didn’t seem like much of
a stretch to the investigators. Unfortunately for the investigative
team, none of this could be on the official record, how would they
explain all this advanced technology to a population who was
beginning to become increasingly cynical? What was important to
everyone at Area 51, and its associate programs, was that NASA and
the space program would still continue. After all, Houston Space
Center was in Texas and employed a lot of people, so Johnson let
the space program go on, and the Space Center was named after him.
In the meantime though, he dragged the United States into an
undeclared war in Vietnam.

Almost a year later, in
October of 1964, Premier of the Soviet Union Nikita Khrushchev was
removed from power in a bloodless coup and replaced by Leonid
Brezhnev. The Committee was upset and embarrassed with Khrushchev’s
policies and cantankerous behavior, and believed he mishandled the
Cuban Missile Crisis, relations with China, and made a disaster out
the Soviet economy. Brezhnev wanted the space program to attempt a
moon mission anyway, but, on the four official tests conducted on
the rocket that was going to be used, the rockets malfunctioned and
exploded, making at least one of the tests the worst rocket failure
in the history of the Soviet space program, by killing more than
four dozen people. Brezhnev had those responsible for the disaster
that hadn’t died, sent to Siberia or killed. Finally, in 1974, the
Soviets abandoned their moon program altogether.
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Chapter Ten

 


Project Gemini was the next
phase in manned spaceflight for the United States. NASA realized
they were skipping a step between Mercury and Apollo, they hadn’t conducted
long-term duration flights in orbit, hadn’t tested the equipment
for anything longer than a day or two in orbit, and needed to test
docking procedures for the landing module and the command module
for the trip to the moon. The United States Air Force, through some
of Area 51’s scientists and engineers, wanted to observe the ground
from space, also wanted to intercept suspicious satellites while in
orbit, and really didn’t want the Navy to recover the vehicle. The
vehicle would paraglide to solid ground instead of splash-landing
in the Atlantic. The USAF was calling it Blue Gemini, but NASA refused to
let the Air Force do this, so Area 51 decided to conduct the
mission themselves in secret, mostly to see if it could be
done.

A launch pad for the secret
spacecraft was set up in the middle of White Sands Missile Range in
New Mexico for the one and only launch of Blue Gemini that Area 51 decided
they would do. Scott Carpenter, who was in trouble and grounded by
NASA over the re-entry of another spacecraft, was chosen by Yeager
to fly the mission. The mission was to fly over the Soviet Union
and photograph as many of their missile sites as possible in less
than a fifteen minute period and then re-enter the atmosphere
before NASA or the Soviets detected the rogue spacecraft. The
capsule would then glide to a landing at the Area 51 airfield, then
the flight crew would make the spacecraft disappear within seconds,
and the whole airfield itself would appear inactive.

Carpenter suited up, went
outside in the hot New Mexican desert, and went on the launch pad
elevator, going up the side of the massive Titan 3 rocket launcher
to the capsule named Zeus
that he was going to fly in. The flight engineers
helped him into the craft, and the first thing he did was turn on
the radio, and asked, “Command, this is Carpenter. Are we still a
go for launch?”

“Roger, Carpenter. We have a
thirty minute window where we can conduct this little mission.
Nobody should be the wiser. Get strapped in and we’ll start the
countdown as soon as you’re ready. Copy that?”

“10-4, I copy. I’ll be ready in
less than five minutes, go ahead and start the countdown for
fifteen. Over,”

“Ok, Zeus we are starting the
countdown for fifteen minutes. Everyone, we need pre-flight checks
now, so get through it quickly.”

As mission control was
conducting hurried pre-flight checks, Carpenter was getting
strapped in, and getting his pre-flight list finished. Fifteen
minutes later, the countdown ended, the rockets fired, and the
Titan 3 rocket launched with lots of fire and smoke trailing
behind. Carpenter reached orbit and fired his guidance rockets to
take him over Russia. Five minutes later, he was over the Soviet
Union, activated the camera that would take detailed, clear, and in
color photographs of missile sites on the ground. He also activated
the hybrid sensors he was told about to see what was out there in
near Earth orbit, but all he saw was space junk left behind by all
the previous space flights. So, to test just how far these new
fangled sensors could detect anything, Carpenter powered up the
sensors to the furthest detection it could do, and discovered
something suprising to him. The sensors could scan past Mars to the
asteroid belt, but what surprised him was detecting a spaceship, at
least that’s what he thought it was, since it was leaving Mars,
heading away from the solar system at a higher speed than his
sensors could keep up with. Since he was supposed to keep radio
silence, he made sure all of this was recorded, since he figured
nobody would believe him, at least not in the normal space program
channels. Fifteen minutes later, Carpenter re-entered the
atmosphere and glided to a landing at the Area 51 airfield.
Everything worked out as planned and nothing seemed to have gone
wrong.
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