

  

    

      

    

  




	Introduction


	It was a very, very long time ago. And it is hard and sad to remember. But who am I? I am one of twenty survivors of the people, the only survivors. I am Ilo Carnese, traveler of time, guardian and bringer of peace, destroyer of war. It was a long, sometimes sad road to this title! ...


	I am one hundred and Bloba-Zeeh thousand, Pensie hundred and Bloba-Okto (182,687) years old today, impressive, isn't it? Especially when you consider that we actually had a life expectancy of about Zeeh hundred and Zeehto (220) years. But it's probably better if I start from the beginning; don't worry, not in prehistoric times, but in modern times, as you would say.


	foreword


	I want to write down everything I was able to find out about what I learned a long time ago in school. I hope that your people or peoples can learn something from it and not make the same mistakes as we once did. Unfortunately, it is not as complete as I would like, because much was lost in the past due to wars and other catastrophes. At first it is only a rough summary of our ancient past, unfortunately only fragmentary and only handed down from artifacts and myths, but I am still trying to convey an overall picture. I hope that I can somehow succeed. I have a message for the writer of this text, which all peoples of your planet should also take to heart. I have lived with you for 15,000 years now and have found that there are many parallels to our past. That is why I am writing down our history with the help of the scribe. Learn from our past, it does not matter whether something is missing or not. The further we get into the future of my people, the more precisely the process is described. But now to the message:


	The future is 
both the present and the past. If 
we learn from the past 
and use it in the present 
, then and only then can 
it exist: the future!


	Love, understanding, trust, 
acceptance and respect. These 
are the things that are important, 
not only towards people, 
but also towards nature 
and animals.


	Tolerance is important. Tolerance 
towards everyone: brothers, 
sisters, parents, grandparents 
are only a small part of that. 
Tolerance towards all peoples (on earth) 
. Europeans, Asians, 
Africans, Americans, 
indigenous peoples, etc. No matter 
which country on earth they 
come from, they are basically 
all the same!


	Never be indifferent. 
Indifference is the beginning 
of the end. If you 
live in a democracy, watch your 
politicians. If they 
are too confident and do 
what they want, you must 
rebel against them! Overthrow them! By 
voting them out or changing the 
majority.


	Tolerance 
towards all religions: All religions 
have one thing in common, they talk 
about love and understanding. The 
few who 
preach hatred and war must be fought. 
Because they are the thorn that brings 
inflammation into the flesh of the 
future. If you respect a 
religion other than your own 
, you are already halfway 
there.


	Even in countries without 
democracy, where rulers and 
dictators rule, one must 
rebel against it. Whether underground 
or openly, peace 
and freedom are the greatest 
good!!!


	Live by these things and 
listen to those who do not 
speak your language.


	But not with the ears, 
but with the heart.


	Then you will see with your heart:


	The future has already begun!!


	In friendship with your peoples


	Ilo Carnese


	The scribe had many questions about your past, but I will not answer them. You must find out and discover them for yourself so that you can learn from them. But now I will begin with the history of my people. I hope it is not only entertaining, but also educational.


	Chapter I


	At the beginning of the old era, our people consisted of over 640 ethnic groups, all of whom lived together peacefully. Then a great global collapse occurred due to a planetoid impact. The effects of this impact brought our species to the brink of total annihilation. Our planet sank into darkness and cold for about 120 Bloug (years) . Only now and then did our central star manage to penetrate this darkness, and only through our adaptability and inventiveness did Neta (9) ethnic groups manage to survive. However, the resources of our world were no longer as generously distributed as they once were; there was a permanent shortage. This situation led to disputes between the ethnic groups, and warlike actions broke out. At first only with clubs and spears, but later new weapons were used: bows and arrows, slingshots, catapults and more. At some point all the dust settled out of the atmosphere and some groups of people moved north to claim and settle new land. Although there was now more land and more resources, there were still wars between the northern and southern groups. I couldn't find any reasons for this from the old records as they were very sketchy. I suspect it was about borders, food, water or simply "I don't like you". At some point a time calculation was established. People had figured out how long Kriut (days) and Zacrus (months) had to be in order to be able to record a regular calendar. Before the impact there was a calendar carved in stone that said that the Bloug had 316 Kriut, but now the Bloug had 510 Kriut, the "seasons" were completely out of sync and no longer fit. The cold "season" used to last Zeeh Zacrus with an average temperature of minus 2° to minus 15° Trimol, now it lasted almost Vuch (5) Zacrus with temperatures of minus 20° to minus 80° Trimol. The warm "season" was also tough; with temperatures of plus 40° to plus 60° Trimol it got pretty warm. So it went on for many "centuries" with war and peace, sometimes more, sometimes less. Time was divided into ages to make it easier to keep records. In the Age of Tritalum there was a huge bang in the settlement of Petrum, it was almost completely destroyed. Over 20,000 people died, people thought there had been a new impact. But this was not the case. In the settlement of Petrum there was a man who was experimenting with chemicals. One such mixture had blown up when he was not at home. When he came home on the Pensie (6) Kriut after the explosion, it was no longer there. An investigation revealed that he had invented an explosive mixture that could not withstand any shocks. It was suspected that a truck had driven past the laboratory, causing the solution to explode. This did not go unnoticed by the southern tribes, who sent underground people north to discover the secret. They discovered that it was a black powder mixed with several chemicals. They copied the recipe and sent it south. It was only after several Zacrus that they found out where the chemist had gotten his ingredients from. There was an island in the ocean where he had gotten them. It was believed that these were found worldwide, but this was not the case. Soon the southern tribes were also experimenting with the black powder.


	It was the age of carbine, we had just invented gunpowder and "firearms". It was a brilliant invention, the gunpowder, I mean, we moved mountains, built tunnels, and sometimes things went wrong. For example: in Bloug 15, a mountain plateau was to be created, and for this purpose a number of explosive charges were placed. The drilling took six weeks, then the blasting followed. There was such a bang that you would have thought there had been an impact. Nothing was there, absolutely nothing. The mountain, the demolition team, the construction companies, everything gone!! Vuch villages buried, 54,768 dead. It took Zathi Blougs until everything was cleared up. The reason: if test drilling had been carried out, they would have found gas. You always learn something new.


	In Bloug 21, Zeeh-thirds of a city burned down. The cause: fireworks, incorrect powder mixture, explosion, 526,780 deaths. The list goes on and on. It is also worth mentioning that an inland sea ran into a mine because the explosive charge had been calculated incorrectly. By comparison, the Baltic Sea was drained. That was in Bloug 44. And perhaps it helps to know that an era lasted 75 Blougs.


	The problems with the gunpowder began in Bloug 56. There was an island, quite large, where most of the chemicals were found. Zeeh of the substances were only found here! Someone suddenly claimed: "The island belongs to us!!" Well, it didn't actually belong to anyone, but there was a dispute between Zathi nations. Ten Blougs were negotiated, and now and again there were minor skirmishes. But it was all to no avail; there was war. It overshadowed everything that had previously been called "war." For the first time, "firearms" were used: pistols, rifles, cannons. What had previously been man against man no longer existed. You usually couldn't see who you were fighting or who you were shooting at. The cannons got worse and worse. At first they only used bullets to break through fortifications, but soon explosive bullets (EB) were used. For example, 1st half-Bloug 1EB = 10-15 dead, 2nd half-Bloug 1EB = 75-90 dead, 3rd half-Bloug 1EB = over 500 dead.


	The war lasted Zeeh ages, Corusiom and Danuverin, i.e. 150 Bloug, and it brought us to the brink of annihilation. Of the original 970 million beings, only 156 Spint (million) remained, then there was finally a ceasefire and finally peace. Never again war was proclaimed everywhere, because the destruction on our world was unimaginable. We needed Zeeh more ages to rebuild our world. They were called Derasun and Greidverun. So a total of 300 Bloug wasted time for nothing. Never again war, that would have been nice. And so we lived through Zathi millennia, a few religious wars, wars over national borders, etc. Like you, we invented nuclear weapons, hydrogen bombs and a lot more to wage war. In the age of Grederia, a new weapon was tested on the island of Blaschtekio (the one with the chemicals) . It was a hydrogen-guided neutron bomb. The preparations took 56 Kriut, then the detonation, there was a bang the likes of which had never been experienced before. The bomb had been placed 500 Trahou (meters) deep for safety reasons (thanks to Perseu) , first it lifted the island almost 100 Trahou out of the water, then it sank into the sea with a deafening creaking and rumbling. Luckily everyone had been evacuated. But the aftermath was much worse. Several tsunamis over 90 Trahou high occurred; when these finally reached the continent's coasts, catastrophe had struck, 17 cities destroyed, 9 major ports wiped out, over 1.9 million dead, and the source of raw materials for new bombs dried up. That meant Zeeh ages, Briederium and Ritzerium, and peace that lasted even longer. The ages of Briegzum, Denuzerind and Zeniederid. So 450 Bloug of peace. (Then there was another global war. It cost us half of the population, 2.5 billion beings. 2350 Blougs ago we abolished the ages, they had run out of names.) But it would be wrong to believe that research and development was only done for the war. Some research was done for the general public: vehicles on land, on water, aircraft for freight and passengers, rockets to transport satellites and to visit and research our Greh (3) moons. There was also research into the past, biology, evolution, astronomy. But there were also crazy people who wanted to fly to the stars, visit other worlds. "What nonsense!" many thought.


	After the Global War, our world was divided into the Northern Alliance and the Southern Alliance. Despite a peace treaty, there was great mistrust of our neighbors. At that time, something happened that completely turned our thinking upside down and changed it! His name was: Graderios Warppzide. He was one of the weirdos!


	Chapter II


	Greh Blougs after the Great War, he bought a half-destroyed missile bunker with Zathi still intact nuclear missiles from the Southern Alliance. The year was 2353. He converted the warheads so that energy could be extracted from them. There was enough power to supply the entire complex beyond Blougs. He completely dismantled Greh (3) of the nuclear missiles, and converted the Zathi (4) into a research rocket with the help of rocket scientist Djeriebu Danzupiu. In 2358 they married and researched a new rocket drive together. A field test with a prototype in 2362 resulted in a catastrophe. 54 employees and his wife were killed in the explosion. This disaster hit him so hard that he stopped the project, only continuing Zathi Bloug later in honor of his wife. He had completed the second prototype in 2372; As money and materials were running low, he wanted to combine the experiment with the launch of the rocket, with himself as the pilot. His vision was to create a drive that would make it possible to fly at the speed of light (Lgk) and faster. It was possible to achieve ⅓ of the Lgk with an ion converter, but that was not enough to leave our planetary system, let alone reach other systems. The first prototype exploded, and the error was not discovered until 2369. As they were working with antimatter, his wife had developed a containment field (force field) to channel the immense energy into the desired paths. The containment field was too weak, much too weak. The first field had a strength of 1.5 Spint Scruscure (called megavolts by you) ; the newly developed field was now freely adjustable from 5.95 Bansscure (called Terravolts by you) . As it turned out, the 9.5 Bansscure were just enough to contain the energy. This start was set for the Kriut 21 of Zacrus Perzal. I think it would be better if I explain our calendar to you (for a better understanding) .
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	This calendar, which may seem strange to you, is related to the elliptical orbit of our planets around the central star. We called it Skummdewis (you would call it Papa Solaris) . So the launch was set for 21 Kriut, Zacrus Perzal to Spit 7 (about 12 o'clock for you) . On the Kriut before the launch, Graderios discovered by chance how to increase the force field strength. After a few adjustments (he needed about 15 Spit), it was now possible to adjust the field from 7 to 18 Bansscure. Incidentally, it should be mentioned that the Northern Alliance had previously informed Zathi Zacrus about the planned launch of the research rocket. After some back and forth and a certain amount of economic aid, the military government confirmed the launch as a non-warlike act. The confirmation came 13 Kriut before the launch. The government declared the 18th to the 24th of Kriut as free Kriut to allow as many residents as possible to travel.


	Note: The Northern Alliance was something like a dictatorship at the time, while the Southern Alliance was a free union of several ethnic groups that elected their own government. This difference meant that the economy in the South boomed, while much of the North remained dormant.


	In the days before the launch, there was a festival atmosphere all over the SSB (Southern Alliance) , and people celebrated the big step into the future. Things were different in the NA, however: The citizens of the NA thought that now was the time for great peace for everyone, and wanted to join in the celebrations. The government saw things differently: it banned any participation in any of the festivals to mark the launch, and anyone who disregarded the ban was executed. This led to the worst mass exodus ever. It took me several years to decipher the following passages; unfortunately, I couldn't decipher any more, so the whole thing doesn't seem coherent. It's about the days around the launch: excerpts from the launch pad, Graderios Warppzide, and other participants.


	THE START


	Extract from personal logbook: Kriut 20, Spit 19


	I can't relax and can't sleep; I keep thinking about Djeriebu, whether she would agree with my decision? Because what I want to do is something no one has ever dared to do. I want to get into a spaceship, a prototype with a completely new type of drive. A drive that is capable of pulverizing our largest moon if it malfunctions. I keep thinking about her words: "You know that what we are doing here is madness? If it goes wrong, our people will no longer exist!" My answer was always the same: "Someone has to do it, better us than anyone else. Besides, we are the most responsible people in our people because we know that it is dangerous!" As a result of this discussion, I changed something about the drive:


	

		The force field is now much, much stronger.


		We will launch with a conventional solid-fuel rocket, and the new engine will only be ignited in space.





	Well, we'll see how it works, but I still can't sleep. My (our) experiments killed my dear Riebu and I didn't get a chance to say goodbye to her. We also missed out on starting a family; our work was more important to us!! What nonsense, who will be our heir if it works? What will people say about us if it goes wrong? It's clear: "A bunch of idiots!" What if it works? Sapre, I have to sleep, in Bloba Spit I'll make history as the biggest idiot in our nation or something. Why are they making such a fuss about it, why couldn't I do it pretta to pless (quietly and secretly) ? I don't want to be famous, I just want my wife to be proud of me and our work! I'm just taking 17 Puloch (drops) now so I can sleep (she takes them) . Speak out loud: “Riebu, my dearest wife, I’m afraid of failing… afraid of dying!” Only Okto more Spit until the start!!


	Logbook launch pad missile silo: 21. Kriut, 5. Spit


	Leading Singnurt Laslid Piehit: The countdown has been running smoothly for Zeeh Kriut, Zeeh more Spit and then it'll take off. The scientist Sat Phel just came in and gave the Persato ita for the main phase of the launch. G. Warppzide should actually have been here for a Spit, but he isn't here yet. I'll send a Chamnuht (sentry) to hear where he is. I have to go through the launch frequencies again, we can't make any mistakes. (Works quietly on the frequencies) Just one more Spit, Graderios is finally here, he overslept. The lucky guy can still sleep peacefully, I've slept maybe Greh Spits for the last Greh Kriut, but whatever. Now he's going through the entire launch procedure with the scientist Sat Phel, I'd like that peace and quiet!


	He has just gone to put on the spacesuit, it's about time, because she's running away from us. 10 Genzu left, he's in the rocket now. Here in the silo we simply named her "Latans'e" (he doesn't know about it) , loosely translated she means "peace".


	Here we go: Zipto, Neta, Bloba, Okto, Pensie, Vuch, Zathi, Greh, Zeeh, Aann,


	GETCHALO!


	This is the finest hour of space travel, it takes off and gets faster and faster, now it is leaning towards the optimal angle of climb and it is still accelerating. It disappears into the clouds, now it can only be seen on the radar screen. At this moment it leaves the atmosphere. The cheering that is now taking place here is unbelievable, you can no longer hear your own voice.


	It worked!!!


	should happen at a distance of about 10,000 pat (km) .


	We have now reached altitude 1,500 pat, 2,500, 3,500, 5,000 pat, not bad, it is maintaining speed. So far everything is going as planned. 7,500 pat, everyone here is very quiet with tension. 9,500 pat, they tried to make radio contact, he said: "We are not to disturb, everything is fine!!! 10,000 pat !!! He is gone! Just gone! Where is he? What happened?? There is now speechlessness and horror here. There was no explosion, was there? Suddenly someone from behind asks: "Is there a possibility that an implosion took place?" The radio operator turns the buttons and wheels to make contact. Sat Phel answers: "No, the acceleration is so great that it has simply disappeared. We just have to find the radio frequency. Let's hope he brakes in time, otherwise we will lose him!" The radar specialists cannot locate him, although our radar reaches the second to last planet! The radio operator has found the frequency, but only has noise in the ether. Suddenly: "Hello? Hello? Can anyone hear me? Silo for Latans'e! Can you hear me? When transmitting, remember the delay in the radio waves, about 7 Genzu. It worked! I have left our planetary system. About a third further than the distance to the last planet! END!" "Quiet! How am I supposed to answer with all that noise? Latans'e for Silo, glad we can hear you. Your flight was a complete success. You only needed 20 Genzu to cover this distance! That's unbelievable, 20 Genzu, for which we normally need Greh Zacrus! We are expecting your arrival in Gratho by Zukto Genzu! END!" "Silo for Latans'e. I'll probably need a little longer, I have to let this view of our system sink in first... how small we are! END!"


	Extract from personal logbook: 21. Kriut, 7. Spit


	My God, this pounding in my head is terrible, when will it stop? "Yes, what is it?" I have just woken up. There was a knock on the door the whole time. "Sir, there is only one Spit and 30 Genzu left until takeoff! Singnurt Piehit sent me to check on you!" "Yes, it's fine. Come in and sit down, please. I'll just freshen up and then we can get going." I rush to the bathroom! In my thoughts: Sapre, overslept. I wanted to be better dressed. Oh well, what's the point? I'm very quick (about 10 Genzu) , then I'm ready. Off to the Parlek and then to the start silo. "My God, what's going on here? All just to see this takeoff? How many residents are there? 100,000?" "No, sir, there are about 250,000 residents, and all the global channels are here to show the takeoff. The President even invited broadcasters from the Northern Alliance, but only Zeeh came. They are the Zeeh underground broadcasters that are against the dictatorship. Our President has allowed them to broadcast as long as they do not broadcast propaganda against their regime, and they have agreed to a control unit from us. We are here, sir!” “O.k., thank you for waking me up and driving me here!” I have just met Sat Phel (a good scientist) and am going through the entire launch procedure with him. The countdown is going very well and without any problems so far. Suddenly he grabs me and looks at me worriedly: “Do you really want to do that, Graderios? You could die!” “Oh Sat, what choice do I have, should I let someone else die? Would that be fair? Besides, I know the technology like no other and can intervene if necessary.” “You could also control it remotely, couldn't you? You have provided for that possibility, I know the plans just as well as you do.” “Sat, I will fly it! No matter what you say, my knees are shaking and I'm sweating with fear, but I'm going to fly it! And to honor my wife, do you understand me? This is our child!" "Yes, Graderios. I understand you very well, but if you die doing this, who will continue the research? Who will bring this thing to a good conclusion?" "You, Sat, who else? I have to put on my spacesuit now. Are you coming with me?" "No, I belong in the control room, you know that very well. But I wish you all the best for the flight and your return." Then he leaves me in the direction of the control room and I go and change! This suit is pretty heavy... but it's the best protection for me! The cockpit is built in such a way that a spacesuit isn't necessary, but better is better. If all goes well, I can dispose of it in space (better not, it doesn't belong to me) : off to the cockpit I go... I feel sick. I'm unsteady on my feet, I'm sweating with fear and...! Djeriebu, please help me, make me strong, just this once. I take a deep breath and concentrate on the here and now. Let's go, sit down, buckle up, establish radio contact and then...


	Boom!


	"Are you trying to kill me? I'd rather die of a heart attack than during takeoff. The hatch can be closed quietly too!" "You can speak quietly, Graderios, otherwise the radio operator will be deaf, and we only have one, as you know!" "Persato ita, Sat, I'm sorry, I'll be quieter from now on. My God, ... what's shaking there? That's bad!" "Don't worry, it will get worse. That's normal with solid-fuel rockets!" "The poor astronauts who have taken off with them up until now. It's time to change that, ... with the new drive." "Graderios, here we go, hold on!"


	“Zipto, Neta, Bloba, Okto, Pensie, Vuch, Zathi, Greh, Zeeh, Aann,


	Getchalo!


	Ouch... I can't move, what acceleration! At least I can see something... the cockpit windows are large and wide. The altimeter shows 3,500 pats, so there's still some time before activation. Now I've reached 7,000 pats, and I can see the stars now, clearly. Someone radios me. "Don't bother me, everything's fine." Everything is Persato ita: Great view of the universe. The controls for breathing air and the environment are showing green, so I take off my helmet and see how that feels. Great feeling... I'll unbuckle my seatbelt and take off my spacesuit. Sapre, no time for that, 9,900 pats. Engine activated in 3... 2... 1... Getchalo!! "Heeeeelp!!!" The stars are coming towards me. I race past the moon Leptkota, suddenly a point of light appears in front of the rocket, and then the stars are like streaks of light. It's crazy, this speed. I'd better deactivate the drive again now, let's see how far I've got. Deactivation in 3... 2... 1... Pek. Activate control nozzles, turn ship around and...???? (Astonished) WHERE AM I? First I have to calculate where I am, how far I've flown. I can see Skummdewis, but only very slightly!! I've left our planetary system!! The computer says I've flown a third further than the distance to the last planet! That's huge! Damn, no radio contact, let's readjust. Finally the right frequency, but only noise. Well, at that distance. Silo for? What did they say the other day, they call this ship Latans'e. Why not, sounds good! So again: "Silo for Latans'e." "Hello." "Hello." Damn, no contact. Wait a minute, at the distance to the second to last planet the radio message needs about Greh and a half Genzu, which is about twice as far, ... so a Okto Genzu delay. So second attempt: "Hello? Hello? Can anyone hear me? Silo for Latans'e!! Then finally contact, finally! Now I take off my spacesuit so I can move around. My God, this spacesuit is tight. (22 Genzu later) I've finally managed to get out of this suit. Now, first check all the flight data and then go back. "Oh, you wouldn't have guessed! The force field...? It fluctuates between 9.8 and 10.7 Bansscure... when parking!!! Let's take a look... the force field data from the flight should be in file 312/7. Ah yes, here. Sapre!! That can't be... the data is gigantic! 16.3 to 17.0 Bansscure, that almost went wrong. How much energy do I have left? What, didn't I use up anything? What an energy output! "Latans'e for Silo, please report!" "Latans'e here!" "Everything Persato ita? Where are you? ... We are worried that you will not be able to return!"


	"No, it's all Persato ita... I'm just checking all the flight data to make sure I have a safe return flight. I'll also try to fly manually. Slow acceleration and takeoff isn't easy. I think I'll need about one or Zeeh more Spits." "O.k., please let me know when you're on approach. Have a good flight home!" "All right, I'll let you know then... Latans'e end. Then I want to go back home."


	Chapter III


	According to further records, the return flight and landing went without a hitch. The celebration of the successful takeoff lasted Zipto (10) Kriut, he received a medal he did not want, several awards, tax exemption, etc. A period began that was spent with many test flights, takeoffs and landings. Improvements were constantly being achieved and made. Eventually, they were able to increase the radio power Zipto fold, relay stations were built on the edge of our system and around Zeeh to Zipto Chazu were reduced. In addition, Sat Phel and Graderios Warppzide were able to increase the containment field enormously. The new setting now went from Greh Bansscure to Blobiso Bansscure (G. Warppzide was still very irritated by the energy output that the first flight had revealed) , which was very helpful because it turned out that fluctuations in the energy level were constantly reaching almost one Bansscure.


	Note: I got all of this data from an old storage facility that survived a fire in the central archive. Unfortunately, the bulk of the data from that time was destroyed.


	As far as I can tell from other records and history lessons, they probably went on for a long time. In Bloug 2375 the time had come and Graderios Warppzide was commissioned to build a spaceship that would be able to undertake longer research trips. At the same time a lunar station was being planned on Leptkota to make take-off and landing easier. The lunar station took six Bloug to build, and a permanent connection had been established with smaller ships. The construction of the spaceship was estimated to take Vuch Bloug. Given its dimensions, this is no surprise, as we have never built anything this big before. It was 600 Trahou long, 380 Trahou wide and 150 Trahou high. It had 45 floors with of 3.30 Trahou and room for 450 people. It had Greh propulsion systems: rocket, ion and matter/antimatter propulsion. It was completed in Bloug 2382, Zeeh Bloug later than planned. The NA (Northern Alliance) was to blame . They believed that the ship was not built for research, but to attack them. It was only when Graderios Warppzide himself traveled there and explained to them that he had not invented the drive for military purposes and would rather destroy it than use it for that purpose. Only after long negotiations did they give in, but they again demanded the usual economic aid. Aann Bloug and Bloba Zacrus were negotiated, and then they were finally able to continue building. Then a problem arose which was only recognized later: the NA's citizens were leaving! At first there were only a few people who applied for Talysias (political asylum) , then a few more in the Bloug, it just didn't attract much attention, they had been very oppressed, and more kept coming. But suddenly 150 to 500 people came to the Bloug, and the number kept rising. Then, ... in Bloug 2382, Zacrus Leltim, Kriut 27, Spit 12, the spaceship took off with a tremendous roar and headed for Leptkota to bring material to the lunar station and complete the crew. 275 people were on board, plus 25 scientists, language experts, biologists and a further 150 crew members. Mixed crew, male and female. The ship had been christened Djeriebu in honour of the researcher Djeriebu Danzupiu, who invented the containment field. In Bloug 2382, Zacrus Leltim, Kriut 33, Spit 15, the Djeriebu took off and set off on its journey. This journey was precisely planned and was to last Zeeh Blougs. On our planet, everyone believed that nothing more could happen, that everything would remain peaceful, but that was deceptive. A scandal broke out in Bloug 2383, Zacrus Zumkat, Kriut 18. The NA closed its borders and threatened war if the SSB (Southern Alliance) continued to accept citizens from the NA. The SSB then called for general mobilization, which meant that everyone who was able to do so should report to the barracks (Women and men) . At the same time, the NA was given an ultimatum.


	

		Immediate withdrawal of all troops from the border


		Compliance with personal rights


		Apology to the Southern Alliance


		Time limit for fulfilling these demands 15th Kriut of Zacrus Aaltuk, Spit 7


		If this is not done, weapons and soldiers will be stationed at the borders to protect the Southern Alliance.





	In response, on the 36th Kriut of Zacrus Zumkat, the NA dismissed the ambassador and the SSB staff and sent them home. The SSB then stationed huge troop units along the border and built defensive structures and military airfields along the border! It was the calm before the storm! It began with the NA pursuing refugees across the border and also killing refugees on SSB territory. After repeated warnings, the SSB stopped this with armed force. The whole thing escalated with many small and large skirmishes, reaching a Bloug and nine Zacrus. Then both sides assembled huge troops; it was only a matter of one to Greh Kriut before there would be another big war. On a huge plain (about the size of Spain and France in your country) Zeeh of the biggest armies ever assembled faced each other. One Spoot (billion) , Bloba Tuftuschuch (800,000) soldiers!! But that never happened. The weather was dull and cloudy. It was the right weather to start such a huge battle. The troops were facing each other in attack position when suddenly a huge roaring and humming began, so loud and powerful that both front lines retreated Zeeh pats each. The noise came from the clouds, that much was clear, but no one could say what it was. Then it appeared, the "Djeriebu" had returned. It landed exactly between the front lines. It had returned Vuch Zacrus earlier. The ramp to the entrance opened and Graderios Warppzide got out. He had something like a large radio in his hand, into which he spoke: "What is this supposed to be? Have you gone mad? I had hoped that when I got back there would finally be peace. Our people, and by that I mean everyone on this rock that orbits Skummdewis, are now flying to other stars, getting to know foreign peoples." He took a deep breath (his voice could be heard everywhere, the "Djeriebu" served as a sounding board) . "I am ashamed of all of you. If I had known that, I would not have invited you here. What are they supposed to think of us, that we are savages, maybe even barbarians??? Sapre again, put your weapons away, we are about to have visitors!!!" "What, ... we are having visitors, what does that mean???" One of the NA generals who were marching towards him asked this with horror in his voice. They had reached him and were looking at him darkly. Almost at the same time the SSB generals arrived, the Supreme General then asked immediately: "So you were right all along when you said that we are not alone. And are there any coming to us here?" "Yes, we are having visitors from a foreign people from the universe. They noticed the first launch of our ship and observed us afterwards. They actually wanted to wait another 15 Bloug, but they had a breakdown and my crew and I were able to help them. I took the opportunity and invited them to come to us. But when I see what's going on here, I really regret it. Put the weapons down already, what else will it look like?" General of the NA: "We are not putting our weapons down, because if they are not peaceful, how are we supposed to defend ourselves? But they can come as they please!" General of the SSB: "I don't like it if the NA keeps its weapons, but we want to get to know them. After all, that's what your ship was built for. Can you vouch for them?" (Warppzide nodded and vouched for the visitors.) "Good, then I will order them to put down their weapons." He waved one of his generals over to him and gave the appropriate orders. A short time later, the SSB soldiers were seen handing over their weapons. Warppzide picked up the radio and spoke into it (but he could not be heard, unlike before) . Now the "Djeriebu" began to roar, lifted off slightly and floated about a pat to the side, where it touched down again, and the roar died down. What happened now was unbelievable: a hissing and whistling filled the air, it became louder and more intense. Then the sound turned into a roar, and what a roar, it was as if all the storms on our planet were raging at once. Then something appeared from the clouds, it was like a large silver disk, with a huge diameter. It had a diameter of more than Greh pat. Then the landing stilts were extended, the ship sank further and further, and when they touched down, the ground shook. This ship was enormous, at least Vuch times the size of the Djeriebu. Warppzide was still standing where he had been standing before. That was now right under the huge ship. The Djeriebu was also still under the huge ship, which made it clear how small it actually was. He beckoned both top generals over to him, and when they were with him, he said to them: "Go to the presidents and invite them here to greet the visitors. You will stay in your ship and carry out maintenance. (Turning to the NA general:) Are you going to hand over the weapons now? They will probably be useless given the size of the ship, right?" "You are probably right," said the general. Then both of them walked away in opposite directions. (The NA soldiers had already more or less started to retreat.) On the third Kriut after the large ship had landed, the message from the NA arrived. The messenger explained that the Regent would arrive at Kriut 18, Spit 8, in Greh Kriut. Late in the evening, the messenger from the SSB arrived. It was a sight: while the NA messenger had appeared dressed in mouse gray, this appearance was the opposite. A colorful harlequin with entourage: a band, dancers and a flag procession with the banners of the Zathi tribes of the SSB. He loudly announced that the elected representative of the people, our President Mariasikos Palkanto, would arrive on the next Kriut (Kriut 16) , Spit 7. All soldiers should wear their best clothes and celebrate. The soldiers of the NA were also invited.


	Note: All this changed the way many people on our planet thought. On Kriut 17 there was an uprising in the NA, the Regent was deposed and imprisoned, and a provisional government of people's representatives was established. This new government sent an urgent message that a representative would arrive that same day to begin peace and economic negotiations. He arrived at Spit 6 and immediately met with the President of the SSB.


	He had all the powers to conduct these far-reaching negotiations. After Okto days of tough negotiations, a basis had been created that made rapprochement possible. Some points of the agreement:


	

		The SSB recognizes the new government of the NA.


		The NA renounces the persecution of rural refugees and abolishes the death penalty.


		The SSB assures the NA of extensive economic assistance.


		The NA recognizes all borders with the SSB and opens the borders for commercial and visitor traffic.


		NA and SSB are working towards forming a planetary government for all the tribes of the planet. The time period: by Bloug 2400, so in 16 Bloug at the latest.





	On the next Kriut (18th) the new president of the NA Suporta Simtor arrived at Spit Zathi and signed the new contract with the SSB. He expressed his desire that it was necessary, important under these circumstances, to be able to act as a planetary people. At Spit Pensie G. Warppzide was informed that they were now ready to welcome the visitors. (A festive area had been prepared for the welcome.) Twenty Genzu later G. Warppzide announced that the visitors would leave their ship at Spit 9 to welcome them and meet with representatives of both governments.




CHAPTER IV


	A New Era


	Exactly at Spit 9 on Kriut 8, a huge hatch opened on the outer underside, which, when it touched the ground, became a staircase. You could look inside. There you could see them, "The Visitors", bathed in a light red light. The presidents of the Zeeh governments (NA + SSB) stepped forward and walked halfway to the hatch, and the president of the SSB handed the microphone to the president of the NA with the words: "We built the ship and invited them. You should welcome them, I believe that symbolizes unity." "Thank you," said the president of the NA: "It would be nice if we could do that, for everyone on our planet!" He took the microphone and began: "Dear visitors, we welcome you to our planet Bamsinale Orkas. Unfortunately, you have only just realized that we are not alone. We now have peace and treaties that are so far-reaching that in some Blougs you only have to deal with one planetary government. We will create a place here on our border that will be used by us in a neutral way for contact with you and other visitors. Later we want to build our planetary capital here together. As I said: Welcome to us." Then silence fell (the speech had been broadcast over loudspeakers) and an indefinable murmur went through the crowds of people who had gathered in the meantime. The former soldiers from both sides had put on their private clothes and almost nothing reminded us that it had almost come to a catastrophe. In addition, more and more people from both sides (NA and SSB) came to see the visitor ship up close and of course the visitors. Then something happened at the stairs: They came down and when they set foot on the earth of our planet it was completely quiet. They walked towards the Zeeh presidents and when they arrived, the leader of the Greh visitors raised both hands and began to speak: "We knew that it would not be easy to make initial contact with you. Your representative in space had explained this to us and warned us. But we were pleased to see that you are capable of learning and are ready to make changes. We will be happy to help you if you wish. We are from the Garrison people and have come on a peaceful mission. We actually wanted to wait another 15 Bloug before making first contact so that you could first explore the immediate area around your star system. But we had a meteorite impact that damaged our drive and then your representative came across us. He offered us his help and invited us to come to you. We had been observing for some time that you had been engaging in acts of war, we told your representative and he asked us to come with him. He had an idea that could perhaps change everything on his planet. If it didn't work, we could just leave again. But thanks to Perseu, it turned out the way he planned. We are happy to be here with you and would like to stay for a few Kriut. Oh, I see astonished faces, but for one thing we have been observing you since the first launch and have been able to learn some of your language, and for another thing we use a simultaneous translator which works in such a way that you hear us in your language and we hear you in ours. By the way, I am Part olu Skon, the captain of the Simpton Blots, the lady to the right behind me is Seli akta Sim, the first mate, the gentleman to the left behind me is our ethnologist Pemir sin Stoptin.” It was a sight when they stood face to face with our presidents, they were quite a bit taller than us, and that’s saying something. After all, the president of the SSB was 243 Ghouh, and the president of the NA was 240 Ghouh. The garrison race was apparently 270 Ghouh tall. Perhaps a description of our people would be very helpful in comparing them to you and other peoples.


	Our People


	Very similar to the appearance of people on Earth.


	

		


				
Bloba




				
200–245 Ghouh (cm) (exceptions larger or smaller)




		


		

				
body statuette




				
Strong (male and female)




		


		

				
hairiness




				
Only head hair, no body hair




		


		

				
special feature




				
At the end of the back the beginning of a tail, origin unknown.




		


		

				
Reproduction 
Male




				
The man's genitals (similar to a acorn) lie in a fold of skin on the abdomen.


The sperm of men are only fertile in one Zacrus in the Bloug, namely the Zacrus Chosiv. This is also the period in which Women are fertile.




		


		

				
Reproduction 
Female




				
The Women have their genitals similar to those of Women on Earth.




		


		

				
Special 
Female




				
When the egg is fertilized, the embryo travels through a special channel in the Woman's body to the "gestational sac" on her back in the 2nd Zacrus. A pregnancy usually lasts 15 Zacrus. A Woman can only become pregnant every 3 Bloug. The children are breastfed via a gland located in the right armpit. Breastfeeding takes place between 12 and 14 Zacrus. Breasts like those of your Earth Women only existed in a vague way.




		


	




	 


	It was never clear why evolution had created these peculiarities.


	Description of the garnisonS


	

		


				
Bloba




				
Around 270 Ghouh in size




		


		

				
Body Statuette Male




				
Extremely strong, muscular




		


		

				
Body Statuette Female




				
Delicate build, yet muscular




		


		

				
hairiness




				
No head hair, 
body hair unknown




		


	




	 


	They had an oval, triangular head shape, oval, pointed eyes, a very flat nose, a finely cut mouth, and the ears were close to the head. They had six fingers on each hand, with Zeeh thumbs on each hand. These were opposite each other. (We only found out later why; if they put their thumbs together, they could generate bioelectric force fields to incapacitate opponents). Their physical strength was almost twice as great as ours. The Women of the garrison were rather petite and feminine (compared to earthly Women) , but... you shouldn't have them as enemies. In terms of physical strength, they were in no way inferior to their men, and they were also trained as warriors. "If you want to possess them, you have to defeat them!" a garrison once said to me. (We'll come to reproduction and peculiarities later.) But now on to the meeting. The presidents of our planet and the visitors sat down at a large table to negotiate about help and possible peace representatives (ambassadors) . It was agreed that the first thing to do here in the border area should be to build a building to make meetings possible. (The visitors said that this was not necessary, but they do not know our weather.) The entire negotiations lasted 15 Kriut, repeatedly interrupted by celebrations for peace and the well-being of all. In Bloug 2385, on the second Kriut, Zacrus Trasiv, at Spit 7, it was announced planet-wide via all Sket and Pianthas stations that peace between the SSB and the NA was now in place. Here are a few points of the agreement.


	

		Comprehensive Peace Treaty between SSB and NA


		Joint embassy building on the grounds of both states


		The garrisons will send 2 ambassadors with a permanent residence with us in the next 2 Zacrus.


		
(one per state) will be sent to the garrisons, also with a permanent seat.



		From Zacrus Perzal, Kriut 1, economic traffic with the garrisons will be established.


		The garrisons will help us develop protective shields to protect future spaceships.





	These Pensie points were announced loudly to inform everyone that a new era had begun. In total, the contract contained 650 points that went into detail. On the first Kriut of Zacrus Teknav, construction of the new large parliament building began. When the captain of the garrison asked why now, he was told that since a completely new government building had to be built in the NA, it had been agreed to build a larger one here straight away, since they were planning to establish a planetary government. It would be a waste of materials. In addition, the SSB was also moving its headquarters here to promote integration. Further buildings were also being planned, embassy buildings, guest houses for political guests, apartments for politicians and employees, hotels, restaurants and shops. After the first building in Zacrus Leltim was completed, the garrisons left to return to their home planet and have the contracts recognized there. In addition, a delegation had to be put together that would travel to us and settle here with their ambassadors. Our delegation with our Zeeh ambassadors and 80 entourages flew with the Simpton Blots to settle with the garrisons and represent our interests there. The ambassadors of the garrisons arrived at Bloug 2386, Zacrus Znurek, Kriut 6, with an entourage of 98 people, they were almost as strongly represented with us as we were with them.


	Note: The next text is from a biography of Sat Phel!


	Graderios once said that when we fly into space and meet other peoples and they visit us, everything here will change. I laughed at him at the time, and apologized to him yesterday. His answer was simple: "Nobody believed me or my wife, and sometimes we had our doubts too. Why should I hold your doubts against you, my friend? You still helped to make it happen, that's all that counts." Now a planetary government building is being built with embassies around it. We'll see what else comes of it. I don't think anything else will happen on this level. ... But something happened that nobody had expected: It became a self-perpetuating phenomenon, more and more people moved to the New Capital, because that's what they called the great green level, even though there was nothing here except a huge construction site that was getting bigger and bigger. A Vuch (5) Pat by Vuch Pat large grid square was allocated just for the government district, and the New Capital grew around it.


	(Now a time jump)


	In Bloug 2392, Zacrus Tikzev, the first joint planet-wide elections for the first planetary government were held. That was Bloba Blougs earlier than planned, but the people voted and decided. Voter turnout was over 97% of the population. Before the election, the President of the NA Suporta Simtor had declared his willingness to run for President, although he would rather serve as Vice President, with the words: "Dear Mariasikos Palkanto, you have the most experience with a freely elected presidency, please take on the office of President. The person with the most experience should always hold such an office." The answer was as simple as it was fair: "No, my good Suporta, I will not do that just like that, although I am very honored by your offer. We are holding free elections, the people should decide which of us will be President of this planet. If they elect you, ... I will help you as Vice President with all my knowledge and skills. If they elect me president, I need your help because I don't know the way the many peoples of NA think. So you see, no matter which of us it is, we depend on each other to do justice to everyone!" "Yes, you are right, we need each other to be able to guarantee peace for everyone. Thank you for the great trust you have in me, I will do my very best to do justice to our people groups on this planet!" The election lasted the whole of Zacrus Tikzev and the counting of the votes took another 18 Kriut. On Kriut 20 of Zacrus Perzal the final result was announced:


	Mariasikos Palkanto = 1,998,763,921 votes


	Suporta Simtor = 1,998,762,783 votes


	It was a very close election. The people trusted both of them very much, that much was evident from the result. There was only a difference of 1138 votes between the president and the vice president. Our first president was therefore Mariasikos Palkanto, and the first vice president was Suporta Simtor, as he had wished for it. Immediately after the election, a vote was held on the name of the form of government.


	The options were: (freely translated)


	

		Government of all peoples


		Peoples' government


		League of Nations


		League of All Nations





	Unfortunately, they could not agree on a formula, and several Kriut of difficult discussions followed, without success. In Bloug 2399 in Zacrus Zumkat, they had still not agreed on a term. Negotiations were already underway for six Kriut, including completely new terms, but ... an agreement seemed impossible. On the Oktoth Kriut, an angry Vala (mother) brought her Okto-year-old Vintia (daughter) to Parliament. With the words "Now you can talk to the President and tell him that you have a name," she handed the Wizart to the President and simply walked away. Security forces arrested her shortly afterwards. The President asked, more amused than serious: "So, ... you have the solution to our debacle? What is your name actually ... little Wizart?" "I am Ischtawasik Liuthera Klopik," said the Wizart. "What is a debacle?" She asked very firmly and did not seem afraid. "Well," said the President, "a debacle is an argument about a problem that apparently has no solution." She looked at him for a long time and then said to him, "My Vala always says that you know everything, but I don't believe that, because your head isn't big enough to fit everything in! But that's not why I'm here. I'm here to tell you my dream, in which you appear. May I tell it to you?" "I was in your dream? You must watch too much Pianthas, because you must have seen me there." He looked a little skeptical. "No, I'm not allowed to watch Pianthas. May I tell you? It's important... at least I think so." The President nodded and smiled, "Of course, tell me please," and pointed to a Chronsav (sofa) , "please sit down." "I dreamed that I was very ill and would hardly get well again, then a shining figure with a beautiful face appeared at my bed. She spoke to me, she was very kind to me: 'You must save your world, you will give yourselves a new name, I will tell you if you promise to tell the President.' I promised her, but it took a long time for me to recover and my Vala did not want to believe me. The new name should be 'Federation of United Peoples', said this being of light. What is a Federation?' 'It means that everyone on this planet should help each other, for a good Buschalola,' answered the President and thought for a long time, then he looked at the little girl and asked her something strange: 'Are you giving me your middle name?' 'Why do you want my name? Don't you have one?' 'Yes, but I would like to thank you for the new name and would like to give our New Capital this name, if that is okay with you. It still hasn't been given a name, as you surely know.' 'You want to give her my middle name, Liuthera? Why? What does the name mean?” “The name means the peaceful one, I think... that it fits very well.” “Agreed, I will give the New Capital my second name.” “I am very grateful to you, and that is why you can call me by my first name Mariasikos from now on. You also have the right to visit me at any time, is that OK with you?” “That is very kind of you, can I just call you Maria?” “Yes, but only when we are alone. Would you like to go to Parliament with me to suggest the names?” “Can I go to Parliament with you? Really with you? ... Oh yes, of course! I am also very quiet!” “Then come on, let’s go and make suggestions.” After a Spit and 45 Genzu the vote was through. From now on we were the “Federation of United Peoples” and the “New Capital” finally had a worthy name. From now on it was called “Liuthera Wizart” (THE PEACEFUL GIRL) . All the peoples of Bamsinale Orkas and all those who lived in the colonies were connected to the new federation. It had also been decided that all of us who came from Bamsinale Orkas would be called Bamesen. On our first moon, Leptkota, there were now Zeeh cities, each with 22,000 and 24,000 inhabitants. The lunar station had been expanded and it was possible to take off and land Okto ships the size of the Djeriebu. The garrison's huge ships mostly stayed in lunar orbit and the crew was transported in small ships. On the second moon, "Sintrakota," Zeeh huge Sket telescopes had been built and Greh small settlements with a total of 6,000 inhabitants had been founded. The third moon, "Baltrasin," housed a settlement large enough to accommodate 1,000 scientists and their entourage. Sometimes up to 800 researchers were researching here at the same time. All settlements were under large glass domes, only the Zeeh Sket telescopes stood on lonely hills outside and were remotely operated. Sensors and transmitters were set up on many moons to explore the universe. The first Zeeh planets, "Brimbarde" and "Skotlawzo" and the moon "Pynko" were excluded. A spaceship had almost been lost during exploration because the gravitational pull of Skummdewis had been underestimated and they had come too close to it. There were a total of 14 planets with countless moons, and sensors and transmitters had already been installed on the ninth planet. Radio satellites had been installed in the orbit of the Oktoth planet and in the orbit of the ninth planet in order to reduce communication time to a minimum. In Bloug 2400, work began on building one of the largest transmitters ever to go into operation on the last of our planets (Grumbig at Luito) . Even shortly before our destruction, it was still the third largest facility of its kind. It was designed to ensure that the spaceships could be contacted Greh Kriut after departure. This facility was so effective that contact was made after just Vuch Kriut. It took about 60 Genzu to make contact, but it worked. The "Djeriebu" and its Zeeh sister ships, "Graderios" and "Sat Phel", explored more and more planets and moons outside of the space known to us (which didn't mean much, because we knew very little at the time) . In the neighboring solar system Bliesekto Oum, they found a crashed spaceship with the preserved dead of an unknown people. When they tried to get the computer working again, they came across a message that they called "Persiasis Thul". So at least they knew what the ship was called. Specialists tried to bypass the computer core to get more data, but unfortunately this failed. The only thing that was discovered was that it had crashed here around 1,500 Bloug ago as a result of a battle. How could they determine this so precisely? Well, they found some handwritten texts that spoke of our people and they were able to translate them. That's how they knew roughly when it had happened (so we had visitors over 1,500 Bloug ago without knowing it) . The researchers also found bullet holes that seemed to have been caused by laser fire. In Bloug 2406 it was finally recovered and brought to Bamsinale Orkas. The facility that had been built especially for the ship was enormous. And only the best and most capable computer specialists that existed at the time were employed here. They wanted to try to restart the ship's computers in order to get the data that way. The garrisons were also unknown to this people and were unable to activate the computer. In Bloug 2411, the Sat Phel encountered a spacefaring people who immediately opened fire. The Sat Phel was just able to reach faster than light speed, otherwise it would have been destroyed. DeSpite all attempts at communication, there was no response and the ship was forced to retreat. The ships were not prepared for such violent initial contact, so the ships were only lightly armed. The next Greh Blougs were used to change that. They not only explored the universe, but also our home planet... and discovered 150 tribes of indigenous people. Because they lived very secret lives, it was extremely difficult to make contact. It was only with the help of the Garnisons and their simultaneous translators that a meeting could be arranged after more than Vuch Zacrus. Far-reaching treaties and agreements were made. In these negotiations, a young Bamesin Woman named Ischtawasik Liuthera Klopik took the side of the indigenous people. During its marathon negotiations over several Zacrus, the new planetary government had to make significant concessions to the indigenous population. Lady Klopik, as the indigenous people called her, was completely on the side of this population and made no compromises. After long and tough negotiations, the planetary government gave in and accepted the demands of the indigenous people. (Lady Klopik was revered by the indigenous population as the supreme chief of all tribes until the destruction of our planet.) The entire settlement and tribal area was placed under the strictest protection. Entry was not permitted without the permission of the elders. In return, they agreed to provide medicinally effective plants and herbs after consulting the elders. The government had laboratories built some distance from the protective borders in order to be able to research the plants, herbs, bark, insects, beetles and many other things that were unknown or no longer known to us moderns. We actually managed to create peace for all within Okto Blougs. Hunger, poverty and hardship were a thing of the past from Bloug 2399. In Bloug 2414, Zacrus Ornata, the time had finally come. With the help of the garrisons, shields had been developed that could easily withstand the bombardment experienced, and fiber weapons had been developed that were far more effective than laser weapons. The difference between lasers and fibers was very simple: lasers were and are bundled light. These fibers were a further development: ten lasers were bundled and sent through a special lens. The effect was enormous. Suddenly they were able to turn asteroids into powder. They even shot a tunnel into a moon that reached almost to the core. Thus armed, the Sat Phel and the Semtu Oela flew back to the place of the first violent contact in Bloug 2415. And again they didn't want to talk to us and opened fire, ... but this time to no avail. The captain of the Sat Phel ordered Zeeh shots, one at the drive and one at the weapon generator. After the hits, they were no longer able to continue fighting and retreat was also not possible. They then offered their immediate, unconditional surrender. However, the captain of the Sat Phel, Olutia Bishar, insisted on a ceasefire so that they could get to know each other first. This was accepted with some hesitation. This is how we got to know the Kaschnutas. The Kaschnutas were a very warlike people at the time and had already conquered and subjugated Zathi solar systems by the time of contact. We would have been next at first contact, but they had overheated their generators in the firefight and so could not follow us. Their ships managed Zathi and a half times the LGK, which did not scare us, but their sensors were far superior to ours. Our sensors at the time could only reach Zathi parsecs, theirs easily managed Okto and a half parsecs. (One parsec equals 3.26 light years, so our sensors measured 13.04 light years. The enemy's managed 24.45 light years.) Our travel speed was 6.9 times the LGK, during escape or rescue missions we could fly up to Bloba times the LGK for a short time, a maximum of 45 Genzu, the disadvantage: Zathi Spit sublight speed afterwards. After many battles in which they were defeated, they offered their submission. This was consistently rejected, and instead they were offered a comprehensive peace and trade treaty. The treaty was signed by both sides in 2420, and ambassadors were sent to establish further trade relations. Thus enemies became our friends and partners.


	The Kaschnutas


	

		


				
Look




				
similar to a reptile




		


		

				
Bloba




				
150 – 200 Ghouh




		


		

				
body statuette




				
scrawny




		


		

				
hairiness




				
none, but skin and armor scales everywhere




		


		

				
special features




				
very strong, no difference M + W, both carry offspring, fertilize themselves; offspring are hatched in the egg and are only possible every Zathi Blougs; can also breathe underwater.




		


	




	 




The "Kaschnutas" are a very domineering people, which led to extreme tensions at the beginning. They were not prepared to release the conquered solar systems. Only after we made it clear to them that allies and friends are more protected than rulers and conquered did they agree to this. We helped them, and of course the conquered peoples, to draw up treaties that were fair to all sides. The conquered peoples had a lot to offer, from lyric poetry and technological understanding to a fighting spirit and never-give-up attitude that was in no way inferior to the "Kaschnutas". They only had one flaw: they did not want to fight or kill. They preferred to fight with logic and reason. In your eyes they would probably be the best chess players there has ever been. It is probably a good idea if I list and describe the peoples. First there are the Kjurims Lastorums from the Drijako Sitrohupa solar system. A very peaceful people, they knew no violence and no war. The Kaschnutas simply occupied and annexed them without resistance. That was 230 Bloug ago. They had been involved in space travel for 300 Bloug.


	The Kjurims Lastorums


	

		


				
body shape




				
Similar to humans, about 170 - 200 Ghouh tall, only a tuft of hair on the back of the head and hair on the chest and under the armpits, no sexual hair. They have a claw-shaped claw on the wrist of their right hand, which they use to chop up their plant food. They have been vegetarians for over 5,000 Blougs, they had decided never to kill again, no matter what! They are very thin and not very strong, but they are excellent logicians. They kept their reproduction a big secret, but more on that later. They also did not get involved with other peoples.




		


		

				
special features




				
No direct nose, just a small raised one. The ears are only half as big as yours. Big round eyes without eyelashes.




		


	




	 


	The second to be conquered were the Gjimis from the Ontolakos solar system. Here the Kaschnutas rejoiced too soon; when they called on the Gjimis to submit, they literally threw everything they had into a battle of unimaginable proportions. The "Kaschnutas" lost their entire fleet, 39 ships, except for one. It took them 86 Bloug to defeat and subjugate the Gjimis. This war almost brought them to the brink of annihilation. This was 140 Bloug ago. They had been involved in space travel for 520 Bloug.


	The Gjimis


	

		


				
body shape




				
120 - 140 Ghouh tall, completely hairy, long, pointed ears, noses like your little flying foxes. Extremely strong, only eat their meat raw and have been involved in space travel for 150 Bloug. Actually peaceful, but they know how to defend themselves if attacked. Their reproduction is celebrated once in the Bloug during several Kriut. They were also very open to other peoples. Their children were sacred to them. However, they are not monogamous. However, they had no "relationship" with the "Kaschnutas", because they waged partisan war against them until their last day.




		


	




	 


	The third to be conquered were the Alteraner from the Altea Russin solar system. The conquest began 40 Bloug after that of Gjimis and was not quite as devastating; it lasted 30 Bloug before the Alteraner surrendered and capitulated. That was 70 Bloug ago. They tolerated the conquerors only to a limited extent and had frequent problems with them; the situation almost bordered on partisan warfare. They had been involved in space travel since 210 Bloug.


	The Alteraner


	

		


				
body shape




				
140 - 180 Ghouh tall, an oval to horizontal head, oval eyes with dark blue pupils, no visible ears, a light downy hair on the head and body; strong build. Generally wear armor, M + W. Reproduction was as simple as it was ingenious: they had taken artificial insemination to the extreme. After fertilization of the egg cell (outside), the embryo was raised in an incubator. Specially trained "Women" looked after the offspring. Half of the male offspring were trained as warriors, the other half in business and research. Other peoples were also allowed to be inseminated. The condition was that the body was strong and not very hairy.




		


	




	 


	The last conquest was just 10 Bloug ago and brought the Loukous from the Pin Pin Sip solar system under the rule of the Kaschnutas. The conquest lasted only 15 Bloug, then the Loukous surrendered, not because they could no longer, but because they did not want to. The losses were too great for them, on both sides. They had been involved in space travel for over 800 Bloug, but only for fun.


	The Loukous


	

		


				
body shape




				
90 - 110 Ghouh tall, grey-green skin, no visible nose, no visible ears. Their eyes were like large round plates without lids. They wore no clothes because they had no sexual characteristics. They no longer had any reproduction. 2,000 Bloug previously they had invented and perfected cloning. They were able to transfer consciousness, or the mind as they called it. The newly cloned body was just an empty shell; they had managed to ensure that only the simplest and most important functions such as walking, breathing, eating and drinking were present. This measure meant that they could transfer consciousness into the new body without having to worry about it colliding with another consciousness and thus possibly failing and dying.




		


	




	 


	In Bloug 2427 it was finally done, all Zathi peoples were contractually free again and had trade relations with each other and with us and the garrisons. In Bloug 2435 a new treaty was created. An alliance of Okto peoples, the Loukous, Alteraner, Gjimis, Kjurims Lastorums, Kaschnutas, garrisons and our people, the Bamesen, was created with the intention of protecting each other and supporting each other in the event of an attack from outside and defending each other together. They also wanted to establish a large research fleet together and a medium-sized defense fleet. Trade flourished like never before. There was no longer any hunger or need for any of the Okto peoples. We had now started to colonize our 14 planets and the moons and to station transmitting and receiving systems there. Together we had built huge converter systems between the systems that were used to transmit radio signals. We could communicate with each other without a long time delay. For example: Bamesen - Garnisons, distance 7.3 parsecs, transmission time 7 Genzu. Bamesen - Gjimis, distance 10.9 parsecs, transmission time 10 Genzu. Without these converters, which worked as relay stations, the transmission would have taken a few light years. This entire development and implementation lasted until Bloug 2450. The Loukous and the Kjurims Lastorums played a large part in the development, because both peoples repeatedly produce the greatest logicians and strategists, which was very helpful during this time. In Bloug 2456 we had a great bereavement on our home planet, our much-loved and highly esteemed Graderios Warppzide died after a short illness. The funeral ceremonies lasted almost the entire Zacrus Jektup. In Bloug 2457, Zacrus Znek, the parliament decided that the Kriut on which Graderios Warppzide first left our planet should be called Graderios-Kriut. In addition, his death Kriut was declared the second highest celebration Kriut. Our vice president Suporta Simtor gave a speech lasting more than Zeeh Spit in which he listed all of Graderios Warppzide achievements. The most important thing to him, however, was that the NA of that time finally had a peaceful future with peace and prosperity to thank G. Warppzide alone for. A short sentence from the long speech: "Without Graderios' ideas and efforts to fly into space, to find other peoples and to invite them here, we would have bombed ourselves out of space almost a hundred Blougs ago. We owe our beautiful present and an even better future to him and his unshakable belief in peace, freedom and equality for all peoples." After the celebrations, the parliament building was renamed the "Graderios-Warppzide House". At some point it became common practice to say, when you had to go to parliament, "Graderios is expecting me" or "I have to go to Warppzide" or "The Warppzide has summoned me, let's see what Graderios wants." A terrible accident happened in Zacrus Trasiv. The Djeriebu got caught in the gravitational field of our sun and, after several Spit, crashed into the embers of Skummdewis. All crew members except the captain were saved with a beam (we had received one from the Loukous) . The captain held the Djeriebu at the beam position for as long as possible, and when the last people had been beamed, he said, "Give my regards to Graderios from his beloved Djeriebu. I will accompany her on her final journey, she should not die alone." With that, he turned her bow towards Skummdewis and started the engines. A monument was erected to Captain Les Omat Sin in honor and loyalty. The claim that the Djeriebu had a soul and did not want to remain without Graderios persisted until our destruction. A model of the ship was erected as a monument at the grave of G. Warppzide.


	Chapter V


	The President and his only weakness


	The following passages are from an encrypted private archive. It took me 180 Blougs to crack the encryption. It was a rotating code with 600 numbers, so it wasn't that easy. In my apology: Sims el Bat was a specialist in decoding and therefore of course also in coding. This was the archive of Sims Palkanto (formerly el Bat) Ischtawasik and Mariasikos Palkanto.


	In Bloug 2449, a university for space travel was founded, and in 2454 an academy for research and development of new technologies. The graduates were all recruited from planet-wide schools and universities, it must be said, because exceptional students were sought everywhere and given a kind of scholarship. This type of recruitment was abolished in 2460, and instead the slogan was given that anyone who wanted to could apply. In 2456, a department was founded in which pilots, radar specialists, fighter pilots and technicians for space travel were trained. The academy's graduations were always held in Zacrus Ornata. In Bloug 2462, 357 graduates left the academy. There were 150 pilots, 80 radar specialists, 50 fighter pilots and 77 technicians. But this time it was a little different. There was a young Bamese among them who seemed to have amazing abilities. When he heard a foreign language, it took a maximum of Okto Spit before he could speak the language almost perfectly. He was trained as a technician and very intelligent. Once, when he was in the research station of the alien spaceship Persiasis Thul, he only needed 20 Genzu to translate some texts in the foreign script. He volunteered to translate the texts and help get the ship's computer working again. Remember, the ship had been in this building for 56 Bloug and no one had managed to translate a single display panel or get it working. In Bloug 2465, he called a big press conference. 600 reporters from all worlds came (even from the Garnisons) to hear what he had to say. He asked the President for permission to launch the ship. President Palkanto was now 140 Bloug old. But when he heard that Sims el Bat, just 26 years old, could launch the unknown ship, he was speechless. After thinking about it for a while, he said, "Perhaps we should wait with the launch. I think... it's better to tell them everything there is to know about this unknown people first. Everything we know about them you got from the ship's central computer. I think that's a very one-sided view. Nobody knows what will happen when we launch the ship. Perhaps there's an automatic system that's supposed to bring the ship home, and who knows what will happen then. We won't launch them until we know for sure who they really are or were. Do you have data on the people's home planet?" "Yes, Sir President, I do. The main computer of our facility is calculating how far away it is and whether we can fly there with the Sat Phel to visit them." "Good, then let's go out and find out," said the President. "Please... no word yet about whether you can launch it or whether we want to visit it, we'll do that later." The young Sims el Bat bowed respectfully and walked alongside the President through the long corridors of the parliament to the press conference. Just before reaching the exit door stood a lady of tall stature and breathtaking beauty. The President greeted her. "Oh hello, my little friend Ischtawasik. How are you? We haven't seen each other for a long time." "Yes, it's been a good 27 Blougs since we spoke, I'm fine, thank you, and you?" "A few minor ailments, but otherwise fine. ... What brings you to me, do you need something?" "No, I don't need anything, I have everything I need. I am here to wish my Volliu (son) Sims all the best." "The young man is your Volliu, sorry, it is none of my business. Please, ... I will leave you alone for a moment." With that, the President went into an adjoining room. "My Volliu, I am very proud of you and hope that you are not exaggerating. Remember that the unknown people were brought here by fighting." "Vala, that has been clarified with the President. I will only tell you what we have learned about the people. I will not launch the alien ship, on the contrary, we will keep quiet about the fact that this is possible. We will also keep the fact that we have the coordinates of their home planet secret for the time being ... and first send the Sat Phel there to see what they are like, if they still exist." "I am pleased with this wise decision and that you respect it. Shall we eat together this evening?" "No, Vala, I still have work to do, but if it is okay with you, shall we have lunch together tomorrow?" "Yes, that suits me fine. Shall we say Spit Okto?" "That's fine with me, so... see you tomorrow at noon." At that moment the President came out of the room again. "We have to go to the conference now, otherwise we'll be late. We have to hurry." "Maria?" The President turned slowly around: "You haven't called me that for ages, what can I do for you?" "I want to have dinner with you today, we have a lot to talk about. And besides... I still like you." "Okay, shall we say Spit 15, Hotel Brimskit?" "No, Spit 15 is Persato ita, but please come to my place. I'll give my address to your office. ... See you this evening." "See you this evening." She turned around and left the building through a side entrance. "Sir President?" "Yes, young man?" "You and my Vala are very close, how long have you known each other? Please excuse the question!" "No, it's already Persato ita. I know your Vala from the early days of the Republic. She gave her middle name to the capital. We have been very good friends since the Kriut. She is the only one who can call me Maria, so be careful not to do so... this permission is not hereditary!" "Yes, Sir President, I understand!" They reached the large entrance door with the large portal. "Are you ready? Ready to become famous like Graderios Warppzide?" "No, I will not be as famous as him and I do not want to be. With him a new era began." "Modest, modest, like the Vala." The door opened and for the first time the young Sims el Bat saw the many reporters. But that was not all. Outside, over 150,000 people were waiting for him and this President. Now he slowly realized what the President had meant. The President stepped up to a podium and raised both hands (it suddenly became quiet) : "Dear reporters,... dear people, dear visitors, today is another great Kriut for all of us. This young Bamese Sims el Bat has done it! In a short time he deciphered the characters on the unknown ship and got the central computer running. Now, after 59 Bloug, he can tell us who the visitors once were and what happened to them. The ship was in the building for 56 Bloug, then, Greh Bloug ago, this young Sims el Bat came along, hoping to find out something. Oh yes, he found out something. And he deciphered it, but he should tell the story himself. Please, join me in welcoming young Sims el Bat." The President turned to him and nodded encouragingly. He went to the podium and stepped forward. He had not expected what he experienced next. There was such applause that he was frightened and anxious. The applause lasted for over 15 Genzu before the President raised both hands again. It immediately became completely quiet. "You have the undivided attention of the people and the reporters. Good luck." Sims el Bat stepped up to the podium and looked rather embarrassed, then he began to speak: "I will never forget this Kriut. But I did not think or want... that I would be taken so seriously. (He was silent for about Vuch Genzu, but nobody interrupted him.) My Vala always said to me: 'My Volliu, the well-being of everyone is more important than yours or mine, always remember that when you are famous.' I am not famous and I do not want to be. I have used and applied my skills and knowledge for the benefit of all Bamesen. ... Today is a Kriut who will not change anything in the past or the future if we do not learn from the past of other peoples. ... There is this spaceship that has been in the facility for research since 59 Bloug. For almost 56 Bloug, dozens of scientists have been researching how to get the computer to work, with moderate success. When I visited this facility a few times during my training as a technician, my ability to learn foreign languages immediately... and to occupy them, came in handy. I was able to translate a few passages of text after a short time. Greh Bloug ago I asked for a position in this facility. I was allowed to put my skills to good use here. Today I can report a small success to you. With the help of my colleagues, I was able to translate all the text on the control elements in this spaceship. This enabled us to start the ship's central computer. (Again he was silent for about Vuch Genzu.) This ship is not called Persiasis Thul, as we suspected, but Spartol Krat. This name means world destroyer in our language, and the name also says what this ship was built for: to conquer and destroy other worlds. Persiasis Thul was the name of the boatswain who kept the logbook. According to the logbook, he was executed by the captain Zeeh Zacrus before the crash for talking back to the captain. The Spartol Krat wanted to conquer our world 1,650 Bloug ago. But there was a people near the Ontolakos solar system who were against it. We owe our existence to them, they settled on this planet and did not understand that this alien ship wanted to destroy their research. Yes, you heard correctly, we are the result of research into their species preservation. 1,650 Bloug ago there was a battle between the Spartol Krat and the people of Ontolakos, and the Spartol Krat was so badly damaged that it crashed. There were only 17 survivors on the ship, out of 280 crew members. ... The people of Ontolakos killed them all to prevent them from getting help. There is a memory in the Spartol Krat computer that is so encrypted that we have not yet been able to translate it. We suspect that the coordinates of the home world of this Spartol Krat are stored there, as well as some other important data about this people. The people who shot down the Spartol Krat no longer exist. ... They were the last of their people, and we are their heirs and successors, just as the Gjimis people are their heirs and successors. The people whose heirs we are all called themselves Ontal Bujis and ruled over 14 solar systems at the time. But they had become sterile due to a disease they had brought back from a journey into space. When they realized that they were doomed to death and destruction, they undertook genetic experiments to preserve their species. But they were unable to defeat the disease. So they started encoding and recultivating individual gene sequences on Zeeh independent solar systems, namely Skummdewis and Ontolakos. ... After several millennia, Zeeh peoples have developed independently of each other. The Gjimis and us, the Bamesen. ... They did not expect this, they thought that at least one experiment might succeed. This last ship of the Ontal Bujis still exists, and we suspect that this data is also in the encrypted memory. All of this was stored in the Spartol Krat computer. We also suspect that the Ontal Bujis stored it there so that we or the Gjimis could find it and find out where we all came from. Now some news that unfortunately makes us unhappy. The Spartol Krat ship will not start, no matter what we try, it doesn't work. A colleague is of the opinion that these Ontal Bujis have completely deactivated the start mechanism in case there is a return flight code that would be activated when starting. And since this ship was built to conquer and destroy foreign worlds, it is to be assumed that this people would immediately set off to conquer or destroy us. Therefore, we will not try to start this ship any further, and since we have extracted all usable data, we will switch the computer off again to avoid them finding out about us. Dear Bamesen, dear Gjimis, we are the heirs of the people of Ontolakos, the Ontal Bujis. Let us, in memory of them, shape a common future with honour and peace for our Sukatov and their descendants. We are the ones who hold the task for the future in our hands. Think of Graderios Warppzide, ... who would rather have destroyed his drive than use it for war purposes. Of course we also need weapons, but only to defend ourselves, not to conquer or wage war just for fun. ... We have a duty to do everything we can to keep the peace in our part of the galaxy, and we also have a duty to find out where the last ship of the Ontal Bujis has gone, because there is probably a lot more knowledge stored there. Perhaps there are more heirs like us, ... somewhere in our galaxy that we need to find. Let us research and find out how we can defend ourselves against the disease if we encounter it. … Dear people, dear reporters, thank you for listening and I hope that you agree with me, the future awaits us all, no matter what nation we belong to. … I have now finished my remarks and wish you a safe journey home. I cannot and will not answer any questions now, because it is late and I still have appointments with the President and other colleagues. I wish you all the best and a peaceful journey home.” He bowed in a friendly manner in all directions and turned towards the entrance of the government building. He was only slightly stunned by the thunderous applause. … When he entered the lobby, his Vala was standing there. She looked at him with shining eyes and said to him: “You have made me very proud today, you have the right to know who your Tuka (father) is. I will tell you tomorrow at noon, please be on time.” With that, she turned towards the exit. “Thank you, Vala, I love you very much … I hope you know that.” She turned around again. "Yes, my Volliu, I know that, because I love you too." With that, she left the parliament building. At Spit 15, Ischtawasik stood in her house in "Bre alloria Pent" (a street name in the government district) and waited for the president, her Maria. A neutral Parlek Tut (similar to a taxi) pulled up on time and a man in neutral clothing got out of it. Then there was a knock on the door, she opened it and there stood her Maria, she stepped to the side and invited him in: "Please, Maria, come in and make yourself at home." "I'd be happy to come in, but I expect an explanation for the note I found in the office, why should I come to you alone... and discreetly? You know, if I didn't trust you, I would have sent security instead of coming to you myself!" "Yes, I know that. But what I have to discuss with you... is not intended for strangers' ears, it is about our past and the Buschalola of you and my Volliu Sims. Is that enough of an explanation until after dinner?" "Yes, my little Ischta, forgive my impatience, but I don't know you to be that mysterious." "Then let's eat, please." She took him by the hand, left the hallway with him and went with him into the dining room. There was a small heart-shaped table lovingly set with candles, flowers and food. "Yes, I remember that from before and I thought it was very beautiful back then the way you set the table. I'm already looking forward to the delicious meal. Have you been cooking for yourself again?" "Yes, I won't let anyone take away from me the opportunity to cook for myself, I still really enjoy cooking for my loved ones. Please don't talk back." "I don't intend to, because... I still love you and would still like to marry you like I did back then..." Here she interrupted him: "Please keep quiet about this topic until after dinner." They sat down at the table, chatted about some trivial things during the meal and laughed a lot together. After clearing and washing the dishes, they went into the Gritsmial. This probably needs a bit of a description first: The room was twelve Trahou long and Okto Trahou deep, to the right and left was a glass extension Zathi Trahou deep and Zathi Trahou wide, in which there were many exotic plants. Between these Zeeh glass buildings was a glass front with a double glass door in the middle. On the right side was what you would call a living area that looked like a giant "U". ... In the middle was a large, solid wooden table that was inscribed with a kind of rune symbol. On the left side, right next to the door, was a large niche in which a large fireplace was built. The entire front was decorated with dragons and elves. Immediately next to that was the corner that Ischta called the knowledge corner. Shelves upon shelves full of books and scrolls and a large desk in front of it. Lamps hung above both tables that would remind you of the chandeliers in your royal houses. The room also had a separate air conditioning system that constantly regulated the humidity and temperature because of the books and scrolls. Maria looked around. "You actually got that rune table from the Bleokten (aboriginal tribe) , I'm happy about that. It looks great." "Yes, they kept their promise that if I help them with the territorial issues, I'll get a table like that from them. This was made especially for me by them.” “Your decor is very tasteful.” “I will now create a more personal environment, … if that is okay with you?” “Yes, you can do that.” “Perliga, please close the Gardosas, reduce the light in light yellow to 30 Prenzal.” Suddenly a kind of thick curtain fell from the ceiling, which was 3.5 Trahou high, at the same time the light changed, taking on a delicate yellow tone and darkening to 30 Prenzal. “Let’s go to my cozy corner, I want to lean against you while we talk about the important things. Besides, I have to explain to you why I left back then.” “Wait, Ischta, you don’t have to explain it to me, you had your reasons, that’s enough for me to respect it.” “Please, Maria, just listen. I have to explain it to you … otherwise the rest won’t make sense, do you understand me?” “Yes, Ischta, I understand that well. So I will listen to you as you wish." "I don't know exactly where to start, maybe at that point in time when I fell in love with you and was far too young to understand that this was not allowed to happen. I was 22 Bloug young at the time and had just graduated from the School of Antiquities and History, that was in 2414, I think. You had just turned 89 Bloug, a man in your prime. I did not allow myself to do it, and so a few years went by until the fateful day... when you almost drowned while swimming." "Yes, I remember that day very clearly. Our planet almost needed a new president. ... That was in 2416 in Zacrus Perzal, when you pulled me out of the lake and resuscitated me." "I asked you to listen. ... But you're right, your body did not respond to the cardiac massage, it was only through mouth-to-mouth resuscitation that your heart started beating again. … I was very afraid I would lose you. Ten Kriut after that incident I kissed you for the first time. And I wanted more, I seduced you according to all the rules of the book Tuschnikor. Oh yes, I wanted more, not to say everything, I wanted the whole man. I invited you to my apartment … and when you knocked, my heart sank into my pants, because I had never had a male visitor or a night of love with a man before. What I was planning was completely new territory for me, but I wanted to do it. When you were sitting in the living room, I asked you to close the Gardosas … before I entered the room. Only when you had finished did I enter the room in my pink Tsuntsun (similar to your negligees) , which showed more than it hid.” “Yes, it was something very special when you came up to me like that. … Do you still have that Tsuntsun?” “Pssst, I still have it. I then pulled you onto the bed with me and kissed you very carefully, ever stronger, until your resistance was gone, you took me in your arms, and we kissed properly for the first time. Then I very slowly removed your uniform and saw a real man naked in front of me for the first time. I kissed you on the chest and ever deeper. Then I saw your Scout appear from the fold of skin and get bigger and bigger… I just had to touch it and stroke it.” “Do you want to relive it all in your mind? Because I'm getting very warm!” “Yes, I like to remember it. Then you stroked and kissed me… you asked me if I had ever heard of the kiss of the goddess of love Pelltre. I hadn't, but then you showed it to me. At first I was surprised when you moved your kisses deeper and deeper until you kissed my Taschtou. It felt like touching electrical cables… but the tingling was much nicer, especially when you started to explore the Taschtou with your tongue, Zouh after Zouh, Genzu after Genzu, I think I made a lot of noise.” “No, you didn’t make any noise, you just fidgeted like crazy.” “You should be quiet, then I wanted to do the same to you, so I turned around and lay on top of you, my Taschtou on your mouth, and then I kissed your Skout very carefully and then explored it with my tongue. Then I put it in my mouth, felt the pulsing of your excitement… It was really big and hard and tasted great, just like it was described in the book Tuschnikor. So we indulged each other in a Spit, sometimes you on top, sometimes me, then I turned you onto your back… I slid down you very gently until I could feel your Skout on my Taschtou. You asked if I really wanted that and I looked deep into your eyes, slowly inserting your Scout into my Taschtou. It felt like a new morning was dawning, like liquid light was running over my body, it was just so overwhelming. I had just become a real grown Woman, so we made love all night long. And all the many nights that were to come, but... I thought more and more about our relationship. It went on like that for 22 Bloug, then in the 23rd Bloug, Zeeh important things happened. You asked me if I wanted to be your wife. I asked for time to think about it, and you gave me all the time I needed, you said. And we continued to make love, almost every night I would sneak off to you or you would sneak off to me. No one was allowed to know about our secret love. Because according to the law, rulers are not allowed to have love affairs with subordinates, if they do, they must abdicate and go to prison for 60 Bloug. So I made a decision. I timed my cycle for pregnancy and we slept together very often, it was always wonderful with you. When I realized I was pregnant... I told you that I couldn't marry you because I loved you too much. I didn't tell you about the pregnancy. Then I left. I gave birth to a healthy boy who was special, he was our Volliu. ... To protect you, I said that his Tuka had died in an accident on a space flight. I then married a merchant who took my Volliu as his own. I told him that I had sworn celibacy when the Tuka died. He accepted this without hesitation... and then told me that he was really only interested in men. So we came to an agreement. Outwardly and at festivities, I was his very honorable wife and he was my very honorable husband. Six Blougs ago now he died of Strieube, the disease that only affects men who trade in Gasalat. I didn't want you to go to prison for our love. And now everything is different. ... I am now a Plenta (widow) and now we could get married. Please forgive me for withholding your Volliu from you. My Volliu Sims is our child, the child of our love. According to the law, you can adopt the child of a Plenta as yours if the Plenta agrees. If the child is already grown up, you also need his consent. I will tell Sims tomorrow who his real Tuka is and hope that he will forgive me for all this." She was standing at the window and looking out. You could see her tears in the mirror, which she could not stop. Suddenly she was frightened, not having noticed that Maria had come up to her. He put his arms lightly around her and whispered in her ear: "I'll give you all the time you need, that's what I said back then and what I meant. And so I ask you here and now again: ... Do you want to be my wife and companion, to brave the storms of time with me? I have been waiting for you the whole time. I could have married many times, but I made you a promise and I had to keep it at all costs." "Yes, Maria, ... I want to be your wife and companion and brave the storms of time. But I must first ask our Volliu what he thinks about it, I have already kept too much from him. Maria, please stay with me tonight. ... I want to feel all your love, completely and utterly." He took her in his arms and kissed her. Then he closed the Gardosas that she had opened to stare into the darkness. "Come into the cozy corner, let's try to see if we can still kiss the goddess of love Pelltre." She pressed a button on the entrance door, in response the rune table sank into the floor and the living area became a huge bed with a drinks bar. "Let's start like we did back then," she whispered, ... kissing him very gently. "I'll stay with you until after the Krestakne, so until Spit six, if that's okay with you, because I've taken time off until Spit Okto." "Yes, that's fine with me, and now please no more useless talk." With that, she sealed his mouth with a passionate and demanding kiss. They woke up in Spit Greh, and Ischta snuggled up to Mariasikos: "I don't think we've forgotten anything, it was wonderful, just like back then. I'm going under the Taschte now, are you coming with me?" "Yes, I'm coming with me, and then I'll do the Krestakne like back then?" "Good idea of yours, come then." After the Taschte (shower) he got dressed and went to the Brelator to prepare the Krestakne. "Do you still like your Blietater well done?" "Yes, but with Blatotas leaves, please." Then he set the heart-shaped table with lots of flowers and colorful tablecloths that he found in the drawers and served up: Blietater with Blatotas leaves, crispy baked eggs from Blietater, Smiret (Greh kinds) , Bretatus (six kinds) and Bongta (Zeeh kinds) . Unfortunately, Bongtuta was not in the house. He had just finished when Ischta entered the room, stopped and looked at his work. "That's what I love about you, you like it colorful like I do. Let's eat before it gets cold." "Maria?" "Yes, my love?" "I love you." "I love you too, and now let's eat, otherwise it will be too late. ... We only have a little time left, and I would like to dine with you in peace and comfort." With that, he pulled out a chair and offered her the seat. She sat down and he poured her and himself a Buschalos. Then he sat down opposite her. As was their custom, they chatted and laughed about completely unimportant things, because it was important to them that no important things were discussed during dinner, as that distracts from the enjoyment of the meal. … After dinner, they cleared the table, laughing and getting annoyed. It was just before Spit six. "Unfortunately, I have to go to Graderios and do my work now, do you perhaps have some time for me this afternoon?" "I don't know yet. I have lunch with Sims at Spit Okto, and I don't know how long it will take. I have so much to tell him and explain what might happen in the future. I'll get in touch with you via Tins Blik, and if it's not too late, we could go to Blastecki. What do you think?" "That's a good idea, wait, I'll write down my direct Tins-Blik for you, that's better." "Thank you, see you later, my love." "Yes, see you later, I'm waiting for your Tins Ta." With that, he left her and got into the Parlek Tut waiting in front of the house. "To the Warppzide House, please." "Yes, sir, ... to which entrance?" "Entrance Greh, please." "Yes, sir ... entrance Greh." Then the vehicle drove off, in the direction of Parliament. After Mariasikos had left, she went into the dressing room and changed. The brightly colored house dress had to make way for a comfortable suit. This suit was a dark, shiny blue and emphasized her long, blonde hair and her finely cut face. 30 Genzu before the meeting, she left the house and called one of the Parlek Tuts using a call box at the end of the street. She arrived at the Strakta Bollun exactly ten Genzu before the meeting. She paid and got out. … Then she entered the Strakta Bollun and went to the reception. “Dame el Bat, you have reserved a table for Zeeh for lunch in the Sketton. May I ask whether you would like this Sketton open or closed?” “I already specified that when I reserved it, closed of course, otherwise I would not have reserved a Sketton!!” (The answer was unusually sharp and it continued like that.) “I hope for your sake that everything is prepared according to my wishes, … otherwise I will react angrily, do you understand me?” “Yes, Dame el Bat, it’s just that I wasn’t sure whether our head office had understood the order correctly, please forgive me.” “If everything goes to my satisfaction, then and only then … I forgive your mistake, do you understand me?” “Of course, Dame el Bat, … if you would please follow me?” “Please,” she nodded condescendingly at him, then she followed him. He stopped in front of a room. "Lady el Bat, we have prepared this Sketton for you, please come in." He opened a door to the room and led the lady in. She pulled a small black book out of the Taschte she was carrying... and opened it to an insert, then took a pen and checked every detail in the room. Suddenly she stopped: "Where are the green placemats? And the candles?" (Her tone had not changed.) "I specifically said it had to be perfect. I am disappointed that a pre-order by Tins Blik is not fully fulfilled, I will keep 25 Prenzal from the bill for all these errors. When is the food coming?" "We have a small keypad over there on the right... if you press the green button, we bring the food immediately, and if you press yellow, we bring the Pressuare, if you press blue, the dessert comes." "Good, we will see how it all works. … Now go and bring my Volliu!” He bowed, left the room and went back to the reception. There he met a young lady who was part of the staff. “Who took this order from Lady el Bat? … And who prepared the room?” “I took the order, Sir Bint, what’s wrong with it?” “Why doesn’t it say anywhere that the room should be closed so that I have to ask the lady?” “Excuse me, Sir Bint, but at the top of the order it even says in red that the room should be closed … it also says in red that the order must be followed word for word. I don’t know who prepared this room, but that can be determined.” She went into an adjoining room and came back after Greh Genzu. “This order was processed by waiter no. 16, just a moment, Sir Bint.” She took a microphone and spoke into it: “Waiter no. 16 … please go to reception immediately.” “Excuse me, my Vala is waiting for me. Will this take any longer?” “Oh, Sir el Bat, please follow me to the Sketton, may I take your jacket?” “No, what was the fuss just now, please? Does something often go wrong here?” “No, Sir el Bat, just a misunderstanding with the staff.” “I hope for your sake that you have not upset my Vala, after all I recommended you and if there is a misunderstanding today, that would not be good for you, do you understand?” “Yes, Sir el Bat, I have. … We are here.” He knocked on the door, and immediately a loud “Come in” was heard from inside. “Bring me and my Vala a bottle of Sin Tup Alesin, well chilled, Zeeh glasses. Which button if we need a second bottle?” “The button with the red glass, Sir el Bat.” “Good, … you can go now.” With that he entered and closed the door behind him. “Hello Vala, unfortunately I am a few Genzu late, I apologize. I ordered a bottle of Sin Tup Alesin and Zeeh glasses." "Sims, I know about your job and that it can be a bit late, ... so let's not talk about it anymore." At that moment there was a knock on the door; before she could react, Volliu said to her: "Come in." Sir Bint entered the room and placed a tray with an ice bucket on a Chechach. A large bottle protruded from the ice bucket and Zeeh glasses stood next to it. "Your ordered bottle of Sin Tup Alesin." "Yes, good, ... you can go, and ... we don't want to be disturbed anymore." Sir Bint bowed and immediately left the room. "Please, Vala, sit down." He pulled back a chair and offered her a seat, then went to the Chechach and poured both glasses. He handed one glass to his Vala and sat down opposite her. After looking at her carefully, he suddenly said: "You are beautiful, do you know that? Everyone envies me for my Vala. But you look a little sad. Does that have anything to do with what you want to tell me?" "Yes and no, my Volliu, but that comes later. I want to eat with you now, and you know that at mealtimes we only talk about trivial things. So, please press the green button so we can eat." "Yes, dear Vala, ... I'm hungry too." With that, he stood up, went to the keypad and pressed the green button. After a few Genzu there was a knock on the door and it was opened. ... Zeeh employees in blue and white striped uniforms came in, maneuvering a large service cart very elegantly into the room. They began to set the table with various plates and bowls. Now the green placemats and candles that had been ordered were also used. Then the food was served. When they had finished, they bowed and left the room. "Please, my Volliu, help yourself, and bon appetit." "Thank you, Vala, ... bon appetit to you too." They began to eat and talked about the gossip that was generally heard and discussed a little about the new weather control technology ... and about some erotic topics: "Tell me, Sims, who was that long-haired Bamesin at your side at the ball ten Kriut ago? Is she your favorite or just a playmate?" "Your questions are very personal, but that's Persato ita. It was a colleague who is of the opinion ... when she is around me, my ability to speak foreign languages rubs off on her. She may be pretty to look at, but she is no companion for me." "We're going to Blastitak next Zacrus and have them bake you a sweet. What do you think, how big should it be, … 120 Ghouh?” “Vala, that’s way too small.” He could hardly contain his laughter; by now they had finished eating, and he pressed the small yellow button. The Zeeh employees came again, cleared the dishes and set the table again. The Pressuare included Zeeh types of Kreatua and Okto different fruits. The employees remained in the room until the Pressuare was finished. At a signal they cleared the table. “You can bring the dessert right away.” “Yes, Sir el Bat, coming right away.” Zathi Genzu later, the dessert was on the table. It was ice cream with 16 different flavors. … After about ten Genzu they had finished the ice cream. After clearing the table, the older of the employees asked: “Dame el Bat, do you have any more requests?” “No, it was good. We want to be alone now and not be disturbed anymore. … If we need anything, we will press the white button.” The employees bowed and maneuvered the large service cart out of the room; when they finally closed the door, it became very quiet in the Sketton. Suddenly Ischta said to her Volliu: “I want to tell you something from my past, from the day I gave the capital my second name. I want you to just listen and not interrupt. … It is not easy for me to tell you all this. Because it also concerns you and your Tuka.” She raised both hands and looked at him: “Please be quiet … yes, your real Tuka is still alive. I lied to protect him and us. I will now begin with my story about my life, do you have another question?” “Yes, Vala, does my Tuka know about me?” “Yes, but only recently. May I begin? I hope that when you know everything, you will forgive me and maybe we can go down a new path." "Vala, you always said to me, ... the well-being of everyone is more important than yours or mine, does it have anything to do with that?" "Yes, my Volliu, ... it does." "Then tell me your story, Vala." "I think it's better if I start at the very beginning, with my birth. Please keep quiet, it's important to start so early! My Vala was a priestess in Sut ol Kanta on the southern continent of Peisa Stur. ... Her vows bound her to this holy institution in which she served, she belonged to the Order of Blasato. The Order also had positions in the NA and was persecuted because they were committed to peace. They were not allowed to look at men or even have intercourse with them, and if they did, they were locked up in a separate department, which was then called Armata Tout. My Vala never left the order building because she was afraid of being annoyed or even killed. ... Your Chevala (grandmother) was born crippled, she had legs only 30 Ghouh short, her right foot was just a stump. Her entire upper body was twisted, ... so that she could hardly breathe. Her right arm was normal, ... her left was just a stump 15 Ghouh long, at the end of which was a hand with Okto fingers, there was no thumb. Her head was as big as a balloon, she had only one eye, and where her nose should have been there was just a hole. Her mouth was completely crooked and had no teeth, and she could only take in food in liquid form. Oh yes, ... she had nine red curls on her head. If you want, I'll show you the only picture of her that I have later. One day it turned out that she was pregnant; An investigation was immediately launched, which revealed that she had never left the Order building, ... that no man had ever been in the Order building. She was also demonstrably medically unaffected. There was no explanation for her pregnancy, there was no misstep on her part, but she was still expelled from the Order, she was not even placed in the Armata Tout, no, ... she was simply thrown out onto the street. (Here she paused, her eyes spoke volumes about how she felt about it.) She had been given a Taschte of clothes and something to eat. The food was only enough for Zathi Kriut if she was extremely conservative. She had been condemned to an agonizing death by starvation. On the third Kriut she wanted to throw herself off a cliff when a man came by and stopped her. Remember, the pregnancy was not yet visible. This man called himself Ontal Bujis, which was a strange name. SHUT UP, I said! I know you found out that the extinct people had the same name. He asked your Chevala to accompany him because he needed a housekeeper. She told him what had happened to her... and that she was dishonorable. He started to laugh and asked her... who had the right to say that; if she had kept the commandments of the Order, then this pregnancy was due to a higher power and not to any missteps. Besides, he didn't care. She worked for him as a housekeeper and was always treated honorably and courteously by him.... Shortly before I was born, she went to him and asked him for a favor. He nodded kindly, and so she asked him to take a picture of her so that everyone could see how ugly she was and that she would die after giving birth, which was what she had dreamed the night before. And she asked him if he knew of a good children's home where he should give her child when she was dead, because no one should be burdened by her anymore. Then she saw her master angry for the first time. ... "I will have you buried with honor when you die, and your child will have the middle name of Peaceful One... as you have been your whole life, do you understand me? I will also take care of this child and raise it as my own. You were not a burden to me, rather an enrichment and you have given me a new insight. I was once very unhappy because nobody wanted anything to do with me... because I am a refugee from the NA. Then I met you and my heart suddenly said to me, help her immediately, she needs your help. But in reality you helped me, you were content... like I have never been. You showed me a completely new life and for that... I am very grateful to you. When you die one day, I will buy you a big gravestone and write on it that you are the most peaceful being on this planet." He made your Chevala very embarrassed when he said that. But she thanked him for so much kindness. Zeeh Kriut later, a man came to the house who was to paint her portrait like that. He was sworn to secrecy in writing. He needed Zathi Kriut for the portrait. 19 Kriut later, I was born... my Vala, your Chevala, died the next day... Sir Ontal Bujis kept his promise and had her buried with honor; he bought the large gravestone and had it inscribed as he had said. I visit the grave every other Zacrus and bring flowers. He also kept his promise about me. He raised me, protected me like his own Vintia... but there was a problem; he could not take me in place of Vintia because he was not married. When I was Zathi Blougs old, he found a Woman who married him. As I later found out, she only wanted his house and money. Zathi Zacrus after this wedding, he took me in place of Vintia; his wife did not want that and made a huge fuss about it. But he did not let himself be put off and told her that he had a promise to keep, that there was no such thing as no. ... When I was almost Okto Bloug she tried to poison me, but I only just survived. ... In the delirium in which I was lying at the time, a white figure appeared at my bedside and told me the name of the republic. I had to promise this being that I would tell the president." "Vala, I have a question." "Then ask, my Volliu." "Who gave you the name Ischtawasik? And the surname Klopik, was that the name of your Ziehtuka?" "I got the name Ischtawasik from my Vala ... before she died, she wanted to see me one more time. Then she looked me in the eyes and suddenly said to my Ziehtuka that my first name should be Ischtawasik, the second name should be Liuthera ... as he had suggested. The name Klopik was his ancestral name. Is that enough of an answer?" "Yes, Vala, thank you." "Good, then let's go on. When I had recovered, I pestered my Ziehvala by saying that I had to speak to the President, but it was only when my Tuka - I deliberately say Tuka - came back from a trip and I told him about the matter, including my illness, because that's how she had told everyone, that he ordered her to go with me to the President and see that I was allowed in. ... So she took me there and pushed me in front of the President, saying: 'Now you can tell the President that you know the name they are looking for,' and with that she simply left the building and went away. I never saw her again. It was only later, when I was 30 Bloug old, that my Tuka told me that she had been arrested and shortly afterwards sentenced to 90 Bloug in a penal camp for attempted murder of me. ... She died by suicide Zathi Bloug ago, but that is not important. That is how I met the president Mariasikos Palkanto... I told him the dream and he asked me if I would give him my middle name... I asked him if he didn't have one and what the name meant. He told me that it meant 'peaceful' and that he wanted to give it the name of the capital city that was just being built. I agreed and asked him if I could just call him Maria. I was given permission to do so, but only when we were alone. So a number of Blougs went to the country. I went to school and studied hard to gain a lot of knowledge. Now and then I visited the president in parliament. Yes, I was allowed to just go to him and accompany him. Then, at the age of 17... 18 Bloug, something changed... I felt an affection for him that was not allowed to exist, and so I tried to hide it. Until the Kriut when it almost came to a global catastrophe. I was with the President at my little secret lake to swim. The lake was unknown to anyone and so... we frolicked around very carefree. I was 24 Bloug at the time and the President was 89 Bloug. He climbed a tree, jumped into the water from a Bloba of Okto Trahou and came across a submerged tree trunk. He immediately lost consciousness, and I had trouble pulling him out of the lake... he almost died." Suddenly she started to cry and almost had a fit of sobbing. ... Sims immediately stood up and hugged her: "Vala, please calm down, you saved him, otherwise he wouldn't be our president anymore." Slowly she calmed down again, then she began to tell the story: "He was dead, his heart had stopped and the heart massage didn't help. Then I gave him mouth-to-mouth resuscitation and suddenly his heart started beating again. I don't know if you understand, Sims, but I was scared, scared of losing him, because I loved him like I'd never felt love before." She took a big sip from her glass. "Ten Kriut after this incident, I invited him to my little apartment." "Vala, I have a question." "Yes?" "There's no record anywhere about him almost drowning and you saving him. Why not?" "We agreed that we would keep it to ourselves so that no one would find the lake." "Thank you, Vala." He refilled their glasses. "Well, ... I invited him to my place because I had made a decision. I wanted to seduce him completely, I wanted to seduce him using every trick in the book, and for this purpose ... I got hold of the book Tuschnikor." Her Volliu began to cough; he had choked on Sin Tup Alesin and he turned bright red. "I see my Volliu knows the book Tuschnikor too. It's nice to have a well-read Volliu. (She smiled mischievously.) I seduced him and we became lovers. We had to keep it secret and were not allowed to make it public. It was forbidden for the Regent to have an affair with a subordinate. This went on for 22 Bloug, then in the 23rd Bloug he asked me if I wanted to be his wife ... yes, of course I did, ... but I wasn't allowed. I asked for time to think about it and he gave me as much as I wanted. We continued our love affair in secret. But I began to think, what would happen if I said yes? I began to study the laws to find out if there was a possibility for us. But there was none. Because I was employed as a historian in Parliament, ... I was his subordinate. He would have had to abdicate and would have been sentenced to 60 Bloug in prison. I would have been dishonorably discharged, which would have meant ... that I would not have been able to get a job anywhere." She was silent for about Vuch Genzu and drank her glass. Then she watched her Volliu as he refilled both glasses. ...Then she continued: "So I made Zeeh decisions. First, I wanted to have a child with him. And second, if I was pregnant, I would quit Parliament and leave. I calculated my cycle and I scheduled our meetings so that there would be consequences. In the Zathith Zacrus I noticed that the lactating gland was raised and knew that I was pregnant. I went to him and told him that I could not marry him because I loved him too much. I did not tell him... that I was going to have a child with him. I knew that difficult times were coming. I quit my job in parliament and went to the university in Sal Sal Lept to take up a teaching post. There, after your birth, I met your foster Tuka Sok el Bat. ... He wanted to marry me to cover up the situation, and so we made an agreement. At the university, I had said that your Tuka was with the space patrol and would not be able to be there for a long time; when he came back, we would get married. Sok el Bat made sure... that your Tuka died in a space accident by obtaining data from the last accidents. There was a crew member there who no longer had any family, and we passed him off as your Tuka. Nine Zacrus later, we got married. ... You often asked why you were alone and had no siblings. There is a reason for that too. Sok el Bat loved only men, and I have said everywhere that I took a vow of chastity when I heard the news of your Tuka death. We lived in a marriage of convenience that was of benefit to both of us. He also took you in his place, which gave us a certain amount of security. He made sure that you could attend the best schools and thus get the best degrees. When he died, I was free again, but with a better start. I inherited the house in Bre alloria Pent and a large amount of land, as well as a few Spint (millions) in gold. From then on, I made new plans. I founded Greh new schools, gave away land to small farmers and traveled around a bit. ... Then came your news that you had translated everything from the unknown ship and that you were going to meet the president ... to ask him to let me launch it. I was horrified, there it was again, the past, the memory. But there was something new, hope! I was now a Plenta... I could marry my great love. But I remembered that he had hardly waited for me for 27 Bloug. I set off for the capital to make inquiries. What I found out made me shudder. He had not married... he had not had a girlfriend either. I went to Parliament to meet him, and you met me in the corridor, Tuka and Volliu, who knew nothing about each other. At the sight of them I realized that what I had done was not right. Yesterday I told your Tuka everything and asked for forgiveness. (She was silent for a few Genzu and thought.) He did indeed wait for me. He said: 'I gave you all the time you needed. I ask you again, do you want to be my wife and companion and brave the storm of time with me?' I told him that I would like to become his wife, so that I could brave the storms of time with him, but I first have to know what my, both of our Volliu, has to say about it. (Again she was silent for a few Genzu... and sipped her glass.) I know, my Volliu, this is all a bit much. I want to become his wife, do you understand that? I ask you to forgive me for lying to you about your Tuka. In my defense, I can only say: If they had locked him up back then, this planet would have sunk into chaos. That is what I always meant when I said to you: The well-being of all is more important than my... or your well-being." "Dearest Vala,... you have never spoken to me for so long, but now I understand all the inconsistencies. I don't need to think about it for long, I love you so much that I forgive you everything. I think that without your actions I would never have met my Tuka. I just have to get to know him properly as Volliu. I wish you both all the happiness that a Volliu can wish for his Vala. But ... I also have a request." "I hear, what request would that be, my Volliu?" "Forgive me, but it is very personal. I would like a Grimati (sister) or a Schonatu (brother), if possible. Because I have so much that I want to share everything." "We must ask your Tuka what he thinks about it, because this time he should have a say. Do you understand, my Volliu?" "Yes, Vala, I can understand that very well." "One more request, Sims ... no one must know about this past, only the Greh of us. Because it would be a disaster if it came out." "You can rely on me, Vala, ... no one will find out about it." It was already late, around Spit 14, and it was already getting dark outside. “Actually, I wanted to go to Blastecki with Maria, but using the Tins Blik here would be rude.” “Vala, I have a Selta Tins Blik here, you can use it, and it’s protected against eavesdropping.” “That’s good, then I can tell him about our conversation right away, … if that’s okay with you?” “Go ahead, do that.” He handed her the Selta Tins Blik. … She entered a twelve-digit number in quick succession and raised the device to her ear. “Hello Maria, Ischta here.” … “No, this is the Selta from Sims, can we meet at Blastecki?” … “Yes, I know it’s late, but I want to see you.” … “Good, in 30 Genzu, I can manage that, Sims is just indicating that he’s taking me there.” … “See you soon, my love, I love you.” With that, she ended the conversation. "Let's go to the front to the reception, I still have to pay." He helped her put on her jacket and then they went to the reception where she paid the bill. They left the restaurant, went to his vehicle and he took her to the Blastecki before he said goodbye. ... Just Zathi Kriut after this conversation, Tuka and Volliu met in their house in the Bre alloria Pent. It was only after Bloba Spit that the President came out again and drove into the Blastecki in a Parlek Tut. Everything here was cordoned off and the Parlek Tut was not allowed to drive any further. The President ordered the driver: "Please move the vehicle back Tuftu (100) Trahou and turn off the lights, then I will get out and stand in front of your vehicle. When I'm there, you turn the lights back on. ... Here are Tuftu (100) Gret for your trouble and don't say a word to anyone." "As you wish, Sir President. Your wish is my command." The President stood in front of the Parlek Tut and the driver turned on the lights. Then the President walked forward towards the closed road. He had just reached the closed line when a Chamnuth spoke to him: "What didn't you understand about 'This place is closed, turn around', sir? Do you want to be arrested or something? Answer me!" "Sir Chamnuth, I have a meeting with a beautiful Woman in Blastecki and I don't want to postpone her. It's about true love and about my future and that of that very... beautiful Woman. If you would accompany me there, I would be eternally grateful." "Normally that's not possible, but since it's about true love, I'll help you and take you there. But you must be very reserved, because our president is expected at Blastecki, otherwise we will both be arrested, OK?" "Yes, sir, I will be as reserved as I can... you have my word!" "Then let's go." They walked along the street in the shade... until they reached the restaurant after about 30 Genzu. They had talked about the government and the general concerns of the population. The president found out that the population loved him very much, but did not trust his deputy, Suporta Simtor. All in all, it was a friendly and pleasant conversation. When they reached the Blastecki, the Chamnuth saw his companion's face in the light for the first time, and he suddenly turned pale: "Sir President," he stammered, "please forgive me for not recognizing you, I request a punitive transfer!" "Forget the punitive transfer, I pretended on purpose because I wanted to talk to you normally and not always hear Sir President, understood?" "Yes, sir." "Good, then please go to the Blastecki and ask the lady el Bat to come to the door. Think of something to get her to come out. Oh, before I forget, you are coming to see me in parliament tomorrow with your superior. And now let's go, it's about my future." "Yes, sir, I'm hurrying." He hurried into the restaurant, looked around and saw the beautiful Woman sitting at a table. He walked towards her and... at the same time had an idea. He bowed to her and asked her in sign language to follow him. She looked at him in surprise and asked him: "Why should I follow you? I don't know you, ... so explain yourself." Again he gesticulated wildly, then he grabbed his heart, pointed at her and at the door. Now she became nervous and stood up: "If you want to annoy me ..." He shook his head wildly, pointed at her heart and at the door, folded his hands and looked at her pleadingly. Now she nodded at him in a friendly manner and pointed to the door. ... He went ahead and opened the door so that she could step out. She looked around in confusion and then looked at the supposed deaf-mute. He waved to her to follow him. When they reached the middle of the square in front of Blastecki, he asked her in sign language ... to wait there. He hurried away and came back immediately with a red chair. He bowed to her and indicated that she should sit down. So she sat down in the red chair and looked at him questioningly. He bowed to her again and said: "Forgive me, Dame el Bat, this was a friendly favor on my part." Then he stepped aside and saluted. ... Then Mariasikos Palkanto stepped out of the shadows and walked towards her. He stopped just in front of her and bowed to her: "Dear Dame el Bat, we have known each other for many Bloug and I have learned to appreciate you very much. But in the last Bloug we have grown closer. I have realized that I must now share my love for our people. What I mean is, I have fallen in love with you!! ... I asked you a few Kriut ago if you would like to be my wife and companion. You told me that you have an adult Volliu who I must also ask because he must declare his yes, that is, his consent. Now the time has come; a few Spits ago I had a conversation with Sims el Bat, your Volliu. He will give me his consent if I promise to treat his Vala with all respect. I hereby make this promise publicly in front of a section of our population and hereby ask you publicly: Dear beautiful Lady el Bat, do you want to be my wife and companion and brave the storms of time with me? I will always treat and care for you honorably and with respect and great love. I would also like to accept your Volliu Sims el Bat in Volliu place. Lady el Bat, there are Zathi cameras here in the square that will pass my question on to you and to everyone else, making them witnesses to my intention. I will now kneel on the ground in front of you ... and wait for your answer." There was tense silence in the square, no one dared to make a noise or even speak. Everyone waited spellbound for Lady el Bat's answer. Then, after ten Genzu of silence, she stood up and went to him. "Please stand up, Sir President, otherwise I cannot answer you." He stood up and she went back to the chair, but she did not sit down, instead she remained standing with her head held high. Then she began to speak: "Dear Mariasikos Palkanto, yes, we have known each other for many Blougs, and until Bloba Zacrus ago I only had the feeling that we were familiar with each other, because I was Okto Blougs old when we met. But then something changed between us, also on my part. As you know, I am a Plenta. And so I could hope that my feelings for you, Mariasikos, might be reciprocated. And I was lucky, very slowly the affection between us grew and then it turned into a flower called love. A few Kriut ago I had to put you off, ... because I could not make this decision alone. But today I can make the decision, because my Volliu told me that he wishes us all the happiness one could wish for. Yes, my dear Mariasikos, I would like to be your wife and companion and brave the storm of time with you and my Volliu. I am looking forward to spending time with you. I am also pleased that you want to accept my Volliu Sims el Bat instead of Volliu. Now that everything has been said, it would be nice if we could eat something, because it has been quite a while since my last meal." What followed was astonishing. Very slowly, a noise began that at first could not be identified. Then you saw it. Many people came onto the square, clapping their hands and making a noise with their voices that sounded like someone was setting off holiday rockets. They surrounded the couple and cheered them. More and more people came onto the square and it slowly became crowded. Suddenly a loud voice was heard: "Comrades, please, ... give the couple some room to breathe." It was the Chamnuth who raised his voice: "What will the President think of us?" It was immediately quiet. "Dear Dame el Bat, dear Mariasikos Palkanto, please forgive the people for being so intrusive. We are all delighted about the upcoming wedding, because we had almost given up hope that our much-loved President would find a wife. We are all the more delighted that he is now marrying the honourable Dame el Bat. We hope... that there will soon be news of the couple's offspring. But now please form a path to the Blastecki restaurant... so that the couple can finally have something to eat." The crowd immediately began to move, and Greh Genzu later a path was clear, with flags and singing everywhere. As the couple set off, cheers broke out that echoed in waves across the square. Then the couple disappeared into the Blastecki and the door closed, but the cheers could still be heard slightly. They sat down at the table they had reserved previously. Then the innkeeper came and, before the couple could order, he began to speak: "Sir President, Dame el Bat,... I am delighted to be able to congratulate you; everything you eat here today is already paid for, no matter what it is! The Chamnuth who asked Dame el Bat out earlier... will take care of everything." With that, he put Zeeh menus on the table, bowed and started to leave. "Stop!" said Dame el Bat. "Bring a bottle of Kreatua, 20 Bloug old, and Zeeh glasses!" "As you wish, Dame el Bat, what temperature, 10° Chak or 15° Chak?" "15° Chak please!" "Come immediately." With that, he went towards Brelator. Greh Genzu later, he was back with a tray on which stood a cooler with a bottle and Zeeh glasses. "I hope you are satisfied. Can I take your food order now?" "No, we'll order a little later. And you'll find out whether we are satisfied when we leave, and now don't disturb us any longer," said the president. The innkeeper bowed and went towards the reception desk. When they were alone, Dame El Bat began to speak quietly: "Maria, what were you thinking? I had hoped that we could marry in peace, but of course not like this.” “My dearest Ischta, I wanted to put a stop to rumors, and I also wanted the people to support us. And as you saw from the reaction in the square, they are looking forward to the upcoming wedding with us.” “Good, you are definitely right about that. Have you already set a date for the celebration?” “No, I definitely wanted to set the date with you. What do you think of the Graderios Kriut?” “No, the Kriut is a special memorial Kriut for the people, it should not be shared. But I have an idea. What would you think if we took the Kriut on which my Vala was taken by Sir Ontal Bujis, because without him I would not have been born.” “That is a good idea of yours… then the people will not only honor our wedding Kriut, but also Sir Ontal Bujis and your Vala. … Let us announce the Kriut in Zeeh Zacrus. Or would you like to come earlier?" "No, that's good, because then we'll have enough time for all the preparations. How about eating now?" "Yes, of course, let's have a look at the menu." They leafed through about 15 Genzu of the menus, chose the food and wrote it on the order cards that were in the menus. "Shall I order, dear Ischta, or do you want to?" "I think... someone else should do that, just a minute." She stood up and went to the door,... opened it, and there stood the Chamnuth, who had kindly asked her out. He looked at her confused and asked: "Dame el Bat, ... didn't you want to have something to eat with our president?" "Sir Chamnuth, tell me your name ... please." "Dame el Bat, my name is Orlek San Toobi." "Please come with me, Orlek San Toobi, we need your help." "With pleasure, Dame el Bat." He followed her into the restaurant after showing another Chamnuth around. He went to the table and saluted the president: "You need my help, said Dame el Bat, how can I help?" "The good man's name is Orlek San Toobi," Ischta whispered in her Maria's ear. The president immediately recognized the plan that his dear Ischta was up to. "Yes, that's right. … Please sit down and choose something to eat from the menu, please.” “Sir President, … that won’t work, I…” “Shut up, Orlek San Toobi, sit down, or do you want to insult Dame el Bat?” “Sir President, nothing is further from my mind. But I have far too much respect for the lady and for you to sit at your table.” “Orlek San Toobi, I have Zeeh plans for you. Firstly, you are to be my first advisor, who will bring the worries and needs of the people to me, and secondly, you are to be our best man, and as such you must eat with us. Do you have a family, Orlek?” “Yes, sir. I have Zeeh Grimati. I am the eldest at 57 Bloug, the older Grimati Minska San Toobi is 49 Bloug, and the younger Grimati Platutua San Toobi is 35 Bloug. … Our Tuka Jinboug San Toobi died Zeeh Bloug ago in a climbing accident at the age of 97 Bloug, our Vala is called Symaria San Toobi and is 107 Bloug old. Thank you for the honour of being your best man.” “Then sit down, Orlek, I’m hungry.” “Yes, Dame El Bat, immediately, I don’t need to look at the menu, I eat here often and know what I want. With your permission, I will order for all of us.” They handed him the order cards and so he called to the innkeeper: “Sir Talek, we would like to order please.” “Sir Chamnuth, I’m a bit confused!” “Never mind, here is our order and bring with it a bottle of Kreatua silta, 15 Bloug old and 10° Chak cool. And we'll do it all quickly. The lady is hungry and we don't want to keep her waiting, do we?" "No, sir, ... I'm in a hurry." With that, he walked quickly into the Brelator and disappeared into it. Greh Genzu later, Zathi servants arrived and set about setting and decorating a neighboring table. Orlek watched the proceedings suspiciously. "Lady El Bat, do you have a special request regarding the table decoration?" "Yes, quite colorful, please." "Sir Talek?" "Yes, sir?" "The table decoration is not in order. The lady wants it colorful, which I can understand. After all, it is her engagement dinner!" "Yes, sir ... we're in a hurry!" The servants immediately cleared everything away and started again. This time in many bright colors. Shortly afterwards, the food arrived. After the table was set and the food had been served, the Greh of them moved to the dining table. "Dear Orlek, we have a tradition that important things are not discussed during meals. … Only about trivial and funny things, because we want to enjoy the meal.” “Dame el Bat, that is a good tradition, and now, Sir President, … Dame el Bat, I wish you bon appetit.” They talked about all sorts of everyday things and had a lot to laugh about. After about Zeeh minutes they had finished eating, and after the table had been cleared away, Dame el Bat ordered another bottle of Kreatua silta. After the innkeeper had brought it, the President took the floor: “Sir Talek, the food was good and plentiful, we were very satisfied. But now we do not want to be disturbed any more. By anyone, … do you understand that?” “Yes, Sir President, in that case I could offer you a Sketton.” “We do not need that, we just want to be left alone!” “Yes, Sir President, as you wish.” With that, the innkeeper walked away towards the reception desk. (Here we make a leap in time, because the following conversation was about the wedding dates and the future tasks of Sir San Toobi.) For several Kriut, all Sket and Pianthas stations had already been informed that there would be an announcement by the President in Zacrus Perzal, Kriut 17, Spit 7. Everyone should please be at the Sket or Pianthas machines. Or, if possible, come to the square in front of the Graderios House. (There was room for about 180,000 people on the square, and the President had made provisions.) The first visitors arrived on Kriut 16, and the number kept increasing. At Spit six, on Kriut 17, there were about 170,000 people on the square in front of the Graderios House, all dressed in bright colors. (Word had already got around that the President wanted to get married, and that "Couple" wanted to give them a proper cheer.) Right on time at Zacrus Perzal, at Kriut 17, at Spit Okto, the President stepped out onto the balcony, and behind him walked Ischtawasik el Bat with her Volliu. What happened now was something incredible. The people began to sing, quietly at first, then increasing in volume. The President raised both arms, to no avail, they sang on and on. The President beckoned his Ischta and Sims over to him: "Does anyone know the song they're singing down there? They're completely out of their minds and aren't responding to my signal." "Sir President," said Sims: "I know it. Ever since it was announced that she and my Vala were getting married, there was a competition between Okto Speoladen to see who could write the right song. Well, we're hearing the winning song here, and they'll probably keep singing for a while. ... The song goes on for almost 20 Genzu, Sir President." "Sounds beautiful, Sims. Can you get me the lyrics?" That shouldn't be difficult, I think. I should be able to do it in Greh or Zathi Kriut." After about 30 Genzu, silence gradually returned and the President bowed to the people and then said: "I don't know what to say. I thought I would come to the Skosbeeth and give my speech and then we would all celebrate together, but what you have offered me here has left me almost speechless and very embarrassed. Thank you for the great song, but now to something more important. As you all know, I want to get married; finally, some of you will say, but first you have to find the right Woman. Well, I have finally found her and have already asked her, as you know. I would like to finally introduce her to you personally." (Now a deafening cheer broke out. Only after 15 Genzu did it become quiet again.) The president took his Ischta by the hand and stepped forward: "Dear people of the Bamesen, this is my Trinntai (fiancée) Ischtawasik el Bat, a Plenta with an adult Volliu. I have obtained permission from him and he agrees that I can accept him in place of Volliu. Dear people, as you all know, our capital is called Liuthera Wizart, well... she got this name from a lady called Ischtawasik Liuthera Klopik, who in her generosity gave the new city its second name. Now,... here and today,... the circle is complete. The Ischtawasik from back then is the beautiful lady at my side and she wants to become my wife and companion and brave the storms of time with me. So you see, the well-being of all Bamesen is close to your heart, just like it is to me. But now to the date of the wedding. The ceremony is to take place in Zacrus Paktzil, Kriut 25, at Spit 8, this Kriut will be proclaimed as the great Triotou Kriut, ... so that all Bamesen can celebrate with us. I have a little bad news for you. Unfortunately, I must now share my love for all Bamesen. Because I need some for my family, and I hope that my little Ischtawasik agrees that I might want another little one in the family, but we'll sort that out when we get home. And now, dear people, you can see large curtains to your right, left and behind you. Empiro eta Cosota," he called out loudly. The curtains then rose and fell. Drinking stalls, food stalls, carousels and much more appeared. "Well, dear people, I wish you a nice Triotou, my Trinntai and I will come out to you later to celebrate with you. Persisas oto Plink." Waving, they retreated to the Graderios house. "I have never seen so many people celebrating together. ... I think they love you as much as I love you," said Ischta. "No," answered Mariasikos, "They love my honesty and the fact that I am always there for everyone and help personally when I can. Last Bloug, for example, I ordered the entire parliament to work in agriculture ... because there was a shortage of people everywhere. I myself helped to mow and thresh the grain. I sweated like a waterfall ... but that is precisely why the people love me. Suporta has problems with such things, he does not like to get dirty. And that is why he is not quite so popular. Shall we eat something now and then go out among the people?" "No, let's go out among the people, they deserve it. Take enough Barkles with us, we'll have to spend a lot. And there's good food there too." "Yes, Barkles are definitely very important. Then let's go. ... Where has Sims gone anyway?" "I think I saw him leave with a Bamesen Woman. She was quite pretty, I still have to get to know her." "Perhaps we'll meet her down in the square, are you coming?" "Yes, I'm already here." Then they left the Graderios house through the main gate. When they were noticed, it started again. They started singing again and invited Ischta and Maria to celebrate. It was a long day and a long night. They didn't get home until early in the morning at Spit Vuch. "How many Barkles do you have left, Maria?" "Everything, Ischta, everything. They didn't make me pay for anything. They are so happy for us. This is going to be a wedding celebration, ... maybe I should arrange Vuch Kriut to celebrate." "That's a good idea. And they should refrain from giving gifts, otherwise we will have to hire a Quirabe-Solta to fit everything in.” “Let’s go to sleep, please, I’m tired of partying! … But when I see you half-naked like this, I think I’ll get the book Tuschnikor and we’ll practice something for a Volliu or a Vintia. What do you think, Ischta?” “Good idea, let’s practice until the sun comes up.” They didn’t sleep any more. Maria made a tins ta that he would not come to parliament today and took Zeeh more Kriut off … because he wanted to surprise his Ischta. He had hired people to find out something and they had succeeded. After the Krestakne he wanted to inaugurate his Ischta. They went into the Taschte together, and when he was finished he prepared the Krestakne, set the heart-shaped table more colorfully than ever before. Suddenly she stood in the doorway, with nothing on. He looked at her and said: "You are beautiful standing there. I am already starting to want to get the book again and continue on page 33. But I have another surprise for you, and unfortunately you have to get dressed for it. After the Krestakne there will be a vehicle that I have ordered, and we will drive to Quastor Mildred (airfield) . There a plane is waiting for us." "It's a pity... but a surprise is of course something different. I'll dress nicely. Or is it better to dress practically?" "No, pretty is Persato ita. Hurry up, otherwise the Blietater will get cold." The Krestakne went off as usual with lots of laughter and teasing each other. When they had cleared away, they put on their light jackets. When they stepped outside, there was a pink vehicle waiting for them. A pink carpet had even been rolled out. At the rear door of the vehicle stood a young Bamesen Woman who stood at attention and saluted when she saw the Lady el Bat and the President. Then she opened the door and said: "Sir President, everything is prepared as you wished. The trip to Quastor Mildred, sir, is a wedding present from me. I will not accept a refusal from you." "Thank you for the gift and I am looking forward to the trip. How long will it take us to Quastor Mildred?" "About Zeeh Spit, sir." "Then let's go, there's a plane waiting for us." Then they got in. "Maria, ... what kind of vehicle is that? I've never seen anything like it. There's a bar and a small Skorret here." "This is a vehicle that Sims recommended to me. It's supposed to be comfortable and very personal ... you can express your wishes ... no matter what, it will be fulfilled." "I think I need to have a serious talk with Sims! What he knows!" Ischta laughed out loud. The trip to Quastor Mildred took over Greh Spit, because as soon as the pink vehicle was spotted, crowds of people formed that were not easy to avoid. The driver had consulted with Quastor Mildred and was able to tell the president that there would be no problem ... the plane would wait for them. When they arrived at Quastor Mildred, they could hardly believe their eyes. There really was a pink Quirabe decorated with flowers. "You can't be serious, can you? We're supposed to fly in that colorful thing?" Ischta asked her driver, laughing. "I'm sorry," she said with a serious expression: "Everything is pink with us. That's our concept." "So you always know straight away that a wedding couple is coming, right?" asked Ischta. "No, we also do company parties, Demianz, Bloug Kriut and all kinds of celebrations. I hope you don't mind... the colour, I mean." "No, it's just very unusual. I hope for a smooth flight." "I can guarantee you that! We are famous for not spilling your drink even on landing. Oh, yes... I will be your pilot too, if you don't mind. It is possible, if you wish, for the Quirabe to be prepared as a Sketton. That will only take ten Genzu." "That is not necessary... tell me, what is your name?" "My name is Skittania itu Sal." "Very nice. If you don't mind, we will call you Skittania." "I have nothing against it, Dame el Bat." "Skittania, how long will the flight take? And is it warm or cold there?" With a sideways glance at the President, she replied: "I am sorry, Dame el Bat, one of my duties is not to reveal the destination of the flight. I was told... that it should be a surprise. And the Iltatik (a saint) would have to tempt me to tell.” “You are an honorable pilot, I rely on us to arrive safely, wherever our destination is. Shall we take off?” “As soon as you are on board, I will contact Quastor-Mildred Control and ask which runway we should take. There are six runways here, Greh running north-south and Greh running east-west.” They had now arrived on board. “Oh, how lovely, everything as colorful as the Krestakne table! Was that your idea, darling?” “Yes, my sweet, it was made so colorful especially for us. I like it very much.” “I am glad to hear that. Now, please take a seat here at the front and fasten your seatbelts. We have clearance for runway … Zathi in Vuch Genzu.” They took their seats and fastened their seatbelts. They had just finished when the plane started moving. "Attention, we are taking off now!" a female voice rang out from the loudspeaker. "Please... stay in your seats until we tell you." Suddenly they were pushed into their seats, the thrust was enormous. After Vuch Genzu the pilot stepped out of the cockpit. "You can now unbuckle your seatbelt and move freely around the Quirabe. Would you like something to drink?" "Yes, please," said Mariasikos, "we would like Kreatua Silta, ten Chak, if possible." "Of course, just a moment." She went to the stern and returned after Vuch Genzu with a tray on which an ice cooler with Zeeh glasses was standing. The head of the Kreatura bottle protruded from the ice cooler. "Tell me, Skittania, don't you have any waiters on board?" "No, I was told that the utmost discretion was to prevail. So I decided that only the copilot and I would be on board this Quirabe. I voluntarily took over your waiter, Dame el Bat. I will not go back into the cockpit until we land. But if you want to be left alone, I'll leave first. All you have to do is press the white button and I'll be right back." "No, no, that's not what I meant. It's nice to talk to you. But I have a personal question." "Go ahead and ask." "Were you at the Graderios house yesterday? I think I saw you there." "I was there, but only Zeeh minutes... because I had to fly today." "Tell me, do you know a young man called Sims?" "Yes, Dame el Bat, I know your Volliu very well. I like him very, very much. But please don't tell him, otherwise he'll think I'm trying to woo him because of you." "Of course I'll keep it to myself. Who is your boss anyway?... He's been lucky with you." "There is no boss, only a boss." Here she lowered her gaze and became embarrassed. "You're the boss, am I right?" Ischta asked her directly. "Yes, ... but please ... don't tell him, it embarrasses me to earn my Barkles this way." "There's no need. You work hard and honestly for your Barkles. And you get used to the pink." They talked for Zathi Spit, Mariasikos joined them now and then, and then they had a lot to laugh about. Suddenly a male voice came from the loudspeaker: "Itu Sal, please go to the cockpit. There are only ten Genzu left until landing." " Sims???" asked Ischta Skittania. "Yes, he's a good co-pilot. At the end of the Bloug he'll take his pilot's exam. He's the best student there ever was. I thought you knew that." "No, I didn't know that. He didn't say anything." "I have to go to the front now. Just wait, he'll have an experience." "No, ... pretend we didn't notice. I think he wants to surprise us with that," said Ischta. "As you wish, Dame el Bat." With that, she headed towards the cockpit. About ten Genzu passed. Suddenly Skittania was back in the room. "What's going on? Is there a problem? Didn't you want to land?" asked Ischta with concern in her voice. "Dear Dame el Bat, don't worry, we've already landed. As I said at the beginning of the flight, that's what we're famous for." "Nobody noticed us touching down. You must be an absolute top pilot. I'm speechless," said Mariasikos. "I'm looking for another good pilot. Don't you want to start working for me?" "That's not possible. I can't quit this job." "It's a shame, I would have taken you straight away. And if you insist on pink, you'll get a pink Quirabe. Even as a parliamentary pilot!" Ischta started laughing and couldn't stop herself. It took ten Genzu before she could breathe again. “Then everyone will know where our president is flying, just imagine that!” Then Maria started laughing too. “Yes, you’re right! Then there’ll be no more incognito, everyone will recognize it!” “But then you’ll need a pink parliamentary car,” Ischta chuckled and giggled. Amid much laughter they went to the waiting vehicle, in pink of course. “We’re on Peisa Stur. Maria, what are we doing here? I haven’t been here for ages.” “Please let yourself be surprised, my love. Here on Peisa Stur I have a surprise for you and also for Sims. Ah, there comes the co-pilot.” “Schh, be quiet, he shouldn’t know that we’ve heard.” “Good,” he whispered and then loudly to Sims: “It’s great that you’re on time, then we can leave right away.” “Yes, I had things to do here, so it’s fine. May I ask where we’re going?” “No, you can’t. It's a surprise for both of you." "Good, let's be surprised." Mariasikos went to Skittania. "Do you know where we're going?" "Yes, sir, I know. It'll take us about 4.5 Spit to get there. Should I stop on the way to have something to eat? I can recommend a restaurant halfway there. It's the Polutator. Very good food." "Do that. Can you register us?" "That's not necessary there, sir, it's a big restaurant." "Good, then let's go." She opened the back door and asked Ischta and Mariasikos to get in. "You can find drinks in the bar in the middle there. Please help yourself," Skittania said to the passengers. Then she and Sims got into the front of the pink vehicle and off they went. When they left the Quastor Mildred, they saw that it was located on a high plateau. They left the premises and turned right to get to the exit. Then they went downhill in many serpentines. The descent alone took almost a Spit, then they finally reached the valley, or rather the plain; the whole time Ischta sat at the door and stared out. Suddenly she started to cry and covered her mouth so as not to sob too loudly. "My love, what's wrong with you? ... Why are you crying? ... Please stop, Skittania, ... immediately!" "Yes, sir, there is a place to stop up ahead." "Come, love, let's go for a walk, then you can tell me why you're crying ... if you want." "Yes, that's fine." "Skittania, please wait here, it might take a little longer." "Yes, sir, no problem." He took his Ischta in his arms and led her onto a forest path. She snuggled up to him and began to speak: "Please just listen to me, don't say anything, and don't ask any questions, otherwise I'll forget half of it. I have always avoided Peisa Stur... because my Vala has been rejected and discredited here. Just the thought of meeting one of those hypocritical nuns makes me angry... furious, you understand? But here on Peisa Stur I also had a Tuka... who gave me all the love he had. Then we went to the mainland, he married a Woman who wanted to kill me. And when I started in Parliament, he told me that he had to go to follow his destiny. I always wanted him to be at my wedding, but that is not possible. When he left... he was already 180 Bloug old and very ill. Just now in the vehicle, all the memories came back and I had to cry. I love you very much, Maria, but I wish it had all happened a little earlier, because then my Tuka... I deliberately say Tuka, could be here and celebrate with us." "Darling, wait until you have seen the surprise. Please don't cry anymore." "I'm sorry for making you sad... I didn't mean to." "It's Persato ita, I didn't know that you had so many sad memories of Peisa Stur. But I think that I'll add a good memory with my surprise. And I hope that the good memories will outweigh the bad ones!" "Maria, I love you. Let's go back to the vehicle, it's already getting dark. Skittania and Sims must think we've lost our way, we've already gone a long way. The way back will take a while too." "No, Ischta, we go right up there and then straight on for Vuch more Genzu, then we'll be at the place where the vehicle is." "Then that's good, because my feet are already hurting a lot." "Look at all the stars, Ischta, if I could, I'd give them all to you and pin them above our Skoutobout so that they'll always shine for you." Suddenly Ischta stopped (they had reached the vehicle) . "Maria," she whispered very quietly, "Look there on the bench, Sims and Skittania. She loves him very much, ... but doesn't dare to tell him that." "She doesn't need to. Look, he's holding her head in his hands. I think we should wait here a little longer until they're finished." "You're right, that looks very good. Maybe he'll dare ... he will. Look, Maria, they're kissing. She's beautiful, don't you think, Maria?" "Yes, ... she's almost as beautiful as you, my love." "He has very good taste, as does the Tuka. By the way, what are we doing here? It's unfair to watch them. That's not right." "Vala, you can come here, we've seen you a long time ago." "My Volliu, ... is Skittania your companion or just a love interest? She's a real sweetheart, and if you hurt her, you'll have to deal with me, understand?" "Yes, Vala, I do. I think I can say that she could very well become my mate. The kiss just now was only a fleeting one. ... I hope that it will become something more." "That is good to hear, my Volliu." "Are you better, Vala? I was worried about you." "It is just memories that have surprised me. It is all Persato ita. Let us go, please, ... I am a little hungry." "No problem Vala, I already have Tins Ta at the Polutator. They are keeping a table free for the Zeeh of you." "You mean the Zathi of us, my Volliu, anything else is unacceptable, understand?" She looked at him with a look that allowed only one answer. "Yes, Vala, I'll make a Tins Ta immediately and sort it out." With the last words he had already pressed a button on the Tins Blik. It dialed a number fully automatically. When the person he was speaking to answered the Tins Blik, Sims explained what it was about and, highly satisfied, he ended the call with the sentence: "Thank you very much for your cooperation. We still need about a Spit to get to you." They got back into the pretty pink vehicle, but this time Sims was at the wheel. Skittania sat in the back with Ischta, while Maria sat in the front next to Sims. Through the partition glass you could see that they were having a very animated conversation. When Ischta asked outside the restaurant what they had talked about, Maria said to her: "I explained to Sims how to treat a beautiful Woman like Skittania or you, because there aren't many Women like you Zeeh on our planet." "Look, Maria, the innkeeper is already expecting us." "Since you want to be left alone, I have prepared a Sketton for you... it's not as elegant as the one in the capital, but I hope you will be satisfied," said the innkeeper. "Please follow me." They followed the innkeeper through a side door and entered a room that was Vuch by Vuch Trahou in size. The ceiling Bloba could not be determined because it resembled a starry sky, with everything that could be seen outside in the night sky. "Oh, that's lovely," said Ischta. "Maria, I'd like to have something like that in my bedroom." "I thought so, I'll ask the innkeeper later who the artist was who did it." This conversation was carried on in a whisper, but the innkeeper said: "That's no problem, I'll give you a card from my Volliu later, ... because he designed and decorated this room." "That's too kind," said Ischta to the innkeeper, "but could we please have something to eat now?" "Of course, Sir el Bat was kind enough to give me the order by Tins Blik. If you please take a seat, the food will be here in a few Genzu." And suddenly a door opened and several servants pushed Zathi large serving trolleys into the room. Then they began to decorate a large table in really colorful ways. When they had finished, the innkeeper dismissed them with a wave of his hand. "Sir President, allow me to serve you and your companions. It would be a great honor for me.” “Of course, although it is unusual to be served by the innkeeper himself.” “Yes, sir, but my family plays a big part in ensuring that the lady el Bat and her Volliu are doing well. … Besides, we rarely go to the mainland or the capital. So I feel very honored that the President and his future wife are my guests. It goes without saying that I would not leave such a task to my employees, although I am very, very happy with them.” “Well then, get started,” said the President. And the innkeeper got started, everything went quickly, you could tell that he was helping out in his restaurant and not just shooing his people around. After he had set the table, he said: “Sir, if you need anything else, please ring the bell here to the right of the Chechach, I will be there for you immediately.” With that, he bowed and left the room. “Sims, what did you order? It all looks so delicious that you don't know where to start." "Please, Vala, I ordered your favorite dishes and also Skittania favorite dishes. I hope I wasn't too hasty." "Sims, how did you know my favorite dishes?" The tone in which Skittania asked did not bode well. "Skittania, please don't be angry, do you remember when we drove the Basalaktik brothers? I drove and you talked to the oldest of the Basalaktik brothers. You argued about food and you said what doesn't belong on the table, but you also mentioned some things you like to eat and drink. I wrote some of it down and asked an innkeeper in the capital if he could help me find out what the dishes might be. I read him the keywords and he told me what the dishes were called. Then I made this order, ... please forgive me. I just thought..." He didn't get any further. She had sealed his mouth with a kiss, and it was no fleeting kiss, you could see that. The meal lasted Zeeh hours when Ischta suddenly asked: "Mariasikos, don't we have another appointment? You wanted to give me a surprise, or is that supposed to be the surprise," she said, pointing to her son and Skittania, who were kissing and feeding each other, "the surprise?" Suddenly Maria blushed because he couldn't breathe. He had swallowed a piece of Blietator the wrong way, and Sims immediately stood behind him and hit him between the shoulders with the flat of his hand, the piece of meat popped out again, and Maria was able to breathe again. "Swallowing and laughing don't mix," he said laconically when he could breathe properly again. "We don't have a fixed appointment, basically nobody knows we're here. The thing with you Zeeh," and he pointed to Skittania and Sims, "is a surprise for me too. But, my dearest Ischta, ... your surprise is still to come, or rather, we're still going there. ... Are everyone full? Can I ring the bell for clearing up and paying? Hey, you Zeeh, pull yourselves together until we get to the car." "Yes, Tuka, excuse me." Sims looked embarrassed. "There's no need to be sad, you can carry on kissing in the car," said Maria. "No," replied Skittania, "we have a job to do, no matter how well we get on. Sorry, sir, we let ourselves go!" "It's forgiven if we're invited to the wedding and the birth of the first child," said Ischta with a serious face, only her eyes showed the mischief. "You're first," said Sims cheerfully, "I'd like another Grimati or Schonatu, please!" Then loud laughter broke out and Maria rang the bell for the innkeeper. The door opened and the innkeeper and his employees came in. "Sir President," the innkeeper began, "I have an unusual request for you and your future companion. I would like to ask you to be in a photo with me and my people. I know that the question is inappropriate, but as a reminder... that we once had our favorite president as our guest. Because I hardly think you have the time to visit us now and then, in this form, I mean." "Sir... what is your name?" "My name is Seluar si Parla, Sir President." "Well, Sir Parla, the photo is a good idea if I can get Zeeh copies. And I will probably visit you in the Bloug once or twice, because we really, really liked it here!" So they went to work, and a photo was created that was to last forever (I found the photo in the private archives of Sims Palkanto. It was 160,000 Blougs old at the time) . The President paid and said goodbye to each one of them with a handshake. Then they got into the pink vehicle and drove away (they didn't realize that they were being watched the whole time) . They drove Zeeh Spit through the darkness, then the illuminated silhouette of a small town appeared in front of them. Sims woke Skittania, who had fallen asleep on his shoulder. She looked around briefly and then said: "Change lanes, pull over immediately to the right!" Sims did as he was told. Skittania got behind the wheel and drove off. Suddenly she said: "We are being followed! There is a small ball flying behind us that follows me as soon as I turn, what should I do, sir?" "Just ignore it," said the President, "I'll take care of it." He suddenly held a slingshot in his hand, put a tiny stone in it, spun it around twice, and then the ball burst as if it had been hit by a bullet. After Gratho Genzu they had almost left the small town when Skittania turned sharply left and stopped after 700 Trahou. "We've reached our destination, sir." "Good, then everyone get out and follow me. Now, to my surprise, we're leaving!" Ischta stood rooted to the spot. "I know this house, I grew up here. It should actually be half-dilapidated, because no one has lived here since we moved away."
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