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For the builders of worlds—

and for those who try to save them

even when the ground beneath their feet begins to split.

SERIES NOTE

The Green Menace Series explores fractured worlds, impossible missions, and the human cost of survival across time and space. It orbits around the team.

Team United for Future Frontiers (TUFF)
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PRIMARY Players— THE TUFF TEAM

Rennie — Field Leader

The only one who sees the whole board. Calm under pressure, burdened by consequence. Rennie was chosen not for strength, but for restraint—he knows when not to act, even when power is within reach.

Tina — The Mind

“Perfect Tine” Academic, analytical, and emotionally intuitive. Tina senses things even before instruments. 

Atlantis affects her deeply because she understands what is being lost—not just structurally, but culture.

Hopi — The Anchor

Spiritual core of the team. Grounded, observant, and guided by ancestral intuition. Hopi does not fight the flow of time—she listens to it. Atlantis speaks to her in symbols and silence.

Mack — The Soldier

Muscle, tactics, and morale. Mack jokes because if he doesn’t, the weight of collapse would crush him. He refuses to surrender his sense of humor and his appetite for food.

Secondary Players

Mother Chrona — The Overseer

A guardian balance. Neither God nor machine. She does not intervene unless survival of multiple timelines is at risk. Her guidance is comforting.

The Atlanteans — The Doomed Civilization

A people who mastered harmony. The island was enveloped in a Sunami. 

THE ANTAGONIST
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In Green Menace 3: Secrets of the Shadow Fortress, it had been a paradox — a structure suspended within warped chronology, its corridors folding over themselves, its chambers repeating without sequence. Time inside its walls had not seemed to obey. Past and future had pressed against each other. The team had entered not to destroy it, but to stabilize what had begun to fracture reality itself. Now the engines were dormant.

The vast machinery that once pulsed with lay still beneath vaulted crystalline ceilings. No echoes of alternate futures drifted through its halls. No fragments of unfinished moments clawed at perception. The Green menace threat had not been obliterated. 

Resolution, however, carries weight. Rennie stood at the outer observation platform, his silhouette steady against a field of unbent stars. Leadership rarely celebrates loudly; it absorbs consequence quietly. Tina’s instruments showed no anomalies. Mack’s instincts detected no approaching danger. Hopi sensed no turbulence. The universe, for the moment, was balanced. Yet balance is not permanence.

Beyond the silent Fortress, things shifted. It began subtly —a convergence of distant light gathered into form, and from that convergence emerged Mother Chrona.

She did not descend with spectacle. She manifested with inevitability, as though space itself had acknowledged her authority and parted accordingly. Around her, time felt neither accelerated nor slowed — only clarified.

“You have accomplished your mission,” she said. Rennie inclined his head. “The distortions have ceased.” “Yes,” Mother Chrona replied. “For this region.”

Behind her, the view deepened and widened, revealing a planet far beyond the coordinates of the Fortress. Within that galaxy, a single oceanic planet rotated into view. Its surface shimmered beneath cloud formations. Vast ocean surrounded an elevated landmass. It was astonishing architecture. The image magnified. White stone. Terraced elevations. Monumental plazas constructed with mathematical intent. A civilization shaped not by randomness, but by design. “Atlantis,” Tina said quietly. Mother Earth.

“Yes,” Mother Chrona answered. “But a circular complex long erased from memory.”

The projection shifted again, this time penetrating beneath the marble grandeur and into the crust below. There, beneath carefully engineered foundations, lay immense tectonic strain — pressure accumulated over centuries along a fault that had been measured but underestimated. “This Island paradise,” Mother Chrona continued, “has built magnificence upon tension.” Hopi studied the shifting layers of crust and mantle displayed before them. “The land remembers movement.” “It does,” she replied. “And it is preparing to express it.” Rennie’s gaze hardened slightly. “Is this a catastrophic event?”
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