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			The small fleet of Infinitum ships arrived at Primaria. The revived sun gave off enough light for them to select their landing locations. The largest vessel with the Ancestors landed close to the temple to make transporting them to the temple easier. The others landed in a semi-circle around the temple. Two had been prepared to act as temporary homes for the humans and the 10 holograms. Hollie, Sasha, Chen, and Lalo prepared to use the Ancestors’ vessel as the headquarters for operations on the planet.


			Everyone gathered at the entrance to the Ancestors’ vessel. Hollie addressed the group. “Thank you all for volunteering. How’s everyone doing?” she asked.


			Duke spoke first, “I saw the beach as we were landing. I can’t believe how awesome it looks, and the air is great. No respirators.”


			“The mountains look beautiful and remind me of home,” added Olga.


			“That’s good to hear,” said Hollie looking quite relieved. “I’d like us to go to the temple so we can evaluate moving the Ancestors. We’ve got 10 antigravity lifts which means we don’t have to carry them to the temple. Maybe one can operate the controls, and another can guide it into the temple. Let’s go into the temple and figure out how to arrange them.”


			The group began to move towards the temple as the newcomers marveled at the scenery and fresh air.


			“I’m surprised at how much vegetation has returned since we were last here,” remarked Sasha.


			“And look, I think the moat is full of water. If you look up to the hill, you can see that the creek is flowing. What a difference,” added Chen.


			“The temple looks in better shape too, like someone gave it a scrub down,” added Lalo. “And the sky is blue – nice.”


			The group crossed the bridge and opened the temple doors. As they entered, Hollie was the first to comment.


			“This room looks much larger than before. We stood right in front of the Ring and there wasn’t as much space behind us. It looks 2 or 3 times bigger now.”


			“I found the drawings on those walls which are now way behind the Ring,” said Chen pointing to a distant wall.


			“The four marks on the floor are still here, but I almost hit that wall when it blew us back,” said Lalo pointing to another wall much farther from his location.


			“It seems like something has prepared the room to receive the Ancestors. For those of you who have never seen it before, the Ring is located on the pedestal right here,” said Hollie standing in front of the Ring. “It is the source of light and energy for the planet. We believe it has a consciousness of its own and may be aware of what we are doing. It appears to have prepared the room for the arrival of the Ancestors. My sense is that we should arrange the Ancestors in 3 semi-circles around the Ring. Follow your instincts as you proceed. You’re probably being guided by the Ring. And remember, whatever happens please do not touch the Ring,” said Hollie emphasizing her last 5 words. “Before we begin work though, I’d like us all to walk up to a spot just above here so you can get a sense of what your new home looks like.”


			“Sounds good. Let’s go,” Olga replied.


			The group closed the temple doors behind them, crossed the bridge and walked to the right up the path which ran along the creek.


			“How long has it been since we’ve heard running water?” asked Lalo.


			“Forever,” replied Chen. “Look at the trees – they remind me of bamboo. I think you’ll get that canopy you hoped for, Sasha.”


			“Yeah, they’re starting to overtake the columns. The memorial park is going to look a lot different,” replied Sasha.


			Everyone walked in silence from that point, absorbing the beauty and tranquility of the moment. For the holograms many had never seen a planet with such rich vegetation and for the humans it had been a long time since they had the opportunity to walk amongst trees and running water.


			They reached the lookout point with the bench. Duke was the first to break the silence. “I can’t believe my eyes. I think I see waves, miles of waves,” he said with an awestruck expression on his face.


			“Duke, this is for you,” said Hollie pointing to the beach. “And thanks for volunteering to help with the Ancestors. All we need to do is find you a board.”


			“You know I was named after Duke Kahanamoku?”


			“Yes,” replied Hollie. “I saw him once in California. Ride one for him. Okay, let’s start back.”


			“Wait,” said Olga. “I think I see a farm or small village over there,” pointing to the farm across the valley from the temple. “Maybe some of us can go check it out.”


			“Yes, I think once we get the Ancestors transported some exploring would be good,” replied Hollie.


			As they walked back, they looked down onto the stone carvings and towers.


			“You can see where the trees have filled in the empty space that surrounded the monuments. I think we’ll need those lanterns to get around at night,” said Lalo.


			“Yeah, I’ll look into that,” replied Sasha.


			Working in teams of two, the humans and holograms used the transporters to move the Ancestors into the temple. They laid the Ancestors facing the Ring on mats on the floor in three semi-circles around the Ring.


			“I don’t think the mats were here when we came in before,” noted Chen. “Someone came in after us.”


			“I think we have a lot to learn about Primaria,” said Hollie looking at the Ring.


			The teams worked throughout the day and returned to the shuttle to store the transporters leaving Sasha, Chen, Lalo and Hollie alone in the temple. Four figures cloaked in red descended the steps and entered the main room. They motioned for the visitors to follow them to positions before the Ring and stood behind Sasha, Chen, Lalo and Hollie. Telepathically they communicated that they were the Keepers of the Temple and would oversee the ritual to revive the Ancestors. They thanked the four for bringing the Ancestors home. To show their gratitude, the Keepers asked them to begin the Awakening chant. Sasha, Chen, Lalo and Hollie instinctively began chanting,


			The Ancestors sleep, their breath has grown thin,


			Awaken so you can dream again.


			From your shadows a light has shown,


			Not cast by fire, but by those who remember.


			Awaken and return.


			The Keepers then led the four to the door which closed behind them. Outside, Chen spoke first.


			“I think this planet has a lot of secrets. Now we know who lives upstairs.”


			“It was like we were back on Infinitum and Primo was sending us messages,” said Lalo.


			“Did anyone see their faces?” asked Sasha.


			“No. I was a little intimidated by the red cloaks,” responded Hollie. “But I think they appreciate what we’ve done. I guess now we just wait.”


			“Hey, I don’t remember that door over there,” said Lalo pointing to a door near the edge of the building. “Should we check it out?”


			“OK,” said Hollie. “This planet has a thing about mysterious doors. Let’s see where this one leads.”


			Lalo was the first to go in and down a flight of stairs.


			“I think it’s a storage room. No red cloaked Keepers. Just a bunch of tools and supplies. Come on down,” said Lalo.


			The four began looking around the large room with tools and supplies neatly sorted and hung from wooden pegs.
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