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I dedicate this book to Michelle Tull a long-time friend and twin writer, who in the past encouraged me many times to keep writing, and Oluwasegun Abayomi Idowu in Nigeria, my cover designer, who encouraged me to keep going even though I was exhausted.
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Of course, these are fictional accounts of futuristic events. Each timeline is distinct by their standings. 

I would encourage a gleaming of the back glossary for Other Worldly Alien (OWA) expressions and brief history before devouring the whole text and story. 

In addition, this is a story written off-world and had little effect on Earth’s timeline, but Planet Phaes is the twin of Earth and whatever happens to Phaes (brother), can affect in a positive or negative fashion, Earth (sister).
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Peace reigned temporarily throughout the region as the spider-crabs, defeated, were obliterated in several solar galaxies. Phaes, the twin planet of Earth completed the decimation of its enemy, but a new threat emerged, hidden, deep down as it erupted to destroy all in its path...
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Devastated by war, Phasees, on the brink of annihilation, was introduced to the Harmonic Aliens. Within three generations much of the devastations of war were gone, bred from many of the phasees...
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On Earth New Times (with the years stripped of their numerical base) a battle brewed between grandfather (Mars the elder) and grandson (Mars the younger). Tagged as Mars vs Mars, it was scheduled to be the most intense battle for the survival of humanity...

But it never happened. 

As Mars, with his force from Phaes looked for a final confrontation, they were tricked and duped back to Phaes, unwillingly...

This is their story.

Mars awakened slowly as if in a deep sleep. He blinked his white eyes rapidly as a realization came to him. He was not sure if he was dead or alive.

Ntb opened her eyes abruptly as she noticed herself incased in a tube. What?...

Arn sat up slowly as his tube opened. When he looked around, he was not sure what he would find, but the faces he saw he did recognize, so that was a plus.

“What happened?” Arn asked.

Mars pulled himself from the clear tube and tried to stand, but a bit wobbly.

“I believe we were duped,” Mars said.

Arn looked confused.

“I remember talking with Tint about something...,” Arn spoke.

“Then I ended here, with you,” Tint said from his tube.

“My grandson...,” Mars said with a low voice. “He introduced a sleeping agent, placed us in the tubes and sent us off to space. With his quick shift technology no one was the wiser. We were there then we were gone.”

“Mars versus Mars never happened,” Bas said.

“I bet on Earth they wondered what happened to us,” Cantata said.

“I believe many suspected foul-play,” Foltz said as he rubbed his wrinkled pink hands together.

Ntb looked alarmed as she walked unsteadily. 

“We were holding hands...,” Ntb said with a smile.

Mars nodded at the memory with a pleasant smile.

“We have less than five minutes before we emerge in our galaxy, if we end in our galaxy,” Arn said.

Bas staggered to a nearby chair that hummed and moved with his body. Mars sat next to him as others began to emerge from their tubes: Cantata, Cis, Sorus, Ramm, Tint, and Foltz.

“According to these coordinates we should be home in a few minutes,” Bas said. “How did Mars the 2nd know how to adjust the instruments?”

“He didn’t,” Mars shifted forward as his chair hummed. “He was hoping we had the coordinates preset. That’s a rule in building ships for wormholes. We did at least five tests before integrating the instruments with the ship.”

“Two minutes before wormhole collapse,” Arn said as he stared at a blue gauge.

“Looks like we are carrying a planet killer on our tail,” Bas said.

“Good,” Mars smiled. “I was not sure if that idea would have worked, about connecting the electronic anchor as we moved to the wormhole with one ship, but the ship had to be modified with extra support, or it would have torn us to shreds.”

“We are about to find out if everything ends well for us in five, four, three, two, one.” Tint said.

Light erupted around them as they emerged near a dark ship. Curses came all around them as Bas and Mars shifted their ship away, as defenses began to rise, and the computer prepared to fire destructive laser blasts.

“Destroyers,” Mars said.

“I thought they were shut down through Phase 4!” Arn shouted.

Mars raised his hand tensely.

“Wait,” Mars said quietly.

“They don’t seem so active,” Bor whispered to herself.

When the wormhole collapsed, and the planet killer arrived, it crashed into the floating ominous ship so that debris expanded outward and fell about them.

Many stared, expecting crab balls to move from another point, attach to their hull and erupt their lives with a quick death, but nothing happened.

Seven Destroyer ships floated at various points with a mass as large as a football field, but they did not appear active...

“What the hell happened here?” Cantata asked.

“Phase 4 is still active. We killed planetD2, not sure that’s where their signal originated. We need to do a sweep of this region on our return home and eliminate any floating ships,” Mars said.

“I’m looking forward to that task,” Cantata said.

“Okay, I will suggest you head the exhibition,” Mars said.

She looked surprised, but only nodded after a moment’s thought.

“I don’t think I can sleep knowing they are still in space, active or not,” she said.

Phaes was a green planet of yellow and blues and two moons that turned in a slow rotation. Debris from the recent war floated or burned in the atmosphere, while some not totally burned were destroyed through aerial bombing until nothing was left, just in case.

Wide bombs, non-nuclear city killers, were dropped on the fallen ships to burn them, in case spider-crabs survived to cause havoc.

The dropping of wide bombs decimated evacuated cities made of circular domes of various colors; but the decision to kill any remaining spider-crabs won over the decimation of communities.

44 communities were still burned for several days, until massive aerial vehicles filled with water and fire-suppressant spray eradicated the flames.

Misha (Mars companion) and Ber (Est’s companion oversaw what was left of Phaes.

Misha (143) had phasee features, smooth, light tan skin. She had white eyes, dark hair that hung loosely at her shoulders and a yellow and purple robe that hung over green flexies (cotton shoes).

She acted in a dual capacity with Ber to hold what was left of the phasee society after a great war with the Destroyers. 

Ber (493), still trembled from the war and it showed in her movements and thought patterns, which both appeared erratic.

With blue eyes and a pink complexion mixed with a brown tan she leaned forward as explosions occurred only miles away.

Ber was the first companion of Est, who died at 591 years of age during the destroyer war and left things in shambles as Mars and his crew left to save the Earth from its own problems.

This incensed Ber to no end and caused thought arguments between Misha and Ber that were ongoing periodically.

With a planet filled with citizens who communicated through thought, the movement of mouth was only used for chewing or showing emotional distaste or great joy; thus, the phasees had small mouths and large heads as Ber and Misha had.

With phasee guards who stood tall in blue, white, and gold robes and who carried laser spears, they were trained not to become involved in other citizen thoughts, unless hostility was projected, then leadership was expeditiously moved to safer areas.

As the chamber showed widescreens that stretched for several feet it was obvious that stress would begin to creep into Ber’s and Misha’s mind as their advisors stood in the background.

Misha’s two advisors wore green robes with yellow flexies and stood close enough to throw quick suggestions, only when asked, except in moments of stress with Misha, which rose in her when she noticed a ship gliding toward the planet.

(It doesn’t look like a spider-crab ship) Misha thought.

(And it doesn’t look like one of our regular fu flyers. It looks much smaller and not well put together) Ber thought.

(Mars) Misha quickly stood.

Ber looked surprised with raised eyebrows as she gathered a thought from Ilic, her son who acted as an advisor, but she failed to have two advisors, because there were none she trusted like her son.

(Yes, no telling what condition they are in) Ber thought.

(We should go and meet them, then) Misha thought.

She left in a wisp of smoke as Ber sighed and looked down. 

(Mother, if Mars is still healthy enough to lead, we may have to step aside. Are you ready for that?) Ilic asked in thought.

Five tall phasee guards followed Misha in a wisp of smoke, along with her advisors Sha and Tai. Ber reluctantly nodded her head as she realized her brief dual reign was about to come to an end.

(I will accept whatever he desires) she sighed and left in a wisp of smoke.

Angelo was the last to awaken almost in total darkness, until he saw the face of Mars and Ntb. They both smiled weakly as overhead lights slowly shined and showed their features.

(I am not sure what happened) Angelo thought.

(We are back on Phaes) Mars thought.

(Now I am lost) Angelo tried to sit up.

(We thought we would bring you gradually out, but you are not fully healed) Mars thought.

(We would prefer you stay in the tube until your vitals are stabilized) Ntb thought (We will disconnect you from the clamps and do a float)

(We are about to disembark) Mars looked ill and pressed his chest.

(You may need a tube yourself) Angelo thought as he looked around (Pardo and the others from my ship?)

Ntb only shook her head negatively as she patted Angelo on the chest and sealed the tube. Angelo tried to suppress his tears, for he had known Pardo over 30 years and the other four crew members over 27 years combined. 
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Misha looked up as evening began. She stood in contained patience as the small, rounded ship slowly landed. Sha twisted her neck around Tai who blinked her eyes as air and electrical currents settled.

A deep silence fell about the area as a door slowly hissed open. Sha and Tai could feel the anticipation as dark legs began to walk from the craft...

Tai jerked, as she suspected dark, black spiders, but Sha touched her arm, and the fearful thought fell away.

It was Mars, but he struggled to walk as Misha hurried to him and he leaned on her shoulder. He could barely stand as the others slowly came from the aircraft, vomiting, dizzy, and weak...

13 pod-like gray tubes were constructed within two days and the crew, ill and some near death, were sealed in them until Purple2 arrived from the Harmonic Realms to give instruction.

Ber was surprised to see Purple2, for he rarely left the Harmonic Realms.

(Yellow Tab is deceased, ma’am) Purple2 thought.

(Oh my god) Ber thought as she raised a wrinkled hand to her pink face.

(Was the war too much for him?) Misha asked in thought.

(Yes, he lost hope) Purple2 thought.

Misha sat in a nearby green chair that gave off a yellow glow to help with physical healing, compliments of the Harmonic Aliens.

(I am 300 years young and capable of being an exemplary Ambassador for the cause of continued peace) thought Purple2.

(Why are you called Purple when you are blue too?) asked Ilic, out of terms.

Ber sternly eyed her son.

(Advisors cannot interfere with others, only to give advice to certain leaders, son) Ber thought sternly.

(Sorry, mother) Ilic stared down, embarrassed.

(I am blue too) Purple2 thought.

Ber slightly smiled.

(Sly, too...) thought Ber.

(I must tend to our ill patients) Purple2 thought.

Misha slowly followed behind to be of help and be close to her love, Mars.

Purple2 called for assistance in helping with the 13 arrivals, like Gal, Shoo, Minnow, Talon, and Hid, all who had healing experience of light and sound in Harmonic schools, which pleased Purple2 to no end.

They were surprised and knew any compliment from the Harmonic Aliens came rare. They all bowed slightly and touched Purple2’s shoulders.

(They will be all right) They thought in unison.

(Yes) Purple2 admitted.

Mars awakened and saw the face of Hid, 322, as she smiled down at him. He could hear the air escaping as the protective gray dome slid back. When Misha stood to his left, he still did not rise to greet them. He laid a moment to collect his thoughts.

(Take your time) Misha thought as she touched his chest.

(We almost lost you. I hope the sojourn on Earth was worth it) Hid thought.

(I believe it was. It saved billions of people and many Other Worldly Aliens lives) he rose slowly from the dome and looked around (if I had choice I would do it all over again)

Hid, angered, and betrayed by his far travels sighed and tried to contain her feeling of loss. Mars touched her hand.

(I know you lost much in this battle, Hid. You lost a companion of over 200 years. You had at least 9 phas with him; but we must all do what is in our own heart to survive) Mars thought.

(I understand) Hid tried to stuff her emotions down.

(Not good to stuff what your feelings down, it can only cause problems in the future) he directed to her. 

52 of his companions began to assemble. He knew most of their names, some he did not know at all, and this caused him shame.

(I will need some time) Mars thought.

Misha nodded her head and stared at Hid who looked down, saddened.

Alone, in his room, where his companions were not allowed, he stood near an open window tinted blue and gold that gave off colors about the room.

Mars suddenly sat in a cushioned chair that felt like a big marshmallow with wheels. His green and gray robes draped over his lean body which showed various scars from past battles on Earth, which never healed properly.

Electronic signals blurred with odd tones to tell him he had a visitor. He looked up to an electronic image of Ntb, surprised she was well enough to move about.

(Allow) Mars thought.

Ntb shifted to his position from her point and weakly smiled, but her eyes were filled with deep sadness.

(Hi) she thought.

(Hi) he replied in thought.

She sat next to him in yellow and green robes and black flexies (cotton shoes). She pressed her thin lips together and sucked in the Central Source’s rays before it dropped completely for a 22-hour dip.

(You know, this is my private chamber. Unless you have an emergency, you must leave) Mars thought.

(Or you will do what?) she asked, challenging.

(I don’t have to do anything. I have 52 companions) he thought, humorously. 

(53 counting me...) she added in thought.

(You know the rules) he thought.

(I don’t care) she thought with finality.

He low-laughed and looked down as if she smiled and cuddled next to him. He kissed her on the head and felt water, he smelled sweet aromas.

(I wanted to report to you clean and ready) she thought.

(Clean and ready for what?) he asked, feigning innocence.

(You know) she glanced downward, between his legs.

(You want that in your condition?) 

he asked as he studied her protruding stomach.

(Won’t hurt the boy) she thought.

(It’s a boy) Mars looked surprised.

She sighed and dropped her shoulders. He lightly laughed and cuddled her close to him. 

(Why do you fight me so?) she asked.

(You like breaking the rules and that could be dangerous) he thought.

Several signals came over the room and blue electronic screens appeared from various points. It was his companions, asking why was Ntb allowed in his private quarters, and they were not?

(Told you) 

he sat up and raised his hand.

(Stupid rules) she thought.

(They are there for a reason, you are too young to understand. Why don’t you go to your quarters, and I will meet you there, later) he thought, directly.

Ntb only nodded and was gone as if a wisp of smoke as he stood to meet several of his companions through electronic screens.
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Ber, 493, held her older age well, and despite some wrinkles around her eyelids and mouth she moved with energy many of her younger constituents did not show.

She knew it might not be enough, because her vi-for-power at various points in her life were short-lived, not because anything she did, but because situations did not fall in her favor. 

With an ambitious companion such as Est, he saw her desire for power as being dangerous, so he placed her in situations where her power was limited and short-lived.

She saw through his ruse and pretended she did not resent the fact of manipulation of this power; but at times it was more difficult to control her ambition.

Now that her companion was dead, she immediately arrived to sit in his chair. Since there was no vote and whoever was close to the chair to rule, ruled; unless the ancients stepped in to pick another; but they did not seem to mind, so far.

She also knew that Mars, in his arrival gained his power as Elite Leader of Phaes, unless he abdicated his responsibility, which is what she hoped he would do.

This would leave a vacuum she could fill, but if he took Misha’s chair, she would be forced to rule with him as dual power, or he could remove her from power and rule alone.

(I would not do that) Mars thought.

His thoughts startled her, and he apologized...

He sat in a middle blue and gold chair she had not noticed before. She wondered when that was placed there.

(You were in such deep thought I really did not want to disturb you. I placed this chair here. Misha can sit on the other side, and we can act as a Tri-Power system) Mars thought.

Ber looked confused as her tall son interjected thoughts to help.

(Has this had anything to do with cars?) Ber asked.

Mars looked surprised and pleased. When he turned to Misha she sat with a smile as her advisors stood behind her.

(In fact, it does have something to do with cars. About the early 1960s, on Earth, a motorized system was designed for cars’ performance and low cost) Mars thought.

(We usually run on a one-person system, but there has been dual power in the past, it didn’t last. Division ensued) Ber thought.

(Too great a power for one phasee. I am not ready for full responsibility, so I can split it three ways) Mars thought.

(It is your option) Ber thought with finality.

Ber suddenly looked over to Misha who had Shoo and Minnow as advisors. She faintly smiled at them, then looked to Mars’ advisors, Hid and Ntb. Then she peered at the images as they presented themselves about the planet.

(Are we ready for the first meeting since the war’s finality?) Mars asked.

Everyone nodded silently. When the ancients Xtl, 395, and Apt, 397 appeared in green and blue robes they observed what was before them on the screen and threw thoughts for a possible solution.

After almost three hours of the meeting Ntb asked to be excused and shifted to the bathroom and became violently ill in a white receptacle connected to an inner wall.
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