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Chapter One
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“The world ahead sings well.” Remarked the ship.

Zava focused himself back into the land of the living, breaking himself from his daydream. It was a lovely daydream, filled with contemplation and understanding. But the distraction that his ship had given him, that was something that he had no doubt would prove to be much more interesting. 

He walked up to the viewport. Ahead of him, he saw a faint blue dot, a speck of difference among a sea of black and stars. It was a sight that according to his ship, held great potential, as well as promise. 

“To what tune does it sing?” Asked Zava. 

“The tune of joy.” 

“The tune of joy? How interesting.” 

Zava continued with his view of the planet up ahead. His ship was slowly approaching it, at least as slow as can be expected when you are traveling at a velocity that can be measured in Astronomical Units per second. 

Since this world was populated with a sentient civilization, as told to him by his ship when it said that this world sings to the tune of joy, Zava decided that this was the perfect candidate for the little experiment that he had wanted to do for many years. 

Getting approval from the others was difficult. While abducting lifeforms from sentient worlds was something that could be considered to be status quo for others of his species, Zava’s idea of infiltrating another sentient civilization while being disguised as one of them was revolutionary, as well as dangerous. After all, sentient civilizations that have not yet discovered the appropriate balance of life can be quite dangerous if their technology advances to a sufficiently high level. In some cases, it could lead to permanent and irrevocable changes to the fates of dozens of different civilizations. 

However, due to his persistence and strong skills of persuasion, the others eventually relented. He was given permission to attempt this little experiment of his on a single sentient civilization that is of his choosing. 

This approval from the others, however, came with restrictions. The first was the acceptance that if he were to be captured by the sentient civilization that he was infiltrating, then there will be no rescue party that would come to Zava’s rescue. He would be all alone. 

The second restriction was on the issuance of technology. If the others discover that a new arrival on the interstellar scene has done so at a pace that is too fast to be considered regular technological development, then the entire civilization will be subject to a severe embargo as well as a direct military attack, intended to force the offender civilization back into the level of development that they were originally at before Zava’s intervention. This intervention, followed by the indoctrination campaign to make the offending civilization forget all about their newfound technology and path towards the stars, will likely setback the civilization for at least a hundred generations or more. 

Finally, there was the issue of the infiltration itself. If Zava really wanted to infiltrate a sentient civilization, then he had to do it as one of them. This meant that Zava’s brain would have to be removed and placed in the body of a member of the respective sentient species that he was going to be infiltrating. A very long and painful process. 

Zava accepted. He felt that the conditions were both fair and just for all participating parties. They were fair for his species, who has very advanced technology that was earned only after thousands of generations, enough time to extract all the negative leftovers that were left over from evolution that could be a problem such as greed, anger, and uncontrollable rage. They were fair for the species that he was going to infiltrate, both in terms of minimizing the chances of detection, but also in terms of forcing Zava to truly become one of them. If he was to observe and study their culture and civilization at a level that can never be had through abductions alone, then Zava couldn’t afford to cut any corners. 

As soon as he had permission from the others, Zava set off to explore the galaxy, hoping to find the perfect civilization that was worthy of his time and sacrifice in order to study. This search so far had lasted several months, and even after thousands of worlds, Zava still couldn’t find that perfect civilization. All had some sort of issue that made them unworthy. 

He looked at the planet that was ahead. It was a blue planet, quite similar to many other planets that he had analyzed in his search for the perfect sentient civilization, the one that was worthy of his study. Zava had no doubt that the planet up ahead had continents and deep oceans. Blue worlds with carbon-based life tend to all rhyme once you get to see a large enough variety of them.

It does not matter where in the galaxy they are located in; blue worlds tend to be some of the most interesting worlds to study. They are magnificent because they span the extremes of possibility. Either they are magnificent specimens of life, with a great civilization that lives on it and an incredibly diverse biosphere, or they are boring dead end places with nothing going on. 

Zava was getting tired of nothing going on. He wanted a breakthrough, and he had a feeling that it was going to be in the form of this planet. So much so, that his mind was already made up with regards to going with this world. Something about it drew him to it, and unless there was a very good reason for why he had to take his search elsewhere, this was the world that he was going to study. 

“Commence the standard scan. Tell me what I’m looking at.” Ordered Zava, and his ship immediately complied with his request. 

“Carbon based life, oxygen-nitrogen atmosphere. The standard for worlds of this type.” Relayed the ship, beginning its briefing to Zava. 

“That is obvious by looking at it. What else is down there?” 

“A very peculiar sentient civilization.” 

“Peculiar you say?” 

“Yes. The very long band electromagnetic radiation waves that are currently radiating from the planet are incredibly high in terms of both variety and intensity. It looks like the sentient civilization that resides on this planet uses them for mostly communication purposes, which is something that we’ve seen before on the other carbon-based lifeform worlds that we’ve observed. But the sentients seem to use it as a medium to carry redundant information.” 

“Redundant?” Asked Zava, whose curiosity was now elevated thanks to his ship’s statement.

“I believe it is better to hear and observe the knowledge that the very long band electromagnetic radiation waves are carrying for yourself, instead of having me try to explain it to you using just words. Some, but not all of the sentients, appear to call this technology ‘radio’. Whether that refers to the waves themselves, or something else, I am uncertain at this time.” Replied the ship, before showing Zava some of the ‘radio’ waves that it was talking about. 

Zava was immediately bombarded with the point that his ship was trying to get across. A great flow of sounds and images were beamed directly by the ship into Zava’s brain. They contained sounds that were clearly designed to illicit an emotional reaction from whomever listened to them, images that were designed for the same thing, as well as sounds and images for the purposes of information. They were all scrambled, and it was difficult to make out what the intended purpose was of each fragment that Zava experienced. 

“These fragments clearly need to be separated. How long will take for this separation process to be completed?” Asked Zava. 

“There are new fragments that I detect each and every moment that time moves forward. The song of this civilization is strong, a concept that ironically is one of the main purposes for the usage of these radio waves.” Replied the ship. 

“So, there is music in this civilization?” 

“Yes, and it appears to be heavily prolific all across the planet.” 

Zava was ecstatic at the news. Most of the worlds that he had visited were utterly devoid of any semblance of music. Since music was the main source of mental inspiration that helped his species ascend on up to the stars, Zava was glad to see that his initial assumption about this world being the one was starting to be proven correct. 

“Separate the fragments and begin to decode the various language systems that these sentients use. Have the ship remain behind the moon that current orbits this planet. It appears to be tidally locked, which is excellent for ensuring that we remain undetected.” Ordered Zava all at once. 

“A single point of clarification. Their technology is nowhere near the level that is necessary in order to detect us. I say that with near mathematical certainty.” Replied the ship. 

“I’m sure that such a thing is the case. But I still want the ship behind the moon. It is a good place to wait and learn.” 

“As you command. Changing course for the planet’s moon.” 

*
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It has been a year since Zava discovered the planet that he was to quickly learn was called ‘Earth’ in the English language, one of the most commonly spoken human languages that was currently in use on the planet. 

Zava had not been idle for the past year. He absorbed as much information as he could in a year’s timeframe in order to prepare himself for the most ambitious and radical endeavor that a member of his race had ever done in their entire history. But even with this extensive level of preparation, nothing could prepare him for what he had to do next . . .

The ship tried as much as much as possible to preserve the various biological traits that Zava was used to thanks to his current body, but this was easier said that done. Eventually, it simply proved to be an impossible hurdle to overcome. The issue at the end of the day had to do with biology. 

The main issue was the fact that Zava’s species reproduces through asexual means. Long ago, the females of his species absorbed the male sex through gradual absorption; this gradual absorption over the generations continued until the two sexes ceased to exist independently of each other. The end result was an asexual species that preserved the majority of the male’s sexual characteristics. Thus, for all intents and purposes, Zava was male. Although not quite compared to the male sex that existed long ago in his species history. 

The biological dilemma that Zava had to face was the fact that the Y-chromosome of the human male proved to be biologically incompatible with the DNA infusion that the ship had to do in order to create a body that was compatible for Zava’s brain. Because of this, both Zava and the ship settled on creating a female human body for Zava to use. 

This was hurdle enough, but the complex biological adaptations that the ship had to do in order to stabilize the hybrids genetic code also presented a second dilemma for Zava. The body would have to be activated and Zava’s brain infused with it while it was in the child stage of development. This meant that for the first few years or more, Zava was seriously compromised with regards to what he could do. Children weren’t considered to have any societal standing or rights in the various human societies due to their lack of wisdom and general inexperience and immaturity, and to make matters worse, they are usually delegated by force of law to adults until they reach a requisite age of maturity. 

“What happens to a child that does not have a guardian?” Asked Zava as he emerged from a state of meditation. He already knew the answer, but he wanted to start a conversation with his ship regarding this general topic.

“They are converted into wards of the respective governmental apparatus that controls the general area.” Replied the ship. 

“I see. And there is no escape from falling under this legal distinction other than reaching the age of maturity?” 

“That is correct.” 

Zava decided that he was going to make the most out of this unfortunate setback. The first advantage that he could see was the ability to analyze the younglings of the humans up close without any disturbance from their parents. He could see how they develop, as well as observe their various behaviors and ambitions while they are still in this pre-adulthood stage of their lives. By observing this, Zava could see how the humans develop from childhood into adulthood. Furthermore, he could see the way that they rear young that is not of their specific genetic line in the case of children that are wards of the state. 

This final observation is key, as this crucial factor is one of the best predictors for a prosperous civilization. There has to be a sense of belonging with those that are not of the immediate family. Without this, there is no hope of advanced development in terms of an overall civilization. And if there is no hope of advanced development, then Zava would have wasted his time observing this civilization, time that could have been better put to use in searching the galaxy for a civilization that was more worthy of his time and effort. 

“How far along are you with your research?” Asked Zava. 

“I’ve compiled several additional reports on the civilization that is currently present on this planet. They are available for you consumption and study at your earliest convenience.” Replied the ship. 

“Then I’ll consume them now.” 

“As you wish.” 

Zava proceeded to enter into a mild meditative state, which allowed his mind to be receptive to neural transfer. The ship wasted no time in beaming over the various reports directly into Zava’s mind. 

The various reports contained detailed information about the general roles and expectations that could be found among individual humans. Zava was already familiar with the general overview of the positions themselves, however he still had difficulty with the tiny minutiae of day-to-day human life. 

In addition, the expectation that is given to the female sex of humans is something that was strange to Zava, whose species had abolished any biological necessity of having gender roles eons ago. The roles were logical and Zava could see how they came into being, but adapting to them was going to pose a challenge. Luckily for him, he could see that certain nations and human groupings on this world were in the initial process of replacing gender roles with new cultural expectations, as well as state assistance in areas where biological inequality between the sexes is still prevalent, such as in the rearing of young. This meant that any clumsiness on Zava’s part while he infiltrated the human society as a female youngling wouldn’t be as noticeable as it otherwise would have been in times past. 

The reports also compiled the history of the civilization that was presently located on this world, stretching as far back as the time when early forms of writing were invented by the humans. The societal progression was promising, and while the civilizations that the humans have developed tend to suffer from severe decline over the timespan of several generations, each civilization that arises from the ashes of the old seems to be of a higher quality than the previous one. This is a good sign for this species overall development. 

“I’m surprised that this species with its warlike tendency has reached the atomic age and has so far remained unscathed.” Admitted Zava. 

“No nation is courageous enough to use their nuclear weapons.” Added the ship. 

“True, although in circumstance I believe the term courageous should be replaced with foolish.” 

“Perhaps. However, I must add that your atomic age was the event that helped to advance your species towards the age of cooperation.” 

“Still, it set us back generations.” 

“A generation is a drop in the grand ocean of time . . .” 

Zava’s ship had a good point. The three hundred years of decay and stagnation that followed the arrival of the atomic age was at the end of the day a mere footnote in his species history. Even to this day, the event is only briefly mentioned in the history books. There are after all much more important and significant events in his nation’s history than the slight inconvenience that was caused by a few nuclear weapons, and the leaders that were overeager to use them. 
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Chapter Two
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Zava for the first time glimpsed at the hybrid body that was to be the vessel for his brain, as well as his ship that would take him on a grand adventure across the human civilization. 

It had very fair skin, blue eyes, and blonde hair. Zava had asked before why the phenotype of this body was the way that it was, and his ship had responded that the genetic realities in order to synthesize his DNA with that of the human strain in such a way so as to prevent the host body from rejecting his brain and central nervous system required this particular combination of DNA. The recessive nature of this phenotype was apparently easier to force the adaption than the other phenotypes that were available among the human population. 

“What do you think?” Asked the ship. 

“It looks weird.” Admitted Zava with full honesty. 

“Well, the humans are carbon-based lifeforms like you. The difference is startling yes, but I believe that you will get used to it. If not, the others would tell you that this was all your idea and that you’re the one who started it.” 

“Aye, I have no doubt that they would mention that . . .” 

Weird or not, this was the perfect vehicle for infiltration, and Zava wouldn’t get another like it. He and the ship had gone over dozens of different possibilities for infiltration, ranging from remotely controlled synthetic bodies, all the way to forcibly implanting human subjects with mind control technology. The former ended up being too high risk in terms of being detected, while the latter was too harsh for Zava’s delicate moral code. At the end of the day, placing his brain in a hybrid body that is in the image of the species that he wanted to infiltrate was the only way. 

“Let’s begin. How long will the process take?” Asked Zava. 

“Around two days, followed by two weeks of close supervision to make sure that the body has tolerated its new master.” Replied the ship. 

“Very well, then let’s begin.” 

“As you command.” 

Zava proceeded to lay himself on the operating table, and his ship anesthetized him before beginning the procedure without delay. 

For the next two days, Zava was operated on. First came the careful preparation of his brain and central nervous system. Luckily for Zava, humans have developed a spinal cord and vertebrae adaptation, just like his species did many eons ago. This made the process of transferring the entire central nervous system a very routine and simple process as far as these types of operations go, but there were risks and dangerous at every turn. 

The separation of the nerves was done without issue, and Zava quickly found himself without a body. The ship carefully moved the brain and central nervous system into the hybrid’s body and placed it without any issue. This entire process from start to finish took several hours to complete. 

The complicated part of the surgery now began. Placing the brain and spinal cord of Zava into the hybrid was simple enough, after all the transfer of the components into the body was a simple matter of mechanics. Making sure that every single nerve ending connects to the hybrids respective nerves on the other hand . . . not to mention ensuring that the hybrid’s immune system doesn’t immediately reject the foreign central nervous system and begins to attack it, well that’s a different matter altogether.

The ship worked as quickly as it could, but even with the hyper advanced technology that Zava’s species enjoyed thanks to their advanced civilizational development, it took a while for the ship to get everything right. At the end of it all, ensuring that the various neural connections were both correct and were stable enough to ensure that no problems would arise in the future ended up taking three days. The ship kept Zava anesthetized for far longer, however. It would be a month before the ship felt confident enough in Zava’s recovery that it allowed him to wake up from the anesthesia. 

*
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Emily woke up, and the first thing that she saw was a bright light. All that could be made out was the fact that the light was bright, and that the color was white. Nothing else was clear, as her version was very blurry. 

“Ship . . .” Called out Emily. Her voice was weak. 

“How are you feeling Emily?” It replied. 

“I’m feeling well. But it is going to take a while for me to get used to that name.” 

“I can imagine. How does your human body feel?” 

Emily paused for a moment and tried to think. All of her mental abilities were the same as when she was Zava, so she had an answer to her ships question without much of a delay. 

Her body was . . . different. The sensations of touch, as well as sensitivity to temperature were heightened, although that could be a result of the nerve connections being brand new. The eyes were decent, but her vision was somewhat different compared to the body that she had as Zava. All in all, the first impression of her new self was good, but it would take some getting used to before she was back at 100%.

“I would say it feels well, all things considering.” Admitted Emily. 

“Good. I am in no way comfortable letting you deploy to your mission just yet. I want to have you do some physical therapy, as well as pass a generous quantity of tests that I’ll have you do before you set off on your adventure.” Added the ship immediately. 

“I’m in agreement. How long did the entire process take?” 

“From start to finish? One month. This includes the recuperation time before your awakening just now.” 

“One month! That is quite the delay; what happened?” 

“Precaution. The process from start to finish went according to schedule. I however couldn’t guarantee your health until this very moment, so I elected as your guardian to keep you anesthetized until I was certain that your health wasn’t in jeopardy.” 

“I see. And why do you want to run all of these tests?” 

“For the same reason: precaution. You are quite set as you currently are, but to guarantee that you are ready, you must pass all of the tests.”

“I’m in agreement. When do we start?” 

“We can start right now if you want.” 

“Then proceed.” 

“As you command.” 

*
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The supplementary tests that the ship wanted to do ended up taking an entire month to complete. Only then did the ship feel confident enough to tell Emily that she was set to go with regards to her mission of infiltration and observation. Emily did not waste any time in getting ready. 

“The shuttle will take you to the wilderness, as you requested. I believe that the rural areas will be best. You’ll be detected as an orphan very quickly, and the appropriate adults will contact the ward caretakers regarding your situation within the day, perhaps even less.” Relayed the ship. 

“Indeed. And if anyone wishes to harm me in the meantime, then I’ll defend myself within reason. Oh, and before you mention it, I understand that using such abilities in public is a grave danger with regards to being detected.” Added Emily, who wanted to get ahead of her ship with regards to the likely warning that it was going to share with her. 

“I’m glad to hear that you understand the implications. The others did not lie when they said that they’ll directly intervene in this civilizations development if they are found to have advanced too quickly for it to be of their own accord.” 

“I would be responsible for a catastrophe that would take centuries to correct. I understand the gravity of what is at stake here.”

“Then you are ready. I will speak to you soon; once your hybrid body reaches the age of adulthood.” 

“It’s only a few years my friend. You be well until then!” 

“I promise that I will. Enjoy your adventure Emily!” 

Emily left the ship without much fanfare. Since the early detection technology of the humans was so primitive, the shuttle had no issue with quickly descending down into the atmosphere. There was no fireball as the air effortlessly glided all around the shuttle. The only effect that the shuttle had on atmospheric entry was to slightly displace the air in the general area. The displacement however was slight, and well within the normal atmospheric turbulence that could be found in this planet’s atmosphere. 

Landing was as effortless as the process of atmospheric entry. The shuttle landed in the middle of a forest, and the same anti-gravity technology that displaced the air around the shuttle during entry also helped to effortlessly move the branches of the trees. No humans were detected by the shuttle’s sensors, which meant that the entire affair went without a single issue. There was no way that it could have been anymore perfect. 

“Return to the ship as soon as I depart.” Ordered Emily, and the shuttle replied with an affirmative regarding Emily’s command. 

Emily proceeded to leave the shuttle with her suitcase in hand. It contained miscellaneous trinkets and clothes, enough to establish credibility that she was in fact a human girl, and not a hybrid imposter. Her disguise was almost perfect, with the only weakness being a CT scan of her central nervous system, where many irregularities compared to the human central nervous system could be found. These irregularities would be significant enough to merit further examination, and if DNA can be successfully extracted from Emily’s central nervous system, then the jig is up. 

Emily had to make sure that such an event would never happen. If it does, the best-case scenario would be a very thorough interview with the various leader humans, before being deported from the planet with instructions to never return. On the other hand, with the worst-case scenario, the humans successfully force Emily to reveal compromising technology, which would seal their doom. 

The shuttle quickly took off. Emily felt nothing other than a slight change in the breeze as it did so, and in a few moments, she was all alone in the middle of the woods. She proceeded to walk with suitcase in hand. 

She arrived a short time before the dawn. Once the sun comes up, she should be close enough to a local town to stop by a diner and get some breakfast. She assumed that she would be detected as an orphan there, or sometime later as she wandered the town and explored with the suitcase in hand. Either way, an orphan doesn’t go undetected for long, especially a young girl according to the research that Emily had done whilst still on the ship. 

She couldn’t see much of the woodland as it was still dark, but she enjoyed the sounds of the various animals and insects as she walked. This world was decently developed as far as species biodiversity is concerned. In many respects, it is of a higher development than most of the worlds that Emily had visited as she searched for the perfect civilization to infiltrate. 

At the end of the day, this ended up being the perfect civilization. Ever since Emily saw Earth as her ship approached the planet for the first time, she was in love. Not just because of its beauty, a positive trait that was further boosted by the various sensor readings that started to come in as the ship analyzed the planet, but also because of its potential. A civilization that continues to advance even when the odds are against it is a civilization that is an oddity. And oddities are just the kind of thing that Emily likes to study. 

*
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Right on cue, the dawn arrived right as Emily made her way out of the woodland. She found herself in a field, clearly one that was used for agricultural purposes judging by the fencing and the irrigation equipment that was present on the field. She walked past it, enjoyed the sights that she saw, before making her way to the road that was on the other side of the field. She followed this road until she reached the main street of the local town. 

All in all, the town’s main street wasn’t at all impressive. It reminded Emily of a frontier outpost that used to be a common sight in her species history long ago, before the discovery that small communities aboard highly advanced spaceships was the more ‘civilized’ method of living. The days of scattering across the galaxy in search of outpost colonies which would often fall under attack by pirates and other sentient civilizations were gone. Now, there is the peace and joy that comes with the luxury of considering the entire galaxy to be your home. 
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