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Behind them they could see Heg’s travelling home planet – a massive and strange body known as ‘The Temple of Engineering’. It looked like an ancient ruin, and was like a huge dark rock that had been hollowed out, with great clouds of smoke billowing out from it. Mechanical arms now started coming out from this Temple thing, and they were grabbing at Zabaddel’s craft.

‘I’m afraid there’s not much else I can do’, cried Zabaddel, ‘We’re being captured. I’m so sorry this had to happen to you. We may be alright though – Heg will probably just speak sternly to us, and let us get on our way. But I must warn you. He’s a very dangerous and nasty character.’

Their craft had now been totally captured by the mechanical arms, and their doors had been smashed in. Zabaddel and his two guests were forced from their craft, and thrown into the carriages of a dirty train-like contraption, which was to take them to the inside of the ‘Temple’. On their way into the interior of the Temple, Zabaddel told his two human friends all about who Heg was.

‘Heg travels around the universe spreading dangerous ideas about a teaching known as ‘Anti-Technology’, and claims to be guided by a god or great leader called ‘Machine’ that he somehow knows of’, he said. ‘Heg lives in this structure called the ‘Temple of Engineering’, which is full of stupid and useless machinery, and he is quite obsessed with his very strange ideas. He has been known to attack many beings, some of whom he has killed, but most of whom he lets go. Hopefully we will be able to escape him. We’ll just have to wait and see.’

The train reached the end of its journey, and the three prisoners were crudely tipped out onto a cold stone floor. They stood up, and marveled at the weird world they had found themselves in. They were inside a very large room that was filled with ugly and dirty machinery, with masses of wheels, cogs, cables and pulleys, all of which made a loud din of creaks, grinds, hums and explosions, and which produced great dark clouds of evil-smelling black smoke. There were railway tracks on the floor, on which ran a bizarre-looking robot-type character. This was Heg. Heg was a big metal cube, with cold staring glass eyes on top. He had four wheels, and was able to make the wheels go any way he wanted. He had two servants on either side of him, who were dome-shaped, and slightly smaller than him. One had a red K and eight wheels, and the other had a blue M and three wheels. The one with the red K was called KiloMegaGigaTera, and it looked after the large-scale workings of the Temple. The one with the blue M was called MilliMicroNanoPico, and it looked after all the little things that could go disastrously wrong.

And now Heg was yelling at them, particularly at Zabaddel. ‘Your craft has been destroyed’, he cried, ‘And you have been taken prisoner. You know why you are here! Because you are the scum of the universe!’ The two humans were totally bewildered by all this – so this was the world of outer space! However, Bobby couldn’t help seeing it as quite absurd, and had to stifle a giggle at it all (but he was to pay a high price later on for his bemusement). What was going on here? But Zabaddel just answered calmly, ‘We have done nothing.’

‘Ridiculous!’ cried Heg, ‘You have broken the rules of Anti-Technology! The universe must be put right with Anti-Technology! We have a master, the great and mighty Machine, without whom the stars would not shine, the galaxies would not spin, and without whom nothing of any consequence could ever possibly exist. Machine must be appeased!’ ‘Your Anti-Technology is utter nonsense, and you have seriously alarmed my two guests here’, said Zabaddel, looking towards Bobby and Sandra. Heg did not reply, but he, together with his two servants, began marching around the room, on their railway tracks, while chanting a great chant, which summed up what their absurd philosophy of ‘Anti-Technology’ was all about, while their three prisoners looked on, with a mixture of wonder and terror –


​​Everything has a number  

Everything has an exact location  

Everything is catalogued  

Nothing moves except in a straight line  ​

Nothing changes except in a perfect circle  

Nothing exists without an opposite




Everything has a number  

Everything has an exact location  

Everything is catalogued  

Nothing moves except in a straight line  

Nothing changes except in a perfect circle  

Nothing exists without an opposite






But now the ‘punishment’ was being prepared, and Heg became even more stern and severe towards his three unfortunate prisoners. ’You have disobeyed the laws of the universe, and now you must suffer.’ There was a loud banging noise overhead. Heg’s voice became more threatening still, as he moved up and down on his tracks. ‘Never’ – and he moved in even closer as he said this – ‘Underestimate the seriousness of what you have done.’

Firstly their spacecraft was hurled out of the Temple, and the prisoners heard it moving through the tunnel that led to the outside. Then three metal cages were thrown down from the ceiling, and totally imprisoned Zabaddel, Sandra and Bobby. Then each of the three cages were struck with giant hammers, and they were ejected violently out of the Temple, into the deep and lonely cold of outer space. There they would have stayed and probably perished, had they not been quickly rescued.

Starship was another member life-form of the Confederation. He had been travelling not far behind Zabaddel when his craft had been captured by Heg and his very strange ‘Temple of Engineering’. Starship had seen Zabaddel and Sandra thrown out of the Temple, and very quickly went to rescue them. These two were safe, but it took much longer to find Bobby, who had been given a special punishment (for having found Heg amusing), and hurled much further from the Temple, with a more powerful explosive device. When Bobby was finally found, he was suffering from severe exposure to the harsh conditions of deep space.

Starship took all three of them as fast as he could to The Tower of The Keeper, where the meeting of the Confederation was to be held. Arriving at The Tower, Bobby was immediately looked after by The Keeper, who had access to highly advanced medical skills. It was going to take a while for him to recover from his horrific experience. Heg had had no mercy, and had thrown his captives out into the abyss in a totally unprotected condition.

Bobby was to spend a long time alone in his room at The Tower, without any company from Sandra, or anyone else. He was also to spend a lot of time in The Keeper’s vast library – with what were to be surprising results.

Starship was from the life-form called the Travellers, who he represented in the Outer Space Confederation. They were a nomadic race, which moved around the region of the Milky Way galaxy and beyond. The Travellers were like a great transport company, and worked either alone or in groups. They operated as couriers, cargo carriers, freighters or tourist guides, or in many other related occupations. They called no planet home, and each one was like a living flying machine, equipped with cargo-carrying capacity, and an anti-matter engine. All of this equipment was somehow folded away inside a very colourful and elaborate and unusual body, which resembled a giant bird-like creature.

As well as Starship and Zabaddel, all the other members of the Confederation had arrived at the Tower. And, now that the terrible drama of Heg was over, it was time for the great meeting to begin.

The Outer Space Confederation was a group of advanced extra-terrestrial life-forms that existed in the region of the Milky Way and surrounding galaxies. They met at regular intervals to discuss matters of trade, mutual defence, and events in the larger universe beyond their local area. There had been many members and changes of membership, but currently there were five member life-forms. Each member sent a representative to each meeting, and each member life-form alternately held the meeting. The current meeting, number 20,019, was to be held at the Tower of The Keeper.

The Keeper was a High Being. There were several thousand of them. Like the Travellers, they had no home planet, but were scattered around an area in the vicinity of the Milky Way galaxy. The Keeper lived in a tall tower, which was situated near the end of one of the spiral arms of the Milky Way galaxy. Thus it was only a matter of considerable luck that Sandra and Bobby had been rescued by Zabaddel. The meeting he was attending could have been anywhere, and was, only by chance, quite close – relatively speaking – to the Solar System that the Earth belonged to.

Each of the High Beings lived a hermit-like existence, and specialized in a field of learning or endeavor, trading the information or skills with interested parties. The Keeper, as his name suggested, specialized in the keeping and storage of all kinds of information and records. Other High Beings specialized in all manner of things, from the sublime to the truly bizarre. The High Beings lived an incredibly long time, and moved around usually by a means of travel known as matter transference. Many of them were very mysterious, as they dealt in some quite arcane and esoteric fields of knowledge. They were, of course, extremely intelligent, and their bodies were like giant slugs, with three red eyes. Each of them carried various adornments, as befitted their occupation – The Keeper carried a curious-shaped rod, and wore a light blue cloak. It was known that the High Beings met together occasionally, and obviously somehow reproduced, but beyond that, little was known about them.

The Keeper’s Tower was an immensely tall structure, artificially-made, and constructed on a small planet that orbited a small obscure star. Most of the top part contained his areas of information storage, and below that was a library, and rooms for guests. At the bottom was a conference hall, where the meeting of the Confederation was to be held. The Tower also contained a kitchen, a garage, laboratories, workshops, a museum, and a giant telescope.

It had been agreed that Sandra was to attend the meeting, as a special guest representing the planet Earth. The Confederation was interested in the emerging planetary civilization of the humans. They were also concerned about the appearance of Heg in the local universe, and were interested in the experiences of all the life-forms who had been attacked by Heg, and particularly of Bobby and Sandra’s experiences with the diabolical robot monster. Bobby, however, was considered to be too unwell to attend the meeting, and was staying in a special room of his own at the Tower. He was being given special treatment for his space-exposure injuries, and Sandra had been specifically asked not to have any contact with him till he was properly recovered. She had accepted this without question.

Sandra also had a room of her own, and The Keeper had gone to all the trouble he could to make her feel as much at home as possible. She had a luxurious bed, a wardrobe full of fabulous and beautiful clothes, information about the local universe to read, music and other entertainment, and even meals and flowers brought to her room. Even though the music and entertainment was totally out-of-this-world, and the food and flowers were artificially-synthesized, this wasn’t too bad for being thousands of light-years away from home.

And that was where she was, on the night she was to have her final sleep, before the meeting the following day. She was sitting there in her room, pondering on all the things that had happened to her, and what might yet be to come. She thought of her home planet, the Earth. What madness had ever made her leave such a warm and cozy place? And what strange twists of fate, and strange adventures, had brought her to this fantastic place, and this fantastic situation she was in?

Then she thought of the meeting that was going to be held the next day. Just what was really going on here? Just who had that robot creature Heg been? These aliens had some strange ways of doing things, she had noticed – they were clever, extremely clever. Yet in some ways, they were often the same as humans – extremely stupid, and very often imperfect.

And then suddenly there was a great flash of light inside her room. And then a booming voice which said, ‘Do not be afraid.’

She then saw a truly wondrous creature. It was made of light – or rather, of three interlocking bands of light. One band was longer and larger than the rest, and moved about slowly. It was coloured mainly red and green, and twisted and turned into different contorted shapes. A second band was slightly smaller, but moved quite swiftly, and was coloured in different shades of blue. And there was a third smaller band in the centre, which stayed still, and was coloured in shades of pink, yellow and brown. And from this third band came out beams and rays of light, and clouds and puffs and rings of smoke.
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My name is Vermilion. I was born on Pluto, one
of the planets in the Solar System which the
Earth belonged to. My distant ancestors were
taken from the Earth during prehistoric times.
They were going to be used as slaves by space
pirates, but instead were left in an underground
cell to just barely survive, for many thousands
of years.

About seventeen years after I was born, Sandra
and Bobby came to Pluto. They had been bored
teenagers who worked in a suburban
supermarket, in one of the cities on the Earth.
But they were bold and adventurous, and had
stowed away on a spacecraft that was going to
Mars. Though they never made it to Mars, they
did many other exciting and interesting things.

Sandra and Bobby and I became friends, and
we had many adventures together. Eventually
we founded a great new star-city, which began
with our small slave settlement on Pluto. And
so, I invite you to read on, and discover our
wonderful stories.
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Read about the incredible lives of Bobby and
Sandra, two quite ordinary teenagers from the
planet Earth, in these fascinating tales told by their
space friend, Vermilion. After leaving their
mundane lives in the big city, these two go
absolutely everywhere, and end up starting the
establishment of the ‘Star-City of Pluto’.

Imagine travelling all over the universe, going to all
sorts of unique places, and meeting all the
wonderful characters who live out there. The
universe is an unbelievably big place, and who
knows what humanity may one day discover. And
who knows what might happen, if, like Bobby and
Sandra, someone just decides to take a bold leap
into the vast unknown . ..
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