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Tausana was on the planet that had been named
Esperth by her father; whose name was Clarke. Esperth was destined
to be the home for the enclave of the Hominem ESPERS (humans
capable of ESP) from the planet Earth.

As she had descended from orbit over the
northern continent of Esperth, sifting down through the clouds,
Tausana had hovered over the vast plains of that flora covered
continent. Her ESPERense wove itself into a semblance of sight in
those perceptual areas of her brain and pierced down into the vast
sea of grass. It was low-forest tall and, though she scanned, she
could not find any sign of macroscopic fauna there.

Microscopically there were myriads of beings
on each stalk of grass and in the soil around the roots of this
singular form of life. The thick loam was from each year's seasonal
death of grass.

Disappointed by the lack of macro-seizure of
fate by any form of fauna, Tausana continued to drift out over the
southern sea on this beautiful re-imaging of a Terran replica.

Far over the southern horizon soon there
appeared a new land, a small continent. As she approached, it
appeared to her to be about the size of Australia. Her father had
told her Australia was the one continent on Terra the least
affected by his, Clarke's induced holocaust prior to the birth of
Tausana's generation.

Tausana was now fifteen years old and was
mature, as though a woman of twenty.

It seemed to Tausana as if it was only
yesterday that she had tried to be a Lockhead among the new savages
on the continent called North America.

As she approached the continent in the South
Sea of Esperth, Tausana lowered her ESPERense down into the forest
she now found there just below her.

As she levered herself down, settling beneath
the canopy of the giant trees, she was awed by the vast size of
each of them. Where grass ruled the prairies on the northern land
mass, the forest seemed rule much of the continent here below her.
Each bole was a mighty torso capped by great fronds far above the
ground, at the apex of the tree masts. She named the continent,
Austropsi.

It now seemed sacrilegious to her that she
maintain her hover under such Les Majesty. She let the pull of
Esperth's gravity to gradually take hold, to pull, and to hold her
to the ground. She strolled about, on lush loam formed by aeons of
life and death, decay under the canopy of that vast forest.

As she strolled she lost sight from her grey
eyes, using only her psi-sight to view her surroundings. She
pierced below the deep bark of each tree, seeing there wormy ants
and other macroscopic beings.

To the marrow of her bones she felt the
silent song of the forest. Here in this land vacant of sapiens, she
didn't have to maintain the neutron cloak over her nudity, for
there were none of her kind to see and to commit sin in their
minds. She began to dance a faun-like dance there on the forest
floor. Happily, she laughed. On the Lockhead Earth, her laughing
would have been considered as the laughter of hysteria.
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