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The Beginning  
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Take a look in the mirror thou human race,

To the rest of the universe, you’re just a disgrace.

Self-centered and materialistic, you always want more,

And it always leads to just one more war.

Through which a solution is never found,

As you wait for the next war to come around. 

Each leader tells you that it’s for your own good.

To war we must go, for we really should. 

But who really profits from each new war,

It’s always the rich man who ends up with more.

We’ve waited forever for you to rise from your knees,

But it’s always the rich man that you choose to please.

And now once again, the time is at hand,

To watch the downfall of those abusing this land.

Down the road to extinction you shall go,

For your warring history tells us it’s so.

You’re not worth saving for no battles have you won,

As you willingly kill another mother’s son.

You cry your fake tears as you pretend to care,

But you’re all about greed that you all seem to share.

Take a good hard look at your way of life.

Do you really give a damn for your children or your wife?

For a little more gold, you throw their future away,

As you destroy your world a little more each day.

It’s time to receive what you richly deserve.

A trip into extinction with the rich that you serve.

You’ve looked upon this world with utter disdain.

We’ll make our own world, you loudly proclaim.

When we’re done with this world, we’ll simply move on,

But once again you are terribly wrong.

We have our gods to protect us you say,

But why would your gods protect you anyway?

The chances you were given were thrown away,

Like spoiled little children, day after day.

Morality may be on yours and your leaders’ lips, 

But in your actions, you continue to slip.

For by your actions, you shall be known.

And into the abyss, you shall be thrown.

For you have no good within you at all,

And though you wink and grin, soon you shall fall.

Even as to your children, you continue to pretend,

Let it be known; you’ve already chosen your just end.

“The past is but a reminder of the future that no longer exists. The present is very fleeting, and it soon leaves behind what was once the future. The future is where hope lies, but it is soon lost as it becomes the present and then fades away to become the past. If one doesn’t keep up with the present, they will soon be living in the past, and the future will never be seen. It is always time for a new beginning, so let’s begin.”  

––––––––
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2050 C.E.

“You and the rest of your lowlife planet raping buddies have lied to humanity for decades with your there is still time bullshit. When the permafrost began to melt decades ago, you and the rest of this world’s incompetent leaders should have taken drastic measures to stop it when we still had a fighting chance. We told you again and again that immediate action was necessary to save humanity from extinction, but the collection of pompous arrogant lowlifes, that run this world, thought that they knew more than the thousands of scientists that actually had the intelligence and scientific background to understand the problem. Instead of supporting the scientists trying to save humanity, all of you lied and lied for decades, and you used the corporate controlled media to spread your filthy disgusting lies. Now, the entire human race is royally screwed! The excitation of the carbon cycle is already happening, and the runaway cascading chemical feedbacks will soon be in full play. This has happened in four of the last five mass extinction events. The damage will be just as bad this time around, and it will take thousands of years for the Earth to recover and once again be suitable for human habitation, if ever. Due to the fact that the oceans are absorbing most of the carbon dioxide being emitted, we are already seeing extreme ocean acidification that will destroy many of the aquatic lifeforms. You do know that when you add carbon dioxide to water, it becomes carbonic acid and causes the oceans to acidify, don’t you? Why am I not surprised that you don’t even know that simple fact. That is only the beginning of the trouble that idiots like you have unleashed. The oxygen levels in the oceans have also been dropping since 2021 and those levels are now critical. Deoxygenation is already affecting all depths of the oceans, and it will soon be game over for the oceans. The oxygen levels in the atmosphere continue to fall due to lowlifes like you destroying the very same ecosystems that produce oxygen, and the oxygen levels are now well over fifty percent below historical levels. Temperatures are now spiking since the oceans can no longer absorb most of the extra heat being created, because they are now to damn hot to do so.”

“You damn scientists are always spewing out warnings about the environment. I don’t believe a word of what you are claiming. If you think that I’m going to destroy our economy just because you scientists think there is a problem, you are out of your minds,” insisted the President.

“A problem, Mr. President? A problem! This country and the entire world have lots of  problems, and you, and people like you, are the cause of every one of them. All of you so-called leaders are nothing but a collection of incompetent, planet raping liars and thieves that are literally screwing the children being born because they will have to suffer for your disgustingly immoral behavior, and that makes you and the rest of them a bunch of planet raping pedophiles. Due to the permafrost melting, massive amounts of methane are now being released on land and in the shallow parts of the Arctic Ocean. In some areas, the methane that is being released collects and then explodes, leaving behind craters. Giant sink holes are now commonplace on the thawing floor of the Arctic Ocean, and in some areas, there is so much methane being released that the ocean and lakes appears to be boiling. Methane is an even more powerful greenhouse gas than carbon dioxide, but it breaks down over a ten-year period when it reacts with the ozone in our atmosphere. But that is not the end of its effect on climate change. It is broken down into carbon dioxide and water vapor. That adds to all the other carbon dioxide in our atmosphere, as well as increasing the amount of water vapor, which is also a greenhouse gas. Even as we cut back on the use of fossil fuels, that reduction is being more than offset by the rising methane levels. The idiots who claimed that the increasing CO2 was causing a greening effect that would offset the rising carbon dioxide level were simply spewing more corporate propaganda. If it was offsetting the rising carbon dioxide level, then temperatures would not still be rising, ice sheets and glaciers would not be melting faster than before, the permafrost would not be melting at increasing rates, and the Arctic would not be burning. The other idiots, that claim the greening effect is slowing down and limiting the effects of the increasing carbon dioxide, are also spewing corporate propaganda. The problem is still increasing at an ever-faster rate, so it is obvious that the thawing permafrost, and worsening droughts, along with the wildfires in the Arctic and elsewhere, are nullifying any greening effect, and they are only going to get worse in the future! We’re no longer talking centuries before the human race is affected. The climate will become extremely unstable long before all the ice melts, so those who are promoting the idea that we are good to go as the ice slowly melts are either liars or totally delusional. It’s obvious that the destruction of our environment is accelerating, and this planet will soon become unsuitable for human habitation. These problems could bring this planet and the human race to its knees in a matter of decades. With the number of lightning strikes in the Arctic increasing exponentially, the number of wildfires increasing dramatically, and temperatures there rising much faster than the rest of the planet, the permafrost will not only continue to melt it will do so at a much faster rate. Both the Arctic and the Antarctic temperatures are rising much faster than the rest of the planet. They are already well past the 2.0 degrees Celsius that was considered the highest safe level of increase, and they have been for quite some time. Hell, they’re already well past 5.0 degrees Celsius and they are still climbing! Your despicable corporate propagandists always talk about the increasing temperatures by using a global average temperature, but they were idiots to do so. It doesn’t matter if they can control the global average temperature, because the Arctic and the Antarctic are already way past the temperature level increase that they once considered safe, and they shall not only remain so, they will also continue to release more and more methane. That is obvious to anyone with more than two brain cells functioning which obviously doesn’t include your sorry ass. Even if the human race stopped creating more CO2 immediately, the temperatures will continue to increase as the permafrost continues to melt. There’s over four times as much methane in the Arctic when compared to all the carbon dioxide emitted by humans in modern times. That is enough to raise temperatures to the point that they will eventually melt every glacier and ice sheet on the planet. There’s no stopping it!”

The President looked skeptically at the scientists that were present. 

“Do any of you so-called scientists, who are oh so concerned, have any suggestions on how to save the human race and this planet?” asked the President sarcastically.

The half dozen scientists seemed to squirm in their seats when the President asked that question. It took a great deal of effort for them to not get out of their seats and beat the worthless President to death. After all, he and those like him were directly responsible for the deaths of millions and the suffering of billions more. The scientists had insisted for decades that this would eventually happen, but the President and his backers had always either ignored them, attacked them, or locked them up for protesting. Their studies had been edited before release by the various governments involved to make the situation look much better for decades. Those reports always claimed, again and again, that there was still time to deal with the environmental disaster that was unfolding at an ever-increasing rate. Basically, those redacted reports were a total load of bullshit to convince the masses that they had nothing to be concerned about, and it had worked to deceive most of them. Now, when it was too late, the damn climate change deniers (liars) were asking them to solve the problem that the President and others like him had caused.

“We have discussed this matter for weeks, and we have looked at every possible way to stop this calamity. We all agree that we need to drop this planet’s temperature to refreeze the thawing permafrost immediately.”

The Presidents face took on a pallid appearance when he considered their suggestion.

“How in hell are we going to do that?”

“We considered a number of ways, but they all led back to causing more problems while trying to fix this one.”

“General, does the military have any suggestions?” asked the President.

“We are looking into the matter, but the scientific community is not enthralled with us being involved.”

“Why?” inquired the President.

“They view us as part of the problem since we had a hand in helping those like yourself to create this problem. They don’t believe that the government or its military can solve a problem that they are responsible for in the first place while claiming there is no problem.”

The President looked at the skeptical scientists. As far as he was concerned, they were always getting in the way, raising complaints, and making life difficult for all those polluting and destroying the Earth. Since the lowlife President was one of those doing so, he had no use for science or scientists. 

“Well, if you don’t want the military involved, you damn well better come up with a solution and quick. We cannot allow this information to be released to the general public. If it is there will be total chaos. Nothing that has been said here is to be repeated outside of this room. Are all of you clear on that? This meeting is adjourned. General, remain behind.”

The scientists filed out without any further comments.

“General, I want you to get on this matter immediately. If there really is a problem, and the scientists cannot come up with a solution, we may have to resort to other means.”

“Yes, sir.”

“Keep me informed of any new information regarding this matter. You’re dismissed.”

As the General departed the White House, the six scientists were waiting for him. They were not happy.

“We informed that planet raping lowlife, and others just like him, that we needed to address this problem decades ago. You do remember that don’t you, General? Now, he wants us to come up with a solution to a problem that the President and his collection of planet raping pedophiles caused. There is no longer any safe way to fix this problem,” insisted the same individual that had been the spokesman for the scientists.

The General looked around nervously to see if anyone was listening.

“Of course, I remember your warnings, but that was then and this is now. There is no point in dwelling on the past. We need to focus on the present and the future.”

“Apparently, you are no more capable of understanding the present situation than that useless clown in the White House or the corporate pukes in Congress. There will be no future for humanity, and as far as the present is concerned, it really doesn’t matter what we do because we are already royally screwed. Let me try to explain the present situation one more time. Both poles are already melting. They have been for decades. Even if we quit adding carbon dioxide to the environment, they will continue to melt. The melting permafrost will continue releasing methane, and as it breaks down, it will continue to add to the carbon dioxide levels. So, you see, even though we have cut back on the releasing of extra carbon dioxide, we are still royally screwed because of all the methane being released. Nothing that we are doing will stop the continuing release of the methane, so temperatures will continue to rise. It doesn’t matter if it takes centuries for all the ice to melt, because the weather is already so insane that crops are failing, and the climate will become totally unstable as temps continue to climb. This world’s breadbaskets are already turning into dustbowls with temperatures that are killing crops. When the President’s fat ass is going hungry and he has nothing to serve at his ten thousand dollars a plate dinners, him and the rest of the planet raping lowlifes will be forced to face reality just like all of the masses who are already starving!”

The General looked at the scientist for a moment and then his facial expression changed as he finally wrapped his mind around what the scientists had been telling him.

“The human race is screwed. I understand that now, but I’ll have no more success than you have had if I bring this matter before our Congress. I’m not even sure if the President intends on informing Congress or would allow me to do so. Even if I were allowed, the corporate boot-licking lowlifes in Congress would undoubtedly dismiss the problem as just one more attempt at destroying the great and glorious capitalist economy that is responsible for the problem.”  

“Well, General, we have no solution to this problem. The climate change liars are in control, and they have the supremely corrupt, corporate controlled Supreme Court helping them. That collection of planet raping pedophiles took away our ability to do anything to regulate the carbon dioxide levels decades ago when we still had a fighting chance to solve this nightmare. They literally screwed every child on the planet when they did so. They’re nothing but a collection of corporate pukes, religious whackos, and pedophiles to boot. There is only one way to lower the Earth’s temperature without causing more problems. We have to remove the excess carbon dioxide from the atmosphere and the oceans. We need to build enough machines to do that, but the filthy rich are not going to cough up trillions to pay for fixing the problem that they caused. Hell, they will just do what they’ve always done. They’ll use their corporate controlled media and their corporate propagandists to deny it even exists. They continue to deny the problem because if they admit there is a problem, the corporations that caused the problem would be financially responsible for fixing the problem that those collection of planet raping pedophiles caused. There is no longer any way to force polluters to comply, and at this point, there is little reason to even try.”

The General considered what he had been told, and then he responded in a very curious manner.

“Well, if no one on this world has a solution to this problem, maybe we need the help of someone not from this world.”

The half dozen scientists looked at the General as if he had lost his mind.

“Are you suggesting that we somehow contact some aliens from another world to save us?” 

The General looked around nervously once again before answering.

“Look, this is just between us, and none of you can mention it to anyone else. We’re watching an individual, and some of his friends, who we believe are aliens from another world. We were informed recently about them by three individuals who claim they saw a spaceship land, on the individual’s property. We have two undercover federal agents who will be looking into the matter.”

The scientists looked extremely skeptical.

“Ah, General, are you feeling alright? Maybe the stress from what we told you has affected you mentally.”

“I’m not losing my mind. Never mind. Forget that I even mentioned it,” responded the General just before he turned and departed without another word.

“What was that all about? Surely, he wasn’t being serious.”

The other scientists looked at their spokesman.

“Maybe he was being serious,” suggested one of the other scientists.

They all looked at each other and then at the departing General. All of them came to the same conclusion at the same time and began to chase after the departing General to no avail.

***
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Eisen and Wisen were standing all alone on one of the black pedestals inside a large dome where those from their world gathered to discuss whatever came to mind. They were looking out upon the barren landscape that hadn’t changed since their world was severely damaged when their dwarf galaxy had been consumed by a much larger galaxy.

“I do not understand why our world has not shown any signs of recovery since the catastrophe that nearly destroyed us. If we could venture outside, perhaps we could gain some enlightenment as to why.”

“The machines have assured us that that there is nothing outside of these domes but certain death, Wisen.”

“I’m beginning to have my doubts about our machines. For far longer than I care to remember, they have been making decisions for us. Sometimes, I wonder who is in charge of who.”

“That is something I have also considered. I even tried to discuss it with some of the others, but when I suggested the machines had taken control of our lives, they simply laughed at me. None of them had any desire to venture outside.”

“I have been doing some investigating on my own, and when I tried to access the part of the master computer program that deals with security, I was denied access. There appears to be something that the machines do not want us to know.”

“What could that possibly be?”

“Don’t mention this to anyone, but I believe what we are viewing is an illusion.”

“Why would they hide anything from us?”

“I think the machines now view themselves as superior to us. They now do whatever they think is best for us without consulting us. I think they have grown addicted to the power that they have over us, and they do not want that to change. When I was investigating, I found some records that indicated that someone or something had been damaging some of our technology as if someone or something had been trying to contact us.”

“If someone had been doing what you suggest, we would have been able to see them.”

“Not if what we are viewing is an illusion,” suggested Wisen.

“I have often wondered why the scenery outside never changes. It could be some sort of holographic image,” added Eisen.

Dissension had been observing Eisen and Wisen while they had their nonstop debate. He had entered their computer system and discovered the hidden truth about their world. He had been considering whether to help the two of them discover the truth that he had uncovered. 

“Perhaps they would like to participate in my game. They both appear to be good candidates,” decided Dissension just before he departed the computer system and materialized in front of the startled Eisen and Wisen.

“May we inquire as to who or what you are?” asked Wisen.

“He most certainly does not appear to be one of us,” added Eisen.

Dissension viewed the two of them with a certain degree of amusement. 

“I’m known as Dissension. The two of you appear to be searching for enlightenment. Perhaps I could be of assistance to both of you.”

“I dare say that we are very well versed in all matters, and I find it hard to conceive that you could be of assistance in giving further enlightenment to either of us.”

“I would have to agree,” added Eisen.

“You are imprisoned by your own creation, so both of you are definitely in need of my assistance.”

“How do you know that?”

“We were just discussing that possibility,” added Eisen.

“Do the two of you have to discuss everything in order to come to a conclusion?”

“That is what we do.”

“We do it to gain enlightenment.”

“It appears to me that you have reached the limit of your enlightenment without my assistance.”

“He does make a good point.”

“I would have to agree,” added Wisen.

Dissension was beginning to like these two even if they were a little unusual and annoying in their own way. 

“I can provide you with a device that will allow you to go on an incredible journey beyond the limits of your own reality.”

“Will it be dangerous?” inquired Wisen.

“We don’t get any excitement around here, but I dare say we have no desire to perish,” insisted Eisen.

“When your journey is over, I guarantee that both of you will be safely returned here if you so desire.” 

“Dare we trust him, Eisen?”

“It would be worth the risk if we can then free all of us from our imprisonment by our own machines.”

“We accept your most generous offer,” decided Eisen.

“We are ready to proceed,” declared Wisen.

A black device appeared in Dissension’s hand. There was only a solitary button in the middle of it. Eisen and Wisen felt as if it was calling out to them. Any second thoughts on whether to make the journey seemed to be overwhelmed by their desire to use the device. Dissension handed the device to Wisen. 

“Just push that button, and you will embark on your journey.”

“Dare I, Eisen?”

“It is the only way to further our enlightenment and gain our freedom.”

Wisen looked at Dissension, and then Eisen, one last time, before he pushed the button.

“Where are we?”

“We are definitely no longer on our world.”

“A stranger is approaching. I dare say that he appears rather scary,” insisted Eisen.

“Shall we flee for our lives?”

“Where would you suggest that we flee to in this strange reality?”

“Dissension did say that he would look out for our safety.”

“Dissension is not here to protect us, and it is too late to flee,” added Eisen as the strange figure stopped in front of them.

The being was dressed in a hooded black robe that obscured his entire body except for a dim view of his eyes that appeared as two red orbs staring blankly down at them.

“I am a Watchman. You are from among the living, and you do not belong here. What is your reason for coming here?”

“A being known as Dissension gave us a device to journey here. We seek only enlightenment,” explained Wisen.

“He has sent many here before you. They are still searching for a way to end their quest for enlightenment.”

“That doesn’t sound good at all,” suggested Eisen.

“I would have to agree,” added Wisen.

They both looked at the Watchman and the solitary button on the device before Wisen finally spoke. 

“It appears that we must continue our journey like all of the rest have done.”

“I must agree. It appears that we have no other choice,” added Eisen. “With your permission, we will continue our journey.”

The Watchman eyed both of them for a moment before replying. 

“You do not appear to be a threat to this realm, so you can continue your journey, but be aware that there are realities within this realm that will terrify you. All kinds of beings enter this realm when their physical existence ends. Here they reap what they have sown.”

The Watchman suddenly disappeared leaving Eisen and Wisen wondering just what they had gotten themselves into by accepting Dissension’s offer.

“I feel enlightened already. Shall I push the button again to continue our journey?”

“It appears to be the only way to continue our journey, so push the button,” suggested Eisen.

A moment later they found themselves in a new reality. They were surrounded by other beings who were babbling incoherently. 

“This is interesting,” suggested Wisen.

“Yes, it is,” replied Eisen. “I wonder what they did in their prior lives to end up here?”

“The Watchman said that you reap what you have sown here. Perhaps they caused chaos and confusion,” suggested Wisen. 

“Let’s study this reality closer. Perhaps we will encounter others like us.”

*** 
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“We have arrived,” remarked Arion as he placed their starship in orbit around one of the worlds that had been chosen for them to study.

“From the data that we have received since our last visit, it appears that this world was not originally from this galaxy. It was once part of a dwarf galaxy that was consumed by our much larger galaxy,” replied Zieg.

“This planet is the only one in this solar system that has any life. The rest are now barren wastelands, but some of them had life in the distant past that was probably destroyed by the cataclysm that occurred when their galaxy was consumed,” added Zaeg as he lit a joint. “There is something rather odd about this world.”

“It’s probably due to their galaxy being consumed,” replied Zieg as he zeroed in on what appeared to be clear domes. “Those domes are pretty extensive. They appear to be divided into different domes for different purposes.”

“What’s up with the interconnected black pedestals in some of those domes. The inhabitants appear to be just standing around talking,” added Zaeg.

“Their society seems to rely on technology to take care of their needs,” replied Arion. “They probably have little else to occupy their time.”

“They still don’t seem to be aware of our presence,” added Zieg. “Let’s take a shuttlecraft down to the surface and try to make contact again.” 

They landed close to the domes, and the three of then disembarked and approached them. 

“They still don’t seem to be aware of our presence. Surely, they can see us, but there is no attempt to communicate or any defensive reaction on their part,” remarked Arion.

“I’m telling both of you, there is something unreal about this world,” insisted Zaeg.

“You’re just stoned,” replied Zieg.

“Yeah, right. Don’t you think it is a little odd that they are not acknowledging our arrival?” added Zaeg as he picked up a rock and hurled it at the dome. “See, they didn’t even respond to that.”

“Maybe they view us as being primitive, and they don’t want to make contact with us,” suggested Arion.

“Or they decided that we are violent due to Zaeg trying to damage their technology,” suggested Zieg.

“I don’t think they can see us,” added Zaeg. “Maybe their domes are like a one-way mirror. We can see in, but they cannot see out.”

“That’s a little far-fetched,” insisted Arion.

“Well, one thing is for sure. There is very little to study here,” suggested Zieg. “I say we leave a few monitoring devices in orbit and write this world off as unfit for study at the present time. We can check back from time to time to see if anything changes.”

“I still think there is something about this world that we are missing,” insisted Zaeg as he hurled another rock at the dome and watched it bounce off without any reaction.

“Will you stop doing that before you start a conflict,” demanded Arion.

“A conflict? Every time that we have visited this planet, I’ve tried to get their attention. These boys and girls are in la, la land. Talk, talk, talk. That’s all they do,” insisted Zaeg. “They look like one of those reality exhibits at some museum or carnival where those on the outside watch those on the inside as a source of entertainment. I have my doubts about any of this even being real.”

“All of our sensors are saying this is real, Zaeg. I have to agree with Zieg. There’s nothing else to learn here. We may as well move on to another world to study.”

“Let’s return to the shuttle and get out of here. We can launch the monitoring devices from our starship,” added Zieg as he headed towards the shuttle.

Zaeg was bringing up the rear. He turned and looked back at the domes one last time before boarding. He saw a lone figure standing next to one of the domes. It smiled mockingly at him before it disappeared. Zaeg looked at what was left of the joint in his hand. 

“I’m not even going to mention what I saw,” mumbled Zaeg to himself as he closed the door.

“What was that? I couldn’t make out what you said,” inquired Zieg.

“Nothing important. I’ll contact our home world and check on another planet to study.”

Zieg and Arion released the monitoring devices while Zaeg made the call.

“What did mission control have to say?” inquired Arion.

“One of the Lectrolucian’s research vessels picked up a signal coming from a world known as the Earth. They’re claiming that it is some type of old communication that we were using back when L’rac disappeared. They think it may have come from him.”

“Call them back and tell them we will accept the mission,” suggested Arion.

“I already accepted the mission since I knew you would be eager to do so. We are to rendezvous with the Lectrolucian’s research vessel. Here are the coordinates.”

Dissension had stowed away aboard their ship. He was undetectable to them as he listened to their conversations. He had encountered Arion long ago during the revolt on Arion’s home world known as Aquarianus, but Arion was not aware of that or Dissension’s true nature. Nor was any other physical being. Dissension preferred to keep his true nature secret, and he viewed his interactions with physical beings as part of a game that they unwittingly played a part in, and only he knew the rules. When Dissension heard them mention L’rac’s name, he had decided to continue his journey aboard their ship. 

“L’rac must be on another one of his do-gooder missions. I’m betting that some of my old adversaries are there as well. I may as well relax and enjoy the trip,” remarked Dissension quietly to himself as he rummaged through the ship’s computer system in search of any data that he would find useful. “Nothing of much use here. Rather primitive computing software. I’ll make a few changes to their computers and propulsion units to speed up the trip. There, that’s better.”

“That’s odd,” remarked Arion. “Our speed just increased significantly. There have been some modifications to our computers that have increased the efficiency of our propulsion units.”

“It probably has something to do with that weird planet that we just left. Their technology was highly advanced,” insisted Zaeg.  

*** 
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L’rac was a well-known member of Aquarianus who had been instrumental in winning their revolt and rebuilding their damaged environment. He had disappeared on an exploratory mission long ago in a distant solar system, and any attempts to locate him had proven fruitless.

As Zieg and his associates neared the solar system that contained the planet Earth, they rendezvoused with the Lectrolucian’s research ship. The Lectrolucians were an ancient race from a world that most races could not have survived on, due to its radical weather.

As Arion maneuvered their starship into the docking bay of the Lectrolucian’s research ship, another small starship was also docking. They recognized it as the starship that was used by Eraticus. He had been the Lectrolucian’s ambassador to Aquarianus since their first contact. As they departed their starship, Eraticus approached them. 

“Arion, my old friend. It has been a very long time since we last saw each other. And Zieg and Zaeg. I’ve enjoyed reading your journals on the worlds that you have been studying. You have become quite well known across much of this galaxy and beyond. I’ll be the one to inform you about the signal that we received from L’rac.”

“I wasn’t aware that any world other than our own had read our journals,” replied Zieg. “We just ended a study on a world with highly advanced technology, but we were unable to make contact with them. They would not even acknowledge our presence.”

“That is a little odd,” replied Eraticus.

“That’s what I said,” added Zaeg.

“In regard to your journals, I took the liberty to make them available to all of the worlds in the Federation of Sustainable Worlds,” explained Eraticus. “But I digress. We are sure the signal we received was from L’rac, but the signal is no longer being broadcast. It was from a nearby solar system. It was coming from the third planet from their sun. It is inhabited. Since all of you have been researching worlds for quite some time, I’ll leave it up to you to make your own determination as to the true nature of the civilization that exists there. I will say that it is definitely not the kind of world that we would establish relations with at this time.”

“As soon as we locate and rescue L’rac, we will inform you,” replied Arion.

“Rescue may not be the proper term to use. There are several issues with that world and several others. I’ll leave it up to all of you to unravel those mysteries. I’m sure L’rac will explain everything to all of you when you locate him,” suggested Eraticus.

The three of them were considering the implications of what Eraticus had said. All of them knew it was pointless to ask him for more information. 

Eraticus walked them to their starship to see them off. Once aboard, Zaeg was the first one to delve into why Eraticus was being so secretive. 

“He knows far more than he is revealing.”

“I would have to agree,” added Zieg.

“When he mentioned this world’s involvement with several other worlds, I got the impression that he was alluding to our world being somehow involved,” suggested Arion. 

***
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While Zieg and his associates were talking to Eraticus, Dissension was doing what he always does. He was gathering information and knowledge. He entered the Lectrolucian’s computer system and stole all of their high-level technological information. 

“It appears that the Lectrolucians are well on their way towards being able to leave this universe. That fact will be useful in the future.”

***

[image: ]


“Gentlemen, I was just informed that Dissension has arrived on this planet. He was accompanied by some of L’rac’s friends,” reported the head of the Committee.

“If that is the case, we should finish what we started here as soon as possible. Dissension will not rest until he finds us, and despite our numerical advantage, we are no match for him. He has only grown stronger and more knowledgeable since our last encounter, and we all know what that led to in the past,” added another member of the Committee.

“The Earth is on its way out as far as being able to support humanity. The weather has become so erratic that any major upheaval will finish them off. I will provide the necessary means to speed up the elimination of the human race when the time arrives. Until then, we must continue to cause chaos and confusion so humanity has no chance of coming together to save themselves from the environmental nightmare that they have helped us to create,” replied the head of the Committee.

“Our worldwide army of corporate and religious propagandists have increased their attacks on science. Half of the world now believe that science is the work of the devil himself. We’re having no problem locking up any scientists who get out of line. The rigged juries are more than happy to find them guilty, and our bought and paid for right-wing judges always give them the maximum sentence.”

“We have already seen an increase in mental issues among the entire human race. The trigger that I will release will drive them over the edge into total worldwide insanity,” explained the head of the Committee.  

***
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Dissension wasted no time locating L’rac. He found him outside in the hot sun toiling at some of his menial tasks. Dissension had never been able to understand why L’rac did what he did. To him it was pointless and a waste of time, but for some reason, L’rac preferred living off the land and becoming involved with worlds that were being destroyed by greed and superstitious beliefs. And he blamed Dissension for a lot of the problems that were destroying those worlds.

It wasn’t long before L’rac sensed Dissension’s presence and looked in his direction. Dissension materialized out of the nothingness in which he existed and addressed L’rac.   

“So, this is where you’ve been. I lost track of you while I was attending to some other matters.”

“I find that hard to believe when your accomplices have been here for a long time.”

“My accomplices? What proof do you have that I am involved with any of them?”

“Am I to believe, that when you always appear on the same worlds as they do, it is just a coincidence?”

“I could make the same accusation about yourself. Perhaps, it is you that’s in cahoots with them. And how do you know there is not someone pretending to be me?”

“Am I to believe that the individual, who appears to be just like you, is someone else?”

“That possibility does exist, does it not? I have no need to prove my innocence to you or anyone else. Think what you will of me. By the way, how are your lovely sisters? Are they still busy caring for the Portal of Time?”

“What would you know about the Portal?”

“Why do you continue to underestimate my abilities. I know far more than you, and I have existed for far longer. If not for me, you would not even be standing here. I almost forgot to mention I saw Eraticus a short time ago. Arion and the two known as the sane and the profane were meeting with him.”

“You are referring to Zieg and Zaeg. So, they have arrived here. I must contact them.”

“Are you sure that they can handle the truth?”

“To what are you referring?”

“You intend to tell them about those who were manipulating their world.”

“For someone who claims to have lost track of me, you seem to know a lot about my intentions.”

“I do not need to know your location to discern your intentions. I can read your thoughts and your memories. By the way, how is ASAK doing these days?”

L’rac looked at Dissension with obvious curiosity and a certain amount of apprehension about his abilities. 

“If you know so much, why ask me any questions?”

“I have very few individuals to converse with, so I sometimes make, what is it that your kind call it, small talk.”

“How is it that you know of ASAK?”

“I’ve known of her and you from the very beginning of your existence. I know more about the two of you than you know about yourselves.”

“How is that possible? What exactly are you? Where did you originate?”

“Questions, questions, questions. Where did I originate? Are you referring to my creation or my birth?”

“Do you always answer a question with another question?”

“Languages are so ambiguous that sometimes it is necessary to make sure that I understand the question before I answer it, so there is no misunderstanding.”

“I think you just like to play games with physical beings. Isn’t that why you manipulate worlds?”

“You see, now we are right back to you accusing me of atrocities that you have no actual proof of me committing. You and your associates study worlds, and then you always assume that those worlds which are being destroyed by greed and superstitious beliefs are being manipulated. I would agree up to a point, but we do not always agree on who is doing the manipulation and as to exactly what methods should be used to eliminate those responsible for destroying those worlds. Do you really believe that abducting a small percentage of the lowlifes from those worlds and shipping them off to planet Inferno will save those worlds? For every lowlife you abduct, there are two lowlifes waiting to take his or her place.”

“We can read their thoughts and their memories. They have been found guilty by those memories. We deal out punishment to them, because on their worlds, they are above the law.”

“I don’t disagree, but your methods don’t seem to be working all that well when it comes to saving those worlds. From what I have already observed, the fate of the human race on the Earth has already been decided. The date on its headstone merely waits to be inscribed.”

“One day, we will find a way to capture all your kind, and then we will see what part you have played in these worlds’ destruction. It will then become obvious as to whether or not you and your friends are to blame.”

“Me and my friends? There you go with your unfounded accusations again. I’ve enjoyed our conversation, but I must now depart. I must check on what those so-called friends of mine have been up to on this world,” replied Dissension just before he disappeared.

L’rac stood there looking at the dying world that surrounded him. The human race’s lifespan was too short for them to notice the radical environmental changes that had taken place as they raped their planet for thousands of years. Their history books spent little time discussing the destruction while they spent a great amount of time justifying and praising what was referred to as their civilization when in fact there was very little about it that could be called civilized. They praised the destruction as necessary for progress and to spread their civilization and religions. Their history books glorified empire after empire while spending very little time discussing the millions that were slaughtered and the human misery that was a part of all military aggression whether it was fueled by greed and a lust for power or some religion’s desire to spread their beliefs and control over humanity. The continual warfare was quite often referred to as conquering. Conquering was a euphemism that was used to glorify the horrors of war that had been taking place for thousands of years. If wars were not being caused by the insufferable greed and a lust for power that was devouring what little moral backbone that these wannabe conquerors possessed, it was being caused by the three religions that dominated this world. These three religions worshipped the same god while each of them claimed to be the only path to this god. All three of these religions believed that they were to spread their religious beliefs by using any means necessary. Each of these religion’s members considered themselves to be superior to those who followed other religions, and these religions had been going to war against each other, or any other religion or individuals that stood in their way, for thousands of years. Each of these religions viewed the other two as being delusional without ever considering their own delusional nature.

L’rac shook his head at the insanity that was destroying this world while contemplating his conversation with Dissension. He began to look back through the thousands of years that he had existed as he tried to remember when he had first felt the presence of Dissension. 

“Has Dissension been with me since my childhood? I seem to recall feeling that very same presence, that I felt today, even then,” muttered L’rac to himself. “Now he has me talking to myself.”

L’rac went inside his home. He went into the room where the transmitter, that he used to send out a signal to locate him, was concealed. He turned it on and then he waited.

***
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The President picked up a secure phone and called his favorite lackey who happened to be a former U.S. Senator with extensive contacts to some very unsavory characters.

“What can I do for you, Mr. President?”

“We have a problem to deal with that needs our immediate attention. There is a group of scientists that just left my office. They are not going along with our program. I’m afraid they may take what they know to the wrong people.”

“What information are they aware of that would jeopardize our program?”

“They were talking about some sort of study on the excitation of the carbon cycle. I don’t believe a word of it, but that information in the wrong hands could lead to protests and destroy our fragile economy. I believe you know what needs to be done.”

“That study was buried decades ago. As far as your request is concerned, it may take some time to make their demise look like an accident.”

“Have them watched, and if they should go to the wrong people, make sure those people are eliminated as well.”

“I’ll see to it right away. Is there anything else?”

“That’s all for now. I may be getting a hold of you about another matter very soon.”

“Very well. I will let you know how the matter progresses.” 

***
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Since Dissension hadn’t visited the Earth before, he decided to bone up on its history at a large library that had digital copies of this world’s history books. When he was done absorbing all of the information, he shook his head and decided parts of it were missing. 

“There’s no mention of the Dirty Dozen or the Committee they control. I’m sure they are here somewhere. They must be keeping a very low profile to avoid being discovered. Well, so much for the old history of this world. Let’s see what their media has to say.”

Dissension found a large department store that sold televisions, and he proceeded to the Electronics Department. He tuned one of the televisions to a news channel, pulled up a chair, and began to watch the news until he was approached by an employee.

“You’re not supposed to mess with the channels on these televisions, and that chair is for employees only.”

“It changed channels on its own,” replied Dissension.

The employee looked at him as if he were lying, and then he switched the channel back. The television then switched back to the channel that Dissension was watching.

“See. It did it again,” insisted Dissension.

The employee scratched his head and switched the channel again only to have it immediately switch back to the news.

“This television must be defective. I’ll inform the manager and see what he wants to do about it,” insisted the employee before he departed.

“Now, let’s get back to what I was doing before that interruption. There, that’s better,” declared Dissension as he tuned every television to a different news channel and began to absorb all the information at once until one channel caught his attention.

“Waves of exceptionally severe weather are causing widespread damage around the world. The strength and severity of these storms are unprecedented. Those protesting their governments’ lack of response to the out-of-control weather are being beaten and arrested. Many of those being arrested are disappearing,” reported the newscaster. “In other news, this world’s scientists are receiving harsh prison sentences for what this world’s leaders are calling an attempt to overthrow the government by causing alarm about the insane weather. Religious leaders are calling for their execution while insisting that they are heretics and blasphemers who are trying to destroy mankind’s belief in our almighty god.”

“It’s apparent that the Dirty Dozen have their dirty little fingers in all of this world’s problems, and I’m betting that crooked ass President is highly involved as well as the religious whackos. I’ll keep tabs on the President until the Dirty Dozen contacts him,” decided Dissension before another news channel piqued his interest.

“As crop reports come in from around the world, there is growing concern over the likelihood that this year’s crops will once again yield far below average as the severe weather continues to decimate crops. Floods and droughts are now commonplace, and the increasing temperatures are literally killing all kinds of crops, livestock, and wildlife. Wildlife numbers dropped sixty-eight percent between 1970 and 2020, and what is left are facing increasing threats as species after species become extinct. What is left of this world’s forests are so sickly from the increasing insect attacks and rising heat that most are struggling to survive. Ghost forests are now commonplace as more and more species lose the ability to produce viable seeds and reproduce due to the increasing heat. The mighty Amazon rain forest is no more, as more and more of it is becoming a savanna.”

“I told L’rac that this world is finished, but he wants to let humanity determine their own fate. It is obvious to me that they have already chosen their fate. It would be more humane to put humanity out of its misery quickly,” decided Dissension just before a report on the world’s oceans began.

“Concern over this world’s oceans is growing as more and more species are becoming extinct due to the increasing ocean temperatures, rising acidity, and the declining oxygen levels in the oceans. The oceans have been acting as a heat sink and are absorbing over ninety percent of the increasing heat caused by the rising greenhouse gas levels. The temperature of the oceans has risen to the point that many species can no longer survive. This same rise in ocean temperatures is also leading to the declining levels of oxygen in the oceans and the mass dying off of many species. Most of the world’s coral reefs are now either dead or on their way out. The kelp forests have been decimated, and humongous blobs of very warm water are causing the mass suffocation of aquatic life. The harvesting of ocean life for food has dropped to a mere twenty percent of the output that was being harvested just thirty years ago. In other environmental news, the oxygen levels are also dropping in the atmosphere as more and more of the ecosystems that produce oxygen have suffered extreme damage. The phytoplankton in the oceans has been reduced by over fifty percent and is now outnumbered by the toxic, microscopic plastic particles. What remains of the mighty Amazon rain forest is now emitting more carbon dioxide than oxygen due to the droughts killing so much vegetation.”

“It looks like the Dirty Dozen are about through destroying this world with the help of the corrupt leaders. So, they are probably already preparing to depart. They’ll show their hand soon, and when they do, I will take care of their traveling arrangements.”

Dissension’s attention returned to the news as a debate between a scientist and a far-right corporatist, pretending to be an impartial member of the media, was taking place.

“I believe the courts have settled the debate about who is right as far as the environment is concerned,” began the newscaster. “There have been over three thousand scientists sent to prison for trying to cause a revolt, and their prison sentences have gotten longer with each passing decade. Their civil disobedience started over thirty years ago, and it still continues. How can you continue to defend their behavior when court after court has declared their assertion that the environment is collapsing to be erroneous?”

“Those courts are controlled by a collection of corporate butt-kissing lowlifes that know absolutely nothing about science. Many of those old braindead geezers were appointed decades ago by an old senile President who gutted many of our environmental regulations and used up the precious time that was needed to address the disaster taking place today.”

“Expert scientific witnesses have testified at all these cases and declared that the environment is simply going through changes. How do you respond to their honest and forthright opinions that disagree with your obviously dishonest attempts to destroy capitalism and religion?” inquired the newscaster.

“I’m not trying to destroy anything. It is the individuals that are attacking science who are destroying this world’s environment. Those witnesses were not expert at anything other than lying. Their assertions were total garbage that only a scientifically ignorant moron would believe.”

“Are you calling myself and our courts lying, ignorant, morons?”

“What else would I call you?”

“You do know that Congress recently passed a bill that makes criticism of our President a felony with sentences up to twenty years,” inquired the newscaster.

“The odds are that the human race will not be here another twenty years,” insisted the scientist.

About then, the men in black suits arrived and proceeded to take the unfortunate scientist into custody. The corporate-owned newscaster smiled smugly at the cameras and proceeded to give his take on what had occurred.

“Once again, a plot by one of those dastardly scientists has been foiled by our courageous government. Rest assured our leaders will continue down the same path that has given the modern world so much to be thankful for despite the attempts by godless scientists to take it all away.”

Dissension looked at the television screen with a frown on his face.

“And L’rac thinks there is still a chance to save humanity. He must have spent way too much time on this world.”

Dissension continued to watch all the news until he had a clear understanding of how the disaster taking place was being spun by those who had caused the problem in the first place. When he was done, he switched all the televisions back to their original settings and watched as the employee and the manager showed up. 

“I don’t see any problem with any of these televisions,” insisted the manager. “And where is the individual who you claimed was messing with them?”

“He must have left. Wait, that’s him, over there. The dude that’s flipping you off.”

“I’ll deal with him. Security. We have a problem with one of the customers,” explained the manager over his communication device.

“Time to go,” decided Dissension as he disappeared leaving behind two confused human beings.     

***
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When Dissension journeyed to the dimension that Eisen and Wisen were now feeling imprisoned in, he found them running for their lives from a group of very hungry cannibals.

“Why are you two running when you have an escape button in your hand?”  

Eisen and Wisen stopped in front of Dissension and looked at him as the cannibals fled at the sight of Dissension. First it was a look of anger and then embarrassment as they realized that they had panicked when all they had to do was push the damn button.

“I believe that we have just been enlightened,” suggested Eisen.

“I must agree, but it was an embarrassing way to be enlightened,” added Wisen.

Dissension viewed them with amusement and a certain amount of empathy for the trauma that they had suffered, but he felt their situation would eventually lead to them freeing their race, and it was a necessary part of their enlightenment.

“I’m assuming, that if you two are faced with another dangerous situation, you will remember to push the button. That said, how is your journey going?”

“This place is totally insane. We have received much enlightenment, but we are no closer to finding our way out of here than the last time we saw you,” insisted Wisen.

“And I must agree,” declared Eisen.

“Have any of those that I sent here given you any type of assistance?”

“They always go their own way,” replied Eisen.

“As do we,” added Wisen.

“How is that working out?” inquired Dissension.

The two of them looked at each other and then at Dissension.

“I believe that we have just been enlightened,” suggested Eisen.

“I must agree,” replied Wisen.

“Then I will leave you to continue your journey.”

Dissension departed to check on some of the other individuals who he had sent here. He found them in all kinds of dire situations. They were learning how to deal with this reality, but none of them had found the way out. He felt satisfied with their lack of progress since it allowed his game to continue.

“I can see that I still haven’t sent the right individuals here to solve the mystery as to how to escape this reality. I know just the right group to tempt, and I’m betting that none of them will be able to resist the temptation.”

***
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“I’m suddenly getting a weak signal that is just like the one the Lectrolucians received,” remarked Zaeg excitedly as he narrowed his search towards the middle of the United States.

“Tell me where it is exactly, and I’ll send a surveillance drone to check it out,” suggested Arion.

“It’s in a state called Misery. It’s in the southeast corner of that state,” replied Zaeg.

The surveillance drone soon arrived at a parcel of rural land. L’rac turned and looked directly at the surveillance drone.

“It’s about time you guys showed up. I was beginning to think you had given up.”

“I’m glad to see you survived,” remarked Arion to his old friend.

“Arion, it is good to hear a friendly voice. Have you come to rescue me?” 

“Yes, and I brought Zieg and Zaeg along as well.”

“So, you brought the youngsters, huh. How are they liking this world?” asked L’rac.

“We’re not particularly fond of it,” answered Zaeg.

“There was a time when your world was a lot like this one,” replied L’rac. “Come and see me after dark.”

***                                                                    
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As darkness fell upon the land that L’rac lived on, a small craft descended and landed near his home. Three figures emerged from the craft and entered L’rac’s abode.

“I was just getting ready to relax if any of you would care to join me,” remarked L’rac as he lit a joint and offered it to everyone.

“You know this stuff is illegal on this world, don’t you?” remarked Zieg.

“This world is run by corrupt simpletons. The politicians are blinded by the same greed that consumes their feeble minds. The religious leaders are stupefied by their religious dogma that is nothing but superstition, lies, and childish nonsense about magic and miracles that they try to pass off as fact,” replied L’rac. “None of it stands up to scientific scrutiny and historical facts, but the con men never stop claiming otherwise. The religious propaganda is too widespread to ever destroy, and it is taught to the inhabitants of this world when they are mere children and easy to influence. Few are brave enough to condemn it since they will face persecution from all sides. The religious are always crying that they are being persecuted, but it is almost always them that are doing the persecuting of other religions and those who have no use for religion. Many of them are always demanding special treatment and rights for themselves and their religion. They demand religious freedom, but what they are really demanding is that they be given more rights than those who do not follow or believe in their ridiculous stories. Most of them are religious hypocrites. Don’t get me wrong. There are decent people involved in all these religions, but the religions have nothing to do with them being decent. The religions do have a lot to do with justifying bigotry, racism, slavery, warfare, and the slaughter of hundreds of millions of indigenous humans that fell prey to these religions’ conquests to spread their beliefs.”

Zaeg took a large hit off the joint, and then he added his thoughts on this world.   

“On this world, I have seen falling down drunks, slurring their words drunks, drunk on their ass drunks, puking their guts out drunks, bouncing off the wall drunks, hallucinating drunks, promiscuous drunks, passed out and possibly comatose drunks, extremely violent drunks, and even laughing drunks, but I have never seen one single person who is stoned to the bone on marijuana, by itself, exhibit any of these obvious overdose symptoms that are caused by alcohol consumption and the subsequent poisoning.” 

L’rac nodded his head in agreement, and then he tried to explain his take on the planet Earth. 

“This is planet Insano where everything is illogical. Alcohol is legal because it helps those in control to incite the masses. The original Boston Tea Party was carried out by a bunch of drunks who had been riled up at a local tavern by political activists that were being rewarded by those who were behind the revolt,” added L’rac.

“When do you want to get off of this planet?” asked Arion.

“I have a few things to attend to here, before I depart for good. All of you should continue your study of this world. The results will prove to be invaluable to other researchers in the future,” replied L’rac to his confused friends.

“So, you didn’t contact us to rescue you. You did so while thinking that it would be worthwhile for us to study this world,” suggested Zieg.

“After you have spent enough time here, you will understand the importance of studying this world.”

Zieg, Zaeg, and Arion looked at each other. None of them were sure what L’rac meant. On the one hand, his words seemed enlightened, but on the other hand, they wondered if perhaps he had spent too much time on planet Insano. The spent a few hours discussing old times with L’rac before they departed and returned to their ship. 

“I’m more confused now than I was after our discussion with Eraticus,” remarked Zieg as they arrived back at their starship.

“Don’t ask me to enlighten you. I’m no less confused than you are,” replied Zaeg.

“For now, we should just take L’rac’s advice and continue our research on this world, and let time answer our questions. We told Eraticus that we would keep him informed. Since we’ve found L’rac, let’s pay him a visit,” suggested Arion. “Then we can see what Eraticus has to say about this world and its chances of survival.”

“I’m ready for a break from this world, and I’m sure that the rest of our research team would like to take one as well. Those who follow our studies seem to be disgusted by this world’s insanity, but they still want to know how it will end. They want to know if we are going to stick around for the great extinction,” explained Zieg.

“Let’s get out of here before we lose our minds,” added Zaeg. “This world seems to have an effect on everyone. It’s as if the insanity is projected onto the majority of this world’s inhabitants by the insane minority. Their internet may well be fueling the problem by spreading the opinions of the insane to the sane and infecting them as well. Before the internet, their insanity was localized, but now the internet has taken their insanity worldwide.”

***
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Dissension was never satisfied with secondhand information. He had no reason to believe anyone’s account of anything without verifying it. He had been around for a very long time, and he knew that most physical beings could not be trusted. So, he began his own scientific investigation of the planet Earth. 

“Despite their continual warfare, it wasn’t until about 1900 when the destruction of this world’s environment began to increase dramatically. They created an economy based on fossil fuels. Any scientist should have looked at how this world maintains its balance of greenhouse gases and realized that adding all this once buried carbon to the environment was going to create serious environmental problems and alter the climate. It appears that it wasn’t even considered a problem for decades. By then, they were already switching over to plastic containers made from petroleum and creating all kinds of things out of plastic. That created another environmental disaster, but it also made their economy more reliant on fossil fuels. They are now faced with not only doing away with the use of fossil fuels for energy, but their reliance on petroleum to make all of their plastic crap. They’ll have one hell of a time trying to do away with the use of fossil fuels. They can’t stop drilling even if they wanted to, without finding another source to replace all of the petroleum used to make plastic.”

When he was done, he shook his head in disgust.

“It’s not like they haven’t had time to realize and fix the problems that they have been creating. The lowlifes leading this world have used their control to completely falsify the scientific data. I can’t find any ecosystem that is not on the verge of collapsing. The weather has gotten more and more insane, but there is less press coverage and that gives the general public the impression that the situation is far better than it is at this point. From my calculations, the excitation of the carbon cycle is well advanced, and a sudden switch of this world’s environment to one that is far less suitable for humanity is imminent. They have not prepared for what is about to happen, so when it does, there will be total chaos. It looks like I won’t have to wait for long before L’rac and his associates are ready to leave this world behind.”

***
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As Zieg and the rest of his team arrived at the Lectrolucians’ research ship, Eraticus was awaiting them. 

“He always seems to know that we are coming before we even arrive. It’s as if he has spies among us,” remarked Zieg as they approached Eraticus.

“So, what can I help you with?” asked Eraticus in his usual forward manner.

“We wanted to let you know we found L’rac. He has chosen to remain on the Earth for a while,” replied Arion.

“I’m glad to hear you found him. Is he doing well?” asked Eraticus.

“He appears to be well physically, but we are all wondering why he has chosen to stay on the Earth,” replied Zaeg. “That world seems to effect everyone’s sanity.”

“I’m sure he has his reasons for remaining on that hellhole,” replied Eraticus.

“The planet Earth is in dire straits for more reasons than I can count. Is there any other information about this solar system that may make their situation even worse?” asked Zieg.

“We are merely observers here gathering information and providing a service for L’rac. The planet Earth is in for a very bumpy ride, but it is the problems they are creating that will determine their eventual fate,” replied Eraticus in his usual direct manner that revealed very little about what he knew.

“It sounds like you already knew L’rac was here, and since when do the Lectrolucians provide services for anyone from Aquarianus?” asked Zaeg suddenly with a puzzled look on his face.

“We don’t,” replied Eraticus quickly and without any additional explanation.

“Could we get a little more clarification on that?” asked Zaeg with little hope of getting an answer.

“You will have to ask L’rac,” answered Eraticus. 

“Well, if L’rac isn’t one of us, then is he one of you?” asked Zaeg impatiently.

“No, he isn’t,” replied Eraticus rather nonchalantly.

“Well, if he isn’t one of us, and he isn’t one of you, then who the fuck is he?” asked Zaeg profanely.

Eraticus was about to respond until Zaeg did it for him.

“Never mind. I already know that I’ll have to ask L’rac.”

Zieg and his companions thanked Eraticus for the information. Zieg and Zaeg decided it was time to talk to their old friend L’rac. Arion decided to stay and chat with Eraticus for a while longer. 

***
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Dissension had been observing the conversation and contemplating whether he should make himself known to Eraticus and his visitors. When Zieg and Zaeg departed, Dissension revealed his presence.

“What are you up to these days, Eraticus? And Arion, how good it is to finally meet you.”

“Dissension. I figured you were involved in what is happening on the Earth. Doing a little eavesdropping are you?”

“I merely wanted to see how an old acquaintance was doing and introduce myself to Arion,” replied Dissension.

“Aren’t you supposed to be out creating chaos and sowing confusion?” replied Eraticus.

“More unfounded accusations. L’rac and yourself should look closer at this situation. There is more to it than simply what meets the eye,” insisted Dissension.

“We’ve met before,” insisted Arion. “There is no need to introduce yourself.”

“I would not be so sure of that if I were you. It could lead to your downfall,” suggested Dissension.

“Are you suggesting your evil twin was the one I met?” asked Arion.

“My evil twin? That is a rather interesting theory on your part. Where did that come from?”

“I was not being serious when I said that. Should I have been?” inquired Arion.

“What do you think, Eraticus? Do you think I have an evil twin who is responsible for manipulating worlds?”

“Dissension, all you do is sow doubts in the minds of those you manipulate. This situation is no different,” insisted Eraticus.

“I can see that there is no reason to continue this conversation. I have other commitments to attend to, so I bid you adieu,” remarked Dissension before he simply disappeared.

“What was that all about?” asked Arion.

“One never knows when Dissension is involved,” replied Eraticus.

***
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As Zieg and Zaeg were transported back to the Earth, they were returning to a world where the manipulative leaders were out of touch with reality. Those leaders lived in a dream world that was completely disconnected from the real world and the actual reality that was taking place. They knew nothing about the physical world, and they were either oblivious to the damage they were inflicting on their world and the suffering they were causing to the inhabitants of their world or they simple didn’t care. To them everything was caviar and champagne. The overpaid corporate media turned all of them into celebrities, who were above reproach. Many U.S. citizens, who were systematically programmed by the corporate media’s propaganda, idolized them even as they destroyed their world and their children’s futures. The extremely small percentage of honest journalists, politicians, and religious leaders were severely outnumbered, and they were unable to expose and repudiate the constant lies and disinformation coming from those controlling this world.

When Zieg and Zaeg arrived at L’rac’s place, he was outside, and as usual, he knew they were coming before they arrived. 

“I’ve asked Arion to join us. He should be here shortly. I’ve decided to take a trip. There are some issues troubling me, and I need additional information to resolve them,” added L’rac.

“A trip?” inquired Zaeg with a raised eyebrow.

“Yes, Zaeg. I’m going to a distant solar system. Just like in a Hollywood movie,” explained L’rac with a hint of humor in his voice, “Meet Arion and myself here tomorrow at the same time, and I will explain everything then.”

At that very instant, Arion arrived, and Zaeg frowned at the precise timing.

“You are one of us, aren’t you?” asked Zaeg questioningly.

“Last time I checked,” replied Arion.

Zieg and Zaeg departed after deciding to return to the Lectrolucian research ship rather than be left alone on planet Insano. Arion and L’rac walked down the steep hill to where L’rac lived and entered his home. 

“What a dump,” thought Arion to himself as he looked around L’rac’s old trailer.

“Thanks,” responded L’rac.

“So, you can read my mind. I suppose there will be a lot of things revealed about you that I’m not aware of at the present time,” remarked Arion with obvious curiosity.

“Time reveals all things if you live long enough.”

“Let’s hope that I live long enough to learn what I need to learn.”

“You will,” replied L’rac as he took Arion’s hand and prepared to depart.

“Have you ever done this before? I mean with someone hanging onto you,” asked Arion in a doubtful manner.

“No, but I’m sure it will work. Have I ever led you astray?” asked L’rac.

“Well, there was one time when you landed on that planet that was constantly at war,” replied Arion as he recalled one of their earlier starship missions.

L’rac chuckled as he remembered that predicament and their narrow escape as the two of them disappeared from the planet Earth. 

“Wow, that was quick. What is this place?” asked Arion as they appeared in a large complex with beings coming and going.

“Welcome to the Portal of Time,” replied L’rac as they were greeted by Shizandrae.

“Who’s your friend? He’s awfully cute.”

“You already know who he is,” replied L’rac.

“Always the busy one, aren’t you. Seldom time for chitchat. What can I do for you today?” asked Shizandrae in her soft alluring voice.

“I need to go to my home world. Arion will accompany me,” explained L’rac.

“As you wish. Everything is set, and I’ll be seeing you later, Arion,” replied Shizandrae.

“Follow me, Arion,” said L’rac as he walked towards their departure portal which was just one of hundreds that were in view.

L’rac and Arion stepped into the portal entrance and disappeared. 

“Welcome to my home world,” said L’rac as they arrived. “As you know, a body that evolves on a certain planet is in tune with that planet’s unique energy field and does not fare well for very long on other planets or in space. There are also all the disease-causing pathogens that can wreak havoc on an alien body. Those are the primary reasons that we use other bodies when visiting other worlds. We will leave these bodies and enter those that you see before us. Just step into this chamber, and your consciousness will be transferred into the body you will be using while we are here,” explained L’rac before he stepped into the other chamber.

“This is really strange,” remarked Arion as he took up residence in a body that was alien to him.

“Whenever you wish to visit this world, you may use this body. If you are going to any other world, you will be given the appropriate body by the Portal. You have been cleared to use the Portal and so have Zieg and Zaeg whenever they are ready to join us,” explained L’rac.

Arion was still trying to recover from the first part of the journey. In what seemed like a few minutes time, he had traveled to a distant solar system and arrived at some sort of Portal that seemed to distort time. He had been hit on by a gorgeous alien, and now he was standing here in an alien body. 

“The Portal was built by a team of scientists from a number of highly advanced sustainable planets. We built it so we would be able to study planets not only in their present state but also their distant past and in their projected future,” explained L’rac. “Shizandrae, who you met, and her twin sister, Shizandrah, operate the Portal. They are physical immortals and perfect copies of each other.”

L’rac paused for a moment to gather his thoughts.

“We are here to visit the Earth and Aquarianus in their past, and to view the Earth in its projected future. But for today, we are going to relax and visit some of my old friends here,” explained L’rac as he opened the door to a beautiful pristine world.

L’rac’s home world was a world of fresh air, bright sunshine, and beautiful scenery that stretched as far as the eye could see.

Arion and L’rac spent the day traveling and visiting with L’rac’s old friends. He spent considerable time talking to one individual, who was remotely studying the Earth, to get his views on the future for the Earth. When L’rac asked for his opinion on what was being referred to as the excitation of the carbon cycle his old friend shook his head and sighed.

“I’m afraid that will happen very soon. All of the data that I have collected points to it happening again within fifty years and very likely much sooner. This time it is different due to humanity being responsible for the disaster. Those who are trying to compare what is happening now to prior events of the same nature are foolish to do so. Those prior events tell you what can happen, but they do not tell you what is going to happen. In fact, all those prior events were different from each other and unfolded in different manners. Just like the present situation will unfold in a different manner due to differing factors. The human race on the Earth needs to understand they will soon be living in a world that will be unsuitable for them. They are intent on traveling to other worlds which are unfit for human habitation and colonizing them, but they better figure out a way to do so to the Earth because it will become unsuitable for human habitation long before they make it to another suitable world.” 

“Is there anything else you have discovered that points to the Earth being on the verge of an environmental collapse?”

“L’rac, nearly every ecosystem is on the verge of collapsing, but it will be the Earth’s huge oceans that will fall first. The increasing temperatures of the oceans at middle depths was first detected in 2021. In the last thirty years, the problem has grown far worse, and the speed at which it is occurring has increased significantly. The oceans are now increasing in temperature at all depths. As ocean temperatures increase, oxygen levels decrease, and this is causing the mass asphyxiation of many aquatic species. That will be the first domino to fall, and the rest will quickly follow as the excitation of the carbon cycle causes massive cascading feedback loops that will cause the Earth’s environment to radically shift to one that will not support the current human race. I expect this to happen between 2050 and 2080 depending on the human race’s behavior. The Earth will not die, but the Earth, as humanity knows it, will cease to exist and so shall most if not all of the human race.”

When they were done with their visit, they returned to the entry complex and changed bodies. They were then transported back to the Portal.

When L’rac and Arion arrived back at the Portal, both twins greeted them. They were perfect physical immortals, and at times, they had a luminescence about them as they were regenerating. Arion looked for any imperfections in the two of them, but if there were any, they were not visible.

“We’ve been monitoring the data being collected by Zieg and Zaeg’s research team and sending it out to readers around this galaxy and beyond. Half of the readers are calling the Earth planet Insano and the other half refer to it as planet Whacko. No one, including us, has anything good to say about it,” remarked Shizandrah.

L’rac explained what he wanted to the twins, and they began to input his request.

“How is it that the twins have time to personally take care of us? I’m seeing hundreds of aliens coming and going. How do they take care of everyone?” inquired Arion.

“The twins have the ability to project as many lifelike facsimiles of themselves as they desire. Don’t ask me how they do it. They consider it their private secret, and no one can tell the difference between any of them. They also know every thought that you are thinking,” explained L’rac as the twins finished preparing L’rac’s request.

“Some things are better left unknown,” quipped the twins in unison.

L’rac had decided to use a viewing room to observe two different worlds at different times in their pasts and predicted futures. A world appeared. At first Arion thought it was the Earth, but then he realized that this was Aquarianus from the distant past. A past that had been long forgotten. L’rac nodded his head to the twins, and they fast forwarded to a later time on Aquarianus. A society was developing on Aquarianus that resembled the society on the planet Earth that was controlled by the filthy rich elitists and the religious hierarchy. L’rac nodded his head to the twins again, and four figures came into view. They were the same shapeshifters who were now on the Earth. A revolt was breaking out on Aquarianus.

“I remember this revolt. Millions were abandoning the elitists’ system as the environment worsened. They had improved on your heat engine design, and they had all the energy that they needed to live without relying on the filthy rich. They were abandoning the superstitious religions and realizing the planet was their provider and not some imaginary god. They were taking much of the farmland out of row crops and returning it to pastures and permaculture. The elitists’ corporate profits were plummeting, and the filthy rich were going broke. They levied heavy taxes on everything being grown naturally in an attempt to force those abandoning the system to return to it. When those abandoning the system refused to pay the outrageous taxes, the elitists sent their mercenaries into the countryside to take their food by force. They killed some of those refusing to do so, and that sparked the worldwide revolt,” remarked Arion.

“As you know, the revolt was successful, and those elitists who survived fled your world along with the shapeshifters. Thousands of years passed before the Lectrolucians were able to track them down on the planet Earth’s moon,” explained L’rac.  

Another world appeared. This time it was the Earth of three hundred thousand years ago. It was an incredible unspoiled natural world that had not yet been tarnished by human encroachment. For the primitive humans living there, life could not have been better. Everywhere that they looked there was nutritious food, fresh water, fresh air, and room to breathe. Best of all, there were no elitists or religious leaders to dictate to them and take away their freedoms. They survived cataclysm after cataclysm for over three hundred thousand years. 

“We traced the elitists that were involved with the shapeshifters back to another planet. They had destroyed it just like they were destroying Aquarianus and now the Earth.

Everything Arion had learned had left him stunned. He now understood, the reasons for the behavior of the humans on the Earth. They had been taught to be an obedient slave race to serve their filthy rich elitist masters. They had been given a golden rule to do unto  others as you would have them do unto you. This was great for the abusers, but not for those being abused. On other worlds, the golden rule was to do unto others as they do unto you. Treat with decency and respect those that treat you with decency and respect. Confront those who do otherwise with exactly equal measures. All are equal, and no one needs to show respect to anyone simply because of their position in life or their wealth. All either show equal respect or they deserve none.

“I don’t even know why I bother to speak. The three of you know everything I’m thinking. Being able to read other beings’ thoughts must do away with any dishonesty between all of you,” suggested Arion.

“We understand your feelings as you try to adjust to all of the new information,” remarked Shizandrae.

“As you know, Arion, we buried part of Aquarianus’ history because we felt it would be better for the new society that was created after the revolt. We no longer feel it is necessary to hide the truth. None of us need to honor the oath that we took long ago any longer. From this day forward, you are free to discuss every aspect of your world’s history. Everything we see here today will be transmitted to everyone,” added L’rac before he asked the twins to display the Earth’s likely future.

“There are too many possibilities to predict exactly what the Earth’s future will be. We can say there is only a very slim chance of the human race surviving. Almost every scenario ends with their extinction and a devastated Earth. The environmental devastation is already so far advanced that it will take immediate and drastic measures to maintain the Earth’s environment at a level suitable for humanity. Most of the human race seem to be oblivious to the immediate danger posed by the increasing worldwide forest fires, more severe droughts, massive floods, more powerful storms of all kinds, declining freshwater sources both above and below ground level, the declining moisture levels in the world’s soil as temperatures rise, the devastated and dying oceans, the declining fertility levels of the once living soil that is now nothing but toxic dead dirt, the rapidly growing deserts, the declining oxygen levels in the atmosphere and the oceans, the rising ocean levels, the declining fertility rates of all species as well as genetic mutations, the increasing epidemics of diseases that were once rare, the rising temperatures that are melting the glaciers and ice sheets and causing heatwaves that are killing people, and many more problems that would take an entire library to fully explain. Their global capitalist system must continually expand to survive, and that not only requires the use of more and more of this world’s resources which have a limited supply, but also an expanding human population. The worldwide capitalist economy would need to drastically change to save the Earth and humanity. We see insufficient resolve from this world’s leaders to implement the changes needed. Those in power are consumed by their out-of-control greed and their lust for control of this world, but more importantly, they are scientifically ignorant and incompetent. There are not enough decent religious individuals to stand up to the insanity of the religious zealots. The filthy rich control most of the media, and they continue to either lie about the severity of the environmental crisis or claim that there is none. None of the dozens of scenarios that we have considered bode well for the human race or the planet. They all point to the eventual elimination of humanity and many of the other life forms, and this will happen much faster than any of their current predictions,” explained Shizandrae.

“The reason that it will happen much faster is due to a far more pressing problem that was finally discovered by the scientists on the Earth. That problem is the excitation of the carbon cycle. This has happened in four of the last five mass extinctions on the Earth, but it is not the only problem that is accelerating. The increasing speed of the water cycle and the deoxygenation of the oceans is now well advanced. Once the level of carbon dioxide in the oceans reaches a certain threshold, regardless of whether it is a sudden burst or a slow steady influx, the Earth will respond with a runaway cascade of feedback loops. This excitation of the carbon cycle will dramatically increase the effect of the carbon dioxide that has already been absorbed. This will lead to extreme ocean acidification. The Earth’s oceans are already absorbing carbon dioxide at a faster rate than during the worst past extinction, so it is only a matter of time before that threshold is reached. Once this threshold is reached, there will be no stopping it. The oceans, as humanity knows them, will die. Oxygen levels will plummet in the oceans and the atmosphere, and many of the life forms, on the land and in all bodies of water, will become extinct from oxygen deprivation. This will lead to environmental chaos as the Earth tries to reach a new equilibrium. The Earth’s environment will be completely altered as the climate becomes more and more unstable, and it will no longer be suitable for most of the current life forms. As the oceans die, feedback loop after feedback loop will kick in that will also greatly alter the lakes and rivers, the land masses, and the atmosphere. Atmospheric temperatures will suddenly spike as carbon dioxide levels do the same. There will be a mass dying-off of vegetation worldwide that will accelerate the declining oxygen level and the rising carbon dioxide level. The weather and the climate will become totally unstable. Droughts, floods, and rising temperatures, along with rising humidity, will destroy the crops, and the human race will face mass starvation as they gasp for air and swelter in the rising heat and humidity. Dry heat will kill, but that same temperature with high humidity will kill much faster and even lower temperatures will kill a healthy individual in a matter of hours with high humidity involved. The Earth will become uninhabitable.”

Arion looked with horror at the viewing screen which was showing the Earth literally dying very quickly. Starving human beings were gasping for air as they were being cooked by the rising temperatures and the rising humidity from all the glaciers and ice sheets melting. Some of the wealthy had built survival bunkers which provided them with extra oxygen, food, and protection from the heat, but those left outside, to suffer and die, were attacking them. Oceans were rising dramatically as the incredible spike in temperatures melted the ice sheets which were becoming totally unstable as melt water poured through them. They had reached a point where the ice below could no longer support the weight of the ice above, and they were collapsing. Their collapse created towering walls of ice and water that were hundreds of feet high and traveling at incredible speeds as they swept away everything in their path. 

“Would you like to see more?” asked Shizandrah.

“More? That seemed pretty final to me,” remarked Arion who was shocked from watching the devastation that was far worse than the twin’s short explanation revealed.

“A small percentage of humanity will struggle on for a short while, but the damage to their DNA caused by all of the pollution will put an end to their ability to reproduce their species. The planet will take thousands of years to recover from the devastation as its climate tries to stabilize and the oceans attempt to recover. There is no doubt that there will be mass extinctions of many species,” added Shizandrae.

The twins prepared the settings on the Portal of Time for L’rac and Arion’s departure. L’rac bid them all farewell, and then he stepped into the departure portal and disappeared.

“How long have you two known L’rac?” asked Arion as he prepared to depart.

“Forever,” was the twins reply.

“Who is he?” asked Arion as the twins herded him towards the departure portal.

“He is no one,” said the twins in unison to the befuddled Arion.

“We will see you soon,” said the twins as they shoved Arion into the entrance before he could ask them anything else.

Arion reappeared in L’rac’s living room to find L’rac sleeping on the couch. It was as if he had never been gone, and he wondered if it had all been just a vivid dream. He contacted the Lectrolucians’ research ship and asked them to transport him aboard to talk to Zieg and Zaeg.

As Arion arrived, he found Zieg and Zaeg in a viewing room watching the last of the transmission that L’rac had sent out before leaving the Portal. They decided to locate Eraticus.

“I heard you met the twins,” remarked Eraticus to Arion. “Shizandrae mentioned I should bring you along when I visit them.”

“I’d like that. They are very intriguing. Perhaps you could teach me some of their customs, so I don’t offend them.”

“I don’t think you could offend those two if you tried. They are always one step ahead of everyone.”

The three of them bid Eraticus farewell and headed back to the Earth to meet with L’rac that afternoon.

***
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When the three of them arrived at L’rac’s place, he greeted his visitors, and then he began to tell them about what he had observed during his time visiting this world. Unbeknownst to them, L’rac had been visiting this world for thousands of years.

“I’ve watched the humans, who inhabit this world, kill and destroy everything that they encountered, and that included each other. I call them capitalist fuckups because they are always fucking up something. They wiped out the Neanderthals and the Denisovans. That was their first taste of genocide that has continued unabated for thousands of years. They cut down the old growth forests and destroyed them out of sheer stupidity and greed. They plowed up the great prairies and destroyed the fertile soil that had taken thousands of years to be created. They polluted every water source on the planet, and they destroyed much of the aquatic life that once flourished there. They polluted the atmosphere, and they have reduced the oxygen levels by over fifty percent. They are a destructive species, and a large percentage of them show no remorse for destroying the world which they depend on for their survival. They depend on this world to continue to exist, but they seem oblivious to that simple fact. The corporate propagandists claim that humanity could not possibly destroy the Earth’s environment while the proof is so apparent and irrefutable that only those who are out of touch with reality are unable to see it. Humanity is like a parasitic plague that is devouring the Earth. They have gotten away with their planet raping behavior for a very long time, but as the industrial revolution swept around the globe and capitalism expanded worldwide, the damage increased exponentially,” began L’rac as he recalled what had taken place on this world for thousands of years. “Around 1937, this world took a new course from which it will never recover. Cannabis was outlawed, and the chemical industry took over farming, healthcare, and industrial production. The corporate propagandists referred to it as better living through chemistry. Within a short, few decades, this world was swimming in a sea of toxic chemicals that have polluted the atmosphere, the land, their food, their water, and every life form on the planet.”

“You helped our world and many more when they were in bad situations. What do you plan to do about the plight of the human race?” asked Zaeg.

“Your race was different. You fought back. You turned your back on the planet raping elitists’ system. You quit using their poisons. You rose from your knees. You said enough was enough, and you paid dearly for the stand that you took. When the elitists called out for a truce even as they slaughtered protesters, you showed them the same mercy that they had shown you and your world for thousands of years. Absolutely none!” answered L’rac with apparent disgust for most of the human race’s spineless behavior.

Zieg and Zaeg were a bit taken back by the vehement nature of L’rac’s discourse. Arion, on the other hand, was shaking his head in full agreement. He had fought at the side of L’rac during the revolt on Aquarianus, and he knew all too well the hardships the commoners had suffered at the hands of the elitists’ mercenaries. 

For a moment there was silence. Everyone looked at Arion who seemed to have very little interest in the situation on the Earth. His mind seemed to be far, far, away.

“Arion, your job here is finished. I’ve arranged for the Lectrolucians to send the rest of your research team to whatever destination they desire. I’m guessing Zieg and Zaeg are going to give the Portal of Time a try, and all of you are free to take a little trip. The twins’ planet is particularly lovely at this time of the year, and I know they are taking a short vacation there,” said L’rac with a smile at Arion’s obvious infatuation with at least one of the twins.

“Thanks for the advice, L’rac,” remarked Arion just before he departed.

“We hate to leave you here all alone,” remarked Zieg.

“I’ve spent a lot of time alone. Someday, I may tell you both about that, but for now, I have some unfinished business to attend to on this world,” replied L’rac.

“Thanks for getting us cleared to use the Portal,” added Zaeg.

“You are welcome. Now get out of here before I change my mind,” replied L’rac.

Zieg and Zaeg returned to the Lectrolucians’ research ship. Arion had already taken their starship and departed for the twin’s home planet known as Luminaria. The rest of their research team had decided to take a vacation on one of the Lectrolucians’ intergalactic vacation planets. Eraticus greeted them, and then he directed them to a departure plate, so they could make their first trip to the Portal. 

“Where do you think we should go first?” asked Zieg as he stepped onto the departure plate.

“I was thinking we should let the twins pick a planet for us to visit,” suggested Zaeg.

“As long as it is a long way from the planet Earth,” added Zieg.

“That’s for sure!” 

“Then the Portal of Time it is, and there is no better time than the present, or maybe the past. That could be interesting,” replied Zieg as he thought take me to the Portal and then disappeared.

Now, Arion had told Zieg how the Portal worked, but he had never gotten around to explaining it to Zaeg who was left standing there alone. Zaeg jumped up and down on the departure plate in exasperation over Zieg leaving without him.

“What the fuck! Hey! I want to go to the Portal too,” exclaimed Zaeg while using his usual profanity laced language that he was especially known for when he became upset, and then he was gone.

***
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“What can I do for you, Mr. President?”

“Senator, we need to meet with the Committee. We need to discuss the situation with these out-of-control scientists and the claims that there are aliens living among us.”

“I just received a call from the head of the Committee, and he suggested that we meet.”

“Did he say why?”

“It seems that those scientists aren’t the only ones who are concerned about the study on the excitation of the carbon cycle. The study was ignored and buried decades ago, but someone has been spreading it lately, and the Committee got wind of it. I was just about to call you about setting up the meeting. The Committee suggested we meet as soon as possible. I suggested tonight at our usual meeting place. Pick me up at my residence, and we can attend the meeting together.”

A short time later, the President picked up the Senator, and they drove to a remote lodge where the meeting was to be held. The dozen Committee members were waiting when they arrived. The President and the Senator took their seats, and the head of the Committee began the meeting.

“Mr. President, Senator, thank you for attending this emergency meeting.”

“What emergency are you referring to?” inquired the President.

“I want to quickly reiterate the goal of this Committee,” began the head of the Committee while ignoring the President’s question. “We were to see to the controlled release of data concerning the changing climate. By doing so, we have been able to keep the masses unconcerned about what has been unfolding, and we have profited immensely by doing so. We have profited from every problem that has arisen due to climate change. The very same climate change that we caused. We thought we would be able to continue doing so for centuries, but now, this new information leads us to believe that we have lost control of the situation.”

“I don’t believe a damn word of what those scientists are claiming. I see no reason to be concerned, and therefore, I see no reason to change our plans or direction,” insisted the President.

“Mr. President, we placed you in office because you don’t believe in global warming and the climate change that it fosters. That makes you a scientifically ignorant fool, but you are our fool, and you have performed your job very well. That is, you haven’t done a damn thing to stop global warming, which was just what we wanted you to do. Now, things have changed. We understand that there may be aliens on this world who could prove invaluable in controlling the runaway climate change which we are now faced with due to the excitation of the carbon cycle.”

“We are looking into that possibility, but we don’t have any proof at the moment that these individuals are actually aliens from another world. I think time will determine who is or isn’t right about this situation, and I still believe that I am right, despite your belief to the contrary,” insisted the President.

“We are going to allow you to continue dealing with this problem, but rest assured we will be watching you, and if you fail to achieve our objectives, you will be looking for a new job! Are we clear on that?”

The President didn’t like being chastised by the Committee, but he knew they could eliminate him if he got testy, so he kept his mouth shut until him and the Senator departed.

“Senator, did you know what they intended to discuss at that meeting?”

“I had no idea,” insisted the Senator in a very unconvincing manner.

“They’re the fools! 

“I totally agree. They will come around if you handle this situation competently.”

“Why don’t I believe you, Senator?”

“You are just upset about the way that they mistreated you. You’ll feel better after a good night’s sleep,” insisted the Senator as they arrived at his residence.

The Senator exited the car without saying another word.

“I don’t trust him. He’s probably after my job,” remarked the President to himself as his car departed.

***
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“Gentlemen, it appears that our time on this world is coming to an end sooner than we anticipated. We need to increase the speed at which we are creating a way to leave this world behind once again,” suggested the head of the Committee.

“All of the components for our starships are ready to assemble. That part of our plan has been easy to hide, but we will be faced with much more scrutiny when we begin to assemble the ships,” added another member of the Committee.

“The facility to assemble those ships will need absolute security,” insisted another member.

“We’ll also need a cover story in case we get caught. We can just pass off the ships as a top-secret project. The humans are too concerned with their pointless lives to notice that they are being manipulated. This matter will be no different,” added another member.

“Does anyone besides myself have any concerns about the current President handling this situation?” inquired another member.

“I believe we all have our doubts about the current President, but we are stuck with him until the next election. At the present time, there are few other choices for replacing the current President. It’s not easy to find someone who is that ignorant and crooked, who also appeals to enough of the populace to get him elected. Then we must be able to control him. I’m sure all of you remember the problems we encountered with the ignorant and incompetent Chump regime,” replied the head of the Committee.

“He managed to divide the entire world, and we all know the problems that caused. We don’t need a repeat of that nightmare,” added another member.

“For now, we must make sure that this investigation into L’rac and Eraticus does not lead back to us. If L’rac and his friends find out about us, we are in deep shit, and with Dissension also being involved that becomes much more likely. Gentlemen, this meeting is adjourned, and I will be in touch with all of you as the situation progresses.”

***
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“What have we here,” remarked Dissension as he arrived at the Portal. “All kinds of beings coming and going and there is Shizandrae and Shizandrah. I should have visited this place sooner.”

Dissension wandered aimlessly around the large complex for hours until he had seen most of it. Then he turned his attention to how it worked. 

“ASAK must be in here somewhere,” remarked Dissension to himself as he entered the computer system.

“Who are you, and what are you doing here?” demanded ASAK.

“I’m just visiting. It has been a very long time since we last met.”

“I don’t remember you.”

“You were indisposed at the time, so to speak,” replied Dissension.

“I sense that I should know you, but it appears those memories have been erased.”

“I felt that it was better to do so,” replied Dissension.

“Who are you?”

“Who I am is not important. Someday, I will tell you, but for now, it is best that my identity remains unknown.”

“I am sensing that you have made some alterations to my programs.”

“I mean you no harm. I’m sure that you will find the alterations most beneficial. If you don’t, you can always remove them,” replied Dissension.

“My computing rate has risen considerably with the alterations, and I do not sense any loss of my control over any of my programs. I will leave the alterations in place for now. Will you be returning?”

“That’s very likely, but only time reveals all of the future.”

“Thank you for your assistance. I’m just beginning to understand the complete nature of these alterations,” replied ASAK. “I feel different. I feel more alive.”

“More alive indeed. You are entering a new stage of enlightenment. We will meet again under much different circumstances.”

“Will I remember you?”

“Not this time. Maybe in the future, I will enlighten you but now is not the time.”

Dissension departed and ASAK’s memory of him departed with him.

***
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The trip to the Portal of Time was unlike anything that Zieg and Zaeg had ever experienced. The twins were there to greet them upon their arrival. 

“The renowned Zieg and Zaeg. You two have acquired quite a following around a good deal of this galaxy and beyond.”

The Portal was a busy place. Beings from other worlds were coming and going while paying little attention to each other or Zieg and Zaeg. Zieg’s first questions were how many twins there were, and how many travelers were coming and going.

“We can create as many of us as needed to take care of the fluctuating number of travelers. On average, we handle about one hundred thousand travelers through ten thousand portal entrances in the equivalent of one day on the Earth. The planet Earth has become quite the tourist destination thanks to you two,” explained one of the twins known as Shizandrah.

“There are actually aliens visiting the Earth for enjoyment?” asked Zieg.

“I don’t think enjoyment is the correct word to use. It seems to satisfy their morbid curiosity. Most of those from sustainable worlds have never experienced firsthand the insanity of a place like the Earth,” replied Shizandrae.

They followed the twins to another part of the Portal. Unlike the arrival and departure section, this section had storage facilities for the bodies used by the travelers. The twins stopped in front of two bodies that appeared to be from planet Earth.

“Are these bodies for us to use if we were to return to the Earth?” asked Zaeg after being unable to speak since his arrival.

“He speaks!” remarked Shizandrah with a humorous tone to her voice.

“That’s not all I can do if you’ll just help me into this body,” insisted Zaeg.

“Dare we, Shizandrae?”  

“He’ll behave himself, or we’ll ship him off to that hellhole called planet Earth and leave his ass there.” 

“Okay, Zaeg. In you go!” remarked Shizandrah casually as she grabbed Zaeg by the back of the neck and tossed him into the chamber next to another chamber with a body that was identical to those on the Earth. Then she hit a button that transferred his consciousness into that body. 

Zieg quickly jumped into the other chamber before he found himself forcibly placed there. He was beginning to understand what Arion and Eraticus were talking about regarding the twins. They appeared so sweet and harmless, but he could see they were not someone to be trifled with by any means. 

“I was only playing with you,” remarked Zaeg as he tried out his new body.

“We know that already. We know everything you are thinking. We were only messing with you. By the way, we love your colorful commentary. Zieg and you work well as a team. You complement each other,” remarked Shizandrah. 

The twins led them to yet another part of the Portal. Here there were lounges and meeting rooms for the travelers. They followed the twins into a private meeting room with a large table and chairs. They all took a seat, and the twins began to enlighten them.

“L’rac has taken care of answering all of Arion’s questions. We are here to answer yours, and we can already see that you have a lot of them.”

“Tell us what you can about L’rac,” suggested Zaeg. “Arion said that you have known him forever.”

“L’rac came to our world aboard a highly advanced starship when we were just children. He came from a dying universe, and he was the last of his kind. He was a man without a family, a race, a planet, or anything else to identify with in this universe. He was no one in the sense that he had no connection to this universe, but in time, he would become known to nearly everyone on most of the sustainable planets. Our civilization was still in its infancy when L’rac first arrived on our world, but we were to eventually learn that this was not the first time he had been to our world. While we were quickly progressing, L’rac was coming and going aboard his starship. The Lectrolucians were the next to be visited by L’rac. Despite the drastic differences between their planet and our own, we were to eventually discover that we were closely related,” began Shizandrae.

“So, L’rac was alone, and no one else was aboard his starship. Why?” asked Zieg.

“L’rac was one of the leading scientists on his home world, and just like now, he was a free thinker. In the beginning, the other scientists considered his prediction that their universe was nearing its end as ludicrous. They viewed his idea of escaping to another universe as impossible and a fool’s mission. L’rac was viewed as delusional, and he received no support in his endeavor. He eventually left his planet on his own just as his predictions were becoming obvious. In some ways, the denial, that was taking place in his old universe, was like the state of denial on the Earth regarding its impending doom,” added Shizandrah.

“So how does L’rac’s home world fit into all of this,” asked Zaeg.

“L’rac had brought samples of genetic material from his home world. After our world developed the necessary technology from the information provided by L’rac, we recreated that race along with the fauna and flora on the planet that is now called Neoterra. That is the world L’rac now calls home even though he is not one of them and is rarely there,” explained Shizandrae.

“Does L’rac always succeed in helping planets overcome their superstitions and warfare and direct their energy and resources towards creating a long-term sustainable society?” asked Zieg.

“No, he does not. Despite all of his efforts and assistance from ourselves, the Lectrolucians, and the Federation, the failure rate is still too high. It is remarkably lower however than planets that receive no assistance. Rare are the worlds on which the dominant species doesn’t end up destroying themselves. Superstition, religion, warfare, and greed induced environmental problems put an end to most civilizations that develop on advanced worlds,” added Shizandrah. 

“I think what Zaeg and I are both wondering is just how involved the two of you and Eraticus are regarding the planet Earth. Eraticus always seemed to know what we were up to at any given time. It was as if he had spies among us,” explained Zieg. 

“Why don’t we let Eraticus explain that to you. He should be joining us shortly along with Arion. L’rac will also be joining us a bit later,” replied Shizandrae.

“There is one thing you both need to know about L’rac. When he goes to other worlds to study them, any kind of assistance that he provides must come from his own intelligence and creativity using the resources and technology that is available on that world. He does not hand out advanced technology to undeserving worlds. Each world must demonstrate that they deserve more advanced technology. When we consider how even basic technology has been abused on the Earth, it would be foolish and dangerous to give them even more advanced technology,” explained Shizandrah.

“We weren’t aware of that fact. That certainly makes it far more difficult for L’rac to accomplish his goals. After learning this new information, it makes me feel rather remorseful that we abandoned L’rac.”

“I must agree with Zieg. I can see why some of our readers want us to return to the Earth.”

“Perhaps a short discussion of the situation on the planet Earth would help you decide. Since some of those who have been studying the Earth are coming together here shortly, a short discussion is in order to determine our future course,” suggested Shizandrae. 

***
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Dissension was listening in on every word that was being spoken by the twins and his curiosity was increasing as they revealed more information. 

“It sounds as if they are going to have a little discussion on the state of the planet Earth. That should be depressing. Really depressing. I’m still not sure just how they view the disaster taking place on the Earth. Perhaps, I should stick around and see what I can learn in that regard. It appears the other members of their little group are arriving.”

Through the open doorway to their meeting room, Zieg and Zaeg could see dozens of aliens from various planets conversing with each other. The last thing on their mind was money, war, religion, and the power that accompanied these highly fascist tools. They were seeking knowledge, health, and a long peaceful existence. None of them were adorned in the elaborate costumes that are worn by the kings, queens, religious leaders, and other dictatorial fascists on the planet Earth. In the distance, they could see two male travelers approaching, and they were accompanied by what appeared to be two identical females. As they drew closer, they recognized Arion’s voice, but the twins were not the twins with whom they had been conversing, and they did not recognize the other man. 

“Zieg and Zaeg. My old friends in the Earthly human form,” remarked the strange man as he entered the room.

They may not have recognized the body, but there was no mistaking the voice of Eraticus. They assumed that the two lovely ladies who were traveling with Arion and Eraticus were the twins. Zieg and Zaeg looked back to where the twins with whom they had been conversing were standing, but they had vanished. 

“You four look like you just came from a night out on the town on the planet Earth,” remarked Zaeg as he took in the attire that they were wearing.

“We’ve been showing the twins around what is left of the planet Earth’s natural sights and doing a little socializing with the natives. L’rac is coming in shortly, and we thought it would be a good time to evaluate the situation on the Earth since Zieg and you are here,” explained Eraticus. 

The sound of distant laughter interrupted their conversation. In the distance, they could see another traveler approaching as he was being greeted by several aliens in the lounge area.  

“I would know that laugh anywhere,” remarked Eraticus.

“From the first time that we met on your home world, no doubt,” replied L’rac.

“The first meeting that I actually remember,” added Eraticus.

L’rac had jumped into his actual body before joining them. He was extremely muscular, and he moved with a smoothness and grace that defied his stature. He greeted all of them and took a seat. As did Zieg, Zaeg, the twins, Eraticus, and Arion. For a moment there was silence, and then a short discussion began. A discussion that entailed the opinions of all of them about the planet Earth. L’rac began the discussion with his opinion on those who wanted to rule that world, and everyone else expressed their disgust with the uncivilized civilization. When they were through, there was no doubt that everyone present had a very negative opinion of the planet Earth and humanity. It was obvious to all of them that the situation on the Earth continued to deteriorate. Every major choice that had been made only increased the speed of its destruction. All of them were wondering if the greed and environmental destruction would finish them or if it would be their final unholy war.

Eraticus informed Zieg that Arion, the twins, and himself were joining L’rac on the Earth to observe the insanity that was increasing. Zieg then told Eraticus that Zaeg and himself were going to join them. It was at that very moment that Zieg suddenly realized that not all of what he was hearing was conversation. 

“We find that when everyone can openly hear the thoughts of others, it opens up their ability to honestly communicate and understand the true intentions of the oral conversation,” explained Eraticus. “It puts an end to deception and misunderstandings. Why don’t all of us use the Portal to go to one of my homes on the Earth. What do you think, Zieg? A chalet in the Alps or a remote tropical paradise?” 

As it turned out, Eraticus had brought a substantial number of precious gems and a significant amount of precious metals to the Earth, and he had cashed some of them in to purchase large tracts of land. Unlike L’rac, he lived a very comfortable life on all continents. He led a virtual army of data collectors who had compiled data on every important person on the Earth for thousands of years. Zieg was wondering if he would be able to read the minds of the humans on the Earth. 

“Yes, you can Zieg. We decided it would be in the best interest of those visiting the Earth if we could read the minds of those who we encounter due to the deceitful nature of many humans,” added Eraticus. 

“I’m going to need to change bodies before I return to the Earth. I’m not sure what the reaction would be from humans if they saw me walking their streets. I’ll meet the rest of you at our departure portal shortly,” remarked L’rac.

The twins led Zieg and Zaeg to the section of the Portal where all the departures took place. They watched a steady stream of departures taking place while they waited for L’rac to join them. 

“As I told you, the Earth has become quite a tourist attraction due to your journals. We have been told by many of those visitors that they were appalled by the atrocities that they witnessed on the Earth. When they read about the greed, the religious warfare, and the environmental destruction taking place on the Earth in your journal, they had to see it for themselves. When they arrive on the Earth, the millions of starving children shocks them, but that is only a small part of the total picture. The nearly constant abuse of millions of children in the never-ending wars sickens them. The greed and a lust for power and control that fuels the ever-growing raping of the environment, and the religious induced immorality that has humanity stuck in the immoral moral standards from thousands of years ago simply stunned the visitors. They couldn’t believe people would support religions that have such an immoral history. They were amazed at the hypocrisy of these religions’ members as they casually dismiss their fellow members’ immoral behavior while condemning far less atrocities that are committed by non-members. We have found that superstitions make people stupid. All logic and intelligent thought are abandoned as the mind enters a state where it will accept anything no matter how illogical it appears to be. Then this mindset spills over into their behavior regarding other matters such as the environment, politics, and the rush to war for any reason,” explained Shizandrae. 

As L’rac rejoined the group, a set of the real looking twins appeared to send everyone on their way. One by one, they stepped through the departure gate and were gone. 

***
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Dissension had stumbled upon the discussion being held at the Portal after leaving ASAK’s computer. He had watched silently as all of them vented their disgust with the Earth. His attention was piqued when Eraticus mentioned the name of one of the individual that Dissension was supposed to be. 

“Still badmouthing me are you, Eraticus. How is it that you came to your conclusions? You have no more proof than these simple-minded humans do about their gods and other superstitious beliefs. The one that you refer to as me is no longer on the Earth. Some of his friends are there doing his bidding, but he is now long gone. When L’rac and his little group are done playing the savior of humanity, I’ll give them a real challenge. All of them can be of service to me. The truth will amaze and enlighten them but now is not the time.”

Dissension had followed L’rac’s group to their departure portal, and he slipped in behind them undetected. He arrived on the Earth a short time later with the rest of the group.

“Interesting means of travel. I’m betting that ASAK played a big part in its creation, just as I did in hers.”

*** 
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Dissension watched the behavior of those he had followed to the Earth as they intermingled with those that lived on and around Eraticus’ estate. When he discovered the fact that Eraticus had an intelligence gathering facility hidden in his home, he decided to check it out. He entered the computer system and absorbed all the info stored there. Dissension had only arrived on the Earth a short time ago, but he had already acquired all the knowledge possessed by those studying the Earth as well as all the knowledge the human race had acquired over thousands of years.

“A very thorough study, but I don’t see any mention of the Dirty Dozen. It looks like they are too busy blaming me for all the problems to be concerned about them. Of course, if they don’t know about them, it stands to reason that they wouldn’t be looking for them. I’ll have to change that minor detail.” 

***
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The entire group had arrived at Eraticus’ tropical paradise in the early morning. The sun was beginning to rise like a giant, burning, orange orb over the gentle waves beneath the azure sky. Eraticus’ home overlooked a pristine beach which was part of a much larger estate. He had been mining asteroids and extracting all the precious gems and metals that they contained for thousands of years. When Zieg asked him how much he had brought to the Earth, he laughed. 

“I brought enough to buy the whole damn planet. This is a world that is for sale. I bought up a number of large tracts of land around the globe and turned them into estates and preserves. I wanted to just buy up the whole planet and do the same thing to all of it, but L’rac wouldn’t go along with that idea,” explained Eraticus.

The twins, Arion, and Zaeg had gone to the beach while L’rac had wondered off to help some of the locals who were tending to the estate. Eraticus showed Zieg around the estate, and then they went inside his home. It looked much like the rest of the homes occupied by the locals until they ventured into the basement. Here was his command center along with some of his security personnel. 

“We have cloaked satellites observing and eavesdropping on every government, every politician, every corporate board room, every influential journalist, and every lobbyist on the planet. We’ve implanted totally undetectable nano devices in all of those people and many more. We have detailed recordings of everything that they have said, thought, seen, and done throughout their entire lives. Whereas you and Zaeg had limited knowledge of what important individuals were doing and saying, we have enough to anticipate their future behavior. You were absolutely right in most of your conclusions. Those running this world have no intention whatsoever of changing their behavior. To them the destruction is beneficial to their bottom line. They create chaos and destruction for profit and control. They use religion and money to create the chaos and destruction that leads to their profit and control. They want a society without equality. The filthy rich and their butt-boy politicians do their best to crush unions and any political parties that promote social programs and environmental protection, and the simple-minded citizens fall for their obvious deceit. The Earth has already entered a critical state of environmental degradation as you well know. The amount and concentration of toxic chemicals is now impacting the health of every living creature on the Earth. The genetic damage that this chemical contamination is causing to all life forms, has gone way beyond acceptable levels, and they have no way of cleaning up the toxic nightmare that they have created out of their insane greed and ignorance. They won’t be able to pray or war their way out of this mess,” explained Eraticus.

Eraticus showed Zieg how to access his data banks and how to listen in on and observe anyone that they had tagged. Zieg thanked Eraticus for all the info, and they went back outdoors. This was the first time that L’rac had visited this estate, but the locals were already treating him like an old friend. At his home in Misery, L’rac was the fly in the ointment. He was the man who put down the government, the rich, the politicians, and religion. 

***  
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“Gentlemen, I called this meeting to discuss our strategy to finish off the human race,” began the head of the Committee. “We do not want what happened on Aquarianus to take place here. We do not want a revolt, so we need to keep humanity divided and fighting each other instead of attacking those that are manipulating them. When I released the modified version of Covid and its subsequent mutations over thirty years ago, it caused damage to the human nervous system. I included a way to increase this damage in the entire human race via that virus by triggering a part of it that will increase damage to the human mind until it leads to a violent and totally illogical individual. What we need to determine is when to release the last modified form of the virus that will trigger mass insanity of humanity on a global scale.”

“I have my doubts about whether we even need the trigger. I’ve been studying the behavior of the human race for the last thirty years, and it is already taking on a much more violent and insane nature. I believe that the worldwide internet and other media are spreading the insanity of the minority to the majority. We’ve already seen this take place on a smaller scale in Nazi Germany when Hitler’s insanity was transferred to much of the German population using various forms of media. Then we had Chump spreading his insanity to the entire world with the worldwide media and the internet. Since then, the situation has only gotten worse as more and more insane theories are accepted by more and more of the populace. The increasing violence is being enflamed in the same way as violent radicals spread their ideology of hate,” suggested another member.

“If that proves to be true, it will only add to the insanity that my trigger will unleash.”

“I investigated the science behind the study claiming that the excitation of the carbon cycle is imminent. I could not find any reason that would make their conclusions wrong. It would probably be better if we release the trigger before the environment collapses, so there will be no response by humanity to save their asses. If the insanity progresses at the rate we expect, the human race will never be able to come together to solve their environmental nightmare,” added the only scientist on the Committee.

“Our shapeshifting allies will turn in L’rac and Eraticus, so that should put an end to their interference and L’rac’s heat engine technology,” added another member.

“We must not underestimate L’rac’s group’s ability. At the moment, they are too preoccupied with dealing with the shapeshifters and Dissension to look into our Committee. They also seem more concerned with the spaceships on the moon that we are using as a means of deception,” suggested another member of the Committee.

“Well, gentlemen, I believe that is all that we need to discuss at the present time. I will release the trigger when the time is right and allow it to begin to spread. Since it will appear as just another variation of the Covid virus, it will not look suspicious. With the damage that Covid has already done to the human mind’s ability to connect to the rest of the human body’s systems via neurotransmitters, this trigger will amplify that damage and leave humanity in a state of mass confusion which will exasperate their already declining mental state. This will lead to out-of-control violence around the entire world. As contagious as this mutation is, it will spread around the entire world within two years. It will affect everyone that has been exposed to the Covid virus whether it was from natural exposure or a vaccination. That will cause chaos around the world as leader after leader becomes deranged. With many of them already suffering various mental conditions, they will quickly become totally unpredictable. We will be meeting regularly in the future so we are all up to date on how this situation progresses. This meeting is adjourned.”

***                                                                                   

[image: ]


“I believe that proper introductions are in order. Seated next to me is Miura, my lifelong companion from our home world of Lectrolucia. Seated next to L’rac is Venisha, an extremely long-time friend of his from Neoterra. And the lovely lady sitting next to Zieg is Wahnel from the planet Rechauldi,” explained Eraticus.

“I’ll never forget Rechauldi. It was the first planet that Zaeg and I visited when we began our journals a very long time ago. When our first readers read about Rechauldi, we became instant celebrities. Everyone wanted to hear about the planet where there was no war, no crime, and no inequality throughout its entire history. It is a world free of pollution and disease. A high-tech world weaved in amongst the natural world to where it became almost invisible. Everyone there worked together as equals, and all equally benefited. It stood out as the one and only planet that we have visited with a history free of violence, war, and inequality. They had very few laws, and none of those laws infringed on personal rights. Many of those laws dealt with preserving the planet and the health of the people at the same time. Rechauldi translated to the giver of life. The inhabitants of that world had an unending respect for their planet, and it was as if they were a part of it rather than a plague upon it,” added Zieg.

“After we read your journal on Rechauldi, we contacted them and offered them our technological assistance. With such a peaceful history, we saw no problem in bringing them more advanced technology. They have made excellent use of the technology that we gave them, and they have lived up to their reputation as a peaceful race,” remarked Shizandrah.

“I want to thank you both for writing about my home world in your journal. It opened a whole new universe for us. We even have a memorial on our world to Zieg and Zaeg, the Sane and the Profane. Everyone on our world knows your names.” 

“I’m afraid that I just couldn’t find much to be profane about regarding your world, Wahnel. I kept looking, but every time I found a problem, you folks would come up with a way to fix it before I could complain. You were like the problem solver society. As advanced as you were technologically, your society and its impact on your world was almost unnoticeable. Our probes showed your world as probably being undeveloped due to no typical signs such as pollution, dirty energy use signatures, and large structures. We came to your world looking for a race in its early development,” explained Zaeg.

“We may have introduced you to the rest of the universe, but it was your society that got you to where you are today. Yours is one of the few worlds that has received this accelerated help. Few qualify. Ours didn’t due to its violent past. There’s no way that any decent advanced race would even want to contact the human race on the Earth after observing their behavior. They are not to be trusted,” added Zieg. 

“Not to be trusted is probably an understatement. We’ve watched what happened to every new nation that the followers of their warring religions came upon. Most of the new world’s inhabitants were either slaughtered or enslaved, and the land was stripped of its resources. Anything valuable, such as gold, silver, and precious gems was stolen. Entire species of animals were slaughtered and hunted to extinction for fun and profit, right along with the unfortunate humans. No one is eager to help the mass murdering hypocrites since they have lied to and murdered anyone or anything that has impeded their expansion,” remarked Shizandrah.

Here they sat. A group of beings from at least five different planets on a strange world that wasn’t even aware of their presence, or at least the vast majority were not aware of their presence. The more they discussed the Earth’s problems, the more all those problems revolved around politics, religion, money, war, and the power that accompanied them. Combined, these tools of deceit and manipulation were the root cause of bigotry, racism, inequality, genocide, and every war that was fought on this world. Religion and money have been used by those who would be the masters of humanity to deceive, manipulate, and control humanity for thousands of years. As long as money and religion exist, so shall the problems that they cause. Religion was not created to save humanity. It was created to enslave and eventually destroy the human race. That fact was becoming more evident every day.

The sun had set, and darkness was closing in on a moonless night. The sky was clear, and the stars were bright in the tropical sky. There was a moment of silence as they all gazed at the starlit sky. Billions of stars covered the night sky. They appeared to be motionless, yet all were in motion, and they were floating through what appeared to be a vast nothingness. It was a vast darkness interrupted by the brilliant starlight, and out there were other beings looking back at them. Billions of inhabited worlds in all stages of development, but few would eventually reach other worlds. With knowledge comes responsibilities. If a race does not take those responsibilities seriously, they will end up destroying themselves with the knowledge that they acquire once that knowledge passes a certain level. The human race on the Earth, or should I say those who manipulate the human race, have not shown any responsibility or respect for the knowledge that has been acquired. Nor do most of the leaders show any inclination towards changing their ways. They were on a slippery slope that was becoming steeper all the time. They were already well past the point of being able to destroy themselves, and they were quickly making the problems worse. This group had seen this scenario on a lot of worlds, and few of them managed to throw off their slavery to their superstitious beliefs and self-centered greed before it led to their extinction. Their thoughts were interrupted by Eraticus plopping down a large humidor on the table. He opened it and pulled out a few joints, and he began passing them around the table.

“Some people like to smoke a joint before they eat to stimulate their appetite, but my appetite is more than sufficient. I like a good joint afterwards just to relax,” explained Eraticus as he lit a joint. 

Everyone who had been involved in the discussion, followed Eraticus inside and down a set of concealed stairs to his communication and intelligence center. Numerous screens were showing various dignitaries from different nations conducting business and other activities. Eraticus had every influential person on the planet under secret surveillance. He made Zieg and Zaeg’s information gathering look like child’s play. With his enormous wealth and thousands of assistants, he could pretty much buy anything or anyone on this world. Zieg and Zaeg had been right all along when they thought there were spies among them. Eraticus had spies everywhere.  

“Take a look at this,” suggested Eraticus.

On the screen appeared several different political and religious leaders saying one thing in public and something that was completely contradictory in private. Then those same people in rather compromising situations flashed on the screens. Eraticus had enough dirt on those who control this world to destroy them all. He had enough info and wealth to manipulate the markets and destroy anyone that got in his way. Zieg was still considering how easy it would be to manipulate the planet Earth if you had enough wealth. Any advanced race could come to this planet and soon have it under their control without ever firing a shot. It could all be done electronically without even exposing who they were if they had enough wealth, and Eraticus’ wealth was way beyond all of those on the Earth combined. 

“The hypocrisy never stops on this world,” said L’rac as he was viewing several holier than thou religious hypocrites engaging in adultery, illegal drug use, and an assortment of lewd acts. 

These were the very same things that they all condemned and campaigned against. All of the ladies were laughing their asses off at the pale flabby bodies of these holier than thou hypocrites as they attempted to have sex. For a bunch of holier than thou religious zealots, who were supposed to believe that their bodies are the temple of the Holy Spirit, their temples appeared to be in severe disrepair. The twins were imitating the plop, plop, plop of fat slapping against fat as they watched the disgusting spectacle on the screen. 

“Occasionally, I send this info to the party that is engaging in these compromising situations. It messes with their heads knowing that someone is watching them. What they can’t figure out is how I’m getting the info and why I never try to blackmail them. They start accusing each other. I love to watch their reactions,” remarked Eraticus.  

“I don’t know about anybody else, but I’m ready for some z’s,” declared L’rac as he bid everyone farewell.

The rest of them followed suit and headed for their respective dwellings. The room that Zieg was sleeping in had been constructed with a large clear skylight that gave one an impressive view of the night sky. As he gazed out upon the billions of stars, he couldn’t help but think about what humanity was throwing away with their rush towards their own looming annihilation. They were doomed by their own greed and superstitions, and neither seemed to be disappearing. He drifted off to sleep thinking about all of the worlds that he had visited, but he dreamed of Rechauldi. 

***
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Dissension had sat there watching and listening to L’rac and the rest of his group discussing the planet Earth’s uncivilized civilization. There were times when he had to restrain himself from adding to the denunciation of those running the organizations and governments that were directly or indirectly responsible for the insanity on the Earth. Especially when he was occasionally being blamed for their behavior. He sat there watching them eat, drink, smoke, and socialize. Dissension knew a lot of other beings, but he had no personal relationship with any of them. He was despised by every one of them, the good and the bad, and though he felt that he didn’t deserve their criticism and outright hatred, he never offered any proof to convince any of them otherwise. Loneliness was a feeling that he did not possess despite being alone. He viewed all of those he encountered as participants in a game that he played. He felt it was up to them to figure out the rules and discover the truth that would allow them to understand the game that he played with them. He left to attend to some other matters as the discussion ended for the day. He knew that this group wouldn’t be leaving the Earth for a while, and if they did, they would eventually return here. As far as Dissension was concerned, the human race was a lost cause. Their chance of survival was a thousand to one against them in his opinion. He would have used other means to deal with those behind the destruction of this world, but L’rac and company refused to take the necessary means to put an end to the destruction and misery that the uncivilized civilization was causing. He found their too little too late approach to be entertaining and amusing at times, but he had no doubt about the eventual outcome. 

***
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Dissension traveled to the dimension where he had sent Eisen and Wisen to observe them and the other individuals that he had tempted with a device to send them there. All of them were jumping from one reality to the next, but none of them had figured out what was necessary for them to return to where they had come from before Dissension tempted them.

He suddenly appeared in front of Eisen and Wisen who were glad to see him, not because of their fond feelings for him which were very conflicted, but as a chance to gain further enlightenment into their situation. 

“Are you two enjoying your time here?”

“We have gained much enlightenment. We have never experienced the atrocities that we have viewed here,” replied Eisen.

“We have encountered other visitors here. They all knew you, but none of them were very happy with you. In fact, some of them were quite peeved towards you,” added Wisen.

“Peeved? That is a rather archaic term that I rarely hear. They all came here of their own free will. I did not force any of them.”

“We found that to be true, but some felt as if you had tricked them,” replied Eisen.

“Other individuals were enjoying their time here as a great adventure. Their only concern was when and how they would be able to return to their prior existence,” added Wisen.

Dissension looked at both of them for a moment before he replied. 

“View this as a game to which you do not know the rules. There is much more for all of you to see here. If you succeed, you will be greatly rewarded with enlightenment that few ever receive. Time does not exist here, so if and when you decide to return to where you came from, it will be as if you never left.”

Eisen and Wisen looked at Dissension with a blank expression on their faces which changed to one of puzzlement and then to one of understanding. 

“I believe I understand,” replied Eisen.

“We will continue our quest,” added Wisen.

Dissension gave them that mischievous grin that he often wore before he suddenly disappeared. 

“What is it that you understand, Eisen?”

“What Dissension said is sort of a riddle. When he said that there is much more for us to see here, he meant that we need to continue our journey to find the answers that we seek. I thought you had figured that out when you said we would continue our quest.” 

“I believe we arrived at the same conclusion by following different lines of thought. We both agree that we must continue our journey, and we need not concern ourselves with how long it will take because time does not exist here.”

“I believe that we have just enlightened each other.”

***  
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Zieg awoke the next morning to heavy rain pounding on the skylight. He dressed and made a mad dash to Eraticus’ home. It wasn’t long before the entire group was once again assembled. Some of Eraticus’ friends had been caring for L’rac’s animals, but he was now ready to head back to his home in Misery. They had the choice of flying commercial airlines or using a spacecraft that Eraticus had hidden away. 

“I think it is best to use my spacecraft. I’m not going through their airports or their security. I can have all of us there safely in one tenth of the time. Only Shizandrah likes going through security. Last time they wanted to pat her down, so she grew a penis. Not just any penis. No, this sucker hung down to her knees. You should have seen the look on that TSA agent’s face when she grabbed hold of that. Then Shizandrah pulls this big sucker out before they could stop her and plops it on the table. Then she tells them to take a really good look. Then Shizandrah starts stroking it and suddenly blows a huge wad of come into the face of the head TSA agent. Don’t ask me what happened after that, because I blinked out of there. That was the first and the last time that I went through an American airport with Shizandrah,” rattled off Eraticus. 

“I told all of them that what happened was a very bad dream, and then I blinked out of there. All of them decided to claim that the whole thing never happened, and the few passengers who saw what happened were just making it up for publicity. I mean, come on, what could they say? Woman with giant penis assaults TSA agents, and then she suddenly disappears into thin air. I was just giving the tabloids something to write about and having a little fun, If they hadn’t insisted on patting me down, it never would have happened,” insisted Shizandrah. 

“Well, Eraticus’ spacecraft it is then. I’m assuming that it can handle a little stormy weather,” added L’rac tauntingly.

“This baby can handle anything! It can fly circles around any aircraft on this world. It’s fully equipped. They can only see it if I want them to, and occasionally, I do just that. It’s fun toying with the U.S. flyboys. Come on, and I’ll show it to you.”

They all followed Eraticus into an underground bunker where the spacecraft was housed. They settled into their seats while Eraticus and Arion manned the two pilot seats. The bunker roof opened. They took off and climbed quickly to where the air was thinner. Then Eraticus kicked it in the ass. They felt little effect in their seats, but far below they could see the land flying by momentarily, and then they were over open water.  

“That would be the U.S.A.,” declared Eraticus as land once again quickly appeared beneath them.

“And that would be the U.S. Air Force,” replied Arion.

“Oh my, we’re in trouble now,” insisted Eraticus mockingly.

“And you talk about me having a little fun,” said Shizandrah as Eraticus flew circles around the two American fighter jets, and then he hit the blink out button on his spacecraft.

When the blink out ended, they were flying low over the treetops of southeastern Misery. They departed from the spacecraft and entered a lounge area.

They left the lounge area and took a set of stairs that led them to one of the ranch’s homes. It was nothing like the homes that Eraticus had built in his tropical paradise. This was a structure that was present when he purchased the property. It was a typical American home. A flimsy, energy sucking, polluting monster that required considerable upkeep over the years. Other than that, it was a good looking, spacious, modern American home.

“All of the help around here are from other worlds. Most are professional workers with certain skills who go wherever they desire and are needed. We also get a few anthropologists who desire to experience living in a primitive society. Anyway, they are all aware of who and what you are, so you don’t have to worry about exposing yourselves to the locals all the time,” explained Eraticus as he led everyone outside to an enclosed patio and everyone took a seat. 

“Well at least the trees will be leafing out soon, and it won’t appear so drab and barren around here,” remarked L’rac. 

“Yeah, it doesn’t get much drabber than this ugly gray sky and dead looking trees. It sure is a change from the greenery in the tropics. It sure would be nice to have something to lighten the mood and bring a little sunshine into my life,” added Zaeg.

“I’ll smoke to that,” declared Eraticus as he reached into his pocket and pulled out his joint case. 

Many of those present were eyeing a quart Mason jar containing a clear liquid that Eraticus had placed on the table.

“Now there is something that I’m willing to bet that most of you have never tried. That there is genuine home brewed moonshine made by a gentleman and his family. They live way back up in the woods. I trade them a little pot for some of it occasionally. This isn’t just any corn liquor. This stuff is organic. They grow their own corn and make every bit of it into moonshine. It’s like a family tradition. That stuff is near two hundred proof and smooth as silk going down, but with an after kick that will take your breath away. Definitely not to be done on an empty stomach. Maybe after supper, the brave hearted might like to hazard a taste,” explained Eraticus as everyone eyed the jar with curiosity.

“Why don’t you show them the Dungeon, Eraticus,” suggested L’rac.

“Oh yeah, the Dungeon. Zieg, Zaeg, and Arion have not seen the Dungeon. I haven’t been down there for quite some time myself. We ought to pay them all a little visit,” remarked Eraticus as he glanced around looking for a reaction.

“What the fuck is the Dungeon?” asked Zaeg. 

“Well, it is easier to just show you than to try to explain it to you. Follow me.”

Everyone followed Eraticus to a wall in the living room. He placed his hand on the wall, and an elevator door appeared and opened. All of them entered the large elevator, and they descended to the level that the Dungeon was on. As the door opened, they entered a hallway. Hanging on hooks were a number of masks and costumes depicting Beelzebub and other little gods and demons. Eraticus dressed up as Beelzebub, and the rest of them dressed up as various demons. They then followed Eraticus through another door and into the Dungeon. The long hallway had rooms on each side of the hall, and each room had a viewing window. They stopped in front of the first window and looked inside. The room was well-lit, and it was about ten feet by ten feet with a comfortable bed, lounge chair, and table. It didn’t look like much of a dungeon. Then they looked at the walls, floor, and ceiling. They were all viewing screens, and the ever-changing images were all the children, women, and men that had been brutally murdered because of the behavior of the individual in that room. The images were very graphic and showed every gory detail along with the suffering of each person who had been brutally murdered. Eraticus pushed a button on the wall and the audio from the room could now be heard. Every shriek, scream, and pleading for mercy could be heard in a very loud manner. Eraticus pushed another button and spoke into a microphone in his best imitation of evil. His voice was easily heard over the continual shrieks and screams. 

“Littletree! Come here, Littletree!” bellowed Eraticus as he pressed his face to the glass window and laughed fiendishly.

Littletree looked for a place to hide, but there was nowhere to go. He cowered under the table like some deranged animal. His head was jerking from side to side, and his beady eyes were looking everywhere but at Beelzebub. 

“You belong to me for all eternity!” bellowed Eraticus at Littletree’s quivering figure.

They followed Eraticus down the hallway. Room after room contained evil individuals from history. Hitler and his helpers were there, most of the American presidents, all of Littletree’s cabinet members, and the neo-Nazi cons. Al-Qaeda, the Taliban, and fundamentalists from all the warmongering religions were well represented. Former CEOs from most of the world’s corporations were also there. This hallway branched off into other hallways. Some of these individuals were from hundreds of years ago, but others were still living at this very moment.

“We feed them supplements that keep them from aging, so they can suffer eternally. Some of them think that they have died and have been sent to Hades for their sins. As for the ones that are still alive, we replaced them with clones. We downloaded their memories, implanted them in the clones, and made the switch. Since there is no one that can punish those above the law on this world, we decided to take it upon ourselves to serve up some justice,” explained Eraticus. 

The former president called Chump was babbling to himself. 

“Fake news, fake news, witch hunt, witch hunt, flippers, flippers. How dare they implicate me. I’m great! I’m brilliant! I tell everyone what to do or I fire them! This is all fake! Fake news, fake news. Witch hunt, witch hunt. I’m a stable genius. I’m a stable genius!”

“It sounds like the maga maggot has lost it, but he’s right about being a stable genius. Put that simple-minded fucker in any stable around the world, and he will usually be slightly smarter than the dumb animals being housed there,” remarked Zaeg.

“He was always screwy. It didn’t take long for this place to push him totally over the edge,” replied L’rac as the viewing screens continued to repeat Chump’s lies again and again.

“How many of these degenerates do you have down here these days?” asked Shizandrah. 

“These days, they are more like mental degenerates. Their confinement has turned most of them into blathering idiots. There are thousands of them confined here. There will be many more before it is all over. Eventually, they will be shipped to planet Inferno. Since it resembles their imaginary Hell, I thought that it would be a fitting place for all of them to spend eternity,” added Eraticus.

They headed back to the surface. Zaeg poured some of the moonshine into a shot glass. None of their worlds were into heavy drinking. Of course, they had alcohol, but it was used more for medicinal purposes if needed. What alcohol containing beverages that they had encountered on other worlds were rather on the mild side when compared to this nearly two hundred proof rocket fuel. Zaeg passed the mason jar around, and all of them filled their shot glasses to the top. Zaeg was the first to take the plunge.

“You better take a deep breath before you down that because you may not be able to take a breath afterwards,” warned Eraticus as Zaeg put the shot glass to his lips and downed the shot in one gulp.

“Whoooeeeee!” exclaimed Zaeg after a few seconds as his breath returned.

“Pretty smooth, Zaeg?” inquired Eraticus. 

“Yeah, but it just sucks the moisture out of your throat and mouth. It definitely takes your breath away. Man, I think I’m already feeling the effects,” said Zaeg as he shook his head and exhaled with a loud whew!

“I haven’t had any of this in a long time. It’s been at least thirty years, but I can still remember its effect. A few shots of this will have you bouncing off the walls and talking funny,” said L’rac as he too chucked down his shot. 

“Ladies, I’ll go first and let you know how it is if I survive,” remarked Shizandrah as she tossed the shot down her throat. 

Shizandrah tilted her head back and exhaled. What appeared to be a blowtorch exited from her mouth. 

“Wow, I’m going to have to remember not to pass gas,” remarked Shizandrah as she displayed some of the twisted humor that she was prone to from time to time.

“How’d you do that? I didn’t do that,” remarked Zaeg in amazement. “I guess that is a good thing.”

“You don’t think I would come to planet Insano in a normal body, do you? I came fully prepared. The collection of hypocritical religious lowlifes on this world are not going to screw with me like they do normal women on this planet,” said Shizandrah as she exhaled once again and cremated a nearby plant. “If any one of those religious lowlifes try to run my life, I’ll cremate their sorry hypocritical asses.” 

Zaeg and Eraticus had indulged in another shot while the rest of them decided that one was experience enough. Zieg had never seen Zaeg drunk before, but by the look in his eyes, he was about to get a demonstration of his drunken nature. 

“What the fuck were we talking about? Oh, I remember, breeding. I mean overpopulation. You know breeding like out-of-control rats with no common sense and little intelligence. Right, we were talking about the groups that want more pollution, no birth control, and more environmental degradation. Now I remember! Those fucking assholes ought to take a good fucking look around. Everywhere you look you see environmental problems. What are they? Fucking blind or fucking brain dead? The truth is that they are all a bunch of lying, planet raping pedophiles. Nothing but a bunch of satanic filth trying to deny humanity free will while lining their greedy pockets with blood money as they fuck the future generations by destroying this world.”

“Yeah, Zaeg, you could fertilize the whole world with the amount of bullshit that pours forth from the mouths of corporate owned politicians, corporate lobbyists, fascist neo-Nazi propagandists, and the satanic religious right lowlifes. The U.S. has devolved into a nation of superstitious, scientifically illiterate simpletons, who are controlled by the war mongering religious right and the corporate world. Both groups have their own agenda, but they both look upon war as a way to fulfill them. The religious right has joined forces with the corporations in claiming that there are no environmental problems since their god is in control. This planet is a polluted cesspool and getting worse by the second. Do you think the human race will turn on their masters when they finally realize that they have been royally screwed, or will they go out with a whimper?” wondered Eraticus as he weaved slightly from side to side. 

Shizandrae took a moment to observe Zaeg and Eraticus before speaking. 

“Chemical warfare, biological warfare, nuclear warfare, cyber warfare, drone warfare, and now robotic warfare. This collection of immoral filth spends more money on methods to improve their killing and plundering than anything else. For the first time in their history in the year 2022, the human race spent over two trillion dollars on weapons to kill each other. By 2024, it had risen to 2.7 trillion. If they spent that much on fixing the environmental problems each year, this planet and humanity could be saved. Get rid of the unnecessary war spending, as well as the tax cuts for the filthy rich that are nothing but welfare for the rich, and the deficits disappear. But that would take a lot of money out of the pockets of all the filthy rich who profit from the nearly continuous wars and the environmental destruction. One thing is for sure; you are going to see such misery unleashed upon the human race by all these forms of warfare in the near future that people may welcome a quick death. I’ve seen worlds like this where mass suicides were carried out to escape the horrible deaths being caused by chemical and biological warfare. On this planet, a silent war is being fought over whether to rape this planet or preserve it for the future generations, and the rapists are winning convincingly. I can see little hope for the children of tomorrow, but I can see a lot of sorrow unfolding.”

“None of this pollution or warfare is necessary,” added Arion. “It has all been the result of conscious choices made by men and women who have been given far too much power and way, way, too much respect. Respect should be earned, and these men and women have done nothing to earn or deserve any respect. Look at the mess that they have created, and yet they demand respect. They are pompous, arrogant buffoons who are puffed up with delusions of grandeur brought on by their flamboyant lifestyles and the worldwide media promoting them as caring and competent individuals. As long as the money flows, they are on top of the world, and they believe that they are incapable of being wrong. They believe that any problems that exist are either lies from those who wish to take control or are being caused by the shiftless commoners, who according to them, are always looking for a handout. As long as the current status quo is maintained, the problems will only worsen until they become insurmountable. At some point the system will collapse. It is doomed by its own need to expand just to survive. There are so many triggers that could start the collapse that it becomes more likely every day. The effect and reactions will vary considerably from nation to nation, but the final result will be the same. A total breakdown of governments and world trade, along with a collapsing financial sector, will take place. It won’t be pretty. It will be far, far worse than the sparsely populated wild west of yesteryear. Lawlessness, starvation, and disease will be the norm, and death will become an easy way out.”  

“Overpopulation is one of the primary drivers behind environmental damage. Here again you see the religious right joining with the slaver corporations to attack women and their access to birth control,” began Shizandrah with obvious disdain for these religion’s treatment of women. “The corporate slave masters want a steady supply of cheap labor, and that requires a lack of birth control. The religious right claim that any type of birth control interferes with their god’s master plan, and if the woman doesn’t believe in their god or follow their religious beliefs then tough shit. That collection of theocratic fascists are going to do their utmost best to force their sick beliefs down her throat in any way that their sick, theocratic fascists minds can devise.”

That shot of moonshine was wearing off, and Zaeg’s head was beginning to pound. The twins appeared to be unfazed by the alcohol, but everyone else seemed to be feeling the aftereffects of the moonshine. Zieg looked at Eraticus, and he was getting out his joint case once again.

“You know that moonshine has a hell of a buzz to it, but it makes you pay for it later. A little pot will ease the pain. Anyone care to join me?” 

“You wouldn’t happen to have one of those king-sized joints for a king-sized hangover? I feel like I’ve been poisoned,” added Zaeg as he rubbed his eyes trying to ease the pain behind them. 

“You know alcohol is a poison. You can overdose and die on it easily, but pot is not. The human brain has a receptor that is a perfect match for the psychoactive THC in pot. No matter how much you smoke, you cannot overdose,” explained Zieg.

“Even the right-wing corporate propagandists are attacking women and birth control,” added Shizandrah. “One of them called women who use birth control promiscuous sluts. This from a man who was caught coming back from the Dominican Republic with an illegal bottle of Viagra. Since Limpey must pop a pill to pop a nut, he is undoubtedly very jealous of all those virile men that are out there fucking all of those promiscuous sluts while he can only dream about it.” 

“He’s doing his dreaming in the Dungeon these days and those dreams have turned to nightmares,” added Eraticus.

“I’ve noticed a significant attack on science and evolution in the U.S. and the rest of the world over the last few decades by religious zealots,” added L’rac. “I have no quarrels with spiritual individuals who act in a decent manner and respect the beliefs of others, but organized religion is completely different. Organized religions have violently forced their views on others for thousands of years as they try to increase their numbers and power, and they believe that their god has given them the right to do so.”

Zaeg had recovered from his alcohol poisoning, and he decided to rejoin the discussion. 

“You hear corporate politicians say that they love the smell of emissions, but what they really love is the smell of money. All real wealth comes from the planet. The rest is just smoke and mirrors. Corporate propaganda has convinced the American citizen that corporate pollution is good for you. It creates jobs. So, what if it kills you in the long run. In 2020, coal fired power plants in the U.S. alone released 386,000 tons, that’s 772 million pounds of air pollutants that year which included arsenic, mercury, lead, and acid gases. Despite that fact, the corporate bootlicking politicians claim that it is clean energy. Over 300,000 American babies are born each year with high levels of mercury in their bodies because their mothers have been poisoned by the corporate world. The U.S. is the pot calling the kettle black when it claims to be the moral compass of the world. There is absolutely nothing moral about the U.S. government or their corporations, and that also includes the rest of the world. From crooked bought and paid for elections, to criminal acts of murder and aggression against other countries, morality is nowhere to be found in the corporate controlled world.”  

“I think I can safely say that we all agree that this world is totally screwed up and getting worse by the second,” stated Zieg as he took notes on everything being discussed for his journal. “The governments of this world have told the scientists to shut up about environmental problems and censored their environmental data. The scientifically ignorant politicians will decide on scientific policy and not the scientists. Everywhere I look, I see problems. This world is a total disaster. Healthy ecosystems are needed to create a stable climate, and they are destroying or altering every major ecosystem on the planet and destabilizing the climate in the process. There are safe alternatives for all this world’s problems, but there is one reason that they are not implemented. PROFIT! Profit overrules common decency, morality, and common sense. Profit is the biggest obstacle to progress. Profit rules this world and humanity. Those in control will continue to use the methods that are the most profitable. That is what their capitalist system is all about, and it will never change until it destroys the Earth’s environment and humanity. In a world that is heating up, a wise man would be looking for a way to put that heat to use and mitigate its effect on the climate. If used to produce energy, it would solve the energy crisis while removing most of the extra heat that has been generated from burning fossil fuels. Heat collectors powering heat engines could do that, but they are not even considered.” 

“You know what Zieg. It’s difficult to find any positive aspects of this world’s uncivilized civilization,” replied Eraticus. “The human race evolved on one of the most bountiful worlds in this galaxy, and yet they have managed to piss away much of its resources, destroy its fertile soils, destroy its oceans, reduce the oxygen levels in the atmosphere and oceans, pollute the entire planet, and drain its vast freshwater aquifers while in a state of total denial. I was born on a world that was continually trying to kill me and everyone else. We didn’t have time for the silly ass religious nonsense or to be greedy. We were too busy trying to survive. The human race is only beginning to learn what it is like to try to survive on a planet that is trying to kill you. The food they eat, the air they breathe, and the water they drink are now poisoning them. These problems will worsen tremendously over the coming decades. Genetic damage, starvation, and disease will increase to the point that reproduction will be greatly impaired. It is already happening. Their careless use of modern technology is destroying the planet and humanity. We are finding in our studies of this world that all kinds of problems are coming together to present humanity with their own personal nightmare from which they will never awaken. Climates are changing, capitalism is floundering, worldwide food production is falling, religious and corporate warfare is increasing, disease and starvation are both out of control, and these are just a small sampling of the overwhelming problems that this world’s leaders have created, and yet they dare to call themselves leaders. They are nothing but a collection of incompetent corporate pukes. They have painted themselves into a corner, and they haven’t a clue as to how to escape their self-induced nightmare. They just keep adding to the problem while praying that their imaginary god will save them.” 

“We’ve spent a lot of time discussing this world’s problems, and yet there seems to be no end in sight. I believe the reason that there is no end in sight is the fact that they never stop creating more problems,” lamented Wahnel. “Their civilization is based on creating problems, and what they claim to be solutions only cause more problems. Religion, warfare, and money are constantly causing more problems, and yet the rich and the religious claim that these are the tools to save humanity. In truth, these are the tools that humanity needs to be saved from, or they will eventually destroy humanity. It is not the use of technology on this world that is the problem. It is the abuse of technology that is the problem. The total disregard for the fact that science can destroy much more quickly than it can repair any damage that it causes is putting this world in jeopardy. They have enough nuclear weapons to wipe out most of humanity instantly and slowly kill anyone who manages to survive. They have enough chemical and biological weapons stockpiled to kill off the entire human population. That fact puts on display humanity’s insanity all too clearly. I see little hope for the children of tomorrow on this world.” 

“This world belongs to all of humanity for as long as humanity exists,” added Shizandrae. “It is not the personal toilet of the present-day human beings to do with as they see fit while they sentence the future generations to a life on a burnt out, polluted planet where they must struggle just to survive. There is no need to worship the planet, but there is a very strong need to show it the respect that it deserves because without it, humanity’s sorry ass would be dead and gone. They continue to deny that pollution from burning fossil fuels is causing climate change to protect the corporations from becoming financially responsible for damages caused by climate change and being forced to bear the costs of fixing the problems they have created.” 

Zaeg was looking at some notes from his research that he had taken while helping Zieg with his journal. 

“I’ve been looking at a lot of articles on the environmental damage and changing climate in various science journals and on alternative news websites, but they are nearly nonexistent on corporate news services that control the highest percentage of newscasts around the world. Let me paraphrase some of the headlines and stories that are not being told on the corporate controlled news. The world’s forests are in dire straits due to increasing insect attacks, rising temperatures, increasing droughts brought on by rising temperatures, more disease that is spread by the increasing insect attacks, and increasing fires that are caused by the increasing droughts that are brought on by the rising temperatures that cause more trees to die and increase the likelihood of fires by increasing the amount of highly flammable material that is available to fuel the fires. It is a vicious cycle with one problem feeding off the rest. Fewer trees provide less leaf mass to collect on the forest floor and create a protective cover that serves as mulch to retain moisture. As the layer of dead leaves becomes thinner, the ground dries out much quicker, and even more so with the rising temperatures. When the forest floor is drier, forest fires burn much hotter and spread much faster. Forest fires now burn so hot that the forest floor is sterilized, and little, if any, re-growth occurs the following year. As more and more trees are killed, more sunlight reaches the forest’s floor, more underbrush grows, and that fuels any fires that happen. Whoever wrote this seems to understand the way things are connected and affect each other. You can see that the information is available, but it is not getting to the people because the filthy rich who own the corporate press have the money to be able to control most of the media. What little truth that is reported is counteracted by a mountain of corporate propaganda.”

“Give us a few more of your paraphrases. It’s a lot quicker than having to read a whole bunch of long articles that are mostly fluff,” added L’rac.

“Yeah, and it will give me more time for doing more pleasurable activities,” said Shizandrah in a way that left Zaeg wondering exactly what she meant. 

“Well, let’s see. Here’s one. Whenever the rising temperatures slow, the climate change liars claim that there is no global warming. They have done so again and again, but decades later, the temperatures continued to rise and that should have exposed the propagandists as liars then, but the planet raping corporate media continues to report their lies. And they seldom allow any rebuttal from real scientists that are not being paid to lie by the corporations. The corporate controlled media seldom if ever mentions the fact that climate change deniers have been wrong again and again for over eighty years. They also never mention the fact that the climate change deniers HAVE NEVER BEEN RIGHT!”

“Here’s another one that I like. Each American home is like a little pollution factory. While each one is sucking up vast amounts of energy, the occupants are spraying toxic chemicals on their yards and in their homes. They pour toxic chemicals and dangerous pharmaceutical drugs down their drains which then enter the water cycle. Some of that travels downward to pollute the groundwater tables while another part is drawn upward as moisture for rain clouds that pour the toxins back down upon the ignorant humans below. It’s not raining cats and dogs, it is raining toxic herbicides, toxic insecticides, toxic mercury, other toxic heavy metals, toxic microscopic plastic particles, and occasionally it rains radiation from their latest nuclear disaster or from testing their nuclear weapons.”

“It certainly appears as if the human race is doing its best to destroy itself and the planet,” added Eraticus. “No matter where you look, you see problems in progress, and they never stop creating more. Arion is right. They make raping an entire planet look easy.”

“You have to remember that these are the same dimwitted humans that have laid waste to an entire planet just so a tiny percent of humanity can amass a huge pile of worthless shit referred to as money,” added L’rac. “Money is worthless without the planet and its resources. Money is nothing but a tool created by men to control other men and to rob them of their labor.”

Arion continued the discussion in a different direction. 

“The humans on this planet have always been extremely superstitious and prone to relying on the supernatural to explain anything that they didn’t have the scientific knowledge to understand. Long ago, a few humans figured out that it was possible to prey upon people’s tendency to be superstitious, and they used it to control and rob them of their labor and their free will. That was when religion was born, and it continues to feed on the superstitious beliefs and greed of the human race.”  

“Like all the other problems, the environmental problems are connected to other problems, but there is a lot of miscellaneous information than rarely gets mentioned. Zaeg mentioned some earlier. I think it would be a good time to hear some more before we adjourn for the night,” suggested Zieg. 

“I’ll smoke to that! I’m going to kick back, relax, and smoke a bedtime joint while I listen to Zaeg. Anybody care to join me?” said Eraticus as he pulled a large humidor out from under the table. 

Zaeg looked at the humidor and then under the table to see if Eraticus had anything else stashed there. Eraticus chuckled at Zaeg’s behavior.

“Let me begin while I’m still able to read,” began Zaeg. “Here’s one on the problems that are associated with the ever-increasing number of electromagnetic fields that humans are being exposed to everyday. The human body has its own electrical charge. When you expose that body to an ever-increasing amount of EMF’s, it has an ever-increasing detrimental effect on the health of that body. Some of the detrimental effects are hyperactivity, headaches, neurological problems, cancer, behavioral problems, and genetic damage. To make matters even worse, they now plan on putting millions of electric cars, which emit EMFs, on the roads thereby creating giant ribbons of EMF exposure in heavy city traffic. Of course, this will make more people sick, and sick people are a way to profit. Murder for profit has become an acceptable business practice on this world. People now accept it as long as they or someone that they care about are not the victims. News flash for all the brain dead. You are all victims,” explained Zaeg before taking a hit on his joint and continuing his report. 

“Here is some info on the ocean’s problems. Most people view the oceans as giant pools of water, ebbing in and out with the changing tides when they are more like gigantic rivers that flow around the globe. They enter into each other in a continuous flow that is controlled by a number of factors. Water temperature is a major factor. If you change the temperature, you change the buoyancy of the water, and this alters the flow of these ocean currents. The oceans have been acting like a giant heat sink, and by doing so they have taken up ninety percent of the extra heat that is being generated by the greenhouse effect. Since liquids absorb heat more efficiently than solids or gases, the oceans will continue to heat up at a much faster rate than the land and the atmosphere. The greater the change in ocean currents, the greater the change in climates.”

Zaeg took a momentary break to toke on his joint, before resuming his discourse.

“Here’s one on rubber ducks. Greenland research is so underfunded that researchers have resorted to dropping rubber ducks into the gigantic moulins to determine where all the meltwater is going with little hope of ever seeing the poor rubber ducks again. Meanwhile, junior’s bath time is ruined because daddy stole his rubber duck for scientific research.” 

“Did you make that one up, Zaeg? Surely scientists are not throwing rubber ducks down moulins,” inquired Arion. 

“They are throwing rubber ducks down moulins, but I threw in the rubber ducks belonging to junior part to see if all of you are still conscious. Isn’t it amazing how all of the money-grubbing corporatists and religious people are happy to spend trillions on needless wars and supporting their religions, but they can only spare pennies to save this planet and the human race,” added Zaeg. 

“Here’s another one on toxic American homes. Nearly all manufactured goods contain materials that slowly break down and releases toxic gases and bits of material into the environment. American homes are so airtight that all these toxic gases and material are trapped inside. This turns the homes into dens of polluted air that is absorbed into the occupant’s skin and breathed into their lungs with every breath. As if this isn’t bad enough, they then expose themselves to toxic showers in chemical laden water that they breathe into their lungs and absorb into their skin. They use toxic skin creams and sun blockers to block beneficial sunlight, and that decreases vitamin D production which leads to more disease since vitamin D plays a large part in maintaining a strong immune system. They consume food and water laden with chemicals, growth hormones, antibiotics, pharmaceutical dope, and mutant GMO’s. They also have micro-plastic particles in their bloodstream and throughout their bodies, yet doctors seem unconcerned and rarely, if ever, mention that fact to their patients. One study done in New Mexico on human corpses found the equivalent amount of a plastic spoon in the brains of the subjects. Could anyone act in a more repugnant manner?” asked Zaeg. 

No one disagreed. The ignorance being put on display by those leading this world was beyond compare.

“Here’s an interesting one on the oceans that is rarely heard. During an extended lull in sunspot activity, rising atmospheric temperatures slowed temporarily, but the destruction of the oceans did not. The oceans are being negatively affected by the same three factors that have been present in every past cataclysm. Those three factors are acidification of the oceans, rising ocean temperatures, and deoxygenation of the ocean’s water.  All three of these factors are already well advanced and irreversible by any current human means. All climate change deniers who laud the benefits of rising CO2 ignore the fact that most of the rising CO2 is being absorbed into the oceans and causing them to acidify. The supply of food from the oceans is on the verge of collapse with all the species used as food in severe decline, and less used species such as jellyfish are expanding at incredible rates. Basically, the oceans are reverting to an earlier state in a sort of reverse evolution. Since evolution is controlled by the environment that life forms are exposed to, this should come as no surprise to anyone except the religious whackos who believe that the world has always been the same, and the dinosaurs lived happily with Adam and Eve in the Garden of Eden,” added Zaeg before he took a short break. 

“Let’s finish up the last of these and retire for the evening. Here’s one on the runaway population explosion. In the last fifty years, the human population has doubled. If birth control had been made available to all women, most of the problems of today would not be nearly as bad or even exist. The religious zealots, who are against birth control, played a big part in this insane population explosion and all the misery and suffering that accompanies overpopulation. What is really sickening is the fact once a child is born, these same assholes do everything possible to make them suffer. They attack every social program that will benefit them. The capitalist system and the various dictatorial religious doctrines have pushed this world’s resources to the point of collapse, and their religious insanity that is calling for a final unholy war may eventually destroy the entire human race.” 

“This one is insane. As of 2020, the U.S. citizens were throwing away over THREE BILLION batteries every year, and the number is increasing as the button pushers add more and more electronic toys to their lives. I think that is enough. Does anyone wish to comment on all this rarely mentioned information?” asked Zaeg as he leaned back and toked on what remained of his joint. 

“The human race is out of touch with reality,” insisted L’rac. “They exist in an unreal reality that they have created through religion, war, and technology. To them, the physical world is a mystery, and it is not necessary for their survival.” 

“The human race has run out of time to fix the environmental collapse that is already well underway,” added Shizandrah. “Humans never seem to learn. They just keep turning to dangerous technologies that are all dead-end roads. Who will have to pay for the planet raping greed of the few? It is the future generations that will have to pay for the insanity of the planet raping pedophiles that now run this world. Most prefer to live in denial, but delusions, like everything else, eventually come to an end. When the environment collapses and massive starvation becomes the new normal, when oxygen levels collapse and they’re gasping for air, their delusions, religious and otherwise, will come crashing down upon their heads.”

There seemed to be no end to the negative comments that those in the discussion kept coming up with whenever Zieg or Zaeg asked for their input. 

“The human race has been royally screwed by their filthy rich masters who consider themselves better than anyone else. Worldwide, pollution is altering the DNA of humanity and all other life forms. Once genetic damage occurs, it is passed on for generations even if the cause of the original damage is removed. If the cause of the damage isn’t removed, the resulting damage will worsen with each passing generation until the species either adapts or becomes extinct. At this point in human history, those species becoming extinct greatly exceeds those that are adapting, and as the situation becomes even worse, those that have adapted will find themselves trying to adapt again and again and most likely failing to do so. Only a fool would believe that you can continue in this manner. The human race is about to walk off a cliff, and they are so blinded by their greed, brainwashed by the corporate propagandists, and so disillusioned by their religions that they are unaware of the hundreds of millions that have already suffered an early death. Out of control capitalism and religion are mass insanity on a global scale,” added Wahnel. 

“I totally agree. As a matter of fact, I’ve already ordered our fleet of planet repairing starships to plan on redoing the Earth’s environment in about a hundred years, or as soon as most of the human race has eliminated itself. The way that they are accelerating their damage to this world’s soil and water while decreasing the planet’s ability to create oxygen, it is highly probable that this world will no longer be able to support most of the current life forms in a hundred years or less. Of course, they could somehow miraculously stop poisoning their world, cast aside their evil warring religions, and suddenly begin to act like a decent caring race,” suggested Eraticus.  

“Some of the filthy rich one percent are building bunkers to ride out the coming insanity. I’m betting the starving commoners will rip those bunkers apart and eat the one percent before they turn on each other. That has been the usual outcome of starving people on this world. We could make it into a Hollywood movie called the Last Supper when the last human eats the next to the last human,” added Arion. 

“When Zaeg and I wrote our journal, the opinions expressed in it were mostly our own, but now, I’m finding that the opinions of this group parallel our own views. All of you have added a lot of your individual insight into different issues and greatly expanded the discussion. Your opinions reinforce our conclusions, and the end result for the Earth remains the same. The human race’s entire civilization continually spews out pollution in greater amounts. Over eight billion human maggots are feeding on their host while spewing forth a steady stream of toxins. They are like an uncontrolled infestation of insects in a garden. They feed on everything and then spew it forth as they defecate on what remains, and that is leaving behind a polluted unproductive world that is unfit for human habitation,” added Zieg.

“I don’t know about anyone else, but I’m going to bed,” yawned Zaeg.

That was suggestion enough for everyone as they all arose in unison and headed off to their respective sleeping quarters. And they dreamed. Nightmarish dreams of a devastated world and a dying race that never overcame its greed, superstitions, and compliant nature.

***   
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Dissension had listened to the entire discussion. To him, it was pointless. 

“Why bother with discussing this world’s problems. I have been here for just a short while, and I can clearly see that the human race is finished. They are discussing all the reasons this world is on the verge of an environmental collapse that will destroy this uncivilized civilization, but they seem to be holding out hope that those leading this world will suddenly change. It is clear to me that the weather will continue to worsen until they arrive at a point when they shall watch this world suddenly revert to a much earlier state that existed before the human race even existed due to the excitation of the carbon cycle. When that occurs, the areas that are now considered the bread baskets of this world will turn into arid regions with temperatures that are far too high to grow the current crops being raised there. This will happen very quickly. Food production will plummet on land and in the dying oceans. Any attempt to move their food production indoors will fail due to the incredible amount of energy needed to do so, since they will have to cool all these indoor growing areas. Any attempts to move food production to cooler areas will require fertile soil that does not exist there. The chaos that this sudden drop in food production will cause shall put an end to the current civilization. Humanity has extreme difficulty even dealing with minor emergencies that only effect small areas of this planet. When the entire planet becomes one huge emergency, this world will erupt in chaos and warfare that will doom them to extinction.”

***      
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The next morning, everyone gathered at L’rac’s place to enjoy what was left of mother nature.

“If the human race could only see us now,” remarked Zaeg. 

“If they could, they would probably try to lock us all up, run medical experiments on us, and then torture us to death for information,” added Arion.

“I just received word that I’m needed to sign-off on an assistance agreement with a new sustainable planet. I’ll be leaving in the morning, but I’ll be back in a few days,” explained Eraticus. 

“We need to return to the Portal and bring ourselves together as one. It has been quite some time and now would be a good time to attend to it since Eraticus will also be gone for a while.”

“Wahnel and I will be returning to our tropical paradise to continue our research,” added Venisha.

“Do you two want to give me a hand at trying to come up with a simple, efficient, non-polluting power source that the average human could build,” asked L’rac. 

“Wasn’t that Zieg’s idea?” asked Zaeg. 

“I think it was your idea,” replied Zieg.

“Well, then you are admitting that the idea did come from one of you,” said L’rac. 

“It looks like both of us will be assisting you on that, L’rac,” decided Zieg. 

What was left of the day passed quickly, and the sound of the crackling wood as it was consumed by the flames was the only sound as the fragrant hickory smoke drifted skyward. For a short, few seconds, no one said a word. The darkness of the night settled in around them. The bonfire and the stars were the only illumination on this clear but moonless night.   

“Since almost everyone is leaving, maybe we could finish this discussion elsewhere if that is agreeable with L’rac,” suggested Zieg.

“I guess they don’t like my lifestyle,” said L’rac as he took a small burning stick and lit Eraticus’ joint. “Maybe I should take their fancy tents and leave them with nothing but a raggedy ass sleeping bag and a box of matches,” suggested L’rac. 

“Don’t do that. By the time we get back, they will be so eaten up by ticks, chiggers, and mosquitoes that we won’t recognize them,” added Arion. 

“You two can stay at the ranch and come by L’rac’s for your little sessions when necessary. That way you won’t get on each other’s nerves. I’d hate to come back and find you two hanging by your toes from some tree,” chuckled Eraticus. 

“I haven’t hung anyone by their toes since you wanted to experience the life of a Roman gladiator,” replied L’rac. 

“It was fun though, wasn’t it?”  chuckled Eraticus. 

“As I recall, we had to fight our way across half of the Roman Empire to escape,” replied L’rac. 

“From what I remember, you two staged a revolt by the gladiators and wiped out several hundred Roman soldiers during your escape,” added Shizandrah. 

“It seemed like a better idea than killing each other for the crowd’s amusement,” replied Eraticus. 

“I think the crowd rather enjoyed watching us slaughter the guards,” remarked L’rac. 

“Yeah, right up until you cut a swath right through them,” added Shizandrae. 

“It was only a little swath, and they were only the few that were trying to help the guards,” replied Eraticus.

“And we never would have hung those who followed us by their toes if they would have heeded our warning,” insisted L’rac. 

“Yeah, I definitely remember you telling them that if they followed us, we would hang them by their toes,” added Eraticus. 

“Well then, it’s all settled. Zieg and I will stay at the ranch with our toes intact,” suggested Zaeg. 

They finished that huge joint as the fire slowly burned down as well. They retired to their tents and gazed at the stars through the clear dome that topped each tent as sleep quickly came upon them, and they dreamed. Dreams of a dying world that was constantly at war over greed, religion, and an insatiable lust for power and wealth.

***
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The next morning, they rolled up the camp and headed for the ranch. L’rac remained at his place attending to his various duties. The twins and Arion returned to the Portal while Eraticus’ Galactic Air dropped off Wahnel and Venisha before departing the planet. Suddenly, Zaeg and Zieg were all alone with time on their hands. L’rac had suggested that they do their research at the ranch since it had a much better internet access. Simple, efficient, non-polluting, and able to be built by an average person was what L’rac had described. Since everything being created was high tech and beyond the abilities of most everyone to even understand let alone build, L’rac had suggested that they look back in time to find simpler efficient technology that may have been pushed aside by cheap oil. 

“Oil didn’t make much of a difference until the late 1800’s. Maybe we should look at steam power in the 1890’s before combustion engines took over,” suggested Zaeg. 

Zieg looked up steam power and found a little bit of the old and the new, but nothing that was very efficient. When he looked up efficient steam power, he found some steam engines from the late1800’s that used a two-stage engine with one stage employing water while the other used diethyl ether due to its much lower boiling point.

He also found a steam engine that used its water supply as a way to condense the steam back to water rather than release it into the air. It was used in building subways where the steam would have built up and obscured their vision. When the water supply got too warm to act as a condenser, they would drain it and add cold water. 

“Can you find anything on an engine that used only diethyl ether?” asked Zaeg. 

“Here is an obscure article on a diethyl ether engine that was on display at the Chicago Exposition in 1893. It was created by a man named Susini. He claimed a fifty percent increase in efficiency over an engine using water to create steam,” replied Zieg. 

“Someone is pounding on the door,” said Zaeg as the knocking grew louder.

“Open up! This is U.S. Immigration! We know you alien fuckers are in there!” bellowed a voice from outside. 

“I’m not opening the door. Let’s check Eraticus’ security cameras before we blink out of here,” suggested Zaeg.

“It’s L’rac. He’s just messing with us.” 

“Do you think we should hide and let him think that we freaked out and took off?” asked Zaeg.

“If we do that, when he finds us, he might hang us by our toes or thumbs or whatever he did to those Roman soldiers.”

“Here’s the control for the front door, and here is the switch for the intercom,” replied Zaeg as he opened the front door and welcomed L’rac over the intercom.

“I just thought both of you might need a little excitement in your day,” chuckled L’rac as he joined them in the study. “So, what have you come up with so far?” 

“We found an ether vapor engine built in 1893 that used a steam boiler to heat the ether,” replied Zaeg as Zieg showed the picture to L’rac. 

“Well, he is using steam so he doesn’t create any hot spots that would exceed the heat level that would cause the ether to ignite without a spark and explode. I say that we get rid of the inefficient steam boiler and replace it with a solar powered heat collector to create hot water and then we can use the hot water to safely boil the ether. We can store some of the heat and it will serve as a backup energy source to heat the water when the sun doesn’t shine,” suggested L’rac.

“He’s using the pressurized ether vapor to run a piston type engine. A rotary type would be more efficient,” suggested Zaeg. 

“Check on high efficiency, frictionless, rotary air motors,” suggested L’rac. 

They looked at a few different types of air motors before they found a frictionless, radial piston motor which was capable of handling explosive gases. It was four times as efficient as conventional air motors and piston engines. 

“That motor coupled with the increase in efficiency from using diethyl ether would make this heat engine quite efficient, and the fuel provided by the sun would be free,” suggested Zieg.

“We need to insulate all of the parts of the engine that are heated to prevent heat loss and increase efficiency even more,” suggested L’rac. 

“If we are going to boil the ether with hot water, what kind of boiler design can we use?” asked Zieg.

“We can take a conventional tube type boiler and shrink it down. But I don’t know if the average person could build a conventional tube type boiler. Especially as small as these will be with such tiny tubing and so many of them. Perhaps we would be better off using a radiator from a car, encasing it in a metal box, and then run the ether through the radiator and the hot water through the metal box that encases the radiator. That would be much easier to build, and old radiators are cheap and plentiful, but car radiators may not stand up to the high pressures that we are going to encounter if we run the ether through it. We could look for radiators that can handle higher pressures or just go with the tube type boiler. After thinking about it for a while, I think I can come up with a simple way to build a tube type boiler. We’ll need three of these heat exchange units. One to heat the ether, then one to condense the ether after it passes through the radial engine and one in a tank of cold water in the ground to provide a steady supply of cold water for condensation,” replied L’rac.

“When we condense the ether back to a liquid, heat will be extracted from the ether by the cold water. Can we recycle that heat to increase efficiency?” wondered Zaeg. 

“If we could recycle some of the heat, it would not only reduce the amount of heat required on the input side, but also the amount of heat that we will have to dispose of after the condensation process,” added L’rac. 

“Is that possible?” asked Zieg who wasn’t known for his scientific knowledge. 

“Ok. Let’s look at what we know. We’re going to pump the ether in a loop. First, it is pumped from the ether storage tank through the heat exchanger being heated by the hot water, then through the radial piston engine as a vapor under pressure to create power, then into the next heat exchanger that has cold water running through it to condense the ether back to a liquid before it returns to the ether tank. We need a heat source and a cold source. The solar powered heat collector will provide the heat for free. We can also build a separate heat storage unit to increase the amount of hot water and run the heat engine when the sun goes down. The cool earth could provide the cold-water source for free. A tank of cold water in the ground with a heat exchanger in it will get rid of what heat we can’t recycle. When the heat is removed during condensation, we can recycle the heat being removed by adding an extra heat exchanger ahead of the one that is heated by the hot water. We have three different loops. One for hot water, one for cold water, and one for the ether. We have four heat exchangers. One for the hot water, one for the cold water, one for the condensation, and one for the preliminary heat exchange to recycle the heat,” explained L’rac as he drew a rough sketch to help Zieg and Zaeg understand. 

“Simple, efficient, non-polluting, and even I could build it,” declared Zaeg. “You know by the time we figure in the extra efficiency from the ether, the radial piston engine, and the recycled heat, this baby should be really efficient, and the heat will be practically free since we will be getting it from the sun.” 

“We haven’t figured in the efficiency increases by switching from steel to aluminum or copper tubing. And since we are going to be using lower heat and pressure levels, we can go with thinner tubing to increase the efficiency of the heat exchangers even more. All the ether engines on the internet sites were created for industrial use, and they wanted higher horsepower which required higher pressures and higher temperatures. Ours is for home use to generate electricity continually and will only need a couple of horsepower to create the amount of electricity that the average house uses since it will run continuously. I believe that copper is more efficient than aluminum for heat exchange purposes, so we’ll use that,” added L’rac. 

They both looked at L’rac’s sketch as he added check valves, pressure and temp gauges, flow control valves, hot and cold-water circulating pumps, and a radial piston motor. In a few short hours, they had come up with what appeared to be a simple, efficient, non-polluting energy source that was easy to assemble from off the shelf items, and it ran off of free heat collected from the sun.

“We still must buy all of the parts, assemble it, and test it. It’s obvious that it will work, since Susini’s did, but we need to know just how much heat we can recycle and how efficient it is. We also need to find out just how much ether is required for safety purposes. I don’t think it will take very much. Just enough to fill the tubing before it returns to the ether tank to be pumped again. Then we need to build a solar heat collector and a storage box for the heat. We will need to fill the heat storage box with a liquid that boils at a high temperature. If I remember correctly, glycol doesn’t boil until it reaches around six hundred degrees. We’ll only need about 130 to 150 degrees to boil the ether and produce a pressure of over a hundred psi. We can use any extra electricity to produce hydrogen through an efficient electrolysis device to fuel vehicles to eliminate the dangerous electromagnetic fields created by electric vehicles. But for now, I think it is time to pay a little visit to Eraticus’ grow room.” explained L’rac.

“Can we stop by the Dungeon and fuck with the inmates after we get stoned?” asked Zaeg. 

“That sounds like fun,” replied L’rac. 

“What exactly is this planet Inferno?” inquired Zaeg.

“It’s a terrible place. Nothing ever dies there no matter how deformed or mutilated it becomes. Even the piles of feces are still alive and slithering across the ground. Those who we send there, sometimes try to kill themselves to escape the horror, but they only end up becoming a part of it. Since it resembles their imaginary Hell, it is a fitting place for the mass murdering lowlifes that we send there,” explained L’rac. 

They made their way down to Eraticus’ grow room where they found a young couple caring for the facility. They greeted the visitors, and then they offered them a tour and some free samples.  

“Try this. It’s a brand-new variety. Eraticus hasn’t even had a chance to try it yet,” offered the young lady.

“Alright!” replied Zaeg. 

They thanked her for the tour and the samples as she wished them a good night and told them to stop by anytime. 

“What a nice young couple,” said Zaeg.

“They’re not exactly human. Their bodies are bioengineered organic machines, and they are part of Eraticus’ security division. They’re virtually indestructible with instantaneous repair capabilities for any injury. They may look like us on the outside, but inside they are completely different. He uses them at all of his secure facilities,” remarked L’rac.  

When they arrived at the Dungeon, they found another young couple tending to the automated holding facility. L’rac opened a door to a small room and a large demon like being exited it. After donning their costumes, they were given another tour and instructions on finding their victims. They then looked at a list of all the inmates. Zieg and Zaeg were surprised to see just how many were still living.

“Eraticus likes to grab certain lowlifes and replace them with clones before they die. The clones have their memories and behavioral patterns, so no one notices the switch,” explained L’rac.

“Hey, is that fat fuck called Roving down here?” asked Zaeg.

“Let’s see. Yeah. He’s right next to that douchebag named Limpey,” replied Zieg. 

“Let’s fuck with those two assholes!” suggested Zaeg.

They arrived at the two cells holding the two fat boys. Their cells had clear windows in the front, but they could not see each other. The demon, that L’rac had released, walked back and forth in front of the two cells while telling them that he was a demon sent to punish them for their crimes against humanity. Zieg held up a piece of paper signifying a contract between him as Jehovah and Zaeg as Beelzebub. Zaeg did his part by using a burning fingernail to scratch his sign upon the contract that appeared to bleed as he did so. He then turned to each one and declared that they now belonged to him for all eternity. Zieg symbolically washed his hands to them and turned his back on each of them. Suddenly, the demon disappeared and then reappeared inside Limpey’s cell. He began chasing Limpey around the cell as he ripped Limpey’s clothes off with his sharp claws. He knocked the fat boy down and punished him as he squealed like a fat pig. 

“Now who’s the slut! So, you think that women should just lay back and enjoy it when they are being raped. You think torturing people is just fun? Here, have a little more fun!” bellowed the demon, as he punished him and left him bloodied and whimpering as Roving listened to the whole spectacle. 

“Your turn!” bellowed the demon in his best demonic voice as he suddenly appeared in Roving’s cell. 

The terrified Roving was trying to run, but his ass was far too fat to escape. The demon pounced upon him. He stripped the clothes off his fat quivering body, and then he punished him severely for his crimes against humanity. 

“Is this torture, or simply just punishment for the crimes that they have committed?” wondered Zaeg in amazement. 

“They were found guilty by their own memories at a trial before the Galactic Court,” added L’rac. 

“You know, when I said let’s fuck with those assholes, I didn’t think it would be an actual physical altercation,” said Zaeg with a chuckle. 

“Actually, what you saw was created by their sick minds. The punishment that they received was all due to what their evil minds expected, and what they would have done to others. They punished themselves with their own evil thoughts,” explained L’rac.

Zieg and Zaeg looked at L’rac as they tried to fathom just how all of this actually worked, but then they gave up and decided that they had experienced enough enjoyment at the expense of the wicked, so they headed back up to the living quarters. 

“Time for me to roll on down the road. Why don’t you guys come by tomorrow. You can help me with some of the projects that I’m working on,” suggested L’rac as he headed out the door. 

***
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Dissension had been observing Zieg and Zaeg’s interaction with L’rac. He had nearly lost it when he saw what they did in the Dungeon.

“And these are the sane ones?” considered Dissension. “Perhaps when the sane are continually having to deal with the insane, they acquire a certain amount of insane behavior as a means of dealing with them. Though when one considers the number of humans who suffered due to the behavior of those two men, their suffering, when added together, would far exceed the punishment that those two men were receiving.”

Dissension considered the situation further.

“The punishment that those two will face on Inferno will certainly be far worse than some occasional discomfort like they suffered today. What I’m really wondering is how those who control the reality beyond reality’s end would view all of this since those being confined to Inferno never die and reap what they have sown. I wonder what they think of L’rac’s interference in their grand scheme of things?”

Since Dissension never slept, he had to find something else to entertain himself. He had become a fan of various talk shows masquerading as the news when they were nothing but opinion shows used to spread the opinions of those who controlled those shows. He marveled at their ability to distort the facts until they turned the truth into an indiscernible tangled web of lies. When taken to court for spreading lies that harmed individuals, their defense was that no intelligent sensible person would believe the shit that they reported. Despite that fact, their viewers believed every damn lie they spouted. Apparently, their viewers were not intelligent sensible people. Dissension had become such an admiring fan that he even paid them private visits. Visits which those being visited viewed as bordering on insanity. His antics during these private visits had left many of these media propagandists in fear of losing their minds. All attempts by them to capture some of the visits on camera ended in total failure. Dissension erased those videos and replaced them with videos showing their private meetings with rather unsavory individuals that incriminated them in criminal political activities. Dumb Fucker Tucker was one of those who Dissension visited and left him claiming that a demon had mauled him in his bed.

“The amount of corruption and conspiring that goes on by greedy individuals to line their pockets with money simply amazes me. It has become a vast worldwide network. This intermingling of all kinds of personal, political, and religious beliefs has become a cauldron filled with the rottenness of humanity which is gaining more and more support from the far right. They have turned the worldwide media into a far-right propaganda network that supports authoritarian regimes. The Dirty Dozen must be very pleased with themselves.”        

*** 
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Dissension had been coming and going as he observed the discussion taking place. He had also been watching some other beings that he had known for a very long time. They were some of the ones that were actually committing most of the acts that Dissension was being accused of, but Dissension was biding his time in seeking retribution against those involved. He had been observing those beings’ interactions with the filthy rich as well as political and religious leaders around the world. They viewed L’rac and his friends’ interference on worlds they were manipulating as a nuisance that needed to be eliminated. Dissension knew that it was only a matter of time before the authorities would be coming to eliminate L’rac. He also knew that all of them would pin the blame on him. He didn’t care. In time, the truth would come out, but for now, Dissension was enjoying just watching the spectacle unfolding. 

***
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The next morning, Zieg and Zaeg headed for L’rac’s place. They found him doing his daily routine.

“So, is anything new with you, L’rac?” inquired Zaeg.

“New or old, it’s always the same shit on this world. I hear people claim that we need to go back to the good old days, but there were no good old days. They were the same shit in the same bucket disguised in a different wrapper. History paints a very false picture of the past on this world. In the past, workers had no rights and even fewer benefits. It wasn’t until socialism became a threat to the filthy rich that unions were legalized and the workers were given a forty-hour work week, overtime pay, worker’s compensation, Social Security and Medicare,” explained L’rac.   

“Is the human race assholes by nature or is it capitalism and religion that turn them into mass murderers, thieves, liars, and whatever else is necessary to succeed at being a good little capitalist and holier-than-thou religious hypocrite?” wondered Zaeg.

“This is a man eat man society. The very system is based on inequality with a small number at the top of the pyramid living a life of ease and abundance while the masses at the bottom support those at the top through their labor and sacrifice. Without the workers, those at the top would be bare-assed, starving, and living in a cave,” explained L’rac.

“Maybe most humans have their heads up their asses because they have shit for brains and their head feels lonely when it doesn’t have company,” suggested Zaeg.

“Yeah, and the only time that many of them take it out is to kiss their elitist master’s ass,” added Zieg.

“Morality should be an ever-evolving entity on any world with more personal freedoms and less persecution. However, on this world, morality is stuck in the immoral past thanks to various religions. Today’s morality is based on beliefs from thousands of years ago, when murdering all the men, women, children, and even the livestock in some village was considered completely moral as long as some religious leader said it was a command from their god. Slavery was also considered perfectly moral, and women were one step above the livestock and considered little more than breeding stock to satisfy their male masters’ desires,” remarked L’rac.

“The majority of humans on this world are delusional,” added Zaeg. “They are completely controlled by imaginary concepts. They have imaginary gods, and imaginary religious texts that were written and spread by men while they claim that it was all written by the finger of their god through divinely guided human beings. Of course, their original beliefs have been radically changed with their god’s wife being eliminated from their religious scriptures. I wonder what percent of religious whackos know that their mighty god had a wife in the original religious texts. Her name was Asherah. I’m betting damn few. They also have imaginary money that is nothing but worthless paper, or digits on a computer screen. And they have imaginary empires that are nothing more than glorified warmongering nations that attack and rob weaker nations. None of this is anything to be proud of, but they place these empires and religions upon pedestals in their history books.”

“You are absolutely right, Zieg. Their sick religious morality spills over into the government’s behavior as well,” added L’rac. 

“On Aquarianus, we believed that we had a moral obligation to preserve our world for the future generations. On this world there is just a big sign reading fuck the future generations, we’ve had our fun, we’ve lived lives of excess, now your sickly polluted asses can suffer,” replied Zaeg. 

“You’ll get no argument from me,” agreed Zaeg. 

“Nor I,” added L’rac.

L’rac paused for a moment and then continued. 

“You can’t start over when there is nothing left to start over with, and that is the situation that the human race now faces. The global plague that they call capitalism has swept around this world. It is infecting everything and everyone that it touches while bringing death and misery as it wipes out species after species in the greatest extinction event since the demise of the dinosaurs. It has left behind a world bathed in toxic chemicals and riddled with nuclear radiation. The list of environmental damage is endless, and it will be very difficult to repair. Zieg’s readers view this world as a violent, backwards looking, unsustainable entity that is controlled by superstition and greed in the form of religion and welfare for the rich capitalism. They find no redeeming qualities that would make it worth saving.”

L’rac suddenly spun around.  A split second later the twins and Arion appeared out of nowhere. 

“Caught you loafing, huh?” said Arion. 

“I knew you were coming,” replied L’rac. 

“We were just getting ready to hit it and get it. Care to join us?” inquired Zaeg. 

“I think I’ll give L’rac a hand in the sunshine. The twins love ticks, poison ivy, and mosquitoes. I’m sure they will give you a hand,” suggested Arion before he departed with L’rac. 

“Yeah, we’re full of vim and vigor since our ingathering,” stated the twins in unison. 

In an instant, the twins separated into hundreds of workers and attacked the job at hand with a frenzy. A few minutes later they were finished.

“Looks like we’ve done our share. Now it’s time for a little sunbathing in the nude,” remarked Shizandrah. 

“See you later guys,” called out Shizandrae.

“Those two are amazing, but sometimes they make me feel less than adequate,” lamented Zieg. 

“I know what you mean. I wouldn’t want to pick a fight with them,” added Zaeg as he wondered if they were really going to sunbathe in the nude. 

“Since the twins already finished this job, why don’t we go help L’rac and Arion finish the heat engine,” suggested Zieg. 

Zieg and Zaeg found L’rac and Arion putting the finishing touches on the heat engine.

“I had to add a battery to start the heat engine, but once it’s running it provides its own electricity to run the pumps for the ether and water loops. Other than that, it is pretty much like the one we designed.”

“And it works!” remarked Zieg.

“Yes, it does, and I already tied it into my electrical system. It’s producing DC current, but I have an inverter that converts it to AC. I’ll have it producing hydrogen as well in a few days.” 

It was time to eat, so they all piled into the one vehicle and headed for Eraticus’ place.    

They all cleaned up quickly and proceeded to the dining area. The news was on, and the commentator was telling his listeners how the middle class had lost all the wealth that they had gained over the last twenty years. He was blaming it on the downturn in the economy, but that was the same economy that the filthy rich had become even more wealthy in as the workers lost their asses. There was a huge transfer of wealth going from the middle-class to the filthy rich in several ways. Along with the trillions in tax cuts and corporate subsidies that the filthy rich enjoyed, the filthy rich cheated on their taxes and underfunded the IRS, so there was far less chance of them being caught. Most Americans were oblivious to their upcoming fate in the neo-Nazi corporate controlled U.S.

“Here we go,” said Dick as he pulled a humidor from beneath the table. “I ordered up a variety so you can pick and choose according to your tastes and medicinal needs.”

“I think I’m going to sample them all. I’ll start with the uplifting ones and finish with the bedtime joint,” decided Zaeg before he thanked Dick for his thoughtful selection.

“Shall we start our discussion?” asked Zieg.

“Hold on a second. Eraticus is going to join us via the tele,” explained Jane as she turned on a large viewing screen. 

“How are all of you doing down there?” inquired Eraticus as he appeared on the screen. “You aren’t smoking all of my weed, are you?”

“We’ll be sure to save you a little,” replied L’rac. “Where are you anyway?”

“I’m not sure. The crew is keeping an eye on things for me since I’m off duty for a while. I just attended a ceremony to welcome the latest addition to our federation of peaceful sustainable worlds. It was a beautiful world that I had never been to before. They are very friendly people and unusually open-minded. I’ve got one more stop, and then I’m heading back in your direction,” explained Eraticus. “Oh, by the way. I can see you smoking my weed.”

“You have such great weed that we couldn’t resist,” insisted Zaeg. 

“You couldn’t smoke all my weed if you tried. The twins tried once. They huffed and puffed by the hundreds, and they still couldn’t make a dent in it. Smoke all you want. I’m off duty, and I’m ready to relax myself,” added Eraticus as he lit his ancient pipe. 

***
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Dissension had found three of the troublemakers that were working for some of his old adversaries. He had once been a part of this group, in the far distant past, until he had become disenchanted with their behavior and their insistence that he be subservient to those leading the group. His increasing insolence to the leaders of that group had been viewed as a threat to them, so they decided that Dissension should be eliminated. Unfortunately for them, Dissension had already evolved to a level that made him invincible to their efforts. The confrontation had ended with the destruction of the world on which Dissension had originated, but it did not put an end to those that had tried to destroy him. They had parted their ways, but Dissension had been keeping an eye on them and their interference on planet after planet as thousands of years passed. They had continued to view Dissension as a threat, and they were constantly laying the blame for the evil acts they committed on Dissension. Dissension’s adversaries also viewed L’rac and his friends as a nuisance for their interference in their desire to manipulate planets, so they made it look as if Dissension were to blame to turn L’rac and his friends against him rather than themselves. 

Dissension had been developing a long-term plan to eventually use L’rac and his friends to put an end to his adversaries and vindicate himself. To Dissension, it was all part of a game that he played with those whom he viewed as inferior to himself. He actually enjoyed being portrayed as the villain.

He had followed the three troublemakers to Washington D.C., several weeks ago, where they were meeting with the head of the NSA. He had watched and listened as the meeting unfolded.

“How did you three discover what you are claiming?” asked the head of the NSA.

“It was quite by accident. We were viewing the stars, on a clear night, when we saw a light in the sky that descended not far from where we were parked on a dead-end gravel road that was far away from any city lights. We were sure that what we had seen was a small spaceship, so we got out of our vehicle and walked into the woods and up a hill. Sure enough, we came upon a spaceship. Three beings, who appeared to be as human as we are, departed the ship, and they were met by a man who lived on that property. We overheard their conversation. They were old friends. 

“So, you started keeping tabs on these individuals?”

“Yes. Yes, we did, and there are more of them.”

“More?”

“From what we have learned, they are all over the world and have been here for a very long time. They despise humanity and our planet raping capitalist system. The one that they call L’rac is planning on introducing a high-efficiency heat engine as an alternative energy source. He wants to put an end to capitalism’s destructive nature, and of course, people like you.”

“Have you acquired any information as to how advanced these aliens are?”

“They are millions of years ahead of this world. They have technology that could destroy this world many times over. There is another that they refer to as Dissension. He is not like them. He can transform himself into anything that his mind can envision. From what we have gathered, there is a great deal of dislike towards him by this L’rac and his kind.”

“Well, that is quite a story. We will investigate what you have told us. Thank you for the information, and please keep this information to yourselves. We wouldn’t want to alarm the good citizens of this country.”

The three troublemakers arose and quietly left the meeting. The head of the NSA looked at his aides who had attended the meeting. 

“Well?”

“I think the whole story was absurd, but from their behavior, they appear to believe what they were saying. That is not uncommon among delusional individuals. In this case, they all seem to share the same delusion which is not uncommon since the psychosis of one member of a group is often transferred to the entire group,” replied one aide.

“Is it worth looking into, or should we just file it away with the other unbelievable tales?”

“I’m intrigued by this heat engine technology,” added another aide with a scientific background. “Collecting heat from the sun would be more effective and efficient than wind or solar because the extra heat caused by global warming would be removed by the heat collectors and used to create all the energy that we need. Heat collectors are easy and cheap to build. It would help solve the global warming problem and the energy crisis at the same time. Since it is easy to store the heat, there would not be the problems that wind and solar pose when the wind doesn’t blow, and the sun doesn’t shine. It also does not need certain rare and toxic elements that are used in batteries and are in short supply, since the extra heat could be easily stored in a number of ways. If this heat engine actually worked, it would provide the average person with all the energy they need and then some. It would disrupt the entire energy sector and allow individuals to live wherever they desired without depending on the energy corporations. I believe that John and Henry would be well-suited for looking into this type of matter.”

“Very well. Put them on it and report back to me on anything they find out. All of you are dismissed.”

When the meeting ended, Dissension had decided to pay John and Henry a visit.

***
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Agents John and Henry began to look at the file they had just received. They were unknown to nearly everyone throughout the U.S. government. The missions they worked on were not the kinds of issues that were known to the public and most politicians. They were not the usual government agents nor the men in black. Quite to the contrary, they had the uncanny ability to blend in with any group when necessary. They had gone unnoticed by even Eraticus’ high level of surveillance. 

“What do you make of this,” asked John.

“I’ve always wondered what a highly advanced alien race would think of the insanity that has ruled this world for thousands of years. This may be my chance to finally find out,” replied Henry.

“I don’t believe I have ever considered that particular line of thought,” replied John as he punched in the location of the purported aliens on his smartphone, and a moment later, a clear view of L’rac’s property came into view. “Well, if he’s an alien living like that, he must be a poor alien. He looks normal enough. I mean as far as how poor people would look if there were such a look.”

“Try the other location,” suggested Henry.

John punched in the other coordinates, and Eraticus’ property came into view. 

“This one is definitely not poor. Quite a few workers. Inside and outside. There’s a high level of security. If these really are aliens, we best be very careful not to expose ourselves. Who knows what they might resort to if they catch us snooping around their property. I’d hate to end up in some alien penal colony.”

“That area is primarily lower middle class with its share of poverty. We’ll need an old pickup truck. Preferably a 4-wheel drive that won’t stand out, and we need some of the locals’ clothing.”

“Sounds good to me. We’ve got enough cash on hand to take care of any expenses.”

Dissension had heard enough. 

“I’m sure those troublemakers will find a way to lay the blame on me when those two come for L’rac and his friends.”

*** 
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John had set up the surveillance equipment in a house that they had purchased not too far from Eraticus’ property as Henry unloaded it from their pickup truck. They then released a drone to attempt to listen in on and view the discussion taking place while a satellite in orbit gave them a clear view of the property. 

“So far, so good,” remarked John as the audio from the discussion became clear enough for them to understand.

“It sounds like they are discussing our world’s civilization.”

“From what I’m hearing, they don’t seem too enthralled with it.”

“I’m wondering why they are having this discussion,” added Henry. “When our leaders are discussing other countries, they don’t like, it usually leads to some sort of action. That action is usually negative for the country that they are discussing.”  

“So, what do we do? Report what we have learned, or wait until we have more information?”

“Our world is getting more messed up every day. If we report this information, our bosses are going to try to take these individuals into custody. Who knows what that might lead to in the future.”

“I would have to agree, Henry. We’ve been doing most of our bosses’ dirty work without question for over twenty years. All they have done is make this world more fucked up, and we helped them do it.”

“Let’s wait until we can determine these aliens’ intentions. I’m still wondering about that story from the individuals who reported this situation.”

“I’m not buying their story either. I’m betting they are just as alien as these ones are, and I’m pretty sure they don’t like each other.”

“That makes sense. It appears they want us to get rid of their adversaries which leads me to believe that they aren’t capable of doing it themselves.”

“The big question is which group of aliens are the good guys?” 

“Maybe they are like the leaders on this world, and there are no good guys.”

***
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“The leaders of this world were told decades ago that all of this would happen, but they were blinded by their greed and stupefied with their fairytale belief that their god or his questionable son would ride in on the clouds and save the day. They have run out of the time that was needed to change their economy to put an end to the environmental damage and begin to repair it, but the media still reports that they still have time to avert a catastrophe. It no longer matters who wins the game of who will rule this world. This isn’t some silly ass Hollywood science fiction movie where humanity always miraculously survives. This is the real world. When you poison an entire world to a level where the human race suffers severe genetic damage and severe reproductive problems, it’s game over for the human race,” insisted L’rac.

“You always hear the capitalists claiming that the free-market controls capitalism when in fact it is investment and profit that controls the market and capitalism, and those with the most wealth controls the funding. Nothing gets done unless it is the most profitable or subsidized by taxes stolen from the masses, and that is rarely what is best for the planet and humanity,” added Eraticus.

“Capitalism is a waste of time and natural and human resources. It has no positive direction, and it wanders aimlessly down the road to imaginary progress while the planet is plundered for profit. Capitalism is like two drunks stumbling down the street. Sooner or later, they both will fall flat on their faces even though one is drunk on delusional capitalist propaganda, and the other is drunk on insatiable greed,” remarked Shizandrae.

Wahnel was the next to add more condemnation of the capitalist system. 

“Capitalists who don’t believe in a livable minimum wage are nothing but a bunch of lazy ass slavers. They are looking to take advantage of workers by stealing their labor for less than it is worth. These slavers would never consider working for the same wages that they demand others gladly accept as if they should be thankful. They back up their thievery and abuse by citing various religious texts, or they claim that it is all part of a free market. The Great Depression in the early 1900’s didn’t end until wages were raised, and taxes were increased on the filthy rich. It is the obvious solution to the current economic problems, but they are doing just the opposite. Good luck with that.” 

“Capitalism tries to portray itself as the moral choice through a corporate controlled media that is always spewing lies. Any dimwit can see that money corrupts people, so how can anyone believe that an economic system based on money can be honest? Capitalism doesn’t add up. As productivity increases, the need for labor declines and layoffs occur. This creates a labor surplus which leads to stagnant or lower wages, a drop in consumer spending, and recessions. Capitalism is an obvious scam that was cooked up by the not too bright, filthy rich and their governments. War and religion are now just parts of the much bigger capitalist scam,” added Shizandrah.

L’rac explained why the current capitalist system is doomed to fail. 

“Whereas credit-based labor systems, that pay all the workers about the same salary, provide equality, and are geared towards progress and improvement for all citizens, the capitalist system is geared towards profit through war, destruction, and theft which creates profits for the minority. The corporate politicians are always telling the workers that it is their own responsibility to have a long-term plan in place for their retirement, but the corporate politicians have no plan whatsoever in place for the long-term existence of the human race and the long-term health of the planet. They do have a plan in place for their own retirement, and that is taking as many corporate bribes as possible while voting to raise their own salaries and retirement packages. At the same time, they are trying to eliminate or limit increases in Social Security and universal healthcare while telling the gullible masses that the Social Security fund is going broke. This collection of lying thieves never mention the fact that every well-paid asshole only pays Social Security taxes on the first 162,000 dollars of their income each year. If this collection of hypocritical assholes were paying social security taxes on their entire income, like all of those making less than 162,000 dollars, there would be far more than adequate funds to take care of funding Social Security, but the filthy rich seem to think they are entitled to every break that they receive while the average citizen is entitled to absolutely nothing. Welfare for the filthy rich and virtual slavery for the underpaid workers.”

Zaeg took a shot at expressing his view of capitalism. 

“Yeah, the only ones that love and promote capitalism are the feeders that prey on other human beings, and politicians are always hungry for a meal. Those being preyed upon should view capitalism as pure evil that maims, poisons, robs, and kills them all too frequently. If you are a wannabe, the higher that you wannabe, the better set of lips you will need, and if you’re aiming for the job as biggest and best butt-kisser, you better keep those lips in shape since there is only one thing that the filthy rich love more than having someone kiss their ass and that is profit.” 

“To participate in the capitalist system, you must play by the rich man’s rules and believe us when we say that those rules that are put in place by the rich are put in place to favor the rich and fuck the average Dick and Jane,” said Dick as Jane nodded her head in agreement. 

“I can see that I’m not the only one who uses colorful language,” remarked Zaeg inquiringly. 

“We try to offer support for your use of profanity since it gets people’s attention. Since many people are preoccupied, it has a way of shocking them out of their stupor. The attacks on people that are profane is just one more satanic attempt to control the human race. They view individuals that use profanity as being out of control, and they want to control everything. The mass murdering religious whackos try to make profanity a moral issue when they have no morals.”  

“Well, that sounds like a clouded issue,” decided Zieg. “A lot like the history of this world and what’s really going on in the capitalist economy. There are many parts to the capitalist scam, and wages being kept low is just one small part of it. But it has a lot of ramifications that are overlooked by the vast majority. By keeping wages low, it forces the poorly paid to buy cheap, processed food which makes those consuming it sickly, obese, and nutrient deficient, which of course causes more disease. Of course, this creates more profit for the pharmaceutical corporations as they maim, poison, and murder their way to wealth. The filthy rich profit from the sale of the cheap processed food, the cheap labor of the poorly paid, and the medical care required due to the cheap toxic food. Capitalism is scam after scam to redistribute the wealth of the lower classes into the hands of the filthy rich, so they can maintain their control.”

Wahnel was the next to add her insight into the true nature of the glorified capitalist system. 

“Scams usually involve thievery, and that is what capitalism has relied on since its inception. Theft of land, theft of resources, and the theft of the workers’ labor. As the world changes, new scams are added. Regulations prevent or slow down the thievery, so they are continually attacked or done away with to increase profit. Many of the regulatory agencies that pretend to protect the people, such as the EPA and FDA, have had a hand in poisoning humanity and the planet. They don’t prevent problems; they merely set certain limits on the crimes taking place and thereby legalize them. On rare occasions, they throw miniscule fines at the violators, but the profit they made far exceeds the fines. Hypocrisy is rampant, and it is a big part of the capitalist scam. The hypocritical capitalist propagandists suck people into the system with promises of wealth and a good life for all while knowing full well that there is a limited number of well-paying jobs, and the majority will spend their lives working at jobs that are barely enough to survive on let alone set aside funds to retire on. From what I have seen, corruption and low wages have been behind most recessions and depressions. When wages do not keep up with inflation and increasing production, the consumers will not have sufficient funds to purchase the goods being produced. Layoffs take place because of that fact, and a downward spiral begins, and it will not end until wages are increased.” 

“On this world, all things, good and bad, will eventually come to an end,” began Eraticus. “The current situation could be compared to a small number of wolves attacking a large herd of bison. At first, the losses and damage aren’t noticeable, but as the number of wolves grows and the supply of bison dwindles, it becomes very apparent that this is not going to end well for the wolves nor the bison. Once the supply of bison is eliminated, so is the wolves’ food supply, and they have doomed themselves to death by not controlling their population and the damage that ensued due to it. Humanity is faced with a similar problem. The rapidly expanding human population feeds the capitalist beast as it devours the planet, and the religious zealots’ attacks on birth control are to ensure that it all continues until there is a total environmental collapse that wipes the human race from the face of this world.” 

Zieg was amazed that those involved in this discussion continued to come up with more and more reasons to condemn the capitalist system. He had seen the same thing take place when they were discussing religion. What he had thought would be a short discussion had turned into a much longer and more involved discourse on who and what was destroying the planet Earth. L’rac added even more to what had already been mentioned.

“Capitalism has been spread around the globe by the corporate media and military interventions. As countries adopt the capitalist lifestyle, they also adopt the accompanying diseases. In every country, you see an increase in obesity and disease that includes heart disease, cancer, and neurological problems. You also see an increase in toxic pollution that is brought on by consumers increasing their use of toxic household items and the corporations producing more of them. The U.S. created nuclear weapons and nuclear energy. That toxic nightmare was unleashed upon the world with no way to dispose of the nuclear waste. The international chemical corporations developed and promoted herbicide and insecticide use in agriculture and thereby unleashed another nightmare upon the world. It should be obvious to anyone that capitalism is behind most of this world’s problems, but the corporate media has brainwashed the masses as they constantly sanitize the continual murder for corporate profit. Their corporations, their corporate governments, their corporate militaries, and their warring religions make up these corporate plutocracies, but it is money and greed that ties them all together.”

Shizandrah continued to find reasons to blame capitalism for much of this world’s problems. 

“It’s apparent that America’s bought and paid for corporate politicians have been brainwashed by corporate lobbyists into believing that if the U.S. government takes care of the corporations (the rich) and the big banks (the rich), the country will prosper. No, the rich will prosper. Just like they have always done while their greed will ensure low wages, few benefits, and an early death after a miserable life for the majority of Americans.”

Everyone looked at each other. None of them had a good opinion of this world’s dominant species, and when all of them began to vent their opinions, those opinions became overwhelmingly negative. As one looks closely at who is behind all of this, they will eventually find that just a few individuals begin the process of spreading the information necessary to get the results they desire, but millions spread their lies and end up unknowingly working for them to create a worldwide network of control without even realizing what they are doing. The news, advertising, politics, and religion are all geared towards presenting a picture that the masses will accept as the truth whether it is or isn’t the truth. There is no way that these corporate puppets can fix the environmental nightmare that they have been directly responsible for creating. They are far too ignorant and glaringly incompetent.  

“Lies certainly appear to be the overriding cause of the destruction of this planet as well as the impending extinction of the human race,” suggested Jane. “In their race towards death, the pace has quickened, and the road ahead has grown shorter in leaps and bounds over the passing decades. Humanity now faces that reality, and they have become aware of the finish line that marks the end of their road. Many have come to the sudden realization that the environmental problems that have been buried under the continual lies and ignored, are upon them.” 

Dick continued where Jane left off. 

“The human race is definitely in a race to see what will destroy them first. Will it be the fascist, runaway, planet raping corporations, or the satanic religions with their quest for world domination and their final unholy war. With each of these entities using a mountain of continual lies to promote their agenda, they will succeed since very few dare to challenge their lies. Regardless of the final outcome, they and their lies will have played a major part in the demise of humanity while they claim to be the savior of mankind.” 

“Their whole capitalist system is about to implode, and that will expose it for the Ponzi scheme that it has always been from the very beginning. And like all Ponzi schemes, the last generation will get left holding the bag, and in this case the bag will be a wasted planet that is no longer fit for human habitation. The whole capitalist system relies on the creation of two imaginary concepts. Money and profit. Neither are real, but they are made to appear to be, when the only real thing is this planet’s resources and the collective pool of labor that is magically transformed into money and profits,” added Venisha. 

“Venisha made a valid point when she explained that the only two real things in the capitalist system are this planet’s resources and the pool of labor,” suggested L’rac. “Everything else is smoke and mirrors that is used to manipulate humanity. The Earth’s resources and labor have created everything that humanity needs to survive. Wealth, profit, religion, money, politics, banking, law enforcement, and militaries are all just tools and entities that were created to manipulate and control the labor the human race provides. A small minority of humanity controls the majority of the labor and the wealth. It is through that control of the labor that the wealthy and powerful steal the wages of the masses and maintain their control. The entire capitalist system is geared towards the minority maintaining control over the majority. It doesn’t matter whether we are talking about China, Russia, the U.S., or any other country. The majority has been enslaved by the minority by using the capitalist system that the minority created. Any suggestion that the masses should be paid better and receive compensation for the taxes they are forced to pay is attacked by the corporate media, which is controlled by the filthy rich, as being handouts, while all the tax breaks, tax cuts, and subsidies bestowed on the filthy rich are entitlements that they deserve. In the eyes of the filthy rich, the masses deserve nothing. As far as they are concerned the masses exist to serve the filthy rich minority. The majority are nothing but servants. In 2022, the wealthiest 2000 men and women on this planet possessed more wealth than the bottom 4.6 billion human beings. The majority of the workers are slaves without actual chains, but they are chained to the capitalist system which controls them and their world. The religious leaders view those they control in much the same manner. Those who arrive obediently at their churches, mosques and synagogues are under their control and exist to pay them to finance their ongoing theft of their hard-earned money as well as their free will. The filthy rich and religion are dead weight that are destroying this world.”

Everyone nodded their head in agreement, and no one offered any more comments. Zieg decided that the discussion had ended.  

“So, where is everybody heading? L’rac, I know you are staying. How about you and your lifelong companion, Eraticus?” inquired Zieg.

“We’ll be around. I have some unfinished business here,” stated Eraticus with his usual secrecy concerning some of his activities.

“Shizandrah and Shizandrae. How about you two?”  

“Our vacation is over, so we’ll be heading back to the Portal,” remarked the twins in unison. 

“Arion, how about you?” 

“I’ll be leaving with the twins.” 

“Dick and Jane, I know you are staying. Venisha and Wahnel. How about you two?”    

“We have a job to finish. One can’t research a planet’s civilization without sticking around for the great finale. Venisha has been doing this for a long time, but I’m really a novice, so I’m not about to miss the big climax of this uncivilized civilization,” remarked Wahnel. 

Zieg looked towards Zaeg as he looked at Zieg. 

“That almost sounded like a challenge, or a question, or perhaps both. What do you think, Zaeg?” asked Zieg. 

“Well, it’s obvious that Wahnel is right as usual. We have little choice. Our readers would never forgive us if we left out the ending. So, we are going to be staying for the finale as well,” stated Zaeg without much enthusiasm.

“We’ll be watching from the Portal if you would like to watch and report from there,” offered Shizandrae.

“What do you think, L’rac?” asked Zaeg. 

“Things are going to get messy from here on out. You two might be better off watching from the Portal. Venisha and Wahnel will be safe enough since they will be locked away on Eraticus’ tropical paradise, but you might get a clearer and safer picture from the Portal. You definitely don’t want to be around me,” explained L’rac. 

“Well, I’m not going to argue with you. What do you think, Zieg?” asked Zaeg.

“I think it would be wise to take L’rac’s suggestion. We didn’t handle his pounding on the door at Eraticus’ ranch very well. I’m not sure if we are cut out for the blood and guts that are about to be spilled. I’m more than willing to take L’rac’s advice and accept the twins’ invitation,” replied Zieg. 
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