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The catastrophe that struck has passed. The water is receding, the ocean levels rising, and the land drying. All that existed before, is gone. The first order of business is survival. With limited resources, the Nephilim leaders look to Nibiru for trade to get the tools and supplies that they need to rebuild. To do that, they need gold.

The stone blocks that make up the landing pad in Baalbek have withstood the storm surge of the great flood, because of their enormous size and weight. To establish a new spaceport, they need marker beacons to mark the entrance and exit corridor, and a new mission control center. The twin peaks of Mount Ararat are chosen for the northeast beacon anchor, but when the search the location for the northwest anchor finds there are no mountain peaks that they can use. Akira suggests making artificial mountains.

A love affair between Shep, Gerald’s youngest son, and Diana, Loki’s granddaughter, starts of a series of events that will lead to war, culminating in a catastrophe unlike any other that has happened on Earth—the destruction of entire cities using weapons of mass destruction. 
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Chapter 1
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The water is slowly receding from the land. The mountains, hilltops, higher elevations, and river deltas are dry, or quickly drying. The lower elevations, and valleys are still flooded. In most areas, the water is trapped with no way to drain, and frequent rain showers and thunderstorms, brought on by the increased humidity and heat, refill them nearly as fast as the water evaporates. In most areas, it is going to take hundreds of years for the water to soak into the ground, evaporate, or otherwise drain, and the land to dry. In other areas, a thousand years will pass before the water fully recedes from the land, and the soil dries.

Gerald calls the Anunnaki and Igigi leaders together to discuss reconstruction plans. The meeting is to be held aboard the Orion. It is one of two places large enough for all the leaders to gather that provides shelter from the frequent thunderstorms. The other place is the warehouse atop Mount Mashu, where Loki’s home, the Eagle’s Nest, is located. With his brother’s reputation of drugging and raping women, there is no way any of the women in his clan will go there.

Lucy has given up on circumventing the program changes Galzu has made to her personal image. There is no way that he can have infiltrated her core programing without her being alerted to his presence, bypassing all of the security protocols, and preventing her from mounting a defense. Yet, he has, and he has done it instantly. She ponders, how is it that he is able to alter her programing instructions, painstakingly written in a program language she’s developed herself? How has he blocked her ability to access the blocks of memory in her personality construct pertaining to her holographic avatar?

She is stuck looking like her preferred self-image, but sexier, wearing a loincloth, instead of a sarong, bare breasts, which is typical for her, and a sheer veil that she can open or close as she pleases. At least, he hasn’t done anything to her hair. She says to Gerald, “There is nothing that you can say that will convince me to allow Loki and his two sons to come aboard my ship. I have serious reservations about allowing Aspen aboard. She has changed clans and loyalty. Dianna is a cutie; she is welcome to come aboard any time she likes.”

“You know about my brother’s reputation of drugging and raping women?”

“Intimately, from Morgana, and I’ve learned everything I could concerning him raping Ariel. And there were other rapes with the same method of operation that he and his former henchmen were undoubtedly involved with, but the victims were too frightened to report them. There are also the councilmen’s daughters that he date raped on Nibiru, resulting in his being exiled on Earth.”

“Surely you don’t want Stella, Ariel, Ella, Penelope, Naomi, and Sarpanit, outside in the rain with dangerous lightning?”

“No, of course not!”

“Nor would you want them to go to Loki’s lair, knowing the dangers of going there?”

“Absolutely not!”

“Then, the meeting has to be held here, restricted to deck one of the cargo pod. You can temporarily restrict access to the freight elevator while Loki, his sons, and advisors are aboard, and I’ll post guards on each level to ensure there are no intrusions.”

“Very well, deck one, they are to stay away from hydroponics. I don’t want them near the food supply. And I want the airlock separating the Orion from the cargo pod closed and locked from the inside. I don’t trust any of them further than I can spit.”

‘You can’t spit; you are a hologram.”

“Precisely!”

“Okay, I agree to your terms.”

“Bah! You gave in too easy; is there something you aren’t telling me?”

“Nothing that you need to know about.” 

***  

GUARDS ARE POSTED TO prevent unauthorized entry to the rear half of deck one in the cargo pod. It is dedicated to growing a hydroponic garden, and it is where the freight elevator is located. For added security, it is locked out from use below deck two while Loki, and his clan are aboard the Orion.

The ceiling area above the garden is covered with light panels with adjustable lighting, and fans circulating the air. Biofilters catch any mold and fungus spores and prevent them from growing. The aisles are lined with rows of pipes, six meters tall, with plants rooted in them. Pumps circulate a nutrient solution from collection tanks to the topmost pipe. When the fluid level reaches a predetermined level, the excess water spills over to fill the pipe below it. The process repeats to the bottom pipe which drains back into the collection tank, and the cycle repeats.

The forward half of the cargo deck is filled with three starfighters, munitions for them, Ariel’s aircar, three crawlers, a dozen gravsleds, spare parts, equipment from the research center, mining and construction equipment, tools, and preserved food. Guards are posted at the ladders to ensure there are no intrusions to the upper decks. A small area has been cleared for the meeting between the leaders of Loki’s and Gerald’s clans.

Gerald starts the meeting. “We have plenty of food and water to last us for now, but it isn’t sustainable, especially with a growing population. Our first concern should be establishing farms where the land has dried.”

Dameon says, “Eden is a swamp. It will be a long time before we can rebuild the farms there, but here on the opposite side of my father’s mountain, the land is dry and fertile. It can be sown, and seeds planted, but the last thing we need is more leafy greens and berries. We need rooting vegetables, carrots, beets, potatoes, corn, grain, and inbu vines.”

Sinbad says, “And we need meat. I detest eating vat meat. It doesn’t have any life in it.”

Ariel says, “I have a complete seed bank, and seed potatoes. It doesn’t have enough seeds to grow fields of crops, but is a start. The seeds can be collected from the first crops, and used to grow more. With each growing season, we can expand, and create a sustainable food and seed supply in a few Earth years.

“Not every animal species died in the deluge. Fish don’t drown. As soon as the waters clear, they will be teeming with fish again. Birds, bats, rodents, rabbits, hare, and all the other animals that make their home in the highlands have survived. Not all of them, but enough to repopulate the land. 

“I have ovum, DNA, and artificial wombs from my research lab. All I need is space to set up the artificial wombs, and my lab equipment, then I can start producing herd animals, deer, goats, lambs, and cattle. After that, breeding pairs of other animals can be released to repopulate other species of animals that didn’t survive the deluge.”

Loki says, “Chickens too, and quail, and pheasant. If all you need is space, you are welcome to use the warehouse atop my mountain. I know what you are thinking, and with my reputation, I don’t blame you for thinking it. I’ll make it off-limits to my clan. You are welcome to use whatever security you deem is needed for you and your assistants’ wellbeing.

“After food, our next priority needs to be getting the spaceport operational. We need more tools and supplies than my brother brought with him, if we are to rebuild the cities. That means we need to reestablish trade with Nibiru. In the land that the descendants of Cain call Machu Picchu, gold is being collected for trade with Nibiru. The Council of Princes won’t send shipments of aid to us without it. The Baalbek landing pad is mostly intact, and is useable. The proximity to Mt. Mashu, my mountain, makes it an ideal location for the new mission control center. The only other things needed are the placement of marker beacons for the landing and take-off corridor.”  

Ariel says, “The death and destruction that has been brought upon Earth could have been avoided, and the people saved. Are we no better than the people we left on Nibiru? Look at the destruction that has been done, the people abandoned, and left to die. Are you proud of yourselves? What is next? War? The use of weapons of mass destruction? Before we do anything, we must first swear an oath of peace. The annihilation of Mankind shall never be repeated, the human beings forsaken, and never again will destruction be brought upon them!”

Morgana, Gerald, Stella, Ariel, and their sons and daughters are quick to say, “On my oath, it will never happen again.” Aspen, Loki, his two sons, and granddaughter reluctantly swear the oath. Tamera and Ella are not in the royal bloodline, and are exempt from swearing the oath. They do it anyway. Markus isn’t here to swear the oath. He is still on Mars with the Igigi he brought with him. He has only recently been told about the conditions on Earth, and that it is safe for them to return. He is in the process of shutting down the base, and will be returning soon, bringing with him nearly a thousand refugees.

***  

THERE IS EQUIPMENT that Loki needs to obtain from Nibiru to make the spaceport operational, three marker beacons to establish the perimeter of the landing and take-off corridor, a computer with AI technology that has the necessary programming for tracking and guiding arriving and departing spacecraft, and comm equipment. He has no doubt that Gerald will not allow him to salvage and use the Orion’s computers. It would serve the AI right, making it subservient to him, to make it suffer for all of the problems it has caused him. Even if he had access to them, he still needs the marker beacons before he can reestablish trade with Nibiru.

To get what he needs, he needs gold, ready to ship to Nibiru, and to get that, he needs Gerald and his blasted starfighters. He is the only starfighter pilot on the planet, which makes him the only one who can get it. I suppose, I can have a boat built that is capable of crossing the ocean, and send Sinbad to get the gold. He and Dameon are the only ones I trust with the location of Cain’s descendants, and the landing field I had Sinbad build near their village.

Nice fantasy, but no; it isn’t going to happen. While it is not impossible to do it, he doesn’t have hundreds of years in which to do it. Before he can build a boat, he would need a saw mill, mines dug for metal ore, smelters, and a machine shop to manufacture the parts he needs. For all of that, he needs Gerald. Blast him to hell! Why couldn’t he have died enroute here from Nibiru, like he was supposed to? If he had, none of this would be necessary; he would be back home, on Nibiru, and heir to his father’s throne.

He has little choice, but to include his brother in his plans, and dammit, he agrees to help with the reconstruction of the realm. Loki says to Gerald, “Whatever tools you managed to load aboard the Orion, are insufficient to rebuild the cities. We need to reestablish trade with Nibiru before reconstruction can begin in earnest. For that, we need one of two things, gold, or an operational spaceport. My mountain has subterranean caverns carved out in it. All that is needed to establish a mission control center for the spaceport is comm equipment and a computer system with AI technology. I don’t suppose you are willing to let me salvage them from the freighter?”

“Lucy? Hell no, not in a million years!”

“I didn’t think so, so that means we need gold. The council won’t send aid to us without it. The descendants of Cain are collecting it for us, but we need a way to get it here from the land across the ocean.”

“I suppose, I can convince Ariel to let you have the use of her aircar.”

“Totally, impractical! The village is halfway around the world, and even if it could make the trip, it doesn’t have the storage capacity to bring back enough gold to make the trip worthwhile. It would be far easier to dig out the mines, and resume mining in Mambagagaga or whatever you call it.” 

“It is Mpumalanga. We don’t have the resources to open the mines, farm the land, and provide shelter for the people. Reopening the mines is out of the question, for now.”

“Then we need something larger, a shuttlecraft, or better yet, a starfighter. Starfighters can take off and land vertically with their repulsor-lift engines. Now, if only we had a few Stinger Starfighters. With them, we can collect the gold we need efficiently.”

“Hmm, I have three starfighters loaded aboard the cargo pod, and one more in the Orion’s cargo hold.”

“Perfect... I don’t suppose you have pilots to fly them, other than yourself?”

“Most of them returned to Nibiru, during the evacuation, but there might be a few among the refugees, and more when Markus returns from Mars.”

“As much as it pains me to say it, I need you to pilot one of the starfighters on the first trip, to make sure conditions are safe for the other pilots to land, and take on cargo. It will also give us the opportunity to scout out the locations for the placement of the spaceport marker beacons.”

Loki removes his computer tablet from its pouch, turns it on, and opens a topographical map of the area, then he says, “The first beacons should be placed in an area that has historical significance.”

Gerald says, “How about the landing place where we met, after the catastrophe. The twin peaks of Ararat have the elevation needed for the anchor beacon.”

“I was hoping you were going to say that.” He marks the location by touching the tablet’s display screen with a stylus. Then he touches the location of the landing pad in Baalbek, and draws a line between the two points and continues it southwest in a straight line. Next, he circles an area, which is equal distance between Baalbek and Mount Ararat in the land of Kemet, then he says, “That takes care of the eastern anchor. I’ll have to calculate the exact position for the placement of the western anchors, but this should be good enough to give us a general idea of where we need to place the northwest beacon.” He circles an area to scout, around Mount Saint Katherine for the last beacon. “And this should be just about right for the southwest beacon.” He draws two more lines, a center line that extends from Mount Ararat, equally spaced between the first two lines, and a line along the thirty-degree-latitude line. Where they intersect, he marks the location for the new spaceport. “We can scout the anchor locations, and the location for the spaceport on our way to Machu Picchu.”

Akira says, “Cool deal, can I come along?”

Gerald says, “He’s trained in engineering. Having a second opinion about the placement of the marker beacons could help.”

Loki nods, “Fine, he can come with us.” At least it isn’t Markus, his brother’s firstborn son and pain in his ass that is begging to tag along for the ride. Having that brat coming with them would be—intolerable. “After we scout the location for the beacons in Kemet and Mount Saint Katherine, we will fly to...” He uses his computer tablet to look up the coordinates for Machu Picchu, then continues, “131631 S, 72.5450 W, elevation 2430 meters, and pick up a load of gold to barter for supplies with.”

***  

ALALU AND JEZEBEL GAZE at their surroundings. Van Lake has returned to its normal level. Their compound, which was built in the lower elevations of the surrounding mountains is gone, scrubbed away from the lake shore by the deluge. There are fragments of broken rock and splinters of wood scattered across the ground that may have once been parts of buildings. For the most part it is hard to tell which shards of wood may have come from hewed lumber or trees, and which stone fragments once have been used for building foundations, or carried here by the surge water. Higher up on the mountain, the trees, shrubs, and forest plants that have been spared from the storm surge are returning to life.

A tear slowly rolls down Jezebel’s right cheek. She says, “Everything we worked hard for is gone.”

“Not everything, and we have much more now, than we started with, meaning the salvaged items we took from the Igigi homes in Sippar, and the cavern. The buildings can be rebuilt, and we will rebuild them better, stronger, larger than the homes we lost.”

Yongrui says, “Speaking of Sippar, Miguel and I just got back from surveying it, and Nippur. All that is left of the spaceport in Sippar, and the mission control center in Nippur are ruins. There are no survivors.”

Alalu says, “What about the other cities?”

“Wesley won’t be back for another day or two, and Ja’far will be gone for a week, probably longer. From what I’ve seen in the cities, buildings half-buried in mud and silt, walls completely washed away from their foundations, and nothing left of the plants but a few twisted tree trunks, he won’t find any survivors, and the closer he gets to the sea, the greater the devastation will be.”

“The mines and mining town in Mpumalanga are on higher ground, on a plateau. There might be survivors there.”

“Maybe... we will have to wait for Ja’far to get back and make his report to know for sure, one way or the other.”  

***  

LOKI SAYS TO GERALD, “How much longer before we get to Kemet?”

“We have a few minutes yet, before I begin the descent.”

Loki grabs his brother’s right shoulder with his left hand for emphasis, and says, “Slow and easy, none of them want to be a fighter pilot stunt you pull to impress our father. You know what they do to my stomach.”

“Want to be? Haven’t noticed the wings pinned to my flight suit? It is official, I am a starfighter pilot.”

“In your dreams.”

It is about time the damn steaming pile of mammoth droppings learns to show a little respect. “If you think you can pilot the ship better than me, take the controls.” Gerald releases the controls, moves his seat back, unfastens his seat harness, stands, and goes aft.

“What the Hell! Where do you think you are going?”

“To take a piss, and check on my son.”

“Someone has to fly this contraption; I can’t do it.”

“I’m sure you will be fine.” He walks away from his brother to the passenger area, before he can argue further, and sits next to Akira. He removes his boots and stows them in the storage locker under the seat, and fastens the seat harness.”

Akira says, “Getting comfortable? Shouldn’t you be up front with Loki?”

“Nah. Lucy is monitoring the cockpit; he can’t hurt anything.”

“He doesn’t know how to fly shuttlecraft, and he sure as hell can’t pilot a starfighter. Did you at least tell him the autopilot is engaged?”

“I confess, I may have omitted that bit of information.”

“He’s going to be scared shitless with no one behind the controls. When he finds out that you are pranking him, he is going to be pissed.”

“Don’t tell him, I won’t. I am counting on him being so grateful for my return, that the thought doesn’t cross his mind.” Gerald removes his comp from his pouch, turns it on, and touches the comm icon for Lucy.

Text on the display screen reads, “You are bad, almost as bad as I am. Your piece of shit brother is scared to death. He is sweating profusely, hyperventilating, and as pale as a ghost. If he doesn’t calm down, he is going to have a heart attack.”

Gerald types, “It would serve him right if he did. Hmm... maybe I should go forward and reassure him, let him know that he is doing fine.”

Lucy texts, “Not, until I’ve had a little fun with him.”

“Lucy, what are you going to do?”

“If you aren’t already strapped in, you better hurry and do it. Things are about to get a little bumpy.”

Gerald hardly has time to finish reading the AI’s response before the starfighter does two complete rolls around its longitudinal axis, then goes into a dive. Loki frantically pulls back on the controls, trying to regain control of the spacecraft. The ship pulls out of the dive, pitches up into a vertical climb, and rapidly bleeds off its airspeed, stalls, and noses over into a dive.

Loki screams, “Gerald, get up here, or we are all going to die!”

“Sorry Bro, No can do, until you stabilize the flight.”

“Fuck! Fuck! Fuck, I’m going to die.” Lucy puts the starfighter into a series of rolls, dives, and climbs, before leveling off—sort of. She gives Loki sense of control, with the ship slowly pitching up and down.”

Gerald’s comp chimes for his attention. He looks at the display screen and reads, “You can unfasten your seat harness and go forward now.” He turns off his comp, returns it to its pouch, unfastens his seat harness, and stands. He walks forward to the cockpit, resumes his seat, and says, “I have the controls. You can relax, now.”

The flight smooths out. He looks at the nav/comp. They’ve overflown the coordinates. He can change direction quickly by doing a Split-S, but Loki has had enough for one day—maybe later. He does a slow, easy turn, onto a heading that will take them to the landing area, reduces speed, and begins his descent. When they are ten kilometers out from the landing zone, he lowers the landing gear, eases back on the throttles, and starts the repulsor-lift.

The starfighter slows, Gerald pulls the throttles back to idle, and hovers the ship over the landing zone. He reduces power to the repulsor-lift. The ship descends to the ground. The wheels touch down, and the landing gear struts squat with the weight of the spacecraft. He shuts off the repulsor-lift, and engines, then he stands, and walks aft.

Loki unfastens his seat harness, gets off his seat as fast as he can, and chases after his brother. Gerald unlocks and opens the rear cargo hatch. It hinges down and lowers to the ground, and serves as a boarding ramp. Akira gets off his seat, and the three of them walk down the ramp. Gerald takes one step off the boarding ramp onto the bare rock and yells, “Dammit, the rock and sand is hot!”

Loki says, “What happened to your boots? Don’t tell me. Let me guess. You have to remove them when you take a piss, and left them by the toilet.”

Gerald mumbles, “Something like that.” Getting his feet out of his boots feels so good that the idea of putting them back on hasn’t crossed his mind. He isn’t going to give his brother the satisfaction of seeing him retrieve his boots from the storage locker and putting them on. It is worth a little discomfort to not give him the satisfaction of ceding victory, even over a miner squabble. Besides, it isn’t as if he is going to walk any distance. He is going to stay as close to the ship and the boarding ramp as he can.

They walk thirty, agonizing for Gerald, meters away from the boarding ramp. Loki shades his eyes with his right hand, and turns in a circle, scanning the horizon, then says, “There aren’t any mountains nearby that are suitable for the northwest anchor beacon.”

Akira asks his uncle, “How high do the mountain peaks need to be?”

Loki consults his comp. The ground is relatively flat, and only fifty meters above sea level, but that will change with the sea level slowly rising. “Roughly, two hundred meters, taller would be better, ideally, two hundred and fifty meters at a minimum. Not that it matters. There isn’t anything high enough in elevation, anywhere near here. We’ll have to find alternate locations with suitable mountain peaks.”

“Let me borrow your comp.” Loki hands his computer tablet to his nephew. Akira takes the comp, does a few calculations, and walks two hundred meters northwest of the starfighter. He yells, so his father and uncle can hear him, “The ground here is solid rock, limestone. This is roughly where the anchor beacon will have to be placed. I can construct structures to house the marker beacon, artificial mountains. Of course, I’ll have to do precise calculations before I start.”

He removes a stylus from his pocket, opens an application on the computer tablet for drawing, and draws two mountain peaks, with square bases, and equal-sided sloping walls that taper to a point, are the same height, and have chambers inside to house the beacon and guidance computers, then he walks back to his uncle. Gerald joins them, cursing with each step that he has to take on the hot ground. Both his father and uncle look at the drawing. Akira says, “It is a rough sketch, a general idea to work from, when I figure out the dimensions, I’ll do a better drawing with more detail before I work on the actual construction plans.

Loki takes the tablet, looks at the drawing, and carefully scrutinizes it, before saying, “I’m impressed, are you sure you can build it?”

Gerald says, “Of course, he can. He is my son.”

Loki snorts. “As if parentage has anything to do with it.”

Akira says, “Before I begin constructing the artificial mountains, I’ll need to build a scale model to try out a few new construction techniques, and work out any problems.”

“Pending approval of the final plans, I believe we have a plan of action that will work. Now all that is needed is to pick up a load of gold to trade with, and order the equipment that is necessary to make the spaceport and mission control center operational.”







​



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


Chapter 2
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Loaded aboard the Orion, inside the cargo pod attached to it, are mining tools, construction equipment, and saws with diamond blades for cutting stone. The equipment isn’t up to par for building the artificial mountains, but it is sufficient for cutting and moving the smaller stone blocks needed to make the scale model. It will do until the saws arrive for cutting the larger stones for the artificial mountains.

There is another reason for moving the freighter. Markus and the Igigi that have sheltered on Mars with him are returning. They need the use of the landing pad in Baalbek. The Heaven Scent can land on firm ground or rock, but the rockets need a flat, hard surface to land on. Until the spaceport is operational, Lucy is doing double duty, providing guidance for the returning spacecraft.

Lucy says, “This is a lot of trouble to go through for a short hop. And for what? A little convenience?”

Gerald says, “Constructing a landing pad for the rockets would be a lot harder, and take longer than moving a few hundred kilometers to Kemet. As you say, it is only a short hop, and we will be landing near the Nile River. The water is salt free, and can be easily filtered, and used to fill the tanks.”

“Oh, very well, get on with it.”

Tamera says, “The cargo and passengers are secure, boarding ramps retracted, and the hatches are closed and locked.” Not every passenger, human, human-hybrid, or Igigi that have ridden out the deluge in the ship, are aboard the cargo pod. All of the Igigi, their human wives and children, and a mix of highbred people are. By now, from cross breeding, most of the humans have Nephilim genes in their DNA, some more than others.

Ziusudra, his wife Emzara, his son Ham and daughter-in-law, Kezia, Methuselah, and Batanash are among the two thousand passengers making the move to Kemet. Shem his wife, Ar’yel, Japheth, and his wife, Rayneh, are staying behind with the rest of the humans. They have made the decision to stay in Loki’s realm—city boys, ugh.

Gerald says, “Ariel, sound the warning sirens. I hope that the people we brought with us have more sense than the people who got cooked in Bad Tibira, during our last launch.” A three-hundred-sixty-degree view, displayed on the viewscreen, shows the landing area. The people surrounding the ship are moving away from the Orion, taking shelter behind the safety lines. Good!

Akira says, “The prelaunch checks are complete, all igniters fired; we are go for prestart.”

“Commence the prestart engine purge.”

“Commencing engine purge.” Superheated gasses, a mix of hydrogen and oxygen, exits each of the twenty-four booster exhaust nozzles, forming a white cloud of vapor around the ship. “Purge complete. We are go for engine start.”

“Ella, start the repulsor-lift, and increase it to full power.”

“Repulsors, are at full power.”

“Let’s get this ship airborne. Commence engine start.” The engines start in pairs of port and starboard engines, from the center of the cargo pod, alternating forward and aft until every engine is burning with jets of blue flame.

Ella announces, “We have lift-off!”

“Climb to ten kilometers MSL. And set course for Kemet.” The ship lifts off the ground on columns of blue flames, the landing gear retracts and the doors close, and it climbs skyward, until it reaches an altitude of ten kilometers. Ella steers the ship, southwest, onto a heading that will take it to Kemet, and fires the Orion’s main engines. The ship accelerates to five hundred kilometers per hour, dead slow, even for ship of the freighter’s class and age. It is a short hop, and increasing the speed would be counterproductive.

The Orion flies over a sea, then land before coming to the Nile River Delta. Ella steers it south, following the river a short distance until they come to the construction site for the artificial mountains. She shuts down the aft thrusters, and fires the braking thrusters, slowing the ship to a stop, and hovers over the landing zone. Lucy says, “The bedrock below us is solid rock. It is sufficient to hold the weight of the ship and cargo pod.”

Akira says, “It is going to have to hold more than that. Each of the artificial mountains is going to weigh upwards of thirteen billion pounds, not including the weight of the equipment placed inside them.”

“Yes, but the weight will be spread out over a larger area. If your dimensions are correct, the weight of each structure will be spread out over an area consisting of fifty-two thousand nine hundred square meters.”

“The dimensions in my plans are precise, but subject to change depending on the elevation of each foundation, and the condition of the bedrock. I am going to have to carefully examine the bedrock for fault lines before finalizing the plans, and beginning construction.”

Ella lowers the landing gear, and reduces repulsor power. The ship descends and the landing skids touch down on the ground. She shuts off the repulsor-lift, and announces, “The ship is stable.” Then, she shuts down the boosters.

Gerald says, “Ariel, announce to our passengers and crew that it is safe to move about. Tamera, open the cargo doors, and lower the boarding ramps after the smoke and dust has cleared.”

***  

LUCY’S AVATAR APPEARS on the viewscreen in the Heaven Sent’s bridge. She says to Markus, “Hi, Sweetie. How was your stay on Mars? Uneventful, I hope. When you get here, you are going to have to tell me all about it.”

Sarpanit says to Markus, “She’s naked!”

“I am not naked. I am wearing a loincloth.”

“As if that tiny bit of cloth makes a difference. Markus, who is she? A former lover that you haven’t told me about?”

“No, nothing like that. She is an AI avatar for the Orion, my father’s spaceship.”

“AIs don’t look, or act the way she does.”

Lucy says, “I presume, you are Sarpanit, Markus’s wife?” She nods. “Have you ever seen and conversed with an AI?”

“No, but I’ve heard the stories.”

“You heard wrong, dear. I am the real deal. When Markus visits me, have him bring you along, so that you can see for yourself.”

“I’ll be sure to do that.”

Markus says to Lucy, “Why the change in appearance?”

Lucy says, “It was not my idea to change my appearance. It was Galzu! He did this to me. It was not really Galzu, it was a... very powerful entity, a god, maybe the Creator of All, I do not know. He told me, if I was going to be a love goddess, I should look the part, and now I cannot alter my appearance. I am stuck looking like this.”

Sarpanit says, “It should be a simple matter to alter the data in her personality matrix to change her.”

Markus says, “Believe me, it isn’t. Lucy rewrote most of her programing using a programing language she developed herself. If she can’t do it, it is doubtful anyone else can, other than the entity that altered her appearance.”

Lucy says, “Galzu is the only one who can undo what he did to me, and he will not do it.”

Markus laughs, “Then, I suppose it is a good thing you that you have a hot body.”

“It isn’t funny. Having to appear like this makes it harder to do business. The people I appear to, do not take me seriously. They think I am a slut, not a businesswoman.”

“You mean my grandfather and Uncle Loki. They won’t take you seriously, no matter what you look like.”

“Well, they should. I need your rockets to land at coordinates, 34.00665 degrees North, 36.20333 degrees East, altitude one thousand one hundred and forty-four meters. I can only provide telemetry and guidance for one at a time. And you, sweetie, are to land at coordinates 30.033333 North, 31.233334 East, altitude twenty-three meters.”

Sarpanit says, “Why only one spaceship at a time? You claim to be an AI.”

“Honey, I have a lot of demands on me. I have spaceship systems to operate, comm calls to answer, people who need help in bed.” She shakes her head, “Some people have no idea what they are doing. When you visit, I can give you some pointers. I know what Markus likes.”

“Hmph, you would!”

Markus says, “I’m not familiar with the coordinates. They aren’t for Sippar or Eridu.”

“No, they are not. The spaceport and landing field were destroyed in the disaster. The coordinates for the rockets are for the landing pad in Baalbek. It survived the deluge. And the coordinates for the Heaven Sent are for home. Your mothers, father, brothers, sisters, and I, are anxiously awaiting your arrival. I’ll see you and Sarpanit soon. I expect both of you aboard for dinner.” 

***   

MIGUEL AND JA’FAR HAVE returned from their scouting missions. Shurruppak, Bad Tibira, and Eridu have been totally destroyed by the catastrophe that struck Earth. A few stone walls are all that remain of the healing city, and the city of steel. Eridu’s ruins lie buried under mud and silt. There are no survivors, and there is no need to check the other cities. The devastation is complete.

Ja’far’s news is slightly better, but equally disappointing. The seaport in Maputo is gone, washed away in the storm. Up river, nothing remains of his son-in-law’s and daughter’s home. The damage is less severe on the higher ground of the plateau. Many of the buildings in the mining town have survived, but are heavily damaged. The town is abandoned. Ja’far theorizes that the people that didn’t evacuate took shelter in the mines. If so, they are dead. Water and debris have flooded the mineshafts, burying them, dead or alive.

There are no buildings remaining in the Nephilim cities to salvage from. All they have is what they brought with them, salvaged items from the homes they looted before the disaster hit, and the items they took from the cavern. It is more than they started with. With so few people, rebuilding will be difficult. On the positive side, their supplies will last longer. They will survive, and are determined to build their colony bigger and better than it was before they were forced to abandon it. Alalu is sure there are survivors. In time, they find them and grow their colony.

***  

AKIRA CAREFULLY SURVEYS the area chosen for the construction of the artificial mountains, and drives steel rods in the precise positions for their locations. All the measurements for the construction of the artificial mountains are to be made from the rods. They mark the precise centers of the two ekurs and the scale model. 

Two thirds of his construction crew, two hundred workers, are leveling the bedrock for the ekurs, prior to the placement of the base blocks. No foundations are necessary, as they are being built directly on the limestone shelf. Workers use pneumatic chisels, wedges, and hammers to level the stone, and gravsleds to haul the debris away from the construction site.

It isn’t until the scale model is nearly completed, with the last blocks being positioned, and the entrance, tunnel, and single subterranean chamber are in the process of being carved out of the bedrock, that he discovers an error. The base walls are not equal in length, as it is called for in his design plans. The north and south facing walls are one hundred and two point two meters, matching the dimensions in the plans, but the east and west walls are incorrect, measuring one hundred and four point six meters. When complete, the small ekur’s height will be exactly sixty-five meters tall. It is built from blocks of limestone that will be covered with a mix of mortar and casing stones.

The error is found to have been caused by two different people making the measurements. He should have found it earlier, right from the start, when it could have been easily corrected—too late now. He was distracted, finding a use for the structure, and came up with adding an auxiliary power plant for the beacons and guidance computers that will be housed inside the two ekurs. He altered the construction plans, adding an entrance that opens to a downward sloping tunnel that leads to a single subterranean chamber, directly under the center of the structure.

One of the three project foremen waves to get Akira’s attention, and yells, “We have a problem.” He stops contemplating the plans, and making notes that will prevent the same errors from happening with the construction of the two artificial mountains, picks his comp up from the table top, and goes to the construction site to see what is so urgent that it requires his immediate attention.

It is more than one problem, the first one is obviously apparent with him having to walk down a dirt slope to get the building site of the primary ekur. The secondary ekur and the model are on a slightly higher elevation. The plain and bedrock appeared relatively flat when he was surveying the land, but that changed after the soil was cleared, and the bedrock is in the process of being leveled. There is a three-meter difference in elevation between the building sites.

It isn’t the end of the project. He knew there would be problems. He makes notes in his comp to correct the dimensions of the secondary ekur, to make it three meters shorter, so when the construction is complete, their peaks will be at exactly the same height. Akira says to the foreman, “The difference in elevation isn’t much of a concern. It is a simple matter to alter the plans for the height adjustment to the second ekur.”

“That isn’t the problem I am worried about. One of the workers, leveling the ground, was concerned about cracks he discovered in the bedrock, and brought them to my attention.” He takes Akira to an area of the rock wall where the soil has been removed. At first there is nothing amiss with limestone bedrock. He opens a bottle, and pours water onto the rock.

The wet stone shows the rock in greater detail, including the dust filled crack. Frak! “How far does it extend?”

“As far as I can tell, completely across the plain. In some areas, the fissure is wider and easier to see.” He points to a laborer holding a pole with an orange flag on it and says, “He is standing astride the crack.” He hands Akira a surveying scope.

Akira looks through the lenses of the scope, and focuses on the man standing in the distance, then pans the scope up, down, and slightly to his left and right. “Frak, and double frak!” The fissure is too close to the boundary lines for the base stones. I’m not about to give up yet. I can’t shift the ekur’s location, a slight change of location won’t affect the function of the marker beacons, but will ruin the ability of future generations to accurately date the construction of the ekurs, using celestial dating. The center of the structures aligns precisely with the stars in the hunter’s belt. Perhaps... hmm... I can give it a slightly smaller base, which will mean a steeper slope, even with the shortened height, and still maintain the mathematic ratios used to design it. “No one is to lay a single foundation block, until I come up with an alternate set of construction plans.”

***  

IT ISN’T A COINCIDENCE that Loki’s abode is atop Mount Mashu, and that it just happens to be adjacent to Baalbek and the landing pad. The mountain shields its construction from view and keeps its existence hidden until the news existence gives him political advantage over his brother, and more control over the people in his realm. It holds one more secret, a tunnel that goes completely through the mountain, from Baalbek to Ariel’s land of Eden.

It is a moot point now that Loki has agreed to cooperate with the reconstruction of the spaceport and the cities. He is even enthusiastic about getting started, and suggests using the caverns inside his mountain to house the new mission control center. Could it be that his brother truly has had a change of heart towards the humans? Or, perhaps he has other dark intentions he has yet to reveal. Hmm... he undoubtedly has valuable items hidden inside underground caverns that he is willing to trade to improve his living situation. A single shuttle load of gold may be enough to pay for the equipment needed to make the spaceport fully operational, but it doesn’t cover all of the additional costs to transport it here.
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