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Of course, these are fictional accounts of futuristic events. Each timeline is distinct by their standings. 

Much later in the story, the New Times Council developed a plan to remove all future dates.

This transpired, so I did not become obsessed with the dates. In doing research on several characters, I almost got lost on futuristic-fictional-histories. It all became a jumbled mess.

The Council, though fictional, helped me to escape many complexes, times of birth.

I would encourage a gleaming of the back glossary for Other Worldly Alien (OWA) expressions and brief history before devouring the whole text and story. 

Also, I would note there are present places in the future written in war experiences. 

I did not or would ever desire these locations to meet any disastrous fate. 

I only wrote what I saw the characters experience and the occurrences thereafter continued in its story...
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In the New Times (after Earth changes devastated the Earth’s population) Peace reigned throughout several solar systems. 

Phaes became the dominant planet and protector of its twin planet, Earth.  The Destroyers, technologically, advanced monsters made their move for a final showdown...

“The lilac is a brain rejuvenator. It can enhance memory and expand intuitive powers; but it only lasts for six hours, then the low hits you,” Misha (Mars Companion) said humorously.  Rough Man Daughters
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Planet Phaes-300 Light Years From Earth

Devastated by war, Phasees, on the brink of annihilation was introduced to the Harmonic Aliens. Within three generations much of the devastations of war were gone and war was bred from many of the Phasees.

Enter the rough men from Earth. Imbued with human blood, which still carried war-like tendencies; they were considered a different breed, sometimes kept separate from the core inhabitants, who numbered less than 1 billion.

Ancients, two Phasee inhabitants who traveled to earth to help Phasees on earth and introduced a new species called fuman, began to receive fearful messages of a takeover from the rough men.

The ancients, Xtl, 394-years-old, and his longtime friend Apt, 388, stood together in far mountains and looked up. From this high point they could feel the vibration of the planet.

What they received was not good.

Xtl knew the fears of a rough man takeover was unfounded, because the 15 remaining had no ambitions in that form, but the protections of the planet against the Destroyers.

The Destroyers were brilliant at technology and resembled large spider-crabs that leaped through the air and feasted on any poor soul below them.

The Destroyers were defeated by the Harmonic Aliens over 200 years ago, but many Harmonic Aliens knew it was a matter of time when the Destroyers would find a way around their harmonics.

Many existing worlds knew if this were to happen their world could be next in line to be overrun by spider-crabs, this included the earth.

So, the ancients, seeing the handwriting on the wall abandoned earth to fend for their world against a darkened future, with an excuse their heart had grown old in the fuman experiment.

After returning to their world the ancients immediately began contingent plans in case the Destroyers won against the Harmonic Aliens or HAS as they had been called on Phaes and Earth.

Mars, formerly Maurice on earth, was 163 years young in Phasee terms, but lately he did not feel young at all. 

With 14 companions in various locations on Phaes, Mars sometimes found it could be overwhelming to tend to them all, but in rare moments he also enjoyed the sexual escapades many companions could introduce in a relationship and the many varieties of experiences from various cultures.

This he believed is what kept him young, not the sex, but the many experiences that moved the boredom away.

On Phaes Mars was seen as young, because many Phasees had been known to live up to 700 years or more, many of their longevity assisted by the Harmonic Aliens, who helped to eradicate violence from their genes three generations ago.

When Mars awakened, he was not sure what time it was. He felt disorientated and looked around, just when electronic curtains parted, to show sunlight that cascaded about the room.

(What time?) Mars asked a computer source mentally as he sat on the edge of a large bed with white pillows and sheets.

(Sunlight 11:30) The computer source said mentally.

(Almost noon?) Mars asked it.

(Yes) It complied.

(Are you malfunctioning because I initiated the human time frame in your matrix ten months ago?) Mars asked it.

(No, I am working excellently. I can absorb 35-time frames in my matrix from a variety of cultures and languages) It complied.

(You would not know if you were malfunctioning, would you? It would all seem normal to you, right?) Mars asked it mentally.

No response.

(I thought so because I rarely sleep past 9, sunlight) 

Mars sighed and rubbed his face with thick, dark hands and looked about him in the place of blue furniture and white walls. 

His eyes were pure white with perfect vision. With white hair and eyebrows of the same he appeared older than he felt.

(Prepare my shower for me, please, warm, not steaming hot like you have been doing) Mars thought.

(Warm shower, prepared) It thought mentally.

A shower began to run in a bathroom filled with gold-painted walls. Mars stood, naked and slowly stretched. He half-staggered to the area but remembered breakfast.

(Raisin bread with orange juice) Mars thought.

The computer adjusted digital sounds as orange juice moved invisibly in a white cup and raisin bread shifted from a side door, hot.

(Vi-screens, Phaes events, and earth timeline) Mars thought.

Mars heard the computer adjust its frequencies with short beeps and...

(Timeline Machine is inoperable) the computer thought.

(What?) Mars asked.

Ju, formerly Junior on earth, was 162 years young, and did not feel old at all. He had 18 companions and pushed to achieve 25 before he was 200 years-of-age. 

Phasee law said each companion had to accept the other and his last companion, Ntb, who was the youngest of all his companions at 36, would not have him achieve 25 companions.

(I am the last one you will ever have) she threw thoughts his way to discourage.

Ju, disgruntled, unhappy, engaged in rough sex so that her face was down, almost in a smother as he pounded her from the rear...

In time he expected she did these things to bring out his aggressive nature, something she never achieved from Phasee men in the past.

As they laid naked in the sun’s light in a room of green curtains, brown furniture, and blue, fluffy carpet, she began to stare at him with black eyes...

(What?) he asked mentally.

(You tell me. Use your mental powers) Ntb thought.

(Cannot read you, enclosed) he thought, frustrated.

(That is the way it should be) she thought with a wry smile.

(No, Mars does not want you as a companion. He has fourteen of his own) he thought, triumphant.

(I thought you could not read me) she said, defeated.

(It is obvious, that has been on your mind of late) he thought.

She sighed and turned over so that her small breasts pointed upward as her pink skin blended into the beige sheets.

(You want him as a companion) Ju thought.

She suddenly stared at him, concerned about jealousy.

(I am not jealous, Ntb. It is Phasee law that we share our companions, only if all parties agree to the arrangement. I can tell you want everything connected to the human cause. If that means all the rough men, so be it, right?) Ju thought.

She stared, apprehensive, not sure how the communications would turn...

(I will inform Mars you are interested in a connection, and we will see his response) Ju thought.

Filled with Joy, Ntb climbed on top of Ju’s member, and he filled her gladly as they made passionate love in the sunlight and green curtains...



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


2

[image: ]




Mars was surprised when he could not achieve the Timeline Machine or TM as it was initially referred to as.

With one thought he moved his body into the Mountains of Shar, where the Ancients stood looking up. Mars shifted closer as his body slowed down, covered in a blue robe and black boots he blinked his eyes as he felt disorientated, suddenly.

(That shift did not go well) Mars thought.

(It is the TM. It affects everything around it) Xtl thought.

(We have not been able to get it working for days) Apt thought.

(You should have informed me, immediately) Mars thought.

(We wanted to handle it internally. The population is in fear of you and the other rough men. If we could have fixed it...) Xtl delayed his thought.

(You would have kept all the credit and delayed the citizen’s fears) Mars said.

(Now we are concerned) Apt thought.

Mars saw images of the Destroyers and felt fear from the ancients. He slowly closed his eyes and summoned Ju who came immediately, wearing only golden stretch pants and brown sandals.

Ju’s frame was muscular, and he wore a belt that was wrapped around his tanned skin.

(I was just about to have breakfast with my eighteenth companion) Ju said.

(Ntb, tell her ‘hi,’ for me) Mars thought.

(See if you can fix this...) Apt thought, distressed.

(We never had problems with this before) Ju slowly moved forward and stared upward.

It was white, filled with beige designs and stood fifteen feet tall, cut into the mountain’s wall and had a door that suctioned open with a wave of a hand.

When Ju found he could not open the door with a wave of his hand, Mars tried through mental force, but Ju waved that action away.

(Never force) Ju said.

(You are right) Mars agreed.

They stood before the ancients and stared at it quietly. Four minds worked on a solution to the problem, which eluded them.

Ju slightly turned his head as if he were hearing something far away.

(What is that buzzing?) Ju asked.

(I sense it. It is like a displacement) Mars admitted.

(It is a signal of some sort) Apt thought.

(Coming from an outside source) Xtl admitted.

(A jamming signal) they all thought in unison.

They began to walk in opposite directions as if looking for something small. Mars walked to the TM’s door and felt for something unknown. He was not sure what he was feeling for, but when he stepped back...

A dark signal began to form until it turned into a dark spider large as a hand. They all stood back, alarmed until Mars crushed the image with two hands closed together. A hissing and crushing sound emanated around the mountainous walls of white and gold.

(Just an electronic image. Used as a jamming signal) Mars thought.

They all stood, until the jamming signal faded and was gone...

(How did it get past the harmonics?) Ju asked.

There was a quiet moment when they were not sure what to do. Mars breathed deeply and tried to gain control of the situation.

(The Harmonic Aliens use specific frequencies to control the Destroyers. Let us check on the Harmonic Alliance Planets) Mars said.

Ju agreed with a nod of his head.

The Harmonic Alliance of Planets was a solar system that housed the origins of the Harmonic Aliens 40 light years away. Ju gestured slowly and the door opened, and light began to pour from the machine.

(I think we fixed it) Ju thought.

(No, the ancients helped us to fix it) Mars reiterated.

Xtl and Apt faintly smiled as Ju, nodded, understood.

(What timeline are you interested in?) the computer mind asked.

(Harmonic Aliens Alliance-present time) Mars thought.

Blue, white and gold began to filter outward as a variety of planets moved as images around them. Mars and Ju were always pleased when this happened; the ancients had seen it many more times and they did not appear amazed.

Suddenly, the harmonic frequencies began to distort and odd sounds, with clicks filled the area. The colors of blue, white, and gold began to diminish and was replaced by brown, black and dark gray. 

Images of spider crabs large as big dogs began to move from planet to planet as Harmonic Aliens fell to their fury.

The Ancients purely horrified began to emit fear and dread, that caused spider crabs to take notice and move in unison toward the ancients; until with great effort Mars and Ju disconnected the Timeline Images so that they faded in a wisp of smoke.

(This time force was required) Mars reasoned.

(Sometimes it is necessary) Ju admitted.

(They use electronic images to move from host to host. In time they will be in our dreams if we are not careful) Mars said.

(Before they invade, they always use mental and emotional fear to break down minds) Ju admitted.

(It looks like the Harmonic Aliens were eventually defeated by the Destroyers tampering with their frequencies. We will have to go to Phase2, which is ready for a time like this) Mars thought.

(Phase2 it is) Ju agreed.

(We will go to Est and inform him of the situation) Xtl thought.

(We must use haste if we are going to succeed with Phase2) Apt admitted.
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Far from the great mountains of Shar, Est stood on a massive field of grass and far countryside. He played mental balls that floated through the air to his 44th child named Ilk, who was 209 years-of-age.

Over 50 families played mental sports on the field and some floated to show they could do it, which was not a feat at all but expressed strength in thinking.

Est was 591 years-of-age, and it showed on various parts of his pink frame as he stood, tall, in blue and green robes, and smiled when he missed the gray ball with his mind.

Est was seen as a stand in between for the citizens of Phaes, or a commander in human terms. He was appointed to look after the welfare of the planet and handled hard choices with ease.

When he had difficulty picking the ball up with his mind Ilk agreed to stop for a while. Ilk peered back at his mom, Ber, now 492 years-of-age. She looked from her position on the grass and sighed within.

(I am not as young as I would like to be, anymore) Est thought.

Ilk half-hugged his father for encouragement, but as they walked Ilk noticed a change in the atmosphere. When he stopped and peered around his father sighed and understood.

(It is an emergency) Est thought.

When Ber stood, alarmed, her short black hair moved with nearby electronic currents as Xtl and Apt appeared.

(It is the Destroyers) Est thought.

(They have found a way around the harmonic aliens’ frequencies) Apt admitted.

(Phase2 is initiated) Xtl thought.

(We must move fast) Est thought, distressed.

Sirens began to sound all about the planet as citizens, fearful, moved from point to point as if wisps of smoke. Many of them ended underground where extra shielding was activated to block out any interference from the Destroyers.

Mars appeared in his separate place, where none of his companions were allowed, unless there was an emergency. 

Misha appeared with Phasee features, smooth, light tan skin. She had dark eyes, dark hair that hung loosely at her shoulders and a blue and black robe that hung over pink flexies (cotton shoes).

Now only 142-years-young she looked youthful in the sun’s light, but fear had crept into her once smooth face.

(The Destroyers) Misha thought.

(Phase2 has been implemented. You are to lead the other companions and fus underground) Mars thought.

(What about Earth?) Misha thought, distressed.

(We must protect this first. If we fall Earth is surely to follow) Mars admitted.

Misha only nodded and left in a whisper of smoke. Mars tightened his dark face, thought of his first love, the Earth, and began to prepare for a final battle with the Destroyers. 

(Just like we planned. You are to take all the other companions and fus underground where there is extra shielding and await further orders) Ju thought to Ntb.

(I want to go wherever you go) Ntb thought.

(No, you do not) Ju thought.

Ntb teared at the eyes and hugged Ju deeply.

(Do as I ask and prepare the others) Ju thought.

Ntb hurried in a wisp of smoke to rush the others along, but she looked back and became defiant to stay. 

Phasees stood in obedient rows underground and looked up toward the ceiling as if they could see pass it, but many of them did not want to, if they could, and to abide with many thoughts, the vi-screens were disabled.

With colorful robes and stiff, fearful bodies, many Phasees remained silent in their thoughts, so as not to disturb other Phasees nearby; but their emotions were in shambles and some Phasees peered from one to another in constant fear.

Ju shifted with much difficulty to the fuman lands, which were several small islands away from the core population.

When Ju arrived Angelo, another rough man was there and wore a green, metallic uniform with a helmet and a clear visor.

When Angelo gave Ju his green helmet Ju slid it over his large head and adjusted it as Angelo adjusted the green uniform over his body.

(Fu flyers appear ready) Ju thought.

Angelo slightly nodded and turned to a vast canyon of fumans in green, all in a row, thousands of them, silent and determined to get into battle.

(I sense no fear in them) Ju thought.

(That is good for us) Angelo replied.

Ju smiled and nodded.

(Let us see what our practice runs had achieved) Ju said.

Angelo turned to the flyers, and they looked up and smiled.

(Now is your time to fly. Fly...) Angelo thought.

Fu flyers moved in unison into large ships that shifted upward with much difficulty. Two large ships crashed together and caused a massive explosion that rained downward and caused massive destruction below.

(The Destroyers have tapped into our shifting capabilities) Angelo was enraged.

From below Ju stared upward and tried to compose his concerns.

(Get as many flyers up as you can, then we can go from there) Ju thought.

When Ju shifted to a large green and gray ship, he felt nausea and headache; but he fought through it all and made it inside. 50 fu flyers shifted next to him and he motioned for their stations.

(Move with quickness) Ju thought.

Mars was at Phaes Central when Ntb arrived, sweaty and disheveled. She collapsed next to his feet, and he motioned for medical personnel to assist her. 

(What are you doing here? You are supposed to be underground with the others) Mars thought.

(I cannot find Ju. I wanted to go with him) she thought.

(No, you do not want to do that. You overdid the shifting tech. The Destroyers caused disharmony. This was how they beat the Harmonic Aliens) Mars said.

Mars motioned for a clear, electronic stretcher to take her away. Tall, clear robots floated as if they were a feather and followed. 

With his attention distracted Mars was startled by the explosions that emanated overhead. Suddenly, Est appeared next to him and almost collapsed from the disharmony, but Mars held him up.

(You should inform everyone to stay where they are to counter the shift disruptions) Mars thought.

Est slightly nodded and all was informed, immediately. Mars gestured with his hand a blue chair, which rolled under Est, where he sat, exhausted.

(You should rest) Mars encouraged.

(Water...) Est asked.

Water was given in a clear tall glass. Mars touched the leader’s shoulder.

(You should drink, slow) Mars said.

(I am too weak to guide the attack force. You should do it) Est thought.

Mars turned to him, surprised.

Ju was shocked when Mars’ face appeared on a vi-screen.

(He is not well) Mars thought.

(Understood) Ju replied.

(Remember the plan. Find a hole punch through it) Mars thought.

(I am counting over thirty-one destroyer ships) Ju admitted.

(Find the weakest point and go at it) Mars thought.

Then his dark face blinked out and Ju knew they were on their own.
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Phaes was a green planet filled with yellow and blue and two moons that turned in a slow rotation. When the Destroyers arrived with 31 dark and gray ships, 58,002 feet long or large as an acre, the fus felt apprehension for the first time.

The fu flyer ships were only 31,018 feet long, half the size of the Destroyers. As the fu flyers prepared to fire lasers, large black stones like flying crabs attached themselves to their hulls.

Fu flyers fired their lasers into the dark, ominous ships, but it had little effect. Many of the fu flyers aimed to only miss the crab balls and this caused angst.

(We need to increase our output and range) Mars thought.

(Increasing output and range) Ju thought.

Ju turned his head as his helmet glittered from a well-lit cockpit. The fu flyers increased output and range and this caused nominal damage in the hulls of the Destroyers.

Sudden explosions erupted in hulls of the fu flyers connected by crab rocks. Four ships were damaged and fell from the sky. Two destroyer ships erupted in flames, as they exploded, they took out two of their ships and three of the fu flyers.

Mars stared from below as his white eyes looked from oval large screen to oval large screen. Est slightly raised his head, but Mars could barely understand his thought patterns...

(The planet commander, Est is dying. I will try and save him) Mars said.

Mars gestured with one hand and several transparent tall robots arrived with a clear stretcher that Est floated on. Mars turned away with tears in his eyes because he had known the commander for over 120 years!

He knew if he did not concentrate on the battle the fu flyers would not have a mental note to hang on and their thinking and emotions could become erratic. 

The Destroyers, masters at fear and manipulation could sense their dread and could begin to use it against them with images of dark, large spiders...

Mars sighed deeply and closed his eyes when he thought he saw a large spider running nearby, but it was but an image sent by the Destroyers, and in time it faded away...

Mars believed the Destroyers were softened for another attack.

(It is time for Phase3) Mars thought.

(Yes, I believe it is) Ju agreed with a nod of his head.

(Slowly pull back force as if in retreat. Then, we will take it from there) Mars thought.

(Slow retreat) Ju commanded.

The fu flyers moved backwards as the destroyer ships with arms that resembled crab hands moved forward, triumphant.

(Give me as much space as you can) Mars thought.

(Will a mile do?) Ju asked in a thought.

(Two miles) Mars replied.

The Destroyers, sensing defeat among the enemy, sent out more crab bombs that attached themselves to the hulls of the fu flyers. This caused a cascade of ships to explode, which sent debris and bodies to fall below and wreak havoc.

Seven ships fell in this fashion.

(We are being crushed) Ju thought, worried.

(Almost there) Mars sighed deeply and closed his eyes.

A black hole appeared in each of the moons and an unknown object approached until it hovered over the planet as a black ball with craters. It was over 124,000 feet in diameter, almost three acres and turned as if it was an individual moon.

The destroyer ships hovered, not sure what to do until they began to send out crab balls to decimate its hull, when it spun wildly and emitted light rays that decimated ships far and wide.

Spent after one minute of devastation the 1st ball became dark and turned slowly.

The 2nd ball spun just as wildly and the destroyer ships, bent, broken, tried to retreat. Mars opened his eyes and stared with retribution in mind.

(Finish them) Mars commanded.

The 2nd ball, spent of energy, turned dark and turned slowly. 

The fu flyers, guided by Ju moved forward at top speed and emitted light rays that penetrated the destroyer ships until they cracked open and burned. 

(Phase3) Mars thought.

(Phase3) Angelo thought.
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A massive door that reached far in the ground opened in four directions. When the door extended to its maximum, ten large fu flyer ships pulled a huge tug that blazoned to the sky.

Angelo smiled grimly as he turned in the cockpit to adjust the instruments. Baldeo, another rough man who was 171-years-young watched his instruments and frowned.

(We are pushing it to the max, and it appears we have not done much in distance) Baldeo thought, worried.

(It should just be enough to get us to the destination) Angelo thought.

Baldeo nodded in the green helmet.

Far below Mars stared up at the large screens and tears swelled in his eyes.

(See you on the other side, brothers) Mars thought.

(On the other side) Angelo agreed.

Baldeo grunted, nodded, and commenced to fire laser shots that decimated destroyer ships that tried to retreat. 

As destroyer ships erupted in balls of flames, Angelo closed his eyes as a worm hole filled with light and energy opened, and they were pulled in quickly...

Mars sighed deeply and looked downward, then he looked upward.

(Finish off any remaining enemy ships. I will hide the Orbs, just in case we need them, again) Mars thought.

(We need to help the Harmonic Aliens) Ju thought.

(After we do a clean-up, here) Mars admitted.

(What about Earth?) Ju asked mentally.

(I do not know what to do for Earth, now) Mars thought.

Ju knew that Mars was genuinely concerned with Earth but pretended it did not bother him.

31 destroyer ships were decimated, 16 of them fell to Phaes: but wide bombs, non-nuclear city killers, were dropped on the fallen ships to burn them, in case spider-crabs survived to cause havoc.

The dropping of wide bombs decimated evacuated cities made of circular domes of various colors; but the decision to kill any remaining spider-crabs won over the decimation of communities.

Some ships fell in clusters along with fu flyer ships. So, when the wide bombs were used, ten areas remained burnt, decimated.

After six hours of battle Mars and Ju agreed the destroyer threat was eliminated, for now.

(How many battle ships?) Mars asked, but he sensed the numbers to be low.

(Twenty-four ships) Ju admitted reluctantly.

(We cannot leave our allies to suffer, and the Destroyers may backtrack and attack our remaining force. I will adjust the one Orb to follow you in battle and give you half of the reserves for support) Mars thought.

Ju nodded his head.

(It is a good plan) Ju agreed.

(Commence) Mars thought.

Ju was pleased to see 55 extra reserve ships that moved his compliment up to 79. As they moved at a high speed toward the Harmonic Realms, Planet Orb1 followed quickly behind.

As the frequencies began to open for a wormhole jump of light and power, Ju smiled.

(Here goes 40 light years in a minute) Ju thought.

When they were sucked into the power of the wormhole Mars below looked down and sighed. Mentally exhausted, he sat down and tried to get his bearings. Until a tall clear robot with green eyes approached.

(Yellow Dab is here) Robot4456 thought.

(He is too late) Mars thought.

Robot4456 beeped and looked left and right, confused on what to do.

(Send him in) Mars commanded.

When Ju arrived in the Harmonic Realms it was unrecognizable. Each planet used harmonics and colors to synchronize movement. There were formerly seven planets of various bright colors. Now, colors of brown, black, and dark green cover each planet.

Ju growled and felt great anger and released Orb1 in the middle of 14 destroyer ships. 

As the Orb turned it emitted laser beams that devastated ships far and wide. Ju used this time to harass the other ships not affected, but the remaining destroyer ships began to pursue with a vengeance.

(How long before the Orb1 will be prepared to fire, again?) Ju asked anyone.

(Five minutes) a fu flyer admitted behind him.

He glanced behind him and motioned for her to change seats with a male fu flyer. Ju knew her name to be Sha. He communicated with her in the past and found her thoughts to be pure and clear, compared to some thoughts from younger fu flyers.
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