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The year is 3,745 on the planet Earth in the solar system, 400 hundreds years after the great diaspora of earth ships leaving for the stars to colonize other worlds. More than 1,200 years after earth finally changed things around with climate change restoring earths sustainability and entering an era of high technology and exploring it’s solar system.  Earth population grew to nearly 50 billion people were great Mega cities rose up into the air to house its ever-increasing population.  This time it was not war, or climate change that threatened humanity but famine and the lack of viable land to produce earths food for such a population.  In 3,345 nearly half the earth’s population left an overpopulated planet, reached for the stars full of habitable planets. 

Those left behind gradually, over the course of time found themselves either, living in those mega cities now known as wild cities of chaos where the high tech of 400 years ago no longer worked.  Tame cities were mostly rural communities that have managed to sustain themselves without that high tech.  Many returning to an era from the 21st century with basic needs to get by in each tame community with their own rules and laws with no unified government and leadership.  Whereas the Mega cities where lawless often warring between different factions within their cities.  This story isn’t about the Mega cities or the Tame cities.  There was a third group, called the enclaves who were scattered over the central United states.   They had a council of elders per enclave, and an elder of Elders council over all enclaves.  They had a uniformed code of rules and laws to govern how they would sustain themselves, first by avoiding the wild cities, second, by not enforcing their Book of Rules and Laws on the many Tame cities and rural communities.  Yet, where friends of many such communities.  Each enclave served a purpose in providing skills and trades without the use of high tech, even low tech.  Akin to century old arts and crafts communities of an earlier time.  This story is about five teen boys from one enclave who sought to prove one way or another the Myth of the Diaspora.  Did colony ships really leave earth 400 years ago?  If so, where is the proof?  Where are the great ship building facilities that built these ships?  Where are the space ports these ships launched from?  And why after 400 years no one came back to check up on earth. Like a coin it had two sides to it.  One big what if, was the other side of that story, the unanswered myth, that keeps popping up.  Did human’s leave earth voluntarily, or were they taken off earth by force?  And if so, why and by whom.  Our Myth Busters, Dingus 16, his younger brother Marvin 14, Billy 16, Harry 16, and Lenny 16, all set out on a journey of more than 3,400 miles to find answers in a world where air-cars once flew across roadways, and man had a moon stations on earth moon, and walked on Mars, and an unlimited energy source that didn’t use carbon fuels to pollute earth’s atmosphere.  The best source of transportation now was horse and buggy, covered wagons, or walking. 
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Chapter 1

Unceremonially Buried
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“Dingus Pratt, are you sure you know what you are doing?”  His younger brother Marvin, 14, asked his older brother who had just turned 16 last month.

“Marvin, I know what I am doing, at least I think I know what I am doing.  I have Grandfather Leo’s diary and the map he left in it.  All we need to do is follow the map to the were it leads us to, before anyone else gets their first.”  Dingus told his brother.

“I am not sure if this is wise.  We leave now so soon after arriving here after grandfather was buried, won’t others get suspicious as to why.  You did tell the elders that you found no diary of his here.  To leave this soon won’t that make them curious as to why we snuck out in the middle of the night.”  Marvin said. 

“Marvin, we leave later we might not be able to leave.  Too many of the elder’s, are asking too many questions about why there isn’t a diary.  I think at least one of them knows there was one.  Didn’t we when we arrived find grandfather’s treehouse ransacked?  Someone was looking for something, if not the diary, then what?  Grandfather managed to send that diary to us before he died.  If he hadn’t, someone would have found it in the treehouse.  We leave now, there is nothing to keep us here Marvin, not these elders, that’s for sure.”  Dingus said.

“All right, but are you sure you can translate that diary and that map?” Marvin asked.

“I can’t, grandfather left a clue as to who can that is why we leave now Marvin, before whoever ransacked that treehouse stops us.  Grandfather is dead and buried, long before we arrived without waiting for us.  Nothing keeping us here any longer than we need to be.  Now do as I say and spill that stove oil over the counter and floor.  Just make it look like an accident.  We light that candle before we leave, that snub of a candle over there.  I say it has about an hour left to burn.  That will give us time to get to our Air-cycles hidden in the forest and hours away from here.”  Dingus pointed out.

“Dingus I am not sure we should start a fire, what if it spreads into the forest from here.  There are others who have treehouses in the area with people in them.”  Marvin pleaded with his brother.

“Marvin it is what grandfathers letter told me do when he died.  His tree house is the only one in the clearance this far from the first line of tree’s and from the main enclave.  He kept it clear of underbrush and grass for a reason.  These trees are genetically created to resist fire as it is.  Only the treehouse isn’t.  It will burn, not the tree.  It has been raining for several days now as it is.  Any embers that reach the tree line won’t have a chance to start before the local fire brigade gets here.  By that time the treehouse will be a total loss and nothing else.  Only you and I know where we came from, and where we are going.  By the time they discover we are not in the treehouse we will be far away from here by air-cycle.  At least I hope no-one knows where we came from.”  Dingus said.

“Brother, I hate it when you say, ‘at least I hope so’, you don’t sound very confident when you say that.”  Marvin said.

“Nothing is a sure thing in this world Marvin, not now or before the Diaspora.  You can only trust in your own self knowing who is who.  Before you say another word, I trust in you Marvin and the list after that is very short as it is.  Now do as I say and let’s get out of here while we can.  Don’t forget to activate you night cloak.  We don’t want anyone seeing us leave the treehouse or clearing do we.”  While Marvin tipped over the large jar of stove oil to drip down off the counter to the floor.  Dingus sat the snub of a candle into the pool of oil.  He lit the candle and scooted Marvin down the trap door to the floor of the clearing at the base of the tree.  In a manner of moments, they were heading east to the tree line and to their hidden Air-cycles.  The Air-cycles flew over the ground on an anti-gravity field and an air-jet propulsion system to push them forward, backward, left or right.  The anti-gravity field gave them a lift up to 20 feet over any terrain, even water.  They could reach a speed of 60 miles an hour at full throttle of the Air-jets fueled by the anti-gravity field that ran the mechanics to pump in air and push it out. By the time they reached Rolla, east of the Mark Twain National Forest to the cycles on foot through the forest.  An hour had passed, and the snub of a candle had burned down igniting the stove oil his grandfather Leo used to under his stove burners to cook his food over.  Half an hour little they were more than 30 miles away and heading back Northeast of the mountain range once known as the Ozarks.

An hour later they were approaching what was once the great Mississippi river, now a dry shallow canyon in many areas with a narrow ribbon of water flowing through it.  Then turned north on the western banks of the Mississippi and headed toward St. Louis.  They skirted around the abandon city, and headed further north until they came to Clarksville on the Missouri and Mississippi river border with Illinois.  There they found shelter for the remainder of the night. 

“Marvin, we will camp here until late morning then head to old Highway 54 and cross over the Mississippi, into Illinois from there.  You get the tent set up and I will get the portable cook stove going.  Grandfather Leo’s pantry was full.  I wish we could have had room for all his food goods on the Air-cycles.  At least it will replace what we used up getting to Mark Twain’s National Forest enclave.  We should have enough to get back to our own enclave”.  Dingus told his brother.

“Its, a shame we had to burn the rest of the pantry supplies up.  I am sure others in that enclave could have used the food goods, Dingus.”  Marvin said.

“I had to be done Marvin.  It had to look like everything burned up in the treehouse, or the elders there would be suspicious about the fire.  At least they will think we are still in the area on foot.  No one knows about the Air-cycles, and with our night cloaks, and the cloaking on the Air-cycles we can travel mostly unseen at night and in the day, we are just a blur in the air like a dust devil.  It was smart of you to suggest we ditch the Air-cycles outside Rolla, rather than take them to Grandfathers treehouse.  Now get that tent up brother and our sleeping gear ready, while I heat up some of these canned beans, and freeze-dried sausages.   Don’t forget to set the tents cloaking device on.”  Dingus reminded Marvin.

“You get tent duty next time and I get to cook a meal.”  Marvin reminded Dingus.

“Fine, just don’t burn the food this time.  You got to pay attention Marvin.”  Dingus told his brother.

“I said I was sorry, Dingus. I got distracted, I thought I saw someone or something in those caves at Maquoketa, in Iowa.”  Marvin explained. 

“It was most likely a cave rat or bear Marvin.  Our cloaking devices give off a high-pitched sound that most animal life avoid, even if they could smell us or our food cooking.  The cloaking devices blur the optical nerves as well, and not ours as long as we are within the cloaking field or wearing our goggles. An animal or human would have to be blind, deaf or have a sinus cold to accidentally come across us.  About the only creature that might sense us would be bats with their natural sonar bouncing off us.  It would only make them steer away from us as to big an object they could fly into.”  Dingus explained.

“I still say I saw something in those caves, and it wasn’t a cave rat or bear Dingus.”  Marvin defended himself.

“Okay, you saw something, you still burned the food.  Now get to that tent Marvin.”  Dingus ordered.

After their meal, the two brothers settled down into their sleeping bags, and soon fell asleep.  After a late breakfast, they started out to highway 54 then across the Mississippi into Illinois, north to Macomb.  Then on to Rock Island, into Iowa to Davenport on 61 to Maquoketa, Iowa, for a late day of rest for the night.  From there to Dubuque into Wisconsin to La Crosse, cross country to Eau Claire, and took an early stop for the night to set up camp north of Eau Claire at Lake Wissota to spend some time to fish and swimming.

“Now this is fun Dingus.  A whole lake to ourselves.  Well, this side of the lake.  No more tent tonight, a cabin all to ourselves.”  Marvin commended.

“Remember Marvin, this is an enclave wayside station in a network of waystation across the states.  We leave it as we found it.  We replace any food we use from the waystation pantry, from our own supplies, or use our supplies only.  We collect new firewood to replace what we use and leave an anonymous note in the logbook about anything that might concern the next visitor to the waystation regarding any safety issues in the area.  We don’t give out any personal information about us or where we are going or came from.  All the enclaves in the central states are a part of a network of enclaves located in what was once a system of National forests and state parks.  Each enclave are independent community governments with their own elders running things.  They recognize sister enclaves and respect their independent governing with rules and laws that meet a standard defined as humane and maintain sustainability of their community.  They are havens, some offering sanctuary to thousands and as little as just a few hundred or less.  They are the only form of self-governing communities that have reached sustainability and peace since the Diaspora in the states.  Many traditional communities still exist in established towns and cities before the Diaspora which have become independent states or walled in communities who restrict outside contact with other towns and cities.  Some are lawless and paranoid of outsiders, while some manage sustainability by enforcing strict laws that prevent their citizens from leaving or growing with new members from outside.  Many of the mega cities are empty as their populations were the first to leave during the Diaspora off earth.  What remains is decay and enclaves of lawless people who have no sustainable environment and rely on raiding their neighbors who do.  This is why there was the shift to isolated areas, by those who sought sustainable environments away from these lawless communities Marvin.”  Dingus, told his brother.

“Dingus, I know what our enclave teaches us about the Diaspora that earth reached a point of being overpopulated and unable to sustain itself 400 years ago.  It was a lottery to pick who goes and who stays behind.  Many choose to stay behind knowing, once the population of earth was reduced and new restrictions on birth numbers in place.  Those who stayed could manage to sustain themselves as long as they didn’t repeat the same problem that let to the Diaspora.  Then there is this myth that it wasn’t a Diaspora to new worlds to colonize, but an invasion of an alien armada that enslaved people of earth and took them off earth back to their own system of worlds.  Four hundreds years later we don’t really know what is the truth since no evidence has been found to prove it was aliens from another planet.”  Marvin asked.

“Marvin, you have to be careful about even talking about that myth in the enclave.  It is forbidden to even mention it.  The Diaspora is what happened 400 years ago.  Earth nation’s-built thousands of Diaspora ships and left earth in over a years’ time.  We may have lost any viable records of that Diaspora since then given the chaos that followed with governments warring against each other.  Four hundred years later we may never know what is truth and what is myth.  Earth has become sustainable once again, and we have put aside much of that global chaos behind us since those first 100 years after the Diaspora.  It is not perfect, but it is what we have.  We may be the lucky ones here in the states, while many nations in other parts of the world are struggling to get past territorial conflicts still.  As long as we ignore and stay out of the bigger cities and mega cities, we are okay.  Rumor has it some nations no longer exist, as they failed to reach sustainability and peace with their neighbors.  I suppose it could have been worse, if not before the Diaspora, when all those terrible weapons of mass destruction were destroyed, and the secret of their construction destroyed.  All that weaponized science and technology was gone.  Science and technology was devoted to building spaceships to take people off the world to new worlds.  We may still have armed conflict on earth, but at least now its not going to blow the earth up in some atomic holocaust.”  Dingus stated.

“Dingus, I know what you and few at the enclave are talking about, and it is not about the Diaspora being the truth.  You believe the myth was aliens who attacked earth, and that coded diary from Grandfather is proof or will lead to proof.”  Marvin declared to his brother.

“I see you have been spying on me Marvin.  Never mind, your right, some of us at the enclave believe in the myth. What do you believe Marvin?”  Dingus asked.

“I am with you and the others Dingus, so don’t worry.  If I wasn’t I would not have left with you against the Elders rules and laws of the enclave.”  Marvin told his brother.

“That takes a load of my mine Marvin.  I was going to reveal to you eventually what that diary is all about.  Grandfather Leo, told me a few years back when he last visited me at the enclave.  It was before you were old enough to join the singles male enclave from the family enclave.  He told me about his many years of searching for evidence of the myth being fact.  His diary and the map shows, where he found that truth.  What he didn’t tell me was that it is coded and without being able to break that code the map is useless to me.  When I got the diary and map, his letter told me where to find in the treehouse the name of the person who can decode the diary after he was dead, he was dying even back then Marvin.  That was why he sent the diary and map to me by a trusted courier someone in his faction of believers.”  Dingus explained.

“Then why are we going back to our enclave, shouldn’t we be looking for this person who can decode the diary, Dingus?”  Marvin asked.

“No, not yet I found in Grandfathers treehouse a clue to the name and location of this decoder.  When Grandfather last visited me, he left the name of that person and location hidden in our enclave.  I didn’t know that until we went to the treehouse to find that clue.  The clue was vague enough that whoever ransacked the treehouse before we got there would not know what it meant.  Even I wasn’t sure what it meant.  Grandfather was a sly devil to be sure.  His clue in the treehouse was on the treehouse.  The name of the Treehouse ‘Gitche Gumee’ which is in the poem Hiawatha where it says by the shores of the Gitche Gumee.  That poem is 1,890 years old, written by H.W. Longfellow.  Longfellow was a historian, explorer, and geologist and once was a superintendent of Indian affairs for Michigan in 1836.  If you had paid attention to your studies in the enclave you would know the poem and why our enclave is in the western Hiawatha National Forest in the upper peninsula of Michigan.  In our enclave around Moon Lake all the cabins are named after some character or name mentioned in the poem.  Gitche Gumee is the name of our enclave library. When Grandfather last visited me, he was a frequent visitor of the library.  Somewhere in that library is the name of our decoder and his location.  That is why we must return to our enclave Marvin. Come on we need to get some sleep, and in the morning, we head for Lake Superior, to Ashland.”  Dingus informed Marvin.

In the morning with an early start to Ashland at Lake Superior and a brief stop for lunch. They went from Ashland south to Ironwood into the upper peninsula of Michigan through the Ottawa National Forest down to Iron Mountain after nearly 260 miles run on the Air-cycles they stopped for their third night on the road.  From here to just outside the Western Hiawatha National Forest at Rock they hid their Air-cycles in an abandon service garage, leaving behind all but there back packs and tent.  Two hours later by foot they found their enclave of cousins and friends, since leaving the Ozarks 4 days ago.  Exhausted and hungry they eat in the communal kitchen and went to their cabin to rest before meeting up with the elders of the enclave.  Something they dreaded after sneaking out some 11 days in in the first week of April on their hidden Air-cycles.  They had their distractors and supporters on the elder council.  A council made up of 17- and 16-year-olds.  Once an elder turned 18 they were relegated to the Eastern Hiawatha National Forest enclave where they joined a group of older teens of woman and men 18-25 and young children and parents.  The Western enclave held 12- to 17-year-old teens, all boys.  The Eastern enclave was the family enclave where the older teens paired off with mates and started families.  Boy children from age 5-11, remained into the Eastern enclave until they were 12 and then sent over to the Western enclave.  Girl children remained at the Eastern enclave until a marriageable age of 19 and started new families among unrelated males sent over from the Western enclave.  There was a strict rule about who you could marry that wasn’t a sibling or first cousin, and strict birth records kept on your parentage.

This was a means to an end to survive the Diaspora of billions of people and families off earth during the troubled times 400 years ago, to assure earth remaining populace survived a dying population dealing with global famine at that time back in 3,345 BD.  Before the Diaspora, to other worlds.  After the Diaspora chaos settled in, and nations collapsed and a Billion more died in wars and hunger.  Four hundred years later, the earth was sustainable, sustaining life once again.  With a reduced population many major cities in the world where abandon as unsustainable, and rural area’s became the population centers of 50,000 or less to be sustainable.  Not many parts of the world were livable due to war and destruction.  Populations shifted world-wide to sustainable regions.  The United States once a democracy with a national government was now independent territories somehow managing not to upset the balance of sustainability.  Many have forgotten the reason for the Diaspora to space and the technology earth had before that Diaspora was long outdated and reverted back to a technology of earlier science minus the polluting kind.  

The next morning after their return to the Western Hiawatha enclave for boys, Dingus and Marvin were called to the Elders council.  Out of the 16–17-year-olds were 7 elected by the enclave teens to serve until their 18th birthday.  The eldest teen by birth month order was the appointed Elder of Elders.  It took a majority of votes on an issue to decide its outcome when it came to disciplinary matters and all seven elders to vote on matters of changes in local enclave law and rules.  Now an enclave law was something you broke regardless of circumstances, where a rule was something that allowed circumstances to affect a decision by the elders.  As in the case of violence that causes injury or death it was a law that the teen would be expelled from the enclave for a deliberate attack that caused injury, you were banned from the enclave for a set period of time.  

Premeditated murder was an instance where you planned to kill, and you were banned for life from all enclaves in the states.  Accidental injuries by violence you were sentence to a term of servitude to the victim based on the extent of injuries.  A black eye was a week of servitude.  A broken limb was the length of the victims time to heal while you did his chores, took care of his meals, housekeeping and personal needs.  A broken leg could mean up to 6 months of servitude.  An injury that caused a lifetime disability you served that victim for as long as the victim wanted you to serve.  Even when the victim aged out to the family enclave, you went with them.  Theft was the loss of all material possession to the victim if found guilty of theft by the Elders and a council of your peers recommendations to the elder.  Leaving the enclave without permission was considered a serious infraction of the rules given any circumstances not justified for that infraction.  Dingus and Marvin had to prove it was justified first to a council of peers in their age group, and those peers made a recommendation to the elders as to punishment.  Which in the case of any proven attempt of exposing the enclave safety to outsiders for nefarious activity, it could lead to a charge of treason.  A serious infractions of both Law and Rules, and punishable to a lifetime of servitude to both enclaves, banned from rights to marry and sire children.  The sanctity of the security of network of enclaves was sacred and any threat to that security was serious.

Dingus and Marvin first met with their peer council, of 15-year-olds, and 14-year-olds.  The oldest 15-year-old was the peer elder and lead the peers review of the two brothers action in leaving the enclave without permission.

“Dingus Pratt and Marvin Pratt, you here before this peer council to justify you leaving the enclave without permission.  What do you to say for yourself?  Dingus you may speak for your brother.  I assume he went with you willingly.”  Billy Stoat asked being the peer council elder.

“He can answer that for himself Billy.”  Dingus said.

“Marvin did you leave with you brother willingly without any threats on his part.” Billy asked.

“Yes, I did, and I returned to the enclave willingly as well.”  Marvin said to the council.

“Can Dingus speak for you on the issue at hand regarding the reason you are both before this peer, council?  You are free to speak up freely at any times if you disagree with his answers to this council.”  Billy informed Marvin.

“I understand, Billy, I have no problem with Dingus speaking on my behalf.”  Marvin stated.

“Thank you, Marvin for your cooperation, it will save us time if we do not have to repeat our questions to you as well.”  Dingus, why in the name of the Diaspora did you and Marvin leave in the middle of night.  If you had good reason, legitimate reason, you could have waited for the Elder of Elder permission the next day.”  Billy asked in frustration.

“Billy, we had good reason, I assure you.  That day we were late getting back from the fields working and discovered an enclave courier had left me a letter from my Grandfather Leo.  You who are old enough remember he visited us two and a half years back from the Ozark enclave of seniors men and women folk.  Even back then he was ailing in health.  He was at that time the Elder of Elders of the Ozark enclave, and one time he sat on the council network of enclaves, as an elder for many years and was once the Elder of Elders, Network of Enclaves council the NWEC, before he retired to the Ozark enclave.  His was the founder of the two Hiawatha Enclaves, the first of many such enclaves.  He started his family at the family enclave.  After the death of my grandmother in childbirth of my father.  Grandfather elected to foster his son to his in-laws and left the family enclave as was his right to do so after siring a child.  He became an enclave message courier for the network of enclaves.  Eventually, he served the council network of enclaves as their official courier of the councils letters to other enclave councils.  In time he served as an elder on the council network of enclaves and retired to the Ozark enclave and served as their Elder of Elders until he aged off the council.  That letter I received was from the council network of enclaves Elder of Elders, telling Marvin and me, Grandfather Leo was on his deathbed and not expected to live more than 10 days.  We were requested to leave as soon as possible.  If we had not been late getting back from our work chores in the field, we would have had time to present the letter to the Elder of Elders that we were leaving as requested by the Elder of Elders Network of Enclaves Council.  At the time I did not feel I needed permission by our Elders to comply to the Elder of Elders of the Network of Enclaves Council.  Marvin and I left as soon as we could and did not wait, the next day, to get permission.  As it was, we were too late.”  Dingus informed the peer council.

“Dingus why did you not leave a message for the Elder of Elders why your were leaving and explained the urgency of your late night leaving.”

“We did Billy, along with a copy of the letter we received.  One was provided with the original as is tradition with the network of enclave council.  The original was our pass to get through any enclave security we passed through or sought shelter in.  The copy was for the elder council here explaining the situation.  I left that copy in the Elders of Elders mailbox at his cabin.  We stopped there on our way out of the enclave, but found he was not home.  He should have gotten it in the morning with his other local mail.  I was surprised to discover we were under house arrest when we returned.  Here is the original Billy.”  Dingus handed over the original to Billy.  Billy read it and passed it around to his fellow peer council members.

“Unless anyone here is not familiar to the official seal of the network enclave council, I assure you I am.  This letter and the signature is authentic and there is always a copy provided to the Elder of Elders of this enclave or any enclave.  You all know I work in the council office here.  I can tell you that copy never, came across my desk for filing away, nor any mention of such a letter to be posted to the next day agenda of the council either.  If anyone have no objections my recommendations of this peer council is that Dingus and Marvin Pratt have evidence that they were following orders of the Elder of Elders of the Network of Enclave Councils to leave this enclave on family business in the nature of an esteem founding family member of this enclave and a retired Elder of Elders of the Network of Enclaves Council, eminent passing.  I find they are not guilty of any infraction of law or rules of the enclave.  Do any object?”  Billy asked.

There was no objections, except one.  Dingus Pratt objected.  “Billy, Marvin and I appreciate your recommendations.  That is not what I am, objecting to.  I propose you do not release that recommendations as is formally done to the Elder of Elders so he can call the council of elders together for their recommendation.  I formally ask that the peer council recommend that they ask the council of elders to hear our plea before them and not the peer council.  I claim members of members of our elder council may be bias against me because of my family status.  Not that you are.  It is just to resolve a question, of why didn’t the Elder of Elders get my copy of the letter from the Elder of Elders of the Network of Enclaves Council.  Something is admis here that needs to be revealed in the enclaves council at large.”

“Your recommendations would not be questioned; therefore, it would not go before a formal council meeting before all enclave members.   It would be behind closed doors and the question I raised would never be addressed as to where that copy of the letter went too.  I rather you didn’t address that question in your recommendations.  It could backfire on you if there is a person in the council responsible for that copy missing.  In a formal council meeting it would be me asking that question and with me presenting the original it would reveal a culprit in the council, putting them on the spot before all.  Marvin and I deserve that much so does the memory of my grandfather, who founded these two enclaves.  His eminent passing announcement has not preceded us as it should have after we left.  Someone does not want that news out.  That letter asked that the news be released of his eminent passing so as to prepare this enclave when we returned.  Instead, we are arrested, and no ones knows about Grandfather Leo Pratt being on his death bed.  I must tell you my loyal friends and peers, Grandfather was unceremonially buried before we arrived, and his Treehouse ransacked.  I intend to find out why.”  Dingus stated.
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Chapter 2

A Council Traitor
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“Elder of Elders of the Western Hiawatha enclave council.  It has been requested by Dingus Pratt, as the eldest of the esteemed Pratt family, grandson of the founder of Hiawatha enclaves west and east, that there be a formal enclave council to hear his testimony before the council elders and the entire Western Hiawatha enclave.  We, the peer council over Dingus and Marvin Pratt recognize his right to be heard before the full council and full membership of the Western Hiawatha enclave.  It is Dingus Pratt and Marvin Pratts right to be heard by the full council and full membership of Western Hiawatha enclave, regardless of his founding family status.  We, the peer council over Dingus and Marvin Pratt have not passed judgement on their actions in leaving the enclave without permission.  We make no recommendations at this time as the Pratt brothers have exercised their rights to speak before the elders of the Western Hiawatha enclave and its members seated here at this hour of judgement.  We surrender our authority to judge a peer of our community as Dingus and Marvin Pratt have voiced issues of bias among our peer council without naming names on his part, nor passing judgement on the peer council.  As the elder of the peer council of his group we concur and refer him over to the full council for their judgement before the full membership of the enclave at this hour and day.  May you show mercy in your judgement.’  Billy Stoat sat down among his peer council.

“As elder of the Elders of the Western Hiawatha Enclave council, I accept the right on behalf of the elders on the council to judge Dingus Pratt and Marvin Pratt for there infraction of enclave rules and law in leaving the enclave without permission and having returned willingly after an 11-day absence commend them for doing so to face judgement by this council.  Who speaks for the Pratt brothers, let them rise and address this council and the body of enclave members.” Elder of Elders Tyrell Byrne spoke.

“I do Elder of Elders, I am Dingus Pratt, and I speak for my brother Marvin Pratt.  I wish first to get a clarification of the rules and law regarding requesting permission to leave the enclave.  By the rules and law, what is considered a legal writ of permission to be sent to the Elder of Elders and how that writ should be submitted to the Elder of Elders.”  Dingus asked the elder council.

“Will elder Roy Everson address Dingus Pratts concern regarding the legal writ of permission to leave the enclave.”  Elder of Elders Byrne asked.

“I shall Elder of Elders, to clarify thoroughly it is best I read aloud the entirety of passage that concerns leave of the enclave as last updated 10 years ago.  ‘It is considered by the Western Hiawatha enclave that at times a member of the enclave may have reason to leave the enclave for reason’s covered under the following categories.  One, family leave to attend the funeral of a family member in another enclave a member of the Network of Enclaves, upon written notice of such death by an enclave Elder of Elders from another enclave.  Two, the eminent of death of an ailing family member upon written notice of the family member lies on its death bed signed by an elder of elders of that enclave.  Upon receipt of that written notice the family member being requested to leave his or her enclave must present that written notice to the elder of Elders of their enclave in person.  Permission is to be granted without reservation.  Reason three, that a member of an enclave that has aged out of that enclave and is required to transfer to an enclave for his or her new age group who is required to transfer to that enclave who is a family enclave or a brother or sister enclave in the same group of enclaves.  Fourth is that a male or female member of an enclave has fulfilled it family obligation of at least sired or given birth to one child is free to seek other opportunities after they have raised that child upon a writ of permission given without reservation.  In the case of a death of a parent the surviving parent may foster out their child or children to others in a member enclave so that they may seek other opportunities elsewhere upon writ of permission granted without reservation.  A member of an enclave that has reached retirement age may seek to transfer to a retirement enclave of their choice without a writ of permission.”

“In regards, to a writ of permission received from another enclave, or from within the same enclave, and that Elder of Elders can’t be reached in person.  A copy of such writ of notice may be delivered to the office mailbox of the elder of Elders through a clerk of such office.  That clerk is to register the writ of notice for daily, council agenda.  If such is not open or such clerk is not available.  The copy of such writ or the original may be delivered to the home mailbox of the Elder of Elders.  It is the responsibility of the Elder of Elders to see that writ is acted on according to the rules and laws of the enclave or face penalty of censure or removal from the council if they can’t justify their negligence.  The same applies to any council member or their office clerk.”

“A failure to take every effort to present a writ of permission to leave an enclave, before your leave is consider an infraction of the rules and laws of the enclave if you were to leave without permission.  It is a serious infraction of the rules and laws of the enclave if you leave an enclave without permission when refused permission, except under the protection by the clause ‘writ of permission to leave without reservation’, can’t be refused.  It is seen in many conditions and circumstance that often it is impossible to wait for permission when the circumstances are of an emergency nature related to a family death, pending death or illness. Therefore, the simple delivery described above is sufficient to prevent an infraction of the rules and laws when you must leave without formal consent by the Elder of Elders or the council of elders.  Does this clarify your concerns, Dingus Pratt?” Elder Everson asked.

“Yes, it does Elder Everson with one small regard.  Let’s say in the case of a writ of notice received regarding a pending death of an elder family and that writ came from the Elder of Elders of the Network of Enclave council with his official seal asking the family member to come immediately.  And the family member receiving that writ of notice followed the rules and law of delivery to their enclave Elder of Elders home mailbox because after the late hour they received the notice from the office Network of Enclave council currier of letters.  Does that meet the letter of the rules and laws as duly delivered?  And would a copy of that letter specifically ask the enclaves Elder of Elders to do everything within his powers to see that that family member or members leave the enclave as soon as possible.  Would it be a serious infraction of the rules and law if that writ was ignored, Keeper of the Rules and Laws?”  Dingus asked.

“In that case of an outright refusal to adhere to the Elder of Elders of the Network of Enclave council request to allow the family member their full cooperation would be a very serious infraction of the rules and laws of this enclave and any enclave when that writ was authored by the Elder of Elders over all enclaves.”  Everson stated.

“Then I must ask why my brother and I were arrested when returning to this enclave when before I left, I submitted to the Elder of Elders of this enclave at a late hour dropping that very writ into the elder of elders of this enclave home mailbox when I could not find him in person.  That writ from the Elder of Elders over all enclaves that our Grandfather Leo Pratt, founder of this Western and Eastern Hiawatha enclave was on his death bed in the Ozark enclave for the elderly retired.  My Grandfather, a retired Elder of Elders over all network enclaves.  A founding member of the first network of enclave council.  I am sorry to inform you that my grandfather, passed on before my brother and I arrived at the Ozark enclave, was unceremoniously buried a few days before we arrived.  Meanwhile someone there ransacked my grandfathers Treehouse.  To add insult to grief I return here with my brother expecting that the elder council of this enclave would be in mourning over their founding father of these two enclaves.”

“Instead, my brother and I are arrested, put on house arrest for leaving this enclave without permission without one knowledge of a writ of notice from this council that adheres to the rules and laws of this enclave.  Here is the original writ.”  Dingus, throughs at the council clerk of records. “Who is responsible for this outrage.  Is it you, Elder of Elders, or someone you trusted with that writ of notice?  Maybe the Keeper of the rules and laws.  Someone is, I demand that this council be held in contempt and be given a vote of no confidence by the body of members present.  Stand and be counted or face the same contempt the council faces.  The founder of the Hiawatha enclaves most of you knew personally during his last visit here and many from the family enclave as well.  How long do you think it will take for the Network of Enclave council members and the Elder of Elders over all enclaves to arrive here and give their own judgement for the disgrace you give them.  One more note just in case you forgot, this land belongs legally to the Pratt family, and your use of it is by the will of my grandfather or his heirs.  Except he is dead now, and I am his heir.  I will disband both these enclaves if I don’t get answers to who in this enclave has committed treason.  Yes, treason against the rules and laws of the Network of Enclaves and all they stand for.  A treason punishable by death not banishment but death.  You have 24 hours to clean the house, before the Network of Enclaves council of Elder of Elders gets here.  He left his enclave 10 days ago expecting to have a memorial funeral here.  He will find no such thing in preparations.”  Dingus and his brother Marvin left the council hall as the body of members stood and voted.  The vote was a majority, voting no confidence in the council of elders, demanding answers to who was responsible and that person or persons be brought forward by sunrise, or all council members will be expelled from the enclave for life, or face treason when the Elder of Elders over all enclaves arrives.  The peer council elder Billy Stoat over the age group 15-12, reported to Dingus the outcome of the vote.

“It was a vote of no confidence Dingus.  Your bluff of the Elder of Elders over all enclaves arriving got results.  And that bluff that you own the land was certainly a nice touch.  Talk is they are going to make you the new elder of elders suspend the age limit to 16.  What should we do with the current council elders Dingus?”  Billy asked.

“For now, put them all under hall arrest, appoint trusted guards from the 16-15 age group to watch over them and deliver meals to them.  You know the drill for house arrest, anyone who tries to leave put them in the lockup cabin under suspicion and questioning later by the Elder of Elder over all Enclaves when he arrives.   As for me being elder, I can’t even if I was old enough to be one.  It’s a condition of the lease agreement by Grandfather made, no Pratt bloodline may be an elder of either Hiawatha enclave.”  Dingus told Billy.

“Darn, you weren’t bluffing about both where you.” Billy said.

“No, I wasn’t Billy, you of all people should know I don’t bluff.  Billy, you need to call a special meeting for midnight at our secret meeting place.  I have news that concerns our cause.  Its related to this whole mess as well.  In the morning I want a message sent to the family enclave announcing the death of my grandfather and declaring a week of mourning and that the Elder of Elders over all enclaves will be here to lead the memorial.  I suspect in 3 days’ time, if not later due to current circumstance.  Leave that part out until later or as long as we can.  No need to alarm, the family enclave until we have too.  Marvin, we have something’s to in our cabin.  Catch you later Billy.”  Dingus said, as he and Marvin headed for their cabin.  On there where there Marvin had a question for his brother.

“Dingus, when did you know the Elder of Elders of all Network of Enclaves was coming here?”

“Marvin, I was told in confidence by the Elder of Elders of the Ozark enclave that he received notice from the Network Enclave council informing him to tell me he was making the trip to here to lead the memorial for Grandfather.  It was one reason why; I was in a hurry to get back here.  As for being put under house arrest was a surprise when we returned.  I expected to find preparations for the memorial in the works.  There should have been another writ of notice from the network council sent here before the elder of Elders Surrett survived.  I am not surprised that letter, like the other writ, is missing also.  Someone in this enclave is responsible for both letters vanishing or being withheld from our enclave council.  Let us get back to our cabin.  Best not to say anything more until we are under a roof and between walls for privacy. We also need to get some rest, catch up on our sleep.  Billy will keep an eye on things here and on the cabin while we sleep.”  Dingus told Marvin.

“Dingus, do we actually, own the enclaves?”  Marvin asked.

“Grandfather did, when he was alive. He told me when he was last here, he asked my permission to change that when he died.  In his final wishes registered with the Network of Enclaves is to turn the deed over to the network council.  I guess until Elder Surrett makes that official and I sign over the deed, we still own the property.  I wasn’t bluffing, I would close down the enclaves Marvin.  I don’t have to sign the deed over given what is going on here, and the disrespect for Grandfathers life and his passing on.  Grandfather made it very clear to me it was my decision to make when the time came, given what may be going on at the time of his death.  I believe he knew there was a possibility of would happen after his death, given he had enemies waiting for his death.  I had the final say to uphold his final wishes or do the opposite and Elder Surrett knows that.  Marvin technically as the eldest living heir, I inherit the land, and we both get what ever wealth he may have had at the time of his death.  When I die you get the land Marvin if you are still alive, even if I have an heir the land goes to you then.  If you have passed on, before me then it goes to my eldest child.  If I don’t have an heir, then it goes to your heir.  It is a complicated legality regarding land ownership.  Physical wealth is divided equally between heirs, in this case you and me.  If our parents were still alive, our father would inherit the land and wealth first, and we from him after his passing.”  Dingus explained.

“Dingus, if you do turn the land over to the network council, you could accept leadership of the enclave council if you don’t own the land anymore.”  Marvin stated.

“Marvin, I told Billy that was a condition of owning the land.  I lied it never has been a condition.  Our Father and Grandfather could have been a member of the enclave council.  Grandfather never thought it was right for him or his children to take leadership, being the owner of the land.  After father died, Grandfather told me to keep the ownership of the land a secret as our father did and asked me not to take any leadership role in the enclave.  I told Billy I couldn’t because of that condition of ownership.  I don’t need to become a leader, Marvin.  I have other plans for you and me and it is not sticking around here to be a council member.  In all honesty I don’t think the entire council of elders here are corrupt.  One maybe.  If it was all, I believe we would have had problems long before this.  Given peer group and age of council members and the elder of elders, being 17-16.  They would age out in one to two years, and required to join the family enclave, where the council members are in the peer group of 35-60.  That would mean any corruption from this council would end for at least 18 years before they could enter the Family enclave council.  If this is an organized effort of corruption by the whole council, it ends here before it affects the family enclave.  No, it is one person, who is responsible for our house arrest and hiding those Network council letters.  One person who is a planted spy among this enclave.  Just as it was one person back in the Ozark enclave who ransacked Grandfathers treehouse and that one person who buried grandfather without the customary respect for his status in the Network of Enclaves.  Two and half years ago Grandfather paid us a visit and was known to all as the founder of these enclaves and a retired Elder of Elder of all enclaves.  There was enough time for someone to be planted in this enclave long before that visit from grandfather and on to the elder council to keep an eye on us Marvin, and not to our benefit.”  Dingus stated.

“Dingus that would mean it could be any group of 12 years olds aging out of the Family Enclave and being sent over here before we came over here.  That one person eventually reaching the age to be elected to the council after we arrived.  His parents, or parent would have to be corruptive in the Family Enclave to condition their son to be corruptive so when he came over here, he would continue that corruption eventually on the council.  That is unfathomable to imagine such a long-term scheme to just to keep an eye on us or grandfather.”  Marvin pointed out.

“It certainly does at that, but you got to remember who are grandfather was.  He was a founding member of the Network of Enclave council in setting up these enclaves in the first place. Those founders created the rules and laws that govern each enclave.  They created the social structure of the enclaves and how they were to function and their purpose for being enclaves scattered around the state.  If not for them such communities would not exist today.  We would still have total chaos in the states still.  Now we have some resemblance of humanity returning and have sustainable communities living in peace.  In time, a century or more from now, this social structure would reach into areas where there is still chaos and lack of sustainability.  That was the goal of the Network of Enclaves founders and council today, Marvin.  From the very beginning there were those against such social structure as being old world government control of the lives of people.  That the founders wanted the states to return to a unification of states and one government that existed before the Diaspora.  Those enemies of the founders preferred to live in chaos, have several kingdoms that divided the states up into feudal systems that subjected it people to enslavement that enriched the kings or elders of those communities.  Some 60 years later the founders succeeded in establishing enclaves around the states that have benefited many of those who were distractor’s in the beginning.  We are still centuries away from having a unified nation again.  At least now the enclaves are sustainable communities that are proving they can reverse the effects of the Diaspora chaos after everything fell apart when nearly 2/4th of earth population went to the stars.  The Network of Enclaves council still have its enemies among the bigger cities that have chosen to live in chaos and an enemy that does not want to see these enclaves survive.  They are not always the one and the same Marvin.  There are those out there who don’t want secrets revealed by what a unified nation would find out about the Diaspora.  Grandfather was working to find that truth.  When he last visited here, he revealed to me what he was doing for 60 years other than creating the Enclaves.  He was looking for answers to the myth that it wasn’t a Diaspora 400 years ago.  He enlisted me to take over that work he was doing after he died.  Tonight, at midnight at a secret meeting place you will be formally introduced to those I have recruited to help me take up Grandfathers work.  That is one reason we are not sticking around to age out of this enclave and find ourselves marrying and starting a family, Marvin.  Come on brother, the cabin is just over there.  I want to get something to eat and then some sleep.”

***
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“Thank you everyone for coming at such a late hour.  I will be as brief as possible about our journey to the Ozark enclave.  You where all the council meeting today.  So, I won’t repeat what you already know.  My grandfather charged me to continue his work after he passed away.  What I revealed this morning at the council meeting is related to that work.  Someone here in this enclave does not want me to continue that work.  Which only confirms to me they either know the truth or parts of the truth, and don’t want my grandfather work to be continued by me to reveal that truth.  My grandfathers Treehouse was ransacked after his death.  Someone was looking for something in the Treehouse.  They did not find it as I already had it in my possession.  Someone did not want Marvin and I to return here.  We did not stick around the Ozark Enclave for them to stop us.  Someone here made darn sure we were arrested for leaving the Enclave without permission.  Who that someone is, is yet to be discovered.”

“That someone does not want me to leave this Enclave again.  That someone made a big mistake believing the writ of notice I received from the Elder of Elders Surrett about telling me and Marvin that grandfather was dying, and we should leave the Enclave as soon as possible was the original.  They somehow intercepted it before Elder Byrne got it out of his home mailbox after I left it there before Marvin and I left the enclave late that night.  We returned fugitives to the enclave facing serious charges of desertion.  Which if found guilty we would either be banned out of the enclaved or forced into servitude for life in the enclave.  Banning us would not stop us from continuing grandfathers work.  A lifetime of servitude would stop us from continuing that work, or at least until we deserted that servitude.  Which would make us outcastes and unable to enter any network enclave.  It all boils down to stopping me and Mavin from continuing grandfathers work.  That is a lot of effort just to make people believe there is no truth to the myth that aliens came to earth and enslaved billions of people and took then off earth as slaves.”

“You don’t bury the truth by taking such extreme actions to stop someone from discovery that truth.  There second, mistake.  Their third mistake is believing a 16-year-old teen is going to back down and forget about his grandfather’s work.  Billy Stoat, Harry Delaware, Lenard Wooster, and our newest member of the Myth Busters, Marvin Pratt.  After the memorial for Grandfather Leo Pratt. I plan to leave this enclave and I would like you Billy, Harry, and Lenard to go with Marvin and me on a Myth Busters adventure.  Don’t worry, Elder Surrett will secretly know why we must leave, and he will publicly give us permission to leave with an explanation, that will satisfy the enclave council here, or what remains of it, and the Network of Enclave council as well.  My Grandfather was a founding member of this enclave and played a role in the founding of the Network of Enclaves.  He was also a founding member of a secret organization known as the Myth Busters.  Elder Surrett is the last living original member of the Myth Busters.  Grandfather did not work alone.  He wanted me to continue the work of the Myth Busters and when he died wanted me to be its newest elder.  Elder Surrett will effectively be our advisor behind the scenes as much as he can before he retires in three months.  After that he will not have any more authority to help us.   What he orders and commands will remain in force even after he retires as it will be his last wishes as an outgoing elder of Elders of the Network of Enclaves.  He will make sure we can leave the enclave legally and that will be binding as a rule and law even after his retirement.  We will all be able to return to the home enclave, and if our work takes months or years, we will have legal standard in our enclave to continue in our peer group at that time.  Just don’t be surprised what Elder Surrett has up his sleeve.  After we leave under his authority, I will reveal more of what we will be doing, the why, when and where.  Until then you must act according to what transpires until.  If any among you desires to remain behind, I ask that you stay loyal to the Myth Busters with your silence.  Who will go with Marvin and me?”  Dingus asked hoping all would come.  He had nothing to worry about as they all where loyal to Dingus and Marvin.

***
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“It saddens me to learn when I arrived there was such chaos here in the Western Hiawatha Enclave.  I am equally displeased that a dear friend and mentor of mine, his death would be treated so disrespectful by the arrest of his grandchildren on false charges.  I expected to arrive to see there would be preparations for a memorial for the founder of the Hiawatha Enclaves and a founder of the Network of Enclaves, my mentor and friend.  I understand the reason for this chaos is the corruption of a member of this council in hiding the fact that the Pratt brothers had every right to leave this enclave on my orders, and by his actions led the council to believe these brothers have deserted the Enclave and violating the most sacred of rules and laws of the Network of Enclaves. The evidence found in the cabin of the corrupted individual of the council was the very copy of the writ of Notice of the Pratts, grandfather on his deathbed. The very order to leave the Enclave at once, as well as other evidence that link this elder teen to a network of individuals whose only purpose is to defame the Network of Enclaves.  Their goal was the sole purpose to gain control of as many enclaves as they can for nefarious reason akin to enslavement and piracy of the riches of the enclaves natural resources, and food supply.  On my return to the Network of Enclave council this evidence will aid the council in rooting out the corruption in other Enclaves council or membership of the community.”  Elder of Elders Surrett spoke to the combine body of both the Western and Eastern Hiawatha Enclave.  The culprit on this enclaves council and those family members at the Family enclave directly linked this evidence have been arrested and will face the justice of the Network of Enclaves council.  I will not speak of what that judgement will be as that is not my right to judge as Elder of Elders on that council.  Only the council and the peers of these individuals will make that decision and recommendations, to me to what they have decided.  That is the rules and the laws we all must obey as members of Network of Enclaves.  Rules and Laws that have made it possible for all Enclaves to become sustainable and function once again as a social structure without the chaos around us preventing that sustainability.”

“These was the Rules and Laws that Leonard Pratt devised and instituted some 60 years ago in developing the first Enclave here in the Hiawatha National Forest and it become the model for those enclaves that followed, and the model that the Network of Enclaves council adopted.  Leonard Pratt was a reluctant man when it came to a positions on these enclaves councils.  He thought that it would be wrong of him to assume such power as the founder of these enclaves and as owner of the property he rightfully claimed as his and homesteaded.  However, he was not against holding a position on the Network of Enclave council, first a lower member of the council and eventually rose to Elder of Elders on the council.  He finally retired per the rules and laws that required him to retire at age 65.  He took his retirement at the Ozark Enclave for senior members of our communities.  Built a Treehouse he resided in until his recent death at age 78.  For many years after his retirement, he received many visitors to his treehouse seeking advice and learning from him.  He was a statesmen when he needed to be, a wise man nearly all the time.  He loved his family and mourned the loss of his only son and his wife to illness.  He loved his grandsons and spent as much time with them as he could during his retirement and ailing health.  I am sadden that his death became so ordinary for those at the Ozark Enclave that they would dismiss his importance to the Network of Enclave and its council as a founding member and the first to start an enclave here based on his vision of restoring social sustainability after centuries of chaos since the Diaspora.”

“It is a rule and law of the outgoing Elder of Elders, to make degree’s that would be obeyed as if that Elder of Elder is still serving on the Network council.  I hereby make my first degree as I will be aging out of the council as its Elder of Elders in a few months from now.  My first degree is to name the day of Leonard Pratt birthday as a Network of Enclaves week of rest for all Enclaves to observe in perpetuity.  My second degree is that Dingus Prate and Marvin Pratt grandsons of Leonard Pratt be named and invested with the title of Enclave Ambassadors at Large with duties to travel among all enclaves while they are healthy and fit to do so to instruct and teach the history of their grandfathers legacy to the Network of Enclaves, to have them honor the name of Leonard Pratt each year on his birthday.  To teach the young the importance of that legacy to the social sustainability of their enclaves, the rules and laws he instituted as our model for social sustainability in a time of chaos post Diaspora.  They shall have the resources of the Network of Enclaves council and all and any enclave they visit.  Such enclaves shall provide hospitality, and shelter and met their request under the Network of Enclaves council degree and the rules and laws that govern every enclave to provide a member of any enclave, council or Network of Enclave council of good standing or face penalty under those rules and laws.”  Elder Surrett degreed.  They shall be accompanied by three members of this enclave they trust to be emissaries, aides to themselves to serve in helping the Ambassadors at large in their duties and be afforded the respect and authority granted by my degree.

“Dingus Pratt, Marvin Pratt, this final degree was asked of me by your grandfather before his death.  I honor his memory by granting his wish.  The Network of Enclave council have ratified both degrees as soon as they heard of his death.  It is now a rule and law of all enclaves.  I charge you to select from your peers 3 members to accompany you on your travels to aid you and your brother in fulfilling this degree.  Your first duties will be to travel to the seat of the Network of Enclave council to review the archives found there regarding the legacy of your grandfather.  So, you may be prepared for your task as Ambassadors at Large.  You and your aides show hold that post until you either age out at 65, or ill health or death precedes that time, or so choose to retire before 65.  It will be your duty in time to train and recommend your replacements as Ambassadors, and those of your aids.  At anytime you may resign from your post, or your aids resign from their post upon having trained and recommended your replacements.  It, has been written in the book of Rules and Laws these degrees and duly approved by the Elder of Elders council.  Effective immediately.  I now degree unofficially, a time of celebration in memory of Leonard Pratt, and or newest council Ambassadors.”  Elder of Elders Surrett step down from the steps of the council hall and greeted the first ever council Ambassadors at large and had a private meeting with them.  Two weeks later, after the Elder of Elders left the enclave to return to his own enclave.  Dingus, Marvin, Billy, Harry and Lenard left the enclave on foot to Rock where Dingus had a surprise for his aides.
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Chapter 3

The Myth Busters Challenge
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“Harry, Billy, Lenard, what you are about to see is a family secret Grandfather Leo kept for many years until a few years ago when he last visited our Enclave.  Throughout the states near several enclaves, he has set up these catches of pre- Diaspora technology.  He told me about only this one and what it held.  You have all heard about the different kinds of transportation tech of that era, in 3345.  Well grandfather as a young man after he left the enclave after grandmother died.  In his travels he collected as much as he could of that travel tech and more.  Hidden in this garage in a basement is some of that travel tech known as Air-cycles that actually work still.  It was all found around on his travels looking for answers to the myth about aliens.  There are six Air-cycles here.  Marvin and I for the first time used to them to get to grandfather at the Ozark Enclave.  We first had to learn how to operate them before we left here.  They are not that hard to operate once you get a day or two worth of training flying them.  The other catches of tech are still a secret to us.  A few months back Grandfather Leo, by secret courier delivered to me a diary and a map.  Remember, I told you Grandfathers Treehouse had been ransacked after he died.  That was want they were hunting for.  There is only one problem that diary and map is coded, and we needed to find a certain person who can decode it for us.  Grandfather was clever to hide any mention of that decoder in his Treehouse.  When he sent that diary and map to me, he told me in a note that the name of the decoder would be hidden in a clue at the Treehouse.  A clue so obscure no one would associate it to this person.  Once there we discovered the name of the Treehouse was Gitche Gumee, a name in the poem of Hiawatha written more then one thousands years ago.”  Dingus was interrupted by Harry, a bright 16-year-old who read every book he could in the Enclave library.

‘On the shores of Gitche Gumee, Of the shining Big-Seawater, Stood Nokomis, the old woman.’  Dingus that is verse on the plaque inside our Enclave library.”  Harry interjected.

“Your right Harry as usual.  The library is named Gitche Gumee by my grandfather it is he who from his many travels finding old books on just about any subject made sure they were sent to our library, or when he visited the enclave, he would always have books to add to the library.  He named his Treehouse Gitche Gumee.  A nickname he had for our grandmother, whose first name was Nokomis.  Marvin and I found in the library the several books he had with him when he last visited us and donated to the library.  It took me some time, but in one book grandfather had cleverly marked on various pages a letter by underling it.  He was very clever in that by randomly choosing letters from page to page.  I had to write down the letters, in order I found them all scrambled.  Then I sorted them out into words and into a sentence.  That gave me the answer I needed, as to who the person is and where to find them.  Now, forgive me if I don’t tell you yet where we are going.  I think the best secret is one that is not shared until it is necessary to share.  We are going to be going in and out of many enclaves and many people are going to be asking us where we are going.  It is best only I know where that is.  Marvin agrees with me and even he doesn’t know.”  Dingus revealed.

“The Air-cycles have what is called a navigational computer once you program it to where you want to go you map coordinates the Air-cycles will take us there eventually.  I don’t plan on going directly there.  First you three need to learn how to fly these Air-cycles.  Second there are some tech hidden here Marvin and I haven’t learned how to use it yet, which we will need to take with us.  Third, there is tech we do know about and have used in our trip to the Ozark Enclave.  You three will learn all about them.  Last, we have a responsibility to reach the Network of Enclaves archives to learn all about Grandfather’s legacy we don’t know about.  Once we do that, we will start our ambassador at large duties and start traveling.  At least a week spent here, then a 5 days to get to the Network Enclave.”  Dingus explained.

“Dingus, that Enclave is 10 days away from here.”  Billy stated.

‘Billy, these Air-cycles top speed is 60 miles per hour. The Ozark Enclave was further away by nearly 12 days by foot or by horse and buggy.  We made it there in 4 days with the Air-cycles at 50 miles an hour with stops to eat and sleep and 4 days back to the enclave at 50 miles per hour.  Coming back, we were more familiar with the Air-cycles performance and our confidence was better.  That is why we are not rushing off this time and learning how to fly them on the fly as they would say. I want you three to have time to get used to them.”  Dingus explained.

“Dingus won’t someone spot us flying them around this area.  We are not really that far from the enclave and there is at least a few wild communities north of her?”  Harry asked.

“Harry, and the rest of you.  The first thing you are going to learn is that these Air-cycles have a device on them that makes them to a greater degree invisible on the ground or in the air.  Now don’t worry, we are not flying more than 20 feet off the ground or less.  Anyone seeing them will see a blur in the air, like a dust twister.  And the rider also has a special cloak they were that does the same when on the Air-cycle or off the Air-cycle.  That cloak also protects you; it can heat or cool you. We will be traveling mostly at night when there are a heavy presence of communities.  In the night the Air-cycles can’t be seen when invisible or heard day or night.  Only in light does it appear to be some kind of dust cloud.  Also, that device muddle ups a person’s eyesight which adds to the confusion of what they are seeing.  We wear Goggles when riding them.  When the Air-cycles are on the ground parked they can’t be see as they blend in with the terrain around them.  Camouflage, I think they call it.  Only when we are wearing our goggles can we find them and see each other in the air.  Grandfather told me that many types of flying machines had that camouflage and invisibility.  As well as clothing that worked the same way.  It was mostly military and law enforcement stuff.  Come on in and see the wonders of pre-diaspora technology hidden here.”  Dingus, lead them into the garage only to get a gasp of surprise that there was nothing in it from the three newcomers.  Dingus spoke aloud a password, and the floor of the garage they were standing on slowly descended down to reveal a large room under the garage.  Now their surprise was one of amazement of what they saw.

***

[image: ]


“I have read of the marvels of technology 400 years ago Dingus, but to actually see some of it in person and actually working.  I am astounded by what our pre-diaspora world was really like.  Sometimes it was hard to believe such technology ever existed.  I know we have electricity working again, through hydro power plants, and steam generators on a small scale.  The power source of these Air-cycles is amazing to say the least for something that has lasted 400 years.  These communicators are just unbelievable.”  Leonard stated.

“Dingus do you eve know how this power source even works?”  Billy asked.

“Sorry, I don’t, even grandfather wasn’t sure how it worked, it just worked.  He just took it for granted it was limitless.  He told me there was a time on the world 1300 years ago that there was a need to find a limitless power source that didn’t pollute the atmosphere.  Something to replace fossil fuel such as coal, and oil.  That when burned it polluted the atmosphere causing all kinds of climate changes that were destructive.  The population growth wasn’t helping either when those climate changes ruined crops, and the more people on earth the more other kinds of pollution occurred.  He said eventually, new power sources were developed that reversed climate change, and with sustainability came more population growth, and more need for new technologies.  Eventually the population growth out raced the ability to sustain earth populations despite improvements in technology and new power sources that no longer required fossil fuels.  The climate was restored, but you couldn’t produce enough food to feed the ever-increasing population or find land to grow food crops on as that land had to be used for the growth of those mega city communities that had to house a Billion people each.”

“They tried building up with taller and taller structures, but eventually technology could not keep up with the demands of taller and safer structures.  So instead of going up they had to spread outward into vital farmland.  They might have had advance technology in science, medicine, and transportation, but earth was just too small to hold that many people.  When fresh water started becoming a problem, and a different kind of air pollution generated by an overpopulated world.  The only choice was to leave the planet in mass to other habitable worlds.  Diaspora as we know it now.  Those left behind either by their own choice, or lottery rebelled starting an era of decline when sustainability was a struggle to maintain even with a reduced world population.  Of course, it was still the problem of war fought over land, and power to rule that really prevented sustainability to reach a level of survival the Diaspora wanted to happen on earth once the population was reduced.”  Dingus 

“What I can’t understand Dingus was if the Diaspora was a world-wide organized event that took nearly 50 years to complete their first launches of colony ships, why didn’t they assure those remaining behind had the kind of government and moral support they needed to avoid the chaos that occurred.  I would think what with all those empty cities people from the rural area’s would have a place to live and farm the new land available for farming.  Once it was converted back to farmland.  Why wasn’t there stable governments in place to assure there would be the kind of chaos that occurred after the last colony ships left?”  Harry asked.

‘Harry, it has always been the nature of man, the human race to select chaos as a way to gain control over people.  When all those colony ships left, that opened up new doors for chaos to enter through.  The same old story of ‘I want what you have, give it to me or die’.  After 400 years nothing has changed today, except instead of all that earth tech left behind to benefit those who stayed behind.  Chaos sent us back into a new kind of dark ages, and that tech knowledge lost to us.  People panicked after the colony ships left. Grandfather said it was much like when a child loses its parents and is left alone.  They might in reality not be alone when you have a relative or foster parent to take care of them, but emotionally, fear sets in and all rationally has vanished.  You panic and rebel.  I think that is what happened after the last colony ship left.  That is if it was really a voluntary Diaspora in the first place.  Which might explain why there was so much panic and chaos in the world.”

“People woke up one morning and found an alien force on earth taking whole city population’s off earth and there was nothing to do to stop them.  Grandfather, as others believed these aliens had the power to make people on earth, to forget, that was what really happened.  As farfetched as worldwide amnesia might be.  There is one thing grandfather has discovered in his travels.  If it was a worldwide diaspora of colony ships.  Where are the spaceports here in the states and where are the shipyards that build those ships that could hold so many millions of people?  Even if they had the tech for such a diaspora of colony ships.  He has found no physical evidence of them here in the states.  The stories are each nation built their own fleet of colony ships, and each nation had an inhabitant world picked out to go to.  There should have been some physical evidence left behind other than oral history as we know it.  That is what the Myth Buster’s, and my grandfather was all about.  Finding out the truth, along with the fact if it was really a diaspora of colony ships, why after 400 years no one has come back to check up on us?”  Dingus said. 
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