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Life

is adventure. Only the brave will find his way to the stars.




 




 




 












The Securing Autocracy





 




Today.

Planet Venus.




"GLEESITT,

City of the Thousand Stars," I heard Takaarrath's thought.




"Show

me yourself. Wake up, I need your help!"




I

stared at Takaarrath like a ghost as he opened his spacesuit.




I

really expected that the tremendous pressure of the Venus atmosphere would

instantly crush his body before he miserably suffocated.




When

nothing like that happened, I breathed but was more irritated.




I

was still standing at the same place watching as he placed the middle finger of

his right hand in a recess on the side of the table.




Behind

me I heard a faint crackle, and when I turned around, I noticed a milky curtain

that completely enclosed the entrance.




Only

then I did realize that the cave had been completely hermetically separated from

the rest of the surface. In addition, unnoticed by me, the interior had to be

flooded with a breathable atmosphere.




The

atmospheric pressure had also been adjusted to human conditions.




Slowly

I turned back to the center of the room and walked slowly towards the table

where Takaarrath was still staying.




He

had now withdrawn his hand again and seemed somehow introspective.




He

had to see me approaching but I had the impression that he was looking through

me and did not seem to notice me at all. It was not until I was right in front

of him that a brief recognition in his roundish eyeballs jumped.




There

was a crackling around us all the time. Small, bluish Elms fires began to blaze

across the table and along the unprocessed walls. I did not dare speak to him.




A

strange tension was almost tangible in the air.




"Marvin,

my friend, come to me. Come next to me and you will experience what the

Neensziss people can do!"




His

loud words sounded in a sublime tone of voice.




A

bell-clear sound was suddenly in the air as I deactivated my energetic helmet

and stood next to him. I was about to ask a question as the entire cave room

began to change.




At

first, I did not understand what happened. It was only when the unprocessed

rough-rock walls and the ceiling began to change their shapes that I realized

the uniqueness of the process. It was impressive how everything started to

change around us. Only the floor and the table we were standing behind kept

their shape.




"That's

the power of the Nanites and the builders of the Neensziss are their

masters," I heard Takaarrath say in a low voice.




Even

he seemed to be impressed by the furious event that struck here and now even

though he seemed to be the cause.




The

ceiling had now risen by an impressive ten feet and turned into a golden dome vault

of gigantic proportions.




The

room itself had become a huge hall, the opposite wall of which I could no

longer recognize.




The

square floor panels now gave a diffused light but enough to completely

illuminate the hall.




Everywhere

I could see small groups of machine desks, screens and control tables. The

center of this gigantic space was the table behind which we were still

completely frozen in amazement.




"This

is the central autocracy of GLEESITT, the 'City of the Thousand Stars'. From

here the entire city system above and below the planet floor and the spaceport

is controlled and managed."




Takaarrath

suddenly moved.




"Follow

me!"




He

strode majestically past the machine consoles, heading straight for a barely

visible window.




I

hurried to follow him, trying to keep my amazement under control.




A

faint hum and a whisper were suddenly in the air. The solid structures around

me still seemed to be moving.




"How

is this possible? It feels like magic!"




I

had spoken unconsciously loudly. Takaarrath telepathically answered, "We

work with form energy. But it is a bit more complicated. Much of what you see

here is made up of nanites in their basic structures. There are billions of

nanobots working with Nano-scale form energy."




I

barely understood but for the moment I was satisfied with the answer.




In

front of us a huge window was located. Takaarrath stopped a few yards in front

of it, reached out his right arm and moved slowly from left to right.




"That's GLEESITT!"




It

looked almost theatrical as he stood there, his gaze sweeping over the gold and

turquoise-green shimmering buildings and towers that suddenly shone in the

bright sunlight ahead of us.




"Through

special form energy fields the sparse sunlight is collected in the dense cloud

cover, bundled and thrown on the city. That's how this wonderful sight is

created!"




This

time Takaarrath had spoken aloud and his voice was full of pride.




We

were at the highest point of GLEESITT, looking down on the multitude of tall

buildings, street canyons and rooftops.




I

immediately noticed the different roof shapes. Wedge roofs, conical roofs and

barrel roofs predominated in the mass of the architectural structures.




Between

the simple buildings towers of imposing appearance rose into the greyish blue

shimmering sky.




Takaarrath

must have noticed my gaze because he said, "The steel skeleton of the

tallest buildings is anchored to a depth of one hundred and eighty meters. Only

the first twenty-five floors have a curtain wall. All other floors are made of form

energy and have a nanite structure so they can be transformed."




I

only nodded, still speechless. The city stretched to the horizon.




It

was framed by a mountain range that rose directly behind the last buildings and

even towered far above the highest towers.




We

both just stood there wondering what was out there before our eyes.




It

took me a while to finally know what bothered me about what I saw.




It

was not the absolute silence that was above all that but that I saw no movement

at all in the city.




"The

city seems dead. Why was she ever built? Where are their inhabitants? Why was

she first removed from our sight? Where are your people Takaarrath?"




"I

cannot tell you that exactly. In any case, it was built by the Neensziss. Where

the relatives of my people are and why the city was in the stealth mode, I do

not know. As soon as I try to remember I run into a vacuum. However, the term

'guardian of the stars' keeps appearing like a ghost. However, I cannot just make

an assignment as a derivation of circumstances."




 Takaarrath

had got away himself from the sight of the city and turned to me. He seemed

somehow abandoned and depressed. I had not experienced him that way before.




"Initialization

positive. Last fine adjustment completed successfully. The test phase 'Project

Invisibility Cloak' can thus be finished as successful. Further detailed

information is available for the master builder. Code GleeTa is to be used. End

of message!"




The

telepathic message died abruptly. It was clearly the Central Securing Autocracy

of the City of the Thousand Stars which had come into contact with us through

the mental genetics of artificially created telepathy.
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