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    Chapter 1 
 
      
 
    Javin came back from Sharing with Sauros as if rising from a dark depth.  His mind was tingling, body stiff and sore.  His eyes flickered open and squinted against the light until they adjusted.  He was still sitting on the bed with Sauros beside him, doing much the same thing, allowing his body to adjust after being stark still for who knew how long. 
 
    Javin rubbed his neck while swiveling his head back and forth to work out the stiffness.  He instinctively sought out the memory Sauros had warned him of.  He had to.  During the Sharing, images, memories and knowledge moved so fast he couldn’t identify them individually.  Now the transfer was over . . . 
 
    There was a quick, unfiltered flash of images, and a fleeting memory to go with it, then it narrowed to a particular one.   
 
    Javin saw himself laying on a solid slab of stone.  Something glowing was sitting on his chest, but he couldn't make out what it was.  Javin thought he should know, but he didn't.  Sauros was at the foot of the slab, and Javin was telling him he was ready.  Then Sauros, unabashed tears streaming down his face nodded, and pushed the slab into a slot in a large cavern wall.  There was a blinding flash!  A scream of agony and surprise echoed from inside the wall then all was silent.   
 
    Javin was stunned.  He saw this from Sauros' point of view.  It was his memory, but it hadn’t happened yet.  This was so new it was hard to put into any context.  That would hopefully come later but for now, what Javin had seen shocked him.  He tensed, opened his eyes and stared directly at Sauros, who was staring back, expectant. 
 
    Javin started to speak, but croaked as his voice wouldn’t work.  He forced moisture back through his mouth and throat and tried again, still staring at Sauros. 
 
    “I have to die! And you have to help me!" 
 
    “You have seen,” Sauros said.  “I know the images are still a jumble.  Let them settle then we can discuss what you have seen.  All three of us should discuss it, as Kokos also has the memories and knowledge.  Perhaps the three of us can find a way to circumvent this.” 
 
    Javin sat motionless, still staring at Sauros.  He didn’t know what to say.  What could he say?  The fleeting image had flashed before his mind's eye, called up by his seeking for it.   
 
    From that snippet of memory, Javin knew Sauros and Javin both had felt this was necessary.  Sauros was feeling great sorrow at what he was doing, yet felt resolve it had to be done, to accomplish a higher purpose.   
 
    There was a fleeing knowledge of what that higher purpose was -- to save all the sentient beings in the galaxy.  That purpose was why.  And Javin, feeling that, had agreed with it, though complete understanding now was just out of reach of his conscious mind.  It was at that point Sauros' vision of the future went dark.  It was a shock to Javin's mind.  Nothing more had been given.  That was it.  Though it was enough.  Sauros had assisted Javin in his own sacrifice.   
 
    "At least it was for a good cause." Javin's wry humor surfaced to rescue him from the trauma of what he'd seen.  He tried reaching for that ethereal 'why' but just couldn't grasp it.  His mind and body were too tired to make the effort. 
 
    “Let us both rest,” Sauros said.  “We both, need it after this Sharing,” Sauros said. 
 
    Javin nodded.  He was tired.  So very tired, especially after what he’d seen.   
 
    Sauros rose stiffly from the couch and Javin lay down and closed his eyes.  It was a relief when the blackness mercifully took him. 
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
      
 
    Chapter 2 
 
      
 
    Nemesis rose from his sleep.  Immediately upon arriving at his safe place, he had sought out his bed.  The fight and confrontation with Javin and Sauros had been utterly exhausting, as had the final decision he'd made to break with his Masters.  The portent of that decision alone was enough to unnerve him.  What else could he have done?  He wouldn't allow himself to be punished ever again.  It was time he took his life and destiny into his own hands.   
 
    He was refreshed now, and it was time he started to think through what he needed to do.  His former Masters were surely searching for him.  It would take them quite a while to find him -- if they ever did.  He had Moved in time to shake them.  He had Moved to Earth in a far ancient time, and holed up in the oldest and largest of earth’s pyramids.  Nemesis had long ago discovered this secret chamber and had kept it to himself for just such an occurrence.  
 
    Moving through time was something he'd learned by accident when his Masters were teaching him to Move.  He'd accidentally taken himself back in time to a particular childhood memory.  It was the memory of the first time his Masters had punished him.  It was on earth at that time too.  Nemesis had been young, a child of maybe 3 years old -- too young to remember much of anything, but the punishment was something he remembered.   
 
    At the time, he'd been scared.  One of his Masters was trying to teach him how to use the Crystal he'd just been given.  They had just embedded it in his breast, and he'd been terrified at what had happened – the Crystal melding itself into his breast with no explanation from his Masters as to what was happening and why.  The Crystal had felt warm and spread peace throughout his body, but this particular Master hadn't told him anything of what to expect.  He'd wondered if he were dying.  And he had cried.   
 
    He'd been punished for crying! 
 
    The now 17-year-old Nemesis was being taught how to Move by yet another of his Masters.  They wanted him to Move to the remote earth compound where he was initially trained.   
 
    Nemesis had carefully stilled his mind and sought for his memory of the ‘resonance’ of the place.  Then he focused on tuning his body harmonic to that specific resonance, making his body match that same harmonic wavelength. 
 
    Striving to be particularly accurate, he drew upon that childhood memory when he'd been left alone after being punished.   
 
    He'd Moved . . . and found he was standing beside his younger self, who was crying in the dirt where his Master had left him! 
 
    The 17-year-old Nemesis had been shocked and disoriented.  Clearly he'd Moved in a wrong fashion!  Then he realized he'd Moved to the right place, just the wrong time.  He'd knelt by his younger self and touched his arm, unconsciously comforting him.  His younger self had looked up, tears running down his cheeks.   
 
    Then the older Nemesis realized his Masters would know something was wrong when he didn't appear where -- when he was supposed to.  They would come looking, and he risked punishment!  His Masters rarely brooked mistakes without 'correction' as they called it.  So his older self had caught hold of himself, squeezed the arm of his younger self, nodded and stood.   
 
    He concentrated on being in the present time, the time he ‘should’ be at, and Moved to the correct time and place.   
 
    There hadn’t been enough time passing for his Masters to suspect anything, and Nemesis had never told them.  After considerable thought on the matter, Nemesis had decided to keep the little side trip to himself, to use the ability at a later date if ever necessary. 
 
    As Nemesis sat on his bed in the pyramid chamber, remembering that event so long ago, a realization struck him.  That time, when he was but 3 years old, was the first time he'd ever thought about freeing himself from his Masters.  It was at that time he'd made up his mind to learn all he could, and eventually find a way to gain his freedom. 
 
    Nemesis shook his head.  'He' was the one who'd put that thought into his mind at that time.  He'd come back and had comforted himself, and put the notion of gaining his freedom into his young mind.  Somehow his younger self had sensed who the older boy had been, and had sensed what had been growing since that very day.  That feeling of secret rebellion had continued to grow – and his younger self had sensed it! 
 
    "All that aside," the current Nemesis said to himself.  "I'm still not completely free." 
 
    He searched through the new memories and knowledge he'd stripped from Sauros, looking for anything he could use . . . and then it came:  The Archive! 
 
    Nemesis' breath quickened.  This is exactly what he was looking for!  He had to get there and secure it for himself! 
 
    Immediately, he started to pull up the memory from Sauros, paying particular attention to the resonance of the place.  He would Move there right now and take it! 
 
    It didn't take long.  Nemesis had become very practiced at Moving through space to anyplace he could discern the resonance.  In order to Move you had to know where you were going.  Being just a slight bit out of resonance and you would end up in an entirely wrong place.  He'd found there was no place that didn't have a particular resonance, and every available resonance was filled with something.  That is how everything existed . . . on a particular wavelength or resonance.  At least that's what one of his more intellectually-bent Masters had taught.   
 
    Now, to go to the Archive and take what he needed.  It surely held the answers he was seeking.  But wait!  He would be walking into a trap.  They would have it guarded.  Maybe even Javin and Sauros would be there.  Now that they had the 3rd Article of Power they would be difficult to overpower.   
 
    Nemesis hesitated, thinking.  There was a way!  He had traveled back in time to reach this place on earth.  He could stay in this time and go to the Archive.  The place was ancient.  He could go there now, before it was discovered in the present, and there would be no one to disturb him.  The Archive would be his for the taking.  Then he would do something to prevent anyone in the future from gaining the knowledge it contained.   
 
    Nemesis caught himself.  If he changed the past, what changes would it cause in the future?  It would affect only recent events.  Maybe it would change events enough that Nemesis could retrieve the 3rd Article of Power rather than Javin! 
 
    Smiling, Nemesis strode into the main pyramid chamber and stepped down those three levels to stand next to the Archway.  Nemesis could use the Archways easily, perhaps more easily than using his energy to Move.  But if he used the Archways there was the possibility he could be tracked in some fashion.  After all, Javin and his maudlin friend, Sauros had used the Archway to find him earlier.  That had worked to his advantage then, but if he used the Archway, it might aid others in locating him, especially his Masters.  That wouldn't do. 
 
    Instead he stood beside the Archway and closed his eyes, carefully tuning first his mind, then the rest of his body to the resonance he had pulled from Sauros' memories, while concentrating on remaining in this current past. 
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
      
 
    Chapter 3 
 
      
 
    Nemesis could feel his body making the transition.  He opened his eyes and saw the main room of the Archive start to resolve itself.  It was dark, but as soon as he'd fully arrived, the lights flickered into a brilliance that blinded Nemesis for a brief moment.  This caused him a bit of panic.  If anyone were there, he would be easily detected.   
 
    Looking around, he noted no one else there.  He was alone!  Best to make sure.  It didn't take long for him to stride through the whole facility, from the main room to the other end of the facility where the Archway sat.  Lights came on each time he stepped into a room.  No one.  The place was empty.  And a good chance no one would be coming to this room for centuries yet.  Nemesis smiled. 
 
    Returning to the main room, he quickly seated himself at the desk where the interface was.  Recalling how Kokos had accessed the Archive, he rested his hand on the half Crystal embedded in the desk.  It glowed warm and he concentrated, seeking information . . . And nothing happened.   
 
    He tried again, striving to focus specifically on having access to information surrounding the Crystals.  Maybe he needed to be very specific. 
 
    Still nothing. 
 
    He searched Sauros' memories and the answer came.  Javin hadn't been able to access the information either.  He wondered why he hadn't noticed that earlier.  Perhaps it had happened too briefly, and they hadn't understood it either so it didn't stick out much in Sauros' memory. 
 
    Clearly, Kokos had been able to access the Archive.  But not Javin.  Neither could he, apparently.  So now what?  He needed that information! 
 
    Then the answer came.  He would have to abduct Kokos and strip her of the information she'd retrieved.  That, however, was more easy to contemplate than actually do.  Surely now she would be on her guard.  She would also have the protection of Javin and Sauros – armed with the 3rd Article of Power.   
 
    Was there another way?  Nemesis sat, sorting through the recent memories and knowledge.  Nothing came from that source.  He tried to access the Archive again, trying various ways in which he might be able to match his Crystal's harmonics and see if he could find a way to sync it to the Crystal embedded in the desk.  Nothing worked. 
 
    He couldn't just give up.  He needed that knowledge!  He had two of the Articles of Power.  But without the knowledge of what was going on, and why, that power alone wouldn't be sufficient.  He couldn't operate blindly and hope to defeat his Masters and find true freedom. 
 
    Nemesis considered kidnapping one of his Masters.  Perhaps he could drain one of them?  But he doubted he'd be able to do it.  They didn't exist on the same plane as he and the rest of this universe.  He knew from recent experience he could sense things, but if he got close enough to actually try and take knowledge and memories, the attempt would be turned against him.  His Masters had great power, and he wasn't sure he'd be a match for one of them, even with the backing of two Articles of Power.  It wasn't worth the risk of testing it.  At least without more knowledge.  It always came back to that. 
 
    The only reasonable avenue, though fraught with risk, was to somehow take Kokos and drain her.  The problem would be where to find her?  She was surely shielding herself now.  And she was also surely to be with Javin and Sauros.  He had to arrive unexpectedly, holding onto one of the Articles of Power, and take them captive before they could react.   
 
    But Nemesis wouldn't know where Kokos would be at any given time.  There was a good chance she would be at the Archive room in the present, or someone would be there whom he could interrogate and find out where she was.  The key was to Move to a place in the Archive where he wouldn't be seen right off, then he could enact his plan. 
 
    Nemesis got up from the desk and strode into the hallway towards the Archway room.  He would pick one of the unused rooms and Move to the present, appearing in one of those rooms.  From there he could come out and be prepared to take anyone in the facility captive. 
 
    Using Sauros' memories he knew which rooms had been occupied by Javin, Sauros, Kokos and Manos.  He picked one which wasn't going to be occupied and sat on the bed.  He reached into his pouch and pulled out the 1st Article of Power, the Power of Creation.  With it he could create a barrier shield as he'd done before and quickly surround and bind whomever he saw.  It would happen fast enough they wouldn't have time to react . . . He hoped. 
 
    Nemesis strengthened the shielding around his own body, then tuned his body's resonance to the Archive in the future - present, and Moved. 
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
      
 
    Chapter 4 
 
      
 
    Nemesis felt the transition and saw the room start to resolve around him.  It was dark, but as soon as his body made the transition completely, lights came up and he was bathed in illumination.  He quickly turned all around.  He was alone.  Excellent.  He drew on the power of the 1st Article, preparing himself to use it immediately, then strode from the room, down the empty hall, and into the main Archive room.  He immediately saw the empty Archive interfaces along the wall as he moved into the center of the surprisingly empty room.  Something was amiss here! 
 
    "I was wondering when you would turn up." 
 
    Nemesis spun at the voice and saw Manos striding into the room from the hallway.  He must have been standing guard in the Archway room and the raising of the lights must have alerted him.  No matter.  Nemesis, using the power of the 1st Article, reached out and encircled Manos with a barrier.  He’d never met Manos, but from Sauros' memories knew exactly who and what he was.  The barrier wasn't tight.  Just enough to hold him in place so he could be interrogated.  He needed to find out where the others were.  He needed to know where Kokos was. 
 
    "You won't be able to use the Archive.  You have to be one of my people.  It was made for only us to gain access." 
 
    Nemesis smiled.  "That I already know."  He moved to stand closer to Manos, studying him.  How should he get the information he needed from this being?  Should he try to strip it from his mind?  Or start by simply asking?  Asking first would bring the required information to the forefront of Manos' mind prior to the stripping.  He had learned on previous worlds he could strip minds of their memories even if they didn't have a Crystal.  It just took a bit more effort is all.  It was made easier by having the target's mind focused on what he was looking for.  There were varying degrees of finesse he could employ.  Nemesis had learned he could be subtle and careful, not damaging the host, or he could be rough and incisive, stripping the memories, leaving little in the end.  The target in those cases was left as no more than a shell of memory . . . And life. 
 
    "How did you. . ." Manos said.  Then he was silent a moment, thinking.  "Ah yes.  I was told you had taken the memories from Sauros.  I see that you have assimilated them.  I truly am amazed by those with the Gift.  I was left here to stand guard.  At first I wondered how I could protect the Archive from one such as you.  Javin and Sauros spoke of what you are able to do.  I didn't have the Gift and realized I'd be no match for you.  Then it dawned on me.  I didn't need to protect the Archive from you.  It was already protected.  I volunteered to stay here and watch so I could be a source of contact for you." 
 
    Nemesis was taken aback.  He certainly hadn't expected this. 
 
    "From what I have learned from my sister and her friends, there is much more at stake than I certainly comprehend.  It makes me wonder just how much you understand.  And obviously," Manos gestured around at the room where the Archive interface sat, "you are seeking knowledge." 
 
    Manos smiled.  At least Nemesis thought he smiled.  It was hard to tell with this species.  "You should know that my sister is well guarded.  She will never be alone, and will be hidden both in terms of location and in other ways you are familiar with.  Again, I don't pretend to understand your powers and your Gift, but I'm very observant. 
 
    "The only way you will have the knowledge you seek is to come, asking, and being willing to give as well as get.  To work together with my friends, discovering all there is to know, so the whole of creation can be saved." 
 
    Manos stopped speaking and folded his arms across his chest.   
 
    "I will remain here.  I will be your source of contact.  Be warned, I do not know where my sister is, so there is no reason to read my mind as I know you can.  She will contact me regularly, and I can convey to her . . . and to the others, when and how a meeting can be set. 
 
    "You should take us up on the offer.  It is to your advantage as well." 
 
    Nemesis was tempted to strip his mind anyway and do it in such a way as to permanently damage this creature!  But he stopped himself.  In spite of how much it galled him, the creature was right.  He needed that information.  Until he could find another way to retrieve it, he must maintain at least an appearance of considering. 
 
    Rather than say anything else, Nemesis focused his resonance back to Earth.  Back to the past where he could safely hide and ponder his next moves.  The information from the Archive was critical!  There must be a way he could retrieve it without putting himself within reach of his enemies -- no matter who they were. 
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
      
 
    Chapter 5 
 
      
 
    Javin, Sauros and Kokos had gathered after a long interval of rest and eating to regain their strength.  The deep sleep had done wonders in allowing Javin to begin assimilating all that had flowed into him.  Not only were Saruos' memories and knowledge downloaded, but Kokos' memories and knowledge acquired from the Archive were as well.  There were also the memories from Nemesis gleaned from Sauros.   
 
    Javin had been particularly interested in getting those, and reviewing them in depth.  The sheer volume was tremendous.  Javin was amazed at his brain capacity, that it could hold so much and still function without driving him mad at all the unfamiliar images, memories and concepts flashing in and out.  Pondering this brought another thought to his mind, and he knew from where it came.  The Crystal embedded in his breast was, among other things, a storage device.  That is how he could handle all he'd been given.  It also acted as a sorter, a search engine, where he could literally search at will.   
 
    Javin shook his head wryly.  That phrase, Search Engine, had surfaced from his blocked memories.  It was frustrating he had all this hidden knowledge, but couldn't access it except by accident. 
 
    Enough of this wool gathering, he told himself.  It had happened again! Woolgathering, another odd term from his blocked identity.  Accessing those memories had to be addressed at some point, but the last time they'd tried it had almost killed all three of them in the backlash of energy.  Of course, that backlash had been triggered by a psionic wave sent out by Nemesis, but Javin wasn't sure he was ready to try that again any time soon.   
 
    Still, there had to be a way to unlock what was still in his mind.  He was sure it would give them added perspective they desperately needed.  For now, they would sort through what they already knew, see what they could piece together, then determine their next steps. 
 
    They had gathered around a table, the remains of their meal cleared away and now they were ready for the task at hand -- Seeing if they could get a glimpse of what the heck was going on, and what they could -- should -- do about it. 
 
    Kokos took a final drink from her goblet, handed it to the server, then cleared her throat. 
 
    "I think I'm ready to begin.  And in fact, maybe I should lead out, since I've had the longest to assimilate the Archive.  I also have the background of being a Keeper as well.  It may provide more context from which to view the information." 
 
    "That's a good way to start," Javin agreed.  Indeed he'd not had as much time to assimilate as Sauros or Kokos.  Listening to Kokos would actually help that. 
 
    Sauros didn't say anything, only nodded.  He wasn't much of a talker anyway.  Javin smiled at his friend. 
 
    "I'll begin, then," Kokos said.  "I've been thinking about this quite a bit, trying to sort it all in my own mind, and talking will further help that process.  Hopefully for both of you as well.  Let me just talk through it all, first, then we can go back and discuss, if you don't mind.  If you interrupt, it may interrupt my thoughts, and I may get lost in the details.  Are we agreed?" 
 
    Again, Sauros nodded.  Javin, mocking did the same, but his smile took the sting out of his teasing.  Sauros smiled back, and nodded to Javin.  It was clear, Sauros had been concerned about the revelation that at some future point, Sauros was going to have to kill Javin in order for them to succeed in whatever it was they were supposed to be doing.  Javin could tell that his gentle teasing of Sauros was reassuring to his big companion, that their friendship was unaffected by the revelation.  And indeed it wasn't.  Javin was still getting his mind around that revelation, but at the moment, it was buried far back in his mind, with more pressing things in front of them.  Besides, Javin figured once they knew more of the Big Picture, other options, or at least more context, would be provided.   
 
    They both turned to Kokos for her to begin.  She closed her eyes to aid in her focus and began speaking: 
 
    "The Archive is not from the Guardians as we thought.  Instead it is from the Ancients.  They are a race that came before the Guardians.  We have been wrong in thinking that it's the Guardians behind all our history, the pyramids, Portals – what we’ve been calling Archways - and Articles of Power.  It's really the Ancients. 
 
    "These  Ancients had a thriving civilization, very advanced, where they'd built a network of Portals to allow them to roam the galaxy and watch over other, younger races.  The races we know as the Guardians were the most advanced of these younger races.   
 
    "The Ancients spread throughout the Galaxy and inhabited many habitable worlds, and in some cases, seeded life on worlds most advantageous to that species.  They were there to help and nurture other races, at that races’ own pace and own way, and in some cases, allowing those races to destroy themselves.   
 
    "The right to choose one's own destiny was precious to the Ancients.  They would never take that right away from any race, even those intent on destroying themselves.  However, they did always open a path for any race to advance and move forward.   
 
    "If a race chose wisely, the Ancients subtly provided insights and abilities to certain of the Thinkers and Leaders in those civilizations, which advanced and benefited the race as they were ready.  In this way they guided younger races, hoping and waiting for the time when the Ancients could make themselves known, and unite their race with the younger, and welcome them to the unity of the whole galaxy." 
 
    Javin wanted to jump in and ask a question, then saw Kokos' intense concentration and remembered he'd agreed not to interrupt until she was done. 
 
    "And then their . . . Star Gazers -- Astronomers . . ." 
 
    Javin could tell Kokos struggled with the word, seeking to find context for herself.  Javin unconsciously knew the word and what it meant, but also realized it came from within his blocked memories.  Kokos continued. 
 
    "These noticed something far out in the cosmos heading in the direction of their civilization.  It was a tremendous darkness blocking out all light behind it.  They took measurements, they observed it, and found it was moving.  Not only that, but it was moving in the direction of their civilization.  It was large enough it would encompass nearly their whole galaxy." 
 
    It was at this point Javin's own memories started to kick in from the sharing.  As Kokos was explaining things, Javin found he accessed those parts of memory -- knowledge -- Kokos referred to.  Even through her cursory explanation, the knowledge within triggered and a richer content came forward in his mind.  He looked at Sauros, felt outward with a slight reach and could tell, as Sauros glanced at him, acknowledging the touch, he was experiencing the same thing. 
 
    Kokos continued her explanation. 
 
    "Through their study and observation, the Ancients realized whatever the cloud passed over was left completely lifeless.  The light of stars, the pulse of energy, the cosmic winds were all left dead in its wake. 
 
    "This was something new in their vast experience, and they had no way to counter it.  Their civilization was doomed unless they could do something.  They had time, though.  At the cloud's present speed, they had 7,000 thousand years until it arrived. This was a long time, but in cosmic terms very little time indeed.  Still, unless they did something, they, and all life in this galaxy would be snuffed out. 
 
    "There was great speculation as to whether it was a sentient life-form, a natural phenomenon they had heretofore never seen, or some construct of yet another alien civilization they had yet to encounter.  The bottom line is that it was headed their way, and they didn't know what to do about it.     
 
    "The Ancients, realizing they could not turn the Dark cloud away, sought another solution.  They created a giant Portal, using their travel technology, and found another place to live, away from the path of the Dark. 
 
    "They created a massive matrix system that not only Moved themselves, but whole systems of worlds along with their Suns to the new location they had found and set them in synchronicity within this new space where life had yet to form on any world they could detect.  It would be a fresh start for them, far removed from the great Dark coming to consume their old galaxy. 
 
    "They had a way to escape but couldn't bear thoughts of those races whom they were nurturing to be left behind.  They couldn't and wouldn't interfere in their natural development.  Instead, true to their philosophy, they set a path whereby the younger races in the galaxy could escape in the same way.  If they were able to develop and learn to work together as a race, and with other races, a way was left for them to Move their civilizations too, out of the path of the coming Dark and be saved.   
 
    "The way was prepared, the matrices set, and the Articles and Artifacts left available for the races to find their way of escape.  They built the pyramids on the different worlds, essential parts of the Matrices necessary for trans-positioning.  They created the Articles of Power and the Gestalt Stones to allow one within each race, a special member among each race, who would have their powers enhanced.  This would enable them to activate the great matrix in conjunction with others, and be able to move each of their worlds to safety within the new galaxy, and be welcomed by the Ancients as equals and friends. 
 
    "The key was that each race would have to be able to find peace among themselves, and further, each race would have to work together with each of the other races in order for it to work.  If they didn't, they would not survive the coming Dark. 
 
    "The path was laid clear and the clues given.  Just enough information that each race could grow and learn and progress at their own pace, and discover the clues given as they moved along the right path.  It was hoped the 7,000 years would be sufficient time." 
 
    Kokos took a deep breath and was silent for a time. 
 
    "That is the gist of the plan.  The Archive was put in place so when the races got to the point they were beginning to work together, they would come to our world, work with us, and access the Archive.  It contained enough of the whole picture that we could start to see their plan, and why. 
 
    "Each race has an essential part of the process needed to activate the giant Matrix, enabling each race to pass through the giant Portal and be taken to safety. 
 
    "The key is we all have to work together or it will fail, and we'll all be destroyed.  According to the Ancients, the key to a successful, long-lived civilization lies in working together for a common good while not subsuming unique differences, thereby having synergistic strength of the whole." 
 
    At this point Kokos opened her eyes and sat back to rest. Clearly the effort of bringing out the information was taxing.  Javin understood that.  He had been following along and felt it as well as she.  Then something occurred to him. 
 
    He hesitated before speaking, looking at both Kokos and Sauros.  Both of them were staring back at him expectantly.  They could feel he was anxious to say something, and the look in their faces told Javin they were probably thinking the same thing.  It was odd they each had this tight bond from the Sharing and from the Gift - Crystal - Gestalt Stone - as the Ancients had called it.  Odd, but strangely comforting. 
 
    "I know you are both thinking the same thing as me."  Neither spoke, just continued to look at Javin. 
 
    "What about the Guardians?"  Javin looked at the confirmation in both Sauros' and Kokos' eyes.  "If all the races in the Galaxy have to work together to save us, why are the Guardians fighting amongst themselves?" 
 
    The Sharing that Sauros had with Nemesis brought to each his memories of the Dark Guardians, which were entirely different from the Guardians that were supposed to help and protect -- at least according to legend that seemed to pervade the two cultures Javin had come in contact with.   
 
    The Light Guardians hadn't been too helpful so far, either.  Indeed, the only experience Javin had with them is the memory he'd gotten from Chahzuu of the Pontu' gi on Sauros' world.  That experience wasn't overly helpful, either.  At least they didn't seem to interfere, as Nemesis' memories seem to indicate the Dark Guardians had no compunction about doing. 
 
    "So what do we do about it?" Kokos asked. 
 
    "Good question," Javin answered. 
 
    They sat silently for a while. 
 
    "It appears the only option we have is to move forward and see what we can do to unite the races and hopefully, we'll have a chance to affect the Guardians, both Light and Dark, as we can," Sauro said. 
 
    "Trust Sauros to sum it up," Javin said, smiling.  "You don't speak much, my friend, but when you do, it's always to remind us it's time to get off our rear-ends and do something."   
 
    Sauros looked askance at Javin.  "You want us to stand?" 
 
    Kokos giggled.  "I see what you mean about Javin spouting nonsense at times.  By the context I judge he means you are a man of action and anxious to be doing something productive. 
 
    "And I agree," Kokos said hastily so as not to offend Sauros. "The question is what?" 
 
    Javin looked expectantly at Sauros. 
 
    "We came to this world because we knew it was time to move forward," Sauros said.  "I think we found what we needed on this world.  Kokos can maintain watch over the Archive and be ready for when we bring the other races back here for the final instruction prior to activating the Great Matrix." 
 
    Javin knew Sauros was right.  It was time to take a Portal to the next stop, wherever that was.  But they'd have to watch their backs.  Nemesis was still out there with two Articles of Power.  There were also the Guardians fighting amongst themselves.  They were still a mystery, a race with tremendous powers, but completely out of sync with what was needed in order to save the galaxy.  Javin had a sense the Ancients hadn't exactly envisioned this lack of cooperation.  They'd hoped for better from the younger races.  The irony is the most advanced of the remaining races was the biggest problem hindering their Grand Plan. 
 
    "So when do we leave?" Javin asked Sauros. 
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
      
 
    Chapter 6 
 
      
 
    Nemesis paced the small confines of the secret chamber within his safe-pyramid back on earth.  He had taken himself back in time again so he wouldn’t be disturbed by his former Masters or Javin and his group of do gooders. 
 
    It was irritating that Javin seemed to have the upper hand now.  It should be Nemesis who was calling the shots.  Not this upstart, sniveling weakling who thought he was the savior of the galaxy.  The gall of those people to invite him to join them.  That would never happen!  Nemesis had vowed never to be under anyone’s control again.  And that’s the way it would be! 
 
    He had to figure a way to take control of the situation.  He had just enough knowledge to know the information from the Archive is what he needed.  But how to get it?  At least he had the two Articles of Power and a knowledge of how to use them. 
 
    The room he was in was dank and dark.  Nemesis hadn’t bothered to set the lighting to a higher level since he’d returned.  It matched his mood.  How could he get the information he needed?  By this time Javin surely had that knowledge, as did his companion, Sauros.  Those two were joined at the hip.   
 
    Nemesis needed to trap them again.  He’d done it before.  This time he would take greater care.  Nemesis had underestimated them once.  Never again.  It was clear they didn’t understand the power they wielded both with the Gestalt Stone and the 3rd Article of Power.  Nemesis would use that against them. 
 
    The problem was where to find them?  Nemesis began to search his acquired memories and knowledge.  Perhaps that would have a clue to help.  The images flashed through his mind and he tried to calm them, to try and use his thoughts to pull up what would be relevant.  It was a difficult thing because he didn’t know what thoughts would cause the relevant information to flow into his mind. 
 
    Then Nemesis hit on something.  It had to do with traveling.  Surely Javin wouldn’t stay in one place too long.  After all, he was busy trying to save the galaxy.  One couldn’t do that by staying in one place.  That line of thinking brought up the memories of Javin traveling from one place to the next.  And then the right memory slid into Nemesis’ mind. 
 
    Javin and Sauros traveled from world to world just by stepping into a portal and allowing it to take them to the next place necessary on their quest.  Would they do it again?  Probably.  What else could they do?  The only other thing they might do is try and track Nemesis down, but he was shielded.  They wouldn’t be able to find him using a Portal like they’d done before.  Nemesis had learned his lesson from that one.  No.  They would most likely step through a Portal again and have it take them to the next world, as part of the Plan they were following. 
 
    That’s what Nemesis would do, but he would arrive ‘earlier’ and take control of things.  When Javin and Sauros arrived, they would have a nasty surprise waiting for them.  Then they’d see who was in charge. 
 
    With a plan of action settled upon, Nemesis had little to do in the way of getting ready.  He already had his pouch filled with the two Articles of Power.  He went to a side slot in the wall of the chamber and ‘thought’ about food.  A shimmering shown in the slot and Nemesis reached in to pull out a bowl and eat what he’d learned was nourishment.  It didn’t taste all that good, but it was hearty, filling, and apparently healthy.  That’s all he needed.  He sat at a small table on the far side of the chamber and began to finger-spoon in the pasty food as he continued to think through his plan. 
 
    Just as before, he would use the legends of the Promised Ones, which had apparently been sowed across the galaxy to gain the trust of the indigenous people he found when he arrived.  Then, as necessary, he would use the Gestalt Stone and the 2nd Article of Power to get the people to do his bidding.  In this he had to be careful.  Javin had shown he could disrupt the thrall he could place on the people.  It would be best not to use any powers on them, but instead to convince them that he, Nemesis, was the True Promised One, and that Javin was the counterfeit.   
 
    When Javin and Sauros arrived, he would have the people merely capture and hold them until he could come bind them with the 1st Article of Power, and then he could forcibly drain them both dry.  That’s how he would get what he needed.   
 
    Nemesis finished his food and placed it back into the wall slot.  It shimmered again and disappeared.  He went to a section of wall, touched a hidden sensor and a hidden doorway swung open and Nemesis stepped into the main chamber of the pyramid.   
 
    He stepped down the two levels to the lowest level that contained the slender stone Archway.  Around him on each level but the lowest sat the large rectangular slabs of dark stone.  Javin had thought these a matrix of some kind that set coordinates when they were in certain positions.    
 
    Nemesis knew how to use the Archway.  He just didn’t use it because it would be a way his Masters could find him.  Nemesis didn’t know this for sure, but it was entirely possible his former Masters were tuned into the Archways and whenever they were used, they knew about it.  In this case it couldn’t be helped.  Nemesis would just have to do his work and be gone by the time his former Masters could sort out where he was.   
 
    He furrowed his brow and directed his thoughts to the inert Archway.  Nemesis concentrated on the next location.  “Take me to the next location I need to be,” he mumbled aloud to assist the focus of his thoughts.   
 
    The Archway popped as if a circuit had been joined.  The center of the Archway covered over in a flowing, shimmering, gray metallic sheen.  The slabs in the room began to move to new positions.  When they finished and all settled into quiet, the Archway popped again and turned pitch black.  Nemesis knew the doorway had just opened. 
 
    Before he stepped through, Nemesis focused his mind and body on the right resonance of the time he wanted to arrive.  His body adjusted to his controlled thoughts and Nemesis felt himself ready for the shift so he would arrive at his destination about three months prior to the time of Javin’s present.  That should do it.  Then Nemesis stepped through, swallowed up in the blackness. 
 
      
 
    The main chamber fell into silence, then on the opposite side Nemesis had entered, another door swung open and another being stepped into the room.  This being had a humanoid, muscular body, dressed in a loin-cloth and leather harness decorated with faceted jewels and hung with a long, curved knife in a leather scabbard.  The head of the being was that of a slender-necked bird with a long pointed beak and bright, glistening eyes that reflected deep intelligence.  The feathers on the neck and head were a mottled brown and gray indicating immense age.   
 
    He was Thoth, one of the ancient Gods of Egypt.  He had been set here by the Ancients to watch, wait and assist the Promised Ones at the time of the convergence.  He had been awakened from his long sleep by a presence.  It had the flavor and feel of the Prime, but something was off.  It wasn’t what he had expected it would be. 
 
    Thoth stepped down the levels to stand in front of the Portal arch.  He reached out and touched a hand to the warm stone and felt the after-image of the being who had just passed through.  Yes, it had the feel of the Prime, but it was subtly different than it should be.  Not quite . . . complete.  Why did he not stay?  Where had he gone?  Thoth must think on this . . . 
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
      
 
    Chapter 7 
 
      
 
    Javin, Sauros and Kokos stood in front of the Portal of the closest pyramid on Kokos’ world.  Javin and Sauros had replenished their packs and affixed their long belt-knives prepared to step through the now active Portal, trusting they would be taken to their next destination.   
 
    Kokos would remain, continuing to keep watch over the Archive along with Manos, her brother, who was standing guard night and day.  They had met with him and he had related his encounter with Nemesis.  
 
    Javin had been impressed with Manos' resourcefulness in discouraging Nemesis from attacking or doing something equally foolish.  Then extending an invitation for Nemesis to join them, to cooperate.  Sauros had growled at that, but Javin knew it was the right thing to do.  Nemesis knew the Dark Guardians.  Nemesis also had two of the Articles of Power.  They'd have to face him again at some point, and it would be best if they could work together. 
 
    Sauros had said it would be far easier to kill him and take the Articles rather than trust him.  Javin understood Sauros' feelings.    Nemesis had killed Sauros' betrothed on Sauros' world.  But that was a problem for another time.  For now, they had decided to move on to their next destination.   
 
    Javin hugged Kokos.  Sauros, a bit uncomfortably did the same.  Then they turned and stepped through the Portal. 
 
      
 
    The travel through the Portal was longer than Javin had remembered it ever being before.  The distance must be great, he thought as his disembodied essence was propelled through the abyss.  Streaks of pin-point light flew past, indicating the vast speed they must be traveling.  Those streaks must be stars we're passing, Javin continued his musing.  They were of different sizes and colors as they sped past, trailing a tail of light behind as if they were a mass of comets.  Javin knew differently. 
 
    This technology was amazing.  It had all been built by the Ancients, and then they'd abandoned it.  No.  That wasn't right.  They'd left it here for the younger races to find, use and bring them to safety, if they could all work together and activate what had been left. 
 
    Javin hoped they'd be able to pull it all together so he would be able to meet these Ancients.  All he'd seen of these Ancients was a eons-old memory of the first Keeper on Kokos’ world, showing him the Archive they had established as part of the grand rescue plan for the younger races.  That memory had shown a being that looked very human!  Something in the back of Javin's mind itched about that.  Something in his blocked memories about the Ancients.   
 
    Then Javin's musing was interrupted by a pinpoint of white light, growing in diameter directly ahead.  It was the opening, the end of their journey.  This time Javin would be prepared. 
 
    Timing it perfectly, Javin stepped forward just as the opening engulfed him, and he ended standing on the hard packed earth on the other side of the stone Archway.  Sauros stepped out beside him, turned and looked back at the Portal just as it popped off, revealing an empty Portal showing the scenery beyond.  Sauros let out a groan as he turned a full circle. 
 
    They were standing on a small mass of barren land completely surrounded by water as far as the eye could see.  A bright sun shone directly overhead, It seemed a bit larger than Javin was used to.  Sauros wasn't used to seeing a sun at all.  His world was constantly shrouded in clouds with the sunlight being refracted to ground level. 
 
    The Portal stood on a tiny island only large enough to contain the Archway and about ten paces dropping away from the rise on all sides.  It was steep enough they'd have to slide down the slope to get to the water.  It was tall enough to be kept mostly above the water level unless there were heavy seas. 
 
    "Not again," Javin said turning to look at Sauros. 
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
      
 
    Chapter 8 
 
      
 
    "Seems like we've been here before," Javin said.   
 
    "What?" Sauros looked back at Javin.  "Have you been here?  I haven't.  Do you remember something finally?" 
 
    "No," Javin said.  "Sorry.  It's another figure of speech.  What I meant is this reminds me of the last time we came through, ending up with only the portal and the scenery barren around us in all directions.  Last time it was desert.  This time it's ocean." 
 
    "I see," Sauros said tilting his head and concentrating, trying to fathom Javin's meaning.  "You are relating the lack of appearing in a pyramid and arriving at a place that has essentially nowhere to go as being similar to our last arrival." 
 
    "Yes," Javin chuckled.  "You're catching on.  I think it helps that we're connected through the Crystals, so you can catch my meaning even if you don't understand my words." 
 
    "Catch . . .  Yes," Sauros said again turning around.  "Although this time, barren has a different meaning, and as for there being nowhere to go . . . I think this is more serious than the last.  At least on Kokos' world, we could walk until we found the entrance to her underground cities.  This . . ." Sauros spread out a hand indicating the vastness of the ocean.  "Doesn't allow us to walk anywhere."   
 
    "You're right about that," Javin said, squinting across the blue horizon, seeing if he could see any ships.  The concept of ships was not something he'd encountered on the worlds he'd visited, but again, something within his mind told him of the images, the principles of powered boats gliding over the water.  Then another concept came to him and he looked into the sky.   
 
    There were airships, planes, jets, balloons.  These concepts flooded into his mind as possible modes of travel across the expanse of ocean they were facing.  Shaking his head in ironic frustration, Javin realized he probably would not see either planes or boats on this world.  
 
    "I see strange images crossing your mind," Sauros said.  "Strange containers that move people across the skies or across the waters.  Where you come from must have be an amazing place!" 
 
    "Our bond seems to be getting stronger," Javin said, astonished.  "How clear were the images?"   
 
    "Very clear, though I'm not sure exactly what they were.  I could understand their purpose because of your thoughts about them.  Planes, boats . . .  Strange names." 
 
    "Yes they are.  I know what they mean and have the images in my head, but I can't place any memories with them.   Sometime we're going to figure out a way to unlock those memories.  I have a feeling it's going to be important we do at some point." 
 
    "We'll do it carefully, though, I hope," Sauros said.  "We haven't had much luck using brute force." Sauros was silent a moment then spoke again.  "You said you wanted to unlock the memories.  Perhaps what we need is to find the right key.” 
 
    Sauros continued his thought.  "I believe we'll find that key as we continue searching.  I believe it is all tied in with our purpose and mission." 
 
    Javin smiled at his large friend.  "You're getting quite eloquent in your speech.  I believe that's the longest I've heard you speak in one stretch.  But, as usual, you've made an excellent point.  And I also believe you've, again, prodded us to move forward." 
 
    Then looking out at the ocean surrounding them Javin asked, "Do you have any suggestions?" 
 
    Sauros didn't say anything.  Instead he looked around again then started down off the rise toward the water.  Javin followed him.  Javin ‘felt’ what Sauros was doing. 
 
    He was ‘feeling’ out, using the Crystal in his breast, and following the impressions it gave him.   Javin had actually done this before, and as he thought about it, another memory surfaced where the Pontu' gi leader had also done the same thing, letting himself be guided by the Crystal. 
 
    Javin quieted his mind and sought for his own inner feeling, trying to confirm the direction Sauros was following.   
 
    There it was!  A slight nudging to go to the water’s edge on one side of the tiny island.  It was only a matter of a few strides and half sliding down the mount until they stood together at the edge of the water.   
 
    The feeling persisted, slight as it was, that they needed to continue in the direction they were facing.   
 
    Sauros turned to Javin.  "I know the direction we must follow, but I know I can't walk on water." 
 
    "Neither can I," Javin said.  "However, just like you, I feel this urge to keep moving forward."  Javin knelt down by the water, looking to see how deep it was.  The water was quite clear and Javin could see the land fell off drastically.  They were at the top of a mostly underwater hill with steep sides.  They would step off and sink into very deep water. 
 
    Javin put his hand into the water.  Then hesitated a moment, staring at his hand.  Between each finger was a thin layer of skin that went halfway up and a little past the second joint of his knuckle above his hand.  “Look”, Javin said, holding up his hands, “they are webbed.”   
 
    Startled, Sauros gazed at Javin’s hands.  “Look at your hands”, Javin said.  Sauros held his hands up.  They were webbed too.  “Each time we go through a Portal”, Javin said, “we’re adjusted to our environment, remember?  And we are given the language of the world on which we arrive.  The webbing on our hands are to help propel us through the water.”  Javin gestured over the vast expanse of water.”  He leaned down and cupped some of the liquid into his hand and brought it to his nose.  For some reason he expected it to have a slightly salty smell - whatever 'salt' was. Then Javin leaned forward a bit and licked the water, testing it with his tongue, and then taking a bit into his mouth.  It was a pleasant taste. 
 
    "It's fresh water," Javin said, surprised. 
 
    "Why wouldn't it be fresh?" Sauros asked. 
 
    Javin stayed kneeling down, staring out across the vast expanse of water.  “This large a body of water should have more salt content.”  Then something in the back of his mind came forward.  “Great Lakes,” he said.   
 
    “What?” Sauros said.   
 
    “Just something I remembered . . . and not remembered.”  Javin shook his head.  “I think where I came from there were large bodies of water called Great Lakes that were fresh water also.  This is really driving me nuts.”   
 
    “What has this to do with nuts?” Sauros asked.  “We packed some.  Are you hungry?”   
 
    “No”, Javin chuckled.  “Sorry, just my stupid manner of speech again, and none of this gets us any closer to moving forward, my friend.” 
 
    Absentmindedly Javin started to rub his neck with his hand.  He felt something funny.  Something on his neck that had not been there before.  “Look at this, Sauros,” Javin said, tilting his head aside, exposing his neck for Sauros to see.  He rubbed his hand across small ridges he’d felt.  The angling of his head stretched the skin of his neck further exposing three slits that hadn’t been there before.   
 
    “Are you all right, Javin?  It appears your neck has been slit but I see no bleeding!”  Sauros extended a hand and gently rubbed across, peeling back the skin.  “The slits are there but they appear to have healed.  You did not have these before.” 
 
    Suddenly Javin thought of something and rubbed the other side of his neck.  Yes, the same three slits were on the other side as well.  Javin stood and faced Sauros, “I’ve got matching slits on the other side.”  
 
    “What other adjustments have we been given?”  Then an idea occured to Javin.   “I have gills!  I’ll be able to breathe under water.” 
 
    “You have what?”  Sauros said.  “Feel your neck,” Javin said by way of answer.  Sauros gingerly did so then pushed his mane aside to let Javin see.  “I have gills too.”  Sauros seemed concerned but not alarmed.  Not much ever ruffled the big lion-man.   
 
    “Gills are what fish have along the sides of their necks to allow them to breathe under water.  The gills filter the water and extract oxygen much as our lungs do.  But this is really curious.”  Javin continued. “We also can breathe air.  So whatever we are to do here, we will be breathing both air and water it seems.”  Then holding up his hand, again, splaying his fingers, stretching the web between them, “Looks like we are not expected to walk on the water but swim under it.” 
 
    “No,” Sauros said, “what is this swim?  I will sink.”  Then Javin remembered on Sauros' world there had been an abundance of water strained out of the atmosphere each morning left in small pools, ponds and an occasional river.  But nowhere were there large bodies of water that Javin was aware of.   
 
    “Don’t worry,” Javin said. “We’ve been adjusted and I’ll show you what to do.  First, I’m going to test this. 
 
    “Our packs and clothing won’t fare well in the water, much less our food.  Let’s leave it here along with most of our clothes.  The water seems warm enough and we’ll explore.” 
 
    Javin suited words to action.  Shrugged off his pack and trudged it back up to the top of the hill to the landing where the Portal was.  He placed it beside the Portal then began to strip off his clothing, leaving only his briefs as covering.  He belted back on his knife, just in case, and took off his boots and socks, noting that his toes were webbed as well.   
 
    Sauros had come up the incline and copied Javin until he also stood dressed similarly.  Javin made his way back down off the incline to the edge of the water.  Instead of stepping off, Javin dove in. 
 
    Sauros stood aghast until Javin’s head bobbed above the surface again.  Javin knew he could swim.  He couldn’t remember ever swimming before but knew how.  It just came naturally.  With Sauros, who had never swam before, it would be different.   
 
    Javin wanted to first test his gills so he could give clear instructions to Sauros before inviting him to jump in.  He felt surprisingly buoyant, not having to move arms or legs to remain at the surface with his head above water.  Must be dense water, Javin thought to himself, and knew the concept came from his blocked memories . . . again.  At least these snippets that came out were useful for the most part. 
 
    “Hang on a second,” Javin said to Sauros, “I’m going to be under a while to test the gills, to make sure I know how to breathe under water.  Don’t be nervous if I don’t come up for a while.”   
 
    The look on Sauros’ face was worth it.  Javin smiled and raised his arms and straightened his legs allowing himself to drop beneath the surface.  As soon as his head was below water, Javin held himself motionless.  He thought with the buoyancy he had earlier he would have to move his arms to stay underneath the water.  That wasn’t the case.  Instead he seemed to hover right where he’d stopped.  He thought about this.  Then moved his arms pushing himself deeper into the water.  It seemed with the barest flick and thinking about going deeper, he did.  And then paused again.  This was odd.  This is not what he had expected.  Then an another unbidden thought came to his mind.  The Archway must have changed him internally, and like a fish, maybe he had an internal bladder that automatically regulated depths?  It must be.  Then another thought occurred to Javin.  He opened his eyes.  He could see quite clearly.   
 
    “This shouldn’t be,” he said to himself.  Then he focused on a faint difference in his eyes.  A slight film had come down over his eyes like a separate eyelid that was transparent, which allowed him to see clearly underwater.  This was another adjustment made as they had come through the portal.   
 
    Well, now time to try the gills, Javin thought.  How do I do this?  With the question came a memory of standing in front of a glass window looking in at a large fish aquarium.  In his mind’s eye he observed the motion of the fish’s mouth and gills.  The mouth was open, moving slowly up and down circulating water through the gills at its neck.   
 
    Here goes, Javin thought.  He opened his mouth.  Immediately, a valve closed in the back of his throat preventing water from flowing down into his lungs.  Javin moved his mouth up and down.  He felt the gills on his neck start to moisten and water flow in and out with his mouth moving up and down, creating a small current.  He had been holding his breath and now he noticed he still wasn’t ‘breathing’ through his lungs but found he didn’t need to.  The sensation was . . .  He couldn’t describe it.  His body didn’t feel starved for air, yet he wasn’t breathing - at least not in the natural sense -  or the above water sense. He was breathing like a fish and his gills were working.  This is cool, Javin thought.  He looked around.  The water was clear, visibility was . . .  Well he couldn’t tell how far he could see.  There was nothing to impede his view so didn’t have any sense of distance.  Then he looked down.   In the depths he could make out the floor of the ocean.  He could distinguish plants, swaying fronds, rocks, and yes, fish of a sort, all different sizes and colors, interspersed with the sandy bottom.  And another image came into his mind.  Off a place called the Bahamas, a glass bottom boat, rock formations, plants, corals, fishes, different varieties and colors.  Javin shook his head, his hair swaying in the water.   
 
    I guess this is how we’ll move forward, Javin thought.  Better surface and help Sauros give this a try.  He looked up, surprised to see he was about 10 feet below the surface.  He had been hovering there stable, not drifting.  Immediately upon thinking about of reaching the surface, he started to rise.  Javin then realized he had unconsciously been moving his mouth up and down continuing to circulate the water.  It had become natural.  He wondered what would happen as he approached the surface.  Would he choke on the water left in his throat just when he surfaced?   
 
    Just then he surfaced.  With a cough, Javin expelled the water and the valve in his throat opened and the lungs expelled the air that had been remaining.  He started breathing again and felt the transparent eyelids slide back up.   
 
    “That was weird”, Javin said, swimming to the shore.  He reached up a hand and Sauros pulled him on to the ledge.   
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
      
 
    Chapter 9 
 
      
 
    Standing on the bank, Javin quickly explained the principles and procedures of breathing through his gills.  He further explained how to move up and down in the water, saying it would happen naturally with little motion.  Sauros nodded with each point.  He understood.  Javin was amazed.  Sauros seemed unperturbed by the thought of jumping into the water, breathing in a way he had never done before, then swimming below the surface to their destination.   
 
    “Does anything bother you?” Javin asked.  
 
     “Yes,” Sauros said. “I’m bothered we are not moving toward our destination.  I’m bothered Nemesis has not yet been caught and punished for what he has done.  I’m not bothered by jumping into water.  I have seen you do it.  I know it is possible.  I know I can do it as well.”  Then Sauros raised his lips and stretched his mouth into a crude smile displaying his canine teeth.   
 
    Javin chuckled and slapped his friend on the arm.  “I see you are trying to make a joke.  I can tell by your smile."   
 
    "I am trying to be a more agreeable companion”.  Sauros said.  "You are always, as you say, cracking jokes.  So I figured I would learn this." 
 
    "Very well.”  Javin said, “You are making progress.  Besides I don’t know of anybody who will tell you to your face that you’re not being funny.”   
 
    Sauros tilted his head wondering at what Javin meant.  Then, Javin smiled again, knowing Sauros was being ironic even with his gesture, for certainly he could tell Javin was poking fun at him through their bond.   
 
    “You’ve laughed at me enough,” Javin said.  “I'll jump in, you follow.  It will take some time to get used to breathing under water and swimming.  That’s the word for moving through the water,” Javin said demonstrating by moving his arms, “and then we will seek our next destination.” 
 
    Javin suited action to words and again dove into the water.  It felt refreshing, like something in his body craved the moisture now.  Again, part of the adjustment he had received no doubt.  He heard and felt a splashed next to him.  He turned around and surfaced, seeing Sauros’ head above the rippling water.  Javin could tell his arms were moving, his legs slightly paddling keeping himself afloat.  Javin didn’t say anything.  He knew Sauros knew what to do and was giving his friend time to test the underwater breathing on his own.   
 
    Sauros’ eyes closed in concentration.  Then at once Sauros lifted his arms above his head and sank beneath the surface.  Javin quickly followed, opened his eyes and opened his mouth and began breathing.  It was much easier the second time.  Sauros was hovering in the water about five feet below the surface.  Javin was across from him several arms lengths away, observing, ready to help if necessary.  Javin realized he had experience with swimming even though he didn't remember it.   
 
    Sauros’ eyes opened at this point, staring at Javin who waved, gave him a thumbs up.  Javin pointed to his jaw with his mouth opening and closing.  Sauros followed suit opening his mouth and then convulsively moving his jaw up and down like it was strange to him to be doing so.  At first it was jerky.  Sauros’ muscle tensed, then started to relax and his jaw movement equalized.   
 
    Javin then concentrated and switched his hands slightly and moved up several feet.  Sauros was watching him, and imitated doing the same thing.  Javin nodded and again gave him a thumbs up.  Then switched his hands again in the opposite direction and drifted down this time about 10 feet, testing for himself, the internal depth that he could reach.  For some reason, Javin thought his ears should feel pressure.  Then realized that because his mouth was open and moving, the pressure on his ears was already equalizing through the motion of the water flowing through his mouth and gills.   
 
    Sauros had followed him down to the depth and was again hovering across.  Javin wanted to tell him what to do next with swimming but realized he wouldn’t be able to speak underwater.  The valve in his throat prevented air from escaping and going across his vocal cords.  So he would have to pantomime what Sauros would be doing in regards to “swimming”.   
 
    Javin held up one finger to get Sauros’ attention.  Then Javin demonstrated in slow motion, the swimming motion.  Arm over arm, kicking his feet as paddles, propelling himself through the water.  He opened his hand so the webs between his fingers and toes would be used to maximum effect.  He stopped after several strokes and swam back to Sauros, who was waiting in the water.   
 
    Sauros looked across at Javin when he stopped, then nodded.  Sauros started the motions with his arms and kicking with his feet in an excellent first attempt.  After all, Sauros was a gifted warrior, very coordinated and strong.  He swam out several strokes, propelling himself much further than Javin and stopped, hovering in the water, turning to face Javin.  Then, he swam back.  This time his movements smoother, learning quickly to propel himself forward.  He came to a stop in front of Javin and waited, expectantly.  Javin nodded, gave a thumbs up.  He guessed they were ready to proceed. 
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
      
 
    Chapter 10 
 
      
 
    Sauros quickly got the hang of swimming.  The next logical step was to be on their way.  Javin hung motionless in the water, allowing his senses, those tuned in with the Crystal in his breast, seeking for the direction to point the way they should swim.   
 
    There.   
 
    Javin felt it.  He opened his eyes and pointed in the direction.  He sensed Sauros feeling outward a moment, then nodded.  They both began to swim in the direction of their feelings. 
 
    They didn’t push themselves because they didn’t know how far they would have to swim.  They maintained a depth about half way between the surface and the bottom, which they could easily see.  Javin estimated the total depth at about 75 feet.  There didn’t seem to be a lot of variation to the ocean floor.  It was mostly white sand with occasional rock and coral formations.  There was an abundance of varied fish.  Javin looked at the rock and coral formations, expecting other forms of life.  'Octopus,' the word sprang into his mind along with the image of a squishy 8-tentacled creature, but he didn't see anything like that.   
 
    There didn’t seem to be any specific current.  Just the general undulation of the water motion.  Occasionally they would stop and rest, hovering at depth and allowing their muscles to recover.  They both quickly learned to optimize propelling themselves through the water and to vary their strokes allowing different sets of muscles to work at different times.  Still it was tiring.  Much more tiring that walking would have been.   
 
    They had been swimming for several hours as Javin gauged time.  The light of day overhead seemed to be dimming.  Javin wasn’t quite sure what they would do if the distance they were going would be much further.  They could certainly drink the water, he was sure, but unless they were willing to catch some of the fish and eat raw, they had no food.  And how would they sleep?   
 
    Javin figured at the end of this stretch of swimming they should probably surface and discuss it.  But then Javin’s eyes caught hold upon a faint glow in the distance ahead.  It lay in the direction they were headed.  He paused, hovering in the water.  Sauros stopped beside him.  Javin pointed.  Sauros nodded.  He had noticed it too.  Javin could feel it through their bond.  It gave him an idea.   
 
    Javin pointed to his head and then to his breast.  Then thought hard that they should rest here before making the final stretch to the glow ahead.  After all, they didn’t know what to expect once they arrived.  He didn’t want to be completely fatigued from swimming and need strength to fight.  Javin felt a reluctant feeling of agreement from Sauros who added to it with a nod of his head.  He had understood.   
 
    They hovered in the water, resting.  Javin and Sauros conversed mentally, discovering their bond allowed them to communicate pretty well non-verbally.  Javin was amazed.  Although they'd been able to do this after a fashion before coming to this world, it seemed it was much stronger now.  It was as if through thoughts and gestures, they could make each other understand pretty much anything they were saying - all without words. 
 
    After a time, Sauros touched Javin on the arm, pointed forward and began to swim.  Javin followed.  The glow had seemed distant but they hadn’t made out anything which could have caused it.  As they swam closer, greater definition of the sea floor began to emerge.  Across the horizon there seemed to be a difference in the ocean floor, like there was an ending.  It appeared there was a low, narrow ridge of dark rock that went from as far as they could see on one side, stretching as far they could see on the other.  Javin realized it must be a sea floor boundary of some sort.  They were approaching a large and broad declivity in the ocean floor. 
 
    Javin paused again in the water. Sauros, noticing him stopping, came back and hovered next to him.  
 
    It had just occurred to Javin that they didn’t want to approach any cliff in the ocean at a height where they could easily be seen.  A term in the back of his mind came forward, Sky Lining. Of course, that occurred on dry land when one stood on the side of a mountain on the horizon, easily visible for miles around. Javin realized if they approached at this height above the seafloor, they too, would be visible from long distance. Sauros was staring at Javin as he pondered these thoughts. Javin felt the connection and felt Sauros understanding his thoughts and small mannerisms.  
 
    This is handy, Javin thought.  Then pointed down to the seafloor. They should hug the bottom as they approached the cliff. It was clear the glow emanated from beyond the cliff, off from the height down into the declivity. 
 
    Again, something in the back of Javin’s mind made him worry about the pressure of the water at greater depth. As they thought about going lower, his body suited action to thought with little locomotion. And together he and Sauros descended to hover just above the seafloor. It was a bit darker at this depth. Javin still felt no ill-effects from the greater depth. They must have been adjusted coming through the Portal for the conditions they found themselves in. He marveled again at the technology of the Ancients, the creators of the Portals, and for their Grand Plan to move all the sentient species in the galaxy to safety - if they could pull it off. 
 
    They swam towards the ridgeline, the glow ahead growing brighter and broader. They swam more slowly until they approached the edge, hugging the ocean floor, moving around rock and coral formations and ignoring the curious fish who started to swim about them, especially Sauros with his fur-covered body, and the hair follicles of his great mane waving in the water gracefully.  
 
    As they neared the edge and looked over the rocky lined precipice, they both were astonished, and could feel each other’s astonishment through their bond. Beyond the cliff, the seafloor had dropped off another 1000 feet at least.  That new depth spread as far as the eye could see, but that wasn’t what gave them a sense of wonder.   
 
    Directly beneath them spread out a large grouping of enormous underwater domes. 
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
      
 
    Chapter 11 
 
      
 
    In the deep sea valley were five immense domes, all interconnected with tubes that ran from one to the other in a network.  The domes themselves were broad and almost as tall as the cliff from which Javin and Sauros observed.  The domes were opaque.  Light emanated from within but they couldn't make out anything inside.   
 
    Javin had the impression this was an underwater city.  It was hard to determine the size of the domes until they looked down at the base of the closest, and could make out tiny figures swimming around the outside near the sea floor.  The glow of the domes made silhouette outlines of the tiny figures.  There was something familiar about the creatures.  They were humanoid but very adept at moving around in the water.  And they were so small against the size of the dome wall, it confirmed Javin's thought that this must indeed be a city holding 1,000's of these creatures.   
 
    He felt a nudge on his arm and turned to Sauros and concentrated on receiving what Sauros was sending.   
 
    “Now What?” Seemed to be the question.  That indeed was the question.  Then Sauros pointed down into the valley to the nearest dome where they'd seen the tiny figures swimming around.  “Shall we proceed?” 
 
    “Ever moving forward, my friend,” Javin thought back, nodded his head and pushed off the rock escarpment they had hidden behind.  Hugging close against the sea-cliff wall, they started moving down into the deeper sea valley.  Javin could feel the increase in pressure, and also noted the water getting cooler the deeper they went.   
 
    Javin could feel his body adjusting.  He watched Sauros, noting through his 'feelings' Sauros noticing his body making the adjustments as well, though he didn't quite understand what was happening as much as Javin. 
 
    We truly are a strange companionship, Javin mused as they arrived at the bottom of the sea cliff.  The terrain in front of them was the same as what they'd passed through on the higher plateau, so they could approach closer to the dome pretty much unseen if they kept behind the rock and coral formations that were interspersed across the landscape.  The only problem was curious fish still tended to gather around them, inspecting these new denizens of their domain. 
 
    Javin didn't know if they'd been seen as they made their way down the sea wall, but that question was immediately answered as there was a flurry of movement and they found themselves confronted by a host of the beings they'd noticed swimming around the outside of the nearest dome. 
 
    At closer inspection Javin definitely felt he had encountered these creatures before.  It bothered him immensely.  There was a certain dread that pervaded his soul, but for the life of him, he couldn't bring forth any memory to tell him why he felt as he did, though he knew there must be something there. 
 
    Toads! The name came to Javin's mind.  Though there was no memory he could associate with the word, and the feeling of dread he couldn't shake.  He and Sauros were hovering just above the sea floor not far from the sea wall they had just descended.  They were surrounded in a semi-circle of beings.  The Toads had a slight resemblance to the name and visual aspects of a real 'toad' that had come into Javin's mind.  The creatures stood as tall as Sauros, at well over six feet in height, though much more slender and sinuous in frame with elongated hands and feet, with webbed appendages used to propel them easily and quickly through the water.   
 
    Their heads were broad and oval shaped with wispy gills on either side of their abbreviated necks.  They wore no clothing except for briefs about their loins and a belt that affixed various tools and implements.  The breast of each was a lighter shade from the dark, mottled green on the rest of their bodies, which would afford them natural camouflage at the bottom of the ocean environment.  Like a manta ray or sting ray, Javin thought, with a dark or mottled backside and light underside. 
 
    The impression that Javin had encountered these beings before was strong.  Try as he might, he couldn't place where.  His memory was still as surely blocked as it had ever been, and this time Javin felt it was critical he recall where he'd encountered these creatures before.  
 
    A few of those standing in front of Sauros and him were armed with a long lance, a blade at the top, which were held up, vertically, not pointing at them.  Javin could tell they weren't threatening, but it was clear they wouldn't be allowed to go anywhere they didn't want them to go.   
 
    Another strange thing Javin realized was the beings . . . The Toads . . . Didn't seem overly curious as to Javin’s and Sauros' appearance.  It was almost as if they had been . . . Expected?  Well, stranger things had happened to Javin.  After all, on Sauros' world there'd been a statue of him in a place he was sure he'd never been before.  And all of this was according to the Great Plan of the Ancients, so it could very well be that they were expected.  Still, the feeling of dread persisted within, and Javin continued to delve his mind, to force a memory, any memory, to seep out.  It wasn't working. 
 
    Then two of the Toads glided forward.  They weren't holding lances.  They hovered in front of Javin and Sauros then placed their left hands over their breast and raised their right hands up, palms forward to show they were empty.  It was a clear gesture of peace.  Not only that, they could ‘feel’ the meaning behind it, as clear as if they’d said, “We greet you in peace.” 
 
    Javin and Sauros repeated the gesture back and Sauros tried his smile.  Javin would have laughed aloud if he could have with water flowing through his mouth and neck. 
 
    Then the Toads directly in front of them stood aside and gestured for Javin and Sauros to proceed with them.  They swam forward and the others arrayed themselves around them as a guard.  Javin wondered whether it was an honor guard or a prisoner guard.  He guessed they'd find out.  Javin was getting used to this type of reception. 
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
      
 
    Chapter 12 
 
      
 
    The swim to the first dome was uneventful. Javin was surprised at its immense size the closer they got. Each of the 5 domes was large enough to easily encapsulate a whole community.  They were interconnected with opaque glowing tubes obviously allowing travel between.  
 
    They arrived at the base of the nearest dome right in the area they had seen activity from the sea cliff above. Up against the dome, there was a bulbous protrusion large enough to hold their entire contingent of seven beings. The guards had still not shown any hostility, nor did they appear nervous at the new creatures they had encountered.  Still, a nagging dread ached within Javin.  These Toads – he surely had encountered them before. Yet he knew he hadn’t or at least didn’t remember that he had. His frustration at this memory block rose again. There had to be a way to get at those memories. Javin felt many things would become evident if he could.  
 
    The group stopped in front of the bulbous chamber. The Toad who appeared to be leader reached out his webbed hand and palmed a circular bump at the side of what evidently was a doorway. It opened wide and he gestured Javin and Sauros to precede them into the chamber. They did so, followed by their contingent of guards. On the inside, the leader palmed a similar circular protrusion and the door swung shut. 
 
    Javin heard and felt pumps activating. Soon he could tell the water level in their chamber was lowering. It’s an airlock, Javin thought, realizing his subsumed memories of phrases and concepts were surfacing again at need. He knew what an airlock was, understood the name, but had no frame of reference via any memories. He shook his head as the water level continued to lower and they all settled to the floor instead of floating in the water. It was then Javin could discern the relative height of the toads he was surrounded by. Sauros was tall, muscular and big. These toads were all easily his height, a couple even taller, yet they were slender with ropy, sinuous muscles easily seen under their green mottled skin. 
 
    The water was below Javin’s chin; he coughed the remaining water from his throat. The valve opened and he resumed breathing as had all his companions. It was a strange sight and for a brief moment, Javin wondered whether he and Sauros would be able to breathe the atmosphere. He quickly reasoned if he could breathe the atmosphere above, chances are it was a same atmosphere below. 
 
    The door to the airlocks slid open. The leader preceded them out. One of the guards gestured for Sauros and Javin to precede them. Javin nodded and stepped through the doorway. He was amazed at the site that met his eyes. He stepped out into a broad expansive avenue with buildings on either side all formed out of the same opaque material as the dome.  The buildings were multi-storied of varying sizes with doors and window openings on the lower floors and window openings on upper floors. 
 
    Some buildings were broad and huge. Others narrow, yet taller, giving Javin the impression of a strange angular metropolis; a city skyline framed under the immense canopy of the dome overhead. The whole scene was lit with enormous incandescent lights affixed to the top of the dome at regular intervals beginning approximately three quarters of the way up, providing enough light as if at noon day on a cloudless sky.  
 
    Javin was standing there agape as Sauros stood beside him. He could feel Sauros’ wonder. Javin knew he had seen similar structures made out of concrete and steel with sharp corners and edges from his blocked memories, no doubt. 
 
    These buildings appeared as if molded and formed prior to being solidified into a hardened state. Javin felt a touch on his arm and only then noticed the leader was beckoning him to follow. There wasn’t a word spoken and Javin began to wonder if they had a spoken language. Given the shape of their heads and mouths, their very broad mouths, Javin wondered whether Javin and Sauros would be able to speak the language if there were. The leader again beckoned and Javin began to follow.  
 
    As they moved down the broad avenue, which seemed to meander between all the buildings, large and small, Javin wondered if there was any auto transportation. 
 
    Now why did I think that? Javin had the image of automobiles coming to his mind. Metal objects with wheels powered with combustion engines, loud and smelly. No, Javin thought within a dome such as this, air quality would quickly go sour with combustion automobiles. If there were means of transport, Javin would be eager to see what it was.  
 
    They were moving toward the center of the dome. It was quite a walk.  Javin saw others of this species wandering along the pathways intersecting theirs. They would stop and stare and point gesturing to one another.  Still no words were spoken. 
 
    Javin also remarked at the sinuous gait of the Toads as they moved. Their large webbed feet made them walk as if in a rocking motion as they went from heel to a long, springy step off their toes. Yet they appeared graceful as their long arms and webbed hands swayed back and forth helping them maintain balance and grace. Javin also had the impression they would be formidable fighters, moving quickly and agilely, being able to move in large bounds from side-to-side or forward and back. Javin wondered why he continued to consider them enemies when they had given no evidence of being hostile towards he or Sauros.  
 
    Soon they were standing in front of the largest and tallest of the buildings whose top and singular spire reached nearly to the top of the dome a great distance above. Javin had to squint to see the top against the glare of the incandescent lighting across the dome ceiling. It was clear they had reached their destination.  They stood in a broad plaza in front of the building, the doorway wide enough to admit 10 to 12 across easily. There were no doors. The windows at each level of the tower were open with no windows.  Many Toads casting curious glances their way were coming and going as if intent on urgent business. Here must be the hub of their city. 
 
    The party moved inside the building.  The main floor was an open lobby.  The Toads moving around were all dressed similarly, meaning they weren’t dressed except for a pair of black or dark briefs of varying shades and a belt holding an assortment of items and tools – apparently the necessities of these beings. 
 
    The Toads were going about various duties and activities, reminding Javin of an image which sprang to his mind -- an office building, people going about their work.  And again, there was curiosity from the milling Toads, but no shock or surprise at Javin’s or Sauros’ appearance. 
 
    The leader continued forward to the center of the Atrium where a giant column stood with a doorway. An ‘elevator’.  The word came into Javin’s mind along with its purpose and image.  Of course, Javin thought.  How else would they get to the higher levels. 
 
    The leader touched a button on the wall beside the doorway, which slid open.  They all moved inside the elevator and Javin wasn’t surprised by the assortment of buttons with hieroglyphics above each one.  Floor numbers, Javin surmised.  Then something clicked in his eyes and his mind.  They were numbers and Javin could understand them.   
 
    He looked at Sauros.  Sauros stared back, and through the bond Javin could tell the same realization had happened to him.  “Looks like the adjustment is complete,” Javin said in Sauros’ language.   
 
    These were the first words which had been spoken since Javin and Sauros entered the water.  The Toads jolted at the sound of Javin’s voice.  Clearly they couldn’t understand Sauros’ language.   
 
    Javin was a bit surprised.  Things had been so silent Javin had wondered if the Toads could even hear.  Apparently they could. 
 
    At that point the door opened, a blinking light above the doorway indicating they had arrived at their desired floor.  Javin looked at the readout.  It was the highest number he’d read.  So, they were on the top floor, Javin thought.  At least they weren’t being taken to the dungeon as they had before on two previous worlds. 
 
    They were ushered down a hallway.  Again, Toads moved up and down the hallway on assigned tasks.  They passed by doorways, most of which were open, and they could see inside to open windows at irregular intervals. 
 
    Offices, Javin thought.  These people don’t appear to be much different than us.  Then he looked at Sauros.  Well, at least, not much different than me.  Javin was clearly relating to his own culture, but with his blocked memories, he didn’t know how he knew it.  He just did.  Javin smiled at Sauros.  He could tell their bond was still functioning and Sauros was trying to follow his thoughts.  Sauros grimaced back.  His smile was getting better, but still quite menacing with the upper and lower pointed fangs Sauros displayed each time he grinned. 
 
    They turned into a large room.  A broad window covered most of the outside wall of the room, which was nearly 20 paces long.  The window was open to the air.  There was no need of any glass as the dome prevented any wind from stirring.  It was easy to see they were near the dome’s roof. 
 
    The building’s inside had been lit by smaller incandescent lights interspersed on the walls or ceiling at different intervals according to need and design.  They were covered with varying acrylic coverings very similar in color and make as the dome overhead.  And they were close enough they could see the ceiling of the dome was also covered with the incandescent lights evenly spaced on the underside of the dome providing the light and glow they’d seen from the outside.  Javin wondered if they ever turned them off to simulate night?  
 
    A large oval table took up the bulk of the room, surrounded by a number of padded stools that had the appearance of . . . a mushroom?  They were padded and domed at the top with a circular shaft from the underside of the dome to the floor with a round, flat, what looked to be circular acrylic base. 
 
    Interspersed around the room were additional stools, smaller tables with flower arrangements and what appeared to be other decorative art adorning the walls.  Javin understood the aesthetics of the art but didn’t recognize any of the shapes or objects.  There weren’t any portraits hanging on the walls.  
 
    The leader gestured for Javin and Sauros to take a seat near the head of the table while the leader took the seat at the head.  Still not a word had been spoken.  The leader then gestured for all but two of the guards to leave – including the two holding the lances. 
 
    Javin remained silent as he took a seat.  It wasn’t uncomfortable yet the stool was situated high enough his toes barely reached the floor.  It made him feel like a child sitting on an oversized chair.  Clearly the proportions were set for the Toads.  Sauros didn’t have the same problem as he sat and stared at their host. 
 
    Their host stared back. 
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
      
 
    Chapter 13 
 
      
 
    Javin looked more carefully at his apparent host. He and the guards remaining in the room were still silent, staring solemnly at Javin and Sauros.  Those with lances had been dismissed, yet looking carefully at the belts of those remaining, Javin noted each sported a long knife similar to the ones he and Sauros wore on their belts. 
 
    Again, curiously, they hadn’t been asked to remove their weapons.  He hoped it was continued confirmation they weren’t prisoners.  The silence was unnerving though. 
 
    “Are we all okay?” Javin asked.  He spoke in Sauros’ tongue.  He knew they probably wouldn’t understand, yet Javin felt the need to break the silence.  The sound of his voice jolted his host, and the remaining guards visibly tensed.  Their host cocked his head as if surprised at hearing the noise.  His eyes narrowed and the large irises and pupil slits, a golden brown surrounding a darker vertical gash seemed to look agitated. 
 
    Why would he be agitated he spoke? Javin wondered.  Yet that was the impression Javin received.  Through his contact with Sauros he could tell Sauros had received the same impression. 
 
    Their host was a large specimen of the Toad race from what Javin had observed so far, powerfully built on a slender frame.  Javin looked more particularly at his head and face sitting atop a very stout neck.  The head was widely oval, again resembling a . . . toad.  On the ridges above his eyes were two bony knobs almost like horns yet rounded and slightly lighter in color. 
 
    Javin saw his host staring back.  The impression came, ‘male’.  The knobs symbolized masculinity.  He noted the Toad didn’t seem to be bothered by Javin’s appraisal and seemed the impression of explanation had actually come back from the Toad. 
 
    Slowly the Toad nodded almost imperceptibly, but as if agreeing, yes, it was coming from him. 
 
    Is this how these beings communicate? Javin wondered.  He felt Sauros was with him in that question.  Javin looked around at the other Toads in the room.  They each had the same protrusions above their eye ridges, some more pronounced.   
 
    He stared back at his host who nodded again, this time more directly.  Javin thought he would experiment and pointed to himself.  Said out loud, “Human”.  Then pointed to Sauros.  “Lion-man.” 
 
    The being in front of him stared then nodded, pointed to his own breast and no sound came, but there was an ‘impression,’ a gathering of Toads being in the water, at the surface, and staring up at the sky.  The sun was brilliant above. 
 
    The image was vivid as it came into Javin’s mind and, surprisingly, into his heart.  “People of the water and sky,” Javin said aloud to himself, as if to clarify the image he’d received. 
 
    The Toad nodded, confirming.  Javin was amazed.  This was similar to the way he and Sauros could communicate with one another without speaking, but they had the Crystals in their breasts which helped with that.   
 
    Why did they communicate that way?  Javin wondered.  He stared back at the Toad sitting at the head of the table.  He was staring intently at Javin, who raised his eyebrows in question, testing to see if their host had 'heard' his musing. 
 
    Again his host's eyes were fixed on Javin.  Instead of just an image, this time his host opened his mouth and made a guttural sound.  The impression which came along with the sound was his race, his "People of the Water and Sky" could make noises, but it was so inefficient, and they only made noises when they were in distress, really angry or expressing some other strong emotion.   
 
    Then another impression followed, an image, heightened by slight gestures from the host pointing upward, indicating sky and breathing air, then under the water again, breathing water where noise was muffled, and they couldn't really speak out loud.  So instead, this form of speech had evolved.   
 
    It was communication through thoughts, impressions, gestures and feelings.  Something which could be done in the air and in the water -- much as he and Sauros had done since entering the water themselves. 
 
    "Intriguing," Javin said aloud in Sauros' tongue, and nodded, the gesture in deference to the form of Toad communication. 
 
    "I understand as well," Sauros said.  "I followed all of what you . . . communicated." 
 
    Then it occurred to Javin that maybe the term "Toad" was disrespectful to their hosts.  He realized his hosts likely had picked up on his feeling of dread, and of the term, Toad along with the image which had formed in his mind. 
 
    Javin put a hand over his heart and bowed his head in apology.  Then he spoke out loud to help focus his thoughts, also so Sauros would follow him more easily.  He knew Sauros had been following their previous communications but wanted to make sure.  it was still new to each of them, after all. 
 
    "I'm sorry for any offense I may have given regarding my reference to your noble race.  We have a small creature on my world which has slight resemblance to you.  They are called toads.  That is where the word and image comes from." 
 
    Javin hesitated a moment, wondering if he should continue, then realized he needed to, since these beings were so perceptive, they certainly would have picked up on his unease at their appearance. 
 
    "I also apologize for my unease in being with you.  I feel like I have encountered your race before, but I have no recollection of it.  Still, it has made me . . . Apprehensive.  For this I am sorry.  I have no explanation for it." 
 
    Javin needed to have another frame of reference for these people.  Obviously, they didn't have proper names, since they didn't speak aloud.  Or at least his host had not given him a proper name.   
 
    It was then Javin noted a slight gesture from his host.  He was pointing to himself.  An impression came that Javin struggled to form into mental words.  "I am me."  Very simple, and with it came the image of a strong, male, leader and a 'feeling' of a person, very intimate and complete. 
 
    "Wow." Javin said.  "Who needs a name when you can do that."  He couldn't help himself but to vocalize.  The impression he conveyed was enough and their host gave a slight wiggle of the head and slight chirp that Javin felt was laughter.   
 
    This means of communication would be difficult, Javin thought, but at the same time it is more precise, harder to hide anything.  It's a good thing Javin had nothing to hide.  Or at least didn't know if he did.  The feeling of apprehension threatened to surface again.  He definitely felt he had encountered this race before.  He had started to refer to them as Toads again, but caught himself.  He needed to give them another name, more closely resembling who they truly were, then a name came to him.  "Aquarians."  He smiled and turned to Sauros, whose brows were furrowed in confusion. 
 
    "It is a legend, a constellation and symbol on the world I come from.  It means water bearer and messenger.  Very noble and important," Javin said.  He knew Sauros wouldn't understand the words Aquarian or constellation, but since they had begun communicating with impressions and feelings, it would be something he could grasp even though he wouldn't have the slightest clue what a constellation was. 
 
    Sauros concentrated a bit on what Javin was sending, then nodded.  He got the gist of it and agreed.  Their host gave another wiggle of the head and chirp, then abruptly stood.   
 
    Javin was  startled, then felt someone approaching, someone important by the attitude and feeling coming from their host and the guards, who came to rigid attention.  He and Sauros stood also.  Then Javin caught a faint hint of another . . . Someone he knew . . . As he recognized who it was, a dense shielding fell around he and Sauros, trapping them in a way which was all too familiar. 
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
      
 
    Chapter 14 
 
      
 
    Javin should have expected something like this.  He knew there had to be some reason why these Aquarians didn’t seem surprised at their appearance.  Now he thought about it, it did seem as if they were expected.  That’s because they were. 
 
    He barely had time to probe against his shielding, sensing Sauros doing the same when another Aquarian, shorter and more slender than their guards, strode into the room in the races’ characteristic swinging gate.  This one was followed by, of course, Nemesis! 
 
    Nemesis was dressed the same as the Aquarians around them, black briefs with a belt carrying assorted instruments, including a long knife.  His pale skin was smooth, slender and contained evident, ropy muscles.  Indeed, a mirror image of Javin, though with black hair instead of brown, and sporting a short, well-manicured beard, giving an overall sinister appearance to match his well-earned reputation. 
 
    Nemesis was smiling broadly and patting the pouch hanging from a thin strap from his belt.  Javin knew that’s where two Articles of Power sat.  He could now sense their power being wielded by Nemesis to produce the unbreakable, invisible shield around he and Sauros.  It worried Javin a bit as he sensed the subtle blending of the two Article’s powers.  They weren’t joined directly, but their power was being weaved together to create something Javin and Sauros had no hope of escaping. 
 
    Evidently Nemesis had been experimenting with the Articles and had begun to perfect their use.  Javin studied his shielding and could make out its subtle workings. 
 
    Nemesis was followed into the room by another Aquarian.  This one taller again, with the horned ridges.  Dressed similarly as all the others yet had what looked like a brass arm band on each bicep.  This must signify rank of some sort, Javin thought.  This was backed up by the Aquarian’s demeanor and the deference all but Nemesis paid him as he entered the room. 
 
    The first Aquarian who had entered seemed humble, subdued.  Javin had the sense of ‘feminine’ about ‘her.’  The mottled green of her back colors were darker in hue than the others.  There was also an absence of the horned knobs at the eye ridges.  The wide, oval features of her head and face seemed more smooth.  That, combined with the impression Javin was receiving indicated a female of the species. 
 
    “Well, Javin,” Nemesis said.  “Welcome to the world of the amphibians.  Hope you don’t mind.  I thought I’d get here before you and prepare a suitable welcome.”  Nemesis held his hands out wide.  “See.  You’re an honored guest.” 
 
    “Since when are honored guests shielded?” Sauros said in a rumbling growl.  Javin sensed his inward hostility, could see in his mind’s eye Sauros’ desire to wrap his clawed hands around Nemesis’ neck, snapping it in retribution for the death of his betrothed.  Javin knew if he could pick this up from Sauros, so could the Aquarians who were observing them.  
 
    “Easy,” Javin said.  “Now is not the time.” 
 
    Sauros said nothing.  Nemesis smiled.  Javin knew he would have received the impression as well.  Part of their bodies’ adjustments coming through the portal had made them more sensitive to this form of communication – especially since this was how the Aquarians ‘spoke.’  That, and having the Crystals embedded in their breasts. 
 
    Then Javin felt something else.  He looked at the female.  “You are a Keeper?” he asked.  He spoke aloud for the benefit of Sauros though he knew the spoken word wasn’t necessary.  He was just so used to it, it was natural for him to continue, and he spoke in Sauros’ native tongue for the Aquarians didn’t have a spoken language as was evident. 
 
    The female bowed her head slightly in assent.  He felt the impression acknowledging she was the Keeper then pointed to the other Aquarian with the arm bands.  The impression came through her deference and gesture that this was the king of this world – and her father. 
 
    Javin bowed his head in acknowledgement.  “Your Majesty,” he said aloud.  “We are your humble servants.” 
 
    The king’s haughty bearing acknowledged the obeisance as his due then he turned to Nemesis. 
 
    ‘These are those you expected?’ It wasn’t spoken. 
 
    Javin and Sauros understood the body language and impression in their minds. 
 
    Nemesis nodded, his smile not leaving his face.  “Yes.  These are the imposters I warned you of.  As you can see, one wishes me harm.  We will leave him here, shielded.  We will take the other to the room prepared for interrogation.” 
 
    “You have nothing to fear from me,” Javin said.  “As Manos told you on the last world, I want you to know everything I know.  We should be working together, not as adversaries.” 
 
    “Oh I agree,” Nemesis said.  “I should know everything you know, and as far as working together, we’ll see about that.  I just want to make sure it’s on my terms not yours.” 
 
    Beside him, Javin could sense Sauros’ anger increasing.  So could all the others in the room.  This time Sauros provided the image in his mind of why he was angry, showing the image he had burned into his memory of Nemesis hurling bolts of white-hot energy directly at a seemingly defenseless Javin.  And the emblazoned image of his beloved, Mourah’ Lah, stepping out in front to take the blasts, protecting Javin with her own life. 
 
    That image caused a stir in the room.  
 
    “These people need to know who you really are,” Sauros said.  “If they communicate through these impressions you will not be able to hide your true character.” 
 
    “Very entertaining,” Nemesis said. 
 
    Javin was paying close attention to the mood of the room.  He sensed a slight change in their visage of Nemesis, Sauros and Javin, though they were very guarded, offering deference yet now he could sense a slight confusion. 
 
    Nemesis turned to the King.  “Let us adjourn to the interrogation room.”  
 
    Javin knew Nemesis was feeling what he was feeling and sought to take control of the situation.  Javin was content to let things play out.  After all, Nemesis had two Articles of Power and had shielded he and Sauros.  They were at his mercy and there was no telling what damage Nemesis would cause these people if he felt he was losing control. 
 
    Javin wanted to have a one-on-one discussion with Nemesis anyway.  He needed to convince him to Share completely and fully.  Javin wouldn’t resist it.  And hopefully through that, they could reach an accommodation once Nemesis realized they needed to work together in order for any of them to survive. 
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
      
 
    Chapter 15 
 
      
 
    Javin felt the shielding sphere surrounding him move towards the doorway.  He had to move with it, awkwardly.  Nemesis and the Aquarian King followed him out of the room, down the hall, and on the left into another room. 
 
    This room was spartan, no decorations, no furniture.  It was located in the interior of the building so there were no windows.   
 
    Javin was stopped in the center.  He turned to faced Nemesis and the King. 
 
    “I told you I’d cooperate willingly.  There’s no need of this shielding.” 
 
    “You won’t blame me if I’m careful, will you?”  Nemesis asked.  “I recall the last time we met.  You’re a canny adversary and I’ll take no chances.” 
 
    Javin tried to reach out to the Aquarian King, to get a sense of him and found nothing, which was odd.  Then Javin detected it.  A subtle shield of a different sort had been placed around the King.  Nemesis wasn’t taking any chances – especially after noticing the effect Sauros’ imagery had in the other room.  The shielding was so slight he doubted the King even noticed it, unless he would shortly realize he wasn’t getting any impressions from Javin.  Well, back to plan A, Javin thought. 
 
    Javin prepared himself for the Sharing.  He started to think about what he could receive from Nemesis then cut that thought off.  Obviously, Nemesis had access to Javin’s knowledge that the Sharing always went both ways but probably hadn’t realized it yet because he hadn’t sought for that information.  The Sharing was odd in that you received all the other’s knowledge and memories, but didn’t access it until you looked for something specific.  So something important could lay hidden within the memories or knowledge of another if you didn’t know to look for it. 
 
    Still, Javin was completely open to giving all the information he had, hoping it would make a difference.  “I’m ready whenever you are,” Javin said.  And it was then Javin felt the first tendrils of Nemesis’ probing into his mind and memories.   
 
    Javin let go, let him establish the conduit through which Javin’s memories, his knowledge, his ‘all’ would flow.  There was no pain this time, for there was no resistance.  And aided by the power of the two Articles the transfer seemed to go more smoothly.  Apparently Nemesis had learned.  The first time he’d done this to a Chameleon-Man on Sauros’ world.  Nemesis had drained him harshly and had completely sucked the life-force from him along with his memories and knowledge.  Nemesis was much subtler and more precise now. 
 
    The process of Sharing seemed to go faster too.  Perhaps it was because it was aided by the power of the Articles Nemesis was using.  Javin remained conscious of it all, feeling the memories flowing and the barely perceptible backwash, flowing back to Javin of Nemesis’ memories and knowledge, which Javin quickly ignored lest it give Nemesis notice of what was happening. 
 
    Javin glanced at the King, who stood passively, arms folded across his breast, looking back and forth between Nemesis and Javin as if wondering what was happening.  Why the silence from them both?  He would soon realize he had been shielded . . .  If he hadn’t realized it already. 
 
      
 
    *** 
 
      
 
    In the next room Sauros was containing his anxiety at being separated from Javin only through sheer will power.  As Javin had been leaving, Sauros had reached out with his own tendrils of thought and found he could ease through the shielding with a subtle thread of inner awareness and establish a tenuous link with Javin such that he could ‘see’ and ‘experience’ what Javin was.  Well, ‘see’ was an overstatement.  He could ‘see’ with his mind’s eye and ‘experience’ what Javin was feeling through that link.   
 
    And now Sauros was experiencing the Sharing between Javin and Nemesis as well, and he too could feel the backwash of the transfer of what Nemesis had experienced and learned recently flowing into Javin.  And from Javin into him. 
 
    Then Sauros sensed another presence.  He hadn’t realized the Keeper had joined in as he had been focusing on his link with Javin.  The Keeper had even moved over and sat in the seat vacated by Javin, and was staring intently at Sauros.  She had subtly joined the link and was gaining all that he was gaining.   
 
    Sauros, rather than fight it, recognized it as an opportunity and welcomed her, and together, they strengthened the link they both had with Javin, sending him strength as well as receiving from him and Nemesis. 
 
    Then Sauros also realized, not only was the Keeper receiving from Sauros, Javin and Nemesis through the sharing, They all, in turn, were receiving from the Keeper.  They were all Syncing together.  Sauros wondered at the wording that had come into his mind, then realized it actually had come from Javin.  He smiled.  And hoped that Nemesis was still ignorant of what all he was getting.  It would be too much to hope for.  It was all so hard to understand yet simple in the actual experience of the Sharing. 
 
    Sauros continued to open himself up, to Share, to receive and get a greater sense of the Keeper, the Aquarian woman sitting across from him who was still staring intently, her eyes wide with awe at what she was experiencing – learning – retrieving and giving.  Sauros could feel her wonder and dawning comprehension.   
 
    It was at that point Sauros realized the Keeper must surely have a Crystal embedded within her breast as well.  Not only did she have the amazing ability to communicate through empathy and gestures, but she was also a Promised One, along with he and Javin, Kokos and Chahzuu.   
 
    The Gestalt Stones, as they were called by the Ancients, were given to each Promised One to bind them on their quest to combine all the sentient beings in the galaxy to form a Great Matrix through which they would all escape the coming Dark. 
 
    Sauros could tell the Sharing was coming to an end.  This had been the easiest time he’d experienced yet.  Once the Sharing was complete, what would happen next? 
 
    Would Nemesis finally realize he needed to cooperate in order to save himself?  Sauros had mixed feelings about that.  His hatred and anger at Nemesis continued to smolder deep within.  Nemesis had killed his beloved.  There was no way he could work with a man so evil.  Yet for the sake of the others, and for their plan – indeed the plan of the Ancients – he had held deep his anger, reigned in his desire for revenge. 
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
      
 
    Chapter 16 
 
      
 
    Javin felt good.  Better than he’d ever felt after a Sharing.  And there was something else.  During the sharing it felt different . . . A bit crowded, like there was a great deal more information being Shared than just between he and Nemesis — unless Nemesis had picked up a lot more since the last time Nemesis had contact with them. 
 
    “You have hidden the 3rd Article of Power,” Nemesis interrupted Javin’s thoughts.  “How untrusting.  I thought you said we needed to work together.” 
 
    “I’m sure we can find a way to do that,” Javin said. “If you pay attention to your new memories, you’ll see we need to help each other or we all die.” 
 
    “I guess trusting is the wrong word,” Nemesis said.  “Gullible is more apt since you are taking the Ancient’s word for it.  I’ve learned the hard way you can’t just trust everything you pick up from strangers.  I need a bit more than just what the Ancients recorded for us to find.  They have a Grand Plan, I’m sure.  However, I’m not certain they are as beneficent as you assume.” 
 
    “You could be right,” Javin said.  “Do you want to take that chance?  Ignore the knowledge and see what happens?” 
 
    “That wouldn’t seem wise, either,” Nemesis agreed.  “Still, I think I want to verify before I decide.” 
 
    “That’s a great idea.  How do you propose to do that?”   
 
    “I’ll go to a place I know has the capability to check for the Great Dark out in the cosmos and see if it even exists.  If it’s close enough to pose a danger to me in my lifetime, it should be visible.  Or, more to the point, the absence of light in a certain area of space should be noticeable.  If that is verified, I may take this more seriously.” 
 
    “Where would that be?” Javin asked.   
 
    “Back to Earth,” Nemesis said. 
 
    “Back to Earth?”  Javin asked.  “That implies you’ve been there before.”  Javin took the time to quickly access any memories from Nemesis.  Flashes of images poured across his inner eye, knowledge and memories filling into the front of his mind. 
 
    “Home?” Javin asked.  “That’s where you’re . . . And where I’m from?” 
 
    Nemesis stared at Javin, his eyes glaring, “How did you . . . ?  Oh, I see.  I hadn’t realized until now that the Sharing, as you call it, goes both ways.”  Nemesis was silent for a moment again as he checked his inner memories.  “I see you were going to keep it a secret from me.  Why did you clue me in?” 
 
    “Let’s just say it’s a show of good faith,” Javin answered. 
 
    Nemesis was silent again for a moment.  Javin could tell he was accessing more memories and knowledge.  This was getting pretty weird, he thought.  Not only could he tell by Nemesis’ actions, he could sense what he was doing on a deeper level.  Just like what he Shared with Sauros.  It must be this place . . . this planet where they communicate on a subvocal level, through intricate observation of gestures and enhanced empathy.  It was essentially a form of telepathy.  Javin and Sauros had been adjusted for this type of communication in coming through the Archway.  He realized, now he had Nemesis’ recent memories, Nemesis had, indeed come through the same Portal and been similarly adjusted.   
 
    Javin looked at the Aquarian King.  He was standing passively, observing closely.  He noticed Javin looking at him and nodded solemnly, acknowledging Javin’s notice of him.  Was he still shielded?  He didn’t show any evidence of it now.  Was Nemesis loosening up a bit?  That was encouraging.  Javin looked at Nemesis who was staring at him, obviously seeing and feeling Javin’s own thoughts.  It would be incredibly hard to be false with anything on this planet.  Would Javin retain this ability when he left this planet? 
 
    “I see that your memories are still blocked,” Nemesis said.  “I can see you’ve tried to unblock them a couple of times without good result.  It didn’t fare too well with those trying to help you either.  Still, I can’t help but think there is something buried within your memories which might help us both.”   
 
    Javin felt the unvoiced question Nemesis was asking.  “You have the combined power of 2 Articles of Power.  You know how to use them, and now want to see if you can succeed where others failed?”   
 
    “Yes,” Nemesis said.  “I also have the advantage of not caring if I cause permanent damage.”   
 
    It was then Javin started to feel a pressure build up on his skull, surrounding his brain, trying to access the deeper part of his mind.  Nemesis wasn’t going to ask, or care about being gentle.  Javin tried to relax, to open up completely as he’d done with the Sharing. 
 
    The pressure continued to build, along with a pain.  It seemed as if Nemesis were prying at the edges of his mind, finding the place where the memories were locked tight, trying to press, prying to find a seam, pushing and pulling, trying to force a crack in the shell to get it open. 
 
    Javin hoped he would finally succeed . . . And quickly.  The pain was getting unbearable.  Javin would have screamed yet the pain was so intense his whole body was stiff with the strain. He couldn’t force his mouth open, couldn’t breathe.   
 
    The pressure intensified.  It felt as if his skull, his mind, was at the breaking point where it would implode or explode with each successive wave of force trying to pry his memories open. 
 
    He was blacking out.  This was going to kill him.  Still, Nemesis pressed on.  The pressure increased jolting back and forth with a roughness that whipped Javin’s mind back and forth as if being slammed against opposing walls with terrific force.  His memories remained locked no matter the battering, no matter the force exerted.   
 
    The pain!  It was so intense Javin felt his life force leaking away, flowing outward as if being pushed from his body by the compression of his mind.  There was nothing he could do . . . He couldn’t focus.  Then he felt a slight draw, a place promising relief where his life force could go, could retreat from the pain.  Javin let himself . . . His inner core be drawn away, down into darkness and . . .  Relief!” 
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
      
 
    Chapter 17 
 
      
 
    “Ahrr!”  Nemesis growled as he tried to hold Javin’s spirit within his body but wasn’t successful.  It had fled.  Javin was dead.  He’d tried to be more careful than he’d been with the Chameleon-Man back a couple of worlds ago.  That was the first time he’d drained a life force and he hadn’t realized how delicate life could be.  This time he’d tried to balance it a bit more, holding on to Javin, keeping him right on the edge until he could break through the block, but it hadn’t worked.   
 
    He hadn’t really wanted to kill Javin.  He would have been useful.  Especially if what he’d glimpsed in the memories had been true about the coming Dark.  Nemesis had seen the Dark in one other’s memories.  The one he’d drained before.  So there might be something to it after all.  
 
    Oh well.  He couldn’t bring back the dead.  Nemesis would think through that later.  For now, he had to keep moving.  He’d already been on this planet too long.  He'd gotten what he came for.  It would have been good to have Javin’s blocked memories too.  There had to be something hidden there.  It was lost now.  No use crying over it. 
 
    Nemesis started to move and stumbled.  He hadn’t realized the exertion he’d made in trying to get through Javin’s block.  Then he remembered where he was . . . And who was with him.  The Aquarian King was staring at him.  Nemesis felt out, trying to gauge what his reaction had been.  There was a mixture of awe, fear and questions.  Mostly questions tinged with a bit of . . . Suspicion. 
 
    “My King,” Nemesis ‘thought,’ an idea forming in his mind based on the new information he'd received.  “It is time you lead your people into a new era of fulfilling their purpose.”  Nemesis felt the King attending carefully.  Nemesis had sensed when he’d first come that the King was very proud of his role as King of a special people.  Nemesis had learned from the Keeper, through subtle questions and also through subtle accessing of memories, that the amphibians’ role in their own histories was to be the “Protectors of the Gate”.  Nemesis hadn’t realized what that meant until he’d received the knowledge from Sharing with Javin.  Now with a quick thought, he was able to access that knowledge from the Archive and it made perfect sense.   
 
    Now he could do what he needed to do, and use these people to get back to Earth, take control there and do some further investigation of the Great Dark.  He could plan what to do next from there.   
 
    The King’s people had been seeded with sufficient technology from the Ancients to protect this and other specific portions of space.  They had developed space travel, more advanced than Nemesis remembered was on Earth.  Perhaps 150 years ahead.  They had orbital and suborbital vehicles which were armed and armored with the tough materials that made up their domes.  Their level of sophistication in computer science and electromagnetics was impressive.  And they had warships which were capable of space and atmospheric flight that were to use to protect their world and any other part of the Great Matrix from threats of any kind.     
 
    It was the perfect force to take back to Earth.  They’d meet little resistance.  And then Nemesis would be able to do the research he needed, would have a base from which to protect himself from his former masters, and figure out what to do next 
 
    Nemesis hesitated a moment, accessing the Archive knowledge again.  It was right here in this vicinity of space, surrounding this planet.  A critical convergence of power would occur and open the Great Gateway that would spread to the rest of the inhabited portions of the galaxy in order to move it to another place entirely.  It was also here, on this world, the controls to the Great Matrix were placed.  That same Matrix, on a much smaller scale could be opened in space and transfer this Protection Fleet back to Earth. 
 
    It was awesome what knowledge the Archive held.  Each piece of the plan was right there to access as soon as one knew what to look for.  It triggered the search and immediate accessibility of the information downloaded into one’s mind and understanding.  It made Nemesis wonder what he was missing simply because he didn’t know to ask for it.  Like the fact that Javin had received from him in the Sharing as well as giving all this knowledge.  Perhaps it was good Javin was dead.  There were things Nemesis didn’t want anyone to know.  He’d have to be wary of Sharing with anyone else. 
 
    “Come,” Nemesis continued to the King.  While speaking he exerted just a touch of mental compulsion, something so slight no one would notice even with their heightened empathy, not even the King.  “We must gather your army and your fleet.  Not only is the Great Gate located here, but your world’s power flows to another location, and a people exist who are ignorant of their purpose.  They have corrupted the sacred sites and don’t even know what they are for.  We need to deliver those sacred sites so when the time comes the Great Gate will be able to function as it was intended and save all people in the galaxy.   
 
    “And, my King, you and your people will be those who will be remembered as saviors because of your deliverance of my world.  That is why I have come, and that is why these imposters came to try and stop me.” 
 
    The King puffed slightly under the praise, the vision of destiny, and the slight mental push Nemesis had given him.  Clearly, he knew he was the King of Destiny.  The one to lead his people at such a critical time.  The King nodded gravely and moved out of the room.  He had much to do in gathering his fleet and prepare them for war. 
 
    Nemesis smiled. 
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
      
 
    Chapter 18 
 
      
 
    Nemesis and the king strode down the short hallway and turned into the conference room where they had left the rest of the party. Nemesis wanted to see Sauros and the Aquarian Keeper before they left.  He was surprised to find a commotion.  The guards were huddled around two forms on the floor.  They parted ways deferentially for the king and Nemesis.  It was Sauros and the Keeper who had apparently collapsed.    
 
    This is interesting, Nemesis thought.  He concentrated and delved their bodies and minds using his Crystal and the two Articles of Power.   
 
    They were alive.  Their heartbeats strong.  There was no indication of pain.  They had just simply collapsed.  They must have somehow been tied in with Javin and when he died, it did something to them.  
 
    Well, he couldn’t be bothered with this either.  He looked up to see the king staring down at his daughter, concern written large upon his face.  But the slight compulsion forbade him from interfering in any way with Nemesis and his examination of them.   
 
    “She is okay,” Nemesis soothed the King.  The King’s daughter had somehow become connected to Javin and Sauros.   
 
    “She has the Gift as do I, and as do they.  I’ve been shielded by my power.  These two appear to be unharmed, merely in a deep sleep from which they will emerge presently.  They will be okay.”  Nemesis emphasized his words by sending a slight feeling of warmth and peace into the Aquarian king - and Nemesis wondered where he got that name from?  Aquarian?  Then he realized it had come from Javin.  That’s what Javin had called them rather than their longer name Nemesis had also learned, People of Water and Sky.   
 
    The concern on the King’s features slackened and he smiled with relief.  He turned to Nemesis, nodded his head as if to say, “As you say.”   
 
    Nemesis then turned to the guards, “Make these two comfortable in a room.  There is a body in the next room down the hall.  Bring that body and place it with these two.  They will know what to do with the body.”  Nemesis wasn’t sure they would know what to do, but he couldn’t worry about that right now.  He needed to get the King to gather his fleet so they could be away.  Nemesis realized he now knew how to activate the Great Matrix to transport the fleet to Earth, to take control there and to establish a fortress of sorts from where he could consolidate his power and decide what to do next.   
 
    He knew from what he had plumbed from the Archive through Javin, piecing it together from what he’d also taken, subtly, from this world’s Keeper, the Kings’ daughter.  She’d had the information on how to operate their Matrix system.  And now Nemesis had it. 
 
     This world was the source, sending out a directional beam to all other inhabited worlds — or more correctly, all the other worlds' pyramids, causing the Great Matrix to function.  He realized the primary beam was sent first to Earth, and from there refracted from Earth’s many pyramids to other inhabited worlds, and certain points in space to form the ‘Great Gateway’.   
 
    That’s why there were so many pyramids spread across the surface of the earth, all from different cultures and different time periods, but all of the same basic design.  And now Nemesis realized they had a been built for the same function and purpose.   
 
    To reach Earth would be a simple matter of opening up a large spacial Gate above this world through which they would simply fly . . . And arrive above the Earth in near space.  All Nemesis had to do was touch certain crystals in a pedestal tray while ‘thinking’ of what he wanted to do, and the Great Matrix would respond.  He had the Gift - a Crystal embedded in his breast and could control the primary operations.  Though he surmised he would need all three Articles of Power to fully power the final opening of the Great Gate.  And . . . Nemesis suppressed a shudder.  There had to be a sacrifice.  He saw in his mind’s eye the vision Sauros had in which he literally had to assist Javin to sacrifice himself, his life’s essence to the powering and controlling of the Great Matrix from inside!  That is what was required for one to move such a vast portion of the galaxy and save it from the coming Dark. 
 
    Well, that wouldn’t happen now, since Javin was dead.  And Nemesis certainly wasn’t going to take his place - twin or no.  Looks like the Ancient’s plan was over anyway.  Whether the Ancients were telling the truth or not was now a moot point.  Even more reason why Nemesis needed to consolidate his own power and form a base for protection.   
 
    If there was a Great Dark coming, Nemesis hoped it would be far enough away it wouldn’t bother him during his lifetime, at least.  Well, he’d cross that bridge when he came to it. 
 
    The guards had started removing the Keeper and Sauros.  The King had them pause for a bit to kneel and to caress the face of his daughter, as if saying goodbye.  Then he stood. 
 
    “Come King, let us gather your fleet and we’ll be off to save the galaxy and fulfill your people’s role.  Again, the king nodded stiffly and Nemesis sensed a tinge of confusion and a little bit of… resistance.  This king was strong.  No matter. Nemesis was stronger. 
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
      
 
    Chapter 19 
 
      
 
    Sauros stirred to wakefulness.  He shook his head, trying to come back to his senses and discover where he was, why he had been unconscious.  Then it slowly came to him.  Javin!  He tried to rise but fell back.  He was on the floor in a different room than where he’d been held captive.  Sensing out, he discerned the shielding was no longer active.  Nemesis must be gone!   
 
    Sauros’ eyes started to clear and he saw the guards hovering close about him . . . no . . . around the Keeper.  She was next to him on the floor.  She had been bound with him during the Sharing and subsequent . . . killing of Javin.   
 
    He needed to get to Javin!  There was a remote possibility he could be revived.  But he had to get to him first. 
 
    Sauros struggled to rise.  One of the guards noticed and helped him sit up.  And then to stand.  He could see the Keeper was conscious as well.  She turned to look at him and Sauros sensed she was thinking the same thing.   
 
    Of course!  She had been joined with he and Javin and understood.  Realized the urgency of getting to Javin now! 
 
    It was then he noticed Javin was laying just a short distance away, close to the wall.  Sauros moved to his side and knelt.  He quickly pulled to his mind the experience Chahzuu had passed on in his dying.  He had gone through this very thing, had been killed by Nemesis, but had thrust a kernel of himself, his essence, into the Crystal before being completely stripped of his life-force.  Then the Crystal had ‘given’ it back once Nemesis had left.   
 
    That tiny spark of Javin's essence had been what Sauros had clung to as he had felt Javin’s life-force leaking away under the onslaught of Nemesis’ prying at his blocked memories.  Nemesis hadn’t been successful – as far as Sauros could tell – in getting Javin’s blocked memories, but it had killed Javin in the process.  Sauros only hoped he’d captured enough of Javin’s essence and stored it in his own Crystal to bring Javin back.  Only one way to find out. 
 
    Sauros concentrated, using the Shared memories of Chahzuu to guide him.  Sauros focused on that part of him he’d caught as it was flittering away and taken into himself, to store, to hold for just this time.   
 
    The Crystal in Sauros’ breast began to warm.  He could feel its hot glow start to burn and access that part he was seeking.  Sauros didn’t know how it worked, just knew it ‘had’ to work.  
 
    Sauros continued to focus on gathering that portion which was Javin’s and holding it, preparing it to transfer back.  His breast continued to gather heat as the Crystal continued building energy, then Sauros knew it was time.  It had all been gathered and was ready to be returned. 
 
    He felt a strange tingling in his breast, spreading upward to his shoulders, down his arms and into his hands.  Sauros opened his eyes he’d closed to help his concentration.  His hands were glowing now, and Sauros knew what he had to do. 
 
    Reaching down, Sauros gently touched the crown of Javin’s head with both glowing hands.  There was an arc of energy and an audible ‘pop.’ 
 
    Javin’s body convulsed and he gasped in a breath.  Sauros could tell the spark he’d held had immediately re-joined its original host.  Was it enough?  Had Sauros captured enough to make a difference.  What if it wasn’t enough?  There were too many question.  Best to just wait and see. 
 
    Sauros was joined on the floor by the Keeper, touching his arm as if to offer her support and strength as she watched Javin closely.  
 
    Javin was now breathing slowly.  He seemed . . . peaceful.  That was the best way to describe it.  Should they try and wake him?  Or did Javin need time to re-assimilate that spark of himself back into his body before he could return to consciousness? 
 
    That decision was taken from them.   
 
    As Sauros watched, Javin’s whole body began to glow!  Sauros had seen this twice before.  It had happened to Chahzuu.  It had happened to his betrothed after she had sacrificed herself to shield Javin from a bolt of energy fired from the hands of Nemesis.  This wasn’t good!  Those bodies had disappeared, never to be seen again! 
 
    Sauros reached out to try and grasp hold of Javin, to somehow keep him with them.  Was he truly dead and that’s why he was fading?  But he’d been breathing!  The others who’d disappeared in this way had been truly dead, no spark of life at all.  His hand closed on Javin’s arm, but it felt strange, like it was there then not there, fading in and out of being real, and the feeling was getting worse until there was no feeling at all.  Javin was gone! 
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
      
 
    Chapter 20 
 
      
 
    Javin came back from a deep pit.  He was striving for the pinpoint of light he saw above him, surrounded with darkness.  He reached for it, climbed for it.  The light and the source of warmth and peace emanating from it increased, grew and finally he got close enough it surrounded him, warmed him and infused him with a calm, peace and comfort.   
 
    He basked in that warmth, that calm serenity he hadn’t felt in . . . so long.  He was so tired.  Javin was still for a time.  He didn’t know how long.  Then he began to wonder what had happened.  Why was he here?  And where was here?  His eyes were still closed.  Then he realized he had eyes.  He felt out more, becoming cognizant of his body, his arms, legs, hands, neck, head . . .   
 
    A memory came back to him.  It was strange that he had to work so hard to find a memory.  Something about lost memories being unlocked.  Then pain!  The memory was horrible.  Javin took deep breaths, telling himself it was a memory, that he wasn’t actually feeling the pressure, the pain any longer.  That realization helped.  His breathing slowed and the memory, that anchor memory slowly expanded, and he remembered falling into dark, but a feeling of being caught, having a place to fall and be safe.  Then it clicked.   
 
    Sauros!   
 
    All the other memories flooded back, slid into place and he knew who he was and everything else . . . He checked for a moment, searching for his blocked memories . . . They were still blocked!   
 
    Javin growled with anger.  The physical feeling within his throat helped him further assimilate back into his body.  After all that, the least that could have happened is to have some of his memories unblocked.  No such luck. 
 
    He took another deep breath.  His eyes had still been closed.  He was having to concentrate to take hold of his body functions other than those which were autonomic.  Javin felt himself smile with irony at the word, ‘autonomic.’  He knew the word, and that it meant the hypothalamic control of his body’s automatic functions that kept his heart beating and his lungs inflating without having to consciously think about it.  The memories weren’t accessible, but his knowledge still was.   
 
    Still have my stupid sense of humor, too, Javin thought.  He wiggled his fingers slowly, then his toes.  Now to open his eyes. 
 
    They flickered open.  The light in the room was thankfully a bit dim.  Just enough light to allow him to see shapes, distances, but the room was beige, colorless.  The ceiling was in shadow, but he could make it out with difficulty.  It was plain, no texture, flat, in shadow but the same color as he sensed in the rest of the room.   
 
    His eyes continued to focus a bit more and it seemed as they did so, the light in the room grew a bit, as if adjusting to his ability to handle the light.  Javin’s brow furrowed.  He moved his neck and twisted his head a bit, trying to see more of his surroundings.  Then he saw it.  A slightly blurred image of a man standing above him. From the angle Javin realized he must be laying on the floor.  At that thought, he felt the rigid surface beneath him, flat, cold and hard. 
 
    He blinked his eyes, trying to clear them, but the image of the man didn’t get any better.  Then Javin realized the other features of the room, the far wall and the ceiling, the near wall seemed clear in his vision.  It was the man who was blurred, not his vision. 
 
    Then something clicked in Javin’s mind.  Something about the man, the appearance, the blurriness, and the features, looking human like him with dark brown hair, piercing blue eyes, dressed in a black sleeveless tunic and breaches.  He couldn’t see him from the knees down because of the angle of his vision, but Javin knew he’d be wearing black calf-high boots.  Recognition continued to come from within, and he realized these were memories from Nemesis.   
 
    This was one of Nemesis’ former masters.  A Dark Guardian! 
 
    Javin stared hard at the Dark Guardian.  In the back of Javin’s mind, he wondered at the term, "Dark Guardian."  When he had started thinking that way?  Perhaps it came from Nemesis’ memories and the way Nemesis thought of his masters, and the knowledge of the two Guardian factions at war with each other.  One, wanting to leave all races to themselves to evolve naturally, to not interfere and to leave things alone; the other, Nemesis’ former masters, who wanted to take hold, to cultivate, raise and control the other races, to bring them along in their progress and development. 
 
    Javin knew through a quick distilling of Nemesis’ assorted memories the Dark Guardians were harsh in said cultivation and assistance.  They had a definite plan that looked a lot more like subjugation than assistance.  Memory flashes of punishments, of strict requirements and adherence to their principles and plans without any knowledge of why. 
 
    This particular Dark Guardian, this one, had been the primary “instructor.”  Javin continued to stare, saying nothing.  His mind and his body were still reeling from the recent experience, and he was still trying to get a sense of what had really happened, and how he had come to be here.  Javin continued to lay on the ground staring up at his captor, for he was sure that’s what he was.  He sensed no barrier, no encasing shield around him, and faintly wondered why?  It seemed like he could easily escape once he garnered his strength, because he now knew he could Move even without the aid of an Archway Portal.  Javin was amazed at how easily Nemesis’ memories from the Sharing were flowing to him. 
 
    “Welcome Javin,” the Dark Guardian finally spoke, interrupting Javin’s flurry of thoughts.  “I have been waiting quite some time for this meeting.” 
 
    Javin tried to speak and found his mouth dry.  He stopped and ran his tongue around the inside of his mouth until the moisture returned and swallowed a couple of times, helping his parched throat to moisten again.  When he was finally able to speak, his voice was hoarse. 
 
    “Why is that?” was all he said. 
 
    “What?  No gratitude from having brought you back from the dead?” the Dark Guardian said, a smirk on his face. 
 
    “Was I dead?” Javin asked.  He remembered the intense pain, remembered thinking he was dying, and falling into a dark, comforting embrace. 
 
    “Yes,” the Dark Guardian answered.  “Your body had shut down.  Your… essence, had fled, only to be captured, obviously, by your friend.  It’s amazing what these Ancients have created in the Gestalt Stones.  We have only recently begun to understand their full power through the creativity of our emissary.” 
 
    The emphasis on the word emissary caught in Javin’s mind. 
 
    “You mean Nemesis?” Javin said. 
 
    “Yes, that’s who I mean.” 
 
    “So, he has been acting on your wishes?” 
 
    Javin knew that was true until only recently when Nemesis had shredded his bonds of captivity and decided to go out on his own.  Inside, Javin had the memory and feel of Nemesis’ great fear of his former masters.  Javin would have to be very careful.  Their punishments from his Shared memory were extremely severe, not something he wished to endure.   
 
    But it didn’t seem like these Dark Guardians quite understood anything about Sharing.  Nor did they seem to understand any of the additional powers the Gestalt Stones imbued upon their bearers, such as a bond between them, the shielding, and the ease with which they could Share memories, thoughts and knowledge between each other, like an ethereal conduit connecting each one. 
 
    Again, the Dark Guardian broke into his thoughts.  “It seems you are some sort of focal point to the Ancients’ plan,” the Dark Guardian began.  “It concerns you and other holders of the Gestalt Stones, and what you have come to know as three Articles of Power.” 
 
    There was something about the way the Dark Guardian mentioned the three Articles of Power.  Javin sensed intense fear of those Articles.  His sense was immediately confirmed.   
 
    “Those Articles are extremely dangerous and need to be kept safe.  Under no circumstances should they be joined together!”  It seemed the Dark Guardian was almost reading his mind.  Could he do that? 
 
    “Why is that?” Javin asked instead.  He could sense there was an underlying reason, a personal reason to avoid joining the Articles.  Javin had already sensed there was danger but wanted to know why it was so important to the Dark Guardians.   
 
    And it seemed his sensing of the Dark Guardian’s mood / thoughts was a little more direct than normal.  Then Javin understood.  He’d been changed in going to the Aquarian world.  His ability to sense other’s thoughts, intentions and emotions had been heightened.  So he was able to do this with others too.  But were the Dark Guardians able to do this as well?  He didn’t have time to follow this reasoning. 
 
    “You do not need to know why,” the Dark Guardian snapped.  “Only be obedient; a virtue we will teach you.” 
 
    Javin felt a surge of pain beginning in his mind and spreading throughout his head and shoulders down through his arms, breast, the rest of his body, like he was being shredded, torn apart, obliterated atom by atom.  The pain was excruciating, and he had felt pain before.  He was being punished and realized this is what Nemesis had endured for many years. 
 
    “Okay, okay,” Javin gasped.  “I get it.  You ask the questions, I answer them.  I’m on board with that.” 
 
    The pain diminished.  Javin took deep breaths trying to recover.  Amazingly, the pain had helped to gather himself, to energize and more fully assimilate his body, and what had they called it, 'essence’ back together. 
 
    “I’ll tell you whatever you want to know.  All you have to do is ask.” 
 
    “It’s simple.  We want to know everything you know,” the Dark Guardian said. 
 
    Javin paused a minute.  “Okay, I’m willing.  There are some things you need to know anyway.”  Javin paused again.  This might be an opportunity, provided the Dark Guardians would go along with it.  He needed to have them on board to end the civil war with their Light Guardian pals, and help with the Ancients' plan, notwithstanding the punishment potential.   
 
    “Look, having me tell you everything is going to take a long time.  My mouth is really dry.  Can I have something to drink?  And then I want to tell you about an easier way, if you are willing, where you can have all my knowledge, memories, and experience in a shorter amount of time.” 
 
    Javin wasn’t sure it was really smart to reveal information about the Sharing, and he didn’t know how many of these Dark Guardians had a Gestalt Stone.  Would he need another person with a Gestalt Stone to do the Sharing? 
 
    No matter, Javin thought, best to proceed.  They needed to know and best they realized that Javin was holding nothing back. They had to have that knowledge in order to convince them to cooperate — if they ever would.  Javin gave an involuntary shudder at the memories bubbling up from Nemesis’ experience with his masters.  The chance of them ever changing appeared bleak. 
 
    “First, tell me of this shortcut,” the Dark Guardian said.  “Then if it pleases me, you will have sustenance and we will decide.” 
 
    Javin coughed, swallowed a few times and in a croaky voice quickly explained the process of Sharing, how the Gestalt Stone had given them the ability to do this.  Javin watched the Dark Guardian’s expression carefully.  The only hint of surprise at this Sharing ability was a slight widening of the eyes.  After all, it was Nemesis who had first discovered this ability, and apparently, he had not shared it with his masters.  Quickly seeking Nemesis’ memories, it was something Nemesis had discovered on his own.  He had been curious when he had run into Chahzuu on his first mission away from his masters to gather up Javin and the people from Chahzuu’s and Sauros’ planet and bring them under sway of the Dark Guardians. 
 
    Nemesis had been curious as to what he could do with a Gestalt Stone outside of one’s body.  He had taken it from Chahzuu prior to implantation and had experimentally used it to seize the memories and life essence from Chahzuu, leaving him for dead.  Javin didn’t explain all this, only the basics of what they could do with a Gestalt Stone. 
 
    “I don’t know,” Javin continued or concluded, “whether the person being Shared with needs to have a Gestalt Stone as well, but I am willing to try to Share with you, or whomever you designate, so you have everything I have.  It would be better if they have a Gestalt Stone of their own, but I’m not sure it’s necessary.” 
 
    Javin quickly thought of how Nemesis had used his Gestalt Stone with Chahzuu’s, though it hadn’t yet been imbedded within Chahzuu, to forcefully strip his memories and life essence.  It had nearly killed Chahzuu.  And the pain had been excruciating.   
 
    Javin thought he could see a way where he would only use his Gestalt Stone, and perhaps a physical contact, in order to create that conduit for the Sharing.  Yes, in thinking about it, he was sure he could do it. 
 
    “You know,” Javin said, “I really do think I can do this, and believe me I want you to have all the information and knowledge I have.  You really need to know it.  Your people need to know it.  Even your enemies need to know it.” 
 
    This got another reaction from the Dark Guardian, a visible surprise. 
 
    “You know of our weakling brethren?” 
 
    “Of course, I know,” Javin said.  “And I reiterate, you need to know what I know.  The sooner the better.” 
 
    “We will think on this,” the Dark Guardian stated.  “You will remain here or we will find you and punish you more severely than you know.” 
 
    Javin almost smiled knowing he could escape easily and thereafter shield himself.  But these Dark Guardians somehow didn’t realize this. 
 
    “Sustenance will be brought.  You have pleased us so far.  Continue to do so, and you will not be mistreated, and perhaps even rewarded.” 
 
    “Yes sir,” Javin said, carefully disguising the irony in his voice. 
 
    The Dark Guardian started to fade from his already blurry visage.  Javin carefully kept his features neutral until he had disappeared. 
 
    “Well, this will be interesting,” Javin said to himself. 
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
      
 
    Chapter 21 
 
      
 
    Sauros was beside himself. He had failed! Javin had needed his protection. He was the key to it all, and Sauros was supposed to be there to assist him, to help him, to ensure Javin was able to do what he needed to do.  Now he was gone, and all was lost!  
 
    He felt a gentle touch on his arm, felt a soothing warmth flow into this heart, and a calmness seek to touch his mind.  He looked to see the Aquarian Keeper gazing into his eyes with compassion, seeking to console, to ease his burden.  For the second time in his life Sauros felt like crying. The gentle touch continued and Sauros felt another whisper in his mind and continued to gaze into the calming face of the Aquarian Keeper.   
 
    He heard a tentative voice in his mind.  “Call me Rolla.”  It was the first time Sauros had ever heard names being mentioned among these Aquarians.  What a funny name Javin had given these people.  But with Javin’s inner knowledge, even with his memories blocked, seemed to fit.  People of sky and water.  Water bearers, Aquarians.  Sauros knew his mind was rambling.  Was he in shock?  Probably.  
 
    Again the gentle touch and the voice in his mind.  “Your name?”  Sauros gave his version of a chuckle and smiled after the manner of his kind, hoping it wouldn’t appear menacing to Rolla.  If she had his memories she would know his name.  She was trying to distract him, to get him to focus.  And she was right.  Now was not the time to lose himself.  But what could he do?  He took a deep breath.  “I’m called Sauros' bho,” he said aloud. And put his hand over her gentle touch on his arm in thanks.  “I am so sorry”, Rolla echoed in his mind.  The feeling that flooded him made Sauros know she was sincere.   
 
    There was a silence between them for a time.  Sauros letting his mind calm. Rolla giving him space to do so.  Finally, Sauros thought to Rolla. “What do we do now?”  He knew he didn’t need to elaborate because of the Sharing.  She would know everything he knew and understand the question.  She was silent for a moment, pondering, then a tiny spark of something ignited in Sauros’ breast.  He furrowed his brow, seeking to identify it.  It was coming from within the Crystal in his breast.  Had his question spurred this?  That spark began to glow and grow, and it had a familiar feeling to it.  Hope began to rise within his breast.  He looked at Rolla.  Her eyes were widening as well.  She must feel it too!  Did she recognized it as well, being so soon to the Sharing?  But it couldn’t be.   
 
    The swelling continued to grow until Sauros could definitely pinpoint what – Who it was.  
 
    Javin!   
 
    Wherever he had gone he was reaching out.  And he was alive!  
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
      
 
    Chapter 22 
 
      
 
    Sauros was beside himself again.  This time with joy!  He wasn’t ashamed tears formed in his eyes.  Tears of joy.  Rolla brightened as well, and she hugged Sauros in her exuberance. 
 
    “Where are you?” Sauros importuned Javin through the bond.  He formed the words in his mind, knowing the feelings would be conveyed back through.  It was amazing this could be done, yet their bond had grown such that he couldn’t deny it was happening.  Grateful for that bond he was.  All was not lost. 
 
    “I’m with the Dark Guardians.  They took me, but this is good,” Javin thought back to them through the bond.  “They think to hold me, but I can escape any time I want.  Don’t worry.  I’m using this time to try and heal the bridge between the two Guardian factions and see if we can move them to cooperate with the Ancient's plan.  I've asked them to Share.  They are considering it.  If they will, hopefully their hearts will be changed by the knowledge they gain.  From what I've gleaned from Nemesis' memories though, I have to admit there’s not much hope. 
 
    “What would you like us to do?”  Sauros thought back.   
 
    “Since I’m with the Dark Guardians, why don’t you and…”  There was a pause. 
 
    “Rolla?” 
 
    Sauros heard Rolla give a chirp of delight at hearing her name from Javin.  Javin had already picked it up through the bond. 
 
    “Why don’t you and Rolla try to contact the Light Guardians and see if they will Share with you, so they have the knowledge as well?” 
 
    “And while you’re at it,” Javin added almost as an afterthought because it had just occurred to him, “first, go and retrieve the Third Article of Power.  In my sharing with Nemesis, he'll know what we've done with it and be able to track it down.  He will harm people doing so.” 
 
    Sauros knew exactly what Javin meant, although neither he nor Javin knew where the Article was hidden.  They had entrusted that task to Kokos, and she surely would be a target of Nemesis.  Javin hoped they weren’t too late. 
 
    “Obtain the Article.  Share again with Kokos so she has the most up-to-date information on what is happening.  Then obtain the Third Article and have everyone shield themselves.  That’s the only way to protect the Third Article now.”   
 
    “We shall do it,” Sauros thought back, and Sauros felt another gentle touch on his arm.  Rolla interjected with her thought, “But how do we find these Light Guardians?” 
 
    There was silence in their communication.  Finally Javin broke it.  “That I don’t know.  I’ll work on this angle with the Dark Guardians and leave the Light Guardians and the Third Article to you.” 
 
    “Angle?” Rolla thought back. 
 
    “It’s okay,” Sauros thought.  “It means he will take care of what he has said he will do, and we’ll do our part.” 
 
    “Yes, sorry,” Javin thought back to them.  “One other thing,” Javin said, “Thanks for saving me.  It was you who gave me the soft place to land?” 
 
    Sauros chuckled.  “Yes, it was I.”   
 
    “I owe you one, buddy.”  Javin said.  “Since you were so close, I assume you also Shared with Nemesis?  So you're up to date?” 
 
    “Yes, we did,” Sauros said.  Rolla chirped again in agreement.   
 
    “Then you know Nemesis has a plan that takes the Aquarian fleet to a place called Earth?  It sounds real familiar.  Like it’s some place important.  He plans to take it over by force this time.  I guess using the Articles of Power isn’t sure enough for him, since we disrupted it the last time.” 
 
    Rolla gasped in horror.  “My father has taken my people to invade another world?  He would do no such thing!” 
 
    “I’m afraid your father is not quite his own man,” Javin thought.  “You’ll understand more if you . . . ‘listen’ to what you learned in the Sharing with Nemesis.  It takes a bit of getting used to.” 
 
    Rolla was silent for a moment as Javin and Sauros felt her delving her new memories.  Then she took a deep breath.  She realized her father was under Nemesis subtle control. 
 
    “We must do something!  We are to guard the Grand Gateway points, not make war on other people!” 
 
    “There’s a whole lot we have to do,” Javin agreed.  "And we need to do it all right away.” 
 
    “I can help with my father.  I can reach him!” Rolla's message was filled with resolve. 
 
    “That would be good.  We each have things we can be doing.” 
 
    “Yes,” Sauros agreed.  “Let us be getting to it.” 
 
    Javin sensed something deep in the back of Sauros’ mind he was anxious about, though it wasn’t completely evident.  It was as if Sauros didn’t even dare consider it.  Javin didn’t bring it up.  They had enough they had to be doing. 
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
      
 
    Chapter 23 
 
      
 
    Javin’s bond faded until it was a slight background feeling. Sauros was reassured the contact, though faint, would still be there.  They would be able to touch each other at an instant’s notice.  Now to work.  Sauros turned to Rolla.  She stared back at him.  “How can I get to a Portal — an Archway?”  Sauros felt Rolla’s trepidation, then realized she was worried about her father and her people having gone off to invade this place called Earth.  She stood as did Sauros, finally realizing they were both surrounded by guards.  One turned to face them.  His gestures and impressions were of ones of concern.  “Were they all right?  Did she have any instructions?”   
 
    “Yes.  Please find us conveyance to the Great Pyramid.”   
 
    The guard placed his hand across his breast, fist close in salute.  He bobbed his head and gestured for them precede him.   
 
    Delving into Rolla’s memories, Sauros knew they were going to the largest pyramid on this planet.  It was above water and held a very large matrix.  It also had an Archway he could use.   
 
    These terms and concepts were all foreign to Sauros but they were there in Javin’s vernacular.  He understood their intent.  And he realized now Rolla was beginning to comprehend as well, because of the Sharing, and having the knowledge gleaned from the Ancient’s archive.  She knew the plan, even though clearly, she had not had time to assimilate her new memories fully.  Still, the pieces were coming together.   
 
    Sauros realized this is was why they had been brought to this world.  Here was the triggering mechanism.  There were also other locations left to visit until they had all ends of the Grand Matrix covered. Javin’s world, wherever that was, surely contained one.  They would know more about that when Javin was able to regain his memories.  Another destination beyond that, Sauros realized, must lay in the territory inhabited by the Guardians.  That would prove to be a problem.  Another thing he realized was they were one Promised One and Crystal short.  Chahzuu, who had a Gestalt Stone for his race, had died and disappeared.  The problems seemed to multiply.  Then deep in the back of his mind, through the Crystal, he heard Javin’s chuckle.  “One problem at a time, big guy,” before he faded again into the background.  Sauros chuckled too and knew Javin was right.  They knew what they needed to do next, and they must be about it now. 
 
    While he had been pondering Rolla and their escort had led him to the elevator, down through the building, and toward the back of the building, opposite the entrance through which they had come.  At the back of the large atrium was another exit.  They moved through it, out onto a broad patio where sat an assortment of . . . Sauros didn’t know what they were.  Boxy in shape, though some had sleek lines.  He gasped as on lifted off the ground!  Inside the boxy shape he saw two of the Aquarians.  It continued to climb until it was halfway as high as the tower they had been in.  Then it sped off forward around the building, disappearing from sight.   
 
    He felt a touch on his arm.  Looking down at Rolla, she gestured for him to come.  She moved towards another of the boxy objects.  Standing beside it she touched a lever and it opened.  She stepped inside following their escort and motioned Sauros to follow.  He had never seen anything like this before.  He searched his memory.  Nothing was there except for . . . yes there it was. In Rolla’s memories, a flier.  With the name of the thing came the memory and the association.  Sauros nodded his head and clenched his stomach.  This flier was going to fly, and he was going to be inside. 
 
      
 
    As they flew, Sauros looked over in awe at the Domed City.  It was larger than he had supposed.  Each building, a varying height and shape, organized in a fashion connected by circular rings that were roadways for people walking and other strange vehicles that seemed to move about similar to what he was in, though staying nearer the ground.  The size was immense and must contain tens of thousands of the Aquarians who he could see as small dots moving about along the circular ringing roadways.  It was amazing to behold.  He’d never seen anything like it. 
 
    Then a flash of an image came to mind — an even larger city.  This one open to the air and even taller.  The word, “Skyscrapers” came into his mind. 
 
    “Where did that come from?”  Sauros wondered as the image faded.  Then he realized it was a flash from Javin’s storehouse of knowledge. 
 
    “How did I get that information?” Sauros mumbled to himself.  He felt a touch on his arm.  Rolla was gazing at him and he could tell she had had the same image come to her mind as well. 
 
    “These are from Javin,” he said aloud.  Rolla nodded but he felt her confusion. 
 
    “Yes, I know,” Sauros said, “these are part of his blocked memories.  I don’t know how . . .”  Then it came to him.  “When I took Javin’s essence into myself, and as we Shared his memories and knowledge, even though blocked, they must have come across also.” 
 
    He hesitated a minute, then shook his head in wry humor.  “We’ll probably continue to get these flashes much as Javin does.  Hopefully, we won’t start saying strange things as well.” 
 
    Rolla smiling, nodded with a little chirp of humor.  Then she pointed through the windscreen at where they were headed.  Sauros looked and saw a large chamber constructed on the top of the dome, located to one side of the apex.  It was large enough to fit this flyer inside as he saw the maws of a door sliding aside to allow them entrance. 
 
    Rolla glanced again at Sauros, inclining her head and then again pointing. 
 
    “Yes, it’s an airlock, we’ll be going through it,” Sauros said out loud to indicate he understood.  “From there up through the ocean and on to the main pyramid.”  Again Rolla nodded, smiled and chirped.  Sauros realized she was being more vocal than normal, mainly to accommodate him, for which he was relieved.  The silence, even though they communicated more deeply than with words, was still a bit unnerving. 
 
    They quickly went through the airlock emerging out into the expanse of ocean.  The flyer was water tight and they quickly rose to the surface, where once breaking the water they emerged into the air, rose to an altitude, and sped off in a direction.  Sauros looked out.  
 
    Occasionally, in the distance he could discern smaller islands.  None were large, just outcroppings really, yet most larger than the small island upon which they had arrived through the Portal.  Then off in the distance ahead, he began to make out a larger island.  As it grew in his vision more details arose, and he realized this was a sizable chunk of land.  Upon it grew dense foliage, similar to his home world.  He was starting to feel more at ease, seeing the jungle greenery.  They approached it and began to circle. 
 
    In the center Sauros could now make out an immense pyramid shape.  This one was not flat on top with a building as on his world, instead it was peaked and on the very top was a cap of some material.  As they got closer, Sauros realized the pyramid was built of stone.  Not of the same opaque material as their domed cities.  The cap of the pyramid was of another substance altogether.  It was crystal and clear, like the Crystal embedded in his breast. 
 
    Then the knowledge came to him, “This is the initial transmitter.  This is where the Grand Matrix is activated, and a signal sent out?” 
 
    The word “signal” came into Sauros’ mind but he didn’t understand.  Even though he didn’t understand the word, he understood the concept.  The signal would be beamed to this place called Earth and from there relayed to all the other pyramids from Earth’s extensive pyramid network on all the continents.  Even though he had the memories and the knowledge from the Ancients via the Archive, Sauros was in awe at the scope of what he was now involved in.  Suddenly, it was becoming very real. 
 
    He looked at Rolla who slowly nodded in understanding.  Apparently, she was experiencing the same thing.  The mission her people had lived with her whole life suddenly found clarity beyond just the words and traditions.  Sauros could ‘feel’ her awe. 
 
    Again, Sauros gazed down and saw other buildings surrounding the pyramid.  These were made of the opaque material that was obviously their standard building material, further setting the pyramid structure off as being from a different time and a different culture.  They began to lower and finally set down on a paved clearing beside a large building immediately adjacent to the pyramid.  They climbed out and were met by a contingent of guards.  They had been expected.  
 
    Sauros wasn’t quite sure how they could have communicated, but as soon as he thought that he realized, from Rolla’s knowledge he had Shared, their emphatic communication had quite a range, and if one desired one could touch another on the far side of their world.  Then Sauros figured he shouldn’t be surprised as he and Javin had been able to communicate over a much vaster distance. 
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
      
 
    Chapter 24 
 
      
 
    The guards bowed to Rolla.  Sauros noticed she seemed a bit uncomfortable at their deference.  Then he realized through his new knowledge that when the king was not present, Rolla, as Keeper, was leader of her people.  And something else came forward in his new memories.   
 
    It was actually traditional that the Keeper be the leader of this people.  That Rolla, if she was wed, would be the queen and the king would be her consort.  It was considered unusual that Rolla had not married and ascended to be queen of her people.   
 
    Then Sauros realized Rolla had put this off, deferring to her father instead of assuming her rightful position.  She had wanted to console him after the death of her mother, who was the previous Keeper, and from whom she’d received the Gift. 
 
    All of this blazed through Sauros’ mind as they followed the guards into the base of the pyramid where there was a dark rectangular opening. 
 
    Once inside Sauros’ eyes adjusted to the semi-darkness and he recognized the tiny pinpoint lights emanating from the walls and ceiling of the corridor made of stone.  They continued through the short way until a familiar maze of passageways began.  True to normal form, they followed each rightward branching until they arrived into a central cavern many spans across with three tiers of flooring, like the other pyramids in Sauros’ experience.   
 
    Large rectangular slabs of stone interspersed the two upper levels and on the smaller lowest level was the familiar Portal Archway.  This one was larger than any other he had seen.  Fully five warriors could stride through side by side and still not touch either side.  The height of the span easily tripled his height.  The roof of the chamber peaked into the shadows higher than he could see, making him realize the bulk of this pyramid must be hollow.  But there was an addition he had never seen.  Beside the portal sat a stone pedestal which was three spans wide and two deep.  It stood solid, looking more like an altar, but upon which sat inlaid four rows of colored Crystals, each glowing in their vivid illumination from within.  
 
    As Sauros drew closer the Crystal in his breast warmed as if drawing near companion Crystals.  Then Sauros' eyes were drawn to the far side of the room, against the right-side wall.  Inset into the wall was a large slab of smooth rock that formed a bed.  It was familiar to Sauros.  He moved up the tiers to stand beside and glare at it.  At the head of the slab in the wall was an opening which was covered with a sheeting of smooth opaque material.  Sauros recognized it as an opening that would slide up.  This is where he would have to kill Javin. 
 
    Javin will lay on the slab having the Three Articles of Power on his chest.  The opening in the wall would slide up.  Sauros, using his prodigious strength would slide Javin, slab and all, into the opening in the wall.  The opaque cover would slide down and after a moment . . . A blinding flash of light would occur in which Sauros knew Javin had put the Three Articles of Power together, activating the Great Matrix, but being annihilated in the process. 
 
    Sauros stood there, staring at the slab and opening.  How could he change this?  There had to be a way!  Then he felt Rolla pulling him back again from his despair, leading him back over to the Portal and the pedestal.  She was sending another set of images into his mind - to distract him, he knew, but also to give more information.  He also felt in that contact Rolla was also sorry for what Sauros would have to do. 
 
    Into his mind came images of the original Keeper of the Aquarians passing on instructions for the Pedestal's use, which Crystal to touch, in which order.  How to activate the Grand Matrix in certain ways and for certain reasons.  One of which was to transport the Aquarian fleet which had a number of, Sauros struggled with the term, "spaceships" to other worlds.  Also, an explanation of the Aquarian's role as guardians of the Matrix and its associated worlds.     
 
    These concepts and words meant little to Sauros until he focused his mind and allowed the principles to sink in, to find context within the memories that Rolla had Shared.  Only then did they take on a semblance of meaning.  The Matrix the Ancients created would allow Rolla’s people to travel vast distances through space, all by activating this end of the Matrix and flying through a certain Portal point in space which would open up and their ships would fly through.   
 
    The Aquarian's traditional role was to guard the whole Matrix until such time as the Keeper said the Time of Trouble was at hand.  Now, instead of protecting the Matrix, the Aquarians had been deceived into attacking a people at the other end of that Matrix, exactly opposite of what they were set up to do.   
 
    Sauros’ inner anger at Nemesis continued to build.  At every turn this monster had stolen eons of progression all through his ignorance and lust for power.  The fact that Sauros had Nemesis’ memories meant little.  Even though he understood Nemesis' motivation and harsh upbringing at the hands of the Dark Guardians, it didn't excuse his evil.  Especially considering how Nemesis had killed his betrothed, murdered her in cold blood while she was defending Javin.   
 
    Sauros felt a gentle press in his mind.  It was Rolla trying to pull him back from his turmoil.   
 
    “I have tried to contact my father since leaving the city.  He has not responded.  He is blocked from me.  I had thought if I came here and activated the Portal to where he was going, I could reach him.  I now doubt that will be possible.  The more I learn of this Nemesis and what he can do, the more I fear for my people.  He has shut my father and his warriors off from any contact.  This has never happened in our history.  It is a great loss to not 'feel' my father and those with him.”  
 
    Rolla was again trying to prod him, helping him realize they both must push on with their plan.  He to find the Light Guardians, and she to see if she could 'touch' her father, to get him to resist and turn back.   
 
    Sauros bowed to her in gratitude.  She was right, and he could feel her urgency.  She had to stop her people from going to war.  If she couldn't, there would be a terrible breach between Earth people and the Aquarians which would doom them all.   
 
    "I shall keep trying," Rolla said through their bond.  "I will also educate my people here who the real Promised Ones are."  Sauros was seeing a different Rolla than he had first met.  Before she had been deferential, quiet and subservient.  Now she was assertive, commanding and knew what she had to do.  It was a dramatic change.  He sensed the Guards around them watching her and feeling a growing sense of awe at her new Presence.  It was palpable.  
 
    "How will you find a Light Guardian?" she asked.  “I sensed earlier you had an idea as to how to go about this.”   
 
    “That is true,” Sauros said.  “I have traveled through these Portals numerous times,” he said resting a hand upon the stone of the Archway.  “I simply need to 'think' of where I need to go, and it takes me there.  I'm hope doing so again will take me to the Light Guardians.” 
 
    Rolla’s eyes grew alarmed.  “Can it really be that simple?”   
 
    “Perhaps not,” Sauros said, “but it is the best plan I have.  I'm willing to test it.  First, I must retrieve the Third Article of Power for I do know how to get that.  With the Third Article I will have additional power to protect myself as well as bargain with those whom I meet.”   
 
    With that Sauros stood in front of the portal, closed his eyes and concentrated on finding Kokos.   
 
    A silvery sheen appeared across the plane of the portal, then a pop! as a circuit connected.  Then there was a sliding noise, a scraping movement of the rectangular slabs on the two upper level platforms forming into the necessary alignment for his travel.  Rolla wasn't alarmed.  She had obviously seen this before as she had operated the Portal for patrols of her people fulfilling their duty as Guardians. 
 
    The slabs ground to a halt.  The Portal popped again and was filled with blackness indicating all was set.  Sauros clasped Rolla’s hands in farewell then stepped through into the darkness. 
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
      
 
    Chapter 25 
 
      
 
    Sauros emerged from the Portal striding into the Archway room of the Archive.  He wasn’t really surprised to arrive there.  In going through the Portal, he’d thought about being taken to where Kokos was.  It made sense that she would spend time here at the Archive, continuing to study and research the knowledge of the Ancients, hoping to glean more information to help them in their quest. 
 
    He strode from the Portal room down the hallway to the large room holding the Archive interface.  All these strange new words he was using seemed odd, but he understood them in the context in which they were used.  He understood them via the connection he had with Javin and the others, through their Crystals.  It was odd, as if he were an observer who understood from inside someone else’s perspective.  Of course, that’s exactly what was happening.  It didn’t make it any less disorienting.  Still, the knowledge it imparted gave Sauros a strange feeling every time it happened. 
 
    The Archive room was about 100 paces across in all directions with assorted cushioned furniture in the middle which could be moved and arranged in any way the occupants desired.  Along the left wall was a small counter top running most of the length of the wall.  At various intervals were seats with a view screen mounted above the counter about the height of where an average person would be able to look directly into it while seated.  At each workstation was a small palm-sized Crystal inset into the counter top.  An operator, who had to be one of the natives of this planet, would rest their hands over the Crystal and ‘think’ what it was they wanted to find.  The Crystal would respond to their ‘query’ (another of those words Sauros had learned), and the information would flash onto the screen above.   
 
    After a bit of experimentation, they had learned natives of this planet had access to most of the information stored.  However, access to all the information, and to actually have it ‘downloaded’ (another word from Javin’s world) had to be not only a native of this planet, but also had to have a ‘Gift,’ a Crystal embedded within their breast, or a Gestalt Stone as the Ancients had called them.  This left only the Keeper who was able to access everything in the Archive.  Or at least, they thought it was everything.  How could they know for sure what they were missing? 
 
    The back side of the room was comprised of cabinets and a small kitchen area where food and water dispensed through an appliance which one held a bowl under a nozzle of sorts, touched a combination of buttons and various flavors and colors of paste would come out.   
 
    They had learned it was nourishing and filling.  Some combinations where quite tasty, some not.  Next to the food nozzle was another where water was dispensed.  And there was a sink where dishes and glasses could be cleaned and returned to their respective cabinets.    
 
    The right side wall was completely blank.  Javin had commented earlier that the decorator had definitely been lacking (another sarcastic reference to his home world - of which he had no direct memory).  He had been right, though.  The design of the Archive was completely functional, if not at all aesthetic.  It served its purpose and did that well. 
 
    One could live at the Archive for an extended period of time.  Down the hallway from where Sauros had just come were a number of rooms with fresher facilities, a bed and storage for additional clothing.  Another room acted as a laundry and utility area which could also act as an infirmary.   
 
    Sauros noted several of this world’s native people sitting at the workstations.  Kokos, this world’s Keeper, Sauros and Javin’s friend, was sitting at the first workstation and looked up as Sauros walked in.  She stood, concern crossing her features.   
 
    “Is something wrong?” She asked.   
 
    Kokos was a good example of her race.  In Javin’s terms they appeared like a cross between armadillos of his home world and humans.  Kokos was about medium height for her species, which came to about chest height to Sauros who was considered rather large in stature.  Her skin was hairless and smooth except for the slight wisps of whiskers about her elongated and pointed snout.  The color of her skin was a golden tinged tan that reminded Sauros of the leathery lizard skin of the Birta’ fah on his home planet, though that creature’s skin was more mottled green to blend in with the jungles it inhabited. 
 
    Kokos' world was subterranean, the entire population existing below the surface of the planet they called home.  When Sauros and Javin had first arrived here, they had been on the surface of the planet which was barren and lifeless, being lit dimly by what Javin had called a Red Dwarf star.   
 
    They’d found their way below the surface and encountered Kokos and her people, and eventually to the Archive where they finally found an explanation of the Grand Plan the Ancients had established to save all the races in this galaxy from extinction. 
 
    “All is fine,” Sauros reassured her.  “Where is Manos?  He is not standing guard?” 
 
    “We saw no more need.  Nemesis cannot access the Archive directly, and since we want him to know the plan, there’s no need to block him from Sharing with any of us.”  Kokos looked at Sauros.  “He also cannot find the 3rd Article of Power since I do not know where it is.  I have given it to a chain of people to hide.  And only that chain can retrieve it.  Nemesis would find it difficult to obtain and take a long time, which would leave him vulnerable.” 
 
    “Javin has shared with Nemesis.” Sauros said.  “Because of that, he knows that we gave the 3rd Article of Power to you to hide.  This leaves you vulnerable.  We thought it good that I retrieve it, and then shield myself as I move around.  That way, the location will have changed and he will not know where it is.  I have also come to Share so you have the latest information and know the plan for proceeding.” 
 
    Kokos was silent for a bit.  Sauros reached out and could sense what she was thinking.  She was worried about retrieving the 3rd Article of Power.  The change Sauros and Javin had experienced when passing through the Portal allowed him to have a heightened ability to sense other’s feelings and thoughts, it seemed.  Not just the people on Rolla’s planet, but all.  Sauros put a hand on Kokos’s shoulder.   
 
    “We do not want to put you or your people in any more danger.  And if you think about it, I will be moving around and be shielded.  My carrying the Article will make it even more protected.” 
 
    “Or more vulnerable, since you are likely to come in contact with Nemesis again,” Kokos countered.  “Yet either way, Nemesis will be looking for it.  Your way seems as safe as mine.  Then you will have it with you when it is needed.”   
 
    Sauros could tell she was still worried about the dangers, but couldn’t think of a better solution.  She admitted to herself that her having hid the Article protected it, perhaps even better than what Sauros could do, but if they needed it quickly, it could become a problem.   
 
    “Let me start the chain to retrieve it.  It will be good to see how fast it can be retrieved before we decide finally what to do.  I still have my doubts.”  Kokos strode over to one of her people sitting at a work station, bent over and whispered in his ear.  He turned to look at her, questioned her and she nodded and put her hand on his shoulder to emphasize her request.  Finally, he nodded, got up from his station and strode out of the room.  Kokos came back to stand with Sauros.   
 
    “Come to my room.  It will give us the privacy we need.”  She led him back into the corridor, down a short way and turned into the first room on the right.  The door whisked open as they approached, and whisked shut behind them as they entered.  Sauros shook his head at the newness of it all.  He hadn’t spent much time in the Archive previously, so it was still foreign to him. 
 
    “Sit.  We can begin the Sharing now.  the Article should be here when we are done.  We will not be disturbed.” Kokos had seated herself at one end of her bed and patted a spot beside her.  Sauros sat, and they immediately opened themselves up to each other to begin.  The Sharing was getting much easier with practice, at least for Sauros.  He took the lead and directed the contact, the opening and transfer of information.  He was surprised at the amount of new information he was also getting in return.  Kokos had been very busy at the Archive, and he would need to pass this information on to Javin as soon as possible.   
 
    Then an idea occurred to him and he reached out through his Crystal, searching . . . and found Javin.  Javin noticed the contact and strengthened it, opening himself up as well, so the Sharing was going three ways.  It was a strange, wonderful and exhilarating experience.  What used to be difficult and tiring, had now grown to be an event which enlivened, inspired and uplifted.  Sauros realized it was because of the close bond between the three of them.  Then he felt another — Rolla had joined them!  Sauros hadn’t even realized the delicate contact she had been maintaining with him.   
 
    Sauros, Javin and then Kokos, who had hesitated slightly, then welcomed Rolla and broadened the Sharing.  It was a beautiful experience to see such immediate trust of a total stranger, and realized how special Kokos and Rolla both were, and how dedicated they were to their callings as Keepers. 
 
    Time passed and the Sharing was completed.  With brief mental contacts and assurances, Javin and Rolla got back to their tasks, leaving Sauros and Kokos alone. 
 
    Kokos was silent for a time, eyes closed and head bowed as she assimilated what she had received and tried to understand and categorize it.  To do it completely would take several days, and would happen automatically - because of the Crystals in their breasts.  Doing that was part of their function. 
 
    Sauros was doing much the same, though he kept his eyes open, watching Kokos, the expressions crossing her face as she concentrated.  Finally, she opened her eyes and looked at Sauros.  Rather than speak, she just looked at him and Sauros ‘felt’ her questions, her acceptance of Rolla and of their plan, as well as her worry for Javin being in the hands of the Dark Guardians, though she implicitly agreed with the reasoning and the attempt to get them to cooperate.  Almost instinctively, she was using the empathic and telepathic communication of Rolla’s people - the Aquarians.  That had been passed on too, apparently.  Sauros was startled at first, then realized the Sharing went even deeper than he’d initially supposed.  Not only did it impart memories and knowledge, but it also subtly imparted changes made to the body.  Sauros, just now thinking about the changes to his body, held up his hands and spread his fingers, careful to keep his claws retracted. He knew it disturbed other races to see his personal weapons extended unless he was ready to fight.   
 
    The webs between his fingers had disappeared.  He reached up and felt his neck.  The gills were gone also.  His body had been changed back when stepping through the portal.  Kokos laughed, realizing what he was doing.  And also realizing what had happened to her and her ability to communicate more fully without words, but by ‘thinking’ and her expressions and gestures.   
 
    Sauros smiled.  “Is it okay if I speak?  Communicating through the bond does cover much more ground, especially as Rolla’s people do it.  You are very adept at it already.  I find I still have to speak to order my thoughts.”  
 
    Kokos laughed.  “I thought I would give it a try.  It is so beautiful, open and honest.  But I agree. It takes a great deal of effort when you aren’t used to it.  Though it will be very good since apparently, we can all communicate over vast differences.  I wonder how this is done?” 
 
    Immediately a thought came into Sauros’ mind of a hyper spatial link between the Crystals allowing for instantaneous communication.  The words were all so much gibberish to him, realizing the words came from Javin’s hidden treasure trove of knowledge, which the Crystal was helping him access since he had ‘thought’ of it.  He chuckled and shook his head.  “Did you get that too?”   
 
    Kokos nodded and rubbed her temples.  “This is so strange and new to me.  Has this been happening to you all this time?” 
 
    “Only since we went through the last Portal.  Javin and I were changed to allow us to communicate as Rolla’s people do.  But since we’ve Shared, it seems we all have that ability now.  The thing which worries me is that I’m starting to accept and even enjoy it.” 
 
    Kokos laughed, realizing through the bond that Sauros was only half kidding.   
 
    “Well, one thing I realize through the bond is that you haven’t eaten in a while, and although you are anxious to continue, you need nourishment to maintain your strength.  We’ll also need to see if the 3rd Article of Power has arrived.  If it has, I know you will want to leave soon so it is not here for any length of time.” 
 
    Sauros was just realizing how hungry he was and nodded.  He was also glad Kokos had accepted their plan to move the 3rd Article of Power.  He understood her concern, and shared it - literally, as had Javin and Rolla.  But in the Sharing, no better idea had surfaced. 
 
    Kokos stood, rested a hand on the bed to steady herself after the Sharing then led the way back to the main Archive room so Sauros could get some food. 
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
      
 
    Chapter 26 
 
      
 
    It didn’t take long for Sauros to get food and drink and as he was finishing, the Third Article of Power was returned.  Kokos handed it to him in a small leather pouch which he tied to his belt next to his knife.   
 
    Together they went to the Portal room. 
 
    “Are you sure this will work?” Kokos asked. 
 
    “Only one way to find out,” Sauros said.  “But first I need to return to the main pyramid chamber below.  From there I will be able to make the transfer.  Apparently, I need to be at a place where there are the slabs of stone which move to form the proper circuit coordinates for the Portal to send me where I desire.  Again, this comes from Javin’s jumbled suppositions, but I find I am beginning to understand a bit of it, if only through the context.” 
 
    Kokos laughed again, but through the bond, understood and shared Sauros’ chagrin. 
 
    The Portal activated.  Kokos embraced Sauros in farewell, and then Sauros stepped through.  He stepped out in the Portal room in the pyramid chamber.  From there he thought about his desire to be taken to the Light Guardians.  It was simple enough in its broadness.  Sauros only hoped it would actually work.  It was the only avenue he could think of.  The Portals had shown themselves remarkably accurate so far.   
 
    His musings were interrupted by the stone slabs behind him shifting and moving.  When they came to rest, the Portal activated.  Without waiting, Sauros stepped through. 
 
      
 
    Sauros stepped out of the Portal.  He quickly glanced around at his surroundings.  It was completely white.  There was no contrast, no vista, no depth to anything.  He couldn't tell if he was in a small room or a vast expanse.  There was nothing but white.  He looked down.  The ground underneath his feet was the same except he felt solid ground.  He could have been floating and gazing at a vast expanse beneath for all his eyes told him.  He cocked his head and stepped forward carefully, making sure of his footing with each step.  He turned a glance at the Portal and his eyes widened.  It was gone!  He stepped back, arms outstretched, trying to feel where it had been.  It was no longer there.  Sauros stilled his mind and reached out.  He could still feel the faint contact, the bond with Rolla, Kokos and yes, there was Javin.  He could feel their curiosity even though he hadn't strengthened the bond sufficient that they could see what he was seeing.  They could merely feel in a distant way what he was experiencing.  He didn’t want to be distracted nor did he want to distract Javin from what he was doing, which was also critical. 
 
    Sauros turned back, again gazing out into the white expanse.  The Portal had brought him here.  He had been seeking the Light Guardians.  So, if this is where he was brought, this is where they must be, but how to find them?   
 
    “You have found us -- or rather me.”  Sauros didn't hear the words physically.  He felt them in his mind.   
 
    “This is interesting,” Sauros thought, looking around still not seeing anyone.   
 
    “Where are you?”  Sauros spoke aloud but also consciously thought the words in his mind.  In the same way he had heard the words earlier.   
 
    “Why are you here?”  Again, the words were spoken in his mind, a gentle caress, though clear and piercing.  It was subtly different than the way they had learned to communicate with Rolla’s people.  It seemed . . . deeper somehow.  
 
    “Can you read my mind?”  Sauros thought without speaking aloud.  There was silence.   
 
    Then, “Yes, we can, though only what you are thinking on the surface.  Only what you are wanting to communicate.”   
 
     Sauros thought about this.  It fit with what Javin was experiencing also.  A limited ability, much the same as they already had with Rolla, and now between them all.  What was the difference? 
 
    “I don’t know what the difference is,” the voice in his mind sounded gently.  “It is odd I find I can communicate with you in this way.  It is new for me to be able to communicate to one such as you in this way.” 
 
     Sauros considered carefully.  He needed to quickly and succinctly capture the Light Guardians’ interest and their desire to hear more.  “I am here to save your lives,” Sauros said / thought.   
 
    There was silence for a time but Sauros felt a tinge of curiosity.  Finally, a thought/caress entered his mind. 
 
    “And just how will you save us?” 
 
    “By giving you information your brethren will be receiving shortly as well.” 
 
    Sauros kept a tight rein on his thoughts, focusing only on what he was communicating.  It occurred to him the if the Light Guardians could read his mind, he didn't want to give anything away until they had agreed to the Sharing.  Then he realized, it didn’t really matter.  He wanted them to know everything, and he relaxed his guard, chuckling to himself. 
 
    “Our brethren?” the voice caressed in his mind.   
 
    “You know who they are,” Sauros said dropping all his mental guards and completely opening up, hoping, actually the Light Guarding would pick up on everything.   
 
    “We call them Dark Guardians.  We refer to you as Light Guardians.  Will you show us you are truly enlightened?”  Into Sauros’ mind, obviously from the Crystal in his breast, came the memory from Chahzuu who had experienced an encounter with a Light Guardian as well as Nemesis’ memory of his Dark Guardian Masters. 
 
    Sauros allowed these thoughts to play across his mind.  He figured it wouldn't hurt if this Light Guardian saw how others viewed them.  He thought about his own people's legends of the Guardians who are supposed to offer protection and grow, which Sauros now knew was far from the truth.   
 
    “Such a mixed jumble of thoughts,” he heard/felt the words in his mind.  “You have been changed.  This makes it easier to discern your intent and certain concepts, though not necessarily word for word.  Close enough though.”   
 
    “I can't tell any difference,” Sauros thought.   
 
    “Just so,” the Light Guardian spoke into his mind, “It is not the full depth of Sharing and openness I believe you intend. 
 
    A form began to materialize in front of Sauros.  It coalesced defining into a human form, looking much like Javin, though with gold colored hair, dressed in white robes and looking somewhat slender and delicate.  “Yes, I am a bit delicate.  I’m also very old,” the being spoke, “older than you can truly imagine.”   
 
    “Are we alone?”  Sauros asked.   
 
    “For now.” 
 
    “What is this place?”   
 
    “It is a way station of sorts,” the Light Guardian said, using his voice now.  Sauros still felt the caress in his mind along with words of a different language he found he could understand.  Of course he could understand the language, he had arrived here through a Portal.  He would have been changed so he could understand the language of those on this side. 
 
    “You cannot come directly into our realm.  And it is hard for us to appear in yours.  If we undergo the Sharing as you intend, you probably will understand why.  I really don’t want to try and explain it.”  Sauros didn’t answer.  He didn't know what to say. 
 
    “About this information you said would save our lives?” the Guardian prodded. 
 
    “Yes,” Sauros said.  “We, my friends and I, want to Share all our memories and knowledge with you.  In return we will ‘receive’ all your memories and knowledge.  In this way, you will come to know of something called The Great Dark which is coming to destroy everything in its path.” 
 
    “We already know of it.  But I sense you know more about it than we do.  I don’t know how this is possible, yet I can see you are in earnest.  And I also see this Sharing is not harmful.  How is it done?” 
 
    “I will open my thoughts to you and you will open to me.  I can form a bond between us where we will Share our knowledge and memories.   I will not force it upon you as that is rather painful.  As I said before, it will save your lives if you let it.  Our knowledge contains a Grand Plan of the Ancients where all races can be saved from the Great Dark if we work together.” 
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    There was silence between Sauros and the Light Guardian for a time.   
 
    “I sense there is something else.  A question you wish to ask,” the Light Guardian said. 
 
    This took Sauros a back.  He had been trying to mask this portion of his intent, at least until after the Sharing had been accomplished.  It was personal to him.  Yet it also partially addressed their mission.   
 
    “Ask it” the Light Guardian said.  “I desire to know all.  And if we do this Sharing I will know all anyway.  I desire that there be no deception between us.”   
 
    Sauros chuckled at that.  “That is a very refreshing change from your brethren, where everything they do is covered in secrecy and deception. 
 
    “I shall be direct," Sauros said.  "And yes, you shall have it all with the Sharing.  It concerns my betrothed.   I wonder whether your people took her?  Mouhra’Lah was killed on my world.  Killed by an agent of the Dark Guardians who is called Nemesis.  Shortly after, her body disappeared in a bright glow. 
 
    “I was shocked.  At the time I believed she had been honored by you Guardians because of her bravery.  I also saw the same thing happen to another who also died saving his people.  Then just recently I saw my friend, Javin, killed by that same agent of the Dark Guardians.  He too, disappeared in a bright glow, only to learn he had been taken by the Dark Guardians -- and is still alive. 
 
    “So my question remains, where is my beloved?  Who has her?  Is she still alive? And along with this question is, where is Chahzuu?  Is he alive?  He was a Keeper for his people.  He has a Gestalt Stone which is critical to saving your race as well as mine — indeed all races in the Galaxy.”   
 
    Sauros found his heart was filled with a combination of hope, anxiousness, and anger.  If these Guardians had taken his beloved, what business did they have playing around with their lives?  Then there was Nemesis, and his killing those whom Sauros loved with no pang of conscience, and for nothing save selfish ambition. 
 
    Then back to hope.  A hope that Mouhra’Lah and Chahzuu were both alive.  A hope he could be reunited with his beloved.  And hope Chahzuu, with his Gestalt Stone, could be restored to them.  They would be one part closer to being able to succeed in their mission. 
 
    The Light Guardian held up his hands. “You are very intense my friend.  You broadcast deeply and far.  Someone else may sense you even from this far-removed place.”   
 
    Sauros was about to give an angry retort then got himself under control.  He was here for a purpose and had to serve that purpose.  He also remembered he was carrying the Third Article of Power.  Nemesis must not know where it is.   
 
    Calming his mind and making sure his shielding was in place he continued.  “I am sorry.  I am here to Share so you may know all we know.  You will then know regarding a plan of the Ancients.  Those who created the Portals. Those who created the Articles of Power.” 
 
    At mention of the Articles of Power the Light Guardian bristled and took a step back.   
 
    “We know you have been looking for them.  Do you realize the danger?" 
 
    "We have more than looked.”  Sauros began.  “All three been found.  We possess the Third.  Nemesis, a former agent of the Dark Guardians, has the other two, and knows how to use them.”   
 
    “You mustn't! You don't realize what could happen.  It could be the destruction of everything!" 
 
    "Or the salvation of everything,” Sauros argued, “We must Share so you have our knowledge, and we have yours.  That is the only way we can forestall the destruction which is coming.” 
 
    The Light Guardian was silent again, clearly debating within himself.  Sauros tried reaching out to sense his thoughts, but found a shield which he could not penetrate unless he pushed harder.  He pulled back not wanting to force.  He had seen the damage that had already created.  Instead, he spoke. 
 
    "There is nothing your people have to lose . . . save knowledge.  Even now my friend Javin is with your brethren, the Dark Guardians, making this same offer.  It is his hope they will Share, will you be left behind?”  Again, the Light Guardian seemed hesitant. 
 
    Then he finally nodded. “Yes I will Share for my people.  I sense no hostile intent though you have been tempted.”  The Light Guardian's mouth turned up in a smile, his sapphire blue eyes dancing with humor.   
 
    “My brother was my people’s Keeper as you have put it.  I have no, what you refer to as a Gestalt Stone, the Gift.  My brother also lost his when . . ." he drifted off to silence.  "Well, you will learn when we Share.  Can this be done without me having the Gift?" 
 
    "My friend Javin thinks he knows a way.  He has imparted it to me.  If you are willing, we can try it now.  You must willingly let down your shielding.  Open to me completely and I will to you.  I promise to cause you no harm or pain." 
 
    "That is a big promise from a warrior such as you.”  The Light Guardian said his eyes filled with humor.   
 
    "Then my word as a warrior I give you.  Does that help?”   
 
    “As much as anything can” the Light Guardian said.   
 
    “Shall we proceed while here in this place?" Sauros asked. 
 
    "Yes, here.”  The Light Guardian said.  "In this place I can be most physically present.  You will understand after the Sharing - if it succeeds.”  Sauros nodded and stepped forward closing the distance between them. 
 
    "May I touch your brow?"  Sauros held out a tentative hand. 
 
    "Yes,” the Light Guardian said, and stood still as Sauros reached up to place the tips of two fingers lightly against the side of the Light Guardian’s head, then closed his eyes, focusing on opening himself and reaching out through the Crystal.  His physical touch created a conduit.  At the same time, he felt the presence of Rolla, Kokos, and yes, very faintly, Javin.  They would all Share. 
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
      
 
    Chapter 28 
 
      
 
    The Sharing began.  The 'touch' of the Light Guardian was strange, like, he was there - and not there.  Yet enough of the contact existed Sauros could initiate the flow.   
 
    At first, the Light Guardian instinctively threw up a barrier.  Sauros was patient, waited, and soothingly re-touched.  The barrier started to dissolve. Then disappear.  Still Sauros waited at the barrier, waiting for an invitation. And it came subtlety, the essence of the Light Guardian reaching out and touching the essence that was Sauros.  Not only Sauros but Rolla, Kokos and Javin.  There was a bit of surprise, hesitancy then acceptance and invitation to all of them. 
 
    Sauros gently moved forward.  First, giving only as the Light Guardian accepted, then as the Light Guardian opened, more and more. 
 
    The pace quickened, and the volume grew larger till the sharing was flowing back and forth with full cooperation of the Light Guardian, and all those joined. 
 
    Sauros saw in his mind's eye the memories, the knowledge, flickering past his inner eye, flowing both ways, occasionally, comprehending snippets that amazed . . . and then the Sharing was over.   
 
    Sauros didn't know how long it had taken.  It was always that way with the Sharing.  Time sense completely vanished for all involved.  And as before with voluntary Sharing, there was a feeling of exhilaration, of refreshment.  The same feeling in unity with all who had Shared. 
 
    Sauros stepped back and dropped his hand. 
 
    “Interesting.  I never knew the Crystals were capable of such.”  The Light Guardian’s name was Darzeen.  It had surfaced in all their minds the moment he spoke. Such was the nature of Sharing. 
 
    “Given time there is much more you will realize as you assimilate it all,” Sauros said.  It was echoed by the others still in the bond.  Sauros could see the Light Guardian - Darzeen - felt the contact as well. 
 
    They had brought him within the circle bond even though he no longer had a Crystal.  Sauros didn't know whether that was permanent or whether it was a residual effect of the Sharing.  Maybe he had been physically changed by the Sharing and could now communicate mentally and emotionally even though he hadn’t been through a Portal to Rolla’s world.  Then Sauros realized the curiosity of these things was coming from what he had shared with Javin.  Javin, by nature, was very curious.  He smiled inwardly and Sauros could hear Javin chuckle in his mind. 
 
    Darzeen tilted his head as if hearing something he hadn't expected.  
 
    “What an amazing effect,” Darzeen said aloud.  The Sharing was always a bit jarring until the memories and knowledge had been assimilated.  “And I believe I agree,” Darzeen said, responding to the unspoken question Sauros was thinking.  “I'm not sure the bond will exist much longer as I can even now feel it fading.  It must exist only between those who have a Gestalt Stone.  However, my race is able to communicate without speaking if we are in each other's presence.  We have never been able to communicate over vast distances like Rolla’s people, or those of you with Gestalt Stones.” 
 
    “I believe we should take some time and counsel together,” Sauros said changing the subject and getting to the heart of things.  He had quickly been perusing the new information he had gained from the Sharing.  The first thing he had searched in Darzeen’s memories was whether or not the Light Guardians had taken Mouhra’ Lah and Chahzuu.  They had not. 
 
    Sauros realized it was selfish of him to focus on this, but it was also necessary as Chahzuu had held a Crystal which was needed for the overall plan to succeed.  And since the Light Guardians hadn’t taken them, and their disappearance was the same as what had happened to Javin, Sauros now concluded that the Dark Guardians must have taken them.  He was anxious to get to the rescuing. 
 
    “Right to the point, as usual,” Javin ‘thought’ to the group.  Darzeen cocked his head, still listening with his mind, though needing to focus more closely.   
 
    “I agree, though,” Javin continued.  “We should first see if what we have Shared makes any changes to our planning  or helps us move those plans forward.” 
 
    “I am starting to lose the ability to hear you all,” Darzeen said.  He sounded a bit anxious, like he didn’t want to be left out of something he had just joined - and liked. 
 
    “Why don’t we all meet at the Archive,” Kokos suggested.  “Rolla can come through the Portal.  Sauros can bring Darzeen with him.” 
 
    “I’ll stay here,” Javin said.  “We need to stay in contact with the Dark Guardian faction.  Hopefully they’ll agree to the Sharing as well, and it'll sway them to join us.  Then we’ll also know about Mouhra’ Lah and Chahzuu.”  Javin sounded hopeful through the bond.  Sauros knew Javin felt responsible for Mourha’ Lah’s sacrifice, saving Javin at the cost of her own life.  Now there was hope she was alive! 
 
    “There’s only one problem,” Sauros said aloud for the benefit of Darzeen who was now struggling to ‘hear’ the others.  “The Portal on this side vanished after I came through.” 
 
    “That’s not going to be a problem,” Darzeen said.  “From here, we can ‘Move’ to wherever you want to go.  As long as you know where you’re going, we can get there.” 
 
    Sauros paused a moment, then the knowledge of how Nemesis had Traveled came into his mind and he realized it was true.  He could ‘attune’ the resonance of his body to that of the Archive, and he could ‘Move’ himself there.  Apparently, the Guardians had mastered this mode of travel and taught it to Nemesis. 
 
    “I stand corrected,” Sauros said.  “We will ‘Move’ there now.”  Using that particular word caused all the others to quickly understand what Sauros was saying. They had Nemesis’ memories too.  The sudden realization that they ‘knew’ things they hadn’t learned in a normal fashion was still a bit disorienting.  And then when coupled with Javin’s sudden bursts of knowledge and memory coming out of nowhere, added more confusion. 
 
    Sauros lifted his hand so he could join it with Darzeen’s.  If there was physical contact Sauros could ‘guide’ him to the Archive.   
 
    Darzeen nodded and took hold of his proffered hand, realizing what Sauros meant to do. 
 
    With his eyes closed, Sauros focused on stilling his mind and ‘attuning’ his thoughts and his body to the ‘resonance’ of the Archive.  He had only been there a couple of times, but the memory was bolstered from Kokos, who had taken to living there.  It was easy as he directed his body to assume that same resonance ,and felt Darzeen following his lead. 
 
    When harmony had been achieved, Sauros opened his eyes.  He was standing in the middle of the Archive common room, looking directly into the smiling face of Kokos. 
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
      
 
    Chapter 29 
 
      
 
    “Welcome!” Kokos said, embracing a startled Sauros.  “And you, too, Darzeen.”  She hugged the Light Guardian as well, though she drew back a bit shocked at what she’d felt. Touching Darzeen was a unique experience, like he was half in, half out of being solid. 
 
    “Come and get refreshment.  I know you both must be tired and hungry.”  Kokos regained her composure, smiling up at Darzeen who nodded his head in gratitude. 
 
    “My thanks, Lady.  But I cannot eat when I’m away from the realm where we now live.  Though I’m not hungry at the moment, our discussion will feed my soul.”  He bowed. 
 
    Kokos smiled again and bowed stiffly as her shell constrained her movement.  “I sense Rolla coming through the portal.  I must go greet her.  Please, find a couch and then we will begin.”  She left the room, walking down the hallway to the Portal room.   
 
    Sauros could sense Rolla’s coming also.  Since they would be all be in the same room, save Javin, they would be able to communicate non-verbally as well as verbally. 
 
    Sauros had noticed the language spoken by Darzeen had not been that of Kokos' people, though she could understand it because Darzeen was speaking ‘mentally’ as well.  It had been a bit jarring to him to hear both with his ears and with his mind.  And only now did he remember Darzeen hadn’t gone through a Portal, so his language ability had not been altered.  But that didn’t matter as long as they could continue to communicate non-verbally.  And it would be good for all of them - save Javin - to be in the same room to facilitate that. 
 
    Sauros gestured for Darzeen to follow him over to a grouping of cushioned chairs set around a small table.  This would be a good place for them to gather.  They would be able to see and hear each other.  But Sauros wasn’t quite sure how they would be able to bring Javin into anything which Darzeen may convey, since he wouldn’t be in the same room. 
 
    “Sit here,” Sauros said.  “Are you sure you cannot partake of any refreshment?”  Sauros was planning to get water and cups for all and didn’t want to offend Darzeen. 
 
    “Oh, I’m sure,” Darzeen said.  “I am sufficiently out of phase in your realm it would cause severe harm if I were to try and imbibe anything. The food or drink would not stay fully confined to my digestive tract.” 
 
    Sauros thought about that for a moment and nodded.  “I will get refreshment for the others.  I mean no disrespect in this.” 
 
    “None will be assumed, I assure you.  This is really quite fascinating!”  Sauros smiled and could sense Darzeen starting to delve into the knowledge he had gained in the Sharing.  Sauros felt Darzeen going through Javin’s recent history, and something about it had caught his attention.  it was Javin’s earliest memories when he awoke on Sauros’ planet.  But even before that.  A flash . . .  A flash of an earlier memory that was a place filled with white . . . All around . . .  Then Sauros recognized it.  It was just like the place where he had met Darzeen.  And there was something in Javin’s memory that was blocked, though there was an impression of . . .  Of seeing Darzeen and one other!  But Darzeen had never met Javin before!  How could this be? 
 
    “Are you seeing this?”  Darzeen turned to Sauros, sensing that Sauros had been re-living the memories with him.  “How can this be?  I haven’t met Javin yet.  What he is remembering hasn’t happened yet!” 
 
    It was Sauros turn to be confused.  “What are you saying?” 
 
    “I’m saying you and Javin have traveled back in time and didn’t know it.  I hadn’t realized that until just now.  This could ruin everything!” 
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
      
 
    Chapter 30 
 
      
 
    "We must talk, all of us, and I must see - be able to assimilate - all that has happened.   Javin is on the verge of remembering something which hasn’t happened yet.” 
 
    Sauros gestured for Darzeen to have a seat on one of the cushioned chairs arranged in the center of the large room.  Others of Kokos’ people were seated at their workstations on the side wall from where they sat.  They were earnestly working, manipulating the Crystals inset into the desktop where they sat, gazing at the screen as further information flashed on each screen overhead.  They were seemingly enrapt in their work and pointedly ignoring the new arrivals. 
 
    True, Suaros had been there a couple of times before and the workers were familiar with him, but none had seen such as Darzeen.  Perhaps Kokos had instructed them to continue with their work and leave them alone to do what was necessary.  Such was good because they did need privacy as they discussed moving forward.  Besides, they wouldn’t be able to understand Darzeen’s language. 
 
    Darzeen sat, staring around the room while Sauros went to the far side cabinets and dispenser, retrieving several cups, filling them with water, setting them on a tray he found in one of the cabinets then returned. 
 
    Sauros had finally realized how thirsty he was.  Kokos and Rolla must be as well, given the pace they had all been keeping.  In any case, he didn’t want to drink alone. 
 
    He reached out with his mental touch seeking for Javin, who was still there, following all that was happening. 
 
    “I’m still here,” Javin echoed in his mind. “Waiting on the Dark Guardian’s return with his answer as to whether or not he will Share.  It’s good you were able to do your part so well, my friend,” Javin continued.  “At least we’ll have one side of the equation covered in this civil war.” 
 
    Sauros hesitated.  “Equation?”  Then the meaning surfaced in his mind from the memories and knowledge they Shared.  He knew what an equation was, and then the context slid into his mind on a gut level, and Sauros shook his head wryly.  Along with it came the sense of the hidden memories and additional context just out of Javin’s reach – and now just out of 'his' mental reach.  He was starting to better understand Javin’s frustration at the mental block. 
 
    Sauros set the cups on the table for Kokos and Rolla just as they entered the Archive room.  Rolla quickly came forward, and to Suaros’ surprise, embraced him while speaking in his mind, “You have been successful. I’m so proud of you.” 
 
    Sauros was taken aback.  He had merely done his assigned part.  That’s what they all were doing. 
 
    Then Rolla moved over to Darzeen who stood to greet her.  She held out both hands, palm up.  Darzeen, understanding the gesture, placed his hands in hers and as Rolla inclined her head Darzeen followed suit till their foreheads touched gently.  She didn't recoil at the odd sensation of Darzeen's touch. 
 
    Sauros was surprised over the greeting.  He had not been greeted as such when they first met, however, he realized Rolla’s people had been prejudiced against he and Javin by Nemesis.  They had been greeted with suspicion.  In his mind, Sauros ‘heard’ Rolla’s greeting. 
 
    “I am pleased to meet you Honored Guardian.” 
 
    “I am Darzeen,” he answered.  “But I’m afraid I no longer hold any standing with my people.  As you will see from my memories and knowledge I am now an outcast.” 
 
    Kokos then came forward and took his hands in hers, inclining her head and touching foreheads too.  “Welcome to my world,” Kokos spoke mentally, while broadcasting broadly so all were included.  “You will never be an outcast among my people,” Kokos continued. 
 
    “Nor mine,” Rolla echoed. 
 
    “Nor mine,” Sauros said aloud in the language of the Guardians which he found he could speak since he had passed through the Portal into the Guardian’s realm – or at least a portion of it, remembering the comments Darzeen had made.   
 
    “Come, let us sit,” Sauros continued.  “We’ve had the Sharing, all of us.  We’ve found it helps to organize the new information in minds more quickly if we review it soon after.  It gives faster context, meaning and a timeframe for the memories and knowledge.” 
 
    “Yes.  I see,” Darzeen said.  “You wish me to summarize and answer questions to help the assimilation.  I have questions as well.” 
 
    “And we shall answer them,” Javin said mentally so all would remember he was still there. 
 
    Sauros noted Darzeen cocked his head to one side.  “I heard the other,” Darzeen spoke aloud and echoed it mentally for those who could not understand his language.  “Yet I cannot understand him any longer.  His ‘voice’ is too quiet.  It is fading past recognition.  I can only ‘hear’ those,” and he touched his finger to his temple, indicating mentally, “who are in the same room, or in the near vicinity.  Javin is too far away, and the effects of the Sharing are nearly gone.” 
 
    “I have an idea,” Rolla spoke mentally while taking hold of Darzeen’s hand.  “My people have this talent inborn.  We can speak over long distances naturally.  It is part of the reason we were set to Stand Watch.  And since I also have the Gift, perhaps if we are connected by touch I can be conduit for you to hear Javin as well.” 
 
    Sauros sensed Javin immediately understood and ‘felt’ what Rolla was doing through her touch.  Javin reached through, again, speaking to them all but focusing in on Rolla and Darzeen.  “Can you hear me now?” 
 
    For some reason, Sauros could hear a chuckle in Javin’s mind.  Something about that phrase seemed funny to Javin, though not even Javin recognized why. 
 
    Others didn’t seem to notice.  Rolla smiled as Darzeen answered, “Yes!  I can hear you.  It is wonderful!  We are now all connected.  That is good.  I sense time is short on Javin’s end.” 
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
      
 
    Chapter 31 
 
      
 
    Kokos and Rolla picked up their water cups and drank, nodding their thanks to Sauros as they sat. 
 
    Darzeen sat next to Rolla, keeping hold of her hand.  Sauros could sense everyone was ready and nodded to Darzeen. 
 
    “It will help if I speak aloud in my own tongue,” Darzeen said.  They all nodded.  They would understand it mentally. 
 
    “I’m getting it,” Javin said from the far end of the galaxy, sounding within their minds as if he were sitting in the same room, so close was their bond.  And because of Rolla holding Darzeen’s hand the circle was totally complete. 
 
    “My people are older than your races,” Darzeen began.  “Your people were young, uncivilized and in some ways barbaric, especially Javin’s people.  And yes, we knew of each of your races, and were observing them as a kindly father watches out for children.  We had access to all the records you have, with the Chronicles, and all those you’ve used to find the Articles of Power.  In fact, our race originally found those Articles through all the years of our study and research into the civilization you refer to as the Ancients.  We referred to them as the Progenitors. 
 
    “What you call their Pyramids, or Temples, we called Citadels or Way Stations as we came to understand at least part of their purpose.” 
 
    Each in the group nodded their understanding and Sauros ‘felt’ Javin following along closely.  Each was also ‘seeing’ in their minds the memories, the knowledge being assimilated from the Sharing as Darzeen summarized and helped categorize what they had learned. 
 
    “We did intense study of each of your races after we discovered the Portals in the Citadels and learned how to use them.  We traveled through and found each of your races but kept our existence secret – at least in the beginning. 
 
    “The Portals were discovered by accident.  It was my brother, actually, who stumbled into the first chamber and found a Portal room similar to those you all know about.  It was huge, three levels, the large slabs of stone that move when you ‘think’ of your destination. 
 
    “And yes, Javin, they do form a circuit or a matrix, adjusting the coordinates for the surge of power that propels one through the Portal to their destination.” 
 
    At this point, Javin broke in.  “His name was Fallon.  He’s the one I’m waiting for!” 
 
    “Yes,” Darzeen said.  “That is my brother.” 
 
    They all attuned closely.  This was important, if not shocking. 
 
    “So this is a family thing?” Javin asked. 
 
    “At its core, yes,” Darzeen agreed.  “But also much larger, as you already surmise.  Based on our Shared memories, I now realize it is absolutely essential we unify again.  Brother to brother.  People to people.  Including all our races.” 
 
    There was silence for a time.  Finally, Darzeen spoke again. 
 
    “I’ll continue,” Darzeen said, closing his eyes and lifting his head a bit to organize his thoughts. 
 
    “As I said, my brother, Fallon, had discovered a way into the hidden chambers of the Citadels on our world.  He was also the Keeper for our people,” he nodded to Rolla and to Kokos who were both Keepers for their people.  They nodded back. 
 
    “He had the History and Chronicles which you all have . . . except for Javin’s people, it seems.”  He hesitated there.  “Javin, you never were given the memories passed from Keeper to Keeper.  Nor did you ever receive a set of the Chronicles.”  This wasn’t a question but an observation.  It was clear Darzeen was also pulling up memories from Javin while recounting the history of his people.  Sauros knew it was hard to stay on track with one’s thoughts after a Sharing. 
 
    “Of course, these things must be hidden in your blocked memories,” Darzeen continued.  “Oh.  Sorry.”  Darzeen realized he was wandering.  
 
    “Fallon saw the Portal in the large chamber and started researching in the oldest of records and also delving into his memories from being Keeper. 
 
    “I was also a scientist for my people and we worked together to unravel the mysteries of the Portals, the Citadels and the Progenitors.  We were both very curious and our people wanted to know more, so they encouraged our research. 
 
    “We continued to delve deeper until we learned in the oldest records, and the earliest memories Fallon could dredge up from his ‘Gift’ of the 3 Articles of Power. 
 
    “We didn’t really know what they were for . . . And from the memories . . . knowledge I’ve received in the sharing . . . you seem to know more about them than us, but not all.” 
 
    Darzeen shook his head.  “Again, my apologies.  It is hard to concentrate with all these related snippets of knowledge flowing into my mind when I simply think about them.” 
 
    “You’ll learn to control it in time,” Kokos soothed.  Then she fell silent, a gentle prodding for Darzeen to continue. 
 
    “Yes, well,” Darzeen closed his eyes again, forcing himself to focus, willing himself to stay on task.  “We started our search for the Articles of Power.  I won’t go into detail as to how we found them, or how long it took because you already have that information.”  Darzeen chuckled. 
 
    “Suffice it to say, we found them.  The question then was how did they relate to the Portals?  What purpose did they serve?  Fallon, with his ‘Gift,’ the Gestalt Stone, recognized the tremendous power they each contained, and because of the clues we used to find them realized they each had a specific purpose and power. 
 
    “At the time, we knew nothing of the coming Dark.  We knew what was stated in the Chronicles, that there would come a Time of Trouble, and that the Promised Ones would be called upon to exercise their power to save all the races from extinction.  But it never said anything about the Articles of Power, nor how, or if, they would be used for this purpose. 
 
    “My brother also realized that the Articles could be put together, and he realized that when done so, a tremendous power would be unleashed. 
 
    “The reports we were giving to our government detailing all our findings started to cause ripples.  Our society was quite advanced, and we were always looking for new sources of energy.  Those reports detailed the amazing power the Articles possessed and how they seemed to be able to draw energy from the ‘essence’ of space and time.  We knew that power had to come from somewhere.  We couldn’t figure out where.  Yet the Articles created and focused a power for one who had a ‘Gift.’ 
 
    “That power was quite a heady thing for Fallon.  He struggled not to use it.  Only to study it, and occasionally experimenting in small ways. 
 
    “Over time, however, he grew obsessed with that power, as did a faction of our government.  They wanted to accelerate the study and to see if the power could be harnessed.  They encouraged the joining of the Articles to see if that tremendous surge of power suspected would occur.  Could it be another source of cheap, unlimited power we could harness and use in our society to further our growth and ambitions? 
 
    “During this time, we had also discovered how to use the Portals.  Several explorers and I started to travel the Portal network.  We discovered each of your races.  We even came to this Archive room, though we couldn’t get anything but the lights and the food dispenser to work.  It’s obvious you figured out how to use the work stations.”  Darzeen looked over his shoulder at Kokos’ people who had ceased their work and had surreptitiously been watching and listening, though they certainly couldn’t understand a word Darzeen had been saying. They quickly turned back to their work when they realized they had been noticed.  Darzeen smiled and turned back to his story. 
 
    "Time was passing and the argument between my people grew more heated and intense.  It was surprising how violent it was getting, though I didn’t realize because I was spending all my time traveling the Portal network, leaving my brother to deal with the factions on his own. 
 
    “Finally, the faction wanting to experiment more aggressively with the Articles came into power in my government.  Those urging caution were shrugged aside and marginalized.  The lure of having such a power source was too enticing for my people.  We needed energy to continue to grow, to expand, and with the prospect of being able to travel between worlds which the Portals offered, our future as a people seemed bright indeed. 
 
    “I must confess, my brother was on the side of those wanting to move forward more aggressively.  He was a scientist, yes, but he was also being slowly seduced by the tremendous power that only he could wield.  With the Articles of Power and the Gestalt Stone, he would be like a god to my people.  He would solely control the greatest source of power my people had ever discovered.  
 
    “Outwardly he still acted subservient to our leaders.  Inwardly, he was harboring dreams of leadership, of power for himself. 
 
    “It was when I got back from my last trip through the Portal, which, by the way, took me to an ancient Earth where the people were just beginning to use tools and develop a written language.” 
 
    Sauros sensed Javin bristle at this.  Then Javin’s confusion.  Darzeen caught this as well. 
 
    “Yes, Javin,” Darzeen responded.  “You come from Earth.  I know your people, and I know you.  I’ll tell you about them . . . and about you . . . once I’m done with the history of my people.  It will fill in some gaps for all of us, and then, perhaps I can help you, my new friend, get some of the answers you need.  Though I admit to being pretty confused by it all myself.” 
 
    Sauros sensed something underlying all this.  Something Darzeen was trying not to think about.  Something he was very troubled by.  Then he remembered the thoughts he’d shut off before they all sat and started rehearsing the history Darzeen had been relating.  Well, Sauros thought.  They’d learn it in time, and in context.  Because of the Sharing, Sauros ‘knew’ Darzeen and realized he could trust he was here for all their benefit.   
 
    Before anyone could question his words, Darzeen continued. 
 
    “Upon returning from my last foray through the Portals, Fallon called me to his laboratory.  A decision had been reached and Fallon had been instructed to join the Three Articles of Power under strict quarantine conditions.  Fallon wanted me to be there as we had worked on this project together, even though I was opposed to their joining without knowing what would happen.  I do, however, admit to being curious. 
 
    “Fallon’s laboratory was in a remote area of our planet, far away from any population centers and actually near the largest of the Citadels on our planet where I had been using the Portals.   
 
    “I didn’t see the point in arguing further and merely acquiesced.  I had to be with my brother during this momentous event. 
 
    “We vacated all personnel from the laboratory and send them back to the main capital of my people which was far distant.  Remote sensors had been set so government officials and scientists could observe from what we mistakenly had determined a safe distance.  It proved the whole of our planet was not safe. 
 
    “At the appointed time, I stood next to my brother and held one of the Articles in place while Fallon reached out with the other two and placed them all together at one time. 
 
    “A tremendous surge of energy exploded outward in a gigantic wave, quickly spreading and enveloping our world.  It happened so quickly we surmised it must have spread at nearly the speed of light. 
 
    "Standing at the epicenter of the effect, we felt the jolt, the powerful surge of energy, but weren’t harmed.  It blasted through us and around us and circumnavigated our entire planet leaving no part untouched, yet it only affected us, the higher order of life upon our planet.  The stone, metals, plants and lower animals were left unaffected.  We still don't understand how it differentiated us in this way. 
 
    “It took a few minutes to recover from the jolt our bodies had taken.  And then when we realized what had happened, we were aghast.  Something totally unexpected had occurred.  We, all of my people, my entire race, had been blasted by the power of the combined Three Articles into a different dimension.  A different 'frequency,' a resonance of existence where we could no longer interact with our previous physical plane.  We were still alive, still breathing, yet we were no longer compatible with the physical reality where we had previously lived. 
 
    "I first noticed this when the joined Articles of Power we’d been holding slipped from our grasp, fell to the ground and fell apart.  They began glowing brightly, individually, and faded from sight.  They were gone!  Where, we didn’t know.  Later we surmised they must have been transported back to where they’d been originally hidden, waiting for you, apparently, to find them again.  But for my people the damage had been done.  My brother tried to grasp their power again, even at such long distances, but he could no longer feel them or use them.  
 
    “I reached out to steady myself against a chair and found that my hand sank into the metal before it found purchase.  I quickly snatched it back.  I then looked around and noticed the laboratory had a fuzzy sense to it, like it was a blurred vision.  I rubbed my eyes and looked at Fallon.  He looked crystal clear to me, but all around him was blurred, as if only partly substantial.  Only he was whole and real. 
 
    “I reached out to touch him as he, too was staring around.  He grasped me back, feeling real to me.  Hesitantly we both reached out to other items in the lab and found that we were ‘out of phase’ with what had once been our reality.  We could partially touch things, but not completely.  Being scientists, we quickly recognized that something in the Articles of Power had altered our physical structures such that we had been Moved to a different physical wavelength, a different phase from our previous harmonic of existence. 
 
    “I won’t bore you with all the scientific details we studied and arrived upon,” Darzeen continued, shaking his head.  “Let’s just say that the Articles of Power had blasted all of my people into a different plane of existence.  
 
    "All matter and energy exists on certain wavelengths.  Some wavelengths are visible to your physical eyes.  Most are not.  We realized we had been transferred by the power of the Articles into a wavelength that was no longer compatible with the physical universe in which we had been living. 
 
    “We could no longer interact with all we had known and built.  We were stranded as if on the other side of a glass looking at all the items which could easily sustain us, but we could no longer reach.  Surrounded by plenty, we were destined to starve unless we quickly could figure out how to rectify our situation.   
 
    “My people went into a panic.  Many tried to eat or drink in desperation even before they needed to.  The incompatibility of the physical and ethereal nature of their new existence didn’t mix.  Many choked and died during the simple act of eating or drinking.  
 
    “If they had just waited, they would have realized, as did my brother, that in this plane of existence, they no longer needed to eat, at least in the way they previously had.  It was later we learned to draw sustenance from the inherent energy floating in the air, the space all around us.  We had become different creatures, and we drew our sustenance from the ambient energy of the universe.  In other words, we no longer needed to eat or drink. 
 
    “Yes, we could still do so, if we could adjust our body harmonic to the right ‘frequency’ and then we could imbibe, but it was not necessary.  
 
    “Of course, all of these things we learned with time and experimentation.  Within days our population had been cut in half.  When people realized they would not die, that indeed, it seemed they may live forever, it was a mixed blessing.  We could no longer interact with the physical universe we had known, but the trade-off was that we would no longer die of natural causes. 
 
    “This has seemingly been proved by how long we have all been alive.”  Darzeen took a deep sighing breath.  “Time has passed much differently for my people.  We have been able to watch each of your races grow, evolve and prosper to where you are now.  We have learned many things over that time. 
 
    “We have learned to Move between worlds because we found we could no longer use the Portals.  This came from our constant experimentation with how to get ourselves back to the natural plane of existence.  Even though we no longer experience death, we also no longer experience the small physical pleasures we once took for granted.  We cannot touch or feel simple inanimate objects.  We cannot eat or drink without great effort.  We do not require sleep, we no longer have disease.  
 
    “Our pain has not ceased, though it has gone from a physical pain to a mental anguish of what we foolishly left behind.  Turns out that many of the trials and travails you consider to be a bane to your existences, we now consider a blessing. 
 
    “Oh, to feel pain, hunger, a breeze across my face, the rain falling on my lips, a scratch, a burn, even a blister.  I would give anything to feel those again.” 
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
      
 
    Chapter 32 
 
      
 
    “Because of our folly, my people have been relegated to observing and of waiting for each of your races to arrive at a point where you might be able to help us.  
 
    “You see, since we cannot interact with the physical world, we cannot do anything concrete except in rare, minor instances. 
 
    “This is how we took on the role of Guardians to each of your races to a greater or lesser extent.  My people, over the eons, have split even farther apart.  One group in favor of observing, of watching and assisting lightly to foster the growth and development of your cultures and civilizations.  We were waiting for the time when you were able to fulfill your part in the coming Time of Troubles, and to see what that meant.  Hopefully it would mean you would all reach out, find the Articles of Power and find a way to restore us to the realm of the physical.  We feared to interfere, knowing what our interference had already cost us.   
 
    "We physically separated from our brethren, those on the opposite side from us, and we migrated to different realms where we could exist and have somewhat of a physical reality in which to live, while still watching and waiting.  We found several places closest to our phase of existence and settled there to wait, to observe, and hopefully encourage and promote, but never to interfere. 
 
    “The other faction whom you call Dark Guardians, represented by my brother, never gave up meddling.  They continued trying to mold, to hasten the development of other races so they could, through them, find and control the 3 Articles of Power, which we still don’ t wholly understand; and figure out a way to return to the physical realm.  They stayed on our home planet, struggling, searching, continuing to experiment, to find a way to reverse what had been done to us all. 
 
    “They delved deeper into the oldest of our records, they delved into the artifacts left all over the galaxy by the Ancients and pieced together a bit of their Grand Plan, though we did not even scratch the surface of what the Ancients intended.  Not until now.” 
 
    Darzeen looked around at the workstations and screens.  “This Archive is what the Ancients provided to unfold the Plan when they knew we would be ready to receive it.  My brethren truly need to know of this.  It may make a difference." 
 
    “That’s what we’re thinking too,” Javin echoed from his distant connection.  “We want your race - your whole race - to join us.  We have to do this all together.” 
 
    “Instead of being just one of the races,” Darzeen answered, “The Dark Guardians want to be the pre-eminent race leading the way through the Time of Trouble. It will be hard for them to admit they need each of you, and that they must accept you all as equals. 
 
    “Now I know what the “Time of Trouble” actually is,” Darzeen shook his head, touching his fingers to his forehead as if trying to order his new memories and knowledge through that touch, “I know that we were both wrong.  Both factions need to work together with all the races, being proactive and not passive, not controlling, but cooperating as one to save us all. 
 
    “My brother’s faction embarked upon a program, sadly, led by my brother, of Cloning one whom they realized was the “Prime” Promised one." 
 
    Javin was again startled as he realized through the bond, Darzeen was referring to Nemesis.  He understood what the word clone meant, though his blocked memories wouldn’t supply any examples.  Javin also realized it meant that Javin, himself, was the ‘Prime’ Promised One Darzeen was referring to. 
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
      
 
    Chapter 33 
 
      
 
    All could sense Javin’s tumbling thoughts.  Darzeen continued, supplying information and context to all that was now surfacing in all their minds as they accessed and assimilated Darzeen’s memories and knowledge. 
 
    “Through years of observation and study we had pieced together a small portion of the Plan the Ancients have more fully revealed through the Archive. Through the clone, who could reach the physical realms you all inhabit, and using my brother’s Gestalt Stone, which was embedded into the one you call Nemesis, they have sought to control the path of progression. 
 
    “The problem is they are walking blind.  They don’t have all the information.  It would be so much simpler if they would just wait and learn from all of you - as I have done.  In their haste and need to control, they may doom us all!” 
 
    They were all silent as they were assimilating the history and context of what they were learning.  It helped the volume of information slip into a matrix they could now draw upon in a more organized and understandable fashion in their Gestalt Stone repositories. 
 
    It was then that Kokos spoke up, mentally as well as physically.  “I have scoured the Archive.  I have been searching for how the 3 Articles of Power fit into the overall plan.  They are not mentioned specifically.  However, there is a bit of an allusion to the 3 Articles of Power which I have pieced together from what I’ve learned. 
 
    “In the last Sharing with Darzeen, you will have received a bit from me, which was just recent in my discoveries here at the Archive.  It also fits into the vision which Sauros had at the time of his merging with the Gift - the Gestalt Stone. 
 
    The mention of these specific instances allowed all of them to sort through their Shared memories and bring those items forward to be discussed and ‘remembered’ at the same time. 
 
    “In the vision, Sauros sees his role as assisting Javin to make the ultimate sacrifice.  We all have seen where Javin is put into a place within the largest pyramid where his body will be torn apart in a maelstrom of energy.  This helps fuel and direct the great energy necessary to Move all our races in this galaxy to a place of safety from the coming Dark.” 
 
    They all felt Javin’s resolve, and also felt Sauros’ revulsion of what he must do.  Sauros must help his friend die, so that all within the galaxy have a chance at living. 
 
    “Javin has to do this because he supplies the mental commands necessary to enact the Great Matrix to activate.  But I’ve been asking myself, where does this tremendous surge of energy come from?  There seems to be a bit of a blank spot there in the Archive.  It feels like there is a critical piece of the Plan missing.  
 
    “As I’ve thought about it,” Kokos continued, “it became clear that the Articles of Power are with Javin when he is pushed into the chamber by Sauros.  Sauros uses his unique Gift to hold Javin within the chamber while Javin does what he must do.  Within the chamber Javin joins the Articles of Power while at the same time, mentally provides the final commands to activate the Great Matrix. 
 
    “Then each of us with a Gift needs to be on their respective worlds to channel the energy which will flow from the First Point of the Great Matrix, to all the other worlds, enacting our portions of the plan, creating the binding links between our worlds, and form the Gateway to where we can all be safe from the coming Dark. 
 
    "That includes all of us here.  However, we are missing two of the races.  Of one of those races, Chahzuu, was killed on Sauros’ world.” 
 
    It was then Sauros spoke up.  “I believe Chahzuu is alive and is being held by the Dark Guardians.  His disappearance was similar to that when Javin was taken.  I know they have him.”  Sauros’ certainty was felt by all the others.  They also felt the underlying hope that his beloved was also similarly being held. 
 
    “That is a reasonable assumption,” Darzeen put in.  “My brother's people probably would do this thing, as they have been observing and meddling throughout the eons.  We’ve been at this a very long time, and though we cannot completely touch the physical realm you all inhabit, we have gained certain powers we have learned to use in being able to manipulate and control some of the matter we cannot completely touch.” 
 
    “So, we need to rescue Chahzuu.”  Kokos left off an unspoken addition that it would also include the rescue of Sauros’ betrothed.  “That still leaves us with two more issues:  We need to bring the Guardian Race back into our realm so they can use their Gestalt Stone on their home world.  And finally, we need to locate and recruit the final race mentioned in the Chronicles.  We have accounted for every other race.” 
 
    Kokos then turned to Darzeen.  “In your searching through the Portals, did you ever encounter the final race?” 
 
    Darzeen shook his head.  “Never.  It was always a mystery to my brother and me.  We found all of your races many centuries ago, save the final one.  However, we did find diagrams and writings of this final race on Javin’s world, as if it was a native to his world . . . or an honored visitor there. 
 
    “Depictions of the final race were drawn on the insides of what Javin refers to as Pyramids.” 
 
    “You are referring to the pictographs of the creature with a body similar to mine, but with the head of a bird?”  Javin asked from his great distance.  The mention of the final race had allowed all of them to access that Shared memory. 
 
    “That is the one,” Darzeen said.  “That is the only reference I encountered from the hundreds of trips through the Portals.  Each time I ‘thought’ about the hidden race while going through a Portal, it would always take me to Earth.” 
 
    “Then my world,” Javin said hesitantly.  “If it really is my world, as you say, holds some sort of key to finding the final race.” 
 
    “Again, we circle back to Javin being the key,” Kokos said.  “It is on his world where we find reference to the final race.  And I believe Javin has knowledge of this. 
 
    “Yet Javin’s memories are blocked.  The remaining pieces of the puzzle, the hidden part of the Plan, and the source to finding the final race of Promised Ones, all remain, I believe, within Javin.” 
 
    Then Javin spoke up directing his thoughts to Darzeen.  “I can see from your memories, you were startled at some of my earliest recollections.  Those which I can’t seem to pull up, which flash to the forefront of my mind only at odd times.  And I must admit, though I haven’t met you in person, you seem familiar to me.  Why is that?” 
 
    Sauros felt Darzeen start with surprise.  And then felt his resignation to releasing what he’d been holding back earlier. 
 
    “You are correct, Javin,” Darzeen began.  Everyone was paying close attention.  “I do know you.  I have been watching you from the time you were just an infant.  I have recognized you as the ‘Prime’ Promised One since you first appeared on your planet.  It is through my intervention and hiding you that you avoided being kidnapped by my brother, who, when he couldn’t take you personally, created the clone you now know as Nemesis. 
 
    “It was because of my interference and interventions, I was banished by my people.  Only a couple of my associates joined in my banishment.  So, not only do you need to recruit those whom you call the Dark Guardians, you also need to recruit my people as well.   
 
    “So embittered were they at my brother, Fallon and his associates at what their interference and foolhardiness wrought upon the whole of my people, that the faction which wants to let things run their course have essentially gone into hiding and exiled themselves.  When I sought to interfere and protect you they cast me out from among them.” 
 
    Darzeen looked around at all of them.  “I’m grateful for the Sharing, but we still have a long way to go in convincing my people to join your - our - cause.” 
 
    “You are wrong there,” Javin said.  “We only need to convince Fallon and Nemesis.  They are the keys.  If we convince them, we can enact the Plan because they hold the Gestalt Stone and the Articles of Power.” 
 
    “That is still a hard obstacle to overcome,” Sauros said.  It was then he realized Nemesis was only needed for the retrieval of the Articles of Power, and the returning of the Gestalt Stone.  Then he could be killed.  Sauros could finally gain retribution for the killing of his beloved.  But was she really dead?  She could well be alive, a captive of the Dark Guardians as was Chahzuu. 
 
    “Hold on,” Javin broke into Sauros’ thoughts.  "We still have a lot of ground to cover.”  Sauros thoughts were jarred back on point, and he was a bit embarrassed at what he had broadcast. 
 
    “No one wants her back more than I,” Javin soothed through their bond.  “And I’m not sticking up for Nemesis in any fashion.  But if he didn’t really kill Mouhra’ Lah, then we need to be careful in what we’re doing.”  There was something in the back of Javin’s mind he was guarding that Sauros couldn’t reach.  Something about Nemesis and a possibility . . . 
 
    “Sticking?” Darzeen asked. 
 
    Kokos laughed.  “You will get used to Javin’s manner of speech.  We have all learned to see the context and ignore the unusual words or phrase.  Indeed, we find it quite colorful.” 
 
    “Hey!” Javin said, though humor tinged his mental touch to them all.  “Let’s get back to Darzeen and his knowing me.”  Javin’s mind was getting more intense and expectant.  “You have been watching me for a long time, you say.  So, you know who I am, where I come from, and you know what my history is?  Do you know how my memories got blocked?  Did you see who did this?” 
 
    “Yes,” Darzeen said.  His voice and his mind were very quiet.  “I did.” 
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
      
 
    Chapter 34 
 
      
 
    “What?” Javin gasped in a mental jolt.  “You?” 
 
    “Yes, it was me,” Darzeen said.  “But there is a problem.  You see, I haven’t actually done it . . . Yet.” 
 
    Everyone’s questions crowded in on each other.  Darzeen held up the hand which was not firmly grasped by Rolla, allowing him to maintain a solid contact with Javin at his distant location. 
 
    “Let me explain,” Darzeen said, mentally asking them to quiet their minds and let him think through his explanation himself.  “This is a difficult quandary and I need to focus my mind in order to make sense of it myself. 
 
    “Javin and Sauros, though they don’t realize it, have been traveling in time as well as traveling between worlds.  Each time they have gone through a Portal, they have traveled a great distance, but they have also traveled back and forth through time. 
 
    “The Portals work on passing through different dimensions, and one of those dimensions is time.  I didn’t realize it until now, even though I passed through the Portals hundreds of times myself, but I undoubtedly passed through shifts in time as well, though I always ended up back in my own time and place, because that is what I was expecting. 
 
    “When Javin and Sauros pass through the Portals, they simply allowed the Portals to take them where they needed to go.  And the Portals brought them backwards in time for specific reasons to be at certain worlds at certain times, which looking quickly through their memories, had them coincide with when Nemesis was at a particular world.  They needed to be there at that ‘time’ so that’s ‘when’ the Portals delivered them.” 
 
    Darzeen was quiet a moment, gathering his thoughts as the rest of them tried to be patient and allow him to do so.  They could tell he was striving mightily not to be confused himself. 
 
    “I was the one who blocked Javin’s memories.  I pulled him away from a tremendous explosion Javin created in order to destroy a compound of Rolla’s people who were invading his planet.  But that invasion is just now happening, and Javin, in that time, is still on his planet, Earth, trying to defend it from Rolla’s father’s invasion force led by Nemesis.” 
 
    Rolla hissed at this, and Javin was again mentally jolted by Darzeen’s comments. 
 
    “Because Javin has traveled backward in time as he has gone through the Portals, he is now at a time and place ‘before’ he has actually been taken from his home planet, and before I saved him and blocked his memories.  That is why I’ve seemed confused.  When, after our Sharing, I realized Javin’s memories were blocked, I started to realize what had happened. 
 
    “Now I know I must return to my realm and rescue Javin at the appropriate time, or the timeline will be ruined.  I will have to block his memories as I had planned and set him on the course he has followed.  If I don’t do that, all that has occurred may be altered which could, in turn, destroy the progress which has been made.” 
 
    “Wait a minute!” Javin interrupted.  “You’re saying that you need to block my memories because that’s what you did . . . In the past?  No, you’re saying that you need to do it in the future, because that’s what you did . . . In ‘my’ past. 
 
    “But my memories need to be unblocked now!  If you blocked them, you can unblock them.  That’s what we need!  Kokos thinks I have the rest of the plan we need in those blocked memories!” 
 
    “She is probably correct, though I am also correct.  If I don’t pull you from your world at the right moment, you will be killed and will not be able to perform your purpose in the Grand Plan.” 
 
    “But you already did that,” Javin said, accessing Darzeen’s memories, trying to see where Darzeen had blocked his memories.  He couldn’t find them. 
 
    “You can’t find those memories,” Darzeen explained, “because it hasn’t happened yet -- for me.  It has happened to you, but to me, I haven’t done it yet, so I don’t have those memories you are looking for.” 
 
    “This is very confusing,” Sauros said aloud. 
 
    “Tell me about it,” Javin said through the mental touch. 
 
    “I just did,” Sauros said, and then stopped.  “Oh, I see, another ‘figure of speech.’” 
 
    Kokos giggled aloud. 
 
    “I’m glad someone is finding this funny,” Javin said, his humor resurfacing at the irony of it all.  Then he started to sense something.  “Fallon is coming.  He’s supposed to tell me their answer about Sharing.  I’m going to have to focus on that.” 
 
    “Maintain contact,” Sauros said.  “We will all be with you.” 
 
    “I must go,” Darzeen said.  “It may not make sense now, but I have to be where I can rescue Javin from the explosion, and set him on the path he has been following.  I will then return, and we can see about unblocking his memories.  But first, I need to make sure the timeline stays whole!” 
 
    Darzeen let go of Rolla’s hand, nodded to them all and closed his eyes.  He started to fade from view, returning to his own realm and the work they all realized through his mental urgency he needed to do. 
 
    Sauros looked around at the others.  Kokos shrugged.  Rolla nodded and then they all focused on the bond with Javin, keeping a close touch with him so they could assist and Share. 
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
      
 
    Chapter 35 
 
      
 
    Javin fell back from the bond, holding onto it only slightly and fully concentrated on his surroundings.  He could sense the return of Fallon, a Dark Guardian.  He could also sense Sauros, Kokos and Rolla still with him.  The bond was intact though weaker, standing by, waiting to surge forward at need. 
 
    Javin was seated against the wall, next to the tray of food and drink he’d finished earlier.  He still didn’t know exactly where he was, but the thought came to him he was probably on the Guardian’s home planet where things still existed in the physical world, and why the Dark Guardians he’d seen appeared somewhat fuzzy, out of phase. 
 
    Then he saw it, a dark swirling point appearing in the center of the room and growing, coalescing until it formed into three of the Dark Guardians, Fallon standing in the center, facing Javin. 
 
    “Took you long enough,” Javin said. 
 
    The Dark Guardian chuckled.  “Patience.  Time no longer touches us.” 
 
    “Apparently,” Javin said.  Then he noticed the Dark Guardian cocked his head, startled at Javin’s statement. 
 
    “I mean, since you took so long,” Javin explained.  He didn’t want to make Fallon suspicious, and for some reason, he didn’t think it would be wise to let him know just yet that he knew his brother Darzeen and knew the history of his people.  Yet that’s what he must be broadcasting. 
 
    “What do you know of us?” Fallon asked.  His tone grew more ominous.  “I sense something in you.  More knowledge than you should have. 
 
    Heck, Javin thought.  He realized the Guardians had a sense of empathy / telepathy that was quite powerful.  Darzeen had exhibited it, and the memories he had from Nemesis confirmed how careful he had to be in order to hide anything.  Even now, he could feel Fallon start to probe. 
 
    Javin instinctively raised his skin-tight shielding, not even thinking as he did it. 
 
    “You shield yourself,” Fallon said.  “How do you know to do this?” 
 
    “It was instinctive,” Javin said honestly. 
 
    “You say you want to Share, yet you block me?” 
 
    “Like I said, it was instinctive,” Javin said.  “So, you have agreed to Share?” 
 
    The two guards on either side of Fallon moved forward, standing to either side of Javin, towering over him.  Fallon also moved forward to stand directly over Javin. 
 
    Javin moved to stand.  Fallon motioned for him to stay seated. 
 
    “No, we have not agreed to Share.  You will simply give us what we want.  Even though you are shielded, I have other ways to get what I need.” 
 
    Javin felt a power start to surround him not unlike what Nemesis did.  Even through the shielding he felt his body being pulled partially out of phase. 
 
    The pain was excruciating, like his body was being pulled apart at the cellular level.  He couldn’t breathe even enough to gasp.  Then it eased. 
 
    “That is a small sampling of what we will do if you do not open up and let me read you.” 
 
    Javin was panting, trying to give his body time to recover from the complete tensing of all his muscles at once.  He felt, deep within, the bond with Sauros, Kokos and Rolla moving to come forward.  Quickly Javin pushed them back more roughly than he intended, but they understood on a deeper level what he needed them to do so they receded once again, deep enough to remain hidden until bidden forward. 
 
    “Okay, I’ll Share.” Javin said. 
 
    “That is not what I said,” the Dark Guardian loomed over Javin.  He started to feel the power surge around him again, prior to another round of pain, so he quickly held up his hands. 
 
    “No!  Wait!  I’ll tell you.  I’ll give you what you want.  It’s what I’m here for, after all.  No need to be brutal about it.  Just tell me what I need to do.” 
 
    “You will lower your shield and let me read you.” 
 
    “No problem,” Javin said.  And he consciously willed the shield around him to dissipate while calming his mind.  Perhaps this would be his opportunity.  He’d have to be very subtle though.  He’d have to play it by ear. 
 
    Deep in the recesses of his mind he heard Kokos giggle, though her heart was filled with concern, he felt her humor at his figure of speech.  “Playing by ear,” he heard her echoing humor.  It made Javin smile in spite of himself. 
 
    “What are you smiling about?” Fallon asked. 
 
    “I just found this suddenly amusing.  You feel like you have to threaten and torture to get me to do something I came here to do willingly.  Don’t you see the irony?” 
 
    Javin sensed the anger start to surge within Fallon so he held up his hands again.  “I’m sorry.  Didn’t mean to get you riled up.  The shielding is down.  I’m calm.  Read away.”  Javin struggled to maintain his composure and quickly urged Sauros, Kokos and Rolla to sink deeper within his consciousness, to try and remain hidden. 
 
    Fallon and the guards stepped forward.  Fallon placed one hand on Javin’s head.  It felt strange, like it was there, not there, then there again.  Tendrils of a mental touch started to seep in and around.  Javin stayed open, calm, welcoming the touch, embracing it.  It went deeper, delving, starting to draw memories and knowledge.  Images flashed in Javin’s mind as they passed through and out into Fallon.  Then Javin started to panic. 
 
    It wasn’t that he didn’t want to Share, but he realized Fallon would detect they had already Shared with his brother, Darzeen.  It was too late now.  And Javin forced himself to relax again, allowing the probing tendrils to go deeper, swirling around in his mind, allowing the contact to grow more solid, secure and flowing. 
 
    Then Javin realized, as he’d hoped, the conduit was large enough he could subtly start to draw backwards from Fallon.  Would he detect it?  Javin gave it just a little more time, allowing Fallon to be more intent on drawing, then he started to draw on Fallon, just a trickle at first.  When he wasn’t noticing, he widened it just slightly and continued to draw, trying not to even think about what he was doing. 
 
    There was a sudden gasp Javin felt through the conduit, though the two-way drawing was still proceeding.  Javin’s touch through the conduit didn’t appear to be the reason. 
 
    “You didn’t tell me you had already Shared with Darzeen!”  Javin felt relieved and was glad for Fallon’s distraction on an entirely different matter than noticing Javin’s touch. 
 
    “We didn’t have much of a chance to have a two-way conversation,” Javin said.  “It’s all there for you to read.  I’m certainly not trying to hide anything. I’ve opened up completely.  Besides, it will be good to know what your brother is thinking and feeling – at least had been thinking and feeling not long ago.” 
 
    Then Javin realized Fallon would soon also learn Javin could, and had, maintained a bond with his friends across a far distance.  It couldn’t be helped.  Javin hoped the gains outweighed the losses.  He was handing Fallon all of their knowledge and possible advantage. 
 
    “This is amazing!” he heard Fallon say.  “This fills in so much!” 
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
      
 
    Chapter 36 
 
      
 
    Javin was beginning to hope Fallon’s heart would be softened and the rift between the Guardian factions would be healed.  Perhaps coming here would prove to be a good idea after all? 
 
    “This is making much more sense, now,” Fallon continued, the awe in his voice rising.  “We could have just waited . . .” 
 
    Javin felt the mental conduit strengthen as Fallon focused on drawing Javin’s knowledge and memories more deeply.  He took the opportunity of Fallon’s focus to widen his own drawing, to continue to take, while giving of himself.  The link was moving swiftly and Fallon, never having had this strong of a link before, probably wouldn’t realize what was happening.  And the link was growing, subtly, slowly, to the point where now it was almost fully combined into a real Sharing. 
 
    Deep inside himself Javin could also sense Sauros, Kokos and Rolla drinking in, participating in the flow of knowledge and memories.  It was working.  And Fallon had yet to realize. 
 
    Then abruptly the link snapped! And Javin felt the searing pain of again being shredded at the cellular level. 
 
    “You didn’t think I would notice?  You didn’t think I would see what you were trying to do?”  Fallon hissed.  “I found you . . . And your friends there lurking, trying to drain me! 
 
    “I was doing this the easy way, allowing you to let me have what I was looking for.  You said this is what you wanted.  Yet you presume to steal from me!” 
 
    The pain intensified and Javin felt he was nearing the blackout point, the point he’d been before when Nemesis was doing much the same thing to him.  Deep in the recess of his mind, he felt Sauros and the others being pushed out.  They couldn’t remain with him even though they had before.  Why?  Why were they leaving him? 
 
    Javin was falling deeper into the black pit.  He felt the pain as harsh as ever, but his mind, his soul was starting to disconnect with the fury of Fallon’s onslaught, pulling him asunder, stripping him of his self, his very ‘essence’. 
 
    Oddly his mind wandered a bit, thinking that this type of torture seemed to be a one-trick-pony for the Dark Guardians.  Nemesis had used it on Chahzuu, used it on him several times, and now Nemesis’ former Master, Fallon was using it on him.  All to the same end, to rip away knowledge to use for their own gain. 
 
    There was a peace that was starting to wash over Javin.  It was the peace he’d felt before.  Falling . . . Falling . . . Then he was caught!  But not in the way he’d felt before.  Instead he slammed hard back to reality.  The waves of pain had ceased, and he felt a surge of power flowing around him.  A familiar power that .  . .  He could reach out to and use. Grasp and hold.  Strengthening him, bringing him back from the brink. 
 
    The darkness was quickly fading and Javin realized he was sharing that power, that another, someone familiar - no - several people familiar to him were reaching out, directing that power to him so he could accept it and use it. 
 
    It was Sauros!  And Kokos and Rolla!  They had used the 3rd Article of Power and channeled that flow of energy to him.  That’s where they had gone.  And that’s why they had left him.  They had left to grasp and hold the power of the 3rd Article and were now channeling that power to him! 
 
    He would use it! 
 
    Power and energy suffused him, strengthened him and crystallized his mind.  In the back of his mind he was amazed at how this could be done through the vast distance which must separate them. 
 
    The 3rd Article of Power was focused on Belief, Knowledge, Faith, Strength of Certainty, and it was a powerful force which could be focused to . . .  
 
    Javin blocked himself from the pain, and that blocking had fixed Fallon to him as if Fallon were caught in a trap and couldn’t escape.  The conduit he had opened was frozen open.  Javin opened his eyes and stared at a wide-eyed Fallon whose body was also frozen still.  His guards were staring at Fallon, wondering if they should do something.  Then they turned to Javin, obviously feeling the change which had come upon him. 
 
    It was a simple matter for Javin to reach out with the power and encircle them in a barrier which held them fast.  It was easy since he’d experienced the shielding himself several times. 
 
    Javin tied the shielding off and forgot the two guards. They weren’t going anywhere, nor would they be able to send for help. 
 
    Now to Fallon.  Javin was angry.  He was fed up.  He was tired of suffering through this type of treatment when all he was trying to do was save everyone! 
 
    Since the conduit between he and Fallon was frozen open via the power Javin was wielding, he thought it only fair that Fallon got a taste of his own medicine. 
 
    Javin had been surreptitiously Sharing with Fallon, but now, there was no reason to hide.  And no reason to be gentle.   He reached through and started to strip Fallon in much the same way he had been stripped. 
 
    Fallon’s mouth had been frozen open in shock, and now, Javin could see and sense the pain wracking Fallon, though he couldn’t move, couldn’t speak.  He groaned in pain.  And Javin saw tears come to Fallon’s eyes. 
 
    There wasn’t much left to draw, and Javin quickly had everything he needed - or wanted from Fallon.  Then he felt a small surge in the back of his mind.  And realized Sauros, Kokos and Rolla were still with him.  The bond was active again.  It was Rolla who was reaching out to him, calming him, bringing him back from his anger. 
 
    Javin released the drawing on Fallon and saw him sag in relief, though still frozen upright. 
 
    “We have what we need.  Come back to us now.”  It was Rolla reaching out to him through the bond.  “Let Fallon and his people also consider what they have received.  Perhaps then they will join us.  Or at least those who can make a difference.” 
 
    Javin knew she was right.  And was grateful for her intervention.  He didn’t know what he might have done if she hadn’t stopped him.  He looked at Fallon and his two guards and spoke aloud, though he made sure to echo it loudly in their minds as well for emphasis. 
 
    “We all must work together in order for any of us to be saved.  You have the knowledge.  Put away your pride and work with us.  If you don’t, I’ll find a way to come back to your realm and demand an accounting of you and your people!” 
 
    Javin didn’t know how he would fulfill that promise but being filled with the energy of the 3rd Article of Power, he knew he would be able to do it. 
 
    Then he set the shielding on the three Dark Guardians to dissipate over time and started concentrating, finding the resonance of where Sauros, Kokos and Rolla were waiting for him.  He had what he came for, if not in the way he’d hoped. 
 
    “And note this,” Javin said as he felt his body start to fade.  “If you’re not going to help, you better not get in our way.” 
 
    Javin felt his body shift . . . from where he was . . . To the Archive room, and while making the transition, his mind drifted to Nemesis, wondering where he was. 
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
      
 
    Chapter 37 
 
      
 
    Nemesis was sitting on the throne he’d had erected in the audience chamber of the main dome the Aquarians had formed as their stronghold on earth.  His conquest of earth had come easily, which was good.  He hadn’t entirely relished the thought of having to destroy most of the planet to subjugate it.  Instead it had only been the major cities New York, LA, Chicago, Dallas, London, Moscow, Seoul, Sydney, Beijing, and a couple of others in the rest of the world. 
 
    That’s all it had taken to knock the fight out of his human race. The only real danger had come from Javin, who armed with a suitcase nuke had been sneaking up on their fortress.  Nemesis had sensed him coming, and because he’d sensed him coming had been able to send out a contingent of his Aquarian guards to stop him. 
 
    At first Nemesis had been shocked at sensing Javin.  Javin was dead!  He’d killed him the last time he’d seen him.  But on further delving, Nemesis finally realized he must have travelled back in time without knowing when he had moved to the Aquarian world to take control of these people.   
 
    It was odd, he had Javin’s memories, but this encounter, this run to destroy the invaders, was not in those memories.  Then Nemesis realized this was part of Javin’s blocked memories. 
 
    Nemesis had quickly reached out with his senses using the surging power of the two Articles of Power he held, and found Javin and the guards now confronting him, and realized Javin was about to touch the detonation switch and blow up not only himself, but hopefully the whole compound. 
 
    Nemesis laughed as he quickly surrounded Javin in a powerful shielding bubble just prior to the blast going off.  It would be powerful enough to contain the blast and leave he and the compound untouched.  The yield of the suitcase nuke wasn’t powerful enough to cause any further damage other than within the confines of the shielding he had erected.  Then he could push that bubble of thermal energy out into space and release it harmlessly. 
 
    It would kill Javin, yet again.  But how had he survived?  He obviously had survived, because he had met him later on numerous occasions, foiling his and his former masters’ plans at every turn.   
 
    That all had happened a day ago.  Nemesis was still trying to sort out how Javin had escaped.  The only conclusion he could reach was the Guardians, those foolish weaklings who opposed his former masters, had pulled him out prior to the explosion.  Obviously, it had happened, so there was nothing he could do about it now.  
 
    Nemesis’ thoughts were interrupted by sensing the approach of messengers he had sent out to gather the scientists whom he needed to consult.  The way of communication between the Aquarians was amazing.  If he left himself open he would never be surprised.  He would always sense anyone coming before they got there, which was good because he hated surprises. 
 
    Nemesis constantly kept himself shielded and holding the power of the two Articles in his possession to guard against the enemies he had accumulated.  There were the remaining group of Promised Ones, there were his former masters, and then there were the supposed Guardians, or Light Guardians, as Javin’s friends referred to them.  They had pledged not to interfere, which they clearly had violated if they were the ones who had pulled Javin out of the explosion.  No matter.  Javin was surely dead.  He had killed him.  Again.  This made Nemesis pause.  Twice he thought he’d killed Javin.  No three times . . .   
 
    Into the audience chamber came an Aquarian guard followed by three men and one woman, all in a disheveled state, clothing rumpled, and faces drawn with the shock of not only the invasion but, of their capture and being brought here.  These were the scientists Nemesis had used the second Article of Power, the power of emotion and feeling, to locate and send for.  These were all top cosmologists, at least those who had survived the invasion. 
 
    The Aquarian guard had them line up in front of Nemesis then stood ready with lances to protect Nemesis if any should make threatening gestures.  The Aquarian guard would feel through their heightened empathic senses if any meant Nemesis harm prior to them even acting.  Again, Nemesis was awed at their form of communication.  It certainly had made battle instructions more effective.  Nothing would be lost in translation as the orders were direct mind to mind contact, either to one person in particular, or the whole army if desired. 
 
    The king of the Aquarians was absent.  He was out directing his armies, maintaining the peace and order they had created.  Nemesis stared at the four scientists in front of him.  At this point he could use the power of the Articles and his Gestalt Stone to simply invade their minds and strip them of their knowledge and memories.  Yet doing four of them in succession would take time and effort to assimilate and organize all that information into coherent bits he could readily use.  Instead he would have to use the primitive method and ask them.   
 
    “You have been brought here because of information you possess,” Nemesis said.  The scientists looked at him wonder in their faces yet none of them spoke. 
 
    Just as well, Nemesis thought. 
 
    “I am seeking information regarding any observations you or your colleagues have made regarding a great dark spot in space.”   
 
    The scientists stared at him, then at one another.  They appeared confused.  Nemesis grew impatient needing to prod them, he didn’t have all day. 
 
    “You will answer when I speak to you.  If you do not have this knowledge you are of no use to me.”  He let an ominous silence ensue hoping it would prod them to realize he may do something dire to them if they didn’t cooperate.  Finally, one of the middle scientists stepped forward, “Are you referring to the super void?”   
 
    “Describe it to me.” Nemesis said.   
 
    “Well, it’s a hole in space where there aren’t any stars.  There have been various theories propounded as to why it exists.”  The scientist took on a lecturing tone as if teaching in front of a classroom.  “It was discovered in the early ‘80s.  Since that time further studies have indicated that it may just be a field in space where not enough star matter existed in order to form stars and their resultant planets, Nebula et cetera.”   
 
    “Is it close?”  Nemesis asked.    
 
    “Close?”  A question came up, this time from the woman on the end.  “Oh no it’s millions of light years away, right at the edge of our galaxy.”  Nemesis nodded to himself.   
 
    “Though it does appear to be growing.”  Another scientist said, apparently not wanting to be considered uncooperative.   
 
    “Growing?”  Nemesis asked, then he held up his hand for silence, so he could think a minute. 
 
    Finally, the thought clicked, “Instead of growing, could it mean that the super void is getting closer, that it is moving into our galaxy and swallowing everything in its path?”   
 
    The scientists were stunned, one stammered, “That’s just not possible.  A hole in space can’t move.”   
 
    “Yet it’s growing.”  Nemesis prodded, “Should it be able to do that?”   
 
    “Well.”  One of the other scientists said, “We’ve postulated several theories about that . . .” 
 
    Nemesis held up a hand again to stop them from speaking, “How long would you say it would take to reach our galaxy and start enveloping it?”  Again, he was met with stunned silence.   
 
    “That’s not,” The scientists who had remained silent throughout the conversation blurted out.  “It’s not possible to determine.  No one has ever even considered that.”   
 
    “Hazard a guess.”  Nemesis said.   
 
    “Here? Now?”  One of the scientist sputtered.  “I have to do calculations.  There needs to be measurements.”   
 
    “I said guess.”  Nemesis said emphatically.  The scientists looked at one another. One shrugged his shoulders. 
 
    “That’s not my expertise.” 
 
    Finally, the one who hadn’t spoken much said, “At a guess, emphasis on the word ‘guess,’ it could be anywhere from 2 years to 500 years.  We just don’t know how large the Super Void actually is.  It’s estimated to be about 300 light years across and growing, which we still don’t realize how or why.  We just don’t know.” 
 
    Nemesis sensed the truth of the scientist’s words, and he was genuinely curious now, not worried about collaborating with the invaders, but in the back of his mind he could detect the lone scientist wanting to gather intelligence, something which would help his people fight back. 
 
    Nemesis smiled, “You are dismissed.  You’ll be returned unharmed.” He said aloud while mentally giving and order to the Aquarian guard to detain the one scientist.  He would root out any opposition from this one’s mind for amusement’s sake. 
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
      
 
    Chapter 38 
 
      
 
    Nemesis sat on his throne thinking.  It appeared the Great Dark truly was coming.  It was equally clear the scientists had no idea how soon it would arrive.  It would be best not to wait, however.  So, Nemesis contemplated his options.   
 
    He drew on the memories of the Grand Plan he’d taken from Javin and the others.  He could find is own way to leave this galaxy but he didn’t know how.  Could he use the Portal system?  Could he Move as the Dark Guardians had taught him? 
 
    Before he could Move anywhere he first needed to know where he was going.  To his knowledge no one had been beyond this galaxy that he knew of. 
 
    The next option would be to retrieve the Third Article of Power and take control of the Ancient’s plan.  If he did this, he would be heralded as the savior of the galaxy and would rule.  That didn’t seem so bad.  There was only that little bit about Javin needing to sacrifice himself in order to activate the Matrix.  Javin was dead, and Nemesis certainly wasn’t going to stand in for him.  Besides, they didn’t have enough of the Gestalt Stones with living Promised Ones to make it all work now.  There still had to be a way . . . 
 
    With two Articles of Power Nemesis had been able to subdue any people he came in contact with - until Javin and his friends had interceded.  His mind sorted through what he knew of the Grand Plan.  Perhaps he shouldn’t have killed Javin . . . thrice, he chuckled.   
 
    Javin was an integral part of the plan.  He’d have to find a way to work around that.  Perhaps now was the time to attack Javin’s friends directly.  They’d only defeated him before because they’d come at him from odd directions.  Maybe it was time he subdued them now, once and for all. 
 
    He turned his mind on how to go about this, for he couldn’t simply kill them.  He needed them all to enact to the Grand Plan, to activate the Grand Matrix and save the galaxy.  What he needed was to compel them, and with all three Articles of Power he could surely do that.  The key would be to somehow obtain the third Article of Power.  It was hidden.  Though once he could compel Kokos and the others, its location would be revealed easily enough. 
 
    There was still the problem of Javin’s death, and that of the Chameleon man he’d also killed - Chahzuu was his name.  He would just have to find others to fill in, and retrieve the Gestalt Stones from those who were dead.  Besides, from Sauros’ memories there was the possibility his former masters had taken Chahzuu along with his betrothed into their realm, and they really weren’t dead after all.  So, there was one he could locate.  Javin’s stone was another matter.  He would just have to take it from his dead body and place it in another.   
 
    Nemesis’ plan was starting to come together.  There was a way.  It hinged first on him obtaining the Third Article of Power.   
 
    Then he started to sense something, a feeling of disquiet, like what was happening now was tremulous, about to change?  He realized the feeling was coming from his Gestalt Stone, and he had only felt this prior in a small way, when he had unconsciously travelled in time.  What did this mean?   This feeling he was having now?  A feeling that things were about to change. 
 
    Nemesis solidified his shielding and tightly held the power of the two Articles.  He would need to be ready for anything.  It seemed he needed to enact his plan sooner rather than later. 
 
      
 
    *** 
 
      
 
    Thoth had awakened again deep within the largest pyramid on earth.  He sent his senses out, questing to see why.  Was it time?  He quickly found the Prime, or what seemed like the Prime.  Again, he was… lacking, and Thoth was shocked to discover the Prime was accompanied by a race the Ancients had set to guard the Great Portal world.  They were attacking this world and killing its people!  The Prime was doing this!  Attacking his own people, whom he had been set to save.  What reason would cause him to do this?   
 
    Thoth reached out and again touched the soul of the Prime, this time delving deeper. 
 
    What's this?  There was something else, other memories from other races.  This was something unanticipated.  The Ancients had not foreseen this.  And here, there was a darkness in the Prime's soul which caused Thoth to recoil. 
 
    What had caused such anguish and anger?  Then Thoth recognized another odd thing.  The Gestalt Stone embedded within the Prime was not the one intended.  Could it be this causing such variance from the Plan they had envisioned?  And further, he could sense from the resonance that at least two Articles of Power were in use by this one!  This was not at all expected.  Didn't they know the danger?  
 
    So, Thoth, contrary to his nature, continued to delve and subtly pull from the Prime all his memories, knowledge and experience.  He needed to learn what had happened.  What had pulled these younger races from the course they, the Ancients, had set?  This planet was in ruin, the people dying, and the Prime, the one set to save them, was the cause of it all. 
 
    Thoth thought he should intervene, but with his questing senses realized time was very short.  If the races were intent upon destroying each other, they had their free will.  Though Thoth realized the Prime had deceived the Protector race into causing this destruction.  If the time had not been so close, Thoth would have intervened, taken the veil from the race set to guard the Grand Matrix and sent them home.   
 
    The Great Dark was nearly here and would consume this galaxy anyway.  There was nothing he could do to change that.  There was no sense in acting now.  The Plan of the Ancients, actually his plan when it came down to it, had failed.  Only his curiosity as to what had caused it to go wrong kept him from simply stepping through a Portal to rejoin his brethren outside space and time and leave these younger races to their own end.   
 
    Thoth sat still, assimilating the memories of the Prime, and realized this was not the Prime after all.  One of the other races, the most advanced race when the Plan was initiated, had acted too soon.  They had created this false Prime and interrupted all they had set up.  And now this one, a clone of the Prime, had shrugged off the yoke of his masters and formed his own plan.   
 
    This caused Thoth to cast out into the cosmos again, searching for the real Prime.  It took time, and from a vast distance the resonance surfaced.  He found the real Prime, along with the proper Gestalt Stone, which contained the balance of the Grand Plan locked inside.  It was Thoth's role to watch, to see when appropriate, to unlock this information to the Prime.  Too much knowledge too swiftly caused more destruction than any other thing.  This was evident by the disruption of all their planning he now witnessed.   
 
    Thoth, from this great distance chanced to probe deeper.  He realized the real Prime was blocked somehow.  Only a portion of his memories were available.  This was interesting.  Thoth pondered whether he should unblock those memories, so he could sift through the blocked portions as well.  This was a thing normally distasteful when done without one's knowledge, or against one's will. 
 
    Thoth decided he would wait and watch.  He needed to think this through.  Observe more before acting.  Perhaps with more knowledge a path would become clear.  He doubted it would make a difference.  Yet watching could cause no harm.  Thoth knew with his tie to his brethren, the Ancients, he could step through a Portal and rejoin them even at the last minute.   
 
    He was saddened by what had happened.  He had cared so much about the infant races at the time they had discovered the Great Dark.  Thoth, in particular had studied them, helped them, and was their greatest advocate among all his brethren.  
 
    With all the Ancient's vaunted power they could not stop the Great Dark, could not push it back, only plan a way to save the younger races as they had been able to save themselves.   
 
    Yet the Ancients had realized they could not rescue those races without their being sufficiently advanced to live together in harmony.  Now, their adolescence was still a problem.  They were at the cusp, true, but disruption of the Plan had ruined progression of where these races should be. 
 
    Thoth expanded his awareness.  A brief skimming of the Prime and those around him made him pause.  They had another of the Articles and were using it as well.  And he felt their desire and resolve.  He realized there was yet hope.  A minuscule hope.  But hope nonetheless.  Could they actually succeed? 
 
    Then Thoth sensed something else, like a coming ripple he could see from a distance.  A wave in the Timeline was approaching.  It hadn't occurred yet, but its effects were mounting.  This indeed, was very interesting.  And he set himself to observe, to remain outside the Timeline, so he could see the effects and determine results.   
 
    Time was short, but events, it seemed, were speeding up to match. 
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
      
 
    Chapter 39 
 
      
 
    Javin felt himself re-form in the Archive room.  He was still holding on to the energy of the Third Article of Power.  It filled him, rejuvenated him.  That energy was having the same effect on Sauros, Rolla, and Kokos.  Their bond was also strengthened and heightened through the Third Article.  It was almost as if they were one person.   
 
    Immediately upon solidifying, Javin turned to Sauros, who knew what he was going to say.  
 
    “We need to get to Darzeen.  He must unlock my memories.”   
 
    “We are coming too.” Kokos said.  Rolla nodded emphatically.  Javin felt their resolve and only then saw the Third Article of Power glowing in Kokos’ outstretched palm.  She was giving it to Javin.   
 
    “You must take this.”  She said.  “You must carry it with you always now.” 
 
    “It was always meant for you anyway.”  Sauros said. 
 
    A brief flash of the memory, the prophecy they had discussed, flashed through Javin’s mind.  The image of Sauros sliding him into the chamber within a great pyramid holding the Three Articles of Power, preparatory to joining them in a blinding flash of annihilation that flooded the Grand Matrix with power. 
 
    Javin shook his head, “We can’t worry about that now,” he said to Sauros mentally.  All heard.  “One step at a time and we’ll figure things out,” Javin continued.  Then he turned and moved toward the Portal room followed by the others.  Already forming in his mind was the desire to be taken to Darzeen in his realm.  They walked down the short hallway, entering the Portal room where the Portal was already activated, shimmering and ready. 
 
    Without hesitation Javin stepped through, followed by the others.  All of them still held the energy of the Third Article of Power.  The transfer through the Portal was swift.  Javin sensed Sauros’ familiarity with this trip as he had done it just recently.   
 
    They exited out into a realm of pure white, no definition anywhere.  Javin stepped forward, concentrating on Darzeen and how to find him.  The others came through the Portal just behind him.  Javin didn’t bother to turn and look as he knew the Portal would fade just as it had done with Sauros.  It didn’t exist in this alternate realm. 
 
    This was a place where everything existed on a different plane, a different phase of reality.  Yet Javin knew they would be able to return safely wherever they wanted to go.  Having shared with Fallon, a Dark Guardian, and also with Nemesis, who had learned their form of Moving, it would be no problem. 
 
    “Darzeen.”  Javin called aloud, “Where are you?”  They all looked around.  They could see nothing.   
 
    Then they heard and felt a calm voice, “I am coming.”  It was Darzeen.  Off in the distance they could see a faint trace of contrast forming into a body, a white glow surrounding it, until Darzeen got close enough they could recognize him.  
 
    Darzeen stepped forward and looked at Javin.  “I have just blocked your memories and sent you off on your journey.  It was a close thing.  It would not have been good to have you see yourself coming as you were leaving."  Darzeen chuckled.  “And now I know why I needed to block your memories.  It was necessary to set you on the path you have followed.  If you would have remembered, you would have tried to go back to earth and save your people.  You would have been killed before you had a chance to begin your destiny. 
 
    “I also sense the time is right for this”, Darzeen continued.  "Now you know more of who you are and what you are to do.  I will unblock your memories and allow you to choose freely.    
 
    “Come, let us make ourselves more comfortable.  This may prove to be a bit painful and you will want to be seated rather than standing.” 
 
    With that Darzeen turned and strode leaving the others to follow.  He hadn’t gone far when they came upon a grouping of chairs much the same as in the Archive room.  Except these chairs were pure white, and they were nearly upon them before they noticed them, so bright was the surroundings.   
 
    “Yes”, Darzeen said aloud in his language, which they now could all understand having gone through the Portal to this realm.  “Here, we have certain abilities and powers, one of which is to form matter out of energy with our minds.  I created this setting using the Archive as a model.”  
 
    "Such wonderful abilities," Rolla thought to everyone.   
 
    Darzeen answered, “We do have wonderful abilities, and much knowledge.  But even with those abilities and knowledge, we have nearly ruined everything.  Our knowledge and powers outstripped our wisdom." 
 
    “That’s what we’re here to fix” Javin said taking a seat as the others sat around him.  Javin sensed the humor in Sauros’s mind at Javin’s anxiousness to have his memories unblocked.  Yet this is what he had been searching for since he awakened in the jungle on Sauros’s world.   Javin needed his memories back.  He needed to know who he was deep down, and then hopefully they could figure out the rest of it.   
 
    Kokos was still holding the Third Article of Power.  Javin and Darzeen sat across from each other.   He could sense the others making ready to support him in any way they could.  Having gone through the Sharing, Darzeen began talking directly to Javin, “I believe it will work best if you and I Share, you letting me in so I can do what I must to unblock your memories.” 
 
    “May we Share as well?”  Kokos asked.  "We can lend him strength and support, you said it may be painful." 
 
    "That maybe good," Darzeen said.  “But realize in the Sharing, you will all feel the pain.”   
 
    “We have already Shared pain with Javin," Sauros said.  "This could hardly be worse."   
 
    “Right, let’s get started then,” Javin said, opening himself up, reaching out to Darzeen mentally, encouraging him to begin the Sharing.  Javin felt the others join in, felt their love, their support, their warmth.   
 
    Javin felt Darzeen mentally probe in and around his mind where Javin knew his memories were.  They had attempted to get to those often enough, he knew exactly where they were located. 
 
    The problem was how to unlock them?  This time, rather than exert any pressure, Javin felt Darzeen surround the place mentally where his stored memories were kept.  Then he felt pulses of energy surging back and forth quickly crisscrossing in a pattern that reminded Javin of circuits moving back and forth in a combination, a pattern that seem to release the tight bond and allow the encased memories to unfold like the opening of a rose.  Gently and very subtly, then there was a torrent that was overwhelming, and Javin felt the pain of such rapid expansion as if his mind were going to explode.   
 
    All around him, though, he felt the strength, the comfort of his friends, those who loved him, and he rode out the storm welcoming it, embracing the pain, and rejoicing at finding what had been lost to him.   
 
    The pain didn’t matter.  The expansion of his mind cascaded and filled through his whole body allowing him to recognize, to feel who he really was, to truly come back to himself. 
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
      
 
    Chapter 40 
 
      
 
    The expansion of Javin's mind, the rush of all the memories and knowledge, made him feel like he was being carried along in a torrent of memory.  He was filled with joy as well as the pain of the expansion, stretching his soul and mind.   
 
    And then he felt something, some other touch in his mind.  It was unfamiliar.  He could feel Sauros, Rolla, Kokos, and Darzeen flowing along with him, also experiencing the joy . . . and pain.  Yet this was different.  Unique.  Extremely powerful. 
 
    And then it was gone, and the torrent started to settle, started a slow swirl until it became a maelstrom threatening to suck him down into darkness.  The pain came now from compression rather than expansion.  It was the feeling of pressure, constriction, forcing all his unbound memories to fit once more within a confined space. 
 
    Javin tried to relax.  It was part of the process.  He could feel it from Darzeen.  He trusted Darzeen.  Trusted the others.  All would be fine.   
 
    He went with the flow, allowing the swirling compression, allowing himself and those with him to be taken down, down to where all the memories and knowledge must settle once again.   
 
    And they did.  The swirling became quicker, more dense, compacting once again into the tiny space of his mind. 
 
    Javin released his anxiety, released his fear, and thus reassuring the others with him, they sank deeper, more compact, more compressed until the light started to fade.   
 
    “Not this again,” Javin thought, but he allowed it, knowing it must happen.  The memories spiraling out of control needed to be contained, to be encapsulated once again, but under his control and within easy access, a lifetime of thoughts, memories, knowledge, learning, experiences, all compressing.   
 
    The inner light faded until it was pitch black.  All was silent.   
 
      
 
    *** 
 
      
 
    Javin opened his eyes to a blinding white, he squinted, blinked, allowing his eyes to focus, seeing he was surrounded by his friends.  Then the bond resurfaced and it grew stronger.  They had all Shared with him.  They knew all that he knew.  With that, and his refreshed memories and knowledge came a new sense of freedom. 
 
    Being known so completely, and knowing oneself so completely, and being willing to Share in this fashion was both scary and exhilarating at the same time.  Yet he trusted all his friends, for he knew them the same way they now knew him.   
 
    Javin felt full, more full than he had ever remembered feeling. 
 
    Sauros reached over, placed a hand on his shoulder, squeezing gently.  “Are you all right my friend?”   
 
    Javin turned and smiled, “Absolutely.”  Then Javin cautiously started to delve into his memories.  He focused on just before he awoke on Sauros' planet. 
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
      
 
    Chapter 41 
 
      
 
    Javin was almost afraid to search, but the memory came forth boldly.  He was in the jungle, the jungle of his home planet, earth, and he knew it, and realized he was in the midst of an invasion.  An invasion by the Aquarians! 
 
    He turned and looked at Rolla.  She was staring at him, feeling his memories along with him.  Her eyes grew wide and a tear crept down the side of her face.  She was just as horrified as he.   
 
    Javin remembered creeping through the jungle, the Aquarians taking his soldiers then blocking him.  He remembered touching off the suitcase nuke . . . then white . . . everywhere. 
 
    Javin looked at Darzeen. 
 
    “That just barely happened to me,” Javin said. 
 
    “You are now in a Time Cycle," Darzeen said. "You exist in two different places at the same time.”   
 
    Javin’s eyes widened, then he shook his head, “Wow,” he said.  “We’ve got to figure this out. We've got to somehow stop the invasion.  But . . . it's already happened!" 
 
    So many killed!  Javin couldn't help but look at Rolla again.  Her people were killing his people!  Yes, he knew they were being subtly controlled by Nemesis.  They were a strong and proud and powerful people.  They were a good people.  Javin knew this from Sharing with Rolla.  
 
    “If we have already traveled in time,” Javin said, an idea forming in his mind, “Then perhaps we can go back in time and stop this.  Keep it from happening!” 
 
    “We must be very careful, Javin,” Darzeen said, “The timeline is fragile.  It has already been disrupted.  Going back and changing what has occurred may have unintended consequences.  If we stop the invasion, you will not have been rescued.  You wouldn't have met me or been set upon the path you currently follow.  All that has occurred will not have happened or will be changed so much we wouldn't recognize each other.  We just don't know what changes will occur.  At least with things as they are, we know.  We are here.  We can affect what we can from this moment on.  Other paths the new timeline may take could result in your death.  Then the Grand Plan will be completely disrupted.”  
 
    “But it's been disrupted already,” Javin said, “Nemesis and your brethren, the Dark Guardians, have constantly disrupted it, constantly interfered.  Your own people have marred the Plan almost beyond recognition.  If the Ancients are as powerful as we all believe, their Plan would not be such a fragile one.  As we can already see, it has been disrupted numerous times, but we're still here, striving to make it happen!” 
 
    “I am with Javin,” Rolla said, mentally interrupting everyone's thoughts.  Normally, she was meek and quiet, her words caressing each mind.  This time her thoughts pushed forth solid and strong.  “I wish to reclaim my people and prevent them from committing this atrocity.  Once my people learn what they have truly done, their shame would be too great to bear.  As a people we would not survive.  We would be diminished beyond words.” 
 
    Kokos turned and placed an arm around Rolla’s shoulders.   
 
    “What good is saving the galaxy," Sauros said, "if Javin’s people are sacrificed?  We must try.”   
 
    Darzeen bowed his head in acquiescence. “There is one small hope,” he said.  “In my research, I came across some records of the Ancients.  Now that we're talking about this, it brings it to my mind.  Must be from all of your Crystals and constant Sharing with me.  It's called the Observer Phenomenon.” 
 
    As Darzeen spoke, Javin and the rest sought within Darzeen’s memories they each held, to follow as he spoke.   
 
    “The Observer Phenomenon states that one can be immune from changes in the timeline if they are somehow set apart and observing the phenomenon.  How do we do this, I do not know." 
 
    "I believe we have already been doing such," Kokos interrupted.  "As Javin and Sauros have travelled from world to world, and from time to time, we all seemingly have remained unaffected -- though we probably wouldn't realize if our timeline has shifted.”  
 
    Kokos continued, “In my research with the Archive, it also mentions this.  Now we are discussing it, you all can access it through your Gifts." 
 
    They all were silent, seeking within for the knowledge she was pointing them to.   
 
    "I believe the fact that we are acting upon the timeline, places us in the observer role," Kokos said.  “In any case, if we all maintain our bond, those acting on the timeline,” she said nodding to Javin and Sauros, “will pull us along with them, and we will remain with them in their state, and in their timeline.” 
 
    Darzeen appeared to be pondering, then nodded.  “I can't disprove it.  Nor can I prove it." 
 
    "It has been proven!”  Javin said, “Because we’re all here, now, and if we all remain together, we'll travel through time together.  It must be the way.  We have to prevent the invasion of Earth!” 
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
      
 
    Chapter 42 
 
      
 
    Javin, using the power of the Third Article was deep in his own mind.  His senses out, searching the cosmos to find Nemesis.  Javin wasn’t sure how to do this, but he must find him.  There!  A faint touch.  Shielded yes, but the power inherent in the Third Article allowed him to detect not only the shielding but the essence of Nemesis behind it. 
 
    He’d found him.  Now he needed to do something which he could only think about doing.  And in the thinking, he suited thoughts to action - again, aided by his Gestalt Stone and the Third Article of Power.  Javin traced the essence, the memories he could detect within Nemesis back, backward in time, to a place before the invasion, before he reached Earth, to a time where Javin could meet with him and hopefully stop the invasion one way or another.  He set that point in time and felt the resonance of the place and the time.  And Moved himself there. 
 
      
 
    *** 
 
      
 
    Javin materialized in a large room thickly foliaged with jungle ferns and plants.  It was a room made up to resemble the home-world of the Aquarians.  The large dome ceiling overhead, luminescent with bright light reminded Javin, supplied by Rolla’s memories, of one of their parks, a recreation area.  Yet it was located on the flagship of the Aquarian Fleet hovering in space just above the ecliptic of earth.  The invasion was about to begin.  Directly in front of Javin Nemesis sat on a raised dais, seated upon what only could be styled as a throne.  Standing next to him was the Aquarian king, Rolla's father, staring at him.  Javin could feel his astonishment, and that of Nemesis, who immediately slapped an Article of Power - fueled shielding around Javin.   
 
    “You’re alive!  How . . . How did you find me?” Nemesis demanded.  Javin quickly let go the flow from of the Third Article of Power and allowed the Nemesis’ shielding to remain.  He didn't resist, but he also held on to the kernel of bond he still held with Sauros, Kokos, Rolla and Darzeen.  And . . . he felt something else, someone else.  So faintly he could barely detect it.  Then Javin’s attention was pulled back to Nemesis,  
 
    “I asked, how did you find me?”   
 
    Javin looked at Nemesis calmly.  “That doesn't matter.  I did find you and I'm here of my own volition.  There are new things you need to know.”   
 
    “Oh,” Nemesis said sitting back in his throne, smiling, “I think I know quite enough.  I know the Plan and I know what's to happen.  Yet, I am not gullible.  I'm seeking proof.  Just because some Ancients planted it in their Archive doesn't mean they are truly altruistic towards us.  Who knows but what this is a means they have devised for us to destroy ourselves, so they have the galaxy to themselves.  I will not blindly trust, like you fools!” 
 
    “Fair enough,” Javin said, “but I have some knowledge you will want.  You see, we have Shared with a Light Guardian, and also your former master, Fallon.  And more than that, my memories are unblocked.  It’s important for you to have those as well.  Critical in fact.  It will save your life . . . if you let it.  I’ve come to offer this all freely, to you.  Just stop this foolish invasion! 
 
    “These are our people!  Our brothers and sisters!  our flesh and blood.  There are other ways we can get the proof you - we both need and want!” 
 
    Javin watched Nemesis closely, he could feel Nemesis considering his offer of Sharing, though he was still wary.  Javin took the opportunity to look more closely at the room.  Something about it seemed familiar.  That's it! He'd been here before!  But no.  He hadn't been here before.  With his memories unblocked, he realized it was a memory - no, a vision of this very scene.  It had come to him back on Sauros' world, just before he'd encountered Nemesis for the very first time.  Something had triggered the vision of this meeting.  And now here they were! 
 
    How could this vision be?  Javin had only just determined to seek Nemesis out and confront him.  Yet the vision had occurred some time ago.  Did the Ancients foresee all of this?  Could his Crystal, his Gestalt Stone, have something to do with this?  Or was there something else at play here?  Yes, that was it.  Javin was existing right now at a different place, on Sauros’ world, and maybe even having this same vision when he’d experienced it earlier.  That was why.  His existing in two places at the same time, while having the Gift, was causing one consciousness to bleed over into the other. 
 
    Javin was pulled from his thoughts by Nemesis standing from his throne, looking down on Javin. 
 
    "I'll take you up on your offer of Sharing, and then I'll decide what we do from there."  He reached into his pouch pulling out the two Articles of Power and held them in one hand.  Javin realized Nemesis was being careful not to bring them together.  So he realized the danger of bringing even two of the Articles together, Javin thought. 
 
    Then Javin felt the first tendril of probing, of Nemesis' reaching out to him.  Nemesis was tentative but filled with power.  The shielding was still in place.  The thought - bond and Sharing superseded any shielding, and he still felt the kernels of Sauros, Rolla, Kokos and Darzeen within him.  Their hastily formed plan could still work even with Javin being shielded. 
 
    Javin allowed himself to relax, to open himself fully and completely.  He didn't want anything to stand in the way of the Sharing, and he concentrated on letting Nemesis in, focusing only on that and nothing else. 
 
    The Sharing began.  Nemesis was careful at first, drawing in bit by bit, watching Javin carefully.  The pace increased.  There was so much there, a lifetime of unblocked memories, and something . . . deeper that both Javin and Nemesis could sense.  Nemesis wanted that, needed that portion, as they both instinctively knew it held the final parts of the Grand Plan. 
 
    Nemesis worked at it, pried at it, but it was slippery.  It wasn't encased like Javin's other memories.  It was like these . . . thoughts . . . were there, but when Nemesis / Javin went to retrieve them, they just slid aside and couldn't be grasped. 
 
    "There is something wrong.  Why are you fighting me?" Nemesis asked.  He increased what he was pulling from the two Articles of Power, and Javin started to feel a bit of pressure in his mind, increasing to pain.  Still he kept himself open, wanting Nemesis to succeed, and indeed, was helping him trying to corner those thoughts, those plans. 
 
    It was then that Sauros, Kokos, Rolla and Darzeen burst forth into the throne room.  They had Moved here, joining with Javin, and drawing on the might of the 3rd Article of Power Sauros held in his hand, to reach out and throw a shield around Nemesis, and to hold him inside Javin's essence, trapping him, and holding him fast.  
 
    Javin had not been privy to this part of the plan lest Nemesis sense it at the very beginning.  And it had worked.  Sauros and the others had been left to come up with the rest of the plan, and now Javin joined in.  They needed to hold Nemesis and retrieve the two Articles of Power.   
 
    Nemesis had proven he couldn't be trusted so they were going to take the Articles by force then deal with him.  Then Javin sensed Sauros had other plans as he moved beside a struggling Nemesis, reached out a clawed hand and took Nemesis by the throat.  His intention was clear.  Not only was he going to take the two Articles of Power, he was finally going to kill Nemesis. 
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
      
 
    Chapter 43 
 
      
 
    The Aquarian guards started to move towards Nemesis and Sauros, their weapons drawn.  Rolla jumped forward from Javin’s side to stand in front of the guards holding up her hand.  Javin could feel her mental commands to stop.  And they hesitated, confused.  She was the Keeper, not the king, yet the force of her command stopped them in their tracks.  Javin could sense Rolla’s resolve.  She needed to bring her people back from following Nemesis.   
 
    Then the Aquarian king, Rolla’s father, started to move and even though Javin was locked in a mental combat with Nemesis, who was striving to push Javin away, to escape and to gain the upper hand, Javin still could sense the control Nemesis had over Rolla’s father. 
 
    A loud squeal erupted from Rolla, startling all the Aquarians, including her father, so seldom do they make any sound except in the most dire extremes.  Then Javin felt Rolla command even her father.  “Hold father!  You are in the thrall of this monster.  You must not interfere!”  Javin felt a contest of wills between father and daughter begin.  But it was enough the Aquarians were not coming to Nemesis’ aid.   
 
    Sauros continued to tighten his grip on Nemesis’s throat while Javin continued to assault Nemesis mentally, striving to wrest control of the two Articles of Power Nemesis still held in one hand.  His other hand had reached out to grasp Sauros’ hand at his throat, trying to tear it away.   
 
    The struggle continued.  Javin felt they were at a stalemate.  There must be something he could do to gain the upper hand.  If he could sever Nemesis’ hold on the two Articles of Power, they would win and could keep Nemesis from disappearing, traveling to another place and time.  Javin knew how to do this now.  Something within his thoughts had clicked, and he knew how to do it. 
 
    Javin fought for a way to turn the tide.  Darzeen had yet to enter the fray.  He stood still beside Javin, staring at what was happening.  Javin slowly turned to look at him and Darzeen at once understood, and he moved forward towards Nemesis and Sauros.  Darzeen needed to use his special abilities and disrupt Nemesis’ concentration.  That would turn the tide.   
 
    Just then a dark spot appeared in the middle of the air in front of Darzeen causing him to jump back.  The dark spot grew, swirling in its blackness until Fallon appeared.  He shoved Darzeen aside and lifted a finger pointing at Javin.  “You”, he said and Javin felt him reaching out with his own dark power, taking hold upon Javin and beginning to shred, pulling him out of phase, causing agony, pain.  Javin fought to hold on, fought to counter this and still grapple with Nemesis.  If Nemesis broke free, it would end everything. 
 
    “Aaaaa”, Fallon roared and redoubled his efforts, pulling Javin further out of phase while now grappling with Darzeen, who had regained his composure and was attacking his brother.   
 
    It was too much.   
 
    Nemesis slipped through the combined grasp of them all.  Pulling free and building his power immediately, casting Sauros aside while snatching the Third Article of Power from his hand.  Holding it apart from the other two, yet drawing on its power so all three were now combined.   
 
    Javin found himself shielded and frozen tight, as was everyone else in the room.   
 
    “Everyone will hold,” Nemesis said in the silence.  His voice trembled with anger.  “We have now Shared, Javin, and you have taken what you wanted.  Except I now have these!”  Nemesis held up the three Articles of Power in both his hands.   
 
    “You will now follow my lead.  We will determine if the Ancients were speaking the truth, and then you will do as I say.  If there are any further attacks, know I will have no hesitation in joining these three Articles of Power together!” 
 
    Javin heard an audible gasp from Darzeen and Fallon.  They knew what that meant.   
 
    “And you,” Nemesis looked at Fallon.  “Know that the servant has now far outstripped the master.”   
 
    With that, Javin felt Nemesis reach out and pull Fallon slightly out of phase, stripping him as had been done to him.   
 
    "Feel a taste of your own punishment," Nemesis snarled.  Fallon groaned in agony but was frozen in place and couldn’t move.  
 
    “Stop it!” Darzeen shouted mentally.  He couldn’t move his mouth enough to speak, yet all heard through the bond they all Shared.   
 
    “What? Are the estranged brothers brought together in extremis?” Nemesis chuckled.  “Well, you will be together again whether you want or not, simply because I command it.  The Ancients looked to all you Promised Ones to save the galaxy, and not one of you had the will or strength to do what I, one person alone, will now do.” 
 
    Javin was probing for any weakness to break free of his shielding.  It was more powerful than ever and enhanced such that he could not Move either.  It appeared Nemesis had gained that knowledge in the Sharing; and armed with power of the Three Articles there was no way he could break free or escape.   
 
    At least Nemesis was talking about doing something to save the galaxy.  Though Javin knew, also from the Sharing, Nemesis was only concerned with saving himself, and perhaps discovering and harnessing the power the Ancients had obviously developed. 
 
    Through his probing, Javin felt a small tickle in the back of his mind.  Guardedly he explored it, realizing Nemesis was no longer present so closely in their mental bond.  Obviously, he was fearful of being captured again by the combined mental might of Javin and his friends.  So, he would not detect what Javin was feeling through that bond.   
 
    He glanced quickly at Rolla, who was standing near her father, arms still held up, frozen in place by Nemesis' shielding -- as was her father and the two guards, frozen where they had stood in motion. 
 
    There was something Rolla was doing.  Javin could barely follow it through the bond.  Rolla had discovered, through the bond with her father, he was still directly connected with Nemesis, and through Nemesis to the Articles of Power.  It was a path Rolla was preparing to mentally traverse, to get inside Nemesis’s guard.  If she could distract Nemesis enough, it would weaken the shielding, and they could all attack together. 
 
    Javin turned back to Nemesis.  He directed his thoughts, his essence, striving to part a way through the shielding directly at Nemesis.  It was a full on mental attack to create a diversion while Rolla did what she must.   
 
    Nemesis chuckled, feeling Javin’s attempt at reaching him.  “Give it up my brother.  Apparently, the copy turned out stronger than the original.”   
 
    Javin ignored the barb, focusing instead on striving to break through, to re-establish a bond with Nemesis . . . and it was working slowly.  Javin didn’t know how he was doing it, but he was.  Something in the Gestalt Stone warmed his breast.  Something deeper than he had felt and had access to before, like something was being unlocked.   
 
    And then Javin felt something even deeper, someone even deeper doing the unlocking.  Javin didn’t know who.  Didn’t know how.  But it was giving him what he needed to break through the shielding.   
 
    Nemesis’s eyes grew wide, and Javin felt him focusing an even stronger power from the Three Articles on Javin's shielding, reinforcing it, strengthening it, to no avail.   
 
    It was then Javin felt Rolla strike!  She sent a powerful surge of anger, rage and retribution through the link with her father to the center of Nemesis' mind, disrupting his concentration. 
 
    It was enough!   
 
    As Nemesis reeled from the impact of that violent onslaught, Javin broke free from his shielding, and strived to grasp control of the Three Articles of Power.   
 
    He leapt to the dais, grappling with Nemesis by each wrist, striving to wrench away physically, as well as mentally, his hold on the Three Articles of Power.   
 
    Javin felt a new surge of energy, of strength, of hidden power bursting forth.  It again, was coming from the Gestalt Stone, from something that had been unlocked, something hidden and dormant until just now.  And even through his focused fight, Javin felt a definite presence of another!   
 
    He couldn’t focus on that!  His attention needed to be on Nemesis, on his struggle.  And he was winning!  Slowly, he was bending Nemesis’ wrists back, forcing him to relinquish his hold on the Articles.  Javin sensed Rolla continuing her barrage.  Though now she had fallen to her knees.  Everyone else in the room were still frozen in their shielding and hadn't been able to break free. 
 
    Now through the bond, Javin could sense Sauros’s rage joining with Rolla’s, and then Darzeen’s and Kokos.   
 
    Nemesis was weakening, growing more angry, and more terrified.  The longer the struggle went on the more he could see he wouldn't win. 
 
    Suddenly there was a violent surge in the Three Articles of Power. Nemesis had drawn on their energy more deeply than ever, giving him a sudden thrust of strength to slam both hands together.  All three Articles came in contact with each other, though they weren't physically joined in their intricate fashion. 
 
    A blinding surge cascaded out, throwing Javin back onto the floor, his hands reaching up to cover his eyes from the blinding light! 
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
      
 
    Chapter 44 
 
      
 
    Javin blinked.  A white glare was transposed on his vision.  Only slowly did his vision start to return.  He was a bit surprised to still be alive.  Maybe they had all been blasted into another dimension by the touching of the Articles of Power. 
 
    He looked where Nemesis had been.  He was no longer there.   
 
    Javin could make out through his slowly returning vision that Rolla was embracing her father.  The two guards were standing by, apparently no longer in thrall to Nemesis.   
 
    He looked to Darzeen who had regained his feet, and was helping his brother, Fallon, to stand.  Both were so shaken they didn't realize what they were doing.  They glanced around furtively wondering what they should do next. 
 
    Sauros stood from where he'd been blasted by the wave.  Other than Javin he'd been closest.  He stared glumly where Nemesis had been.  Clearly, he was no longer shielded.  Noticing Javin’s gaze, Sauros said, “He’s gone.”   
 
    Quickly Javin reached out as he had done before, this time without the benefit of the Third Article of Power bolstering his search.  He could detect nothing.   
 
    Had Nemesis been annihilated?  Or had he simply been blown into a different phase . . . a different dimension?  Or had he simply escaped again?   
 
    Clearly the Three Articles of Power had not been joined, merely had touched.  Even that surge of power should have destroyed them.  Luckily all in the room had been shielded, even if it was by Nemesis.   
 
    Javin wondered how he survived, seemingly unhurt.  
 
    Then Javin felt something.  Something he had felt before, and never had time to identify.  It was growing this time, emerging.  It was that other feeling. 
 
    In the center of the room, next to Javin, a being started to materialize much as they would when Moving from one place to another.  Kokos was also near, having moved toward Javin to make sure he was okay.  She now stood back, away from this new being.   
 
    Javin’s vision was clearing now, and he could make out details.  The newcomer was as tall as Sauros, and as powerfully built.  Humanoid in form and shape except with the head of a bird and an elongated beak.   
 
    "An Ibis," Javin thought.  He could feel the bond strengthening with Sauros, Kokos, Rolla, Darzeen.  And yes, even Fallon had joined in, curious . . . and a little afraid. 
 
    And there was also the presence of the other, the newcomer as part of their bond.  Javin now realized he had been with Javin on those several occasions deep within, observing.   
 
    "I am Thoth."  The thought resounded in all of their minds.  It was strong, firm, yet not harsh.   
 
    "Of course," Javin said aloud, recognizing why Thoth seemed familiar.  With his memories unblocked he recalled his history studies of ancient Egypt, remembered their pantheon of gods.   
 
    Thoth was one of them.  The god of wisdom.   
 
    "Among other things, I am flattered," Thoth thought to them all, “But, I’m not a god.” 
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
      
 
    Chapter 45 
 
      
 
    “I am what you called an Ancient," Thoth said to each in their minds.  "I remained here when my brothers crossed over.  My mission was to help all of you to enact the Grand Plan.”   
 
    Then Thoth turned directly to Javin. “You are the Prime.  For some reason you have been blocked until just recently.  And I wondered at the other, who strangely was the same as you.”   
 
    “It's a long story”, Javin said, suddenly tired.   
 
    "I know it", Thoth said. "For I have Shared with you all."  Javin looked at Sauros, then Rolla and Kokos.  He hadn't felt it, but a quick search confirmed that each time he had been touched by Thoth, it could have happened.  Yet in that same search he couldn't detect any memories from Thoth.   
 
    "I apologize for Sharing only one way," Thoth said.  "I had to be sure of your true characters . . .  And you are not yet ready." 
 
    "Ready for what?"  Javin asked. 
 
    "Ready for all you can receive." Thoth said.  “The knowledge and memory of the Ancients.  It would destroy you.”  Thoth looked around.  “It would destroy all of you.  In time you will receive it, but not now.  Only what is allotted for you to survive the coming Dark.” 
 
    “Javin”, Kokos spoke up, “This is the seventh race!  We have now identified all of us.  All of the Promised Ones.”   
 
    “So, he is,” Javin said, now recognizing Thoth as a replica of the image drawn on each of the Chronicles he had seen.   
 
    “So, now we are all together, except . . .  a couple of our group . . . and we have an Ancient here, apparently to help us.  There is still a big problem among the many we have."  Javin took a deep breath.  "The Three Articles of Power are gone.  They are critical this this effort.  And I can't tell whether Nemesis is alive, dead or otherwise.”  He was wondering what dimension he may have ended up in.   
 
    Sauros stepped forward, looking carefully at Thoth, and rested a hand on Javin’s shoulder. “You should know I have sought the memories Fallon had deep down.  Mouhra’ lah is alive, as is Chazhuu.  The Dark Guardians have them.”  He looked pointedly at Fallon.  “Though Fallon does not know where they are, at least they are alive.”   
 
    “That is great news, my friend,” Javin said. “We’ll find them.”   
 
    “Yes, we will,” Sauros said, again eying Fallon.  
 
    “I will have them none of this!” Fallon suddenly said, stepping back.   
 
    “Wait brother!” Darzeen said holding out his hand, “You have Shared.  You have seen disaster awaits us all unless we join." 
 
    "You forget . . . brother,” Fallon said, snarling.  “Our kind are not in the same phase of existence.  Unless we are able to return to normal reality, we cannot participate in this Grand Plan.   
 
    "Unless this so called Ancient has a means of returning us to our physical realm, the Grand Plan is frustrated anyway.”  Fallon started to dissolve in a swirling mass of black until he was completely gone.   
 
    Everyone was so startled no one tried to stop him.  Didn't know if they should stop him. 
 
    Rolla stepped forward, arm in arm with her father, the guards trailing behind.  In a flood of relief and gratitude, Rolla thought to them all, “We must return my people to our home world.  We have stopped the invasion as we desired.”  A new-found confidence flowed through Rolla.  Javin could sense she was now ready to take her full place as a leader of her people.  This leadership she had hesitated to assert in favor of her father, deferring to him.  Now, though, Rolla knew it was time for her to take a mate, as was their custom, so she could ascend to be queen, and lead her people fully.  The time was at hand.  They needed a Keeper, and the bond she held with all the Promised Ones, to help her people fulfill their destiny. 
 
    “I wholeheartedly agree,” Javin said, having followed her mental reasoning.  Javin turned back to Sauros, “As usual we wrap one thing up and three more jump out to take its place.”   
 
    Sauros furrowed his brow, “Your manner of speech is still curious, though it pains me to admit, I know what you are talking about.”  He grinned, well knowing the effect it had on the others. 
 
    Javin turned to Thoth, “I believe we have a lot to discuss.”   
 
    Thoth inclined his head. “Just so, and much to do.  Time is extremely short.”   
 
    “That’s always the case, it seems,” Javin said, taking a long, slow breath. 
 
      
 
    The End . . . Almost. 
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
      
 
    Ancients Rising: Guardian War #5, the last book of this series is coming soon. 
 
      
 
    If you liked “Return to Earth: Guardian War #4,” please leave a review and tell your friends.  If you’d like to be notified when the next volume is published or of new releases by Brad Stucki, email bradstucki62@gmail.com.  Your information will never be shared, nor will you be inundated with emails. 
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