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Chapter One
Jason sat down at his desk pulled out a stack of paper and a pen. Placing the paper in front of him, he wrote in large letters the word “Journal”, and then in smaller letters beneath that he wrote “A first hand account of our travels and discoveries by Jason Grazin.” He sat looking at the second page while rubbing his bruised shoulder. Thoughts of how he would begin the journal were interrupted by the pain and thoughts of what they should do about their present situation. After a few minutes of rubbing and stretching he cleared his mind picked up the pen and began writing.
------
Before starting the story of our travels I believe that it would be best if I explain the circumstances that lead to the begging of our journey. I will need to start twenty years ago. When I was seven years old I saw an unidentified flying object. It was not just seeing lights in the sky type of encounter. I saw a triangular shaped craft from about one hundred and fifty feet away.
The craft hung motionless over our house as I stood starring up. Thoughts of fleeing were pushed back and replaced by immobility. I thought it was due to intense curiosity but I now know I was being held in place. My mind worked swiftly taking in everything, trying to categorize what I was seeing into something known. The triangle was about two hundred feet on each side and fifty feet tall.
The lights on the craft consisted of four lights on the bottom, three white one on each of the corners and a red one in the middle. The lights were on but not bright enough to illuminate the ground. I could see the ship had a non-reflective black surface with no apparent windows.
I did have a feeling I was being watched and I could not really say how long the craft was there. It seemed to be only minutes but somewhere deep in my mind I knew something was holding me in place. Thoughts of getting a camera found their way to the surface of my mind, and the ship began moving forward revealing three columns of red and white horizontal lights along the back. There was no sound or turbulence of any kind as the craft hovered or flew away.
I will spare you of all the small details of my life after the sighting. I will just say that I always kept an open mind about what I saw and where it came from. Skipping forward fifteen years I began having dreams of the encounter, dreams that added details that I didn’t remember happening. In my dreams the feeling of being watched and the loss of the ability to move or judge the amount of time the encounter lasted were replaced with memories.
I recalled memories of a visit to the craft and telepathic communication between me and the occupants. They were tall light skinned humanoids with blonde hair and black eyes. I remembered being on their ship and speaking with several of the occupants. The memories surfaced in small pieces and in no particular order making them difficult to understand.
When I would awake I would write down everything I remembered trying to piece the thoughts together. As the frequency of the dreams increased more detail was added. When the dreams started I thought them as nothing but vivid dreams, but in time I realized the dreams were actually suppressed memories.
Why suppress my memories, was it an attempt by the occupants of the craft to spare me of any memories of fear? I didn’t have any memories of fear. I only remembered extreme curiosity. After a couple of weeks the dreams stopped, and I started recalling memories while I was awake.
I had no control over when the memories would surface. When they did my mind would block out all external stimulations in much the same way a day dream would. At first the block-outs would last for minutes making some activities impossible but in time the duration decreased to seconds. The memories I recalled were not only mine they were the memories of the occupants of the triangular craft who had communicated with me.
There were memories from at least five different aliens being recalled. The memories came in no particular order, or even from the same alien. I was recalling almost everything that each of the aliens could remember. Their lives, everything they had experienced and learned was being made available to me, but not all at once. The information was coming in pieces like a jigsaw puzzle that had to be put together, but with pieces missing.
------
“Come in” Jason said in response to the knock on his door. The door slid open and Jim stuck his head in. “We’re going out to look for supplies.” “Who is staying behind?” “Cedric and Kim are staying.”
“Cedric is keeping a lookout outside and Kim is working on the damaged control panel. We’ll be back in time for dinner; we’re just going as far as the base of the foothills to the North.” “Jim, remember this isn’t Earth. Before you go tell Kim that I’ll be down shortly to help her, I just want to finish the introduction to our journal.”
------
The missing memories left me with a strong desire to find the answers to questions that I had. Why was I contacted, why was my memory suppressed, where the aliens had come from, and more. I decided that the best way to get the answers was to build my own craft using the knowledge I gained from the alien memories. I had enough information on how to build the craft but I would need some help.
I thought about seeking help from the government but decided not to. If I disclosed what I knew to the government they would either lock me up as crazy, or sequester me and use the information for their own purposes. Either way I wouldn’t be free to seek out the answers I needed. I decided to seek help from my friends.
Before inviting the friends over that I believed would have the capability of helping me build the craft, and have the good sense to keep the endeavor secret. I would have to build a scale model of the drive system to convince them that I was not going crazy. A month later the model was finished. I built an anti-gravity device that no one on earth has yet been able to build.
I invited Jim Lane a friend from childhood and a mechanical engineer; Kim Wu an electrical engineer; Cedric Jefferson a computer tech major; Lyn Tyler a geologist and medical doctor, and Manuela Lopez who has a PhD in botany and chemistry. I explained why I invited them and then demonstrated the device.
To my relief all agreed to join me. Jim offered the use of the farm his grandfather left him explaining that it would give us the privacy we needed. The farm has a house and two barns one of which is large enough to house the craft. All six of us moved onto the farm and started planning the project.
We worked in our chosen fields during the day and worked on our project in the evenings. The craft took longer than anticipated due to the fact that the skeleton and skin of the craft had to be grown like fast growing crystals. The material was stronger than any steel known and it provided a shield from radiation.
The ship was relatively inexpensive considering its size. Most of the cost went into the purchases of chemicals and the electrical components. It took four years to grow all the parts we needed to build the craft and over a year to put it together. We made adjustments to the size and dimensions of the craft to accommodate our needs, and to fit in Jim’s Barn.
The fished size of the craft is one hundred and seventy five feet long, thirty six feet tall, and the width is thirty feet in the front and one hundred and twenty five feet in the back. Jim was right about the barn being large enough but we did need to replace the roof with one that folded open so we could get the craft out.
We finished the craft was done. It was time for our first test flight. The six of us were already living in the ship so we had breakfast aboard. I left the naming of the craft to my five partners because I was never good with names. They decided the name would be Spearhead because the craft was leading humanity to places never before seen.
We watched as the roof opened allowing the sun to shine on the black surface of Spearhead for the fist time. The surface of the craft reflected the light in much the same way an opal would with a rainbow of different colors. As we stood appreciating the beauty of our creation we were surrounded by government agents ordering us not to move. All six of us simultaneously ran to board Spearhead under a barrage of weapons fire.
We made it in without injury and quickly took up our positions. I lifted off and we fled in what would have appeared a flash to the observers. It only took us a matter of minutes to move half way across the country. Spearhead moved almost two thousand miles without making a sound or vibration.
Before we could even think about what just happened and what to do next one of the agents appeared in the doorway. He ordered us to land stating we would not be harmed if we complied. Unaware of Jims approach from behind the agent was caught off guard. Jim grabbed his arm and hit him on the back of the head knocking him to the floor.
Unfortunately the agent’s gun went off showering the control console with bullets sending Spearhead into an uncontrolled Tran’s dimensional jump. We came out of the jump spiraling toward the ground. I franticly worked what controls were still functioning and managed to get the anti-gravity back up but there was not enough time to stop the fall. Spearhead only managed to slow the rate of descent.
We stopped spinning but the landing was hard. The craft slammed into the ground sliding and then suddenly stopped burying about twenty feet of the front of the ship in the side of a hill. None of us were seriously injured except for the ship. Most of the control panel is destroyed and needs to be replaced, and there is a large gash in the outer hull of the ship.
The controls and electrical system could be repaired in several days, however uncovering the front of the ship and repairing the hole could take longer. We didn’t have much of a test flight but we did learn Spearhead is a very strong ship having survived the crash. This is the beginning of our journey, far from uneventful. We now find ourselves on what so-fare appears to be an uninhabited desolate version of earth in another dimension.
We are unable to scan the area so our survey of this planet is limited to what we can see at ground level. Today we are beginning our repairs and starting our search for supplies. Hopefully we will be able to get the ship up sooner than expected. We will also have to decide on what we will do about our uninvited guest who seems intent on carrying out his orders to take control of the ship.
------
Jason found Kim In the control room. Her body was twisted under and half way up inside the control panel. She was talking to herself as she usually did when she was working, and banging away at the twisted metal pieces of the control panel. “Kim is there anything I could do to help?”
“No but it would be really great if you could get the air conditioning going, it is so hot in here I feel like I’m going to melt!” “Ok, if you need anything I’ll be outside checking in with Cedric.” He turned on the air conditioning and went to the cargo bay to see if he could find anything to make some shovels from.
He pulled out a few small pieces of the material that made up the skin of the ship, some pipes, and tools to put together his makeshift shovels. Gathering up his supplies he headed outside. According to the sun it was only about ten in the morning. He saw Cedric coming down from the top of the hill that Spearhead was partially buried in.
“How does it look out there?” “I couldn’t see anything other than dust and rocks in all directions.” “I hope Jim and the others find some water or we are in big trouble. I checked our water supplies and planned out half rations. We only have enough to get us through seven days!”
Jason and Cedric put together a couple of shovels and started the task of uncovering the ship. Four hours passed and the two of them managed to uncover five feet of the ship. Jason labored to catch his breath between every couple of words. “If we can keep up this pace I think we’ll have enough removed so the ship can pull out under its own power in less than four days.”
Cedric put his shovel down, “Lets take a break I think we could both use a ration of water.” “Ok, when is Jim supposed to check in?” “He said he would check in when they reached the foothills.” They sat sipping their water rations under the tarp that Cedric set up earlier for shade.
“Hello,” Jim’s voice came through on the two-way radio, “Come in Cedric I’m checking in.” “I’m here. Did you make it to the foothills?” “Yeah we made it. I have some good news, we found a small stream of water coming down from the mountains, and there is some vegetation here.”
“Lyn and Manuela said they will need to run some tests on the water when we get back before we can drink it. We are going to gather samples of the vegetation and a few gallons of water then we’ll head back. We should be there in about four hours.” “Jim, Jason asked if there has been any sign of other types of life.”
“We haven’t seen anything other than insects. Lyn thinks there probably is because when there is water and food available there is usually something there to eat it.” Cedric laughed “Or you! See you when you get back.” Jason took the last drink of his water being careful to leave a small amount in the cup. “If the water is drinkable we can get off these rations.” He poured the remaining water from the cup on a paper towel and wiped the dust from his face.
------
Jim put the radio back in his pack and pulled out the collapsible water container and some plastic bags for Manuela’s plant samples. He submerged the water bottle in the stream until it was full. After wiping the bottle down he held the bottle up letting the sun shine through. “This water looks crystal clear to the naked eye.”
He turned back to see why his team went silent. Lyn and Manuela were lying down on a large flat rock in the shade. Jim took the plastic bags over to them, “Here are the sample bags, which plants do want to take back with us?”
Before Manuela could answer Lyn said in a pleading tone “Jim come over here and rest for a while. I’m sure you could use your water ration now.” “I guess we should rest for half an hour the walk back will be harder due to the extra weight.” Lyn moved over to make room, “The sound of the water running down the stream is relaxing.”
“What are we going to do?” “What are we going to do about what?” Replied Lyn and Jim at almost the same time. “I mean what are we going to do about our situation. If we go back we’ll be hunted fugitives.” Jim shrugged his shoulders “I’m not sure. We’ll have to discuss our options and make a decision as a group.”
Lyn added her agreement to Jim’s statement and the three remained silent for the remainder of their break. Lyn was the first one up. She stood stretching her legs as she prompted her piers to join her. “Come on you two. Up, up, up, it is my recommendation as a medical doctor that you stretch your legs to prevent any cramping on the way back. Which plants do you want Manuela?” Jim handed out the plastic bags and they collected the specimens.
------
Kim pulled herself out from under the control panel. Her stomach was telling her that it was time to eat. She took her tools and placed them out in much the same way a surgeon would before a surgery. She knew that she would have been called if dinner was ready but her stomach could wait no longer. She straightened her clothes and went to help with the preparations.
She was disappointed to see that Jim and Cedric hadn’t even started dinner. She went outside and climbed the hill up the side of the ship. “Hey you guys I think it is time to come down, it’s starting to get dark. Also I’m starving.”
Jason stuck his shovel into the side of the hill. “Ok, we are coming.” Cedric was the first one down. “Just like you two, someone has to tell you to stop working and eat. Have the others checked in?”
“Yeah they found some water that may be drinkable, and they should be back any time now. I’ll wash up and get the food. Could you two help me prep the meal?” “Sure,” Jason said I’ll be in the kitchen in ten minutes.”
They finished cooking dinner when Jim’s voice came in on the radio. “Hello, could someone come open the door? Cedric responded, “I’m coming. I can’t believe he forgot the key.”
“Jason, should we feed our guest now or after we eat?” Kim asked as she laid out the bowls and utensils on the table. “We should probably wait for Jim and Cedric. Our guest may try something if there are only the two of us present, and we don’t need him causing any more problems.
Once everyone was seated Kim ladled out a half bowl of soup to each bowl and Cedric distributed one piece of bread, five crackers and a half glass of rationed water to each person. Being the only meal eaten all day they ate vigorously finishing in less time than it took to prepare. Jim pushed himself back away from the table.
“My compliments to the chef that was the best soup I ever had.” The rest of them added their agreement. Lyn stood up, “I think I should go analyze the water we brought back before retiring for the evening.” “Sleep sounds good!” Manuela added, “But first I’m going to the green room to transplant the specimens we collected, would you like to join me Kim?” The three of them left the dinning area leaving the guys to wash the dishes.
After cleaning up the kitchen the three men took some food and water to their guest. Jason knocked on the door, “Stand back away from the door we’re coming in with your food. Don’t try anything or my friends here will be forced to hurt you again.” They entered the room locking the door behind them.
Cedric placed the food on the desk, pulled out the chair and gestured to the man to sit. The agent sat down, “I demand that you free me, and surrender yourselves and the ship.”  Jason leaned on the desk. “You are in no situation to be making demands of us. Do what we say and you have the freedom of this room, try anything and we will tie you to the bed.”
“Now tell me how did you find out about our project?” “I am an agent of the National Security Agency that is all the information I can give you.” The agent said calmly. “Ok that is fine we’re not here to interrogate you but you could at least give us a first name so we can stop referring to you as the guest.”
“My name is Jason and these two hulks are Jim and Cedric.” “You can call me George. What do you plan on doing with me?” Jason did not respond to the question. As they were leaving the room he told George they would be back in the morning with more food and water.
Cedric locked the door and handed Jason the key. “Of course the National Security Agency,” Jason said. “They probably tracked our purchases and investigated us as terrorists. I thought we had everything covered we paid cash and used fake names. I don’t know how they did it.” Jim put his hand on Jason’s shoulder, “I don’t think any of us know that.” Cedric nodded his agreement. “Come on you two let’s get some sleep we’ll need to be well rested for tomorrows work.”
------
Kim was the first one up. She did her usual morning routine and went to the control room to wake up the rest of crew. She turned on the intercom that she fixed the day before. Turning the volume up to its highest setting she announced it was time to get up and that breakfast would be ready in fifteen minutes.
She arrived at the kitchen to the smell of fresh coffee. Lyn was already up and brewing a pot. “Good morning Kim I have some good news. The water we collected is clean and drinkable so we can stop rationing the water.” “That’s good to hear we can take showers now. Thanks for making the coffee I’ll make the oatmeal.” The rest of the crew was soon in for breakfast. Lyn informed them the water problem was solved.
When they were done eating they discussed their progress and what they would be doing for the day. Jason started the meeting “Kim how is it going on the control panel repairs?” “I should be finished by the end of today so we’ll have full control over all systems tonight.” “Good it looks like we’re well ahead of our original estimates.”
“Cedric and I moved about one quarter of the dirt and rocks yesterday, so if the remaining five of us work on removing the rest we should be done by evening. Jim how long do you think it will take to repair the hole in the ship?” “We do have two panels large enough that we can use. If two of us work on that together we could have the work done in one day.”
“Excellent,” Jason replied. “We all have our work cut out for us today. Tomorrow we’ll pull the ship out of the hill and begin repairs on the hole. Does anyone have any questions or suggestion?” “I do, can the ship fly with the hole in it?” Lyn asked. “Yes we can fly at slow speeds in low altitudes.”
“Then I would like to suggest that once we have the ship up we should move it to the location where we found the water so we can fill up the ships reservoir before we go anywhere else.” “That’s an excellent suggestion Lyn! Does anyone have anything else to add? That’s all then. Let’s get to work.”
The work progressed as anticipated the top of the ship was cleared off and partially down the sides. Kim finished the control panel and was testing some of the systems when the others came in. Cedric stopped in the control room door way, “Is everything working?”
“Yep we are ready to go. We still have a couple hours of light left maybe we should start up the drive systems and make sure the ship can pull out of the hill now.” Cedric looked down at the dirt on his arms, “Let’s get cleaned up first I could really us a shower.” Kim agreed he could while fanning her hand in front of her face.
The team agreed to test the drive systems and pull the ship out before ending the day. They took up their positions. The ship only needed three people to fly it. Jason took the pilots seat, Kim was in the co-pilots and Jim went to the engine room on the lower level. The other three took up passenger seats to act as stand-by for the others.
Kim started up all systems and checked the status of each. She announced over the intercom. “All systems are up and running.” Jim added, “Everything is a go down here.” Jason took the controls in hand, “Lift off in three, two, one, and go.” The rear of the ship lifted and Jason pulled back on the control stick.
There was a little vibration of the ship then it started moving backward pulling the nose of the ship out of its resting place with ease. Once the ship was free Jason landed it without even a bump. The crew cheered congratulating each other on a job well done.
The next morning agreeing they would eat after moving the ship the crew went to their flight positions. Jason offered the pilot’s seat to Kim. “What, are you sure Jason, I have never flown anything before?” “Yeah I’m sure. I think it would be a good idea if all of us learn each position.”
“I am sure you already know some of this but I’ll go over it again. We have six view screens. The front left displays the front view of the ship, the front right displays the rear view, the peripheral screens left and right view, and the front top left is top view and the front top right is the down view. To move the ship forward push the right control stick forward, to move backwards pull back, and to move left or right push left or right. To move up and down use the left control stick, forward is up and backwards is down.
Start out with slow movements of the controls until you get used to the response of the ship. Keep your eyes on the screens at all times. Your co-pilot will monitor the control console and give you info as needed. The engineer will monitor the drive systems and maintain optimum performance. If you need someone to take over for you slowly return both control sticks to their center positions and the ship will hover motionless.
We can go over the interstellar flight and dimensional jumping later. Spearhead is all yours Capitan Wu.” Jason clicked on the intercom “All systems are up and running.” Jim gave his “Everything is a go down here.” Kim started the count down and they were off.
An hour later they arrived at their destination landing next to the stream they found earlier. Lyn offered to make the sandwiches for breakfast and the others went to the cargo bay to get what they needed for the days choirs. Jason, Jim, and Manuela set up their work station and began removing the damaged panels from the outer hull of the ship. Kim took one end of a hose and submerged it in the stream, and Cedric hooked up the other end to the ships water intake valve and started the pump.
Kim shouted, “Hey you guy’s there are foot prints over here.” Jim laughed, “Of course we were here a couple of days ago.” “But these are foot prints not shoe prints. Did any of you go barefoot when you were here?”
“No!”
Jim and Jason jumped down off their ladders and they all gathered around the prints to take a look. “Those prints were made after we were here. Look this one was made on top of one of our prints. It looks like whoever it was stopped here for water and then headed upstream.”
Jim followed the tracks up to the rock where they rested when they were there. He gestured for the other to join him and he pointed to the body of a person lying behind the rock. “It’s a young girl!” Manuela said as she knelt down beside her to check for a pulse. “She is alive but her pulse is weak. Let’s get her inside and have Lyn take a look at her.”
Cedric picked up the girls limp body and quickly carried her into the ship. They were met by Lyn who was on her way out with the sandwiches. “Lyn we have a medical emergency” explained Manuela. Lyn set the tray of sandwiches down on the floor. “Bring her to the medical bay I’ll take a look at her there.”
“Who is she, are there others?” Manuela explained how they found her. Lyn checked the girls heart beat, eyes, and temperature. “She appears to be malnourished and dehydrated, another day and she would’ve been dead. Manuela bring me a bowl of water and a few wash cloths, Cedric strap her arms and legs to the bed? I don’t know if she’ll be violent when she wakes up.”
Jason told Kim that he and Jim would continue the repairs and asked her to act as a lookout from the control room. Kim collected the sandwiches and took two out to guys outside and one for her. She turned on the view screens and reported over the radio that there was no movement in sight. She then took the other sandwiches down to the medical bay.
“Here are your sandwiches, I distributed the others. How is she? Lyn was washing the dirt off the girls face with a damp wash cloth. “I think she should be ok, but I don’t think she’ll be waking up today.”
------
The repairs to the ship were finished before dark, the crew with the exception of Lyn gathered in the dinning room to discuss what they would do now that the ship was repaired. Jason turned on the intercom. “Lyn, could you join us in the dinning room?” “I should stay in the medical bay so I can keep an eye on my patient.” “You can turn on the monitor so you can watch the girl on the view screen in the dinning room.” “That will be sufficient. I’ll be there in a minute.”
Once Lyn was present Jason started the meeting. “We all have to decide what we want to do about our situation with the National Security Agency. Should we return home and surrender ourselves and the ship, or should we continue our plans of exploration? Let’s see a show of hands of those who have decided to give up and surrender? No one raised a hand. “Those who are in favor of continuing our original plans of exploration, show of hands.” They all raised their hands. “Ok it is decided we continue.”
“Now we need to decide what to do about the girl. I think we should wait for her to recover so we can find out where she belongs before we leave. Are there any disagreements to staying a little longer? Jim raised his hand. “I would like to suggest that while the girl is recovering we return home to quickly load up on food supplies and other things we need. Then we can return here to do some exploring.”
Lyn seconded the suggestion. “I agree with Jim. We can sneak in under the radar load up and be on our way before anyone even knows we’re there. Plus we could drop off George.” Jason agreed to the plan “Any objections to the plan of a quick return home? No objections, we’ll leave before sunrise so we can have the advantage of the dark to hide us. Be sure to leave all cell phones behind so we can’t be tracked.”

Chapter Two
Spearhead jumped in hovering over the barn on Jim’s farm. Kim read the monitor and reported, “There are no sign of movement and no heat signatures detected. It looks safe to land.” Jason landed outside of the barn in-between the barn and the house.
Jim, Manuela, Cedric, and Kim left the ship to gather what supplies they could. Cedric and Kim went to the barn which was now empty. The National Security Agency confiscated everything that was there. They rushed to join Jim and Manuela in the house only to find the situation there was the same, the agents even took the furniture.
“You three can head back to the ship I have one more place to check.” Jim said as he headed down to the cellar. He reached behind the furnace and pulled a loose brick from the wall. “Well they missed this.” He said allowed as he pulled out a glass mason jar that was full of cash.
Once he was aboard the ship he shouted to the others “That’s it I’m back let’s go. All there was to recover was this.” He held up the jar. “We’ll have to buy what we need. There’s a little over five thousand dollars here that should be plenty to get supplies.”
Jason lifted off and accelerated away as the sun began to rise. “I have a good idea where we can do that, Kim set the coordinates for Fairbanks Alaska. We can drop off Cedric, Lyn, and Manuela just outside of the city to purchase the supplies. While they are shopping we can hide Spearhead in a valley on Mount Isto far to the north. When the sun sets we can come back pick them up and be on our way.”
Within minutes they arrived at their destination and Jason set down in a park on the edge of the city. We will be back here at nine o’clock tonight be ready to board as fast as possible. The last time I was here there was a diner about three blocks to the west that opens at six in the morning you can hang out there until the stores open. Don’t forget we are in a different time zone set your watches to five fifteen.
------
Jason set the ship down in an isolated valley on Mount Isto. “Kim I just had some more of the suppressed memories surface.” “Memories about what?” Jason clicked on the intercom calling Jim to the control room. “I will explain as soon as Jim gets here, nothing to worry about I think you will like this.”
“Ok Jason, Jim is here now, what’s the good news you have for us?” “Well you two probably remember that when we were building Spearhead there were several components that we made that I didn’t now what they were for so we didn’t hook them up.” “Yes.” Kim said impatiently. “I know what two of them are now.”
“One is a shield that surrounds the ship protecting it from impacts like meteors and weapons fire, and the other is a cloaking device that makes the ship appear invisible from the outside. I think if all three of us work together we could have the cloaking device hooked up before it’s time to pick up the others.” “I’m all yours Jason.” Kim replied with a smile.”
------
After nursing their breakfast and coffee for two hours in the diner the three decided it was time to start buying the supplies. “I guess we should get a cab so we can get around with the supplies.” Lyn Suggested. “No I have a better idea.” Cedric was pointing to a rusted old delivery van parked in front of a florist shop with a sign on it, one thousand dollars or best offer.
“Look at that. I bet we can talk them down on the price. The three of them went to make their first purchase. With a lot of grumbling and negativity from Cedric and a little flirting from Manuela the owner of the shop agreed to sell the van for six hundred dollars. Cedric jumped into the driver’s seat. “Ok ladies let’s do some shopping.”
They finished shopping, the back of the van was packed full of food, cloths medical supplies, and other assorted items. They returned to the park an hour early to wait for their pick up. To their surprise the ship appeared in front of them. Jason ran out to help carry in the supplies. Manuela jumped out of the van.
“How did you just appear like that?” “We now have a cloaking device to hide the ship. Come on lets get the supplies loaded.” Cedric started the van. “Just open the cargo bay door I’ll drive in.” When everybody was in Jason cloaked the ship and returned to Mount Isto to spend the night.
------
Jason, Jim, and Cedric brought George his breakfast. “How long do you intend on keeping me captive Jason?” “We’ll let you go as soon as you’re done eating, before we do that I want to make a deal with you. We decided that we will not surrender the ship. However we would be willing to share everything we discover with you providing that there are no more attempts to apprehend us or the ship.”
Jason handed George a piece of paper and a pen. “Write down a phone number and address where you can be contacted. When we have anything to share we will contact you.” “I would be willing to do that but the decision is up to my superiors. I’ll try to convince them to make a deal and I’ll give you their decision when you contact me.”
“We appreciate your cooperation. We’ll drop you off in Fairbanks,” He held out two hundred dollars, “You might need this while you wait to be picked up.” Jason shook George’s hand. “Now go ahead and eat we’ll be back in ten minutes to let you out.”
------
Jason landed the ship where they found the girl. “I’m going to bring Lyn the medical supplies from the cargo bay.” “Should I stay and monitor the view screens for any activity?” Kim asked. “No need the ship is cloaked no one can see us. You can come help me if you like. The others are probably already down there.”
Jim already unloaded the van and was separating everything marking the boxes according to which room they would go to. “Jim, Kim and I are going to take the medical supplies up to Lyn. Where are Cedric and Manuela?” “They took a load of supplies to the green room. There’s a push cart over here you can use. It should hold all the boxes so you only have to make one trip.”
Lyn and the young girl were still asleep when Jason and Kim entered the medical bay. Jason was lifting the last box off the cart when the bottom of the box broke open and the contents fell hitting the cart with a bang waking up the two sleepers. When the girl realized she was restrained she began struggling to get free.
Kim went to her bedside. “Hello, you are safe we found you unconscious outside. My name is Kim what’s you name?” Jason Laughed. “I really doubt she can understand you.” The girl spoke. “I know what you say. I is Jen, let me free.”
Lyn came over to the bed putting her hand on the girl’s forehead. “Her fever is gone. Hello Jen my name is Lyn. I will free you if you promise to not hurt us, we want to be your friends and help you.” “Jen promise not to hurt.”
Lyn undid the straps. “Jen would you like to go with me to get some food?” “Yes Jen like food.” “This is Jason and Kim they are friends, they will eat with us.” They led Jen to the kitchen. Lyn and Kim started cooking some scrambled egg, and Jason got out the orange juice and some glasses.
He poured a glass for Jen and himself. Jen waited until Jason drank some before she took a sip. Her eyes opened wide and she drank the rest in one breath. Jason smiled at her and poured out some more. She smiled back. “Jason where is this place.” “This is our home. We found you outside by the stream.”
“We brought you in here to protect you. You have been asleep for almost two days. Where did you come from?” “You will not make me go back will you?” “No Jen, you are free to stay or leave that is your decision.”
The eggs were served and they ate as Jen told them how she escaped from the mines where her people were made to work for the Masters. Kim took hold of Jens hand. “We will absolutely never take you back to be a slave again. Do you have any family anywhere?”
“No they died in the mines.” Jason gathered the empty dishes. “I’m going to go help the others finish with the supplies. Jen I think Lyn and Kim would like to show you around and get you some shoes and cloths. After that you can meet the others.”
------
Kim was matching up different garments and shoes trying to decide which Jen would look best in, while Lyn was showing Jen how the shower worked and what to do with the soap and shampoo. Jen was drying off. “That was so good. I never seen anything like this before, and I smell like a flower”
Lyn giggled “Yes you do. Jen, I notice that your English has improved since this morning.” “I listen and learn from you. Where do you come from Lyn? The Masters would never allow any of us to live like this.” “We came from vary far away where there are no Masters and our people are free.” “I would like to go there to be free.” “Well Jen that may be possible. We’ll have to speak with the others. Now let’s get your cloths and fix your hair.”
Kim and Lyn started Jens tour of the ship in the control room. “This is the control room Jen. This is where we control everything like the view screens that you are looking at.” “That is outside, how do you do that?”
“I will explain that to you later. We are on the top deck, there are three in total. The top deck is deck one there is the control room, eight furnished bedrooms, Jen you can use number six. There are four unfurnished bedrooms, one recreation room, and a gym.”
“Kim, why don’t you do deck two.” “Ok, I can do that.” They took the elevator down to deck two. “This is deck two. You have already seen the kitchen, dinning room, and medical bay. The rest of deck two is Manuela’s green room. That is where she will be growing all kinds of plants and food. Let’s see if she is in there.”
Manuela and Cedric where putting together the hydroponic system. “Could I interrupt you two? I would like you to meet Jen. “Jen this is Manuela.” “Hello Jen, I am so happy to see you awake. I was worried about you.”
“Thank you Manuela. I can help you with your plants.” “That sounds nice we can do that later.” “Cedric meet Jen.” “I am happy to meet you too Jen.” “Hello Cedric thank you.” “We will visit some more later let’s let them get back to work, and we can finish our tour.”
Kim opened the door letting the others through. “Now we will go to the lower level deck three. Down here are three more furnished bedrooms. Jim sleeps down here.”
“There is the laundry room for washing cloths, the water tank that holds twenty thousand gallons of water, the cargo bay, and all the rest is the engineering room. That is where the drive systems are located.” Jen gave Kim a quizzical look. “This is where we get the power to operate everything here. Jim is not here he must be in the cargo bay.”
Checking the cargo bay they found Jim. “Jim I would like you to meet Jen.” “Hello Jen, it is good to see you out of bed. My you look pretty in your new cloths.” Jen blushed, “Thank you Jim, I smell like a flower.” Lyn laughed, yes Jen you are as pretty as a flower too. Now that you have met everyone I think you and I can go give Manuela some of that help you offered. Kim is going to stay here to help Jim.”
“Ok Jim what are we doing?” “All that is left is putting the rest of this stuff in the cabinets that I have already labeled. You can start with the camping supplies.” Kim dragged a box over to the cabinet marked camping supplies. She opened the door of the cabinet. “Wow Jim you weren’t kidding about making labels there is a label for every single item.”
Kim put every item in its place. After finishing with the camping supplies she moved to the next cabinet marked weapons. She opened the cabinet which was already filled. “Jim do you think we really need all this stuff?”
There were archery supplies, knives, stun guns, pepper spray, bear mace, Jim’s shotgun and pistol, ammunition, and the automatic riffle that they liberated from agent George. “Yes I do. There may come a time that we need to defend ourselves so it is best to be prepared.” “Can we at least change the label to self defense, weapons sounds so mean?”
------
Jason finished up with the modifications to the monitors and scanners. He added an alarm system that would sound inside the ship if there were anything detected outside the ship. “That’s it I am done.” He said allowed as Lyn walked in.
“Glad to hear it. I’m going to make lunch for everyone, what do you want?” “I’ll come with you. How is Jen doing?” “She is doing quite well. Her English has improved ten fold since coming aboard, and she learned how to construct the hydroponic system in minutes. She told me that her people don’t speak English.”
“According to her she was taught be her mother who learned from her mother, and that they had to keep it a secret or the Masters would kill them. She also said her grandmother told her that she had come from vary far away where people were free and they had machines that moved and flew like birds. Do you think it’s possible that she may have been abducted from somewhere else?”
“Possible yes, but it’s also a possibility that there are more advanced humans on this planet. After lunch we can take a flight to survey the planet and record all that we can.” Jason turned on the intercom and announced lunch will be ready in twenty minutes.
------
The crew ready to explore the planet went to their positions. In the control room was Jason as pilot, Kim as co-pilot, Lyn conducting the survey, and Jen as a passenger. Jim went to engineering with Cedric and Manuela to instruct them on the responsibilities of the position. Jason lifted off going straight up.
“Kim we are at fifty thousand feet and will do six rotations around the planet to map the land. Then we will descend to fifteen thousand feet to start the geological survey, and search for life.” “Ok Jason we’re ready. Lyn start mapping and recording.”
They finished mapping in two hours. Jason descended to continue their survey. “Ready to start geological survey” “Ready Jason, Lyn begin analysis.”
The survey of the Southern hemisphere took four hours. There was no sign of any intelligent life. The geological survey showed that this planet was the same as earth. However many of the minerals here have been untouched do the absence of humans.
Jason landed Spearhead in what would have been Ecuador if they were on their earth. “That’s enough for today. We’ll do the Northern hemisphere tomorrow. Lyn could you back-up the information and make a copy for our friend George?” “Of course I will”
“Jason tomorrow is Sunday, why don’t we take a day off and relax?” “That’s a good idea Kim. I think we could all benefit from some relaxation and recreational activities.” Jason turned on the intercom, “Time for dinner and there will be no work tomorrow so sleep in if you want.”
------
Jim and Jason decided to spend the day fishing at a nearby lake and Lyn went with them to take pictures and relax. Kim, Manuela, Cedric, and Jen spent the day with various activities in the recreation room. Kim and Cedric spent most of their time watching movies from their library, mostly documentaries introducing Jen to their world.
They started with a science and technology series and than moved on to a nature series. “Kim is your world really like these movies? Lyn said it may be possible for me to go to your world. It reminds me of the stories my grandmother used to tell me.”
“We were going to tell you tomorrow but there doesn’t seem to be any reason to wait. We have discussed your situation and decided that if there is no where safe for you here we would let you become a member of the crew.” Jen jumped to her feet and gave Kim, Manuela and Cedric a long hug. “Thank you all, if I stay here the Masters will kill me.”
Cedric picked up the remote. “What shall we watch next? Kim stood up and stretched. “I am going to the gym to exercise, to much sitting makes me stiff. Does anyone want to join me?” Cedric handed the remote to Manuela. “Yeah I could use a little exercise to get the heart beating.”
Manuela set the remote on the table. “I have a couple of books I want to read. Jen would you like to read with me? I have a book here about flowers. You can learn all about the different flowers and see pictures of them. If you have trouble reading some of the words I will help you.” Jen took the book and immersed herself in the pages.
------
Jim jumped to his feet fishing rod in hand. “I got another one. That’s two for me and zero for you Jason. Looks like I’m going to win again.” Jason reeled in his line, checked to see if there was still any bait on the line and cast out again.
“We’ll see the day is not over yet.” Lyn took a picture of Jim with the fish he just caught and sat back down to continue reading the geological reports she brought with her. Jim finished putting more bait on his line casted out and sat down next to Lyn. “Why are you working? We’re supposed to be having some fun today.” “Geology is my hobby so I am having some fun.” “If you say so.”
Over the course of the day Jason caught three fish in a row and Jim got one more. Lyn rolled up her reports. “Hey you guys I think it’s time to head back. The sun will be setting soon.”
“We need one more,” Jason protested. “We have a tie at three to three. This could be the one time I finally beat Jim. Plus there are seven of us to feed now. Give us fifteen more minutes and then we’ll call it a tie.”
When Jason finished speaking Jim shouted out. “That’s number seven I win! You get to clean the fish again.” Lyn congratulated Jim and consoled Jason. “I found something interesting on the survey report that may make you feel better.”
“There is a large amount of gold on the surface about three hundred miles south of here just waiting for someone to find it. I think we should spend some time tomorrow collecting it. We could keep some to fund our explorations and give the rest to George to keep the government off our backs.”
That was enough to take Jason’s mind of his recent loss. “How much gold is there?” “According to the reports there is about two hundred pounds at the closest location. That’s almost a dollar value of four million dollars.” “Sounds like a good plan to me.” Jim handed his fish to Jason and they headed back to the ship.
------
“This is the spot” Lyn said as she rolled up her papers. According to the survey the gold is on the surface within ten yards of here. Let’s spread out and canvas the area.” Cedric was the first to find what they were looking for.
“It’s over here come take a look at this!” He pushed the dead brush aside revealing a dried up river bed that was littered with gold nuggets, some as big as an orange. Lyn pulled out a machete and cut away the brush. “The gold must have washed down from the mountains during a rainy season. Start loading up the bags.”
An hour later they were back in the ship weighing the gold they collected. Jim put the last bag on the scale. “That’s a total of two hundred twenty three pounds and six ounces. How much should we keep Jason?”
“We can keep sixty pounds and set aside the rest to deliver back home. I know that giving up all this gold seems foolish but we can always get more.” “Lyn set down the giant nugget she was holding. “I agree with Jason. Are there any objections? None, than it is agreed.”
Jim loaded the bags onto the push cart. “I’ll put this in the cargo bay.” As Jim pushed the cart away Kim called out, “Jim are you sure you have enough mason jars to put that in?” After finishing their laughter at Jim’s expense the crew returned to work.
They finished the survey flying over all the land masses of the northern hemisphere. Only one city was detected about two hundred miles east of where they originally crash landed. Jason went to the location of the city hovering at twenty thousand feet with the shield and cloak on. “Lyn what information do we have on the city?”
“There seems to be seventy thousand inhabitants in the city. There are six mines surrounding the city with approximately one thousand in each. Their technology seems to be at a less developed stage than ours. There is one thing that is bothering me. The life forms in the city are different than most of those in the mines.”
Jason turned to Jen. “Are the Masters like us? I mean do they look like us?” “No they are different they look like the things I saw in the movies that Cedric played for me the things called lizards, but they are much bigger and they walk like we do.”
Jason turned back to the controls of the ship. “I am taking us down to get a closer look. Lyn start recording.” Jason let the ship hover at two hundred feet. “Are we getting all this Lyn?” “Yes most definitely.” The Masters are a reptilian race that looked like giant geckos with short tree stump like legs and long muscular arms.
Their technology was similar in many ways to nineteenth century earth. Jen started crying. “Please go away from here I’m afraid they will catch us! I don’t want to go back!” Jason quickly increased altitude.
“I’m sorry Jen. I didn’t think of how seeing the Masters again would affect you. You don’t need to worry they can’t see us. You’re safe in here we’ll leave now. Kim why don’t you take Jen to the kitchen for something to drink? I’ll land the ship somewhere safe for the night.”
Once Kim and Jen were gone Jason flew to one of the mines. “Lyn are the humans down there like us?” “There are some small differences in the DNA but yes they are human or at least primitive humans.” Jason took the ship back to the southern hemisphere and landed.
Jason was the last one to join the meeting. “Sorry, you can start Lyn.” “We gathered an astonishing amount of information about this planet that we are calling Earth 1. Most of the planet is untouched and rich in resources. There is a civilization of lizard people that apparently invaded or evolved ahead of humans stopping the human evolution at around the Stone Age.”
“I think it would be wrong and foolish of us to interfere with this planets evolution. I would like to recommend that we move on to another earth to continue our explorations.” Jim raised his hand. “I agree with Lyn, but I would like to point out that we also have the option of other planets and solar systems.”
Jason added. “I think it would be best to stick to traveling to different earths for a while so we can gain more experience operating Spearhead and encountering the unknown, plus we don’t have environmental suits.” Lyn called for objections to moving on to Earth 2. “No one objects than it’s agreed we’ll leave with Jen in the morning.”
------
Kim elevated Spearhead to fifty thousand feet. “Lyn set the coordinates for a random dimensional jump.” “Coordinates are set and ready.” “Jason, begin the mapping procedures upon entry.” “I’m ready to start.”
Lyn put her finger on the button. “Jump in three, two, one, jump, entry complete.” The crew completed the mapping and Kim selected a safe place to land. “Spearhead is cloaked and the exterior monitor is on.”
Lyn, Manuela, and Jason gathered in the recreation room with a pot of coffee to review the information they collected. Jason filled his cup and then the others. Jim’s voice came over the intercom. “I have some work to do in the cargo bay. If you need me you know how to reach me.”
Manuela picked up her cup. “Thank you. The other three said they would be in the green room. Jen said she wanted to finish setting things up so I could start collecting plants. She is a smart girl. I gave here a book about flowers to read she read the book once and remembered every flower and its name.”
Jason set down the report. “Most of the planet appears to be tropical, there are small to large sized mammals, but no sign of any intelligent life. Lyn do you have anything?” “Yes, there are two minerals in crystal form that are unknown. I would like to collect some, but we’ll need to move the ship.”
Manuela added “I have three plants within walking distance that are unidentified I would like to collect those.” Jason finished his coffee. “We can go collect those in the morning. How long of a walk is it going to be?” “They should all be within a one thousand foot radius of the ship. We could be done in an hour.” Jason collected the coffee cups. “We’ll collect the plants after breakfast and move on to the crystals.”
------
Manuela put the last plant specimen in her pack. “This place is beautiful just think no one has ever been here. It’s like a paradise inviting us to stay.” Jason slapped another mosquito off his neck. “Yeah real inviting lets get out of here before I get sucked dry.”
Jason took the shovels down to the cargo bay and found Jim under the van doing some repairs. “Jim we’re going to move the ship to the location of the crystals. Can you go to engineering or should we have Cedric do that?” “Cedric said he would handle engineering today. He’s there now working with Kim.”
“I’ll let you know when we return.” Jason turned on the intercom. “Cedric prepare for flight in ten minutes.” “We are ready to go in engineering.” “Lyn meet me in the control room in five minutes to act as co-pilot?” “I’m on my way up”
After landing Jason and Lyn left the ship. “Which way Lyn?” “There should be a large deposit of both minerals near the opening of a shallow cave about two hundred feet in that direction.” Finding the opening of the cave they put on their head lamps and entered.
“This is it the crystals start here.” She handed Jason a few specimen bags. “You can start here collect the red ones and the clear ones I want to see if there are some larger ones a little farther in.” Lyn walked toward what she thought would be the end of the cave. “Jason come over here you have got to see this!”
“Wow this is no shallow cave is it!” The cave opened up to a large cavern that was covered with the unidentified crystals that reflected the light of there head lamps like a million multi-colored lamps. “Jason why didn’t this show up on the survey?”
“I am not sure it’s possible that these crystals blocked the scanners. Look at these over here they are almost two feet tall.” Jason broke loose two of the larger crystals. “Are these large enough for you?” “Those are beautiful I think we have enough. Lets pack up and get these back to the ship.”
“Before we leave I want to record this cave.” Lyn pulled the camera out of her pack and headed back into the cave. “Lyn wait for me, we should stick together.” Lyn went into the center of the cavern to find the best place to photograph from. She took her pictures and put the camera back in its case.
“I’m done we can go.” She turned back to Jason as two men dressed in animal skins jumped down in front of her. For a moment they stood looking at her as if they didn’t comprehend what they were looking at. Jason shouted in an attempt to scare them away. Instead of being frightened the two took action. One restrained Lyn while the other pulled a sling from his belt and sent a rock flying toward Jason.
Jason woke up some time later. He had a large gash on his forehead where the rock hit him. “Lyn, Lyn, can you hear me?” He managed to get to his feet looked around the cavern and staggered back to the ship.
He made his way into the cargo bay, “Jim we have to go after Lyn they took her!” Jim pulled himself out from under the van. “What happened, who took her?” Jason started pulling weapons out of the locker.
“There were men in the cave they took Lyn! We have to get her back before they hurt her.” Jason staggered back toward the locker. “Jason you are badly hurt you’ll be no help if you pass out on us. Let’s go to the medical bay first.” Jim helped Jason to the medical bay and called the others.
Once they arrived Jason told them the location of the cave and what happened. He tried to sit up but was too dizzy. Jim put his hand on Jason’s shoulder softly pushing him back. “Jason we can handle this you’ve done all you can.”
“Cedric and I will go after her now. Cedric lets get prepared and get Lyn home safe. You three stay hear and keep an eye on him, if he tries to get up strap him down to the bed.” Kim followed Jim and Cedric out the door. “I am coming with you!”
Jim turned. “Kim this could be extremely dangerous we can handle this one.” “Not as dangerous as trying to stop me from coming I can protect myself!” “I guess three is better than two let’s get going and don’t slow us down.”

Chapter Three
Cedric nudged the back packs with his foot. “This is the cave, their packs are still here.” Jim checked the ground and brush around the entrance of the cave. “There are no signs of any prints other than Jason and Lyn’s she must still be in there.”
Jim gave Cedric the automatic riffle and a cross bow with bolts. “It may be dangerous to fire that gun in the cave so only use it as a last resort. Kim you take the pistol.” “No you keep it I don’t like guns. I can use the stun gun, and bear mace.” Jim holstered the pistol. “Ok then lets go.”
They entered the cavern Jim whispered to the others. “Let’s start in the center of the cavern and search outward to the walls. If Lyn is not in here than there must be another opening somewhere, and remember we all stick together.”
They searched the entire cavern finding only one opening that lead farther down into the ground. They entered the tunnel moving slowly listening for any sounds. They were about one hundred yards into the tunnel when Cedric put his arm out in front of the others signaling them to stop. He switched off his head lamp and gestured to the others to do the same.
“There is a light coming from further down the tunnel.” Cedric whispered, “Look they must be down there.” Moving even slower now they crept forward. Jim signaled a stop. The tunnel split off into two tunnels, and both were being illuminated from farther in.
“We have to make a choice, left or right?” Kim pointed to the right. Following the right tunnel down they came to another cavern. Kim pointed toward the ceiling. “Look that is where the light is coming from.” There were small holes that were allowing sun light to enter the cavern. When the light hit the crystals it was reflected and amplified.
Searching the cavern they found it to be a dead end with nothing in it except a large dark pit at the rear. Kim took out a glow stick and dropped it into the pit to see if maybe there was a tunnel at the bottom. “Oh my god, Jim look at that!” Kim said in a muffled shriek! “Those are bones aren’t they?”
Jim turned on his head lamp to get a better look. “Those are human bones and from the looks of it there are hundreds of them.” Cedric took out a camera and took a few pictures. “Do you think this is how they burry their dead?”
Jim turned his lamp off. “It could be. Come on lets get back to the other tunnel!” As Jim rushed them out of the cavern Kim asked, “What do you mean, could be, what else could it be?” “It could also be a trash dump!” “Trash dump? Oh my god you mean they’re cannibals!”
Making their way down the other tunnel they came to a room that was dug out of the side of the tunnel. Jim peeked around the corner and then pulled back. “I see three men in there.” “Is Lyn with them?” Kim asked as she looked around the corner.
She saw the three men sitting down eating around a large flat rock that they were using as a table. Lyn she thought as she charged around the corner toward the men. Jim tried to stop her but she moved too fast.
Before the men could react Kim took down one with the stun gun. The other two jumped to their feet one picked up a sharp stone knife and the other grabbed a stone hatchet. The first lunged at Kim with the knife slashing at her. She blocked the knife with one arm and grabbed the other arm of the man flipping him to the ground.
In a fluid movement she moved to the man with the hatchet. He raised his arm to swing but Kim swung her body under his arm jumped up and kicked him in the back of the head. He flew into the wall and fell limp to the floor. The man with the knife stunned was getting back to his feet, and Jim hit him with the butt of his cross bow knocking him out.
Jim stood staring at Kim. “I had no idea you could fight like that.” “My father taught me. I told you it would be dangerous to try to stop me from coming.” Jim laughed. “You can take the lead when we’re done here.” “I thought they were eating Lyn, all I could think of was stopping them. It looks like this was a rabbit or something similar.”
Jim tossed a rope to Cedric. “Help me tie and gag these guys so they don’t wake up and warn anyone or block our retreat.” Cedric began tying up one of the men. “You know they look just like modern man. Jim if they were eating an animal does that mean they’re not cannibals?”
Kim answered. “No, cannibals will eat animals and vegetation it is their enemies that they most like to eat.” “Why didn’t they take Jason when they attacked him?” “I don’t know maybe their not cannibals but they are dangerous.”
They took the men and hid them behind the rock table and covered them with some animal skins. Jim gestured to Kim to take the lead. “That’s ok you can go first I’ll protect you.” Cedric laughed. “And you thought she was going to slow us down. We probably could’ve sent her in alone.”
They came to a giant cavern that was as big as five football stadiums. Sneaking into the cavern using stalagmites for cover they found a high point where they could see into the cavern. Cedric looked out of their hiding spot, “There is an entire tribe of people living down there, probably around three hundred people. How are we going to find Lyn without being seen?”
Jim looked out to survey the area. “It looks like we can move along this wall and come down behind them. I think I know where Lyn might be.” “How could you possible know that?” Kim asked.
“There is a large hut built toward the rear of the cavern. I bet that is where their leader stays. If they brought Lyn down here they would have presented her to their leader. I don’t think they have killed her yet because it looks as if they are preparing for a party or ceremony. So I think we will find her in or near the large hut. Now let’s get moving I don’t think we have any time to waist.”
They moved along the side of the cavern down toward the back. There were plenty of places to keep them hidden. At the half way point Jim stopped. “Wait here I am going to see what is going on down there.”
He climbed up a large bolder to get a better view and then slid back down. “I don’t see her yet. All the huts are facing in toward a large pond in the middle of the cavern. The people are busy preparing for some kind of ceremony in the center of the village next to the pond. With all the activity going on I think we’ll make it to the hut. Keep moving we are almost to the end.”
Reaching the large hut they moved around the side so they could see if Lyn was anywhere in sight. “I don’t see her.” Jim said. “Cedric move around and check the other side. There are two guards at the front of the hut Lyn may be in there. Kim and I will go to the back and try to see inside meet us there.”
Cedric made his way around to the other side. There were two large wooden wheels being pushed by twelve men who had their eyes and genitals removed. He quickly and quietly made his way back to Jim and Kim. “We don’t want to be taken alive! Is she in there?”
“I don’t know yet I’m almost there. He closed his knife and put his eye to the hole. “I see her she’s being rubbed down with some kind of oil by two women. I don’t see anyone else in there.” “Let me take a look” Kim put her eye to the hole. “How are we going to get her out we can’t just go through the front door?”
Jim knelt down. “The ground is made up of loose dirt. I think we can dig away enough to make a large hole to get in quietly. The women are facing the other way on the far end so we should be able to sneak in without them hearing.”
“Once in we can take the two out with stun guns so the guards don’t hear. We get Lyn and go out the way we came in before they discover she is gone. Are there any questions?”
“What do we do if we’re discovered, Kim asked?” “We’ll have to fight our way out.” Kim shook her head. “I was afraid of that. I think I’ll take that pistol now.”
They moved away as much dirt and rocks as they could before hitting solid rock. The hole was only deep enough for Kim to fit through. Cedric moved further down the wall. “Let’s try another hole over here.” “We don’t have time for that! I’ll go in alone. Jim let me have your stun gun.”
Jim handed over his stun gun. “Are you sure you want to do this? You’ll have to take both of them out at the same time.” “I can do it I have to. What other choice is there?”
Cedric pulled out his knife. “Wait a minute I have an idea.” He started to make another small hole in the wall. “If we make a few more holes we can cover the door with our crossbows. If the guards do come in we’ll be able to bring them down. That will buy us a little time until someone notices their not at their posts.”
Lying on her belly Kim slowly pulled herself into the hut. Jim and Cedric took up their positions with an eye on one hole and their crossbows lined up on the other. Kim got to her feet and moved into position to fire. She shot both guns simultaneously and all four leads hit their targets. The first women convulsing slumped to the floor quietly, but the second woman managed to get out a painful screech before she was rendered unconscious.
The guards alerted by the noise came in to investigate. Cedric took aim and released his bolt hitting the first guard in the throat separating his spine from his skull. Jim fired hitting the second guard in the shoulder. The wound only seemed to anger the man.
He pulled the bolt out and lunged at Kim. Cedric fired again the bolt hit the guard in the eye and went deep into his brain. Kim with knife in hand knelt down beside Lyn, removed her gag and started cutting away her bonds. “Oh thank god you guys are here. They were going to eat me and they start with the eyes while you’re still alive!” “Can you walk?” “Just watch me run!”
Once out of the hut Lyn gave all three a hug and a kiss thanking them for saving her from a most terrible fate. Jim cut the reunion short. “As much as I enjoyed that we have to go we’re not safe yet. We need to get out of here before they notice you’re gone.”
They made it about three quarters of the way along the side of the cavern when the beating of drums and chanting started in the center of the village. Jim urged the others on. “Let’s move faster I think they’re going to be starting soon! We have to make it to the tunnel before are exit is blocked!”
One hundred yards from the tunnel the chanting was replaced by yelling. Jim shouted, “Everybody run they noticed she’s gone!” When they reached the tunnel they were spotted by the cannibals. “Kim get Lyn out of here, Cedric and I will take up the rear and cover our retreat! Cedric get that riffle ready we may need some heavy fire power!”
Kim and Lyn made it to the mouth of the cave and stopped to see if the others were still behind them. Lyn picked up the packs that were lying on the ground. Jim and Cedric came running out of the tunnel into the first cavern. “Go! Go they are right behind us!” Jim shouted as rocks and spears were flying past him.
As they exited the cave Cedric turned and rapid fired about thirty shots up into the top of the cavern causing several stalactites to break free and fall. The cannibals stopped their pursuit and retreated in fear. Aboard the ship Lyn went to look in on Jason, and the other three moved Spearhead to a safer location.
Jason sat up when Lyn walked in the room. “Good your back where are the others, did every one make it back?” “Yes everyone is fine I didn’t get hurt. I’m just a little shaken up, it’s not everyday someone tries to eat me. How are you? I thought you were killed!” “I’m doing better now. Manuela and Jen have been taking good care of me.” After Lyn was done shining a light in Jason’s eyes Manuela and Jen welcomed Lyn back with a group hug.
Jason got out of bed. “Lyn if you want to quit and go home none of us would think badly of you.” “Go home, I don’t think so! Jason you offered me an experience that no other person on earth has ever had. I knew there would be dangers when I agreed to join. Now as your doctor I’m ordering you to get something to eat and get some rest! We can talk tomorrow.”
The next morning the crew gathered in the dinning room. After eating and going over the events of the day before Jason started their daily meeting. “Does anyone have any suggestions for today? We could stay here another day, or we could make another random dimensional jump.”
Jen raised her hand. “I think we should go somewhere we won’t be in danger of being eaten.” Lyn seconded Jens suggestion and the others agreed. Jason stood up. Let’s get going. Jim you can pilot I will go to engineering with Cedric.”

Chapter Four
Spearhead jumped in over Earth 3 the crew did their survey of the entire planet and then found an isolated spot to land for the evening. The next morning they discussed what they found in the survey. Jason started. “The planet seems quite similar to ours. There is a population of about half of our planet and their technology seems to be equal to our Earth. Lyn and Manuela have already informed me that their reports show no dissimilarities between this earth and ours.
I would like to take the ship up and take a closer look at one of the cities before we go out. We can get a voice recording to find out what language they speak and see how the people are dressed. Does anyone have anything to add? No, Then lets lift off.”
Jason took the ship up. “Does anyone have a preference on which city we visit, preferably one with some mountains nearby?” Kim set the coordinates. “Let’s try Denver or what ever it is called here.” Within minutes they arrived and went in for a close look. The people looked the same and they spoke English. The buildings and automobiles were also similar to Earths. Kim turned the recorder off. “I still don’t understand this dimensional stuff Jason. How could another planet be so similar to ours?”
“I really don’t know yet. This is all new to me too, but theoretically there are numerous dimensions. The dimensions that are closer to ours have more similarities.” “I see, but not really” Jason laughed. “That’s about as much as I understand too. Let’s land and get ready for an excursion.” Jason turned the intercom on. “Everyone meet in the cargo bay casual summer dress is fine, and wear comfortable walking shoes.”
Once the crew assembled in the cargo bay Jason gave the itinerary for the day. “We are approximately three miles from the cities boarder. The ship is in a clearing about a half a mile up from the nearest road. We can walk down to the road and then another three miles to the city boarder.”
“The first thing we will do this morning is see just how well we can fit into the population. After we’re satisfied that we can move about freely without revealing that we’re foreign to this planet we can cash in some of our gold into the native currency. At that point we can split up to investigate whatever is of interest to us. If there are no questions we can get started.”
------
They arrived at the cities boarder which was marked with a road sign that read “Welcome to Denver.” Not too much farther down the road they entered a commerce district that was lined with assorted shops one of which was a coin shop that catered to collectors. Jason pointed out the shop. “I think we may be able to sell a few nuggets in there.”
They made their way across the street and into the shop. The dealer who owned the shop was happy to purchase the gold knowing that he was going to make a good profit off the transaction. Once outside the shop Kim asked “Why didn’t you sell all the gold?”
“We don’t want to attract attention. Selling all of the gold at once may bring up questions. We can go to a couple more stores to sell the rest then we can split up. Look there’s a news stand we can get the local paper.”
After thumbing through the paper they decided to split into two groups. Jason gave most of the money he had to Kim, Cedric and Jim they were going in one group. “We will all meet back at the ship by six o’clock tonight.” Jason reminded them as they went on their way.
“It’s just the four of us what shall we do first?” Lyn spoke up first. “We can go to the library first it’s just down the street. I want to take a look at some of their medical journals, and then we can go sell the rest of the nuggets you brought with so we can go shopping.”
------
As planned the crew were all back to the ship on time. Jason called them into the recreation room to discuss what they learned. Lyn started. “I would like to spend another day here so I can go to a few medical supply companies and pick up a few things. The medical technology here is about a hundred years ahead of ours.”
“Other than that this world is remarkably similar to ours. Does anyone have anything else to add?” The rest of the crew said they had nothing of interest to study, and agreed to stay another day so Lyn could get the things she needed.
Jason poured out a glass of wine. “Lyn someone needs to go with you who would you like to accompany you?” “Cedric if you don’t have anything planned I could use your expertise in technology, would you like to join me?”
“Of course I can Lyn it would be my pleasure” Jason poured a glass of wine for the others. “Could everyone turn in your reports on the last several days? I will use tomorrow to update our journal.” The crew agreed and went about their individual activities for the remainder of the evening.
The next day went quickly for the crew. Jim spent the day working on the van in the cargo bay. Manuela and Jen spent the day reading the books they purchased at a book store the day before. Jason finished updating the journal and went fishing at a nearby river with Kim.
Jason and Kim were walking back to the ship with the four large trout they caught when they received a call on the radio from Cedric asking for everyone to come down to the road to help them carry the things they bought up to the ship. “Ok Cedric we’ll be there in thirty minutes.” Jason put the radio away and proudly walked into the ship with his days catch.
It took two hours and two trips to get all of the new medical equipment into the ship. Lyn purchased a portable MRI machine, hand held x-ray devices that produced 3-D color images, laser scalpels, medicines, and other various medical supplies. According to Lyn her medical bay was now better equipped than any medical facility on their planet.
The crew, with the exception of Jim who said he had things to do in engineering, spent two more days there working together to hook up and secure all the new equipment in the medical bay. When they finished they decided to do one more dimensional jump before returning home to contact agent George.
------
The crew jumped during the morning and did their usual routine of surveying the planet. Earth 4 was a barren hot dried up planet with temperatures too high to sustain life. With no reason to stay the crew the crew returned home. They landed Spearhead just outside of Las Vegas, Nevada. Jason called the crew together.
“Jim and I are going to take the van to make contact with George and see if they are willing to work with us. You guys should be safe here with the cloak on. If they’re willing to allow us to continue they’ll most likely want us to sign a nondisclosure agreement. Will everyone agree to that?”
Everyone agreed except Lyn. “I think we should be able to give medical information to everyone. I will sign only if they exclude medical technology and medicines from the agreement.” The others agreed with Lyn. “That’s it than we’ll be on our way.”
Jason opened the cargo bay door and got into the van. “Jim isn’t that the vans engine sitting on the floor over there?” “It was the vans engine. Remember your scale model of the drive system you made?” “Of course I do.” “Well it is big enough to use in the van.”
“This baby can fly and I mean that literally. I named her Arrow she can do at least three hundred miles an hour and hover just like Spearhead. However there are no inertia dampeners so turning and stopping do require slowing down.” “This is what you have been working on down here. Excellent job, let’s go but maybe we should keep it on the ground and stick to the speed limits for now.”
A short while later they entered the city limits. Jason rummaged through his pockets. “Jim I forgot to bring some money with please tell me you have some.” Jim pulled a few nuggets out and handed them to Jason. “Have you been day dreaming again?” “Not recently I just forgot.”
They sold their gold and purchased a couple of prepaid cell phones under fictitious names and Jason called agent George. “George this is Jason we have some thing for you that I think will be vary useful. Have your superiors decided on what they want to do?”
“Yes Jason they decided that they will work with you with a few conditions. First you and your crew will need to sign nondisclosure agreements. Second they want you to take two people with you, and third you would have to occasionally do missions for them when needed.”
“We decided we would sign the agreement only if medical technology is excluded. I will have to call you back in an hour with the decision on the other conditions. Who would they be sending?” “They want you to take a scientist whose name I do not have yet, and a military adviser which would be me.”
“I will discuss it with the others and call you back.” Jason ended the call and destroyed the cell phone. “Let’s get back to the ship. Jim, drive out into the desert and see how fast we can get back to the ship.”
The crew agreed to the conditions deciding a little extra help would be beneficial. Jason used the second cell phone and called George. He gave George their decision and added the condition that they would be supplied with environmental suits. George agreed and made arrangements for the in person meeting in two days.
Ending the call Jason took the cell phone outside and put it by some rocks in the shade. “Let’s move the ship but stay within scanner range I want to make sure that no one shows up here.”
The crew spent the next two days in the ship monitoring the cell phone. Jason was relieved that there was no activity, and that the wait was over. “Kim set the coordinates for Roswell, New Mexico.” Jason hovered over the meeting sight and Kim scanned the area. “Jason everything looks clear. There is one armored truck and four black sport utility vehicles. The first four vehicles have two occupants and the last has four.” “Ok this looks good I’ll land behind them.”
Jason walked up to the last vehicle and knocked on the window. George stepped out. “Jason we have everything you requested where is the ship?” Jason pointed. “It’s parked over there. It’s cloaked so it can’t be seen.” “Impressive, let’s get things going. This is Dr. Emily Willow she will be joining us.” “It is a pleasure to meet you Dr. Willow. What’s your area of expertise?” “I specialize in physics but I do have doctorates in six other fields.” Excellent I’m sure you’ll make a valuable addition to our crew.”
George signaled to the other vehicles the occupants exited and began unloading the environmental suits and oxygen tanks. George unloaded his and Emily’s bags. “I think you have something for my men to take back.” Jason called Jim on the radio. “Bring it out Jim.”
Jim drove the van out and parked next to the armored car. George’s men loaded the gold and all the data the crew collected into the armored truck, and then loaded the van with the environmental suits. Jim opened the passenger door of the van and invited Dr. Willow to join him up front. George signaled to his men and all five vehicles drove away. Jason and George got in the back of the van. George handed Jason a brief case. “Those are the papers that need signatures we can deliver them when we return.” Jim drove the van back aboard Spearhead and Jason informed Kim she could lift off.
Jason exited the van. “Grab your bags I’ll show you to your rooms and then I’ll give you a tour of the ship and introduce you to the others.” Jim started unloading the van. “I’m going to stay here and get all this stuff stowed away.”
Jason escorted the new crew members up to deck one. “George since you already used this room you can have number eight. Dr. Willow.” “You can call me Emily.” “Thank you, Emily your room will be number seven.” Jason opened the door.
“The rooms are furnished with a desk, table and chairs, and bed. The closet is the door on the left side of the room and the bathroom is the door to the right. Feel free to decorate however you like. If there are any supplies you need or something that will make you feel at home just let us know and we’ll make arrangements to get what you need.” They left their bags in the rooms and continued on with the tour.
Jason opened the door to engineering. “To complete our tour we have the engineering room. This is Cedric he is our computer genius. Cedric would you like to complete the tour with this room?”
“Sure! Hello it is a pleasure to meet you Emily, and George I’m surprised to see that you wanted to come back after your last stay. This is the antigravity drive and propulsion system, and here we have the artificial gravity generator and inertia dampeners. This is the cloaking device and that is the shield generator. This device allows us to jump from one dimension to another, and that one allows us to create worm holes so we can travel great distance in minutes. If you have any questions about any of these devices you can access the information on the computer in your rooms.”
Emily pointed to the large cylinder in the corner of the room. “That looks like an oxygen scrubber, how long will the oxygen supply last?” “Yes you are correct the scrubber allows the oxygen in the ship to be used for a month before new oxygen needs to be introduced. Once Manuela has the green room filled the length of time will increase considerably.” Jason gestured to the new crew members to move toward the door. “That completes the tour so let’s head back to the control room and see where Kim has taken us.”
As they neared the control room they heard Lyn going through the jump protocols. “Jump complete begin survey.” Jason was surprised to see that Jen was working the controls and doing the survey. “How is she doing Lyn?” “It is amazing how fast she learns, before we know it she’ll be teaching us.”
“Is this Earth 5?” “Yes we’ll do the survey of the southern hemisphere today and then find a place to spend the evening.” “That sounds good to me. I’m going down to give Jim a hand. Emily and George you can stay here and observe if you like, or unpack your bags the choice is yours.” Emily sat down with her eyes glued to the monitors. “I will stay here for a while.” George followed Jason out of the room. “Jason I’ll come with you and help if that is ok?” “Thank you George.”
Jim was securing the oxygen tanks when Jason and George arrived. “Everything is put away except those three locked crates. What is in them?” George pulled a key from his pocket. “As the military advisor I felt it would be best if we had some of the most advanced hand held weapons available to protect us and the ship.”
He opened the crates. “In this one we have ten high power automatic rifles and ten forty five caliber pistols. In this case we have ammunition, hand grenades, plastic explosives, night vision equipment, and bullet proof vests. This last case has three top secret rechargeable hand held energy pulse cannons. I will show you how to use them later.” He handed Jim the key. “Where would you like this stored Jim?”
After putting the weapons away Jim went to the control room so he would be available to stand-in if needed. Jason and George went to the recreation room to discuss the ships protocols and purpose. Jason sat down on the circular shaped padded couch in the back of the room. “Have a seat George by the way I never got your last name?”
“Clark, George Clark.” Jason turned on the monitor screens that formed a pentagon of screens in the center area of the couch. The screens were suspended from the sealing as not to obscure the eye to eye view of the people seated across from each other. “We can view the flight monitors from here. Tell me George why did you volunteer for this mission.” “I was ordered to protect the crew and the technology of this ship with my life. I would have volunteered if asked, because this opportunity is one of a kind.”
Jason explained the operation procedures that have been put in place on the ship, how no one has rank and they all work together sharing responsibilities. George acknowledged his understanding. “How did you come about all this technology? You and your friends are a centuries ahead of the rest of us.”
Jason told the story of the sighting and the suppressed memories. How some information is still suppressed. How he knew how to build certain things on the ship without understanding how they worked, and how his mission started as a desire to contact the aliens.
The two sat talking and watching the monitors for almost three hours when George stood up. “This has been a pleasure getting to know you Jason but I think it’s time for me to get unpacked and settle in.” Jason informed George dinner was planned for six and then he went to the control room to see how Emily was assimilating.
Jason saw Jim was in the pilot’s seat. “Is Kim on break?” “No I offered to finish for her she is in the green room with Manuela. We’ll be done in an hour which will be five, is dinner at six?”
“Yes I’ll be cooking tonight. Emily what do you think of our ship so far?” “It is absolutely remarkable! It’s an honor to be working with all of you. I can’t wait to see what lye’s ahead.” “I think we’re all going to make an excellent team Emily. I’m going to start dinner you should go get unpacked we eat in an hour.”
The following morning they finished their survey and reviewed the reports. Jason started the meeting. “There is no sign of intelligent life. Most of the planet is lush with vegetation.”
“There are some very large unidentified animals some of which are twice the size of elephants. I think it would be advantageous to study some of the animals that are here so we can add them to the computer logs for future reference. Manuela what do you have?”
“Most of the plant life here is quite different from our native plants. I have already discussed the chemical make-up of some of the plants with Lyn and Emily who agree that the plants may have beneficial medical uses. We would like to collect some specimens.”
Jason ended the meeting. “It is settled then we stay to collect plant specimens and log some of the wild life. Who is going to collect the plants Manuela?” “Collecting the plants will be Emily, Jen and Me.”
“Jim, Cedric, Lyn and Kim have already told me that they have a few things they would like to work on in the ship, so George would you help with the pictures and act as guard with me?” “Of course Jason” “Great, with that decided let’s get prepared.”
Manuela and Emily collected the last plant they wanted and put it into one of the tubes Manuela made for samples and put it in the pack with the others. Jason was a little disappointed they had not seen one animal all morning. He pointed to a rock formation that rose above the trees. “Let’s go up there and see if we can see any animals from there. It looks like it’s only an hour walk.”
On the way there Jason managed to get a couple pictures of a rodent like mammal that was about four feet long before it spotted him and dived into it’s borrow. They arrived at the rock formation but didn’t see any way to climb up without climbing equipment so they walked around it to check the other side. There was no way up on that side either. Jason took out his binoculars to look down into the valley below. “Hey look at that.”
He handed George the binoculars. “There is a large animal about one hundred yards down the slope to the valley. It’s about twice the size of a large bear, and it was all grey.” He handed the binoculars back to Jason. “When it stands still it looks like a large boulder. Do you think it’s aggressive?” “Most animals can be aggressive when provoked. The wind is in our favor we should be able to get close enough to get some pictures.”
Jason and George started down the hill. “You three wait here we’ll be right back.” They moved into position behind a fallen tree about forty feet from the animal. Jason took out the camera.
“This is close enough I should be able to get a few good shots from here.” Jason peeked up over the log with camera in hand. With a closer view he could see that the animal was using its five inch claws and large fangs to rip apart a smaller mammal. Instead of having fur it was covered from head to toe with thick plates like an armadillo.
Jason pointed the camera and took a picture. The animal must have heard the click noise of the camera because it turned in their direction and stood up on its rear legs. Standing at least fourteen feet tall it was able to see Jason and George hiding behind the tree.
The beast went back down on all four legs and charged. George aimed his riffle and shot a few rounds. The bullets were deflected by the animal’s amour plates, but the sound of the gun startled the beast and it stopped its charge. Jason and George taking advantage of the animal’s confusion started running up the hill. The animal’s confusion was only momentary, seeing the two run prompted the beast to begin pursuit. Nearing the top Jason saw Manuela urging them on. “Hurry Jason it is gaining on you.”
They reached Manuela who was alone. Jason grabbed her arm. “Don’t just stand there run!” He almost pulled her off her feet before she could speak. “No! This way we can’t outrun that thing.” She was pulling Jason now. “Over here we found a way up the rock wall. If we climb that tree we can jump over to a ledge. The others are already up there.”
Manuela climbed the tree first, with Jason right behind her. “Follow me.” She climbed the tree to a branch that was above the ledge, where the others waited. She ran out along the branch and jumped down onto the ledge. Jason moved up the tree ran out and jumped.
George reached the branch when the creature slammed into the tree. The tree started swaying back and forth as the beast attempted to bring the tree down. George trying to time out his run with the sway of the tree ran out and jumped.
Falling short he missed the ledge. Before he could fall into the mouth of his pursuer Jason grabbed his arm. Almost being pulled over himself, Jason yelled to the others to hold him. George managed to get a foothold and Jason pulled him to safety.
They worked their way up along the ledge to the top of the rock formation. The creature deciding the tree would not fall tried clawing its way up the rock. Not being designed for climbing the animal sat back starring at its prey. George pulled his pistol out. Looking at it he shook his head.
“These things are useless against this beast. Jason how long do you think it will wait there before it gives up?” Jason sat down. “If we all sit still and don’t make any noise it will remember its other kill in a few hours.
An hour had past and the animal turned its head away form its prey for the first time. Emily tapped Jason on the shoulder. “Look its moving I think it may leave soon.” The animal turned its back to the rock wall. Instead of leaving it sat back down facing the valley. It raised its head squealing and screeching for several minutes and than sat motionless and silent for several minutes and then repeated the squealing.
After about an hour of the squealing and screeching routine four more of the creatures showed up. There was a lot of clicking sounds among the group and then they all walked into the woods. George stood up. “Look they’re leaving. I think we can go down now.” Jen got to her feet. “No! I don’t think they left they were talking to each other. I think they were making a plan to get us.” George laughed. “Ridiculous animals don’t make plans like that. We can wait ten minutes and go down.” “I don’t think so.” Jason pointed to the other side of the rocks. “Look over there one of them is waiting at the tree line, it must have circled around.”
A few minutes later the other four creatures returned each dragging small trees in their mouths. The first pulled its tree up to the side of the rock wall and laid it at the base. The others did the same and returned to the woods leaving one to watch their prey. Jason took out the radio.
“I think its time to call for some help. It looks like they are building a ramp so they can reach us.” Jason called for Jim on the radio but received only static in response. “I think we are out of range. The others won’t miss us until the sun goes down and I think these beasts will have their ramp finished before than.”
The ramp rose to a height of ten feet now. It wouldn’t be much longer before the animals could reach the top. George pulled out a can of lighter fluid from his pack that he used to start camp fires.
“I have an idea. Most of those trees are dead and dry. We could start a fire to burn down the ramp.” Using his knife he cut his shirt sleeves off and asked the others to do the same. He tied the sleeves up into knots and soaked them with the lighter fluid and then squirted the rest of the fluid onto the trees.
“We need to get these to fall down inside the ramp so they can act like kindling.” He lit them one at a time dropping them down aiming for openings between the trees. The fire started slowly and then grew into a giant flame. The animals screeched in what seemed like anger and ran off into the woods while the crew congratulated George on a job well done.
The flames grew larger blowing up and across the top of the wall forcing the crew back to the other side of the rock formation. Jason alerted the others. “It’s not over, look there are more on this side and they have been building a ramp too.” In desperation Jason tried the radio again. This time Jim responded. “I can hear and see you Jason I’m above you in the van I will come down and pick you up.” He lowered the van hovering just above the rock wall and uncloaked. “Hurry jump in the van is filling with smoke.”
Jason was the last one in. “How did you know we needed help. I tried to reach you earlier but there was no reception?” “I didn’t know. I was just going for a test flight after we hooked up the cloaking device. I saw the smoke so I flew over to investigate.”
George took the radio out of Jason’s pack. “I’m shocked that this the best means of communication we have available. We could have been killed! We need to make, I mean I would like to recommend that we make upgrading communications priority number one.”
Jason agreed. “Our next stop will be home so we can get new communication equipment. Everyone make a list of things you need from home. George could you review our security and make suggestions in tonight’s meeting on safety protocols that should be in place and must be followed by all crew members of Spearhead?” “Yes sir! I’m sorry, I mean ok Jason.”
------
With everyone in agreement that George’s new safety protocols would help protect them from the unknown, Jason ended the meeting. As the crew exited the dinning area George discreetly asked Jason for a word in private. “Sure George what’s it about.” “Jason I’m sure you know that my superiors want me to give them an evaluation of you and the others.”
“They want my opinion on whether the mission should continue. I just wanted you to know that my reports states that I believed the mission is in need of more structure and that there are plans being made by the crew to implement the changes. I acknowledged the crews willingness to accept a more ridged set of protocols for dealing with situation and their general cooperation with Dr. Willow and myself. In short I have recommended that it is in the nation’s best interests to allow the mission to continue. I have no doubt they will agree, and I’m sure that they have already come up with one of those missions they would like us to do for them.”
“Thank you for your honesty George. Yes I did suspect that was one of your orders. I also suspect that they will want to meet with me and the crew. Is that correct?”
“Yes they will, is that a problem?” “No, no problem I was just wondering if we should act more military like when dealing with your superiors?” “Not at all just act professional and be yourselves. They’ll probable ask you for your opinion of your two new crew members. I hope you can give us a good review I would like to stay aboard.” “You can count on it George. Now let’s get some sleep we’ll be leaving after breakfast tomorrow.”

Chapter Five
Spearhead returned home jumping in over Nevada. Jason let the ship hover in place while he let George have the pilot’s seat. “Ok George let them know we are home.” George sat down and set the radio channel.
“This is White Owl come in Rabbit the humming bird is humming.” He repeated and then sat back in the seat. “It will take them a few minutes to respond.” Jason asked “Does the humming bird is humming mean that we’re hovering?” “No that means that the radio channel is not secure. The base is in the process now of securing the frequency before they respond.”
“Come back White Owl this is Rabbit.” “Rabbit the blade is chipped.” A few more minutes passed while the base checked and verified the pass code. “Affirmative White Owl use grinder number three, I repeat use grinder number three.”
George stood up. “Land the ship on runway number one Jason. When we land I am the only person that is cleared at this time to disembark the ship, and the ship is to remain cloaked at all times. The meetings will be held aboard the ship. Those boarding the ship will be the base commander, my commander, their assistants, and several scientific advisors. There will be no armed force boarding the ship.”
Jason landed the ship and called the crew to the recreation room. He repeated George’s orders about the base security and informed everyone the meeting would be starting as soon as George came back with the visitors. Jen raised her hand to speak. “Jason I could do the coffee and drinks for everyone.”
“That is nice of you Jen but I think you should do that before the meeting because you are part of the crew now so you should be in the meeting to learn all you can.” “I can do that Jason I’ll prepare everything now and bring it in here.” Jen was eager to participate she was learning fast and feeling more at home with her new friends. She hurried off in the direction of the kitchen with Manuela following behind. “Wait for me Jen I’ll help.”
------
George returned with the eight visitors. They did their introductions, and all took a seat around a large table that was made up of a large piece of the hull material spread across two other tables in the recreation room. The nine crew members of Spearhead sat on one side of the table and the eight visitors sat on the other. Base Commander McNickhols started the meeting.
“I would like start by explaining my involvement in this project. I am in command of anything that involves this base! When you are on this base or when you call this base you are to report directly to me! You do not leave this base without reporting, and you do not go anywhere on this base other than the reception office! It is the white door directly behind the guardhouse.”
“Give the guard your pass code and ask for entry! Every other detail of this project is the command of Commander Bush! Do not give me or anyone on this base any information about this project unless it is cleared by Commander Bush, to whom I will now turn over the meeting.”
“Thank you Commander. I have been informed that you have no rank aboard Spearhead, so when I’m aboard you can call me Larry. We all may speak freely about this project in this meeting only! I would like to add that I am pleased that we have come to an agreement to work together.”
He took a sip of the coffee his assistant had just poured for him. “This is a wonderful cup of coffee, who made this?” Jen smiling uncontrollable spoke up. “I did. I’m so happy you like it.” Her light complexion changed to a reddish pink color. “A job done well Jen.”
“We have studied the data that you collected so far and are impressed. George told me that your mission is currently the mapping and cataloging of alternate dimensions and planets. With each of you focusing on your individual fields of study. That is a herculean task in it self.”
“We do have a mission we would like you to perform. While you are cataloging destinations we would like you to find an alternate earth that is not inhabited by intelligent life. A planet that is suitable for human colonization. Do you think you could handle this mission?”
With no objections from the crew Jason took the question. “It seems none of us have any objections. We have just come from a planet that is uninhabited however there are some large animals that could possibly be a problem.” Jason brought up the reports about Earth 5 on a computer pad and handed it to Larry.
“If you look at pages five and six you will see two of the mammals that we encountered. One was extremely timid but the larger is an aggressive and cunning predator. From what we saw the presence of the larger mammals is limited to the southern hemisphere. That is if they do not migrate. To determine migrations and weather patterns a longer stay would be required.”
Lyn gave a computer pad to each of the scientific advisors showing them which file to bring up. She explained that there are some plants there that could be useful for medical purposes, and that the scanners did not detect anything harmful in the environment.
The four advisors quickly reviewed the reports and looked at each other nodding their heads. Dr. Thomas spoke first. “Yes we agree that there seems to be potential on Earth 5, but as Jason has pointed out a longer study would be required to make many determinations. Commander, I mean Larry we should send a team to set up an outpost and stay there to determine whether the planet is suitable. While that is proceeding the crew of Spearhead could continue with their mission and serve as a link between planets.”
Larry sat thinking for a moment looking at the report. “Thank you Doctor. I agree. We will send an exploration team. It will take ten days to assemble the team and gather supplies. That is the plan Spearhead will transport a team at zero nine hundred, ten days from now. Jason in addition to the transport of the team Spearhead would be required to act as the team’s only link between them and home. Will the crew be able to check in on the outpost and report back here weekly?
Jason waited for any objections. “Yes we can offer any assistance needed.” “That’s it then we have a new project. Kim my men will bring out the communication equipment that George requested along with a few other supplies. Will you need any help with the installation? “No, I am sure that Cedric and I can handle that.”
Commander McNickhols passed an envelope to Jason. “These are the pass codes you will need to return here. You will receive new codes each time. Once the supplies are loaded Spearhead is cleared and required to leave the base.” Larry turned off the computer pad and returned it to Jason. “That concludes this meeting. If you do not mind I would like to take a cup of that coffee with me Jen.” She blushed again and prepared a cup for him.
When the visitors left the ship a man on a forklift approached with the new cargo. He left the forklift and went inside. George went out and drove the forklift around the back of Spearhead and loaded the cargo. After returning the forklift he boarded Spearhead and the ship departed as ordered.
------
The crew took Spearhead back to Earth 5 to spend a couple days scouting for a good location to setup the outpost. According to the scans most of the large mammals on the planet were located in the Southern hemisphere. By noon of the second day Jason found what appeared to be a perfect location in the northern hemisphere. He set the ship in a hover at five hundred feet and called the crew to the control room.
“I think this would be an ideal location. I would like the opinion of the rest of you.” The ship hovered over a large open meadow that was lush with grass and small vegetation. “There is a large fresh water lake to the east and the forest is behind the lake. There are plenty of resources available.”
“George do you think this location is good from a security point of view?” “Perfect Jason, the open field would allow the team to see for miles in every direction. Are there any large animals detected in the area?” Lyn was seated at the scanners. “There have been none detected in a two thousand mile radius.”
Jason landed Spearhead in the middle of the field. “Are there any objections to taking the rest of the day off? None, great I think I will spend the rest of the day fishing. Are you up for a little competition Jim?” “What competition? Is someone else joining us?” “That’s a good question. George would you like to join us? Whoever catches the least number of fish has to clean them all. As long as I’ve known Jim I’ve never seen him clean a fish.” “Yes I think I will join you two.”
Jason moved toward the door. “Is anyone else coming? We’ll be back before dark.” The three collected the gear and went on their way, and the reminder of the crew stayed by the ship. Kim and Cedric began hooking up the new communication equipment. Manuela and Jen decided to sit out in the sun and read. Lyn joined Emily helping her set up a lab in one of the vacant bedrooms on the upper level.
“Emily I know that you are highly qualified in many fields but what is you main area of interest at this time, I mean what will you be working on?” “I was working on alternative energy for the government which is why I was selected for this project. The power supply on this ship is far more advanced than anything we have.”
“How did you come up with the idea of taking several different crystals and fusing them together to create an entirely new type of crystal?” “You will have to ask Jason and Manuela about that they are the ones who developed the power supply. I did find something that I think you may find interesting. Wait here I’ll be right back.”
Lyn returned with the two large crystals and some smaller ones that she found. “These are the crystals that we collected from Earth 2. I have not had a chance to do anything with them yet but I think they may be useful to you. When the sunlight hit the crystals they seemed to amplify the energy they received by at least ten times.”
“Manuela and I were going to do a study on these as an alternative energy source but I am focusing more on medical technology. Maybe you two should work together on these.” “Yes I think you’re correct. I will speak to Manuela after we finish here.”
Lyn finished unpacking the last box of equipment. “Emily I am going to take theses boxes to the cargo bay. If you need me for anything I’ll be in the medical bay, and when it is convenient I need to have your medical records in case of an emergency.” “Ok Lyn I do have them in my room I’ll bring them by when I’m done here, thanks for the help.”
Manuela closed the book she was quizzing Jen on. “Have you read all the books we bought for you?” “Yes, but Lyn said I could read her medical books if I wanted to so I will read those next.” “Which subjects are your favorite Jen?”
“My favorite is botany but I would like to learn more about astronomy. I never knew there are other worlds.” “When we go back we will get everything we can on astronomy. Until then Jason has a couple of books and magazines on the subject I am sure he’ll let you read them.” “Look Manuela here come the guys with the fish.”
Jason was carrying a stringer of eight large fish and the others had none. Manuela congratulated Jason on the catch as he walked by. Jim laughed. “He is only carrying them because he has to clean them. Don’t worry Jason you’ll get me next time.”
He waited for Jason to enter the ship before finishing. “If I let you use three poles.” Manuela slapped Jim on the arm. “Be nice you know that’s a sensitive issue for him.” Jim rubbed his arm. “Come on let’s go in Jason wants to have a meeting before dinner.”
------
Jason started the meeting in the recreation room. “While we were fishing Jim suggested that we take Spearhead for our first space flight. I am not entirely sure that we are ready but I have agreed. I wanted to wait but George pointed out that we will be depositing a team of people on this planet. If something is going to go wrong it’s better to happen now so we don’t leave anyone stranded on this planet. Does anyone object?”
With no objections Jason continued. “Jim wants to go to Mars. Does anyone have any other suggestions?” Manuela asked “Which Mars?” “We didn’t give that a thought. I guess it would be best to start with Mars back home.”
Jen raised her hand. “Jason I have a suggestion. I have been reading about the planets. From what I read your Mars is cold and void of any life. I think we should start with the Mars of Earth 4 because that Earth was so hot it may be possible that that Mars may have an environment that is more hospitable to life.” Jim laughed surprised by Jens intelligence. “I second Jens excellent suggestion Jason.”
“Ok that is settled we will leave in the morning to go to Mars 4. Kim I noticed that you hooked up the new communication equipment today is the work completed?” “Yes Jason, Cedric helped so we did get the job done.”
“Does anyone else have anything they would like to add?” Kim got up from the couch. “I will make dinner. I hear Jason cleaned some fish for us.” Jen got up and offered to help Kim. As Jen walked away Jason called her back. “Jen could you come with me before you go to the kitchen? I have some astronomy books I would like to give you.”
------
Spearhead exited the atmosphere of Earth 4 with ease. Kim set the ship to hover while the crew checked for atmosphere leaks and system errors. Jason read out the readings on the control console. “All systems up and running, no pressure leaks detected.”
A crew member from each deck checked in reporting manual check complete no leaks detected. Jason set the coordinates for an orbit of Mars 4. The course is set Kim. Let’s see how fast this ship goes.” Kim quickly pushed the stick forward to the fifty percent mark. The ship streaked through space. The crew watched on the monitors as Spearhead passed the moon within minutes.
Forty five minutes later Spearhead was in high orbit over Mars 4 and the crew was mapping the planet. They mapped half the planet when Manuela set the scanning and mapping process to run automatically. “Kim would you like to take a break?” “Thanks, I think I will. I’ll be back in an hour to relieve you. Jason do you need a break? I can send Jen or Emily.” “Yes I probable should take my break now.”
Jason and Kim returned from their break and relieved Manuela and Jen. Jason took the pilots seat. “It looks like we will be ready to enter the atmosphere in an hour.” Manuela set one of the monitor screens to play back some of the recorded data. “Jason I think there may be a city down there. Look here that looks like a city to me. We will not know if it is inhabited until we enter the atmosphere.” “Good work you two, take your break now you can relieve us in three hours.”
Jason called George on the intercom. “George, could you come to the control room please?” “This is George I am not due to be relieved in engineering for an hour I can come up then if that is ok.” “That will be fine see you in an hour.”
Kim reached over to the scanner and shut it off. “The scanning is complete. Calculating a synchronous orbit, coordinates set.” Jason did not respond. “Jason, Jason, coordinates set!”
“What, oh, going into synchronous orbit. I’m sorry Kim I was having more memories surface. There was nothing significant just personal life memories of one of the aliens, memories of the birth of his child. Ok we are parked; shields and proximity scanners are on.”
“You had me worried Jason. Are you sure you should be flying?” “I’m fine Kim it was just like a day dream.” “I am going for coffee I’ll bring you one too.” “Thanks Kim.” Before she left the control room George walked in with a tray carrying three cups of coffee.
“I thought you two may need a drink. What did you want to discuss Jason?” He handed out the coffee and sat down in one of the passenger seats. Jason set his coffee on the control panel and was reprimanded by Kim so he moved to a passenger seat. “I called you up here because it appears that there may be intelligent life down there. I would like your opinion on what method would be best for making contact if the situation seems favorable.”
“Stealth is the key. Every situation will be different of course but it would be best to start with an isolated individual and take it from there. I read the reports on Earth 1 and I commend your decision on not making contact in that situation. I recommend that type of surveillance before attempting contact. When will we be entering the atmosphere?” Jason looked at Kim. “Do you want to go now?” “I’m ready as soon as I finish my coffee, no drinks near the control console.”
------
Kim announced over the intercom that they would now be entering the atmosphere of Mars 4. Jason started scanning. “According to the computer the air is breathable. Let’s do the geological, chemical, and biological survey of the southern hemisphere today. Tomorrow we will do the northern hemisphere.” Kim agreed and took Spearhead to the South Pole circling the planet in a spiral toward the equator. “The estimated time to complete is three and a half hours.”
George collected the empty coffee cups. “On my way up here I was ordered by Lyn to report to the medical bay for an exam so I’ll leave the flying to you two for now. She also told me to inform the two of you to make time tomorrow for your exams.” “George,” Jason held up a spoon. “Thanks. Make plans for some time up here first thing in the morning for a flying lesson.”
Kim set Spearhead down in a valley for the evening. “There was no intelligent life detected in the southern hemisphere. That is curious because it is habitable. Do you think that there will be life in the city?”
Jason pulled up the reports on one of the front monitors. “This planet is amazing. The entire southern hemisphere is plush with small multicolored foliage and dotted with large fresh water lakes. There are numerous small unknown life forms on the land and in the water. I wonder how the fishing is here.” Kim laughed. “Why, are you in a hurry to be the first human to clean a Martian fish?”
Jason called Lyn on the intercom and asked her to review the environmental data to see if they would be able to go out without environment suits in the morning. Kim shut down the monitors. “The cloak is on, the exterior proximity scanners are on, and the shields are on stand-by. Let’s go get dinner Manuela and Jen said they would be cooking.”
The crew ate dinner and took a couple of hours to read the data they collected before gathering in the recreation room to discuss tomorrows agenda. Lyn turned on the monitors and brought up the environmental reports. “According to the data collected the atmosphere is breathable. There have been no unknown bacteria or viruses detected. The gravity is higher than our Mars but is still less than Earth.”
“We can go out without environmental suits however the oxygen level is lower than Earth so we will need to have an oxygen tank available if we will be doing anything strenuous. The scanners did detect a few minerals on the surface that do not exist on Earth so we should collect those for study. Manuela would you like to go next?”
Manuela brought up the data on the plant life of the planet. “As we have seen on the monitors this planet is teaming with plant life. The plants are different in appearance from those of earth and the molecular structure seems to be different in most of them. Studying all the plants here would take almost a life time.”
“I have decided that I will not be able to collect any samples because I don’t have the facilities to accommodate a separate environment in the green room. The data that we have collected should be enough for further study and if the need arises we can return for samples later. Emily did you find anything of interest?”
“I reviewed the reports with Lyn and I agree we should collect the new minerals that have been detected. We have estimated that the time required to collect a sufficient amount for study would be approximately six to eight hours. I also agree with Manuela about the collection of the plant life. As for the animal and insect population I think our study at this time should be limited to the cataloging of dangerous creatures and intelligent life forms.”
Jason shut off the monitors. “Lyn are all the minerals that you would like to collect nearby or will we need to move Spearhead?” “The ship can stay here. There is a three hundred mile radius that will need to be covered but if we use Arrow we can cover the distance in a short amount of time.”
“Jim is the van ready for use tomorrow?” “Yes Lyn and I would like to volunteer to go with tomorrow.” Jason summarized, “So tomorrow morning Lyn, Emily, Jim and George will go out to collect the specimens. The rest of us will stay behind and do whatever needs to be done here. We will spend the entire day here and continue with the northern hemisphere the following morning. George your flight lesson is postponed for a day. Does anyone have anything else to add before we quit for the day? Yes Lyn.”
“When I return tomorrow I will need Jason, Kim, and Jim to see me in the medical bay for your exams. No excuses!” The three acknowledged the order of their doctor. George added that he would go over the mission protocols with the team leaving the ship in the morning and the meeting was adjourned.
------
George finished going over the mission protocols and passed out the weapons. The four loaded the van with the supplies they would need for the day and went on their way. Jim closed the bay door with the remote. “Lyn which way do we go first?”
Lyn turned on the scanning system and monitor that Kim and Cedric installed. “Follow the course marked out on the monitor.” Jason accelerated the van to one hundred eighty miles an hour. “Estimated time of arrival is one hour ten minutes. I would go faster but I don’t think the windshield is rated for the speed.”
Jim set the van down near the location Lyn had indicated. The ground was covered with a light blue clover like plant. There were dozens of different flowering plants in a multitude of colors. Jim pulled out the camera and made everyone pose for a few pictures. “I guess we can’t call this place the red planet just look at all the different colors.”
Emily scanned the area with the hand held scanner. “Lyn according to this if we dig here there is a deposit about two feet down. I do not detect any on the surface” Jim pulled out two shovels and tossed one to George. “Lyn we can do the digging. While we do this you two can photograph and catalog the insects in this area.” “Ok Jim.”
Lyn and Emily began scanning and photographing as many life forms that they could find. “Wow did you see that Lyn?” “See what?” Emily pointed. “Those flowering plants are eating the insects.” Some of the plants were trapping insects between sticky petals for digestion. Others plants seemed to be able to detect motion or smell its prey and would extend a long tongue like vine that would reach out and grab any insects that came near.
Lyn set her camera to record. “Now I see why Manuela likes plants so much. These are amazing they seem to be a higher form of life than the insects.” Emily agreed. “I’m glade they aren’t big enough to consider us food.” Jim called Lyn over to the hole. “Is this what we are looking for?” He pulled up a shovel full of a yellow powder that looked similar to sulfur. Lyn scanned the contents of the shovel. “That is it. I think two full buckets should be enough”
With the buckets full they loaded up and continued on to the next location. Lyn scanned the area. “What we are looking for is on the surface. I detect a large amount about fifteen yards that way.” She grabbed two empty buckets. “We don’t need the shovels this one is in rock form.”
She scanned as she walked. Reaching down she picked up a green rock. “This is what we need. Notice how it feels like it has wax on it.” She handed the rock to Jim. “Got it green waxy rocks.” He passed the rock to George. They collected the rocks and then spent a few minutes looking for any new life forms. When they were satisfied that there was nothing new there they moved on to the last location.
------
The crew members back aboard Spearhead spent the morning outside the ship collecting data on everything they could within a two hundred foot radius of the ship. By noon they finished and spent the rest of the day working on different projects. Kim and Cedric spent the rest of the day working on hooking up a secondary operations system that will take over if the main operating system fails. Jen and Manuela started the seeds of a variety of vegetables.
Jason spent the day reviewing the reports that the crew turned in and he updated the journal. With that done he went to the gym to get in a good workout. While he was running on the treadmill he had more suppressed memories surface. There were flashes of some kind of battle. He could see the aliens that had contacted him the tall human like people with pale white skin, black eyes, and even whiter hair. They were in a battle with someone or something he could not see. Not enough of the memories surfaced for him to be able to tell how old these memories were.
These were the first memories Jason had that involved weapons of any kind. He shut off the treadmill and went to his room to write down the new memories. The new information he had raised more questions then it answered. Why were they fighting? Who were they fighting, and what were they fighting with?
“Come in Spearhead this is Arrow.” Jason went to the radio and responded. “This is Spearhead go ahead Arrow.” “Our estimated time of arrival is thirty minutes. The mission went well.” “Understood Arrow I will see you then.” Jason turned the intercom on. “Dinner is in one hour and we will investigate the city to the north in the morning.”
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