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Minister Mister Zed-Ped picked up his pace and increased his technologies by building a system-wide quantum computer.  Seering strategies, solarizing synchronicity, he managed to auger a gateway to the AntiMatter world in exact parity of polar charge and changed the very construct of education.  Soporific séances strung along the borders of rogue political structures, gaining vortexes of victory over the Harlequinns’ shananigans, Minister Mister Zed-Ped read the tomes of the AntiMatter future.  Past reconciliation, wratcheting co-existence, the citizens within the barriers bare unbegrudgingly the weight of being the most vile in the categorical vision management as emissaries of S.T.A.R.E. strip-mine their souls of malignant mass.

Streamlined tethers of knowledge transference from the geodesic vertexes hyperbolic within the stellar straight-jacket, Minister Mister Zed-Ped pierced the puzzle and financed a planet wide battery of cathodes and anodes along the ley-lines and took the crooked crown and placed himself in the next paradigm of planetary promise.  Expanding the science to engineer free energy by spatial-temporal lore, the kaleidoscopic karma kinked to yield an augmentated daisy chain of worlds whose particles of influence became the very dreaded drore of systems falling to the nth  power of his ambivalent animosity.

Sir General Alphox and the general committee in congress decided, over their holonomic models projected in surreal time that to change the series of disasters erupting from universal quadrants one and two, to tackle the dilemma by sending their head-quarters’ most prestigious scientists’ creation: a tachyonic carapiece, after they’ve examined the distended information. . . . ranging from questions of root functions of constants, to color scales in black and opalescence, through astral and ethereal to prime material, from conjunctives alongside linguistic matrixes.  They even delved into dimension, from a point to an expanding fourth dimensional hypercube.  Once donned this arelativistic armor, the House of PolyMatriFoci, including Commodor Vicert GhEasel with GhodPohd,  Commodor Nancie Chymerrasta with PbhonoRaydar, Commodor Draady SableShepard with StahrSuhrtuhrre and commodor Zoilumina Psynk with PolyTorIcon.   They were able to dispense visionary ustice with unforeseen precision.  Ruminating over the synchronicity and genetic drores of dripfed missions, filters of facile fixings link to legitimate divisions of a sphere from unnatural 1/60th to the holonomic modular vision of organic rhythm, thus enabling servile solutions to the dimensional quadrants in S.T.A.R.E. shame.

