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Kincaide Alexis McQuade surviving the resonant frequency of XenoGeoLipid, had other gradients to pursue.  In tactile leadership he planted marvelous seeds upon different planets in hopes to sprout new biomechanical based civilizations.  On the weird order of thses worlds with benign monomolecular lifeforms, seemingly on another dimension being linked to eachother in an alien polytectonic computer, he paced himself to read any plumes of promissory notes static enough to be breached by his binary polychromatic chip embedded within the deep structure of VaugGhod.

Brackets of bargins bubble up in remote strings of worlds which strike prevalent chords in the tectonic transcriptase, creating a trauma of treasure as he measures the levels of his leadership.

Spliced gradients greetnew growth as truncated civilizations clip the crowning quotient of their benefactor and traffic fierce fortidude in parallel proofs.  Puzzled by their observations when grown telescopes switch between relevant electromagnetic spectrums to reduce the noise, the favor of forethought brought them to their ghostgrease knees, as the registyration of Kincaide queued new tools in their biomechanical logic to target the séance of space as a plausible illusion without grace.

Grafting grouped guesswork to their polymer presence, dual dimensional concourses of genetic polarities piece together new warriors as witnesses.

Kincaide began counting the once in a millennial event of success as covalent victory stabilized on the positive side.  Absolute prisms cascade as the internal, eternal concourses cleave clever sectors of synaptic sequencies into hemogenous zones of zeal.  Polyprotracting gyroscopes gleam with proportional mindscapes, meaning measured  characters creak across the tectonic truce and rub the reason to sequester a new symphony with embedded treason.

The muddled metronome means that the allies are seething what is the possible cause.  The effect is  clearly a cacophony, left unattended now, with new found witnesses disturbing the direction of the supposed symphony, fierce craftsmanship creates transmutational foci and reroutes the mindset of these biomechanical witnesses to preset attributes for the environment.

