The Gathering

Jaunty Adams’ cab pulled up to William Joan’s mansion, he casually exited and paid the cab driver. He walked up to the front entrance door to open it but it was locked. He took the invitation out of his Levi pants pocket and stared at the neatly addressed information. He was practically in the middle of nowhere. The gold edged house was set upon a dry, salty lakebed about a hundred miles from the nearest town, where the grass ended abruptly the salt stared. Who would build a mansion this far from civilization, he thought. 


A tall, uniform dressed man approached him from the side of the building. He stood still and put out his hand.


“ May I see your invitation, please,” He asked in a deep voice. He slowly jerked his green coat covered arm over and took it from Jaunty. He carefully eyed the neat gold print, and then handed it back. “Would you please follow me.” The man asked then took a key from his black doker pants and opened the sun glared glass doors.


He was lead through a wide hallway, with designer carpeting and pictures of children playing in grasslands framed in gold. Rooms led off into lounges and bedrooms, all vacant. The smell of spaghetti spilled from the kitchen to the right. 


Jaunty was lead into one of the larger lounge rooms were three persons were sitting. Two of them were clearly a sleep slumping in their patted chairs, the other was reading something .He took a seat next to her, she was short; round faced and was slumped over looking at a magazine on her lap.


“ Hi,” he managed to say to her without sounding interested, “I am Jaunty Adams.”

He held out his sun burned hand as she awoke from her paper reading trance. She smiled and took his hand and shook it.   


“ Hi, I am sorry I must not have heard you come in, I’m Kim De’muzeo.” She said with a blush.


“ Looks like you are busy reading there.” Jaunty observed as his brown eyes motioned towards her lap.


“ Oh, this, this is nothing, I fond it on the table, it’s a late edition of Science Weekly. I thought it could keep me awake, I’ve been here sitting awake since three o’clock this morning. ” She said with another red blush and a laugh. He thought not to ask why and got to the point.


“ So,” he asked, “Why are we here.” He saw her face turn from friendly smile to questionable query.


“ You mean you didn’t get the e-mail, it explained every, why we are here and why we can’t leave…” she trailed off from her sentence and slumped back in her cushioned chair 


“What do you mean we can’t leave!” He shouted as he stood up waiting for an answer, but one didn’t come, for Kim had fallen fast asleep. What the heck, he thought vigorously to him self. He walked towards the door of the room, which to where there was no evidence of blockage. Right as he reached the door the green coated man stood tall, this time with a rifle in hand. The wood door mysteriously closed by it’s self, hitting him on the nose as it slammed. He ran to the window wall banging against it. The sizzling sun shinning through the glared glistening glass window highlighted the fact that even if he broke the bulletproof glass he couldn’t go anywhere. The evenly cut grass meets a solid razor edge, marking the boundaries between living and frying and dying.


“Your not going anywhere, we’ve already tried that, it doesn’t work, so be quiet we are trying to sleep.” A voice said hidden from view from a chair. A tall, dark hair man picked his droopy body from his comfterble chair. His fellow sleeper awoke from her eternal slumber. Kim, however, was sawing logs like mad.


“Hello,” he managed to say, “I am Jimmy Hong and this is Jillian O’dell. The small figured girl walked over to Jimmy and kissed him on the cheek.


“Good morning honey,” She whispered still have asleep, “Who is your new friend.”



“I don’t know, I was just about to ask, dear.” Jimmy said looking at Jillian then to Jaunty.


“No need, I am Jaunty Adams,” he said extending his hand for greeting, “you guys look tired, oh and bye the way it’s almost twelve.” He said too Julian


“Wow, we slept long, that’s odd we usually never sleep that long, hmm.” Jillian said as she went over to a bar in the corner of the room. She past Kim but stopped and knelt down.”


“Poor thing, she must be as tired as us,” she took the coat she had on and placed it over Kim. “She got here really late, I’m surprised she is not snoring.” She said to Jaunty. She got to the bar and poured a martini. 


“I wonder how we are going to get out of here.” Jimmy said


“You are getting out but, alive or dead is your choice,” said a voice from the door where an old man stood with cane in his hand, “Yes, I know what you’re thinking, a threat coming from an old man like me.” He walked over to the three as he limped across the floor. “if you will please follow me I will be happy to explain every thing to you.” He managed to say as he put his hand out in the direction to the door.


“But, the guard is in the way.” Jimmy said “ the guard wont get in your way this time.” The elderly man assured. 


“Could you get Kim up please, dear?” Jimmy asked Jillian as he moved towards the door to wait with Jaunty. Jillian tip toed over to Kim, she awoke electrified by Jillian’s gentle touch.


“What, what is it, oh, did you have to wake me, I was having the most wonderful dream that I was on a date with Tom Cruise, we were just getting to the good stuff.” She said quiet excitedly for a person who just woke up. She gathered her things and joined the rest of them at the creatively designed doorway.  They were lead down a narrow hallway with perfectly white wall, which came to an abrupt end.


“Now what do we do?” Jaunty asked as they stopped in front of a solid white wall. Instead of answering he put his palm against the illuminated wall. A single beam of green neon light appeared and scanned his hand. The seeming less null and void wall slid open side ways to the left. An inky blackness befell the room inside and stated to creep into their fears of what was to happen next. It was the kind of blackness that no one ever talked about, the color that you only see once in a blue moon that tore at the fabric of your soul


“There is something you don’t see every day.” Jillian said with a shiver down her spine.


“Shall we go in?” The man said with a devilish grin on his wrinkled face.

Agreements


Jimmy and Jillian held each other’s hand and looked at each other as if they were going to die. They stepped into the abyssal inkiness not saying anything. Jaunty listened for any kind of scream or holler, but there was none. The guard pushed Jaunty forward with his loaded rifle. Jaunty reluctantly stepped in to the unknown room full of horrible things. When he stepped in it was still dark. Going forward in his standing position he bump into some one with a grunt. Instinctively, he turned in the other direction only to slam into something hard and metallic-like.

“Ouch” he said loudly while rubbing his bruised 


“Hey, where are we?” shouted Jillian as she bumped into Jimmy. Jaunty was having problems of his own as he pushed forward with his hands out in front, attaching around something soft and squishy, “Eeuuu, what am I touching, It’s like soft and squishy at the same time” He said as he closed his hands around them even more.


“Hey watch what you are putting your hands.” Kim said disgustingly as the lights flickered on,


“OH, I’m sorry.” He said with a blush. Kim couldn’t even look at his face she was so disgusted.


“That’s alright, just don’t let it happen again.” She turned and looked around to find Jimmy and Jillian standing in the corner of the spherical room. Lights went soaring passed a low laying window, they could feel the velvet carpeted floor moving blow them.


“As you can see, we are only in an elevator.” The old man said with a little chuckle at what Jaunty had just done. They all sighed at the fact that they had all been afraid for nothing. Jaunty wanted nothing more then to be home in his nice warm bed and doing nothing but sleeping in his 90% bed sheets. Anything sounded better then being trapped in a house where an old mad with a cane dose nothing but try to make you go in sane. The elevator started to slow down from its high-speed frenzy fall for about a million floors. 


“Hey, you wouldn’t happen to be William Joan, would ya,” Jimmy plundered. The wrinkly-faced man smiled as the doors to the elevator sounded to be opened. 


“Welcome to my parliament ladies and gentlemen,” he said with less enthusiasm then a dead doorknob, “As Mr. Hong originally questioned, I am William Joan and you four have been chosen for a specific covert operation.” They all stepped out into a large room that was filled with all sorts of test tubes and gizmo-gadgets, it looked like something out of a James Bond movie. All wowing at the amazing site like a bunch of elementary school kids getting able to live an action hero’s lair. 


“Would you please continue to follow me and don’t touch any thing, every thing in here cost more than your collage education.” He said as he stared at Jimmy how was fumbling with a hand held nuclear device. They followed William in disappointment to a boring confrenc room with hard-back company chairs and stainless-steel table. 


“Cool toys you got back there, really James Bondish.” Jimmy cumbersomely managed to say while looking back at the room.


“Please sit down Mr. Hong.” William said blindly. Jimmy did as he was asked and skittishly sat in his overly hardened business chair.


“So, spill the beans already.” Asked Jillian. William slowly lifted some papers from the black marble table and eyed them carefully. The room was quite for a moment and only the cheesy elevator music could be heard. When he was finished he looked at the tired group with an odd disgust. With a chuckle he started in on his lecture.


“I have asked you all here because the government ordered me to gather a person how is an expert in his or her field of study.” He managed to say.


“So what dose mean, and what dose it have to do with us.” Jimmy inquired. “It means exactly what it means, you are the best people in your field that I could find in just short notice, Jimmy you are the G.P.L. equipment handler, Jillian you are the biologist and linguistics expert, Jaunty you are the zoologist, and Kim,” he looked at Kim and sighed at her failed attempt to stay awake, “Kim is the ecologist, if you must know.” Jaunty was startled at the amount of intelligence in the room that was he not was there before. 


“so you were able to conger up a couple of scientist, now what are you planning to with us.” Jaunty asked as he poured himself a glass of mineral water. He took a unpleasant sip, and continued with his line of questioning. “And what’s with all the dohikies you got in the sci-fi room over yonder.”


“As I said before, you cannot leave here through a door but what I failed to mention was that you can leave here on a plain.” William explained, he put his hand under the black marble table and reemerged with a remote control. He held his hand out behind him and clicked a yellow button. A large blue-lit screen appeared, sliding down from the wall back. Jaunty nudged Kim to re-awaken her from her deep snooze. They stared as a large picture of snowy white- topped mountain came up into view. 


“As you see hear in this photo this is Mount Everest in the Himalayan mountain range.” William stared at the small group of scientist slumping over in their chairs acting as if they were attending a collage lecture on Bumble-Bee-Tuna. “A team of scientist have already been set there to investigate the foot of the mountain, apparently there have been recent attacks of large Ape-like creature. The last known contact was 48 hours ago. We want you to go there and salvage what you can from the campsite. If you find that every thing is intact unharmed then you will set a an out post until the next leave of scientists will be issued.” William caught his breath looking around to see if any of them had even had the slightest hint of interest. He saw a flicker of interest in Jillian’s eye and continued on. “You will be paid a hansom salary of twenty grand if you agree.”


“So what you are trying to say is that we have to go help these moron scientist who probably got to caught up over big foot and froze to death will studying it.” Jaunty sarcastically remarked.


“Basically, yeah.” William responded. Jaunty looked over to Jimmy, who had just managed to pay attention and motion a yes or a no. “Agreed, under one condition, we get the best equipment you got in order to aid us, ok.”


“I can live with that, after all it is not my money you are spending,” he juckled for a moment and debriefed them on there mission. 

Hollow Mountains
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Jillian’s head fell on Jimmy’s shoulder as she slept. He could hear her breathing it was so loud. He looked around the rest of the plain just to see Jaunty and Kim sitting ajar to them. It had been a long flit so far, and all they could think of was how strange the government could be. Dragging them almost kicking and scream to some mountain in the middle of know where. In fact they had just left a house 6 hours ago that was in the middle of nowhere. They were getting used to being nowhere fast.

They know that they didn’t want to go atoll, and Jimmy seriously thought of hi jacking the plane and heading for Mexico or something. But the only good thing so far on their trip was the plane itself. It had nice seats made of leather and the movie was of the highest quality. You couldn’t even here the sound of the engine.

Jaunty relaxed at the thought of his nice leathery chair as a bed and sank right into it. He got so relaxed that he almost fell right throw the chair. The rest of them did the same and settled down and fell fast asleep. A dream filled sleep of home.

  Jillian awoke the next morning, fully rested .She had slept as long as her body could handle and was wide a wake with energy. She got up from the depression she had made in her chair and stretched and smiled. She made it look like she was audition for air plain Barbie.

She looked out the window to see nothing but the forest in every shades of green. Then, snow topped mountains stained the glass window from left to right. She slid her gentle body past Jimmy’s still sleeping carcass and went to see the cockpit.

Meanwhile Jaunty and Kim where amusing themselves by playing the game Nim. “You win again, I really hate this game, every time I win it’s either the person lets me win or…. Yeah that’s about it.” Jaunty declared as the he chuckled. 

 A sudden jolt of turbulence through the elongated pieces to the carpeted floor. Another jolt and yet another jolt, the lights dimmed and flickered to darkness. Jillian came running out screaming “SOLAR FLARE!!!, SOLAR FLARE.”  A solar flare was wreaking havoc on the planes electronical instruments. The plane made a sharp turn with a topple and a jolt here and there. Jillian ran to her seat and strapped herself in. the rest did the same. They could feel the neat outer hull begin to slant towards the earth. 

The window portrayed a nightmare, Jillian saw from her set the change in color from black to blue to white all in one big blur. They were dropping fast and from an altitude 20,000 feet the odds of them surviving were probably very slim.

A voice from the speakers notified them of their situation. “WE’R GOING TO CRASH!!!!!.” It was all so encouraging. They could feel the forces pulling on their bodies. The top of the plane tore of and they were fully exposed to the elements. They had to close their eyes because of the continuous up draft of cold flowing wind. A white blur of a mountain came in to site as they fell from the sky. A huge snow covered mountain with a look of anger at its peak drew nearer. The moment the plane hit the mountain they could see it crumble and crack as the weight of the plane continued on through crumbling the noise to a solid flat pancake. 

To the amazement of cold, wind-burned eyes of the team they had stopped. Some unseen force had prevented their fate. Jaunty gave a cough. “Is every one OK” his words came a little to late as a loud cracking noise came from bellow and the plane started to fall again.

“OH, CRAP!!!!!” Jimmy yelled as they descended into an unseen abyss. It fell for a second and did a full flip before crashing on its titanium side. 

Abyssal Darkness

A cold and moist draft awakened the surviving survivors. Jimmy, Jillian and Kim started to moan as they woke to find each other in a somewhat unstable condition. Kim looked beside her to find jaunty still sitting unconscious with a big bump of a brows on his head. A trickle of blood ran down his face and on to his t-shirt. She quickly unbuckled her set belt and turned to help him only to whimper in the pain of her own injuries. Jillian held Jimmy in her arms to show how glad she was that they survived. 

“HELP!” Kim yelled as she got up to help Jaunty’s limp body from the seat. Jimmy helped Kim drag Jaunty’s body from the plane. The only light was from the plane’s cabinet, which was half gone. Jillian rushed out with orange first aid kit and a bottle of water. She poured some on his face while Kim tented to his browses. Jimmy checked the plane for flashlights and other supplies. 

A cough came from Jaunty as he turned from his unconscious slumber. Kim helped him to his feet and led him over to a seat that had broken off during the crash. He sat sown with a big umph. She saw that she had been a little to worried for he hadn’t been hurt that bad. She helped Jillian tend to her and Jimmy’s black and blues.

They went inside to find their comfortable leather chairs, where they slept under a pitch- black sky of rock.     

Dark Water
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The cold survivors started to make there way down the tunnel to find out that it wasn’t a tunnel but more a hallway. The sides were smooth and silky and the ceiling was an arch with every color imaginable in squished together in perfect harmony.

“This looks man made.” Jimmy said

“Who would have made this, I mean this wall has a pretty smooth surface. To make this kind of surface you would have to have very advanced tools and the dedicated time, this would have at years to complete it.” Kim said. 

“So your saying this tunnel might be man made and maybe even that very big cave we were in.” Jillian said

“Ya, its quit possible.” Kim said

“It’s probably an abandoned secret government facility.” Jimmy conquered. 

They walked for another half-hour but still didn’t see any light ahead. Then ten minutes later they saw a faint bit of light ahead.

“Look, look light, we are saved.” Jimmy said

They quickly ran towards the light. Not knowing what dangers lay ahead. When they got to the end of the cave all of there jaws dropped to the ground.

“Oh-my-god, this place is huge, its-its bigger than the one before.” Jillian said.

Rumble-rumble-rumble. The ground began to shake and dust began to rain from the ceiling. 

“What was that?” Kim said

“This place better not collapse on us or we will be pancakes under millions of tons of rock.” Jimmy said panicky.

“Thanks, I feel so much better.” Kim said knowingly as the earthquake faded away.  

“WOW! What the heck is this.” Jillian said. Every on turned the flashlights to were Jillian was standing. To enormous pillars stood evenly placed apart atop a small staircase. There were repeating symbols written all over it.

“W-o-o-w, two pillars standing right beside each other with mysterious writing all over it, how exciting, how is it going to get us the hell out of here.” Jimmy said sarcastically 

“I used to study ancient cultures and linguistics I think but I don’t know it seems you use the symbols on the pillars and use them as coordinates, for that thing over there. Which will open a gateway to the ‘Stars?’ All you have to do is punch in the symbols. Let me try dialing, it might get us out of here.” Jillian said

“Yeah, I am willing to try anything to get out of here, no matter how crazy it sounds.” Junty smirked. Jillian dialed the coordinates into the dialing device. Nothing happened for a moment, and then a blinding phosphorescent white light lit the cavern up. When it subsided a black metallic-like liquid stood vertically between the to pillars. With a single point of greenish light in the center sparkling as if it were a small sun in an undulating sea of watery blackness.

“What the hell is that.”? Jimmy said as the room filled with phosphorescent light.

“W-o-w, it’s so beautiful. It’s unlike any thing I have ever seen.” Jillian said

Then the room began to shake.

“Its another earthquake,” Kim said frantically as the cilling began to calliopes, “And I think this one isn’t going to let us live.”

“Yeah, she’s right and if we don’t do something soon we are going to be crushed under a ton of rocks.” Jimmy said

“Where can we go.” asked Jillian

“The gateway, the gateway. That’ll get us out of here.” said Jimmy

“Are you nuts, we don’t no were it’ll go, we might even die.” Jaunty said but was quickly interrupted by Kim

“I’m with Jimmy.” said Kim

“Me too.” said Jillian.

“Fine, ok, go, go quickly.” Then they all leaped through the iridescent gateway.

 They could feel their bodies being compressed then decompressed over and over again as they were shot through a million stars, a white light, then a million different colors spinning through a curving Taurus, carefully slipping into a space between two infinite plains of undulating reddish orange. Spinning, flipping plains of reddish-orange, spinning faster, faster, faster, faster, a Brilliant white light signaling the end of the journey, then nothing.  

Alien forest
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            Jimmy woke up with an intolerable headache. He moaned as he saw his fellow companions lying on the hard stone floor.

            “ Kim, Jillian, Jaunty, wake up, wake up.” He said in a low scraggly voice. They all

woke up slowly at the same time. 

            “Ooouuch, that sure beats the heck out of a roller coaster.” Junty said as he helped Jillian to her feet. 

            “ Well, we know what that contraption is for.” Kim said

            “ No we don’t…lets get the hell out of this place and see where we are.” Jimmy

 announced. They stood in yet another huge cavern but this one was different. It was shaped 

in a semi-sphere. It was perfectly shaped and the walls were reflecting the dim flashlights in an 

array of colors. They came to a tunnel and walked through. They came out and their eyes 

stared in amazement. It was a beautiful paradise with a forest off to the right and then left 

creating a Bay of pastel blue. To the left a mountains and mountains covered in green topped

of with sky blue waterfalls all of this was sparkling in a sun of florescent yellow. They them 

selves were standing on a very high cliff. Off to the right a path lead down the side of the coal black cliff and into the flush green forest.


“ Were the hell are we.” Jullian questioned softly. 


“Lets go find out, shall we.” Jaunty held his hand out in the direction of the path. They stared at him as if he were crazy but moved after a moment. A straight bath lead down into the jungle. They reached the edge of the forest and stopped.


“ Do’ya think we should enter.” Jillian pondered out loud.


“ Do we have a choice.” Kim replied. The started out slowly making there way very carefully through the alien jungle. The sound and vibrations were so alien they couldn’t help but shiver. The came to another tunnel and wondered if they should enter or not.

Tunnels
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“Well, do we turn around or go forward?” Kim asked. 


“Ya’know, I am really starting to hate this tunnel crap,” Jimmy protested, “ I mean we go in, we come out, in, out, I don’t know if I can take this anymore.”


“We have to keep going,” Jaunty exclaimed as the rest slummed down by a big rock,

“ We can’t give up, if there is any time not to give up it’s not know, its our duty to keep going…”


“If you start that speech crap you can kill me right know.” Kim said sarcastically.


“ Up, come on lets go.” Jaunty commanded. They groaned but knew he wouldn’t shut up so they got of their tired behinds and made their way through the tunnel.


 They emerged from the stone black darkness to find a valley just as beautiful as the coast. The forest ended just as the tunnel did creating an eerie shadow of moving objects. The path lead into a low flat land of knee high grasses and trees that dotted the valley landscape.


“Look! Over there, in the corner of the valley.” Jillian announced. Over in the corner of the valley were the grasses met the foothill lay a sparkling dome shaped building that fell flush against the mountainside. It glistened as if were made of aluminum foil. No one protested because they were happy to see some sign of intelligent life. They continued on their journey. They knew they were lost but they didn’t know were exactly they were lost at. The thought that maybe they weren’t on earth any more had crossed all their minds but they refused to think that for they didn’t want to be stuck alone on an alien world.

In a Dark, Dark Room
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“I hope someone is home.” Jullian said excitedly as she skipped ahead of them, Jimmy followed. Junty and Kim had to race after them to catch up. The dome was shaped like a massive igloo. They had no trouble finding he door and letting themselves in. Their excitement and relaxation of thinking they were home was a bit premature. This was no ordinary giant igloo. The walls were glassy in texture letting the outside light come.


“ I specifically remember the outside being a solid gun metal color, not see through.”

Kim said. There walked in the entranceway to find them selves in a hallway like an igloo entrance but far bigger. The eerie undulating surface of the wall resembled water and gave the room a white glow when light passed through. The approached a solid wall that was the same color as the outside dome.


“ So, how do we get through.” Plundered Jimmy. On the wall appeared a silver button that was barley visible under the undulating light.


“ Well, maybe if I press this button it will....” Jillian said but went silent when she notice her hand, the light in the room was getting brighter. She looked up and saw the others had realized it, too. The light got so bright that she couldn’t see her friends. When it resided they looked around at where they were. They were in a dark, dark room it was so dark they couldn’t even see their hands in front of them.


“ Jimmy, where are you.” Jillian asked.


“ Right here.” Jimmy said as he shown a flashlight on here back from behind. She squinted as she turned round to see him. The others did the same but Jillian paused as she turned. Her expression turned from scared to horrify.


“ What is it, what is wrong,” Jimmy asked when he saw here face, “Jillian?” she managed to point her finger in the direction behind him. Jimmy’s face turned pail when he turned around. He shouted in fear as he scrambled back to where Jillian was standing.


“ What the hell is that thing.” Kim muttered scarcely as here eyes stared at the creature that hovered in front of them. It floated about five feet above the ground; its single eye glowing neon green stared at them. Its head was dome shaped with another dome much smaller but turned upside down attached on the under side. Its metallic arms dropped from its silvery body. It hovered effortlessly over to Jillian and Jimmy. She hid behind him as the shiny domed robot came so close that its cold, hard surface almost touched Jimmy’s quivering nose.

Its radiant eye blinked just before it turned sharply around and flew away. They stood for a moment, not moving or saying anything until the metallic; hovering object hovered out of site lighting up an unseen corridor.


“Are you guys all right,” Jaunty questioned as he walked over to them.


“ Yeah, I think so,” Replied Jimmy, “I hope whatever it its I doesn’t come back”


“ Lets keep moving so it doesn’t find us again.” Kim said. 

Motionless monsters
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“ Hey, over here, quickly, come see.” Kim whispered to the others. The hurried over to where she was standing. They all peeked through a small window right below a small silvery button. 


“Be careful not to push that button as we scramble together here.” Kim said. As they peered into the window they gasped. 


“ Look at all of them, there must be millions of them.” Jillian whispered. In side the room there must have been thousands of those silvery creatures standing in line after line.


“Hey, Let me see, come on, move.” Jimmy whimpered. He fond his way behind Jillian and gave a little a little shove. 


“Let me see.” He said like a child.


“ Ops, uh oh.” Jillian gasped.


“What, what is it.” Jaunty asked 


“ I hit the button.” She moaned


“WHAT!” Jaunty shouted but it was to late, a brilliant white light engulfed them.

When they reappeared they were in the room full of silvery unblemished robots. They stood very still for a moment not wanting to move. The air was come and robots stood very still.


“ Well? What do we do now?” inquire Jillian. No one answered; they stood still, so very still. Jimmy knowing he was the cause for their predicament took a chance and started tip toeing toward the motionless monsters.


“ Jimmy, what-the-hell-are you doing.” Murmured Kim. He walked right up to one sleeping giant, put his hand out and slid his fingers over the fine textured surface.


“ It’s Cold, Cold?” he whispered to himself  “ hey you guys, I think there just sleeping.” He said cumbersomely to the others. He didn’t realize that the giants just had

Awakened.

The First Ones
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Jimmy turned in horror, backing away from the mountain of metal. It swiftly made its way over to them. They started to run in the opposite directions only to find them selves running throw a field of glistening robots. They ran as fast as humanly possible, the robot past quickly over there heads, the pure force of it flying swiftly over them forced them to fall flat on the ground unconscious. When they regained their consciousness they were surrounded by a circle of robots. A single light that seemed to come from no where above them illuminated each one. They stood in a circle facing outward bond together by handcuff-like restraints at the wrists and feet. 


“What do you want with us!” Kim shouted.  Two of the hovering craft exchanged glances with each other. Their green eyes blinked black for a moment. A second or two went by before a robot gracefully traversed over to them. It held out a small disk shape object and nudged it on to her forehead. She closed her eyes tightly as she felt small clamps penetrating here skin. It drifted over to the others and did the same to them. After it had put the last one on Jimmy it floated back to its position under the light. Silence once again filled their ears.

“Hello.”  Said a voice in their ears. They all glanced at one another to make sure they weren’t going insane. They heard it again this time even louder within their ears it rang.


“ Who are you.” Kim screamed.


“ There is no need to shout, we can here you perfectly fine.”  The voice said.


“ What do you want with us.” Jaunty stuttered as he spoke


“ The question is, who are you,” It paused for a moment, “being such as you have not been on this planet since over two hundred years. The last time anything slightly resembling you, stood on this soil was the time of the…” It stopped in mid-sentence. Another voice finished it for him.


“…Since the arrival of the first ones.”


“What-what are you talking about, and why do you have us locked up.” Jillian demanded.


“Please,” another voice asked, “ what are you and where are you from.”


“We are humans from the planet earth, why” Kim replied. A large commotion sprang up from all the voices around them. We are saved a voice rang out, no more war another rejoiced.


“Hey, Hey, Hey, wait a minute, would you mind telling us what your talking about” Jillian asked. The room soon quieted down and a single robot hovered over to them.


“ 230 years ago, people just like you meet our creators,” it said, “they spook a relatively primitive language, just like you every thing about them were just like you.” It paused for a moment, “ Anyway, our creators, the Cur’esh took them in. they were for superior and managed communication. The first ones had come from the gateway atop star watchers hill. The Cur’esh were so excited, See they were the ones how built it and distributed on all worlds they could find, it encouraged them to know a civilization advanced enough could use it, But,” it said in a sorrowful voice. “ One of the travelers had fallen ill from a plague that was engulfing their land, so they found a cure and helped to ad him back to health. Soon afterward one of the nurses that had helped the man became ill with the same disease that the human had had. Soon a plague of their own had developed within their society. They tried everything but they couldn’t find a cure. So last them built us so they could preserve themselves.”


“What do you mean ‘themselves’.” Jaunty asked


“We were able to transfer our consciousness into these mechanical monsters, we are the last living consciousness’ of dead race.” It said sadly, its massive head turned to look at the ground in sorrow.  A moment later the metal that chained them together disappeared. Light showered down from a now visible ceiling into a perfectly white room.


“Would you follow me, please.” The mechanical monsters motioned its hand to a silvery button on the wall at the far end of the room.

Thoughts
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They re-materialized in a long, narrow hallway that seemed to go on forever.

They started to walk and passed several doors before finally entering one that reveled another long corridor of gray.


“Where are we going.” Jillian asked comely.


“To our central command center, Jillian.” The voice said.


“Hey, how did you know my name?” she questioned. It stopped in front of them and turned around to speak directly to her.


“Jillian, close your eyes and take your finger and press hard on the disk on your forehead.” she did as she was as, closed her eyes and pressed hard on the disk. She was stunned at what she saw. Flashes and images that were not here own appeared in her mind. Flashes of creatures, alien homes, alien people, and one particular alien kept calling out a name “Pur’en”. Her muscles tightened and here eyelids closed firmly. Her mind was being over loaded by all the information. She started to shake and tremble, finally losing her balance.


“What happening, what are you doing to her” Jimmy shouted as her caught from falling backwards. Laying her down on the cold, damp floor her eyes still tightly closed. Jaunty swiftly yet softly over its head. It fell shuck itself from its trance. Jillian gasped for air as her lids opened to reveal her cola-colored eyes transformed to a bright neon green gradually returning to normal.


“What-the-hell--was-that-all about!” she said softly as she gasped for air.


“Are you ok.” Jimmy asked as he held here in his arms.


“Yeah.” She answered as she comely got her breath back while looking into his sky blue eyes behind his glasses. He helped her to her feet slowly taking in the moment. They turned to the robot.


“I am sorry, I did not mean to harm you.” It apologized.


“That was incredible, how did you do that.” Jillian asked in amazement 


“The disk on you head injected millions of tiny microscopic machines in to brain attaching themselves to the brain steam, from there they can transmit signals, images, anything that your brain can handle. I simple let you see my life through you eyes”


“But how did you transmit it to me?” she asked


“They can also transmit to other persons that they are in.”


“So your saying we can read each others mind.” Jimmy responded.


“Yes, know, would you please follow me.” It asked 


“Wait, I have a question, what is Pur’en,” Jillian asked, “That word kept repeating in my mind over and over again” The robot paused a moment then spook.


“That—is my name.” He said as he continued down the corridor.


“Wait,” She said stopping him before he could go a few inches, “Can we call you by your name, it suits you very well.” He turned once again.


“Yes, would you, I haven’t been called by that name in such a long time, it would make me very happy.” Pur’en said

Communication 


They arrived at a large room full of electronic equipment and gadgets. Many robots spun around the room hovering to each console doing their specific job.


“Why are there some regular doors and then some teleportation doors.” Jimmy asked

 
“The telepotation doors, as you call them, only exist at the surface to keep the Sollbotts out.” Pur’en replied 


“Sollbotts?” Kim said questionably


“Yes, the Sollbotts, our enemy, they have weapons instead of hands or extremities” he said


“Weapons!” Jaunty shouted


“There is no need to be frightened, the doors at the top do not allow them to enter because of the material they are made of, a special bio-molecular scanning device was installed. You can imagine our hostility at first for that device has not been activated in over a 100 years.” 


“Every Nottobott seems to be in a hurry.” Jillian said. Every one looked at her in questioning faces at the name that she had just spook.”


“That is correct, Miss O’Dell, your species is in deed a fast learner.” Pur’en said.

The three other humans looked still puzzled at what they were talking about.


“At first,” Jillian explained to them, “Nottobotts was the name they were given in order to symbolize that when they would be completed that they would not really be robots but human essences living in them.”


“Oh, yeah, that helps.” Jimmy responded. She gave an indifferent look at him and continued.


“We are here to save them from themselves.”


“WHAT?” Jaunty said


“Over a millennia ago, ancient Cur’eshen prophets prophesized the coming of the first human travelers and the disaster that followed, and they also prophesized the creation of the Nottobotts, and the arrival of us, being the persons how would save them from themselves.”


“Oh, ok, are you feeling ok, Jill.” Jimmy asked sarcastically


“You’re not understanding, Jimmy.” She screamed and went over to where Pur’en was hovering. The others looked at him in disappointment.


“What, What did I say.” Jimmy said. They went over to where Jillian was standing.


“What can we do to possibly help you.” Jaunty asked 


“Our intelligence has degraded over the century, so has the Sollbotts, we thought maybe you could talk to them first before we resort to more drastic measures.”


“Wait, how did this war get started.” Jillian inquired


“The Notto and Sollbotts were once coexisting, that was after we were all finish, when the last of my race died from the decease, we were all alone. Until a century ago we had peacefully coexisted for a hundred years, Until one solar day a disagreement arouse from the over population of the Fenry mammal. They wanted to wipe the species out; we wanted to re locate them to another suitable area. Of course, being the military minds that they are, called us unsuitable to run this establishment. More arguing accrued, then there was some violence, one Nottobott lost its life, so we banished them from this complex.” He went over to a console and waved his hand over a blue disk. A screen appeared before them.


“You will talk now.” Pur’en asked forcefully


“It must be hard not being able to show emotion, I feel so sorry for you.” Jillian said as she put her hand on the top of his metal plated dome.


“I Know.” He said in a sad tone.

