
THE OFFWORLD MAN:
Mechanical Designs – By order of  appearance... 

1) SR 100 Orbital Space Plane -  USAF trans-atmospheric space plane. The covert 
space plane broke the sound barrier less than a minute after takeoff from Vandenberg Air Force Base 
and the California coastline, muscling its way skyward at nearly one hundred thousand feet per minute. 
At twenty-five thousand feet the space plane slowed to three hundred knots to rendezvous for a topping 
off refuel in mid-flight with liquid hydrogen peroxide from a C-135 airship tanker. A minute later, after 
reaching fifty thousand feet and another sonic boom, the orbital vessel bolted out to sea and upward to 
two hundred thousand feet, going hypersonic and increasing to Mach twenty.

Approaching the seventy mile altitude mark, the forward scramjet engine intakes were gradually closed 
and liquid oxygen was fed from the ships fuel tanks into the liquid hydrogen peroxide mix; at lower 
altitudes oxygen was supplied from the atmosphere. The thrusters reactivated fully and the space vessel 
roared to life again, becoming a conventional rocket engine. Its speed increased to Mach twenty five, 
roughly 17,500 miles per hour, during the final 90 second full burn. The vessel approached the orbital 
escape velocity of 7 miles-per-second and the crushing g-forces increased, forcing the flight crew in 
full pressure suits over biothermals, to perform pressure breathing exercises to prevent blackout. The 
boost into orbital insertion lasted nearly ten minutes.

The fore and aft outer opticam sensors displayed the bluish white vertical bow of Earth's horizon on 
each of the flight crew's helmet visor mounted display screens. At 100 miles orbit, the engines 
automatically shut down and the flight crew were able to breathe normally again. The space plane 
gradually ascended to 300 miles orbit, guided by fore and aft thrusters, then pulled smoothly away, 
towards the innumerable points of light unfolding in the endless black heavens…The covert space 
plane fired braking and maneuvering thrusters, slowly easing into geosynchronous orbit with one of the 
interlocking docking bays of the immense, floating, living entity in the heavens with the blackened 
silhouette of a French cross. The OIC is categorized by the U.S. Air Force Space Command as an 
autonomous, centrifugally induced gravity, ‘Newton Class’ covert military-industrial smart grid city-
base prototype, approximately 30,000 kilometers “upland” in Earth orbit. It was positioned just beyond 
the equatorial orbital paths of the THEMIS solar radiation space weather satellites.

2) PAI Communications Technology - The alarm function of the dull black polymer, 
wristcuff-sized DataLink™ Personal Artificial Intelligence Agent or PAI  Dr. Parks wore chimed. A 
flashing red reminder scrolled across the greenish amber tinted, lower neuroptical interface display of 
his black wayfarer sunglasses. The lower lens also displayed scrolling news and intuitive AI search 
engine data, splashing compressed pixilated bursts of data across the lower lenses and the sensorium of 
the user. The upper left and right corner of the lenses could be programmed to inform the wearer of the 
time in any time zone they preferred, the weather forecast and acceptable U.V and other radiation 
levels. Micro-cameras and ear piece pick-ups in the frames of some glasses, along with flexible, 
polymer coated micro-screen adhesive throat-mike patches, all integrated into a portable cache before 
being distributed to either a user’s portable or Q-net storage.

Ergonomic interactive PAI's or Personal Artificial Intelligence Agent  quantumnet communications 
products, replaced the smart phone by 2025 as the most popular form of personal data communication 



around the world. All PAI communicators now feature besides the basic hand held device, some form 
of body interface, such as detachable hand PAI's, fastened to the outer or posterior skin surface of the 
hand (from the extensor retinaculum to the extensor digitorum communis and extensor digiti to the 
extensor pollicis), either by an India slave bracelet-style inspired combination of stretch polymer wrist 
and finger bands, or flat wristwatch style bands and cuffs, or full forearm gauntlets.

And all devices are coupled with ophthalmic, lens mounted electronic lower bifocal H.D digital 
screading sunglass frame displays. The devices all utilize the advances made in super thin, flexible 
plastic transistors, mini Kopin/Jepsen 3D Pixel Qi displays and combination of gallium arsenide and 
black silicon solar cell strips, similar to the flexi-news paper technology.

Parks’ company also licenses consumer electronics products under the OM Design® brand, such as the 
OM Electronics Product Lines for SONY, Motorola, Psion Teklogix, IBM, Research In Motion, SCI 
Innovations, Handspring and Vertu: Ultra-thin Tablets, Notebooks and Laptops. ‘Q-BandWear’ 
DataLink wrist PAI's with self adjusting accurate time reception and ‘SmartArm’ digital pixel touch 
screens, in wristband, cuff and forearm gauntlet styles that are continually charged by the wearer's 
bioelectrical energy and powered by rechargeable lithium biopolymer cells. This combination enables 
the devices to work for months without the need of a recharge.

A single Q-Band PAI device replaces the smart phone, with identification and banking commerce 
recognition of its owner via a number of redundant biometric security measures such as voice, retina 
and even DNA sampling from ergonomic interface; it is the precursor to cloud computing capable, 
bioelectronic augmentation.

And all Q-band devices feature the Sun Microsystems - Intel Labs new continually upgrading quantum 
information AI processor, the Quantumnet Multiple Dimensional Core Molecular Processor or QMD: 
An array of one hundred graphene gauze connected sub-microchips with ten on each layer, enabling 
them to effectively function by orders of magnitude as a single superchip with processing power 
equivalent to 50 quadrillion bytes per second, more than the human brain’s 40 quadrillion, all in a 
single little quantum mechanical device.

Considered the gateway to sentient, interactive Global AI or integral interactive global aether 
consciousness, the QMD era is an evolutionary advance in intuitive intracranial interface cloud 
computing, capable on command of disseminating electronic data directly into the user's mind.

Q-net or user created information is wirelessly transmitted intracranially to the frontal, parietal, 
occipital and temporal lobe areas of the brain, and also displays redundant 3D images directly through 
to the optic nerve and neocortex by digital contact lenses, PAI glasses, sunglasses or goggles. Since 
2025, this psychotronic technology has created a new evolutionary planetary consciousness based on 
humanity using ever more powerful AI intuitive computing devices, Q-net dimensional processing 
cognitive networks, unlimited aether data storage and new streaming aetherspace communications.

Despite 4th Amendment right to privacy deterioration concerns, the QMD has also created a new 
information industry based on social and DNA based data mining, cataloging the world’s citizens for 
the global AI Q-net system, the evolution of the internet and giving “Big Brother yet another means to 
monitor, some say even influence, its citizens. The more sophisticated the computer data processing 
technology, the less bandwidth privacy the individual user will have.

Based on declassified, Psy-Ops black technology, AI Q-Band technology is personal two-way or 



multiple, transcranial audio and visual data communication via direct Stockland low energy microwave 
resonance quantum transmission, a neurological-to-computer link. The Q-Band PAI devices receive 
and send your transmissions on personally registered, bio-encoded spectrum frequencies and 
bandwidths, accessed by your PAI registration identification number.

One of the Q-Band PAI’s features is a Spoken Language proprietary Voice Recognition command. 
Another evolving AI function is a multilingual translation with the ability to compensate for differences 
in sentence syntax structures, cultural dialects, idioms and slang. Another is a Wireless Handshake Data 
Exchange; users can transfer and receive personal and other data via the myoelectric field of the 
wearers body and from the wrist, cuff or gauntlet PAI devices with a handshake gesture, a fist bump, or 
the touch of index fingers.

The O M Design Q-Band PAI Products all feature wireless interactive Q-net, SiriusXM Satellite Radio, 
Distance Education and a download Movie\Music Player Aetherware service for an annual fee; with 
industry standard wireless MMPE earbuds and ophthalmic Kopin-Jepsen, Beryll-Myvu or Vuzix IWear 
HDVR digital contact lenses or wrap around shades, offered in several styles and crafted around ultra 
strong polymer frames, providing 100 percent UVA, UVB and UVC ray protection, for conventional 
audio\visual enjoyment; plus GPS SmartFind and QCommerce functions. The Q-Band PAIs can 
seamlessly roam all networks; cellular, Wi-Fi, Wi Max, white space Ultra Wideband, Sirius-X.M and 
Global TV tuners, by reconfiguring itself to tune in multiple frequencies. The devices can store up to a 
tetra byte of data via Toshiba derived magnetic recording technology, which aligns micro magnets from 
top to bottom rather than end to end, saving storage space. The HD wrap around optical frame, contact 
lenses and external audio plugs package can cost as much as $1,000.

3) Archangel Body Armor and Rapid Deployment System - The conglomerate also 
owns Archangel Body Armor Incorporated. Archangel designs and manufactures innovative custom 
bulletproof vests for the global consumer market, for state and federal law enforcement agencies, and 
full body armor for the U.S. Armed Forces. Vests and body armor are composed of ceramic plating 
made from boron carbide powder, poured into forms and hot pressed at 4000F, resin fused to the back 
of a Kevlar spoil shield and an inner armor covered in alternating layers of d3o high impact foam fabric 
patches at major arteries, the neck, muscle groups and joints, over Nomex fireproofed tactical uniforms.

O.M Group licensed CFD Research Corporation to develop next generation 4D computational 
modeling data, to optimize experimental super soldier body armor designs that protect not only against 
penetrating projectiles and shrapnel, but also against primary blast injury or PBI, caused by explosion 
shockwaves and temperature increase. Computational fluid dynamics or CFD and computational 
structural dynamics or CSD modeling have been used to optimize the parameters for body armor 
design for nearly thirty years. CFD and CSD, coupled to physiology-based models of blast lung injury 
has also been used to predict the degree of lung injury and design adaptive chest armor that will adjust 
protection specific to battlefield conditions. OM Group uses similar models for transportation safety 
and racing protective gear to prevent blunt trauma injuries.

The OM Archangel Glide System 3 was designed to be coupled to the super soldier body armor, 
enabling the paratrooper a lightweight retractable system for rapid airborne covert deployment. The 
System 3 architecture is based on the Jii Wings Glide System 1 and the ESG Gryphon powered solid 
delta wing perfected for use by elite British military paratrooper units. Archangel is also developing an 



exoskeleton bodysuit based on early nanomatronic studies conducted to dampen tremors in the muscles 
of the infirm. The company is also heavily funding advanced non-lethal and smart weapons research.

4) EM Transportation (from forecast) - PROPULSION SYSTEMS CONCEPTS.
ENGINE CONVERSION CONFIGURATIONS.
 
4A) OVER THE SURFACE.
GRAVIMARINE COMMERCIAL and LUXURY E M SHIPS.
LUXURY and COMMERCIAL FLEETS.
 
4B) LOW ALTITUDE TRANS.
MOBILE MILITARY BATTLEFIELD EMERGENCY/ DISASTER AIR AMBULANCE FLEETS and 
AIR TRIAGE HOSPITALS.
EXPANDED LAW ENFORCEMENT and EMERGENCY MOBILE PLATFORMS. LAW 
ENFORCEMENT PATROL INTERCEPT and UNMANNED SURVEILLANCE.
PUBLIC PARATRANSIT.
LICENSED PRIVATE LUXURY COMMERCIAL PARATRANSIT.

4C) MID TO HIGH ALTITUDE. COMMERCIAL FLEETS and HEAVY COMMERCIAL 
TRANSPORT ENGINE CONVERSION OF EXISTING COMMERCIAL AVIATION FLEETS.
HYPERSONIC COMMERCIAL, BUSINESS, and LUXURY TRAVEL.
 
4D) LOW EARTH ORBIT and IMMEDIATE SOLAR SYSTEM.
COMMERCIAL SPACE HEAVY TRANSPORT and TOURISM.
U.S. MILITARY ORBITAL FLEET.
OFFWORLD COMMERCIAL MINING OPERATIONS.

4E) ENGINE CONVERSION CONFIGURATIONS:
The research of Viktor Schauberger forms the foundation of my over-the-surface personal 
paratransport:

Multiple mini-impeller turbine stable-lift engines; a radical form of turbine engine that generates 
extremely high vacuum effects. Multiple mini-impeller waveform turbines, composed of titanium and 
coated with several hundred layers of vacuum electron deposition produced magnesium and bismuth, 
creating a vortex movement of air caused by the waveform gap between the plates, which leads to its 
rapid cooling, producing a massive reduction in volume, generating a vacuum of enormous pressure, 
which sucks more air into the turbine; quasi-aerodynamic phenomenon known as the Coanda Effect.

The mini-turbines are essentially multistage centrifuges with concentrically juxtaposed pressure 
chambers. Used for lift engine function only, the turbines achieve levitation flight above 15,000 to 
20,000 RPM. The centripetal compressor cause air to flow radically inward, the Schauberger implosion 
effect. The high rotation speeds cause the air molecules passing through the turbine to pack together so 
tightly that their molecular and nuclear binding energies are affected in a way that triggers a reverse 
gravity effect. A point is reached through the interaction between the centrifugal forces functioning on a 
common axis, where a large number of electrons and protons with opposite charges and directions of 
spin are forced into a collision and annihilate with one another implosively to return the physical form 
to its primary energetic matrix—a non-spatial state. From the bottom of the turbine engine this appears 



as a densely compressed emulsion of expulsed molecules and atoms that are not retransmuted or 
virtualized as they pass through the grill like slits of the compressor blades, producing a luminescent, 
glowing, bluish-white discharge akin to ionization. Levitation and ascent are achieved.

The second form or pathway to gravity nullification used in conjunction with the Schauberger multiple 
mini-impeller engines system for the over the surface and low altitude platforms, will involve small 
steering /propulsion pods at each corner of the platform, by either:

Superconductivity. The manipulation of inertia via rapidly rotating superconductors, resonating fields 
and special coatings; The flow of electric current without resistance in certain metals, alloys and 
ceramics at temperatures near absolute zero, and in some cases at temperatures hundreds of degrees 
above absolute zero. Gravitational waves are repelled instead of blocked; a gravity shielding. A vehicle 
will be able to levitate and use this impulse reflection or torsional field excitation, for controlled motion 
in any direction. E. Podkelov, N. Li, D. Torr.

Or by:

Mercury encased Gyroscopic-Precession.
The Schauberger waviform mini engines and positively charged leading airframe would provide the 
majority of levitation-lift and electrical energy generation. The E M inertial pods will provide 
propulsion and maneuverability.

And by:

Layered Electrokinetic Lifter Cells or Interconnected Two Dimensional Asymmetrical Capacitor 
Modules.

The third method of or pathway to integrated field propulsion involves utilization of technology that 
generates force using two geometrically dissimilar capacitive plates, and the airframe being positively 
charged on one side and negatively charged on the other. The airframe and body panel material, 
composed of several hundred layers of vacuum electron deposition produced magnesium and bismuth, 
will exhibit thrust toward the positive pole, from the negative to the positive, if the opposing surfaces 
are mounted or adjusted horizontally and the positive pole is uppermost, the airframe will in effect 
loose weight, it will want to rise skyward. Biefeld, Brown, Naudin, Savior, NASA.

Energy generation to achieve the high RPM necessary for effective superconductive or electromagnetic 
resonance, airframe charge and mini-impeller waviform multi-lift engine systems function, will involve 
the development of a potent hybrid engine system. So, we must look to the ingenuity of the automotive 
and aerospace industries.

The gas-electric and hydrogen era will take its first baby steps by 2010. By the year 2050, considerable 
advances in hybrid energy technology will allow such platforms as the one theorized, to become a 
plausible reality. It is a matter of time and commitment from the transportation industries to catch up 
with the world’s imagination and develop field dependent propulsion systems for practical overland, 
marine and low altitude vehicles capable of traveling at speeds comparable to conventional 
transportation.
In the far future, civilian and commercial E M propulsion systems will be powered by zero point 
energy and most platforms will have between two to six generator amplifiers of various sizes and 



power output; from miniature size work engines for everything from pedestrian manual maneuvering 
carry platform;, to personal skimmer boards to scooter, motorcycle and quad bike sized land and 
marine O T S skimmers and g-craft; to larger dual through multi-EM engine unit platforms for 
passenger g-craft, luxury bus sized, freight truck and rail car sized commercial O T S large 
transportation; to even larger L A T-E M propulsion systems for tanker sized platforms used for 
everything from commercial aircraft and luxury marine cruise ship industries, rapid military 
deployment, emergency relief anywhere the world; and orbital insertion commercial aerospace payload 
vehicles and military fleets.

The Disclosure Factor: Here is a brief review of what the civilian investigative public knows about 
blackworld classified propulsion. Military field propulsion test vehicles are rumored to defy gravity by 
emitting a reverse gravity field. A gravity field generator amplifier emits an EM wave field around the 
vehicle; an intense distortion of the gravity field. The field generator amplifier is a propulsion system 
that propels the in the opposite direction of the amplifier emitter nodes, which can rotate in 90 degrees 
of angle. Classified military demonstrator vehicles have three field generator amplifier emitters in a 
delta configuration. The generators can be operated with either a single amplifier emitter providing 
directional navigation or all three in unison, providing navigation as well as levitation-propulsion.

At full force, it is rumored, believe it or not, that more powerful field generators can slow and even 
interrupt spacial gravity by bending a field around the vehicle. The affect is characterized as a 
rendering or altering of the interdimensional properties of space time itself. Super Luminous or faster 
than light speed travel, moving by becoming a part of another point in space instantaneously, similar to 
NASA’s theoretical Bias Drive and Diametric Drive proposals; generic versions of negative mass 
propulsion concepts that cancel mass inertia using the interactions of a positive and negative 
electromagnetic field for propulsion. Flight simulators are rumored to exist for avionics training for 
select pilots, an indication of the existence of an advanced back engineering research development 
program to develop the next generation of military aerospace. This research is highly classified, beyond 
need to know accountability and scrutiny of conventional military and elected government oversight. 
This technology is the most classified in America. For over sixty years, the United States has had a 
working knowledge and prototypes of revolutionary new transportation and new energy technologies 
that may be in use by the armed forces today. Our military has spent trillions of dollars on black budget 
research programs to perfect these technologies.

5A) Cloning Technology Artificial Womb and The Progression Room – 
THE GENESIS INSTITUTES’ COMPANIONSHIP SERVICES, CREATING FOR ITS 
ULTRA WEALTHY CLIENTELE, EXOTIC, CUSTOM GENETICALLY DESIGNED, 
ENHANCED, AND MATURED PERFECT CHILD-BEARING WOMEN, WITH ALL THE 
DESIRED PHYSICAL BEAUTY AND INTELLECTUAL TRAITS THE CLIENT ORDERS. 
HUMAN CLONES WITH SPECIFIC TO GENETIC ENHANCEMENTS, ARTIFICIALLY 
ACCELERATED TO ADULTHOOD, IMPLANTED WITH A CONSTRUCTED MEMORY AND 
PLACED IN A CAREFULLY CONSTRUCTED REALITY. THE CLONES ARE PROGRAMMED 
TO BE A COMPANION OR MISTRESS, IN SOME CASES, THE WIFE OF THE 
CLIENT. CUSTOM CLONED COMPANIONS FOR THE WORLD’S WEALTHIEST AND 
POWERFUL, MATURED TO ADULTHOOD AND PROGRAMMED DURING THE MATURATION 
PROCESS WITH HIGHLY ADVANCED GENETIC NUCLEOTIDE FOXO RESEQUENCING 
TECHNOLOGY, RUMORED, BUT NOT CONFIRMED OR DENIED, TO BE OF 
EXTRATERRESTRIAL ORIGIN.

THE GENOMICS RESEARCH BREAKTHROUGHS IN THE YEAR 2003, AND YEARS OF 



SUBSEQUENT ABUSES, SUCH AS CLONING HUMANS FOR BODY PARTS, 
ACCELERATING THE MATURATION OF CLONES TO ADULTHOOD, AND CREATING 
CLONES FOR SERVITUDE, COMPELLED THE WORLD’S GOVERNMENTS TO INSTITUTE 
THE UNITED NATIONS COMMERCIAL HUMAN GENETICS LAWS. THESE LAWS MADE 
IT ILLEGAL TO CUSTOMIZE HUMAN D.N.A OR R.N.A CHROMOSOMES, OR TO 
CREATE BY ADDING ON OR REMOVING ANY HUMAN CHROMOSOMES FOR THE 
PURPOSE OF HUMAN GENETIC MUTATION, CREATION OF DESIGNER HUMAN BODY 
PARTS OR ORGANS, OR SERVITUDE CLONES. THESE INTERNATIONAL LAWS 
CREATED A WORLDWIDE UNDERGROUND INDUSTRY AS SECRETIVE AND LUCRATIVE 
AS THE BLACKWORLD OF THE MILITARY AEROSPACE INDUSTRIAL COMPLEX. A 
RENEGADE LONGEVITY AND GENOFF, OR ONE-OF–A–KIND, CUSTOM GENETIC 
ENGINEERING INDUSTRY CATERING ONLY TO THE WORLD’S WEALTHIEST ELITE, 
DEVEOPLED OVER THE YEARS SINCE THE UNITED NATIONS HUMAN GENETICS 
BAN. THESE UNDERGROUND, BLACK MARKET 'GENETANKS' FOR THE WORLD'S 
ULTRA WEALTHY ARE RUMORED TO HAVE THE TECHNOLOGY TO CREATE MEMORY 
IMPLANT REPLACEMENT CLONES: WHOLE BODY CLONES OF THE RECENTLY 
DECEASED CLIENTS, WHO ARE GIVEN THE FULL MEMPLANTS OF THE CLIENT'S 
LIFE MEMORIES.

DR. PARKS WAS DISAPPOINTED TO LEARN THAT THE PANCREAS WAS ONE OF THE 
INTERNAL ORGANS THAT WAS DIFFICULT TO CLONE. HE WAS INFORMED OF THIS 
AFTER ALLOWING THE GENESIS INSTITUTE TO PERFORM A MINIMALLY INVASIVE 
BIOPSY PRIOR TO FULL SURGERY, UNDER THE CAREFULL WATCH OF ARMED OM 
GROUP SECURITY PERSONNEL, IN ORDER TO RETREIVE GENETIC SAMPLES OF 
HIS PANCREAS FOR CLONING.

DR. PARKS WAS INITIALLY REPULSED BY THE VERY NOTION OF A CLONING 
PROCEDURE. BUT, AFTER ADDITIONAL MEDICAL EXAMINATIONS AND TESTS BY 
OTHER NOTED NATIONAL SPECIALISTS IN THE ONCOLOGY FIELD —ALL AN 
ELABORATE RUSE AGAIN, DIRECT MANIPULATION FROM THE POWERFUL GENESIS 
CONSORTIUM, HE WAS CONVINCED BEYOND DOUBT TO SERIOUSLY CONSIDER THE 
FULL SPECTRUM OF SERVICES OFFERED TO HIM. PARKS COULD NOT BRING 
HIMSELF TO EVEN SERIOUSLY CONSIDER THE PERSONAL CLONE REPLACEMENT 
OPTION FOR HIMSELF. BUT HE DID WANT THE ONE THING THAT HIS GREAT 
WEALTH AND THIS BLACK MARKET GENE ENGINEERING TECHNOLOGY COULD OFFER 
— TO BRING BACK THE LOVE OF HIS LIFE, A COMPANION CLONE OF EVE 
DUMONT. SHE WAS THE GENETIC BASELINE MODEL FOR HIS CURRENT WIFE, 
ALSO NAMED EVE. PARKS CONTRACTED THE GENESIS INSTITUTE TO BRING EVE 
DUMONT BACK TO LIFE FOR HIM.

DR. PARKS COMPLETED A BATTERY OF PHYSICAL EXAMINATIONS: DREAMSCAPE 
SENSORY DEPRIVATION POD ISOLATION PSYCHOLOGICAL TESTS. 3D NEURAL 
SCAN MAPPING OF HIS BRAIN; HIS MEMORIES AND THOUGHT PATTERNS. THE 
MAP OF HIS BIOLOGICAL BRAIN AND ALL OF ITS ACTIVITIES, WERE RECORDED 
INTO AN AI ARCHIVE CORE. FACIAL ATTRACTION MORPHING AND BODY 
ATTRACTION BUST-TO-HIP-TO-WAIST RATIO MORPHING GENETICS SOFTWARE 
EVALUATIONS WERE EVALUATED ALONG WITH DR. PARKS’ PERSONAL 
SPECIFICATIONS. PARKS THEN TRANSFERED AN ASTRONOMICAL ONE BILLION 
DOLLAR, GENERATIONAL LIFETIME SERVICES FEE.

THE REGERATIVE MEDICINE BREAKTHROUGHS IN 2010 WERE CAUSED BY A 
MONUMENTAL SHIFT IN THE FLOODGFATES OF KNOWLEDGE, WHICH OPENED WITH 
THE DISCOVERY OF THE TELEMERASE ENZYME IN 2009. STEM CELL THERAPIES 



AND GERONTOLOGY RESEARCH, INCLUDING PARADIGM CHANGING NEW TECHNIQUES 
RELATED TO INDUCED PLURIPOTENT STEM CELLS (i P S) AND HUMAN 
EMBRYONIC PROGENITOR CELLS (h E P), ALLOWING ADVANCED GENETICS 
BREAKTHROUGHS, FROM DISEASE SPECIFIC CORRECTING STEM CELLS TO 
READILY ACCESSIBLE ORGAN REGERATION AND ORGAN SPECIFIC CLONING.

IN THE EARLY 1970’s SCIENTIST ALEXY OLOVINKOV THEORIZED THAT 
REPEATING DNA SEQUENCES AT THE ENDS OF EACH CHROMOSOME ACTED LIKE A 
CLOCK LOOSING TIME BECAUSE EVERY TIME THE CELL REPLICATED, THE END 
SEGMENT, CALLED A TELOMERE, BECAME SHORTER AND SHORTER. WHEN IT “RAN 
OUT” THE CELLULAR MACHINERY SIGNALLED A FATAL ERROR IN REPLICATING 
THE ESSENTIAL GENETIC MATERIAL, WHICH WOULD ACTIVATE THE SENESCENCE 
OF THE SOMATIC CELL. THE COMPLETE REPEATING SEQUENCE IS MANAGED AND 
MAINTAINED BY THE GERM-LINE CELLS, VIA AN ‘IMMORTALIZING ENZYME’ 
THAT CONTINUOUSLY CREATED NEW TELOMERE D N A, ENABLING GERM-LINE 
CELLS TO REPRODUCE INDEFINITELY.

THE COMPANIES GERON AND BIOTIME WERE THE FIRST TO REPRODUCE THE 
TELOMERE ENZYME CALLED TELOMERASE, BECAUSE OF ITS ABILITY TO 
CONTINOUSLY SPIN OUT THE ESSENTIAL STRANDS OF TELOMERE DNA THAT KEEP 
GERM CELLS IMMORTAL. IT WAS ALSO DISCOVERED THAT TELOMERE LENGTH WAS 
RELATED TO THE RISK OF MANY CHRONIC DISEASES. BY RESTORING THE 
TELOMERE GENE TO EVERY SOMANTIC CELL IN THE BODY, LENGTHENING THE 
TELOMERES ALTOGETHER, WOULD RESULT IN AN EXTENDED SUPPLY OF CELLS, 
AND THUS EXTEND THE HUMAN LIFE CYCLE.

NEW GENE THERAPIES DEVELOPED BY 2020, WHEN THE TELOMERASE ENZYME WAS 
PATENTED AS AND PACKAGED IN A STERILE VIRUS AS A REGENERATIVE ORGAN 
PRODUCT, A COMMON LABORATORY METHOD OF INTRODUCING SPECIFIC GENES 
INTO CELLS. BY 2025 CONSUMER GENE TRANSFER THERAPY HAS BECOME A 
TRILLION DOLLAR CONSUMER BUSINESS. IMMORTALIZED CELLS, CONVERTED 
HUMAN SOMATIC, ‘TELOMERIZED’ BY DESIGN, REWIND THE CLOCK TO CELLULAR 
AGING; MODERN REGERATIVE BIOMEDICINE.

IN THE EARLY TWENTY FIRST CENTURY, A WAVE OF STUDIES ON POTENTIAL 
ANTI-AGING DRUGS WERE GETTING UNDERWAY, THANKS TO A PROJECT LAUNCHED 
BY THE NATIONAL INSTITUTE ON AGING AND ITS BIOLOGY OF AGING PROGRAM. 
THE GOAL WASN’T TO FIND A FOUNTAIN OF YOUTH PILL, BUT TO IDENTIFY 
DRUGS THAT FOSTER A HEALTHIER OLD AGE; COMPOUNDS THAT  LENGTHEN 
LIVES AND WARD OFF DEGENERATIVE DISEASES. DRUGS THAT EXTEND HUMAN 
LIFE AND CONFER A HEALTHIER OLD AGE WERE COMING. BY 2020 SCIENTISTS 
WERE ABLE TO ACTUALLY REVERSE THE EFFECTS OF AGING. CALORIE 
RESTRICTIVE (C R) TREATMENTS AND STRATEGIES PLAYED A KEY ELEMENT IN 
THE ANTI-AGING DISCOVERIES; INCREASING CALORIC METABOLISM AND 
REDUCING CALORIC INTAKE BY 40% TO 50%, EXTENDED LIFESPANS GENERALLY 
BY 40% TO 50% BY LOWERING CHOLESTEROL LEVELS AND BLOOD PRESSURE. 
THIS TRACK OF RESEARCH SLOWED AGING AND EVEN PROLONGED YOUTHFUL 
LOOKS.

AT LEAST A DOZEN BIOTECH STARTUPS BEGAN RESEARCHING WHETHER DRUGS 
COULD MIMIC C R’s EFFECTS; THEY INCLUDED ELIXIR PHARMACEUTICALS, 
LIFEGEN TECHNOLOGIES, SIRTRIS, BIOMOL, AND BIOMARKER 
PHARMACEUTICALS. THEIR WORK HAD BEEN AIDED BY THE DISCOVERY OF 



GENETIC MUTATIONS THAT INCREASE THE LIFESPANS BY 50% OR MORE IN 
YEAST, WORMS, FRUIT FLIES, AND MICE. PROBING THE MUTATIONS YIELDED 
PROVIDED MANY CLUES ABOUT WHAT KIND OF MOLECULAR TWEAKING MIGHT 
EMULATE CALORIE RESTRICTION. MOST LIFE EXTENDING GENES THAT WERE 
IDENTIFIED REGULATE THE BODY’S GROWTH AND ENERGY METABOLISM.
 
HORMONAL GLITCHES THAT AROSE AS A RESULT OF GENE MANIPULATION SUCH 
AS SUBJECT INFERTILITY WERE EVENTUALLY CORRECTED DURING THIS ERA. 
ANOTHER INTERESTING DISCOVERY; ALTERED CELLS COULD NOT ONLY LIVE 
LONGER, THEY COULD SURVIVE LARGER DOSES OF RADIATION AND TOXIN 
LEVELS THAT WOULD KILL NORMAL, NON-MUTATED CELLS. THE C R AND GENE 
MANIPULATION RESEARCH TAKES ENERGY NORMALLY EXPENDED ON GROWTH AND 
REPRODUCTION AND REDIRECTS IT TO HARDEN OR TOUGHEN THE CELLS AGAINST 
WEAR AND TEAR, ENABLING THE ANIMAL AND EVENTUALLY HUMAN CLONE TO 
LAST THROUGH FOOD SHORTAGES AND DISEASES FOR A LONGER PERIOD OF 
TIME.

THE S i r-2p ENZYME, WAS DEVELOPED BY MIT BIOLOGY PROFESSOR LEONARD 
GUARENTE, TO SLOW THE AGING PROCESS. A GROUP OF CHEMICALS WAS ALSO 
DISCOVERED THAT STIMULATE S i r-2p. THE MOST POTENT TURNED OUT TO BE 
A COMPOUND FOUND IN RED WINE CALLED REVERATROL. REVERATROL BOOSTS 
THE ACTIVITY OF S I R T-1, THE HUMAN VERSION OF S i r-2p, MIMCING 
CALORIC RESTICTION, DR. GUARENTE’S RESEARCH ILLUMINATED ONE OF S I R 
T-1’s FUNCTIONS: BLOCKING CELL SUICIDE. CELLS’ SUICIDAL TENDANCIES 
ARE ELITICITED BY DAMAGE TO THEIR D N A MOLECULES, WHICH OCCURS AS 
PART OF NORMAL CELL METABOLISM. WHEN MOLECULES ARE BEYOND REPAIR, IT 
SELF DESTRUCTS. BUT AS WE AGE, OR UNDERGO CERTAIN KINDS OF STRESS, 
THIS CELLULAR SELF-CULLING MAY VEER TOWARD OVERKILL, SAPPING TISSUES 
OF REGENERATIVE CAPACITY. S I R T-1, WHEN STIMULATED BY C R—HELPED 
TO CURB THE EXCESS.

COMPANIES LIKE ELIXIR AND SIRTIS DEVELOPED DRUGS AND LFE EXTENSION 
RESEARCH THAT FOREVER RESHAPED OUR WORLD. BUT, THERES WAS ANOTHER 
BRANCH OF REAL WORLD C R RESEARCH RELAVENT TO THIS TREATMENT. SOME 
TWENTY FIRST CENTURY SCIENTISTS BELIEVED THAT EXISTING DIABETES 
DRUGS MIGHT ALSO INCREASE THE LIFE-EXTENDING EFFECTS OF C R. 
BIOMARKERS FOUND THAT METFORMIN, A GENERIC DRUG LONG USED TO TREAT 
DIABETES, BOOSTS CERTAIN GENES AND SUPRESSED OTHERS IN A WAY THAT 
WAS SUPRISINGLY SIMILAR TO THE GENE-ACTIVITY CHANGES INDUCED BY CR. 
AN EXPERIMENTAL DRUG OWNED BY THE ROCHE GROUP, CALLED K-111, MIMICED 
MANY METABOLIC CHANGES INDUCED BY CR. BY 2020, C R TRACK ANTI-AGING 
DRUG RESEARCH REDUCED THE PERIOD OF LATE-LIFE SUFFERING BY DELAYING 
ITS APPEARANCE AND BY INCREASING THE LENGTH OF HEALTHY HUMAN ADULT 
LIFE.

THIS WAS THE BREAKTHROUGH SCIENCE APPLIED TO HUMAN GENETIC CLONING 
TECHNOLOGY. THE EVE CUSTOM CLONE PROTOTYPE IS A DIRECT BYPRODUCT. 
AND, SHE IS THE FUTURE OF THAT SCIENCE.  

5B) EVE IS RECREATED
THE GENESIS LONGEVITY INSTITUTE IN SINGAPORE IS A CONSORTIUM BIOTECH 
FACILITY, SECLUDED IN THE GLOBAL BIOTECH INDUSTRY’S EQUIVALENT OF 
SILICON VALLEY. BIOMOLECULAR ENGINEERS INJECTED THE GENETICALLY 



ALTERED REPROGRAMMED ADULT STEM CELLS AND MATRIX NUCLEUS FROM THE 
OVA OF EVE NICHELE DUMONT, SECRETLY STORED IN A FERTILITY CLINIC IN 
CALIFORNIA THAT ONLY SHE AND DR. PARKS KNEW OF, INTO THE ENUCLEATED 
OVUM OF A HEALTHY FEMALE DONOR. AT ONE TIME PRIOR TO HER ACCIDENT, 
EVE DUMONT AND PARKS PLANNED TO MARRY. EVE WAS CONCERNED WITH 
POSSIBLE EXPOSURE TO HAZARDOUS MATERIALS AROUND HER DURING HER 
TENURE WITH LOCKHEED DURING THE JSF PROGRAM. EVE AND PARKS DECIDED 
PAY THE FERTILITY FACILITY TO STORE THEIR REPRODUCTIVE GENETIC 
MATERIAL, BLOOD AND BONE MARROW AS A PRECAUTION. THEY EVENTUALLY 
BROKE OFF THEIR RELATIONSHIP BUT CONTINUED TO PAY THE CLINIC TO 
STORE THEIR GENETIC MATERIAL. EVE’S GENETIC MATERIAL HAD NOT BEEN 
DISCARDED AFTER HER UNTIMELY DEATH. IN FACT, DR. PARKS HAD PRIVATELY 
ARRANGED TO CONTINUE PAYING FOR THE STORAGE OVER THE YEARS, AS IF 
WAITING FOR THE TRANSGENIC TECHNOLOGY TO PERFECT THE BANNED PROCESS 
TO DEVELOP. HE OWNED EVE NICHELLE’S GENETIC MATERIAL AND A LOCK OF 
HER HAIR, A CHERISHED MOMEMTO GIVEN TO PARKS BY EVE WHEN THEY WERE 
TOGETHER AT EMBRY RIDDLE UNIVERSITY. HER MITOCHONDRIAL D N A 
TRANSCRIPTION FACTORS WERE INJECTED INTO DONOR OVUM, THEN GIVEN A 
MILD ELECTRICAL CHARGE TO FUSE THE TWO AND STIMULATE CELL DIVISION 
IN 2028.

THE RESULTING NEW CELL WAS IMPLANTED INTO A SOPHISTICATED, SPECIALLY 
DESIGNED, EXPANDING ORGANIC COCOON FILLED WITH A NUTRIENT RICH, 
OXYGENATED SOLUTION. THE COCOON IS A THICK, OVAL-SHAPED CRYSTAL 
GLASS TANK, COATED IN A ELECTRONICALLY OPAQUED, HIGH DEFINITION 
DIGITAL IMAGERY FILM, AND INNER LINED WITH FLOWING, CURTAIN-LIKE 
FOLDS OF GENETICALLY ALTERED WOMB TISSUE; A PERMEABLE, TRANSLUCENT 
ORGANIC MEMBRANE CAPABLE OF DIFFUSING LIGHT, AND NOURISHING THE 
GROWING EMBRYO DURING THE TANKS PURIFYING AND REPLENISHING CYCLES, 
EVERY 15 MINUTES, 24 HOURS A DAY.

THE GENETICALLY ENGINEERED HUMAN CLONE FETUS WAS NAMED ‘EVE’ BY DR. 
PARKS AND THE GENETIC SCIENTISTS WHO DEVELOPED HER, AND WAS IMMERSED 
WITHIN THE ORGANIC CURTAIN FOLDS OF THE WOMB COCOON, IN A BODY 
TEMPERATURE REGULATED, RICHLY OXYGENATED, LIFE SUSTAINING, SLIGHTLY 
ALKALINE (Ph-7.25), EMBRYONIC BIOLOGICAL SOLUTION WITH LIQUID 
CELLULAR NUTRIENTS AND TRACE MINERAL PARTICLES THAT MEASURE LESS 
THAN 0.007 MICRONS IN SIZE, INCLUDING  MYOSTATIN, AMINO ACIDS, 
METABOLIC ENZYMES AND MICRO-REFINED SPIRULINA; INSULIN-LIKE GROWTH 
FACTOR 1 THAT PROMOTES RAPID CELL GROWTH AND REPAIR; MINUTE TRACE 
PARTICLES PER MILLION OF DEUTERIUM SULFATE; TRACES OF RESVERATROL, A 
‘C R ENZYME’ THAT BOOSTS METABOLISM AND LIFE EXTENSION; GALANTAMINE, 
DONEPEZIL, AND RIVASTIGMINE, ESSENTIAL FOR NORMAL BRAIN FUNCTION.

THE EMBRYO OF THE RECREATED EVE CLONE GREW AT A NORMAL RATE AMONG 
THE FLOWING CURTAIN FOLDS OF GENENGINEERED ORGANIC WOMB TISSUE. 
COMPUTER GENERATED IMAGES, SOOTHING AMBIENT AND CLASSICAL MUSIC FROM 
THE TOP AND THE BASE FILLED THE ARTIFICIAL WOMB-LIKE APPARATUS WITH 
STIMULI, WHILE SHE WAS BOTH NOURISHED AND RESPIRATED BY THE NUTRIENT 
RICH EMBRYONIC FLUID.

5C) THE PROGRESSION ROOM



AFTER 260 DAYS OF GESTATION, THE EVE CLONE WAS BIRTHED AND REMOVED 
TO THE PROGRESSION STAGE; SHE WAS MOVED TO A STERILE DREAM DOME 
FACILITY AND BROUGHT TO “MATURE GESTATION”: HER GENETICALLY 
MANIPULATED BODY TRANSFORMED AT A RATE OF TEN YEARS WORTH OF AGE 
PROGRESSION FOR EVERY YEAR OF GESTATIONAL PROCESSING AND 
REALITIZATION, COUPLED WITH A TECHNOLOGICALLY ADVANCED DYNAMIC 
IMMERSION THETA WAVE EDUCATION AND DEDICATED MEMORY ENGRAM OR 
MEMGRAM IMPLANTATION PROGRAM.

IF THE BRAIN IS THE SOFTWARE OF THE SOUL, AND THE BODY IS THE 
HARDWARE, THEN MEMORIES ARE MERELY PATTERNS OF ELECTRO-CHEMICAL 
STIMULI. EVE WAS EDUCATED DURING THE DAY IN WHAT IS ESSENTIALLY A 
MORPHING, DOME SHAPED ROOM WITH 360 DEGREE ROTATIONAL SPATIAL-
COGNITION AND PERCEPTION MOBILITY. THE TECHNOLOGY IS SIMILAR TO THE 
SKYPE® DREAMDOME CYBER TOURS TOTAL IMMERSION SIMULATION SYSTEM.

REFERENCE
SKYPE® DREAM DOME ™
TOTAL IMMERSION INTERACTIVE VENUE

DREAM DOME is a geodesic ‘Virtuality’ environmental space, from 1000 to over 4000 square feet, 
based on the Geodesic dome home used for variable entertainment events from movies to dance clubs. 
All of the walls are lined with flexible, thin light-emitting-polymer ‘screen film’, turning the entire 
structure into what is essentially a large scale virtual world.
 
DREAM TENT is a L C D Projection Total immersion Dome Tent Home Theater for D V, PC Virtual 
Games and real-time DK Global Trekker Q-net Virtual Tours. The Dream Tent is a eight foot diameter 
tall dome tent with a center mounted 360 degree 8 lens, high-definition digital projection unit, attached 
to the center of the arced, octagonal, perforated white canvass screen units via a frame assembly. The 
Dream Tent is essentially a wrap around dome screen. Each of the eight sectional screen units consist 
of an arced, structurally supported frame housing and a perforated triangular canvass screen section, 
which is unrolled and attached to the frame section, then mounted to the adjacent screen unit, forming a 
sectioned domed tent. The outer canvass is coated matte gray to intensify the projection image. Each 
outer sectional screen frame supports one of eight complete surround sound speaker systems. The flat, 
12 inch diameter, disc-shaped, 360 degree digital projector is suspended in the upper center mounting 
of the dome tent, directly above the center viewer seat. Ingress and egress is achieved via a hinged 
sectional door.

The center viewer seat has 360 degree rotational mobility. The player or viewer is seated in the center, 
in a swiveling, adjustable custom gamers electronic command chair with interchangeable controls for 
any video game or simulation application. The system if controlled by chair or by remote.

DREAM TENT 2.0 is a twelve foot diameter octagonal, curvilinear self-contained screen structure. A 
hinged fiberglass frame attached to 3 oz. U V resistant, treated white canvass, inner lined with flexible, 
super thin light-emitting-polymer film.

SKYPE® DREAM DOME ™
TOTAL IMMERSION INTERACTIVE MULTI-CAMCORDER TECHNOLOGY
The concept consists of a specially designed eight mini-lens, 360 degree high definition RED ONE 4K 
digital mini movie cameras unit array with a powerful transmitter and power pack, sending 8 H D 



digital signals to a special receiver for total 360 degree environmental remote immersion. The 
technology has commercial film production and educational applications potential. Connected to 
satellite G P S, users can conduct virtual tours of popular vacation destinations around the world. Eight 
mini lenses protrude in all directions around an oval, skull cap shaped Steady-Cam technology 
mounted transmitter with a built in global positioning telemetry function, accurate to within one meter.
 
The mini multi-camcorder has an adjustable polymer inner headband design similar to construction 
hard hats, allowing the mini multi-cam to rest suspended just over the wearer’s head. This padded inner 
headband is removable for easy cleaning. The wide brim and crown of the outer hat has a similar 
appearance to a tropical sun hat or military jungle hat, is constructed of light weight, waterproof, 
durable 60/40 cotton poly canvass, and is secured to the Steady-Cam mounting structure with simple 
hook and loop closures. The six-inch wide brim is trimmed at the ends with wire frame fabric piping, 
and shaped with eight ridges to cover each mini-lens. The ridged shape deflects overhead glare. The hat 
side body panels are of breathable poly mesh.

The mini multi-camcorder can also be housed in a disc shaped shell and mounted on a mobile, 
adjustable overhead steady cam tripod system for commercial film production applications, or 
suspended overhead on a cable system for overhead film production, stadium or arena events.   

5D) THE PROGRESSION ROOM COVERS OVER A 100,000 SQUARE YARDS OF 
HIGH DEFINITION L C D, MORPHING, SOFT FLEXIBLE POLYMER FLOOR AND 
SURFACE SPACE, WITH FLOOR AND DOME TACTILE ACCENTUATORS AND SPATIAL 
MOVEMENT TRACKS, CAPABLE OF SIMULATING VARYING DEGREES OF REALISTIC 
MOVEMENT, COLOR, , SHAPE, TEXTURE AND FIRMNESS. THIS TOTAL IMMERSION 
ROOM IS CAPABLE OF CREATING SEAMLESSLY WITH GREAT DETAIL, A SENSE OF 
MOVEMENT AND DEPTH IN NEARLY ANY REPRESENTATIVE SHAPE OR 
ENVIRONMENT, THE PROJECTED COMPUTER GENERATED IMAGES AND AUDIO 
SIGNALS OF ANY MEMORY IMPLANT PROGRAM, FROM CHILDHOOD TO ADULTHOOD.

EVE'S ARTIFICIAL MEMORY EDUCATION DURING SLEEP WAS BY MEANS OF 
COMPUTER GENERATED, TRANSCRANIAL HYPNOGAGIC MEMORY ENGRAM PROCESSING 
WITH A TYPE OF HIGH DEFINITION, VIRTUAL REALITY, NEURAL NET SKULL 
CAP, CONNECTED TO A WIDE-FIELD-OF-VIEW GOGGLE MASK AND AUDIO PLUGS, 
DISPLAYING COMPUTER GENERATED IMAGERY AND AUDIO DATA DIRECTLY INTO 
THE BRAIN’S THALAMUS AND NEO-CORTEX. LAYERED MENTAL IMAGERY AND 
SOUNDS DATA ARE PROGRAMMED INTO THE CLONED HUMAN TRANSCRANIALLY 
DURING DELTA, ALPHA AND THETA BRAINWAVE, OR D.A.T DEDICATED MEMORY 
IMPLANT SESSIONS TO BUILD HER NEURAL NET. SHORT TERM MEMORIES ARE 
STORED IN THE HIPPOCAMPI, WHERE CHEMICAL CHANGES TO THE D.N.A OF 
NEURONS ALTER PROTIENS PRODUCED. SIMILAR CHANGES OCCUR TO THE GENES 
OF NEURONS IN THE CORTEX, WHERE LONG-TERM MEMORIES ARE STORED.

D.A.T MIND SCAN PROCESSING COULD ONLY BE CONDUCTED WHILE EVE WAS 
UNCONSCIOUS. EACH NEURAL PROCESSING IS UNIQUE. TECHNICIANS 
DISCOVERED THAT PLAYING SPECIFIC BRAHMS SOUNDSCAPES ENHANCED HER 
NEURAL FORMATIONS, WHILE SHE WAS PLACED IN A 12 HOUR STATE OF 
INDUCED SLEEP BY PROGRESSION ROOM TECHNICIANS EVERY NIGHT AND 
PROCESSED WITH MRI DERIVED MEMGRAM EQUIPMENT. AS EVE GREW AND AGED, 
THE ENVIRONMENT OF THE PROGRESSION ROOM WAS ALTERED DURING DAYTIME 
PHYSICAL EXPERIENCE ENGRAM PROCESSING, IN ORDER TO GIVE HER NEW LIFE 



EXPERIENCES THAT WOULD COINCIDE WITH HER NIGHTLY MEMORY PROCESSION 
SESSIONS, AND ACCELERATED MENTAL AND PHYSIOLOGICAL MATURATION.  AS 
SHE AWAKENED EACH NEW DAY, SHE WOULD ASSIMILATE AND APPLY A MASS OF 
NEW INFORMATION AND PURE KNOWLEDGE.

EVE WAS NURTURED DURING THE DAYTIME PROGRESSION ROOM REALITY 
EXPERIENCE SESSIONS AND NIGHT-TIME DEDICATED MEMORY PROGRAMMING BY A 
STAFF OF NURSES AND DEVELOPMENTAL PRACTITIONERS POSING AS SURROGATE 
PARENTS, TEACHERS AND AGE APPROPRIATE PEER FIGURES. SHE WAS 
CONDITIONED TO HER NEW REALITY IN HIGHLY CALCULATED, PRECISIONED, 
MEDICALLY MONITORED STAGES. FOR NEARLY THREE YEARS, EVE PHSYCALLY 
MATURED, AGING 2 MONTHS EVERY WEEK, FOR 156 CONSECUTIVE WEEKS, OR 10 
YEARS FOR EVERY CALENDAR YEAR OF HER MATURE GESTATION BIOLOGICAL 
PROCESS. HER GROWTH AND MATURATION WERE ENGINEERED BY THE GENESIS 
CONSORTIUM TECHNICIANS AND BIOLOGICAL SPECIALISTS; ADJUSTED, 
REGULATED AND MONITORED TWENTY-FOUR HOURS A DAY, FOR 36 MONTHS. 
EVE’S ENVIRONMENT WAS ASPIRATED WITH PROVIGIL DURING MIND IMPLANT 
AND 12 HOUR SLEEP INDUCED EDUCATION SESSIONS ADMINISTERED BY 
TECHNICIANS OVER THE THREE YEAR PERIOD, TO KEEP HER ALERT TO DATA 
TRANSFERAL. SHE WAS ALSO GIVEN PHOSPHATIDYLSERINE, A 
NEUROGENERATIVE, AND MINUTE DOSES OF PROPANOL, A BETA BLOCKER, TO 
REDUCE HER TRAUMATIC REACTION TO THE SLIGHTY LESS THAN PERFECT, 
ARTIFICIAL PROGRESSION ROOM REALITY SHE IS EXPOSED TO DAILY.

THE TECHNICIANS REPORT THAT BASED ON HER NEUROLOGICAL BRAINWAVE 
ACTIVITY WHILE IN COMPLETE REM SLEEP, EVE WAS ABLE TO DREAM. AT 
PRESENT, THE COMPUTER ARCHITECTURE TECHNOLOGY TO RECORD DREAMS IS 
LIMITED, YET TO BE PERFECTED.

THE CLONE MATURATION PROCESS BY ADVANCED PROGRESSION ROOM - 
DEDICATED MEMORY IMPLANT NEUROPHYSICS TECHNOLOGY ADMINISTERED WHILE 
THE EVE CLONE WAS UNCONSCIOUS, IS RUMORED TO BE OF EXTRA TERRESTRIAL 
ORIGIN. EVE WAS GIVEN THE INTELLECTUAL CAPACITY SPECIFIED BY DR. 
PARKS:

-A DOCTORATE LEVEL OF INTELLIGENCE IN GENERAL SCIENCE, ENGINEERING, 
MATHEMATICS, AND MULTIPLE LANGUAGES.
-SUPERIOR ATHLETIC ABILITY AND COORDINATION, OR ATHLETIC 
INTELLIGENCE.
-CRITICAL HUMANITY-MINDED COMPASSION, CIVIC SOCIAL SENSIBILITIES AND 
FAIR-MINDED PROGRESSIVE POLITICAL SENSIBILITIES INTELLIGENCE.
-AN ENHANCED ARTISTIC ABILITY OR AESTHETIC INTELLIGENCE.
-AN EASTERN PHILOSOPHY INFLUENCED SPIRITUAL INTELLIGENCE.
EVE IS A TRANSGENIC METAHUMAN; A PERFECT, MENTALLY AND PHYSICALLY 
SUPERIOR HUMAN COMPOSITE. SHE IS ALSO AN ALLURING SEDUCTRESS, AN 
EROTIC CHAMELEON, AND MORE.

EVE’S PHYSICAL AGING PROCESS WAS LITERALLY REVERSED TO A NEAR FULL 
STOP BY MANIPULATING THE GENES THAT PROMOTE AGING, AND PRIOR TO 
CONCEPTION, BY SATURATING HER EMBRYONIC CELLS WITH TELOMERASE 
ENZYMES, TO ADD MANY MORE TELOMERES, OR TIGHTLY COILED THREADS OF 
DNA THAT FORM A PROTECTIVE CAP ON THE ENDS OF EACH OF OUR 
CHROMOSOMES. THESE TELOMERES SHORTEN EACH TIME A CELL DIVIDES UNTIL 
THE CELL CANNOT DIVIDE ANYMORE; THEN OUR BODIES START TO DECLINE. 



EVE’S CHROMOSOMES HAVE BEEN MODIFIED TO HAVE ONE THOUSAND TIMES THE 
NORMAL AMOUNT OF TELOMERES AT EACH END, SO WITH HEALTHY LIVING 
HABITS AND PROPER NUTRITION, SHE MAY LIVE ON–INDEFINITELY AND AGE 
MUCH SLOWER PHYSICALLY. IT IS ESTIMATED THAT SHE WILL AGE AT LESS 
THAN ONE QUARTER THE NORMAL HUMAN RATE. HER LIFE SPAN IS PREDICTED 
TO BE ANYWHERE FROM 800 TO 1000 YEARS, PERHAPS MORE. IN ADDITION TO 
ADDED IMMORTAL TELOMERES, EVE ALSO HAS EXTRA CHROMOSOMES GENETICALLY 
ENGINEERED INTO HER SUPERIOR DNA.

EVE’S THREE YEAR ADULT MATURATION, WAS THE MOST SOPHISTICATED 
BIOGENETIC NEUROSCIENTIFIC PROCESS OF THE MID-TWENTY FIRST CENTURY. 
SHE WAS THE LAST OF 144, 'ONE BILLION DOLLAR' CLONES CREATED FOR AN 
ELITE CLIENTELE, THE WEALTHIEST, MOST POWERFUL MEN, AND WOMEN, ON 
EARTH.

IT HAS BEEN A SLOW THREE YEAR ORDEAL FOR DR. PARKS INVOLVING THE 
RECREATION OF EVE NICHELE DUMONT. HE WAS INFORMED THAT HIS NEW 
“COMPANION” WAS AT THE TRANSITIONAL ADULT STAGE IN 2032, AND THAT 
HER “REALITY” HAD BEEN CAREFULLY CONSTRUCTED, TO THE SPECIFICATIONS 
OUTLINED IN THEIR CONTRACT. HE WAS ALLOWED TO BE PRESENT FOR HER 
‘AWAKENING’; A PROCESS BY WHICH EVE IS SLOWLY BROUGHT OUT OF HER 
FINAL DEDICATED  MEMORY ENGRAM PROCESSING PROGRAM SEDATION, AND 
PLACED IN A GENESIS INSTITUTE LUXURY MEDICAL SUITE, FACING THE 
SINGAPORE SUNRISE.

THE CLIENT COMPANION IS THE ONLY ONE ALLOWED TO BE PRESENT AT THIS 
PROCEDURE, AS A PART OF HER IDENTITY ASSIMILATION PROCESS. DR. PARKS 
WAS ALLOWED TO MAKE A SECRET EMERGENCY TRIP EARTHSIDE TO SINGAPORE, 
FOR EVE’S AWAKENING. SHE WAS GIVEN THE FINAL IMPLANT MEMORY OF BEING 
IN SINGAPORE RECOVERING AT A PRIVATE LUXURY MEDICAL SPA, RECOVERING 
FROM A MISCARRIAGE. A SMALL ARMY OF OM GROUP SECURITY TEAMS SWEPT 
THE PRESIDENTIAL SUITE FOR EMBEDDED SURVEILLANCE EQUIPMENT PRIOR TO 
DR. PARKS’ VISIT AND MAINTAINED A PROTECTIVE PERIMETER FOR THE 
COUPLE THROUGHOUT THE ENTIRE FLOOR.

EVE’S IMPLANTED MEMORY PROGRAMMING HAD HER UNDER THE IMPRESSION THAT 
THEY HAD BEEN MARRIED FOR A YEAR PRIOR TO HER ‘AWAKENING’ OR 
ASSIMILATION INTO DR. PARKS’ LIFE. EVE WAS GIVEN THE MANUFACTURED 
MEMORY OF A STILL RELATIVELY NEW MAY/DECEMBER RELATIONSHIP AND 
MARRIAGE TO DR. PARKS. THE EVE CLONE IS NEARLY IDENTICAL IN EVERY 
WAY TO EVE NICHELE DUMONT-- A PRODUCT OF HIS SUBCONSCIOUS GRIEF AT 
THE LOSS OF THE ONLY GREAT LOVE OF HIS LIFE.THEY SPENT ONLY A FEW 
DAYS TOGETHER, BEFORE DR. PARKS WAS PRIVATELY ORDERED BACK TO THE 
COLONY, UNDER THREAT OF PHYSICAL HARM TO THEM BOTH. DR. PARKS HAD TO 
FABRICATE AN EMERGENCY AT ONE OF HIS MANUFACTURING FACILITIES TO 
TEAR HIMSELF AWAY FROM HER. HE COULDN’T BELIEVE HOW MUCH SHE LOOKED 
EXACTLY LIKE EVE DUMONT, HIS OLD LOVE WHO WAS TRAGICALLY LOST 
DECADES AGO. NO ONE CAN CONFIRM IF THEIR WAS A PHYSICAL CONSUMMATION 
OF THE UNION, A NECESSITY TO REINFORCE EVE’S BONDING RESPONSES. BUT 
IT IS DULY NOTED THAT DR.PARKS NEVER LEFT EVE OR THE MEDICAL SUITE 
DURING HIS 96 HOUR VISIT. THE MEDICAL SUITE WAS ALSO FULLY STAFFED 
WITH OM GROUP CORPORATE FACILITIES SERVICE AND SECURITY DURING DR. 
PARKS’ VISIT. ALL OF THEIR MEALS AND PERSONAL NEEDS WERE TAKEN CARE 
OF BY HIS OWN EMPLOYEES.



THE EVE CLONE WAS GIVEN THE MANUFACTURED REALITY OF BEING THE OWNER 
OF HIGH END LONDON AND NEW YORK ART GALLERIES.  HER EMPLOYEES AND 
SOME OF HER CLIENTS ARE HIRED OPERATIVES WORKING FOR THE GENESIS 
CONSORTIUM; THEY MONITOR HER DAY TO DAY PROGRESS AND ACTIVITIES. EVE 
WAS ALLOWED MORE UNMONITORED FREEDOM AFTER ONE YEAR OF ASSIMILATION 
INTO HER IDENTITY AND MANUFACTURED REALITY.
 

6) OM OTS (Bentley) Prototype - Dr. Parks and the O M Group R & D Facility are located 
at the 57th/12th sector of the north grid. He and 200, hand picked personnel all live on the upper floors 
of the facility as opposed to an officer's domicile building. His R & D team volunteered to live upland 
on the O I C in eleven month personnel rotations. O M Group is only one of many transportation and 
aerospace companies with new research facilities on the O I C. Those companies include:

Boeing, Lockheed Martin, McDonnell-Douglass, Northrop-Grumman, Precision Cast parts Corp., Pratt 
& Whitney Rocket dyne, United Technologies Corp., Rocket plane Whistler, Goodrich Superstructures 
Group, S.T Mobile Aerospace Engineering, Space Age Control, Eaton Corp., General Dynamics, GE 
Aviation, Gulf stream Aerospace, Bell-Augusta Aerospace, Hughes Aerospace, Transformational Space 
Corp., AAI Corp., The Aerospace Corp., Rand Aerospace, Billowy Aerospace, Virgin Galactic, Scaled 
Composites, Orbital Sciences Corp., Space, Blue Origin, Foster-Miller, ISSC, Inuits, Kinetic, Maronite 
Controls Inc., Daimler-Benz Aerospace AG, General Motors Aerospace, Ford Aerospace, Porsche-Audi 
Aerospace, B.M.W Aerospace, Nissan Aerospace, Mitsubishi Aerospace and Honda Aerospace.

Parks was scheduled to take one of the O T S prototypes on a test run. This is the only scheduled time 
prior to the busy day ops cycle that he and his researchers may run prototypes along the twelve 
kilometer long Autobahn-like glide ways of the North and South Rim Commuter Sectors. Research 
teams may operate experimental transportation only with trailing military observation and emergency 
response vehicles, during night-to-day ops cycle hours, from 24:00 to 05:00. This gives any R & D 
team of up to 200 mechanical and electrical engineers and technicians an opportunity to run and tweak 
systems on the various engine configurations. The technicians flowed around temporary white tents 
next to the North side Glide way.

Dr. Parks entered one of the tents, changed quickly into a one piece test pilot style drivers suit 
made of Nomex flame retardant material and made his way to the long bank of data and pit crew tents, 
flanked by several other test drivers engineers and engine techs. The atmosphere was almost casual.

His Chief Engineer and Project Manager , Chester “Chet” Wolf, greeted him with a thermos of 
green tea. "Good, you're here--we've only got an hour left. We test run the Vimana sport model once 
every hour. This will be test run number six."

Parks replied with a nod in greeting. "Chet, what’s the good news?"

"Well Gordon, we think you're going to be pleased with the new lift motors for the Schauberger 
mini turbines. They take a charge well-- better than any we’ve tested so far, and they don’t over rev and 
short out from the high voltage like the last few motors. We’ve really worked out that impeller induct 
fan r.p.m rise problem. We made some adjustments to the onboard A I computers regulating the various 
engine systems. It’s smoother, more gradual now. No choppy airframe ascent due to uneven r.p.m 



increase. Once she's up over 1,000 rpm, she pulsates like a hyperventilating heartbeat and whistles 
softly, like she’s alive, man.

The motors are strong enough to run a sufficient charge through to the electrokinetic lifter sub frame 
and Nitinol memory foil body panels, coated with several hundred micro layers of vacuum electron 
deposition produced magnesium and bismuth, under a ferromagnetic base coat, followed by micro 
layers of zinc sulfide blended with silver, as specified, so the vehicle looses even more mass, and is 
subsequently easier to in O T S mode.

The liquid mercury encased gyroscopic maneuvering pods are running at optimum subquantum 
kinetic efficiency, charged by the M E G generator. Tests are ongoing with the Takahashi, Wankel and 
the Kawai replacements to the M E G. The steering yoke paddle shift and directional servo controls are 
tweaked. They operate like a high end performance car, also as you specified. The addition of that new 
digital resonance sound dampener system worked well. The vehicle can run completely silent in a 
stealth mode, with just a hint of Coanda pulse, the military and law enforcement will love that.

Or the driver can select any number of intimidating engine resonance registers. I've programmed in the 
distinctive whining growl of a vintage Ferrari 12 cylinder for this final test run. You'll feel like you're 
driving around in one from your own private collection. The green touch bar on the steering yoke 
activates the Coanda sound resonance synchronization.

In layman’s terms, she’s a beast. Every military and law enforcement agency in the world will 
want a version of this machine...We’ve just struck gold here Gordon, you hear me? Now you’ve got to 
tell me, how did you know that sound resonance sync system would work?"

Dr. Parks gave his Chief Engineer a wink and a mischievous grin. "I didn't, Chet. I just 
remembered some article I read about airports and jet engine noise canceling research in the 1990's. It 
seemed appropriate for the prototype, so I put you guys on it. Over the years, as I've researched several 
modes for successful multiple hybrid gravlev propulsion, I must have filed away into my memory 
literally hundreds of aerospace and technical research advances that might someday be applied to the 
overall engineering design solution. And, so too, have thousands of other aerospace engineers and 
inventors before me. It just seemed to fit the puzzle, you know what I mean?"

Parks snapped into the five point harness of the cockpit, as the R & D techs conducted one last vehicle 
systems check. Parks popped in a piece of chewing gum and pressed the button ignition, the hybrid 
electric motor that powered the V C T mini turbines and other levitation control systems started. The 
multiple engine's recalibrated onboard AI computer and sensor systems worked as reported, and could 
on- command skillfully operate the vehicle without for the driver or passengers. The vehicle made a 
smooth controlled rise to maximum O T S level, just under two feet. He gave the thumbs up, rechecked 
his helmet com-mike connection, and smoothly pulled the muscular, tandem two-seater, Bentley-
shaped prototype away and onto the Northside Glideway.

He touched the dashboard screen console and a vintage John Lennon song ‘Strange Days’ began to 
play. The F-1 enthusiast in him slowly took over after only three grid blocks; Parks immediately 
punched the accelerator, while rhythmically shifting the race-car-like paddle shift controls on the 
steering yoke, pulling away rapidly from the trailing emergency response convoy as if they were 
standing still.



7) Space Command Black Arrowhead Space Carrier - Dr. Parks answered the door of 
his conapt suite at O M Group’s R & D facility. Four armed military police surrounded a brooding 
General Sullivan. “Nice speech. Get dressed Gordon, contractor’s A B U’s and full E V A biothermals. 
Wouldn’t want you to catch cold, now would we. We’re going on a little excursion.”

On Earth, Dr. Parks is always shadowed by his own private security force of ex-military 
contractors. Upland on the OIC he is alone and very vulnerable to threats, even assassination attempts. 
Parks was scheduled to visit Eve Earthside within weeks. A fear registered in his mind, not for himself
—but for her. He stared deep into the General’s eyes to get an inkling of his motives, no good. Parks 
was taken by surprise. He was in full relaxation mode; having a drink, dressed only in Air Force P T U 
shorts and a UC Davis t-shirt, listening to vintage Lenny Kravitz’s ‘Again’, thinking of his wife. He 
turned and headed for his wardrobe room, to change. “Please, come in General. I’ll only be a few 
minutes.”

The courtesy surprised Sullivan. After all, he was only the man who’d stolen his girlfriend so 
many years ago, then accidentally killed her. But Sully fell in love with Eve Dumont too, and was well 
aware of Park’s resources and his success in bringing her back to life, as the clone, his current wife Eve 
Nichelle Parks. He had to see her for himself. So he exercised all of his power and connections, and set 
a plan in motion, to get her.

Travel from the Stanford mega habitat was surprisingly quick, even the transway elevator ride 
to the center hub.

The first thing he noticed was the large mural as they entered the lower depths of the O’Neill 
superstructure. The mural depicted a soldier dressed in a black A B U and a form fitted cowl similar to 
the remote viewer intuitive specialists. The soldier rested on one knee, holding in his outstretched left 
arm what appeared to be a ten foot tall jagged bolt of lightning. The lower tip of the lightning spear 
pierced the north pole of an oval shaped representation of Earth, with all continents visible, beneath the 
forward foot of the soldier. On the lower left side of the oval globe was the OIC logo; a simple red 
horizontal half elliptical strip, tapered at both ends, crossing at an equatorial arc in front of a three 
quarter round blue vertical half circular strip, tapered on both ends, representing the curvature of the 
Earth. The soldier was looking up at the top of the lightning spear and an overhead black shield 
trimmed in silver with a silver United Nations logo in its center. Floating above and behind the shield 
and lightning bolt spear there were two images of the infamous, menacing black triangle-shaped ships 
of the U.S. Air Force Space Command. One was stationary over the black shield. There was a second 
smaller depiction of the same ship at upper tip of the lightning spear, angling away, receding into the 
distance. And behind the second ship depicted in the far distance, an eight-pointed star shining white 
hot, representing the dimensional shift of the black vessel as it jumped into aetherspace. On the right 
shoulder of the soldier was a patch of the same eight-pointed star. The general seemed oblivious to the 
intensity of it all.

“Ya know, most newbies get sick during the pillar elevator ride up here. The extra pull of the 
G’s during ascension, then instant reduced gravity hits the stomach pretty hard. Oh, you noticed the 
mural? Final Frontier and all that, pure idealism. The truth is, the official UN NATO Expeditionary 
Service is Earth’s real world space force, operating in the black. We are the hidden branch that protects 
the world from all threats from space. Come on, we’re keeping them waiting.”



The general looked on as Parks was outfitted in a black Space Command pressure suit. “Are you ready, 
civilian?”

“For what, spacewalk without a helmet?”

“Don’t tempt me,” the general growled. Sullivan placed his hand on a shoulder-high, pressure 
sensitive touch screen net to an immense aircraft hangar door. “Dr. Parks, welcome to the future…”

Parks was speechless, and furious. In an immense hangar as large in diameter as the 
entire O’Neill superstructure, there they were, the Black Arrowhead Space 
Command fleet surrounded by hundreds of technicians and specialists. 
Twenty in a row, as far as the eye could see. Prior to leaving the O M facility, Dr. Parks 
took the time while changing to slip on HD VR digital contact lenses to record every 
image he saw. He’d been to Nellis AFB, been apprised of Tejon Ranch, but never been allowed 
access to all the rumored secret projects.  

“You’ve been purposely kept out of the loop over the years on the Arrowhead fleet, need-to-
know policy, I‘m sure you‘ve had an idea of the progress we‘ve made over the past decades. But the 
forces that be decided that you should have full access to the COM-12 program. We haven’t got time to 
walk around the birds, as you can see. There as big as goddamned football fields. 
There’s the Orion, and that one is named the Eisenhower. There’s the Regan, 
the Kennedy, the Pegasus and the Omega. This is our bird, the Alpha. We’re 
taking her out on patrol."

“Patrol?”

“The Sol system is our territory, Parks. Humanity is branching out and protecting our home 
world space from any and all hostile extraterrestrial threats.”

“Extraterrestrial threats? What about the rumored space faring races that helped humans to 
reach space?”

“Need-to-know policy, Parks. I didn’t want your ass snooping around in here, but I have my orders. 
And, what I can say to one of our civilian contractors is that we have treaties with several species of 
extraterrestrial civilizations. Over the decades, some alliances have weakened, some have improved, 
some were downright betrayals. But now, we’re prepared to branch out on our own, unassisted, as a 
space faring race. Let’s get on board, take her out, and discuss your potential with Space Command.”

Huge ten meter tall landing struts positioned on large triangular skids 
ten meters in from each corner, supported the vessel. Scaffold steps two stories tall led 
to a two meter-wide walkway. The men walked over and into a guarded ingress in the hull of the 
massive black spacecraft. Parks entered after the general, who returned the salute of the OIC security 
guarding the entrance and followed him through the maze of bulkheads, walkways and 
running conduits, reminiscent of and aircraft carrier.



“That’s what this ship is,” Parks thought out loud, to the chagrin of Sullivan, “a space 
carrier.”

It took three minutes to reach the innermost command information center (CIC) 
of what Parks assumed was the bridge of the space vessel, from all the 
activity and screens displaying images of flashing pinpoints against 
interstellar maps marked with star names, constellation boundaries, and lines 
of ascension and declination, the astronomical equivalents to latitude and 
longitude. Sullivan was all business as they entered the C I C. “Get us underway commander.”

“Yes sir. You heard the general, undock and slow to take her out. Inertial Moorings Specialist, I want 
two-thirds Earth gravity the entire flight."

“Sir.”

“Helm, once we are clear of the superstructures, stand-by for course and drive field orders.”

“Yes sir.”

General Sullivan turned to Parks, “Wait ‘til you get a load of this. Oh ah, Parks, I need not 
remind you, but what happens in the black stays in the black. You get my meaning? Do 
not address any officers here or on this vessel. Address all your comments to me, and no one else. 
Understood?”

"Sir--,” the patrol commander interrupts the general then pauses to await instructions.

“Take us to Apollo. Make a slip when we’re well out of the orbital range of OIC."

“Yes sir. Helm, calculate and vector in a Q-phase slip for the Moon, pre-orbital."

“Near instantaneous interdimensional space travel from Earth to the 
Moon,” Parks thought, this time he registered no outward expression of amazement, although 
thoughts and words could not describe his elation at the moment. His mind and photographic memory 
were on overdrive. He observed every motion the specialists performed, every movement of the 
helmsman. Every digital touch screen within sight, every spatial and solar map he 
could or couldn’t identify. One screen displayed the slow orbital vector of a 
triangular shaped blinking green object he assumed represented their vessel, 
and then-

“Aetherspace drive engaged.”

Parks felt the feeling one gets after the sound and vibration of thunder 



erupts too close, although this sensation went through his entire body, and a 
warping of space time dulled his outward perceptions for what seemed like 
an extended fraction of a eternity…

The helmsman announced, “Moon vector achieved. We are in pre-orbital insertion distance 
from Moon Base Apollo.”

“Moon Base Apollo,” Parks thought, in utter amazement, while maintaining his outward stoic 
expression, “The subject of rumor for decades in the civilian aerospace community, revealed in the 
blink of an eye. Mass quantum phase slip aetherspace travel.”

“Bring us into orbit helm,” ordered the patrol commander. “Comm, contact the base and patch 
us in.” After a few seconds and a nod from the comm officer, the commander made notification. 
“Apollo Base, this is the NATO Expeditionary Force vessel Alpha on a scheduled patrol 
of this sector. We have V I P's on board and are making a brief fly by to get a better view of the ranch, 
over.”

“Roger that, N E F Alpha. Have a good one.”

“Commander," General Sullivan interjected, “give us a birdseye view.”

“Sir. Helm bring her in low, one thousand feet. Optics, give us a panoramic on all forward 
screens.” On the surface all that is visible are running lights and a series of domed structures.

“Parks, this base is in the Sea of Tranquility region of the Moon,” the general explained while 
gesturing toward the forward screens, “and extends under the surface for three kilometers. A system of 
man-made transway tunnels run from here to a joint sister base in a huge crater on the South Pole, 
Aitken Base.”

“You say it’s a joint base. Whom do you share it with?”

“Its more like they share it with us. It’s their base, and has been for millennia.”

“Who?”

“Need-to-know only, Parks. Need to know only.”

The general walked over to the patrol commander and spoke briefly out of earshot. The 
commander looked at him as if to question his intent, clearly not pleased to have Parks aboard, let alone 
witnessing what the Arrowhead flagship could do, then he gave another order to the helm. “Helm, 
calculate and vector in a slip course for Mars Base Hellas.”

This raised Parks an eyebrow and tilted his head in surprise. Sullivan chuckled, impressed with 
himself for knocking that cool, detached look off the billionaire, master engineer’s face. He took great 
pleasure in Park’s silent, slack-jawed awe. “There’s an old saying in the Space Force, 
once you’ve flown in a U F O, sex seems trite. What do you think, Parks?”



Several minutes later, “There she is Parks, Mars Base Hellas. Commander, execute the same 
low fly by as Apollo.” The commander dutifully followed orders, initiating communications protocols 
with the covert space base. “Hellas Planitia: an impact crater in the southern hemisphere over 6 
kilometers deep and 200 kilometers in diameter. You can see from all the surface activity, she’s still 
under construction.”

Parks acknowledged the comments, and continued to observe the fascinating scenery. Mankind 
truly was a space faring race. If only the world knew.

The general stepped away again, but this time to receive an incoming message. Upon his return, 
he sounded out new orders. “Commander the trip to Io moon will have to wait, take us back to the O I 
C.” The commander acknowledged, and gave orders of his own. “Well Parks, sorry to cut the trip short, 
Saturn will have to wait. We’re surveying one of its moons for an outpost. By 2050, Io Base will be a 
reality.”

“Must have been very important, what ever called us back.”

“Need-to-know, Parks. Suffice to say, she’s important to me…”

8) Star Jet - Chet and Gordon looked at computer drafting table schematics of a mini jet. “The Star 
jet in literally a star-shaped, lift body jet trainer. A vertical take-off and landing reconnaissance aircraft 
designed for military operations. Designed for manned and unmanned utility, the mini single-seat jet 
has flap and wing tip nozzle flight control. The forward canard wings and rear delta-shaped body 
provide lift. There are no vertical tail stabilizers. The airframe panels are coated with hundreds of 
microscopically thin layers of magnesium and bismuth. The cockpit is surrounded by a Faraday cage. 
The airframe utilizes “electro-aerodynamics” which improves the lift and reduces weight by proxy. The 
wings, leading edge and nose are positively charged; coated with a ceramic dielectric material, able to 
store high amounts of electrical charge. Trailing edges are negatively charged. Charging the airframe 
electrostatically alters the drag, or air resistance on the prototype. Based on the old B-2 bomber lift 
assist system, the cockpit is insulated from the charged edges. It has a shaft-driven lift turbine 
amidships, similar to the X-35 Joint Strike Fighter, and powered a one third scale version of the J S F 
Pratt and Whitney and Rolls Royce Pegasus engines.

The electogravitic lift system of positive and negative charge flow distribution is based upon the 
T T Brown design. But then, Gordon, you know all this already. You designed the Star Jet mini during 
your Lockheed Martin Joint Strike Fighter program days.”

“It was meant to be an miniature unmanned proof-of-concept airframe. It was small, but such 
fun to fly. That’s why we kept the vehicle around in one form or another. I called in a lot of favors and 
purchased the prototype from Lockheed many years ago. I shipped it upland, I had keep the prototype 
near me. It's my inspiration, where it all started for me. That’s why you’re here. I need for you and the 
R & D team to modify the cock pit to hold two passengers in pressure suits over wingsuits and parafoil 
harnesses.”



“Gordon, that’s impossible! This thing is a vintage prototype! I’d have to remove the pilot’s seat 
entirely—“

“Exactly! You’ve watched the winter Olympics before, seen the tandem bob sled competition?”

Chet thought about the suggestion for several minutes, “It could work…”

“It has to. And, I need the cockpit to be completely airtight. Put the entire R & D engineering 
staff on the necessary modifications immediately and around the clock until the modifications are 
completed. Also manufacture a non-descript shipping containment for the assembled mini jet that can 
be easily discarded without damaging the airframe, from extreme high altitude.”

“Gordon, are you going to try and escape from the OIC in this thing?”

“No, Chet. Eve and I are going to try and escape, in a earthbound unmanned Air Force 
transatmospheric cargo craft. She’s here, they abducted her while I was away, literally on a tour of solar 
outpost stations with General Sullivan. You won’t believe it Chet, they’ve got a fleet of triangular 
shaped space carriers each the size of goddamned football fields! I told you those black triangles were 
ours.”

“But how will you get the cargo trans to deploy the Star jet?”

“We’re going to blow up the damn ship in reentry! Or at least fool the C.I.C into believing that 
they have an out of control vessel entering Earth space headed Europe bound. They’ll be forced to 
destroy the incoming cargo ship.”

“But how will you and Eve survive?”

“That’s where you and the geniuses from R & D engineering come in. Our lives are in your 
hands. I’ve been working on design modifications since I got back. Get your project managers up to 
speed and tell them there is a two-day deadline. You’ll need this datastrip with my notes.”

“TWO days! We’ll have to work around the clock. We’ll I can say this, there’s never a dull day 
up here, that’s for damn sure…”

9) Recreational Zero G Angles Flight Wings Harness - Egress from the spaceplane 
was slow and tedious. Eve was still unsure as to her husband’s condition. Upon entering the entrance to 
the first sector, she was shocked to silence. Announcements of the shuttle trans schedules sounded out 
overheard in the background. Eve shook her head in disbelief—this was no resort colony. She turned 
around to look for Captain Lyle of any of the crew members aboard the spaceplane—no one in sight. 
Unknown to her, Lyle and two security officers were watching her from a concealed distance, in order 
to gauge her reaction to the sprawling colony. Eve began to wander the colony. She spent the entire day 
ops cycle—just walking and discovering how unusually Earth-like the orbital colony seemed to be. 
From the many cultural sectors; Mini Manhattan, Little Tokyo, Paris Village and so on , thirty-two five-
block long cultural environments, each representing one of the G32 NATO nations.

When Eve returned to the beginning of the sixteen kilometer loop first sector hours later, she 



noticed overhead dual rectangular structures leading from the surface to the upper Skycanopy and 
beyond, leading to an enormous center structure, The O’Neill superstructure. She noticed hundreds of 
elevators of various sizes surrounding the base of the pillars. People and vehicles of all sizes were 
entering or exiting the elevators constantly. Eve decided to take a ride. She wound up at the hub of the 
O’Neill superstructure, at the Zero G recreational complex; a large open area of the three-kilometer 
wide interior superstructure surrounding the entrance to the Astrophysics laboratories. She could 
literally see to the other end of the three- kilometer wide cylindrical shaped interior—and the sight was 
angelic. Men and women—winged men and women, flying everywhere, in all directions There were 
other activities there; companies of soldiers performing calisthenics, individual joggers, speed cyclists 
and recreational sports being played, but the winged angels took her breath away.

Upon closer inspection, Eve could see that the men and women were not naturally winged at all, 
they were wearing harnesses attached to what appeared to be weight lifter’s belts that glowed slightly 
with iridescent light. So did the wings. These were not angelic beings; these were humans doing what 
they do best, imitating what they wished they were. Naturally outgoing, Eve made up her mind to 
attempt to fly in one of these harnesses. She went to the nearest individual who appeared to be in 
charge and began to ask questions. The stocky built man took one look at Eve—and forgot about his 
wife and kids Earthside. He knew immediately that she was not an O I C service member.

“What are these things?”

“Uh—they’re Sky Wings flight harnesses, a combination of wing suit and articulating mini-
hang glider powered by an internal zero-g harness. They’re very popular among the service men and 
women. This area has natural updrafts, making it the perfect site for this sport.”

“I want to try it; I want to soar like an eagle.”
“Well miss, you’ll need to thumb print and sign this waiver e-pad and I’ll size you up for a suit and 
harness.” Eve began to take off her flight suit to the astonishment of every one looking on. She striped 
down to her underwear, a black thong and sports bra, ready to go. The zero-g harness tech, ringside for 
the entire show, had to take a deep breath and a hard swallow before remembering is military bearing. 
“You look like a size uh—here try this one on.” Eve quickly put on the wingsuit harness. “The harness 
is controlled by these goggles. The wings will blend in with your thoughts and your central nervous 
system, and the zero-g harness will keep you afloat. When you’re ready, reach for some sky, get a 
running start and take off…” He looked on in wonder.

She was in the air from a standing leap. Eve was already ascending as he spoke. She was a 
natural aerialist. She soared above the complex just as she said she would, like an eagle in flight. 
Powerful, yet graceful.

10) OIC Automated and remotely piloted security drones – small EM pursuit drones 
capable of delivering electronic stun and tranq rounds.

Eve once again donned the wing suit and zero-g harness and was airborne, knowing instinctively that 
she would not be able to stay long. She landed atop one of the fifty-five story atmospheric towers. 
Before OIC security could catch her.

She was later captured, not by the general’s security teams, but by automated and remotely piloted 
flying security drones high above the city base. She was chased in flight around the Stanford 



superstructure. She performed a series of harrowing evasive aerial maneuvers before she was hit with 
tranq rounds. She floated down slowly from the artificial sky. landing atop one of the buildings 
unconscious. Eve was taken not into OIC custody, but to General Sullivan’s private quarters.

11) Space Command Unmanned Cargo Shuttle – an unmanned trans-
atmospheric lift body space cargo plane.

12) OM Group cargo container - 
Eve awakened to find the general literally on top of her, attempting to rape her while she was 

unconscious.

In a rage, she erupted in an incredible orgy of violence and strength, overpowering Sullivan, 
lifting his entire weight above her and literally throwing him across the room. Eve took the rest of her 
martial rage out on his private security just outside the quarters, nearly killing one and seriously 
injuring the other two. One of the security is female; Eve striped her of her uniform and escaped again, 
this time fleeing on foot into the heart of the O’Neill superstructure.

She contacted Gordon on his cuff PAI, a small but vital memento from their encounter. 
“Gordon, can you hear me?”

Relieved, Gordon punched a touch pad comm. “Eve, where are you?”

“He tried to rape me,” Eve replied, still in shock from her never ending ordeal. “I think I hurt 
them badly. I’m scared Gordon, I don’t know where I am.”

Gordon's silent rage nearly came to the surface. But first, he needed to get Eve safely away from 
further harm. “You’re in the O’Neill superstructure, the Air Force’s domain. I can’t get in there, but I 
can direct you out. Go to the applications and look for the GPA, type in O I C. My P A I won’t take 
your voice commands. The colony positioning will tell you where you are. We’ll get you out of there. 
Stand by…”

Parks contacted Chet to get the latest on the Star Jet. “Gordon, the package is ready to be moved 
to the Air Force cargo bays. Transport from O M Group R & D will take one hour. We will need an 
hour at least to prep you and position out operators in the cargo bay to place the container on board 
without arousing suspicion.”

“How will Eve get in?”

“We planned for that. We placed a small hatch mid container. If you can get her there in time, 
you’ll have to let her in re-secure the hatch and suit her up, all before the container is loaded into the 
cargo trans. We’ll be all over the bay running diversions to keep the area clear. The container is black 
and marked with the company logo, she can’t miss it.”

“Execute the plan, I’ll contact Eve, then rendezvous with R & D.”

Parks then returned to Eve’s communication. Parks sets his plan in motion to retrieve Eve from 
the labyrinth of the O’Neill habitat. “Eve , they will be looking for you at the pillar elevators. I want 



you to head where they won’t be looking. I want you to head for the cargo trans bays one hundred and 
thirteen decks below your present position. Type in lower cargo bays, and then follow the path given by 
my cuff  P A I. It will take you a couple of hours; just move slowly normally as if you’re supposed to 
be where you are. We’re getting off this colony. Look for a large O M Group transport container and 
locate a small hatch near middle. Knock on the container lightly, I’ll be waiting.”

Eve made her way to the cargo trans bays and found the O M Group marked container. She stealthily 
made her way to the container and wrapped softly on the mid hatch. There was a sound of unclasping, 
and then the mall window sized hatch opened inward. Parks helped her inside and quickly secured the 
hatch. They embraced briefly. “Thank God you made it. Come on, we don’t have a minute to waste. Put 
on this pressure suit, and I’ll put on your parafoil harness. We may have to make a high altitude jump. 
We will have to be in this bird before the container is loaded on the cargo vessel.”

Parks and Eve stowed away aboard the mini jet just as the midsized container was loaded on the 
unmanned trans-atmospheric lift body space cargo plane. One tense hour later, the space cargo plane re-
entered Earth’s atmosphere. During re-entry, Parks hacked into the cargo vessel’s flight and engine 
control computers. One by one, they began to shut down.

“Get ready Eve, things are going to get rough from here on.”

“You mean rougher, don’t you?” Violent turbulence overtook the space cargo transport. The 
ship began to tumble over as it fell into the upper atmosphere.

Parks monitored the OIC space transport traffic communications. The order was given from 
OIC to destroy the cargo transport vessel. The sides of the fuselage and rear cargo bay doors unfolded 
open to jettison cargo. Explosive bolts holding the cargo containers in place were activated. As charges 
detonated the cargo transport literally fell apart, releasing its hold to burn up in re-entry. The mini jet 
was shielded from the lethal blast and debris by its container walls. Parks activated a remote signal and 
the container walls unlatched. As the walls drifted away, debris floated in all directions and began to 
heat up. Parks and Eve, secure in their pressure suits, stared out into open space, high above the earth.

13) Black Arrowhead UCAVS -

Two hours later on cue, Parks’ engineering team sent out the Vimana OTS prototype, causing a 
diversion and subsequent high speed chase again around the Stanford transway loop. Piloting the one-
off vehicle personally, Chet touched the dashboard panel. Peter Gabriel’s ‘Red Rain’ begins to play. He 
turns it up and gets to business, speeding off and maneuvering past military pursuit vehicles on the 
sixteen kilometer torodial loop. “Good luck, Gordon.” A fleet of OIC security vehicles entered the 
glideway, chasing after the prototype.

***

General Sullivan became apprised of the incident, while continuing his search for Eve. “There’s 
nowhere to escape to. What the hell is he doing?” The general taped on the comm. “Sullivan to OIC 
security teams; continue the pursuit of the vehicle. Try to hit it with an EM pulse. That will kill the 
power without causing harm to the vehicle. Sullivan out.”



The general turned to his private security teams and continued his briefing. “Gentlemen we 
have a rogue agent in our midst. I want her found and captured. Use as much as force as necessary. She 
is a transgenic clone, capable of great feats of strength. She’s also been trained to kill, so be on top of 
your game, otherwise she may take you out, for good. All of the pillar elevators have check points in 
place. She can’t get out. So find her. Move out.”

Sullivan, badly beaten and bruised, limped over to his wet bar and poured himself a drink. “I’m 
not finished with that bitch of his. I’m not finished with either of them.

***

“The E M pulse worked General Sullivan, but when we opened her up, Parks wasn’t the operator. The 
skimmer was being driven by one Chet Wolf, his chief engineer. Parks couldn’t be located anywhere at 
the R & D facility. He’s gone.”

“What! Parks, where the fuck are you?!”

“Our best remote viewing intuitive says there not on the colony, sir, which is impossible. This 
report is just coming in. There’s been another incident, sir. Space transport traffic command had to 
detonate a remotely piloted Earthbound cargo transport that lost its flight control and engine computers. 
They just died out, Sir, lost all power. It was detonated before it passed over any of the continents. The 
craft and its contents will burn up upon re-entry and crash into the Atlantic Ocean near equatorial 
Africa.”

“What was in the ship’s hold?”

“Standard zero-g agri products, varied Air Force small replacement cargo and, get this—one 
midsized OM Group container, bound for—it had no destination. It would have landed at Vandenberg 
with the other cargo. Sir, you don’t think---”

Sullivan damn near had a seizure. “Send out our MQ-Mb Black Arrow UCAV’s, and interface 
me into one of them in the UCAV Tactical Bay! I’ll pilot it and take a look for myself. I also want the 
nearest Naval destroyer in the region on standby. I want my prisoners back, or I want them dead!”

***

The Star Jet continued to fall into the upper atmosphere. Parks used the flight control computers 
to position the jet to drop tail first. Parks allowed the mini jet to drop to an altitude of thirty thousand 
feet, as per Chet’s instructions, where there is far less dense air, before he could engage the mini’s 
engine and lift fan. Large sections of the mini jet’s skin were been coated with a heat resistant 
compound to reduce the intense heat friction build up on the underside and tail of the jet. At thirty 
thousand feet the flight and engine control computers activated the engines. The Star Jet slowed its 
descent to a hover then set its course for the coast of equatorial Africa.

At fifteen hundred feet, out of nowhere three small black Air Force UCAV’s the size of the Star 
jet vectored in and attacked. The mini jet went into a steep angling evasive dive to reach the lower deck 



of altitude under five thousand feet. The jet was under fire from the 20 millimeter Gatling gun of the 
UCAV’s and nearly shot down. The port wing sustained damage.

“I know you can hear me Parks. I’m flying the UCAV that’s about to end your miserable life!”

Parks configured the mini jet to hover, shaking the pursuit UCAV momentarily and ejected the 
canopy. Eve froze with fear when she heard Sullivan’s voice. Parks had to pull Eve from the cockpit 
and over the side. They bailed out at low altitude just as Sullivan’s remotely piloted UCAV made its 
final pass and destroyed the Star jet into a ball of fire. The blast sent lethal shards of the mini jet in all 
directions. Parks wrapped his arms tightly around Eve as they plummeted toward land.

“Eve, we need to deploy our chutes now! Pull the cord to your right outward!” Parks positioned 
Eve and pushed her away, motioning to her to pull the cord. Eve pulled and immediately was captured 
by the parafoil, pulled violently upward. Parks looked up to see Eve and her deployed parafoil and 
followed suit, pulling his rip cord.

Sullivan’s UCAV’s made wide elliptical circles around the parafoils. Sullivan was piloting the 
drone remotely from one of the OIC simulation pods, a sensory deprivation capsule placing the 
operator in an artificial environment. He was deciding what to do. He ignored Parks, the larger of the 
two figures in his view and passed closer and closer to Eve’s canopy, as if trying to snag it. Parks was 
too far away to get Eve’s attention. With each close pass, she screamed in fear.

“Parks, if I can’t have her no one can…” From Sullivan’s view in the remote piloting module, 
he aimed at Eve’s center mass preparing to fire the UCAV’s gun. He paused for a second then aimed 
again.
 

“No! Don’t, please!!” Parks pleaded in vain as he looked on in horror. The UCAV fired its gun 
at Eve’s parafoil canopy upon its final pass, shredding it nearly in half. Eve began to come down much 
too fast. There was nothing Parks could do. He watched as Eve plummeted past him and motioned to 
Eve to deploy her reserve. Eve cleared away the main chute, automatically deploying the reserve chute. 
The reserve canopy tangled. Eve fought for control of the reserve entanglement. Eve’s descent speed 
increased again. The tropical rainforest below rushed up at her.

Eve endured a violent landing, impacting the canopy of trees, slowing her fall, before slamming into 
the fauna and the rainforest ground. She had serious internal injuries, several broken ribs and severe 
head trauma. She was in and out of consciousness. Parks landed nearby and activated a signal beacon 
on his PAI cuff. When he found her unconscious on the forest fauna, he wept by her side, until he saw 
the faintest rise of her chest as she began to breathe again.

“Eve stay still, my men are coming to get us.”

“I can’t move, Gordon. I can’t feel my legs…”

“Just stay calm, honey. We’ll be home soon--- Eve?”

She fell unconscious again, just as the sound of all terrain vehicles and military camouflaged 
Hummers and Range Rovers closed in on their position. Parks lowered his head in grief. When Parked 
raised his head again, his tear soaked eyes were enraged and blackened with cold focus on revenge.



Philip Vaughn, his security chief and a small army of O M Group security operatives tracked down and 
secured Eve and Parks.  They landed six kilometers from Parks’ winter estate.

14) The force flagship, USS James Forrestal - dispatched to monitor the Parks standoff 
in Gamba, Gabon. The Forrestal, a DD(X) Zumwalt class destroyer, completed its joint maneuvers with 
the South African Navy and left Simon’s Town for the crisis at the estate of Gordon M.A. Parks. The 
Forrestal had just completed a series of “Passage Exercises” with the S.A. Navy’s frigates as well as the 
Offshore Patrol Craft. The exercises included joint communications, station watch keeping and gunnery 
practice, in which the USS Forrestal fired rounds from its 5-inch, 127 millimeter gun. The destroyer 
was conducting an African Partnership Station Theatre Security Cooperation exercise. This was an 
annual joint initiative of the U.S. Navy and the U.S. National Oceanic and Atmospheric Administration 
launched off West Africa twenty two years ago. The stated aim was: To help African nations achieve 
stability and economic prosperity through civilian-military maritime mentoring as well as military-to-
military training. This was later extended in 2010 to Africa’s eastern seaboard, with A P S visits to 
Mozambique, Tanzania and Kenya.

In a recent interview, Captain Janet Shock, Commander of Task Force 919, referring to the 
recent joint exercise said:” It’s always great when two partner nations can schedule meaningful and 
productive events such as these. It enhances the professional element of each of our navy’s ability to 
work with one another for a safer maritime domain, and renews the strong ties of partnership we have 
with South Africa.” USN Intership News.

15) Gamba Gabon Parks' Estate - Parks’ winter estate, in Gamba, Gabon, a town in east, on 
the coast of the Atlantic Ocean. It is famous for the so called Gamba Complex of protected areas. In 
this area - almost 1.5 times Yellowstone National Park - 10,000 people live together with 11,000 forest 
elephants. Both species live in impenetrable tropical rainforests, huge savannas, swamps and lagoons 
bordering uninhabited ocean beaches. The Gamba Complex is not only home to elephants, gorillas, 
chimpanzees, 4 species of marine turtle, manatees, hippos and the like, but is also at the heart of 
Gabon's former economy: oil. And while oil production declines, pressures on natural resources 
through logging, hunting and fishing continue to rise.

The Gabon Estate was built specifically at the center of an area of Gamba beach front property; 
it is a magnificent 500 acre estate on the coast of Gabon and the Atlantic Ocean, developed by the O M 
Property Collection, and based upon their award winning Dellis Cay Private resort colony 
model in the Turks and Ciacos Islands, British West Indies. From the compound, 
Parks and Vaughn would prepare for the general’s next move. 

“Where are my men Vaughn? It’s been two days!”

“More security teams are on the way. But getting them to such a secluded place from all over 
the world, the logistics are very difficult--”

“Vaughn, I am a goddamned billionaire. I have global resources at my disposal. Do you expect 



me to believe that bullshit?! I could move all of my global employees here in that time! How long have 
they had you Phil? When did he get to you? What did they promise you?”

Vaughn gave his guilt away in a look. “Gordon…”

Parks punched Vaughn very hard, knocking him across the room, blooding his nose and mouth. 
His security chiefs we’re all stunned. “That’s for betraying Eve. Your services are no longer needed. 
See him to the airstrip and put him on the next flight out.”

Parks walked away as armed security personnel picked up Vaughn and pushed him towards the 
nearest exit. “Parks, you’re a fool! You are going up against the U.S. military. You’re a traitor!”

“No, just tired of being pushed around.”

“Your wealth can’t save you, Gordon! You’re finished, you’re dead! As dead as your clone 
whore of a wife!”

To the remaining security chiefs, Parks laid out his plans. “Gentleman, thank you for your service. I 
know we have less than 200 men, a tenth of our private rapid global deployment security forces. My 
former security director did a lot of damage before we discovered his true nature. Automated defenses 
are back on line, but were still vulnerable to that big naval ship patrolling out waters. Eventually they’ll 
send in extraction forces. They’re not going to send heavy troops to invade what is in essence a resort 
colony. Your job is stay just behind the tree lines of the tropical forest, with round the clock patrols. 
Once we see assault movement towards the beaches, I want your teams to retreat slowly back to the 
compound and prepare for the insurgence. From there, we’ll fully activate all of the automated tactical 
defenses. Then we’ll see what the rainforest catches for us.”

“Mr. Parks, Riley here sir; that’s not much of a defense."

“I don’t anyone to be injured or killed—no one. I’ve been working on smart weapons research for over 
a decade. The surrounding tropical rainforest is deployed with an entire subsystem of counter 
insurgence fields, psy-ops holographic systems, automated smart defense equipment and ordinance. Let 
me be clear—we will incapacitate and capture any Special Forces teams that enter the compound, 
without bloodshed. Machines are expendable—you men and those invading soldiers aren’t. Mr. Riley, 
you’re with me; consider yourself the new acting director of security, until I can make it official. Your 
first name’s Frank, right?”

“Correct, sir.”

“Pick two of your best men. We’re going to the smart weapons control center.”

***

“Make sure all of our personnel keep on the special dog tags given to them. They are radio frequency 
tags, which exclude them from the scans of the smart defense systems. They are identified as security 
soldiers or staff by the systems. Our men won’t be targeted for fire by the tranqs turrets and microwave 
crowd dispersion equipment and other non-lethals in the combat zone. Once the insurgent teams are 



incapacitated, we will retake the rainforest and round them up. They’ll be kept in a large electrical 
fenced quarantine containment cage near the beachfront."

The estate compound also has an next generation perimeter force shield platform system, based on the 
old ‘Trophy Active Protection System’ one of several purchased privately from General Dynamics, 
powered by a combination of a 15-megawatt sprawling array of 70,000 crystalline silicon solar paneled 
field installation, operated by a computerized tracking system that follows the sun’s path; wind turbine 
fields; offshore ocean wave energy generation platforms; and an underground nuclear pellet mini-
reactor. An adjustable diameter perimeter force barrier radar dome could be activated by the estates 
security forces, and controlled from a quarter kilometer tall emitter tower and underground bunker 
facility, positioned in the center of the compound. At full tactical alert, the shield can detect an 
incoming threat and determine where it is going to hit, the radar will then activate the ‘hard kill system’ 
emitting a powerful repelling force connecting the perimeter barrier to the tower, forming an invisible, 
protective energy dome, and fire special interceptors that repel incoming bullets and penetrate against 
incoming rockets or missiles, destroying them. The next generation system is powerful enough to 
shield against ballistic missiles, low-yield thermonuclear detonation, limited particle beam and focused 
laser exposure.

When the shield is activated, the tower also emits an infra-red holographic honeycomb-grid 
light pattern along the interior wall of the invisible, domed-shaped high energy defense system visible 
only by the estate’s security forces equipment. The energy shield is lethal within two meters. Let’s hope 
we won’t have to fully activate it. From this command post we will monitor all AI defenses and execute 
any necessary additional actions. As you can see, there are one hundred monitors and over three 
hundred cameras and motion sensors, camouflaged and integrated into the rainforest canopy. We will 
see the slightest movements and the automated AI smart defense systems will determine the best 
tactical response. Settle in gentlemen. Let’s get to it.”

16) Gamba Gabon Parks' Estate Security Forces – 200 of the requested 500 elite OM 
Security Forces , a basic paramilitary equipped company with all terrain vehicles and military 
camouflaged Hummers and Range Rovers.

17) Eves Infirmary Oxygen Bed Chamber - Eve was in critical condition and placed into 
a medical coma by the physicians running the estate infirmary. After sixteen hours of cymantic 
rejuvenation therapy to treat her internal injuries, there was nothing more the trauma team could do to 
heal her, they could only make her as comfortable as possible, and place the rest in God’s hands.

Parks entered the infirmary to check on Eve. It might be the last time he saw her alive. She was still 
near death, in an induced coma. He sat next to her glass encased oxygen tank, and spoke to her softly. 
Brahms Opus 114 Adagio played low and softly, surrounding the medical ward with a peaceful 
stillness. “You can’t leave us yet honey, we just need more time. You have to get well, get up from this 
bed. Find your way back to me…”

He sat with her in silence for hours.



18a) Naval Fire Scout class four UAVs – used for reconnaissance high above and around 
the the Parks compound, prior to six skiffs disembarking from the Forrestal for different sections of the 
Gamba coastline under cover of night. The Seals teams silently reached the beach, rushing quickly into 
the rainforest just inside the tree line. The general caught his breath and signaled for his men to move 
out. One soldier stayed behind with him.

18b) Class one mini UAV's – Parks security forces utilizes them during the 
failed Seal team extraction attempt.

19) Gamba Gabon Parks' Estate  Perimeter Automated Defenses - 

“General, welcome to the Forrestal.”

“Janet, always a pleasure…”

“I wish I could say the same. When do you plan on going in?”

“Dusk, well need cover of night.”

“And I’m to understand that you’ll be tagging along?”

“Why captain, I’ll be leading the teams in. If Parks puts up any resistance, we’re going to mow 
down everyone in sight. I also want fifty caliber sniper teams here on the deck to fire on my signal.”

“You’ll have whatever you need, general.”

***

Six hours later, after a series of Naval Fire Scout class four UAVs run reconnaissance miles high 
above and around the the Parks compound, six skiffs disembarked from the Forrestal and raced for 
different sections of the Gamba coastline under cover of night. The Seals deployed silently upon 
reaching the beach, rushing quickly into the rainforest just inside the tree line. The general caught his 
breath and signaled for his men to move out. One soldier stayed behind with him.

Suddenly the calm, shaded rainforest lit up with blinding, flashing overhead  flares. Bizarre, 
surreal yet tranquil ambient soundscapes arose from LRAD long range acoustic speakers to a deafening 
level in all directions; ‘Deep Blue Day’ from Brian Eno played on a loop. Parks’ automated tactical 
unattended ground sensors and class one mini UAV's detected movement. For the next thirty-eight 
minutes, all hell erupted on the Gamba rainforest.

“Parks and his goddamned tricks, you’re gonna’ need more than psy-ops for me. Move on 
mission commander,” Sullivan growled into his throat mike.

The startled general and all of his teams searched for cover to regroup before moving out, 
shooting at the  moving spot lights. But the element of surprise was gone. Concealed projectile turrets 
rose from the rainforest floor on servos followed by the rapid hissing noise of pressurized gas-propelled 
weapons fire. Tranquilizer rounds and balls of invisible directed ELF shielding energy projectiles flew 



in all directions. The teams were caught in the crossfire. Of the six, four-man teams, nearly half were 
immediately hit by the combination of directed energy and incapacitation dart rounds. The rest were 
left to scatter for cover in the tropical rainforest. In quick disarray, with the sound of psy-ops blanketing 
the forest, several soldiers stepped onto concealed fast drying foot traps; two foot deep by two foot 
diameter holes newly opened into the forest floor filled with quick setting elastomer when exposed to 
air. Swarms of miniature aerial drones the size humming birds, with tranq dart tips, made suicide dives 
at the fleeing soldiers.

Commander Shock heard the muffled cries of her men over the bizarre ambient music. The 
video feed loop from the soldiers’ individual helmet cameras were scrambled.

“General Sullivan, what’s happening to my teams?”

“Non-lethals, a hornets nest of non-lethals everywhere! We’re under siege! Send in support 
commander! I need sniper fire.”

“Negative general, you’re not going to jeopardize any more of my men. You have no enemy to 
engage. You’re fighting machines. Make your way back to the extract points.”

“Too many of the teams are passed out, sedated by tranq rounds!”

“General, do not leave my men behind!”

‘Deep Blue Day’ continued to play on a loop from concealed loudspeakers as the remaining 
Seal teams scrambled for an escape, firing wildly at ghostly images of holographic enemy combatants. 
Heavy tear gas lofted into the battle zone over the rainforest floor. More men succumb to the smart AI 
defenses. The general and the remaining Seal teams placed on gas masks.

The final AI surge came from 100 automated ADS millimeter wave pulse mechanized mini 
tanks, highly mobile, traveling across the rainforest fauna towards the beach, out flanking the Seal 
teams with powerful millimeter bursts that caused great pain to the external surface of the body. The 
general and the remaining soldiers doubled over in pain and fled back in the direction they came in, 
only to be tranqed by automated projectile turrets. All of the Seal teams were incapacitated, including 
the general.

***

In the aftermath, Mr. Riley spoke through the throat mike of one of the rounded up soldiers. “Navy 
vessel off shore, come in?”

“This is Captain Janet Shock, Commander of Task Force 919 of the USS Forrestal. Identify 
yourself, where are my men?”

“Captain Shock, this is Frank Riley, OM Group Global Security. Your men have been captured, 
without loss of life. They shall be returned to your custody within twelve hours. They will be placed in 
the beachfront holding cage in your immediate view. The tranquilizers will have to wear off before we 
can wake them and return them to you. The general however, will be staying on a little longer. Riley 
out.”



The Gabon Estate's Smart Defense anti-weapons AI technology, non-lethal weapons and adaptive 
stealth armored private security forces repelled Sullivan's lethal invasion force with an impressive zero 
casualties. 

20) James Peterson's and Hiram the Elder's Silver Hexagonal Disc-shaped 
Spacecraft - ...Suddenly, the two men were caught in an intense pillar beam of pale blue-white 
sparkling light. The paralyzing icy blue sunlight danced and hummed around their bodies, suspending 
them frozen in time. From his feet through his spinal column to the base of his neck, Parks felt an odd 
stretching and an electrical pulsing and fading sensation in his limbs. Hot and cold, prickling 
sensations, expansion and compression, united with unlimited ambient energy. Then nothing-- Parks 
and Sullivan disappeared, as if removed from dimension, and all existence. An overhead cumulus cloud 
displaced, and a football field-sized, mysterious, other- worldly, hovering silver blue vessel slowly 
materialized.

Everyone on the estate looked up as the pillar of icy blue white light retracted in a flash into the 
center of the hexagonal shaped spacecraft. The glowing vessel then blinked out of existence as 
mysteriously as it appeared.

Parks found himself standing in some kind of controlled luminescent doorway or archway, a 
dimensional terminal. He stepped through, bloodied and bruised, into what can only be described as an 
alien triage room. Glowing white light illuminated, it seemed directly through the oval-shaped room’s 
walls. Men were working frantically over the bleeding general. They began to work on his wounds, 
using finger tip light beam healing medical instrument attachments.

“Did I dream this belief, or did I believe this dream…” Parks had never seen any of the so-
called Travelers, or the various rumored species of extraterrestrial races, until now. There he stood, in 
near shock, mouth agape at the sight. All of the human, or very human looking men, were dressed in 
dark blue, one-piece military flight suits and standard black leather lace up boots. One of the humanoid 
emergency personnel, Parks assumed that they were all doctors, moved over to the long, oval, waist–
high metal table. With the wave of a  finger over the general’s head, Sullivan lost consciousness.

The human doctors began to, not so much operate, as begin the process of healing the General’s 
mortal wounds. Picking up an instrument with a luminescent light source at its end, one doctor placed 
the illuminated tip of the narrow instrument over the general’s open neck wounds. Miraculously, the 
ends of the cuts began to seal, from the inner aortal artery, tiny blood vessels, the cartilage of the 
ripped-open windpipe, and surrounding musculature--outward, toward the epidermis. A line of bright 
light along the visible seal disappeared as each wound was healed, leaving no scar.

“Seems like magic, doesn’t it? His wounds will be healed, both inside and out, as will you.”

A familiar voice spoke to him, a voice from his past. At first he could place the vocal ID, then it 
hit him—“Peterson? James Hiram Peterson?”

“I’m still amazed over the centuries at the advanced technology they have shared with us, but at 
a unbelievable cost.” Peterson confessed. “Humans were so far behind most of the older space faring 
races until recently, were like infants to them, crawling—not even standing, let alone walking. That 



how we allowed them to take advantage of us at first. But now, things are changing. Instead of 
separating and conquering us, we have separated and are conquering them.”

Gordon was genuinely astonished. He spoke into his eyes, “You’ve been with them all this 
time? What has it been, thirty years since I’ve seen you? We dined alone in the commissary the last 
time I saw you. You offered me one of the project manager slots on the J.S.F program, and then 
disappeared. Where have you been? I thought that you died, a long time ago.”

“Oh no, not me, we never lost control. You're face-to-face with the man who sold the world." 
Peterson laughed at his old friend's perplexed look. "I’ve always wanted to say that. But to answer your 
question, I've been everywhere-- literally. From  Andromeda to the Pleiades System and back and other 
Federation worlds, learning, and representing our government’s greater interests, to become part of the 
aeons old community of free, peaceful space-exploring species of the multiverse. I’m only one of a 
handful of Earth’s “Ambassadors”, duly sanctioned by the Genesis Consortium to serve for life. I have 
great and unimaginably tenuous position of power and influence over the course of the Earth’s political 
order and space military’s agenda, and I’m offering a similar unique responsibility—to you…”

Parks laughed and shook his hand, and immediately noticed an elderly long white haired man 
who entered, or rather seemed to float into the room, clothed in a high collared, flowing navy cloak. He 
appeared to closely resemble his friend, Peterson. The old man had to be well over one hundred ago 
years old. His pupils were artificial, metallic silver white. “A clone”, Parks realized. The Peterson that 
he knew all those many years must have been a clone of this old man.

“Yes, Peterson is a double of me as am I of my predecessor, over the past one thousand years. 
You will also have many over your thousand year tenure with the Genesis Order.” Parks heard the 
reply--in his mind. He looked at the old man, in utter shock, not because he communicated with him 
intercranially without the use of equipment. It was the “thousand year” comment. The old man 
continued telepathically, the subvocal words burned into his consciousness; “I am the second 
incarnation of the original Hiram the Elder and Master Engineer, educated in the higher sciences 
centuries ago by the Genesis Interspecies Ambassadorship. It had no such name during the time of my 
initiation. I will tutor you through the transcendence and answer all of your inquiries over the course of 
your journey—either through Peterson, the third incarnation, or personally, directly into your mind.

You will be named Gordon the Elder, and Master Engineer. Because of your advanced age, your 
first incarnation is being created as we speak.”

Parks was in awe at his surroundings. He had seen experimental craft before, been to the 
classified Nellis Air Force Groom Lake and toured some of the test facilities, but not been allowed to 
see all of it. He had never seen the lower levels of the underground facility, never seen or been on the 
rumored network of underground high speed transcontinental tunnels connecting bases along the 
northwest and southwest. Never known of or been a part of the MJ-12 Aquarius or the Committee of 12 
Agendas, shadow government factions literally at war with each other.

[2 YEARS AFTER FINAL CONFLICT AND PARKS' DISAPPERANCE]
21) EVE'S GARDEN, GAMBA GABON ESTATE
Eve’s garden was immense, fields of every imaginable vegetable, scores of fruit tree groves; she has 
been busy transforming the estate into a sustainable oasis. White bubble-shaped domes, dwellings for 



her small population of gardeners, farmers and harvesters, were integrated throughout the fields and 
groves. Some of the larger domes were greenhouses. The bubble dome dwellings are virtual opaque 
control enabled; capable of adjusting from translucent to U V to U A B tint, to completely clear, from 
full black opaque to completely white. Wall panel environmental controls adjusted inner temperature, 
air circulation and airborne contaminant filtering, and full surround spectrum lighting, from 5500K 
pure white daylight to a mere glow. The top fifths of some of the domes were clear or tinted, allowing 
in natural light; most residents left them that way at night for stargazing. Large, flexible, super thin 
entertainment-communications H3D screens took up the second to fourth levels and a quarter of the 
inner dome walls.

22) Gordon's Silver Triangle  Interceptor Craft - The sun was setting in the western 
horizon. The Gabon Estate was built specifically at the center of an area of Gamba beach front property 
that runs along a magnetic vortex abnormality; one of the thousands anomalous magnetic energy field 
ley-lines, meridians grids of powerful magnetic energy lining the Earth’s surface. There had been 
unofficial space based radar reports all day of an unknown, unidentified aerial object traveling below 
the radar floor of commercial and military flight corridors around Europe, Asia and Africa. Twelve 
sightings in all, of a low flying or hovering silver metallic, triangular-shaped aircraft, that seemed to be 
transparent or pulsing in and out of view, followed by sightings of a tall man dressed in a dark blue one 
piece flight suit and sunglasses.

It had been reported that an occupant of this unidentified aerial vehicle made brief visits with specific 
women, each of them single mothers with a single child, and then returned back to the silver triangular 
vessel, reported to hover just above the buildings in each area of incident, glowing a bluish white, just 
before taking off at an incredible rate of speed, or blinking out of dimensional space and visual focus, 
in the wink of the human eye, on to the next sighting. There have been eleven sightings reported in the 
span of three hours—in Tokyo, Taiwan, Singapore, Milan, Turin, Geneva, Paris, Amsterdam, 
Stockholm, Oslo, and London, -- and a final sighting of an aerial vehicle fitting the description near the 
coast of Gabon, Africa.

What was not known was each of these children wore a three millimeter thin, rectangular-
shaped metallic necklace with the globe imprint, suspended from a flat, thin silver neckband. The 
transcendent man had placed a necklace on each child, and activated them. This transcendent man 
wanted to be sure that each child would be monitored and protected his absence. The necklaces were 
sophisticated D N A biometric beacons, capable of monitoring each child’s growth, heart rate, stress 
levels, and audio environment. On the occasions when the child removed the necklace, an Amber Alert-
type feedback signal will activate, and O M Group Global Private Security and Surveillance Services 
will check embedded monitoring systems in the child’s environment, immediately contact the child’s 
mother and send a security team to confirm the child’s safety. He placed their necklaces on each child 
personally before his departure. The children would receive this high level of personal protection for 
life, but will have no direct knowledge of this service until they reach their first year of college. They 
may then formally request that the level of service be reduced or customized to their personal needs, 
but it will never be fully eliminated. The off world man had provided this security directive for Eve as 
well.

***

The massive vessel was hovering low, glowing a transparent bluish-silver, with a smooth, organic, 
metallic hull that pulsated rhythmically in and out of focus, disappearing briefly, only to vibrate back 



into view. The tapered delta shaped vessel was similar in size to the football field–sized black triangles 
of the U.S. Air Force Space Command fleet. The slowly ascending silver white, tapered delta 
spacecraft, now glowing and pulsating quickly with a bluish hue, before suddenly flashing out of 
existence, in the blink of the eye. Silver delta 

23) Pursuit EM Hybrid Helicopters - Coming in low from the east, a trio of almost silent, 
unmarked, dark gray military helicopter-shaped AG aircraft homed in on the beach. The estate’s 
substantial private security forces and automated drone ground and air defenses, were already on full 
tactical alert at the first appearance of the hovering U F O, and made their menacing presence aware at 
the beach. But once Dr. Parks’ identity was positively confirmed, the forces remained there only to and 
protect Eve and Emily from the unknown military pursuit aircraft.

24) Air Force Space Command HAARP ionospheric weather modification 
satellite - left in a stationary geosync above Dr. Parks’ Gabon estate since General Sullivan’s raid 
two years ago.

A thin, brilliant green beam of intense light emitted from a narrow seam in the forward port nose of Dr. 
Parks’ silver delta aethership. The beam sliced cleanly through the compact body of the offensive 
satellite weapon presently attacking his Gabon Compound. The HAARP weather satellite crackled with 
white hot lightning, before silently imploding and releasing its energy.

Black Arrowhead Interceptor Craft - Ten kilometers off starboard, a trio of football field sized Air 
Force Space Command black triangle-shaped vessels vectored aggressively onto the flight path of the 
smaller silver aethership, attempting for form a pyramid crossfire formation on the target. The 
transcendent man in the silver triangle punched back into hyper dimensional aetherspace, just before 
the pursuit ships fired their charged particle weapons.

25) Aetherspace Communications Beacons Network -” We will be linked through a 
series of communications beacons placed every light year in spherical equilateral distance, a 
communications road map throughout the Milky Way and neighboring galaxies and the universe. It is 
an insterstellar satellite system under construction sending daily news, data, personal communications 
and information to and from Earth, modulated onto L E O laser satellites towards this outlink grid of 
communications beacons; a network of point-to-point linking interstellar self-replicating 
communications. The ancient stewards have been expanding and updating this aetherspace 
communications network for hundreds of thousands of years.”

26) Moog Hoberman Aetherspace Communications Chaise - Moog-Hoberman 
Variflex Sphere design globular V R Dream Dome with an advanced 102 Technology-Jepsen free-
standing holographics, that project three dimensional images into thin air; coherent air and light beam 
protons and Bose-Einstein condensates around a classified Moog company psychic amplification-
cartography interface control chaise unit. “With this technology, I will see what my clone sees on his 
journey as an apprentice steward and observer, although it will be on a time delay, and dependent on 
the integrity of the interstellar aetherspace outlink communications network and the astronomical 
position on Gordon’s navigational flight path.”

“I agreed to allow the stewards to perform a series of transcranial augmentation and psychic 



amplification procedures to my pineal gland and hypothalamus for telepathic communications; 
wetware augmentation involving placement of bioelectrical equipment inside of my skull. An array of 
processor nodes hooked into the brain via quantum entangled communications channels. 
Microelectronics used in concert with high bandwidth A I search engines and multiple, high-level 
search agents, allowing me to step out of time so to speak, and stay in contact and communicate with 
them and my immortal clone. My immune system had to be built up to recover fully from the 
augmentation procedure. It took months for me to become fully comfortable with the new augments.”




