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Point of importance:

Though the ages of the characters in this story may seem young to the modern reader, we do need to bear in mind that the average life expectancy in the Chalcolithic era was less than forty years and full adult maturity was reached by early to mid-teens.


Characters of note:
(In alphabetical order)
Boduna Malodu, 19, Ladom’s mate, Gaia’s Administrator, Assembly member
Damol-Ev Tarso, 29, King of Adana
Delmod-Ter Lodra, 32, Ramisa trader
Dimona Kanol, 19, the Villa’s caretaker, cook extraordinaire
Gamo Amok, 16, baseball commissioner, Assembly member
Hittatima Newborn, 24, freed slave, Nirmad council chairperson, Assembly member
KP Jalama, 79, Hawaiian retiree, Gaia’s Forum and Assembly member
Kasooroo Daroom-moroo, 20, freed slave, Masese noblewoman, Assembly member
Katom Dumso, 14, ‘The Dairy Valley’ majority owner, Assembly member
Komo Jamrod, 19, Malok Jamrod, 18, owners of the transport company ‘CargoPort’
Ladom Malodu, 24, Boduna’s mate, Gaia’s Administrator, Assembly member
Leah Jalama, 31, Constructed Person, Gaia’s Forum and Assembly member
Makora Dumso, 31, education department administrator, Assembly member
Maloch Daroom-moroo, 33, Ushu army unit commander, GMA scout unit leader
Malor Damri, 40, king of Nirmad, businessmen, Assembly member
Manoda Marom, 17, ‘The Pottery Barn’ owner, Udanu council chairperson, Assembly member
Manono Dumso, 16, manager of BoG, financial administrator, Assembly member
Marbol-el Ushuna, 38, Ushu’s trader and council chairperson, Assembly member
Mayom Kanol, 27, Gaia’s Construction Co. owner, Assembly member
Mina Amok, 31, ‘The Clean Life’ owner
Ofra Jamrod, 36, teacher, social activist, Yago’s mate
Roma Jalama, 25, Artist, Gaia’s Forum and Assembly member
Tom Jalama, 32, Constructed Person, Gaia’s Forum and Assembly member
Udu Amok, 41, Demre council chairperson, Assembly member
Vezo Malodu, 41, ‘Cemented Reality’ owner. Ator council chairperson, Assembly member
Yago Jamrod, 41, Gaia’s Trading Association COO, Assembly member
Zadon Fomuna, 19, ‘Gaia’s News’ newspaper owner, reporter, writer
Zarona Weldor, 14, admin trainee captain




Terminology:

Late Chalcolithic Era – 4000-3000 BCE.
Copper Age (or) - 3500-3000 BCE.
Bronze Age (BA) - BA1: 3000-2100 BCE, BA2: 2100-1550 BCE, BA3: 1550-1200 BCE.
Village, Hamlet - <500 residents, led by an elder or a group of wisemen.
Town - 500-1500 residents, sometimes walled and independent but commonly under the control of a kingdom and ruled by a local chieftain or a strongman.
City/Principality - 1500-3000 residents, likely independent and in control of its immediate area within 10-15 kilometers. Commonly ruled by a Prince (or the regional/cultural equivalent).
Kingdom - 3000-10000+ residents, likely in control of a number of towns and villages over a substantial area within 30-50 kilometers. Commonly ruled by a King (or the regional/cultural equivalent) from a large, secured, central city.
Culture - A large area that’s populated by people who share origin, language and religion but are not politically or militarily unified.
GMA - Gaia Merchants Association.
BoG - Bank of Gaia.
Gaia’s Calendar – Starts on the spring equinox and comprised of ten months named in order First, Second, Third and so on.
There are six weeks in each month. Every week is comprised of six days: Oneday, Twoday, Threeday, Fourday, Fiveday and Restday.
The five additional days at year-end that complete the solar year are national rest days: Gaiaone, Gaiatwo, Gaiathree, Gaiafour, Gaiafive and every fourth year, Gaiasix.
Calendar format - dd/mm/yy.




Another point of importance:

I’ve made an effort to be as accurate as I possibly could regarding the historical and archaeological timelines and the evolving technologies of antiquity. I even modified aspects of the story to match new discoveries or new interpretations of older facts. (As of the end of the archaeological excavation season, fall 2022).
As stated below, a few locations were created to benefit the storyline and are fictional. Other locations, which are currently archaeological sites but we have no idea what they were called in antiquity, have fictitious names. Many of the ancient names are still known and are used in the story, though a few were slightly modified.
If you encounter any inaccuracies in this book, I humbly ask for your forgiveness and that you inform me of your findings.


Locations of note during the fourth millennium BCE:
(In alphabetical order)
Adana (#11), a large Luwian-culture kingdom during the late Chalcolithic Era/BA1. Current Adana archaeological site, Turkiye.
Ator (#2) (fictional), a Luwian culture city/principality. Current Antalya, Turkiye.
Demre (#1)
(fictional), A Luwian culture village during BA2. Current Demre BA2 archaeological site, Turkiye.
Hattusha (#5), a Hittites culture kingdom during the Late Chalcolithic Era/BA1, capital of the Hittite empire during BA2/3. Current Bogazkale archaeological site, Turkiye.
Kemet (#7), a collection of towns, cities, kingdoms and agrarian settlements along the Nile during the late Chalcolithic Era. Also known as pre-dynastic Egypt.
Malid (#12) (Arslantepe), the first known city in Anatolia and upper Mesopotamia. The Middle and late Chalcolithic Era/BA1. Current Malatya archaeological site, Turkiye.
Nirmad (#10), (fictitious name), a Luwian-culture mid-size kingdom during the late Chalcolithic Era/BA1. Current Beycesultan archaeological site, Turkiye.
Purattu (#13), The Sumerian name for the Euphrates River.
Sumer (#6), a collection of semi-unified, large cities during the Late Chalcolithic Era. Also known as the pre-Akkadian Sumerian culture. Multiple archaeological sites in current South-central Iraq.
The narrow waters (#16), the Dardanelles strait.
The Locked Sea (#15), the Black Sea.
Udanu (#9)
(fictitious name), a small Luwian-culture town during the late Chalcolithic Era/BA1. Current Hacilar archaeological site, Turkiye.
Urkesh (#14), a Hurrian culture kingdom during the Chalcolithic Era. The Hurrian empire capitol during BA1/2. Current Tel Mozan archaeological site, Syria.
Ushu (#3), a Canaanite-culture city during the late Chalcolithic Era/BA1. Later, the Phoenicians’ capitol of Tyre during BA2/3. Current mainland Tyre archaeological site, Lebanon.
Wilusa (#4), a large kingdom in the little understood Yortan/Ahhiyawan/Phygian culture during the Chalcolithic Era/BA1. Troy (or Iliom) of BA2/3, Current Tevfikiye archaeological site, Turkiye.
Yarikha (#8), a Canaanite-culture city/principality during the late Chalcolithic Era/BA1. Current Jericho archaeological site, Palestine.
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GAIA’s Principles:

All persons are equal regardless of their ethnicity, religion, origin, color, gender, sexual orientation, education, profession, appearance, intelligence, health, wealth or social standing.
All persons are free to express their personal opinions so long as these expressions don’t include incitement against or censure of other persons.
All persons will refrain from imposing preferences, opinions, physical force, religious beliefs, political views or any other personal agenda upon another person.




23/02/01 - Fiveday

Fiveday started without a cloud in the sky. KP thought it was a good day to simply disconnect and read for a while. He hadn't done much of that lately, what with being mated and all…
By midday, he was lazily napping on the patio when a call came from the path to the villa. Gamo was running up the hill and pointing out to the sea.
"Many boats!" he huffed and puffed, his hands on his knees.
KP got his binoculars and saw six boats coming towards the river’s delta, but it would take them another hour of rowing before they got to the village. Two of them looked like Yago's small trading boat but the other four were larger and had six rowers in each. A couple had even more people in them.
"Tom, Leah, we may have an issue!"
Both showed up immediately and looked towards the sea. "One boat is definitely Yago's but there are ten people on his boat," reported Tom. "My, that's a crowded journey! Another boat has six rowers and four additional people on board as well. One of them seems to be dressed up for some reason. Two other boats with six rowers each are loaded up with bundles and cargo. There's one more with four rowers and another with six farther back but I can’t get any details about them yet."
"Gamo, would you please find your father and tell him what we know and ask him to meet us where the boats tie up to the pier? Also, would you please ask him to pass the word around to the villagers to stay back for their own safety? We should be able to handle whatever comes up, but we would like to do that without the entire population looking over our shoulders and possibly placing themselves at risk. We still have some time before they come ashore, so no rush."
By the time Tom teleported them to the new boat dock, Udu was already there and nervously awaiting the boats’ arrival. Nobody had ever seen a fleet of this size before and no one knew what to make of it. As they stood and waited for the boats to arrive, KP felt a small hand clasping his. When he looked, her brown eyes told him that her place was by him. He nodded and they waited.
Before long, a boat tied up to the dock and a very tired and dismayed looking Yago disembarked and came to them.
"Greetings, my friends," he said via Gamo's interpretation, "I’ve brought my family on my boat with three more boats full of trade, but the prince wanted to know more about you and sent an emissary with ten armed soldiers. One more boat with pottery makers who want to learn from you also followed us by the order of the prince."
By then, the other boats were tied up to the dock and started to unload people. One of them stood out with a yellow and red striped robe. He was dwarfed by the soldiers who surrounded him while holding long spears. They also had stone daggers tied to their waists and bows slung over their shoulders. The colorfully dressed man seemed to be in his early forties, had an erect posture, was relatively clean and had the unmistakable expression of a person who thought himself superior.
KP smiled to himself, that dude is going to be surprised!
"I’m Nabor, Advisor to Prince Marod of Ator. The prince heard of this place and its riches and we came for taxes!"
KP heard a loud inhale by the observers. He winked at Gamo and said "Please interpret exactly what I say. I thank the prince for his generosity but we don’t really need his taxes. We have enough of our own. Maybe in the future we’ll be willing to come to Ator and take his!"
Nervous laughter broke from the crowd and as Gamo interpreted, the wave of laughter increased.
Nabor turned red, yelled something at his guard and pointed at KP. Four of them stepped forward hesitantly with aimed spears and immediately dropped unconscious to the ground, hammered by the CPs' acoustic weapon. The others stepped back.
"Do you wish to try this again?" asked KP.
Full of self-importance, Nabor took a deep breath and started a long speech. After ten seconds, KP motioned to Gamo and Udu, turned around and started talking with Yago, who nervously kept glancing at Nabor.
"Don’t worry about him, he is a nobody with a very good opinion of himself! What else have you got?"
Amiko growled softly and when KP turned, Nabor was advancing on him with a very angry expression, waving his arms as if threatening to punch him. As he fell down unconscious, the last few soldiers retreated to their boat. "Tom, would you be able to get these fallen heroes and their friends from the boat and send them back into whatever they call a palace?"
"Into?"
"If you can…"
"Give me a few minutes to locate the exact coordinates and we’ll be done with this unpleasantness!"
"Have fun… maybe in his sleeping chambers?"
Leah laughed softly, "You have a mean streak, KP!"
"Who? Me? No way! I’m just trying to be efficient!"
Laughter broke among the crowd and people started to disperse. Udu stood quietly with an amused expression on his face while Gamo wiped tears off his cheeks.
Yago was looking from one person to the other without comprehension. "Gamo, please tell Yago that good traders learn important languages. He is invited to stay with us and go to school every day so he can learn the language of the future!"
As Gamo was interpreting, Yago was nodding his head. He turned to KP and Udu and said via Gamo, "I’ll stay and learn. My family is with me too and they wish to learn more about the wonders you have and about baseball too."
"Oops, accommodations! Leah, do you have any idea where we can place all these nice people?"
Leah was silent for a moment and then offered, "If I can have Mayom and all his workers help Tom and me for the next few hours, we can complete two houses in the subdivision. It’s not going to be fancy but they will have a roof over their heads."
"Go for it, whatever you need!"
And she ported away...
"Yago, you mentioned that pottery makers came with you?"
"Yes, they have their own boat. This is them," and he pointed at a group of six middle-aged men who were just climbing out of their boat. "And this person is their leader, Obono." He didn’t mention any titles and didn’t seem to think much of them.
Walking to the group, he said via Gamo, "You honor us with your presence. What can we do for you?"
"A place to rest and some food." No please, no introductions… hmmm.
"And you have coins to pay for it all?"
"We don’t need coins. We are pottery makers and we can make you a few pots as payment."
"I see. Will you please follow me, gentlemen?"
KP proceeded at a fast pace across the bridge and into the shopping center. He stopped by the Pottery Barn shop and invited them in to view the selection.
"Well, Obono. Do you think we need your pots? And if not, how are you going to pay for food and accommodations?"
Gamo was really trying hard to stay dignified and interpret, but it was getting to a boiling point.
Obono was lost for words. One of his party members whispered loudly, "We can’t make this. No one can. I learned in Udanu and even they don’t have anything close to this!"
"Well, gentlemen, it seems your travel was for nothing. Feel free to stay the night if you can find a place to sleep. I hope you have a few coins or you are going to be very hungry on your way back to Ator!"
"You’re not going to let us know how to make pottery like this?"
"Of course not! Why should we? We are more than happy to sell them to you but you already said that you have no money. Here in Demre we live in a money-based economy and we don’t trade. We buy or sell with money."
"But that's just not done! The prince will hear about it and will come here!"
"And if he is not going to bring coins, he is going to be hungry as well."
A thundering laugh sounded from outside the shop where a crowd gathered. The pottery makers looked at each other when KP added, "Have fair seas and safe travels, gentlemen. Unless you wish for us to deliver you to Ator in the next five minutes, that is!"
"What? That can’t be done!"
"Oh, you mean like this pottery that can’t be done? I’m sure that Yago told you already that we are from the future. There are a lot of things that we can do! That talking head in the striped gown is already in the palace. You can join him in a few minutes."
"I don’t believe you! That’s impossible!"
KP pulled out his phone and said, "Tom, do you have a minute?"
Tom appeared instantly next to him and said, "Yes, my lord!"
Another wave of laughter spread around. "I’m going to get you back for that, you know," threatened KP.
"I’m shaking in my boots… oh, wait, I don’t have boots!"
"Oh, just shut up! Would you please deposit these people next to the others?"
"Sure thing, boss!" This time Gamo couldn't hold it anymore, burst out laughing and continued until he was sitting on the floor. Roma, still holding on to KP's hand, was shaking and tears were running down her cheeks.
Tom projected his portal and said, "Please step through, gentlemen!"
None of them volunteered, so KP simply said, "You know where your boat is. Goodbye!" He turned to leave when one of the pottery makers reached and grabbed his arm… or at least made an attempt. Tom was again faster than lightning, got hold of the person and threw him through the portal. He winked at KP and said in a loud whisper, "It’s okay! There’s a pile of them there, he’ll have a somewhat soft landing. Well, it seems my work here is done. I’m off to finish two houses in six hours!" And he was gone.
KP left the pottery makers standing in the middle of the shop and walked away. Next to him was Yago who was trailed by a group of about twenty-five or thirty people.
"Yago, why don’t we take your family and walk up the hill to the villa? We can have some food, as I’m sure you all are very hungry and tired from your travels. Then you can tell me what happened and how you ended up with all these people following you."
They walked up the slope to the villa with Roma by KP’s side. Her appearance drew a lot of attention from all. Eventually, Yago couldn't hold his curiosity in check and inquired to Gamo about her.
"This is Roma, she has declared that she chose KP as a mate and he accepted," said Gamo in a very matter of fact manner, as if it was a non-issue. Gasps and shocked reactions were followed by a lot of whispering among the four young females.
KP wanted to explain, "Remember the last time you were here. We talked about equality and respect and how people can live better with each other if they do?"
Yago nodded.
"Well, Roma came to me and asked if we are equal to each other, and if we were, would I respect her choices? I answered in the affirmative and she informed me that I was her choice for a mate and would I respect her choice? I was very impressed with her courage and strength and thought that she would be a very good choice for me. Therefore, I accepted and she informed the community about her choice and my assent. We have been very happy since. We seem to be matched very well and respecting her choice proved to be the right thing to do for both of us."
"And everyone can do this? Choose a mate and tell them?"
"Of course. But you need to remember that respect goes two ways, just like we talked about. That means that the person who asks needs to respect a negative answer as well as a positive one."
"But we talked about trading and buying."
"No. We talked about equality and respect between people. We didn’t talk about what they do and when they do it."
"But if we live here, it means that any of my daughters can choose her mate and I won’t be able to give her to a proper person!"
"We have stopped the tradition of parents selling their children away as if they are slaves. If you raise your children well, teach them to think and choose correctly, they will select the right mates. Not always, but most of the time. And they can’t do it until they are sixteen years old."
"So, my daughter Safra can choose a mate and there is nothing I can do about it?"
"If you respect your children and they respect you, their choices will not come as a surprise to you. You’ll be able to discuss it with them and sometimes, you may make them realize that they have made the wrong choice or that they need to wait a while. But in order for them to accept your opinion, they have to learn to respect you throughout their lives. It’s a difficult thing for parents to achieve but if you love your children, respect their intelligence and honor their choices, you will be happy with who they are with!"
Yago lapsed into silence. His two sons, strong young men in their late teens, looked thoughtful and his four daughters looked more confused than excited. His four teams of rowers, trailing in the back, appeared to be the happiest about the news.
"Yago, you mentioned that you may wish to live here and you brought your whole family with you. Do you mind telling me what you have in mind?"
By that point, they had reached the villa and Yago's family came to a screeching halt. "This is a palace! You live in a palace!" Safra whispered in awe. She looked at Roma, "You live in a palace!" she repeated.
Roma laughed her tinkerbelle laughter and said, "It’s a beautiful villa, it’s very comfortable and I love living here, but it’s just a house!" And she pointed at KP, "He is my palace!"
Understanding lighted Yago's face, "She chose you for you!" KP smiled and nodded.
KP, Yago and Gamo stayed on the patio to continue their conversation, while Roma played the tour guide for the rest of them.
"Yago, what happened?"
Apparently, he had raced back to Ator without stopping at his regular stops and immediately called his sons over and told them of his experience. He asked them to start buying every length of cotton they could find, every herb and spice they could lay their hands on, every roll of wool that was for sale anywhere and most important, to get as many colors and dyes as were available. He sold everything he had, purchased three more boats and just as he was about to leave, he was called to see the prince.
The pottery he had taken back with him and sold at very high prices caused an upheaval among the local pottery makers of Ator and they complained to the prince about the superior competition. Yago was directed to guide both the pottery makers and the prince’s emissary back to Demre. He had no choice since the prince threatened his family with violence by the accompanying soldiers.
As the guided tour was done and everyone gathered back on the patio, Dimona brought out food and cold water. It was a large group that included twenty rowers, Yago and his mate Ofra, their two sons and four daughters.
"Yago, what did you have in mind when you decided to bring your family here?"
"I was hoping to start trading for Demre instead of Ator. We have four strong boats and good rowers. All of our rowers are family or sons of family friends and all wished to come with us. We’ll continue to trade and we can trade all the way to Ushu. It’s a three-month voyage but it can be very profitable."
"Do you and your followers accept our rules and way of life? You already know of our equality and respect for all. But all of you also will need to spend time in school and learn to speak and write Esperanto and numbers. All of you will need to formally accept the newly introduced three principles of Gaia and vow to follow them.
Also, don’t forget that you are not going to be a trader any more. Here we live in a money economy. Every person works and earns money and it’s his or hers to do with as they wish after the age of sixteen. You will become a merchant. You can get a shop and sell the wares you’ve purchased in faraway lands and travel to other markets with products you purchased here. We already have glass jewelry and small items and soon Roma is going to start making jewelry from bronze."
At Yago's uncomprehending look, Roma pulled out samples of the raw metal from one of her pockets and handed them to Yago. He examined them and realized that they are much stronger than copper.
"This is new!" he stated the obvious. "This will sell very well in Adana, Ramisa and Ushu!"
"And that's why we need you as much as you need us. You are going to export all of our products and until other traders come, you have our production market with no competition. All we ask is honesty, fairness and respect!"
Yago looked a little overwhelmed and his sons were shellshocked.
"What do we do now?" asked Ofra.
"You enjoy the afternoon with your family and get to know new friends. I encourage you to ask as many questions as you wish about our lives here and what’s planned for the future. We’ll have a nice evening meal and hopefully, by then, your houses will be ready. One house for the rowers and one for you. The houses are nothing fancy, and they’re just being completed as we speak. By Oneday evening, they should be nicely finished and furnished. At that point you can decide if you wish to purchase the two houses, rent them or find another option.
I would suggest that on Oneday morning you meet with Manono, the manager of our Bank of Gaia, or BoG, which is our only financial institution at the moment. You can discuss opening an account with him, get a line of credit if you don’t have enough coins for your needs and go from there. You can discuss with him or with Mayom the possibility of buying or renting a shop to sell your wares.”
“School has classes every day and I would highly recommend that you join in as many as you possibly can. It’ll help. We’ve seen it happen a few times already."
"I’ve seen a lot more people than last time," commented one of the rowers.
"Quite true. They are refugees from the next village east of us. They were going hungry because a group of about fifteen men decided to take over everything in the village as theirs. We brought all the women and children and some other adults and ended up with two hundred and forty people all together. With you, we are two hundred and sixty-eight people. That's a nice size community to start an economy and a democracy with. Don’t look at me like that," KP added with a smile, "it’ll be explained to you in school as well!"
"There is no violence in our community and Gaia’s Principles guide us always!" piped in Roma. She was laying on the chaise lounge next to KP, with her head resting on his chest. She looked as comfortable as a kitten and he half expected her to start purring at any minute.
"Oh, I forgot to mention to you that tomorrow is Restday. We play baseball in the morning, have an afternoon community feast and some entertainment afterwards. I hope you will enjoy it all. Most people do! Now we’ll have an early evening meal and tomorrow morning, please come back here for breakfast. After the feast tomorrow, you’ll need to find arrangements for food. There's no shortage of it and you may find Katom, who is the farm manager, and discuss purchasing some food items from him. He’s a nice and helpful young man!"
"How young?" asked Ofra.
"Not sure. I think he just turned fourteen," said Roma.
"No, he’s still thirteen. I think he turns fourteen in mid-winter," corrected Gamo.
"And he is the farm manager at thirteen?" exclaimed Safra.
"He is very good at it, so why not? If you prove yourself to be a good, reliable contributor to our society, you get along with people, your employees respect you and you show profit? I’ll take any person like that regardless of their age. His brother, Manono, who's in charge of the finances for our community, is fifteen. He probably has control of more money than any other person in the world!"
Every single one of them looked like they had been hit by lightning and then by thunder.
"Father, I would like to go with you on Oneday morning to meet the money person," stated Safra, "and I’ll be going to school every day and as many times per day as I can. This is going to be a good place to live!" Her statement was followed by affirming nods from all present.
She was pleasant-looking, short and a little on the plump side with beautiful long brown hair and apparently, quite a strong personality. For the rest of the afternoon, she put Gamo under constant questioning about every aspect of life in Demre. When KP mentioned in passing that he also was the baseball commissioner, Gamo was doomed!
Evening meal was a marvelous display of Dimona's talent with an open buffet, which was accompanied by a delightful dessert of fluffy whipped cream cheese topped with crushed nuts, berries and honey.
As the sun was setting low over the western cliffs, KP invited the group to unload their personal possessions from the boats and assured Yago that his cargo was safe where it was. He then proceeded to guide them to the new subdivision and as they came close, exclamations of amazement were heard from all of them. The two houses were large by the day's standard and each had four bedrooms, two bathrooms plus a large, open space that offered a combination of kitchen, dining area and living room. With its high ceilings, brick walls and shake roof, it must have appeared as grand as a mansion.
Tom showed up, apologized for the unfinished look and promised to complete the houses by the end of Oneday, with connections to water and electricity done by Twoday.
"Gamo, don’t attempt to recruit any of Yago's party for the game tomorrow. Give them a week to settle in before you start pestering them."
With a chuckle, Gamo agreed and they all bid each other good night.




24/02/01 - Restday

The game was a great success, although with their population doubling in size within a week, seating became something of an intimate affair!
Twenty young and strong men did wonders for the morale of all the single women and social interactions throughout the day were lively and enlightening. KP even saw Udu raising two thumbs up towards him, a gesture he had not seen him use before.
Before the holographic game came on, Leah, with great fanfare, announced that it was time to select the winners of the cleaning competition. She led the group of twenty-three women in checking every single hut and its surroundings. They all finished where they started, at the village center where Leah then proceeded to explain and officiate the selection process and awarded the two woolen fabric rolls to the winners. The event was a great success and a very good first lesson in the concept of voting!
After the afternoon entertainment, KP and Roma bid everyone a good evening and retreated home. It had been an intense and active two days and a quiet, relaxed evening was all they wished for. Perhaps with some pleasures to follow…




36/02/01 - Restday

Yago purchased one shop, temporarily rented another to store all of his merchandise and called the business ‘Demre’s Mercantile’. People started calling it ‘DeMe’ almost immediately and completely ignored his protests. He also agreed to purchase the house they stayed in, mainly, as he explained to KP, because Ofra would throw him out if he didn’t!
He would pay Mayom’s construction company for the rental of the adjacent house for three months with the hope that his rowers would find other accommodations by then. Safra accompanied him on his visit to the BoG and grilled poor Manono about every aspect of her father's dealings with him. She knew her numbers, kind of, but had a sharp mind and an intuitive understanding of finance. Manono offered to hire her as the office and accounts manager for BoG, but first she had to become comfortable with written numbers, not to mention fluent in Esperanto reading and writing. He also requested that Leah test her knowledge of arithmetic before she could start working at BoG.
Excited, she headed to school and joined the very large gatherings of students. They had well over a hundred new students, young and old, and scheduling took some effort and patience. Eventually, everybody was placed in a class to match their level of learning.  They started every morning at seven with a gong calling for the students and continued with three consecutive classes of three-hour lessons each in the two classrooms.
It would be hard and take time but with the enthusiasm that the lessons progressed with, Leah was hopeful that she'd be able to scale back to a manageable schedule within a month. At that point, she would provide three two-hour lessons for advanced students while Makora, who discovered that she loved teaching, would focus on the young children and those who were in need of additional tutoring.
While unloading and storing his cargo, Yago met his shopping center neighbor Ladma. After some discussion, he made his first sale and unloaded every bit of herbs and spices he brought to her. Ladma was thrilled with the selection she could offer now, especially with some of the exotic spices from the lands far to the east.
Two of his rowers, brothers Limod and Tinar, were the sons of Yago's late brother who had been a furniture maker. They had learned the craft from the cradle and were snatched up by Tom the moment he heard about their knowledge. He offered to finance a woodworking shop for them in the industrial park and provide them with wood free of charge for three months. They would dedicate that time to school and evening lessons with Tom, learning how to work with new techniques and tools from the future. Their first project, bench seating for the Ballpark, was urgent so Tom hired two more rowers who claimed to know how to use stone axes and hammers to be their apprentices. They loved KP's suggested name for their enterprise, 'Wooden Existence' and all four decided to rent the next available house to be completed and use it as a living space and a showcase for their products.
Interest in the up-and-coming houses of the subdivision forced Mayom to expand his workforce and start planning for an additional subdivision just north of the one being built. A crew of six men were already digging trenches for water and sewer lines.
Four more of Yago's rowers had some knowledge of fishing and decided to rent the two smaller boats from him and join the other two fishermen in supplying Demre with fresh catch on a daily basis.
The pace of change was astounding, to say the least.
Udu decided that the temporary Council would meet every Fiveday evening in the village center to start marking lots and allocating them as demand rose. Three farmers had already announced that they would move their operation and homes to the new, larger lots on the east side of the river. They would have to wait until catchment tanks and small electric motors for water supply and electricity generating windmills could be provided. It wasn’t expected to occur until late fall at the earliest.
Demand for paper was growing at a breakneck pace and KP knew it was time to start a production line. Tom was asked to provide a wood chipper, a fiber cooker, a drying screen and a press. Those were ready within a week and waiting for someone to learn how to operate them and start producing paper. No one seemed to be interested in specializing in this difficult process until a young woman, Stanina, expressed willingness to learn.
She had escaped her abusive mate and came over to Demre with nothing but two young children, a boy of four and a girl of two. Roma introduced her to a quiet, soft spoken, barrel-chested rower, Derdor, who was looking to leave the sea and learn a new craft. Together they formed The Paper Press and started taking lessons from Tom. It would be a while, but the two seemed to get along well and helped each other throughout the training. Roma was hopefull it would lead to more.




35/03/01 - Fiveday

By the end of the third month, activities seemed to have found a rhythm and people settled into their new lives. The universal dress code now was cargo anything! Cargo pants, cargo shorts and even cargo shirts! People needed pockets for the papers, tools, snacks and coins that everyone was carrying all the time. Running from school to work and back, they rarely had time to eat!
KP wondered if Dimona might be interested in opening a restaurant or a food wagon but she declined. She wasn't very ambitious, loved caring for the villa and kept it in meticulous condition. Leah was right, they had a caretaker for life. Dimona’s life, that is!
Ten more houses were completed and all were spoken for. The other three that were at differing stages of completion had claims on them as well. The second subdivision was underway, this time with thirty houses. Mayom had a crew of thirty workers and was, again, crying for more. The Pottery Barn was producing bricks by the thousands on a weekly basis and asked for additional workers as well. A third block of five shops was completed and mostly occupied while the industrial park expanded northwards with the additional workshops for paper production and woodworking.
The ballpark got its benches and two hundred and fifty people could comfortably watch the games. The teams’ rosters expanded and training was held daily under the supervision and scrutinizing eyes of Gamo. No hanky-panky under his watch!
The games were becoming more serious and players were training hard and learning from their managers about defense, bat handling and playing to the weaknesses of their opponents. Pitchers had special training sessions with Tom about pitch location, ball spin and rotation.
The ‘Leather Works!’ company introduced a padded leather helmet and experimented with making special baseball shoes for the players. It was decided that all teams would be named after bird species and some fans started wearing different bird logo patches on their clothing. The first baseball cap was introduced by Tom, and Solina started producing them in quantities. It was all shaping up to be a great first season!
And Roma was everywhere! She taught one class every day and advised on and experimented with new ideas and styles for the pottery decorations. She was successful in producing a variety of small glass vessels and figurines and was even attempting to add colors to the glass-making process. She did get her trip to Tuscany and found very high-quality silica for both her glass manufacturing and pottery glazing needs. Tom was providing her with fifty kilograms of it every week.
And she finally got to work on bronze smithing. It was a hot, slow and frustrating endeavor but she loved the final results. Roma made delicate necklaces, very ornate rings, bracelets and small, very detailed flower brooches.
When Yago saw the first samples of her work, he literally started hyperventilating. When he heard the price, he stopped breathing altogether. Regardless, he wanted everything she could make and was planning on a long trip to Ushu. He had already sold every roll of fabric he had brought with him, both cotton and wool.
When KP asked Tom if he could teleport Yago to Ushu and back, he said that it could be done with the small boat but it would be tight. They sat down with Yago and tried to figure out how to go about it. Would Yago feel safe so far away and without protection for him and his very valuable cargo? Would four rowers be enough? What should he charge for items that had never been seen before? Would he ask for coins or trade? And if trade, what kind of items were needed in Demre?
After an afternoon of discussions, it was decided that Yago would take samples of glass and bronze jewelry, just small items and decorations. Also, a large load of glazed pottery, which was by this time truly spectacular and a box full of neatly cut paper sheets, which were still coarse but without a comparable product anywhere.
In return, he should trade for or buy as much cotton fabric as he could. Preferably undyed, but it didn’t really matter. Dates would be nice. Herbs and spices were always in demand and lots of colorings and dyes would be useful. Gemstones of all kinds, polished or not, were asked for by Roma and the glassmakers. It was quite the list and he thought it would take him the better part of a week to accumulate it all.
He would be accompanied by his two sons and two rowers. They would delay their planned travel by two weeks, during which Leah would train the four in basic self-defense techniques. As a final safety measure, Tom gave Yago a copper necklace with a small copper baseball hanging from it. "If you get in trouble or if it’s time for you to come back, simply detach the baseball from the necklace. It’ll instantly send a signal to me. We’ll show up immediately!"
Preparations for the trip began in earnest. Yago purchased his cargo while his crew was training hard and coming home every evening with bruises and aches. Leah suggested hot compresses and olive oil massages to alleviate their discomfort. Their aches and bruises gave rise to a new service from Ladma, 'Demre Healing Services' which would provide healing teas, foods and lotions as instructed by Leah.
Ladma now had two assistants, a young couple that had just decided to mate. A rower that came with Yago and a young woman that escaped Kedor’s old village. Later, as they gained knowledge from the YouTube yoga sessions they watched and practiced at the villa twice a week, they would offer stretching exercises and yoga. It would be a while before the introduction of massages, but the two were already practicing on each other.
The council meeting that evening was, as before, a quiet and solemn affair. Per KP’s request, it started with a reciting of Gaia’s Principles by Udu. When done, he turned to KP and with a wave of his hand invited him to speak.
KP stood up, faced the crowd and said, “I’m honored to present you with Gaia’s Bond. It’s meant to remind us all of our promise to each other, to our community and to humanity. I hope that this personal commitment will be recited at the start of every public, legal or educational gathering. If you are in agreement with this bond, please repeat every sentence but use your own name. You can recite it quietly or silently, as you wish.”
He placed his right palm on his chest and with a slow, clear voice said:
“I, KP, will follow and obey Gaia’s Principles.
I will accept and respect all others as my equals.
I will cause no intentional harm to others.
This is my bond!”
As he recited each sentence and waited, more and more people stood up, placed their hands on their chests and followed his declarations. By the time he was finished, every person present was standing and gravely stating their bond. He had tears running down his cheeks when they were done.
Roma came and stood by his side and then the CPs joined her. As one, they bowed to the gathering and returned to their places. The silent villagers took their cue from them and sat down, ready for the council to begin.
The large crowd of interested observers listened to the proceedings and learned how this civil governing body functioned, when it was appropriate to request additional information and how the decision-making process was executed. Leah was frequently asked about and advised regarding procedures or technicalities.
The public comments segment was quite active and enlightening in its contributions. KP marveled at the absolute focus and concentration the crowd demonstrated. It was, he thought, the best example of democratic self-governing he had ever seen.
Two issues were on the agenda for this session. One was a suggestion by Udu and KP to build a traveler’s rental accommodation for future merchants and guests. The other was the possibility of a harbor. KP thought that a location south of the bridge, on the opposite side of the river from the village would be a good location, especially if someone would invest in some kind of a food establishment to be attached to the hotel, as he called it. He also pointed out that additional boats may arrive and their boat dock wasn’t up to servicing even their own little fleet. A larger boat dock within a short distance, perhaps within the river delta, could be expanded into a commercial boat harbor later on with minimum investment. KP said he was willing to invest in the hotel and the harbor if the Council would approve of this plan.
Udu, on the other hand, thought that they had plenty of time, perhaps a year or more before the need for housing merchants and other guests would arise. As a less expensive alternative, he suggested keeping the village's slowly emptying huts as rented accommodation for temporary guests.
After some in-depth discussion and opening the floor for public comments, it was called to proceed with a hybrid proposal offered by Manono. That proposal was to invest in expanding the current boat dock and build a few comfortable huts next to it. It was agreed that if by the same time the following year the trading traffic would justify it, the possibility of a harbor would be placed back on the council’s agenda.
The motion was seconded and approved unanimously. It was delegated to Tom for design and planning. He was asked to present his plans within a month, to which he agreed.
Completing the official meeting, the Council members stood up, bowed to the crowd and said "Farewell" which was answered in kind by all attendees. It was all very mature, civil and productive. KP walked away with a heart filled with pride!




36/03/03 - Restday

The game was entering the fifth inning when Mina decided to head back to the village and check on the food for the Restday meal. A few minutes later a scream was heard and both Tom and Leah projected their portals and vanished. KP, Roma and Gamo were already in motion before anyone else even realized that something was going on.
Smoke was rising from two huts and armed people were everywhere. Tom and Leah were racing around and rendering them unconscious with their sonic weapon. The numbers dwindled quickly but not before four more huts were looted and set on fire. By the time KP arrived on the scene with the crowd close on his heels, all attackers were downed, motionless. There were a lot of them.
Udu took charge, directing work teams to put out the flames and assigning other groups to collect all the unconscious bodies, tie them up and place them in the village center. He sent Tom with three fishermen to check on the invaders' boats. They came back, herding a group of eight soldiers who had been disarmed. They were placed with their motionless companions.
After a while, under Udu's calm guidance, order was reasserted and a quick call for a Council meeting was answered. Udu started by questioning the conscious soldiers. KP received a running translation on his phone from Leah and was able to keep up with the information.
The story that was revealed angered the crowd and calls for immediate retribution were heard. Udu, calm and collected as always, turned to the people surrounding him and asked, "Are we the kind of people who will punish offenders without a proper civil proceeding? Are we the kind of people who would participate in self-government one evening and turn into a bloodthirsty mob the next day? Have you forgotten your bond to follow Gaia’s Principles?"
A hush fell on the village center. People who were yelling for blood a minute ago lowered their eyes in embarrassment and shuffled their feet. After an hour of questioning, it was revealed that the Prince of Ator was furious when the soldiers were deposited in his bedchamber. He called for retribution and refused to believe the stories that he was told. He confiscated all available large boats, loaded them up with most of his army and told them to destroy the village and sell all the inhabitants into slavery.
By the time the story was told, the unconscious soldiers had started to wake up, surprised to find themselves restrained and suffering from pounding headaches. Their leader was brought forward and questioned as well. He confirmed the facts and added little to the description of events.
A discussion ensued among the Council members and KP, Tom and Leah were invited to participate. After much talk and many ideas, the floor was opened to the citizens and their input. Second to step forward was Roma, to everyone's surprise. She rarely, if ever, spoke in public events outside of classrooms. Taking a deep breath she said, "We are about to punish these soldiers for the actions of their prince. Shouldn't we first ask them why they were serving such a person?" Murmurs of agreement swept through the crowd.
Udu proceeded to question the soldiers and soon found out that of the eighty-one soldiers, twenty-six were pressed into service from villages around Ator or from the city itself because of their families’ inability to pay the demanded taxes. They were a motley group and none of them had any military training. The rest forty nine soldiers, with their six officers, were the prince's regular military.
Mayom stepped forward and asked to be heard. "We could use twenty-six strong men. Maybe we can use them as laborers for six months as punishment and then provide them with the option to stay here or be teleported back to their home." A wave of amusement passed through the crowd. Everyone knew about Mayom's constant pleas for additional workers.
KP stood and said, "This is a good idea. I approve of it with the condition that they will be dispersed amongst the other working groups. An equal number of dependable and experienced builders would be dedicated to building a community center. A place where meetings like this can take place all year round, regardless of weather. It can also be used for the Restday meal and any other community activities like yoga lessons and mating celebrations, or as they are known in Esperanto, weddings."
Udu and the rest of the Council members lapsed into silence. After a while, Udu turned to Tom, "Would you be able to design a place so large that it’ll accommodate so many people and still be safe?"
"I’ve expected and anticipated this request for a while. A plan for a large community center with all the necessities and accompanying services already exists and is designed to accommodate one thousand people. If we start now, with Leah and myself contributing most of our nights while the builders work the days, we’ll complete it before the rainy season is upon us!"
The collective inhalation was audible! Only Mayom looked dejected. Not only would he lose some of his trained workers, which would lead to a slowdown of his other projects, but now he had to manage a whole new and unprecedented challenge. KP smiled to himself, 'That dour face will not last long. He is naturally a positive person who thrives on challenges and will manage.'
When the question was put to the pressed soldiers, all accepted the offer willingly and Mayom had his workers. There were enough empty huts left in the village to accommodate these new workers since more and more families were moving to the completed houses in the subdivision. Finding new accommodations for the residents of the burned huts would slow down the process but not by much.
"What should we do about the rest of the soldiers and the officers?" Udu asked, refocusing back on the issue at hand.
"Well," offered Kedor, "why not send them to the same place?" A soft chuckle floated around.
"We don’t know how the prince will respond to such a provocation. I think that we need to resolve the issue permanently," said Makora.
"I concur,'' said KP. "I think Tom, Leah, Udu and myself need to face him and present him with an offer he can’t refuse." He heard a soft chuckle from Leah.
Udu looked at the other Council members, asked if the suggestion was to proceed to a vote and when it was seconded, the call was made unanimously.
KP turned to Tom and asked, "Would you be so kind as to ascertain the exact location of our esteemed target?"
Tom projected his portal, to the surprised and fearful cries of their prisoners. He stepped through and came back within a second or two, "He is eating his midday meal in his so-called Crown Room with all his advisors present."
"That's perfect,'' smiled KP. "Would you be so kind and transfer our unwelcomed guests to this 'Crown Room', please?"
Tom and Leah opened their portals and proceeded to lead the captives through with the villagers’ assistance. When all were through, KP, Leah, Tom and Udu came in behind them. They stepped into a large, dim room. It stank from body sweat, oil lamps, burnt meat and who knows what else!
There were about a dozen people cowering against the walls, the soldiers were kneeling on the floor and a fat man was sitting frozen on a big chair while still holding a large piece of meat. Behind him stood his four bodyguards, who immediately moved forward with spears pointing at the incoming foursome. KP made a motion with his hand and the four fell down unconscious.
"Twice now you have tried to force yourself on a peaceful village for no other reason but your own greed and vanity. You will not get a third chance!" said KP. Tom interpreted his words into the local dialect and waited.
"We came from the far future to change the lives of all people and make them better. We are here to teach everyone that all people are equal and no one person can rule over others without their consent. You, your advisors and your soldiers will be exiled to faraway lands from which you can’t come back. If you want to survive, I would advise you to be humble, respectful and helpful to your new masters!"
When the translation was completed, he turned to Leah and Tom and said, "Would you be so kind and deposit all these people present here in different locations throughout the Far East and far away from each other? Please make sure that they are within sight or reach of human habitat. We don't want them to die of thirst or hunger."
Tom grinned at him and said, "Sure, boss!"
"I’m still trying to figure out a way to get you back for that," said KP.
"Well, good luck with that!" Tom's grin widened.
"Pshhh…" was all KP could come up with!
It took them the better part of an hour to complete the Far East tour for the few dozen people present. The smell of fear and bodily fluids in the room overwhelmed all others and made KP gag. When the room was empty, he asked Leah to go back to the village, tell them what had happened and bring Yago back with her. When the portal reopened, Yago stepped through and right behind him came Roma, carrying a bowl of stew and some flatbread for him. Behind her came Mina and Ofra with similar offerings for Udu and Yago.
Roma grimaced, "It stinks in here!"
"Sure does. I’m going to step out to eat my meal," KP mumbled without inhaling too deeply. Udu and Yago nodded in agreement and followed him to a terraced patio that overlooked the town. It was a crowded, smelly and unorganized collection of huts, houses, large buildings and flimsy lean-tos all crammed together. He looked at it while eating and shook his head, stating the obvious, "This is going to be a lot of work!"
"Yago and Ofra, I’ll need to rely heavily on you for the next few days. Would you mind helping us with this challenge?"
"This is where I was born, raised and had my children. I would like to help make it like Demre if I can!" Ofra said and Yago confirmed with a mumble through a full mouth.
"What's going on back in Demre?"
"Everyone is fed and watching the hologram. Leah left her projector with Gamo and he's taking care of it. The new… What do I call them, anyway?"
"Paroled laborers?" offered Leah.
"I like it. They are parolees from now on. Good. You were saying, Roma?
"The new pa-ro-lees have been divided into four huts. It’ll be a little crowded but more huts should be emptied in the next week or two as additional families will be moving to the subdivision. Right now, they’re stuck with their mouths open in front of the hologram."
They all had a good chuckle at that.
"So, here's what I have in mind. Yago or Ofra, you know this place better than all of us put together. Feel free to jump in with a suggestion at any point. I would like your recommendation for an administrator or an organizer who still has some decency left in them. We need information about this place and the beginning of a plan to organize it. First thing first, though. Can anybody tell me how many people are in this building?"
Shrugs all around. Ofra offered to take a walk around, find the head servant and start from there.
"Yago, can you invite, cajole, threaten, intimidate or beg the civic and commercial people who have some influence in this city to come here?"
Yago nodded and took off. Ofra came back with a thin, distressed looking man in his thirties, "This is Marto, he is the head servant of the house."
"Good to meet you, Marto. As you may have been told, there has been a change of ownership here and we are trying to clean things up, literally! How many people are at your disposal at this minute?"
After interpretation by Ofra, KP learned that there were forty-three people at his command but there were also three wives, three concubines and twenty-one children, some as old as twenty-two.
KP turned back to Ofra, "Are they safe to stay in this town without the prince as their protector?"
Ofra thought about it and shook her head, "No. They will be tormented, abused or worse!"
"OK. Let's start things rolling. Marto, collect all of your available helpers and scrub this big room clean. And I mean clean! When this is done, continue throughout the house. Clean and air everything, wash all fabrics in boiling water and make sure that the cleanest room in the house is the kitchen. Thank you in advance for this very difficult assignment but it’s needed and needed now. Go for it!"
"Ofra, would you be so kind and bring what's left of the royal family here? I would like to speak to them." And she was off.
"Leah, is it possible to set one of the permanent portals between the big room and the village center?"
"Not a problem, I’ll be back in a jiffy!"
"Really, Leah? Jiffy?" But she was already gone.
"Tom, will you accompany Roma for a walk through the place and look for any valuables of any kind, like art, jewelry, metals and coins? These are the property of this principality’s people and should be handled as such."
He was left standing there with Udu, who was grinning so widely that his eyes almost disappeared. "What are you laughing about, old man?" he grumbled.
"You are much older than me and I like seeing you take charge like that. You are really good at organizing things, aren't you?"
"Always have been, seems like my only talent!"
Udu laughed out loud, "It’s a good one to have with the life you chose. Don’t you agree?"
KP was saved from answering when Leah showed up with a two-meter long, half-meter wide and ten-centimeter-thick metal strip, turned it on and a bright opening appeared. Through it, KP could see people sitting and watching the game in the village center. A couple turned towards him, waved and returned to view the game.
"Feel free to go home whenever you wish, Udu and Mina. It’s going to be a long afternoon here."
"Too much fun watching you change the world, even if it’s only one town at a time," smiled Mina.
"You too?" he grumbled.
They both laughed and stepped aside when Ofra showed up with a parade of women and children behind her, some of whom were only toddlers. They didn’t look like royalty. Every woman in Demre was cleaner, better groomed, better dressed and in truth, better looking than any in this collection.
"Greetings, my name is KP. I’ve exiled your prince, his advisors and soldiers to faraway lands. I’m told that your lives are not safe here. I’m willing to give you a chance at a new life in a new society but you should know that if you choose to move to Demre, you will need to earn a living. You will go to school for a few weeks to learn our language, our rules and our way of life. It means that you will be equal to all and all will be equal to you. Our society thrives on mutual respect and honesty. The choice is yours and I’ll respect it."
He waited. A woman in her early forties stepped forward, "I’m an old woman, what can I do for work?"
"Do you have any talent like sewing? Carving? Cooking? Pottery making?"
As Ofra was interpreting, she kept shaking her head.
"Well, you can always join the construction crews and clean the houses they finish building or you can start a cleaning company and clean houses and shops for people who don’t have the time for that. It’s pretty good money!"
She looked dejected and kept shaking her head. Another woman in her twenties stepped forward and said, "I would like to do that. I’m glad to be away from this place and will do what I need for my children!" Two more young women stepped forward and joined her, nodding their heads. It looked like they had eight young children between them. ‘These women must be the concubines’ he thought.
"Good," said KP, "that's the right attitude. You will succeed, of that I’ve no doubt! Udu, Mina, would you mind escorting these young ladies and their children to the village and finding accommodations for them? Ask Makora to schedule them into the classes and find them food and caretakers to accompany them for the first day or two, if you would. And stop laughing, it’s not very becoming for a village leader and his dignified wife!"
Udu and Mina, still chuckling to themselves, urged the frightened three women and eight kids towards the portal and demonstrated to them how easy and harmless it was to walk through it. It took some doing but after a few quick demonstrations, they relented and passed through. They looked very relieved to be on the other side.
He turned to the other women and children and said via Ofra, "You have one hour to remove yourselves from this house. You are not allowed to take any valuables with you. Only personal items such as clothing and footwear. Find your own way in life. I wish you a safe and successful life. Good bye!"
With that he tuned out the whining, crying and protests. They had made their choices and they were their lives to live, not his!
In the meantime, dozens of people flooded the room and started scrubbing all the dirt and grime away. Ofra continued her inquiries of the servants and found out that not all were paid employees. Most were forced into service because of family debts. They only received a room to sleep in, leftover food from the royal table and second-hand clothes from the prince's children.
KP informed them that after cleaning the place, they were free to go and join their families if they wished. When told about the option that was presented to the three concubines and their children, half a dozen servants asked if they could join the three ex-concubines after the cleaning was done and help them form a cleaning company. Two of the young men seemed as if they cared about the concubines and KP hoped that it was mutual. He agreed to let them pass through the portal before nightfall and warned them that breaking the law would mean exile. There would be no second chances.
By mid-afternoon, Yago started ushering people into the much cleaner room. They were of all ages and had different standards of clothing. All had very worried looks on their faces and were huddled together, apparently for protection. From what, KP wasn’t sure…
Assisted by Leah, Yago and Ofra, he started to gather information about the place.
The town had between two and three thousand people, according to some guesses, although no one seemed to know for sure, nor did anyone know how many villagers lived in this large, fertile coastal valley. There was no administration per se. The prince simply sent soldiers to collect tax money in different directions at different times of the year.
It was conveyed to him that the town had a good, protected harbor and active marine trading routes to the east with Adana, to a lesser degree with the Canaanites farther south and also to the west, which included Yago's route to the islands. Land trading routes with a few towns to the north and the northwest provided high-end pottery, wool, copper and semi-precious gemstones.
He was also informed by Yago that there was a little-used, long, hard track through the mountains towards the northeast. It led to central Anatolia and to the city of Hattusha, the capital of the strong and prosperous Hittites. From there the caravan commerce continued east and south to the Kingdom of Malid, the largest and richest trading city in eastern Anatolia.
Malid, in turn, traded wool and wood south to Sumer via the Purattu river route in exchange for cotton, grains and finished copper products. The Malid people spoke a dialect of Sumerian and used the Sumerian forms of administration, social caste and deities but were independently ruled by a Lugal, which was the Sumerian equivalent of a king or a monarch.
At that point, Roma and Tom came back with their loot. The prince had a back room in his sleeping chambers that contained thousands of copper coins, hundreds of gemstones and dozens of rolls of cotton fabric.
KP made an instant decision. "Yago," he said. "Would you please evaluate all the gemstones and the cotton rolls and tell me what the total worth is? Roma, would you have use for the gemstones in your crafts?"
She nodded, "Between the glass, the pottery and the bronze adornments, this pile will do for a while!"
"When Yago gives us his estimate, would you please take them to the villa and return with as many copper coins as he estimates?" Another nod.
"Tom, would you mind taking all these copper coins, melting them and making Gaia coins instead? Also, if you have a moment, would you mind talking with Manoda about doubling her brick production and providing her with what she needs to achieve that? Try to find out if she might be ready to open a branch of Pottery Barn here. It’ll be quite an initial investment, but we can help."
"Can do! What else?"
"I need… actually, you need to survey this valley with an eye to the future. Natural resources, waterwheel locations, and possible locations for new subdivisions that’ll slowly clear this mess!" And he waved at the town beneath them. "We have enough starter money here to create quite a few public works. This place, after some modifications, can service the community as the council meeting place and other functions as they arise, at least for a while. We should build a proper baseball park because it won't be long before we’ll have exhibition games and teams here. I’ll throw that in Gamo's lap and see how he deals with the challenge. Later, a nice roadway to the harbor and perhaps a hotel would be good as well. We’ll incorporate water supply and sewer into new subdivisions that’ll be started immediately as an incentive to move away from this pile of dangerous mess!"
"Interesting challenge. Let's do this!"
"Oh, now you're the Home Depot spokesperson?" KP challenged him. Tom simply grinned.
Yago finished his evaluation with help from Roma. He announced that a value of fourteen hundred and thirty copper coins seemed fair to him.
“Yago, would you be interested in acting as our agent and selling the rolls of cotton?”
“I’ll be happy to. It seems we may need a lot more cargo pants!” That drew a chuckle from all present.
"Tom?" KP asked, "how many copper coins were hidden here?"
"Four thousand, seven hundred and sixty-one."
"So, we have a little over six thousand copper coins plus what we’ll get for the cotton, all told. It probably took the rulers of this town a long time to collect all that. It should be enough to start some public works here. For that we need a Mayom kind of person with a dash of Manono sprinkled in for good measure. One who is more interested in the challenge than in making money from it. Yago, any suggestions?"
Yago was deep in thought. He kept looking at the people in front of them, eliminating them in his mind as possible candidates and finally said, "This here is Vezo. His family has been here from the beginning of time. His biggest advantage is his daughter, Boduna. He taught her numbers and letters because he couldn't find anyone else he could trust with the prince breathing down everyone's neck. She is like Safra or Manoda, with a very good head for business. Not many people know this but Vezo has interests in quite a few businesses that she actually runs."
"Sounds like a good person to start with. Can he send for her?"
After a short discussion, one of the servants was sent to fetch Boduna.
"Tom, would you please interpret for me? Greetings, everyone. I’m KP and I’m here on behalf of Gaia. That’s the name of our world and our people. My friends and I came back from the very far future to change the direction that the people of Gaia were heading in because it led to a disaster and to the end of all people. We have come to guide the people of this world, the people of Gaia, to a more peaceful and prosperous future. I would like to invite you all for a tour of Demre so you can witness with your own eyes what has been achieved in three months by less than two hundred people. If, after your visit to Demre, you wish to join and help us, please let Yago or Ofra know and we’ll look for ways to help each other and help Ator be as prosperous as Demre.”
“There are, however, a few things that you need to know. We speak a different language called Esperanto. Every person learns letters and numbers. We live by a different calendar and the most important thing in our society, the cornerstone of our nation if you will, is the simple fact that all people are equal. There are no exceptions to that rule. Man or woman, young or old, poor or rich, learned or not learned! It doesn't matter! Everyone is equal to all others. And that’s why we have no slaves! Every single slave in Ator is a free person as of today."
At that point, a pretty young lady came rushing in and came to a screeching halt at the sight before her. A very tall, thin white-haired person talking to the leading people of her town, a shimmering window in the middle of the room where she could see more people through it, a tall, shiny, metallic looking person and a beautiful small woman in strange colorful clothing and odd shoes.
Roma approached her and said something in local dialect. She then took the young woman's arm and led her right through the portal. Her father cried with anguish but she stopped on the other side, looked around and with a wave invited him to join her. As he hesitantly walked through, the floodgates opened and the rest of them rushed to follow.
Yago looked at KP, shrugged his shoulders and went after them. Ofra turned to Leah and said, "There are a few women here that have some influence and I know a few seamstresses and a few very good cooks. I would like to talk with them but I’m uncomfortable walking by myself here. I grew up here and I know just about everyone but I feel safer alone in the middle of the night in Demre than I feel here. Would you accompany me?"
Leah looked at KP. "Will you be okay here by yourself?"
"I have my phone and I can step over to Demre and be among friends immediately. Not a problem. Before you go, can you send a production command to the nanoprinter for a few mini holo-cams? I would like to record every single person while they are pledging their bonds. It should be a legal and public record that can be easily retrieved. I think it should be kept in the transporter’s database just in case! If you’re good with the idea, then go and get to know our new canton!"
“Canton?”
“We’ll talk about the details later, but I think that the geo-political structure that I suggested in my novella would work well for us in this timeline. Especially with a substantially smaller population worldwide, don’t you think?”
Leah froze for a moment and KP knew that she was reviewing the novella’s ideas. Then she started nodding, “That’s an excellent proposition and Tom approves of it as well. We both agree that we should go forward based on that concept!” She nodded to him and left.
It took some doing but finally the room didn’t smell nearly as bad and it cleaned up nicely. 'This could be made into a really nice council seat,' he thought, 'it just needs to be lighted. Skylights perhaps?'
Before he could begin to tour the rest of the place, angry voices sounded from outside the room. The former prince's wives and children burst into the room, yelling and waving their arms. One even had a bow and arrow, still unstrung.
He stepped through the portal, turned around to the crowd and said, "I need help!"
Two dozen people immediately jumped up, rushed to him and went through the portal. He followed at a more sedate pace and found himself back in the reception hall. This time with a different power ratio. The wives and children were surrounded and subdued. Tom showed up, took charge and sent all the Demreans back to watching the game.
Tom tilted his head in question and KP shrugged and told him to reunite them with the prince. They were his family after all… Tom projected his portal and simply shoved the group through. The portal vanished and they were gone. It marked the end of the monarchy in Ator.
After an hour of quiet contemplation, his reverie was disrupted by feminine voices. Ofra and Leah returned, accompanied by at least a dozen women of all ages.
"A few of these ladies have some influence in the local society," said Ofra. "Some work for a living and are doing quite well and some are smart enough to realize that a change is coming and wish to participate in it."
"Would you mind offering them the same tour that Yago and Roma are giving the other group?"
She smiled, shook her head and led the uneasy group of ladies through the portal.
Leah stayed, sitting quietly next to him.
"We have a problem," he said quietly.
She waited.
"I’m looking at this multitude of people and I realize that for an economy of this size, which will grow rapidly once we introduce our industries, the copper coin does not have nearly enough value to maintain and increase economic activity. We need to introduce the bronze shekel right now. Can you send a request to Tom for two hundred one-shekel bronze coins, please?"
She nodded and they lapsed into comfortable silence again.
Marto showed up after a while, bowed deeply and communicated via Leah, "We’ll be done soon, my lord! Will there be anything else we can do for you?"
KP ignored the snort he heard from Leah and responded via Leah, "I’m nobody's lord! Everyone calls me KP and you are welcome to do the same. Are all of you planning on leaving this place?"
"Most of the servants are going back to their homes, KP, except for about a dozen. We have no place to return to so we don’t know what we’ll do."
“Are there any slaves in this place?”
“Yes, my… KP. The prince has… had sixty-two slaves.”
"I would like to hire you all as the first employees of the city of Ator. I offer two copper coins per week plus room and board for any of you who will stay and take care of the place. This offer is also open to the slaves who wish to remain here as free people. The rest are free to go as they please with my best wishes and ten copper coins each so they can start their lives as free people. You will keep this place sparkling clean, provide guest rooms and meals to any people that the Council invites to stay here as the city’s guests, and if we are happy with your services, we’ll triple your pay after three months. Is that acceptable?
"That’s extremely generous of you, KP. We’ll make this place an example for the rest of Ator!"
"Thank you, Marto, I hope we’ll see each other often and I hope you’ll be happy in your new position as the Butler of the Council House of Ator! I’m assigning you a monthly budget of two hundred and fifty coins to start with. You will need to provide a written monthly report of expenses and remaining balance to a young man named Manono, whom you will meet soon. Here are fifty coins to get you started!" He turned to Leah who opened her hip and pulled a small sack of coins from it.
Marto's face twisted in despair. "But I don’t know my letters and numbers!"
"Don’t worry, my friend. You will be, with the rest of the domestic workers in this house, the first students of the best teacher in the world starting tomorrow morning!"
Bewilderment flooded his face and KP chuckled.
"Marto, meet Leah. She’ll be your teacher and she really is the best teacher in the world! I expect at least a hundred people here tomorrow morning for the first lesson, not including the house staff. Please make sure that people have places to sit."
He handed Marto the fifty-coin bundle and dismissed him with assurances that he would not be needed again for the evening, “You’ve had a long, hard, busy day, my friend. Go have a hearty meal with your co-workers and enjoy your evening.”
KP turned to Leah with a plea, "Please find us more teachers, Leah. Please! We have almost three thousand people to teach!"
"It’s going to be okay, KP. I’ll find a way. Don’t trouble yourself with education. At this stage, there are enough of us that can chip in and achieve the goal within six months. I know you have other things on your mind. Focus on them. I’ll take care of educating our population."
People started stepping back through the portal and into the 'Reception Hall'. Roma and Yago came back with the group of influential people, Ofra came back with her group of women and trailing in the back were Manono, Manoda, Mayom and Almoro.
Roma came over, gave him a kiss and handed him a very heavy leather bag. At his raised eyebrow she said, "Two hundred bronze shekels!"
"Aha!" Realization struck him, "Gotcha! Manono! Here's your starting budget."
Manono came over, took the bag from KP and said, "This is not going to be nearly enough."
KP kept smiling. Manono got a strange look on his face, opened the bag, peaked in and with a yell dropped it. Bright, shiny and yellowish in color, the larger bronze coins rolled out of the fallen bag. The collective inhalation was so loud that a couple of people on the other side of the portal in Demre actually came over to the portal and asked if all was well. KP assured them that it was.
"These are one-shekel bronze coins. One shekel’s value is equal to one hundred copper coins. It’s a new metal that only we know how to produce. Roma, my mate, is creating jewelry with it. It’s a slow and complicated process and the jewelry is going to be expensive. Here, please take one and look closely at it," he offered.
They all surged forward to check out this new introduction with a lot of oo's and ah's accompanying the close inspection.
"All of you have seen the wonders we have achieved in such a short time in Demre. It’ll take longer here, but I don’t see any reason why we can’t make it work. Manono here, with the assistance of Almoro, will set up a branch of our bank here in Ator. The name of our financial institution is the Bank of Gaia, or as we call it affectionately, ‘BoG’. He’ll be in charge of the finances for the revitalization of Ator. This is Gaia's money and it’s dedicated solely to public works. Private enterprises are very welcome but will need to be verified and authorized by the local Council which will consist of people we’ll choose from among all of you that are present.
This temporary Council will serve at least until the elections that’ll take place during the period of Gaia Days at the end of the year. You all saw the new calendar, right?" Nods all around. "Today is Restday, not that we got any, and tomorrow is Oneday, which is the first day of the week. You’ll have a calendar like the one in Demre in front of this place by…" and he looked at Leah, who froze for a moment and then said, "…Twoday morning!"
"Thank you, Leah, and please thank Tom on my behalf. By the way, Leah is our education expert and your teacher. She’ll meet all those who are interested in learning Esperanto, numbers and letters tomorrow morning in this room. More in-depth study on many subjects will be available at a later stage when the majority of the population has adopted the new language and other knowledge. We are embarking on a challenging road that may be frustrating at times but a road we must take for the betterment of all people. I would like to propose that we elect a council of eleven people who have nothing in their hearts but a desire to make the world around them a better place, just as we have done in Demre.
Please converse among yourselves and then present us with a group of logical, caring, balanced and equal-minded people. You are facing no restrictions but two. First, there can’t be two members of the same family on the Council. And second, of the eleven members, at least half must be women!"
A loud protest rose instantly among the men present and it took a while to calm them down. The women looked shell-shocked and Roma was giggling quietly.
"I see that you are under the impression that the Council is a ruling body of some kind. Nothing is farther from the truth. The Council members are the servants of Ator, not its rulers! Your job will be to smooth conflicts, to find solutions to problems, to resolve property and land disputes, to confirm construction plans, to create a balanced and fair budget and so on. It’s boring and tedious at times, annoying at others, but most important of all, it’s essential to the functioning of the society here. If you don’t gain the people's trust through your decisions, you will not be elected in the next elections. You are the people's representatives and your job is to serve them! ALL. OF. THEM."
He took a deep breath and calmed himself down. "This is work for visionaries, work for people who understand that if they stray away from equality and fairness, they hurt society and the future of their own people. It’s the most important thing that any person in the world can do during their lifetime, and not every person can do it justly and honorably!"
A hush fell on everyone present. People were looking inward and evaluating themselves, which is exactly what he wanted them to do.
Vezo asked quietly, "Why would at least half the people have to be women?"
"I’m glad you asked! Two reasons. You may not be aware of this fact, but there are more women in our society than men. Not many more, but it’s true nonetheless. Since this Council represents all people of Ator, the same ratio should be maintained in it. The second reason is actually more important. Who is managing your lives, gentlemen? You? Or the women in your lives? Who manages your household? Your shopping? Your children? Your health? You? We have found that in general, women are actually better managers and administrators than men. They have more patience; they are more compassionate and they are less competitive and confrontational than men. Can you dispute any of these statements?"
"How do we choose eleven people from amongst us?" asked Boduna.
"First, you find out who is willing to dedicate their lives for the next few months to Ator and its people. Those of you who wish to contribute should move to one side of the room. At that point, every person among you will come to Leah and privately inform her of his or her three choices from the willing candidates and no person can vote for itself. Leah will total the votes and will call the eleven elected Council persons by name in no particular order. It will not be related to the number of votes each person received."
"And what if there will be less than six women?"
"That’ll be a very good test of your ability to follow rules and it’ll let you know much about yourselves, will it not?"
They didn’t like that statement much but proceeded to make their selections and vote. It was done in surprisingly short order and Leah called the elected officials to the center of the room. Astonishingly, despite her youth, Boduna was among the seven elected women. Apparently, her capabilities were not as well hidden as Vezo thought…
At that point, KP proposed that the eleven officials elect a leader by a simple open vote. Boduna took charge of the proceedings and called the votes. To her astonishment, she was chosen again. Leah approached the stunned young woman and softly said, "The Council chose well. They see the future leader in you that you have yet to recognize. I’ll be the Council Advisor and Secretary of Record. Please lean on my knowledge and know that the more you ask, the more you will learn. The more you know, the better your decisions will be. And better decisions lead to a better future. That’s the gift that we came to give you!"
"I’ll order a Council meeting table for you at the 'Wooden Existence' furniture makers and ask for a priority delivery," announced KP. "It should be placed in the center of the Hall to allow room and a clear view for as many observers as possible."
Silence followed. "You mean that people can come and watch and listen?" whispered Boduna in disbelief.
"Of course!" KP made himself look shocked by her question, "You are serving the people! Don’t they have the right to know what’s going on? What recommendations you make? What decisions you make regarding their lives? Where each of you stands in regards to their livelihood? Their education? Their properties?"
"Oh…" realization was starting to emerge.
"I’ll explain the proceedings, scheduling and the three Principles of Gaia that we all live by tomorrow first thing in the morning. At that point, I’ll accept each person’s bond to honor Gaia’s Principles. If you don’t agree with Gaia’s Principles, you may leave our lands or you can live here as a non-citizen but you will still be bound by the law of the land. After classes are over, it’ll be time for the first official Council meeting to take place. Udu, the leader of our Council, will also be here and will offer advice from his experience," said Leah. "Until then, go home, think about what happened today and know that you have done well for your land's future! I bid you a…"
The main door to the Hall crashed open with a loud bang that made everyone present jump. A procession of about twenty people came marching in, led by a strangely dressed short, round person who held an ornate staff in his hand.
"What have you done with the prince and why do women stand here among the men?" he demanded.
"And who are you, little person?" asked KP in an intentionally insulting tone of voice.
"I’m the high priest of the god Atoram! Go away from our land, you, you, you…"
"Not very articulate, are you? Very limited vocabulary, it seems. How sad! But nevertheless, why are you here disrupting an official meeting of the City Council?"
"I demand that you let the prince be and leave our land!"
"Really?" an amused KP asked. "And how exactly are you going to enforce that?"
"I’ll have our god's followers burn you at the stake!"
"Aha, violence! The number one tool of the incompetents!" He turned to Boduna, "Is he always like that? A very unpleasant little man, I must say!"
"Enough of that! Seize that woman. She's a priestess of the devil by the look of her clothes!" he ordered his followers. As they moved towards Roma, Leah stepped forward and blasted them with her sonic weapon. In the quiet that followed, a barely suppressed chuckling bubbled up from Roma, Udu and Manono until they exploded with uncontrollable roaring laughter.
Roma was trying to explain through her bouts of laughter, "KP REALLY doesn't like violence and violent people. It’s truly funny to see what he comes up with to make them mad!"
Boduna looked at him, "You were not afraid of the man of God?"
"Nah! First, to the best of our knowledge, there are no such things as gods. In the six thousand years that separates us, not a single person has ever proved that there's a god or that they have met them. Religions are simply greedy mechanisms for money, power and control. As controlling organizations, they don’t actually do anything to benefit society except sow fear, intimidation and hatred of anything that’s different or unfamiliar. And second, they can’t hurt any of us as long as Leah or Tom are near, as you just saw!"
"So, where would you like me to ship them to?" Leah sounded eager.
"North America? The plains natives? Or do you think they will enjoy the company of west African gods better?"
"I knew you were a mean old man! Africa it is!"
The Council members and their electors stood with their mouths open in disbelief as they watched Leah grab the unconscious bodies one at a time and deliver them through the portal to different locations.
"And that's that! Please feel free to spread the description of this event to all that will listen. Hopefully, it’ll be a deterrent to other troublemakers. As Leah was saying before she was so rudely interrupted, we bid you all a very good night! Leah, would you please find and take care of whatever treasures these religious bums have collected? Those too belong to the people of Ator!
And Manono, somewhere in this house there is a person called Marto. He is the butler of this council house and he’ll be able to set you up with a temporary location for our first branch of BoG here in Ator. He is also supposed to report to you regarding the finances for this place. I’ve already given him an advance of fifty coins on his starting monthly budget of two hundred and fifty coins. Have fun!"
He reached for Roma’s hand and they left through the portal, followed by Manoda. The village center was mostly deserted by then so KP asked Manoda to meet with Tom in the morning and scout Ator for locations with good quality clay that would allow her to start another, much larger, brick manufacturing center. He requested that, aside from a manager and a couple of expert workers, she hire from the local labor pool if possible. Manoda thought that was doable and bid them good night.
That done, he looked for the woodworkers. He described to them what he wished for regarding the Council meeting table and suggested that they make at least two. One for Ator and another smaller one for Demre when the new community center was finished. He promised to finance those himself as his gift to both Councils and asked that they be of the highest quality and appearance. He also suggested they consult Roma and Lomona regarding ornate carvings as finishing touches to the tables and chairs.
At that point, he was sleepwalking with exhaustion and allowed Roma to drag him home.




35/04/01 - Fiveday

Tom had installed one windmill in the Council House yard by the next day to provide power to the permanent portal, which was then moved out of the house and placed against the outer wall of it. Traffic was already increasing by the end of the first week. A flood of Demre business people looked to hire anyone in Ator who was willing to work and interested workers were going to Demre looking for work. Their problem of labor shortage was finally over!
The Wooden Existence was inundated with orders for wagons from both Mayom and the Pottery Barn, lumber for construction and fine wood for furniture. They hired every person that knew how to hold a stone axe or hammer and had already contracted with Mayom's construction company, which still didn’t even have a name, to find a location for their second workshop. Their new sawmill that had just started operations in the last week of the month of Third was already booked for a month!
Manoda, with Tom's help, found a good site for clay harvesting by the river a few kilometers north of Ator. She immediately hired a group of thirty workers to start clearing out a wide, level road leading to the site and another crew to lay the foundation for the workshop under the supervision of Mayom. Tom had just completed the first waterwheel and was already planning to construct another one before the end of Fifth. He finished the electric kiln for the brickmaking in the new workshop by the end of the first week with two more kilns on order.
One of Mayom's original three workers, Ladom, turned out to be a gifted organizer and administrator. He was quickly snatched away from the construction company and appointed as Ator's development supervisor. He was to function directly under the Council, create an administrative bureaucracy and execute their directions.
A new area for a large subdivision was identified two kilometers east of Ator. Crews were starting to clear ground for road access and utility trenching. Over two hundred houses would be built there as a first stage. Construction would begin by mid Fifth.
A very large amount of money was pouring into Ator, both from private businesses and from the Gaia’s Forum, as KP started to call their own group of four. The new bronze coins were still rare in making an appearance but Manono kept injecting them into circulation. He became a permanent fixture in the Council meetings. Together with Ladom and Leah, he helped the Council navigate through their daily evening meetings. Those meetings drew a crowd every night and the interest didn’t seem to wane.
Schooling progressed in earnest and additional teachers from Demre were trained and approved by Leah to teach the basics of Esperanto, letters and numbers. A large school building near the Council House had foundations already laid and progress was rapid.
There were, surprisingly, not many slaves in Ator. It was simply not rich or powerful enough to accumulate a large number of them. A few hundred were found, including the former prince’s slaves, and were given a choice. They could stay as free people to be employed by their former masters and be paid for their work or walk away as free people. KP was surprised to see that almost a quarter chose to stay and work for their previous owners as hired employees.
KP approached the Paper Press owners in Demre and formed a paper recycling company with them. Green-colored wooden containers would be placed in convenient locations for people to discard used paper, which in spite of being new, or maybe because of it, was finding additional uses on a daily basis. He also persuaded them to invest in a more complex process that would allow them to extract fibrous pulp from unused fruits, vegetables, deadwood, driftwood, straw and crop husks. Large containers for the collection of these resources were placed by the landfill. He was very pleasantly surprised by how quickly and frequently those were filled.
That gave him an idea. He sought out Onsom and his sons, the fishermen, and suggested a new idea. Could they collect protein leftovers from people's houses, dry them in an oven, grind them up and spread the resulting product as fish food every few days in the lagoon and fatten the fish? They could block the lagoon opening to the sea with chain link fencing they could buy from Tom so that small fish could enter but larger ones could not leave. Then, selectively, and easily, they could collect the largest fish every other week.
Onsom and the boys loved the idea and together with KP went to see Manoda. "Would you be able to produce simple, plain glazed pots with tight lids?" he asked her. She led them to her stockroom and after a few minutes they agreed on the size, style and color (red lids). KP placed an order for fifty with an option for four hundred more in the near future and in response to their raised eyebrows, he smiled and simply said, "Don’t forget Ator! We are growing, and fast! We’ll need even more ‘Redlids’, and soon."
Every household would be given one redlid and twice per week a collector would come by and replace the full redlid with an empty, clean one. Onsom and his sons immediately started to discuss how many wagons they would need to order to perform the twice-weekly collections and which boats would be used for the 'fish pond' as KP called it.
Between the protein collection, the fibrous materials and paper recycling, the use of the landfill should be reduced substantially. He wanted to practice the recycling processes and test the public acceptance with the smaller population of Demre first before introducing it to Ator.
He spoke to the other three Forum members and admitted to being a little tired. The pace of events was relentless. Tom and Leah's to-do list was quite long so he thought he would relax for a while and aside from responding to situations that required his presence, take some time off and catch up on his writing. It would give the Councils, administrators and all of the citizens time to become comfortable with the rapid changes that had been introduced to them. It would most definitely give the economy time to build up and for the new money to circulate and become the driving engine of the new economic culture.
He thought that a month or perhaps nine weeks would give the new construction and the new businesses enough time to take a firm hold in Ator. Yago's trip to Ushu wasn't forgotten but would probably not come to fruition until the new year. He was busy creating a trading body that would function as a union or guild. It would provide services such as storage security, guaranteed costs and prices, ensure product quality, give readily available legal advice and other provisions for an annual fee. It was a complicated concept but working hand in hand with Manono and Leah brought authority and weight into the discussion.
Boduna quickly became a beloved and admired leader. She was the lightning rod for all young women in Ator and came to be known as a wise, calm and fair person. It was nothing short of stunning to see a whole society change direction on women's rights as a result of one person's leadership.
The Council still met on a nightly basis until the end of the month of Fourth but most of the pressure was off. The public comments segment was instituted and most comments were positive, although some were not, and some were quite practical. People with constructive suggestions were approached privately and asked if they were interested in contributing to the civic efforts in one form or another.
Boduna, Roma and Manoda became fast friends. It wasn’t uncommon to see all three chatting on the villa's patio late on Restday. The three dressed very much alike and quickly became the fashion and trendsetters for all women. They seemed to empower women wherever they went simply because of their intelligence and confidence. They were, after all, the most influential women in the world. Manoda was, by far, the richest woman anyone had ever heard of, Boduna was the unofficial leader of the largest free society in the world and Roma was the brave free spirit that every woman wanted to be, and to top it all off, she was KP's mate!
Gamo wasn't left behind either. He received a large budget of five hundred shekels to have two baseball parks built. Tom downloaded and printed a full set of minor league ballpark blueprints from the transport data banks and let him loose with it. Gamo had already found a good area in Ator with level ground between two small hills very close to the city. He presented a comprehensive and detailed plan to the Council and they approved it. Tom, in the meantime, produced hundreds of bats and finalized the ball production standard with the ‘Leather Works!’ company. He built them a contraption that produced the balls in uniformity and ordered ten thousand balls to start with.
Crowds for the games on Restday now exceeded one thousand spectators regularly with an invasion through the portal into Demre before the first game’s start time and an exodus after the holo game entertainment. Food services materialized and merchants were investing in temporary booths for that purpose. In Ator, residents had already formed teams and started rudimentary training, selected managers from among the Demre teams’ coaching staff and begun a selection process for their teams’ names.
Gamo was watchful and constantly consulted with Tom about any problem or issue he didn’t know how to deal with. The new ballparks would have grass and groundskeepers for each. There would be running water, electricity, bathrooms and food services. For season two, which was to start on Restday, 06/01/02, they were planning on doubleheaders in both ballparks. The games would continue weekly with a mixed schedule of home and away games until the end of Fifth. The two teams with the most wins by the end of the regular season would play a best of five series for the commissioner’s trophy that Tom was producing with artistic input from Roma.
Gamo was growing up to be a good-looking young man and had already claimed his adulthood with the blessing of the Council back on the third Restday of Second, at the same time as Manoda. He and Safra seemed to enjoy each other's company lately.
The Glass House was also doing well. Very well, in fact. The modest beginning of two eager youngsters had evolved into a large, complex industry that employed almost forty people at all stages from manufacturing to selling. They had developed a wide selection of jewelry and a large range of bottle and container sizes. Small plates, tiny bowls and lovely, colored wall hangings were also offered in their spacious shop.
They had acquired another location in Ator near the new Pottery Barn and dedicated it to window glass manufacturing. They started with three sizes of glass panes for the newly designed houses but promised a greater variety in the future.
Tom took time and helped them design and produce three sizes of hourglass timers. One was a small two-minute timer for the Council meetings’ open comment segments. That size was also used for team changes between innings at baseball games. Another was a ten-minute timer for public use, which also became very popular with cooks, and the third was a large one-hour hourglass for schools, businesses and industries.
There was non-stop traffic in the shopping center with dozens of shoppers coming daily from Ator. The Pottery Barn was the main attraction but all shops enjoyed a high turnover and made a respectable profit.
The Bank of Gaia had already surpassed one thousand accounts and was increasing that number daily. Most of the new accounts would move to the newly planned Ator branch within the following month when it would officially open.




36/04/01 - Restday

The Restday feast had fallen by the wayside. There were simply too many people! The weekly baseball game hologram was displayed on the baseball field after the games. Tom did his magic and increased the hologram size drastically and it reminded KP of the 21st-century jumbotrons. People still couldn't get enough of it.
Roma asked if instead of the weekly feast at the village, they could invite a few friends for a private Restday meal at the villa. Dimona would be thrilled to display her culinary genius, especially with the constantly increasing variety of produce and dairy items coming out of The Farm. KP thought it to be a good idea and would allow them to maintain their friendships and personal contacts even in the face of increasing activities and a booming economy. Yago, Ofra and Safra, Vezo and Boduna, Mayom, Kedor, Katom, Manoda and Gamo were all invited and showed up, as well as Udu, Mina, Dorma and Manono. It was a plus one invitation if they wished to bring a friend.
The four members of the Gaia’s Forum stood in reception and welcomed all of them. Food and conversations filled the afternoon with pleasure and comfort. There were some serious discussions about different subjects but mostly it was just about spending a nice afternoon with people you liked and got along with in a beautiful place with really good food and a great atmosphere. Everyone enjoyed themselves and vowed to come back on a weekly basis after KP and Roma asked them if they would like to.
As they started to drift away just before sundown, Leah, Tom, Mayom and Dimona started cleaning up the aftermath. The three leading ladies, as KP called them, were deep in conversation in one corner and KP was left to bid his guests good night. Amiko was lying by his feet. He didn’t like Ator much and stayed home most of the time. "You miss our walks, don’t you, Amiko? How about tomorrow we venture out, just the two of us? Like in the good old days?" he chuckled. Amazing how perspective can change in such a short time!
Amiko's response was unexpected. He tensed, whimpered and crawled under the chaise lounge. KP looked at him with surprise. Then realization struck him.
"EARTHQUAKE!" He yelled at the top of his lungs, "everyone out!"
While yelling, he already started moving towards Roma. "Out! Out! Get out into the open. Move, move!"
Tom grabbed Mayom, Dimona and the baby from the kitchen while Leah was already moving Manoda and Boduna. When KP lifted Roma and carried her beyond the patio, everyone was out of danger.
Another second or two passed before the swaying and shaking started. Tom handed the baby to Dimona while KP got everyone to sit down and wait. There was a pause before another series of rumbles and vibrations shook them. Then it was very quiet but for Dimona's soft cries.
"Leah, check on the village and villagers. Tom, this could not have been a good thing in Ator. Go there and start doing whatever is needed and report back to Leah. GO!"
Tom grabbed Boduna and vanished with Leah disappearing a second later. "Dimona, you stay here, check the house for damage and if it’s in good condition, start making soup. A lot of it! Mayom, you're with us!" KP helped Roma to her feet and all three rushed down to the village. People were milling about, some inspecting the huts while some were just sitting on the ground looking shocked. Apparently, this was not a common occurrence in the region. Living for years in California and then on a volcanic island had given KP plenty of experience and familiarity with the destructive forces of earthquakes.
A few huts looked to have suffered minor damage but otherwise nothing seemed to be too bad. He found Udu, who was just starting to figure out what to do, and suggested he send one team to the shopping center and another one to the industrial park to check all the water lines, power lines and the structural integrity of the buildings.
Word came from the subdivision that all was well there, so KP asked Leah to join Tom in his efforts. The first report from him mentioned that buildings had collapsed and there were injuries and even fatalities. On hearing that information, Udu immediately summoned all adults and older children, divided them into groups of five and sent them through the portal to start assisting Tom and Leah.
A trickle of injured people started to appear through the portal and Mina, with Ladma's help and guidance, sorted them out. Roma joined their efforts by helping her mother make hot soup and serving it. KP stepped through the portal to the Ator Council House and was immediately recruited by Boduna to collect all unattended children and babies, keep track of all of them and find their parents. Being a comfortable warm evening, he decided that the partially constructed baseball park was a good place and sent word to all rescuers to direct children his way. He was soon joined by Roma, Ofra and Safra who calmed the children down and started a list of names, ages and genders. Worried parents looking for their kids began showing up and some were reunited.
Leah came over, looked around, picked an area and started a field triage for the incoming injured, some of whom seemed serious. She told KP that dozens of houses had collapsed and Tom was clearing the debris looking for survivors. There were hundreds of injuries, though mostly light, and only one fatality was reported at that point.




01/05/01 - Oneday

The night progressed with the stream of injured and of lost children slowing down during the night and before dawn, stopping all together. By first light, most lightly injured were treated and released. Only half a dozen kids remained without connecting back with their families. It felt as if everyone exhaled in relief, for it could have been much worse.
After sunrise, KP and Roma went to inspect the damage. Tom was still busy digging and clearing collapsed houses but told KP that he didn’t think anyone was trapped in any of them. A total of three fatalities, twenty-two serious injuries and over three hundred light injuries were reported in total. Some narrow streets were blocked with debris and people were clearing them under the direction and assistance of Mayom's construction crews. Most of the dust had settled and the livestock that had gotten out of its enclosures was collected into a holding area and fed.
KP and Roma ended up at the Council House and joined an emergency Council meeting in progress. Boduna turned to KP and asked, "Have any of the newly constructed houses or shops received any damage?"
"No damage to any of them has been reported."
"I’m bringing an emergency proposal before the Council. The city of Ator will place top priority on building new houses and relocating people to them in an order that’ll be determined by Tom and Mayom's construction company. Based on their knowledge and expertise, they will designate all existing houses as either 'condemned' and demolished immediately, 'risky' for houses that are not likely to survive another earthquake and 'structurally unsound' for all others that they recommend be replaced. The city will work together with the Bank of Gaia to offer loans and credit to those who can’t buy a new house outright.
Second priority will be placed with Leah and Tom to get a hospital designed and built, possibly in the center of the city, where many old houses will be demolished. The third priority project is to create a large emergency kitchen in this Council House that’ll be able to provide meals for hundreds of people if needed. I would ask Leah, Dimona and any food service provider to contribute their time and ideas for the execution of this priority. Do I have a second?"
A unanimous "I second!" was heard around the table and the motion passed on first vote.
"OK, I adjourn this meeting. Let’s start rebuilding our community. We’ll continue to meet here every evening for an evening meal and receive the day's summary before we go home. Right now, I suggest some rest from a long night and let’s proceed starting at noon. Agreed?"
With nods all around, people started to disperse. Leah approached Boduna and said, "As your medical expert, I advise you to mind your own words! You are not to be seen or heard from until noon."
When Boduna opened her mouth to argue, Leah simply placed her finger on her lips and shook her head. "Not. Until. Noon."
A smattering of laughter was heard from the people still around and Boduna smiled at Leah, "Yes, doctor!" And turned to leave.
"You too, KP and Roma. Right now, you are useless. Go home, eat, rest and we’ll meet at the Council meeting this afternoon." KP acknowledged with a nod and ushered Roma ahead of him towards the portal.
By early-afternoon, they were called to participate in the Demre Council emergency meeting in which Udu declared that he would like to adopt the Ator Council emergency proposal and asked Tom to redesign the community center with a very large kitchen and a hospital wing as well.
Tom had already anticipated that request and projected a hologram with schematics that proposed a large square building with a garden in the middle. One side would become the community hospital, a second section would function as a large community kitchen and dining room. The third side would become the administrative offices and activities rooms and the fourth, the largest and deepest, would be the community hall.
"Good!" said Gamo. "It’ll be a good place to watch baseball holograms in the winter!"
A wave of laughter swept through the crowd and some of the tension that had accumulated during the events of the last day dissipated.
Tom's proposal passed on first vote and had a top priority placed on it.
KP slowly stood up and all present became silent. "I would like to express my admiration to the people of Demre and Ator. Today we all became more. We became members of a uniquely exclusive body. We became one people! We became citizens of the nation of Gaia. We faced adversity and as a united society, we overcame it. I thank each and every one of you for your contribution to the nation of Gaia!" He placed his hand on his chest, inclined his head to all present and set down.
Udu stood up as well and said, "And we thank you for being our friend, guide and mentor on this difficult and wonderful road we’ve embarked on!" And he placed his hand on his chest and bowed.
At that point, every person present stood up and followed his gesture.




36/07/01 - Restday

In the three months since the earthquake, the little nation of Gaia dug in collectively and created a chalcolithic era miracle. Every adult and child were fed daily and given basic education. The nation had close to one hundred percent employment and local traders were starting to ship out products unlike any others in the world to near and far destinations, by land caravans and by boats.
Trading caravans were leaving Ator weekly on their way northeast towards Malid and Urkesh of the Hurrians. From there, their products would travel south to Mesopotamia and Sumer. A few caravans headed northwest towards Nirmad and on to Wilusa. Glazed pottery, glass vessels and glass jewelry were some of the traders' favorites but Roma's bronze creations and paper were the most sought-after despite being extraordinarily expensive.
Boats were leaving to the islands in the west and the coastal cities to the northwest towards the Narrow Waters. Other traders rowed east to the many villages along the coast all the way to the kingdom of Adama. Money and trade were flowing in and the quality of Gaia's residents' lives kept improving.
KP was trying to figure out a way to export their coins as well but the imbalance of few imports and heavy exports meant that money was staying in Gaia. He discussed the issue with Tom and Leah but they came up with no ideas aside from buying more cotton, dyes and spices that were the only items that Gaia didn’t produce itself.
The hospital in Ator and the community center in Demre were completed insanely fast, connected to the water and power infrastructure and activated by late fall. Leah was providing a nursing course three times a week to more than thirty people of all ages from fourteen to forty. Every Twoday evening was dedicated to a first aid and hygiene lecture that was open to the public and was very well attended. Hospital management and administration personnel were being trained and guided by Manono and Ladom. A trickle of patients was starting to appear in the emergency room but no admissions were granted as of yet.
Construction focused again on housing and large civic infrastructure projects such as sewer lines, water lines, power lines and roads. Most of the public buildings received connection priority to the infrastructure.
The industrial park in Ator had its own independent water, power and sewer grid that would expand to the new and very large subdivision that was close to it. It was placed just beyond the eastern hills about five kilometers east of the city. A good, wide road was cleared and donkey wagons were going back and forth every hour with passengers or cargo.
The subdivision was already planned and received the go-ahead authorization from the Council. Ground was cleared about halfway between the city and the industrial park and infrastructure trenching was well on its way to getting connected to the industrial park grid.
Baseball was becoming an important part of people's lives. The commissioner’s trophy was awarded to the Falcons after a three game to two series win against the Eagles. And the trophy was truly magnificent! A life-size baseball bat hitting a ball was anchored in a bronze rock. The bat was stainless steel and the ball was made of gold. The details were astonishing and it was quite heavy in spite of being hollow. Every member of the winning team received a bronze ring made by Roma with an image of a baseball and the year 001 etched on it.
Preparations for season two were already in progress, as six more teams requested to join the league and were approved. There were also two additional requests in front of the commissioner that were still in discussion. Those were for leagues for women and children under twelve. Both ballparks were said to be ready for the opening day of the first Restday of the new year and people were already talking about teams and players and training.
The two full size baseball parks that could seat two thousand people each were designated as part of the private and independent baseball industry. Wholly financed by KP, it was designed to be financially solvent and would start paying salaries to employees and players alike at the beginning of the new year. KP was hoping that between ticket sales and ballpark stores that sold everything from food to training gear, the organization would, indeed, become solvent within a season or two. It was to be called Gaia’s Baseball Association or GBA.
Tom had to place another portal to connect Ator with Demre. Shopping and commercial traffic had grown to a point that one portal at Demre was designated as Ator entrance and the other one at Ator as Demre entrance. There were times in the day that workers, shoppers and cargo traffic became so heavy, it had to be managed. KP laughed his head off when they had to hire two ‘traffic cops’!
By unanimous vote of both Councils, to his great dismay and Roma's even greater amusement, KP was appointed temporary magistrate for both electoral zones. Every Fourday, he sat with an alternating Council, heard cases that had no precedent and passed judgement based on Gaia’s Principles. He slowly built a body of legal judgments and precedents that later would be used by elected or appointed judges.
Paper, of course, became the most used product that they made. With constant emphasis on recycling of paper and other fibrous remains from agriculture and refuse, they managed to keep tree cutting to a minimum, aside from construction, of course. Because of the demand for lumber, Tom was training a team of five teenagers as his Forestry Guardians and was teaching them how to select the right trees for harvesting and still maintain the forest's health.
Roma was producing amazingly delicate glass and bronze artwork and jewelry and her pieces were highly sought after and very expensive. Yago reported an incredible demand for them at any cost. He became Roma's agent when he realized that she had no idea what the value of her work was.
The Pottery Barn produced over ten thousand bricks per week in its two locations and still had a three-month backlog. Their glazed pottery became the standard in many households both for cooking and serving.
An enterprising young couple from Ator had approached Tom and asked if he would teach them copper-smithing. They had just introduced the first of their kitchen skillet sets the previous week. They were incredibly expensive and disappeared off the shelves as soon as they were placed there. Wool fabric was becoming more common and even cotton was available, albeit at a substantially higher cost. The Wooden Existence opened a second workshop and a second sawmill in Ator and in spite of hiring a dozen or so apprentices, they were still a few months behind in orders fulfillment.
The Cushy Job opened a second shop in Ator but also acquired competition in the form of another group of women joining together to make similar products. Exports ensured enough work for all of them.
Seamstresses were in great demand as well, since someone had to keep up with the never-ending demand for cargo pants and tee shirts. When twelve-pocket work coveralls were introduced by Leah, the rush was on!
Both councils thought that there was enough food for everyone through the winter. But looking to the future, large swathes of fertile land north and east of Ator were granted to farmers who were willing to live on the land in preparation for next spring.
Tom produced three more steel plows but those were, as with all other steel products, available by rental only from The Farm, as the co-op came to be known.
Katom acquired, via Tom's efforts, another bull and forty more cows. Cheese in several forms was available in increasing quantities, as was yogurt, sour cream and even cream cheese. They had a nice large refrigerator in their store and foot traffic was heavy. Eggs were to come soon.
In Demre, the fourth segment of shops was about to open soon and the industrial park had already quadrupled its original size of four workshops.
BoG had three branches and Manono hired nine clerks and managers, which he constantly trained every evening after work. He also asked Leah to go over the reports every week and verify that nothing was missed or overlooked.
Urena and he requested to be recognized as adults by the Adult Committee and received their confirmations. The wedding celebration took place at the villa with a large gathering of relatives and friends and Dimona had the best time of her life preparing food for the occasion. KP, as the magistrate, officiated the ceremony and wished the new couple a happy future in the form of 'Live Long and Prosper' to the great amusement and snickering of Leah and Tom. It was a dignified yet joyous event.
They immediately purchased a house in the new ‘Riverview Subdivision’ which was located north of the original park subdivision on a hillside overlooking the river, as the name suggested.
Boduna and Ladom were seen together often and not always with relation to the city administration. Roma said that she was smelling another wedding before Gaia Days.
Personal hygiene and care were becoming commonplace. People appeared better groomed and healthier now. Every place a person went, boiled water was offered as a courtesy, for drinking in glass tumblers or for washing in decorated ceramic basins.
Education was the big winner. There were now twelve teachers who taught hundreds of students of all ages every day and continued their own education every afternoon with Leah. KP started dreaming about higher education.
The local dialect of the Luwian language common to Anatolia was disappearing and even older people were starting to communicate in Esperanto. The new calendar was adopted very quickly and the decimals-metric systems were becoming the standard, mainly because of construction, manufacturing and baseball.
Bronze coins were making an appearance from time to time as part of large deals but more often than not, they were kept in the banks' secured underground vaults as part of people's savings accounts. Just about every adult over the age of sixteen had an account in the bank and traffic in the branches was nonstop all day, five days a week. KP and Leah thought that after Gaia Days they would explore the idea of introducing checkbooks, hoping that it would ease some of the need for large transactions in cash.
Not a single person approached KP regarding religion or organized worship and he just let it be. There just didn’t seem to be any great interest regarding the issue and when he asked other people that he thought might be in the know, all he got in return were a few shrugs. It seemed as if organized religion wasn’t a central issue in people's lives here. He wondered if that was the normal chalcolithic era approach of the common people or the lack of interest was unique to Gaia and its people. Time would tell…
KP and Roma sat on the patio after the evening meal, looking at the sunset. "The days are shorter," she said. "It’s getting colder in the evenings. Winter is closing in."
KP nodded in agreement, "The first few rains were good and heavy. I hope it’ll continue. A nice, wet winter will result in plentiful crops and with all the new varieties of grain seeds and vegetables we have, we can hope to provide for a healthier society. Exports will probably grind to a halt during the winter, or at least slow down, but we’ll be going to Ushu at the beginning of the new year. I’m looking forward to it. It’s going to be an interesting challenge."
They stayed there under a woolen blanket, enjoying each other's company, the setting sun and later, the flickering lights from Demre.




01/09/01 Oneday

Bang!
"Will the council hall please come to order?" said Boduna, threatening the crowd with her gavel.
KP chuckled quietly to himself. This young lady was something else. She took charge of the Council five months ago and had not let anyone off the hook yet. She kept them all on the straight and narrow, no wasted bravado or threats. A look from Boduna was enough to send you hurrying to achieve whatever you were supposed to do.
She was serious, attentive, decisive and ran the Council without much fanfare. Her favorite phrase was, 'There is work to be done and talking delays it'. And work she did. From dawn to dusk and beyond, she never stopped. Her mission was to make Ator the best place to live. Period!
She privately admitted to KP that being so driven wasn't helping her relationship with Ladom, but he seemed to be understanding and supportive.
She and Udu decided a couple of months earlier that there would be a combined Council meeting of the two towns on the last Fiveday of each month but because of the stormy weather, this meeting was pushed back by two days. The economic and social ties between the two cities became so interwoven that some issues had to be dealt with by both councils. This time the meeting took place in Ator and Boduna was the chairperson.
"Greetings, citizens of Gaia. Today's agenda includes progress reports by Manono and Leah, a discussion of political guidelines and procedures by KP and a request for assistance from another town. Let’s start with the progress reports, please. Manono, if you please.”
"Thank you and greetings to all. This report was compiled by Ladom and myself. I would like to begin with a review of the ongoing construction projects. This wet winter that we are experiencing has slowed some aspects of ground clearance and trench digging but overall, we’re progressing well. Speaking of a wet winter, thank you Ramodu and Tom. The new glass rain gauges that you introduced are a marvel and a revolution for both construction and agriculture.
Ator's industrial park has opened and a dozen businesses have already started production there. The adjacent housing projects are progressing well and one of the three planned subdivisions, the Seaview Subdivision, is already populated. The second one, the Meadowview Subdivision, should be open for the new residents to move in within a week or two. We have received over a hundred requests and plans from private landowners to build their own houses in different locations and some have been approved, primarily farmers who wish to live on their land. No time table for this construction has been determined as of yet.
Over two hundred houses and huts in the center of Ator have been demolished and the area cleared. In their place, the hospital building is complete and operations are commencing under the direction and pace directed by Leah based on staff availability and training. The new community center and kitchen next to it will be open for operations by the third week of this month.
The ballparks’ finishing touches are progressing well and are in line to be ready for the new season by the first Restday of the new year. The port and the location for an adjacent hotel are ready to be worked on, but again, no time table has been set.
All housing subdivisions in Demre are completed and occupied, including the one that replaced the old village. Demre Valley has been incorporated as the Canton of Demre and is now functioning as a single municipality.
Tom has just started producing Roman concrete, as he calls it, for Vezo's new concrete construction company ‘Cemented Reality’. At this stage, almost all output is going to be reserved for building pads, road construction, bridges and the harbor's new breakwater.
Fiscally, BoG is doing very well and is expected to break even for the year. Every business and almost all adults have accounts with the bank. Surprisingly, we also have over a hundred personal accounts owned by youth under the age of sixteen, with their parents’ approval, of course. Thank you for your time."
"Thank you, Manono, that's a very encouraging report. Leah, will you tell us how the education sector is doing?"
"Greetings. Not much has changed in the past month. We gained three more teachers and have updated and unified the classes' ages. We now have classes dedicated for every age group between four and fifteen. Students that prove themselves to be exceptionally talented will be encouraged to continue their education after graduating in a planned academy for an additional two, three or four years of specialized schooling. This program will be wholly financed by the Gaia’s Forum as a first stage for higher education that’ll focus on the scientific aspects of our life and existence, from medicine to agriculture and from finance to engineering. It’ll be taught by Tom and I exclusively for the first few years and will also be open to all teachers who wish to further their own education.
On another issue, we are exploring a proposal for traveling teachers to visit predetermined locations in the farming communities in the upper and eastern parts of Ator on a set schedule. This was initiated in order to provide education both for young people and adults that can’t reach schools in the city. It’s being discussed now. I’ll inform the council of any developments. Thank you."
"KP, any thoughts on our political structure? Should it be modified based on the few months' function of the Councils?"
"Greetings, Chairperson. In response to your question, it looks as if everyone agrees that both Councils’ functions have surpassed all expectations. I personally would like to express my thanks to you and Udu for such a successful navigation through very challenging times. Since Demre has expressed its desire to remain a small, independent administrative entity, I would recommend they remain a five-person council and Ator, due to its size, should retain the eleven-member council. Those elected would continue to function as civil servants for their populations and do what they can for them. In order to maintain the quality of the civil service personnel in general and the council membership in particular, I suggest that a new civil servants salary structure be implemented to show our gratitude for their superb service on behalf of us all.
On a related issue, I think that it’s time for us to form a higher body of government beyond the City Councils, called The Assembly of Gaia. This body will meet once a month for public sessions and will create goals and guidelines regarding general issues that Gaia is facing as a nation. It’ll not be involved in local matters such as government, construction and commerce but will set education standards, foreign policy, legal guidelines and social priorities.
To begin with, one person from each Council will be elected by their Council to join Manono, Yago, Manoda, Gamo and the four members of the Gaia’s Forum as part of the Assembly. Since it’s a guideline-making body and not a representative body, gender ratio is not a factor but we’ll attempt to keep it balanced and equal. Think of this group as a roof organization over all others whose purpose is to provide guidance and protection while not interfering in the internal day to day running of the cantons. The main difference is the fact that all decisions would have to pass unanimously.
We have elections coming in less than two months and I would urge people to think about this proposal and provide input at their respective council meetings.
Another issue of importance that I would like to present to you is dealing with the justice system. I’ve started to build a body of legal judgments in my duties as temporary magistrate. I propose that each Council select five fair, logical and respected citizens that will be presented to the public for election as possible judges for one year. The one that receives the most votes in Demre will be the judge for it and the top three elected in Ator will be established here.
At that point, they will continue to build the body of legal judgments while relying first and foremost on Gaia's Principles. I would highly recommend that all elected judges from both cantons meet on a weekly basis to discuss all pending cases and make sure that their understanding of Gaia's Principles' interpretations and opinions are agreed upon since they will become law. I’ll make myself available for the meetings and provide input as requested.
This may be a good time for the Councils to start thinking about a trained group of people that would function as representatives of the legal system. This small and selected group of individuals of both genders will be the most honorable, trustworthy and just of all Gaians. They will be educated by Leah both in local and Gaian laws and trained by her to perform non-lethal physical control when needed. They will receive and act upon requests from the local councils or judges. They will also represent the law in matters of disputes, investigations and executions of legal verdicts. They will be available to every citizen for assistance on any legal or social issue at any time. I propose to name the organization the Gaia's Civil Guard Service and its members, Gaia's Guardians. It’s incredibly important that they remain independent of all political influence, so I suggest that GCGS will be led by an officer that’ll answer directly to Leah or Tom on all matters.
The procedures for the general elections have been discussed and agreed upon. It’s important to make sure that the candidate list is complete and presented to both Councils by the end of this month. Voting forms will then be printed and be ready for the elections on Gaiaone.
nd finally, a reminder. The voting only takes place at the respective community centers. A person should only vote once in the canton they reside in. Thank you."
"OK. It looks like we have some issues to discuss, but before we get to those, we have a representative from the town of Udanu. Emissary Batolun-er, the stage is yours!"
Batolun-er stood up. He was a slightly balding, well dressed, heavyset man in his late thirties. He was nervously rubbing his hands on his robe while glancing at Manono, who functioned as his interpreter.
"I’m honored to be allowed to speak here in front of you, members of the Council. This is my fourth visit to your city and the second since the change in governance. What you have achieved here in such a short time is amazing and when I described the changes to our leadership, they didn’t believe me at first, until I presented to them your glass and bronze jewelry. Our town has been known for generations for its beautiful and uniquely decorated pottery and we gained wealth and reputation for it but your creations have already surpassed our best.
We are a small town, not even seven hundred people, and most of us work in the pottery making business. We have no army and very few weapons. While I was on my way back home from my last visit here only a few days ago, an army of two hundred soldiers from the kingdom of Nirmad descended upon Udanu, seized our best pottery makers and took fifty young women with them. Our leadership sent me back here as fast as I could to speak to you. We have no one to turn to but you. We would like to join your nation and be under your protection. We’ll accept your rule and hope that you can provide soldiers who will guard us."
Silence followed his plea and all eyes turned to KP!
He glanced at Boduna, who nodded, and said, "Tom, would you please project a map of the area?"
At the appearance of the holographic map, the emissary took a step back and quietly said, "Magic, it’s magic!"
"How long did it take you to get here and which direction did you come from?" asked KP, ignoring Batolun-er's comment.
"I rode my two donkeys for four days from first light till dark and arrived yesterday. I came on the north road through the mountains."
"Between a hundred and twenty and a hundred and fifty kilometers, I would think. Tom, what do you have in your files for that area from the Chalcolithic Era?"
After a few seconds, Tom nodded and said "Hacilar. A small walled town with richly decorated pottery, population estimated at five hundred. Seems to match."
KP turned to Batolun-er whose eyes were still glued to the hologram. "And where is this kingdom that raided you?"
Batolun-er shook himself free of the mesmerizing hologram and said, "Nirmad is located in a big valley to the north and a little towards the setting sun from us. It takes about eight to ten days of travel on foot to reach it. The soldiers and captives will need to cross two high passes in the mountains before they reach their valley."
KP lifted an eyebrow at Tom who froze. After thirty seconds, he turned to the map and highlighted a location, "Beycesultan. Archaeological evidence points to a big place, over four thousand residents. It had a very large central palace. Sounds about right!"
"Would you mind taking a peek?"
Without saying a word, Tom projected his portal and vanished.
Manono brought a chair for Batolun-er, who was on the verge of fainting, and Marto showed up and offered him a cup of mint tea. KP smiled and thanked him for his attentiveness.
"Batolun-er, there are a few things that you should know. First is that we have no soldiers and no weapons. We are a nonviolent society and plan to stay that way. We’ll help you and retrieve your people but if you wish for our protection, you need to commit yourselves to following Gaia’s Principles before we move ahead."
Batolun-er seemed to have gotten stuck on the first sentence. "You have no soldiers? But how can you protect yourself? And you are so rich! I don’t understand."
Tom showed up and reported, "One hundred and eighty-four soldiers, forty-seven young women, who seem to be unharmed, and twelve men tied up to each other. They are perhaps three hours away from their town. It’s walled, seems to be well guarded and there is a big structure in the middle."
"So, we have some time and room to maneuver. OK. Let's pay a visit to our guest's hometown first and go from there. Tom, would you mind scouting ahead in Udanu?"
Tom popped up his portal and did his vanishing act again.
"I’m sorry if I’ve taken over the meeting, Chairperson. It seems a little urgent!"
Boduna smiled and responded with a wide gesture, "Helping others in distress is what our society is about! And KP, I’m coming with you!"
"But I’m not going anywhere!"
She tilted her head, "You seem to forget that my best friend is your mate! I’ve been told what the signs are!"
KP opened his mouth to argue but then a chuckle next to him made him turn towards his mate, "You traitor, you…"
"I’m going too!" announced Udu, and was followed by another half a dozen affirmations from Manono, Gamo, Manoda and others.
KP looked around and saw strong, confident faces around him. "Well, this is going to be interesting. Diplomacy by numbers! OK, everyone, it’s winter and it’s going to be cold up there on the highlands. Get some heavy clothing on." And the rush was on.
A bunch of them disappeared with Leah and came back within a few minutes all bundled up and carrying KP’s big, heavy coat. By the time Tom was back, eight Gaians were warmly dressed and ready to deal with the highlands winter.
Throughout the activity, Batolun-er sat with his head hanging low. KP approached him and gently said through Gamo, "Let's go talk to your elders and see what we can come up with. OK?"
"People told me about the magic gate that can take you to faraway places, but I’m afraid!"
Roma stepped up to him, looked into his eyes and simply said, "I’ll take you. It’s simple, easy and safe! I’ll lead you to your hometown."
She offered him her small hand. He looked around, saw the expectant faces, pulled his shoulders back, grabbed her hand and walked towards the portal. Tom teleported first with KP on his heels. They exited in a large, dim room that smelled of smoke, sweat, greasy food and something else… perhaps fear? Or helplessness?
A group of five men were frozen in fear and a couple more whimpered softly, crouching by the far wall. When the rest of their party crossed over and exposed Batolun-er, one of the men started keening.
Batolun-er stepped forward, pulled his head high and said in a loud voice, "You sent me to Ator for help. I’ve done as you ordered me. I’ve brought help and they say they can bring our people back."
"They are as good as dead. King Malor has them and will never give them back!"
KP stepped forward as well and stood next to Batolun-er. Gamo joined him and interpreted, "We’ll bring your people back but it’ll not stop King Malor from coming back. If you wish for our protection, you will need to follow our three Principles, the first one of which is that all people are equal to each other."
KP turned to Gamo and asked him to recite Gaia's Principles, "This is the law of the land you have to accept:
All Gaia's citizens are equal regardless of their ethnicity, religion, origin, color, gender, sexual orientation, profession, education, appearance, intelligence, health, wealth or social standing.
All Gaia's citizens are free to express their personal opinions so long as these expressions don’t include incitement against or censure of other persons.
All Gaia's citizens will refrain from imposing preferences, opinions, physical force, religious beliefs, political views or any other personal agenda upon another person."
With the first sign of bravado, one of the elders said, "If you can bring them back, we’ll follow your principles!"
"On your word of honor?" pushed KP.
After some hesitation, he responded, "On my word of honor!"
"And the other elders, and Batolun-er? Do you all give your personal bond to honor Gaia's Principles?"
One by one they gave their bond to Leah's little holo-cam.
"Tom, Leah, would you do the honor of leaving the soldiers sleeping in the field temporarily and bring back our kidnapped citizens?"
"You forgot to say please, so, no!" smiled Tom.
Every person in their delegation burst out laughing while the locals seemed bewildered and frightened, "Oh, get the hell out of here…" grumbled KP.
"Yes, your highness!" And they vanished to the fearful cries of the elders.
"Elders, you have committed yourselves and your community to become part of Gaia's nation. That means that as of this moment every person over the age of sixteen is free and equal to all others. They can dress as they wish, they can work where they wish and they can mate whom they wish. It also means that as of tomorrow every child four to fifteen years old will start attending school five days a week. They will learn to speak Esperanto, read it, write it, learn numbers and more. We’ll help all the poor and the slaves to find places to live, places to work and all the education they wish for. Please make sure that every slave in this town is made available to us tomorrow morning."
"I’ll not let you have my slaves! They are my property!" A fat man clothed with a colorful robe protested loudly.
"And you are?" inquired KP.
"I’m Batorn and I’m the leader of this town!"
"So, your bond of honor is worthless? You give it and break it within a few moments? Besides the fact that we thought this town was led by a group of elders, not by a single person. Were we misled?" He turned to Batolun-er, "Were we?"
Batolun-er was shuffling his feet and avoiding KP eyes.
"I see! However, you all made your personal bonds freely and are bound by it. Therefore, we’ll proceed as planned. We won’t let our newest citizens suffer because of your dishonesty."
At that point, a portal popped into existence and frightened people started to step through it. First came the young women, who were immediately approached and comforted by the three Leading Ladies, as they had come to be known: Roma, Boduna and Manoda.
Batorn made choking, crying sounds and reached for one of the girls. She hugged him back and spoke softly to him. He pointed at KP. She disengaged herself, walked over to KP and started talking. When Roma realized what was happening, she came over and started interpreting, "We were to be mated to the single men in Nirmad. I thank you for giving us our lives back. I’ll do as you wish!"
Roma had a small smile on her lips when she finished translating. She was enjoying his discomfort a little too much. He would need to think of a way to pay her back…
"I wish for you to learn how to read and write. I wish for you to learn how to be clean and healthy. I wish for you to become an example for all the other young ladies to follow. I wish for you to learn how to be strong and independent!"
As Roma related the message, the young lady's eyes grew to the size of small plates. Only then did she take a good look at Roma's clothing and appearance. She turned and looked at Manoda and Boduna, "Why are you dressed like that? And why is your hair so short?"
Roma laughed and simply said, "Because I like it! I make my own decisions as an equal and independent woman!"
Incomprehension flooded the young woman's eyes and voice, "But you will not be able to get a mate!"
"I did! I went to KP," and she pointed at him, "and told him that I chose him as a mate, and he accepted." Calls of surprise accompanied her statement. "We live in a society where everyone is equal and everyone can choose. Next month, we’re going to choose our leaders!" All the Gaians nodded their heads emphatically, "It’s going to be fun! Important but fun!"
"That can’t be done!" protested one of the elders. "People can’t choose leaders, women can’t be equal!"
"Really?" Roma challenged him, "why not?"
"Because women are not equal to men!"
"You’re right," smiled Roma, "we are quite often superior to men. Take Manoda here. She is probably the richest woman in the world, maybe even the richest person in the world. She can buy this whole town a few times over. Do you still think that she can’t be equal? And Boduna, standing next to her? She is the leader of all of Ator and everyone follows her word! And you think she's not equal? You better change your views fast or you’ll run into trouble! This is a new world and all of us are equal in it."
KP thought that his heart was going to swell right out of his chest with pride. This was his mate! And he was falling for her!
"I’m Karomina and I’ll do as you say. I wish to learn to read and write. How do I do that?"
Boduna took charge, "Tomorrow we’ll come here with many people and teach you about cleanliness. Then you can come through the portal to Ator every day for schooling until we build a school here for everyone."
Gamo chimed in, "We’ll also build a community center and a hospital here and houses with water and light but most important of all, we’ll build a baseball park here for all the people to come and watch the games!"
"Baseball?" wondered Batorn.
"It’s a game that they’re all crazy about. I’ve not seen it but every person in this nation of Gaia talks about it!" said Batolun-er.
By that time, the room had gotten really crowded with all the returned people. Manoda was speaking to a few of the returned pottery makers and seemed to be making some impression on them. Finally, she promised to show them around the Pottery Barn the next day so they could go home now and recover from their ordeal.
Karomina and her father remained behind after all the returned captives left and were joined by the other elders. He told her to go home and she looked him in the eye and said, "I don’t have to do anything you want. I’m equal to you and I wish to stay here!"
Batorn raised his hand to strike her and was stunned to find himself been lifted high in the air by a very large silver person, "You raise your hand at another person ever again and you will find yourself alone in a strange land on the other side of the world. Do you understand me?"
The smell of urine penetrated through all the other smells and Tom simply dropped him on top of his bodily fluids.
"I think it’s time to pay King Malor a visit!" said Udu, who was quiet throughout the affair and had an amused expression on his face.
"I think Udu has made an excellent suggestion. Do I’ve a second?" asked Boduna.
Seven hands were raised and a chorus of "I second!" rang around the room.
"I would like to come as well, please," stated Karomina after Roma finished interpreting the conversation for her between bouts of laughter.
Before anyone could respond, the hall door burst open and a young man in his late teens hurried in. "Karomina, you have come back!" he yelled and ran to her. Karomina squealed and jumped into his arms. They twirled around until her father stepped forward and threatened the man with his staff.
"Leave her be, you son of slaves, she's intended for another!"
Leah didn’t have blood. If she would have, it would be boiling over by now. With a fearsome expression on her face that KP had not seen before, she stepped between them to face Karomina's father, "You have just given your word of honor that you will follow Gaia’s Principles and within minutes, you betray your own words of honor not once but twice. You are not worthy of your daughter or of us! You are despicable."
He shrunk back from her. "But he's a slave's son! She's promised to another!"
"All Gaia's citizens are equal regardless of their ethnicity, religion, origin, color, gender, sexual orientation, profession, education, appearance, intelligence, health, wealth or social standing. What exactly do you not understand about the promise you just made?" growled Leah.
The silence was deafening.
"How old are you, Karomina?" asked Manoda.
"I turned sixteen on the last fall equal day."
"Then you are an independent, equal and free woman to do as you wish according to the three Gaia's Principles. No one can stop you!"
"Are you saying that we can become mates?"
"Yes. And you can learn what you want and live where you wish and work to make money in any profession you desire! I’m sixteen and I’m the majority owner of the largest pottery making business in the world."
The young man released Karomina, stepped forward, bowed deeply and said, "Please excuse my lack of manners. I’m Samol. I’m nineteen and I’m a pottery apprentice. Both my parents are Batorn's slaves. I’ve loved Karomina since childhood and I always wished I could be with her. Are you saying that I can?"
"Yes. I’m saying that if both of you wish to be with each other, you can. Anywhere in Gaia's lands."
KP stepped forward and motioned to Batorn, "Will you accept their union?"
"Never!"
"Are you withdrawing your word of honor and your acceptance of Gaia's principles?"
"I’ll not allow them to be together and I’ll not free my slaves!"
KP made a show of deep thinking, turned to Udu and Boduna and said, "You are the leaders of our Councils. What say you?"
"I believe that since these leaders gave us their word of honor, they are bound by it until we release them from it!" responded Boduna.
Udu nodded and added, "This is like Kedor's village. These are dishonorable people and I don’t wish to have them as Gaians. I say free the slaves and take the willing with us. We’ll leave the unwilling behind and never come back!"
"I second!" came from an unexpected source. KP had never seen Roma so furious. He looked around and every single member of their party was nodding their head.
"Motion is carried by unanimous vote! Samol and Karomina, would you like to become Gaians and come back to Ator with us?"
Samol glanced at Karomina, who smiled at him and said, "Yes, my lord. We would like to join you."
Just about all of the Gaians snickered at the response and even Roma smiled. KP frowned at them, turned to Samol and said, "My name is KP. I don’t have a title. Do you want to inform all the worthy people in this town, especially the slaves, that they are welcome to join us?"
"Yes, my Lo… KP!"
"Okay. So, this is what we do. You two will go to every person that you think is worthy of this opportunity. That includes whole families, parts of families, slaves, women and children that are being abused and any person that’s suffering. We don’t wish to have lazy, disagreeable, dishonorable, aggressive or domineering people join us. Can you do that?"
"Yes, KP. We’ll do that. But how long do we have? There are many worthy people in this town."
"Udu, Tom, would you and anyone else who would like to join you help Samol and Karomina gather people in groups, tell them what Gaia and its principles are about and send them here if they wish to immigrate? We’ll wait outside and send people and their personal belongings over as quickly as possible. Boduna, would you please go first and start organizing the community center to receive refugees?"
At her ascent, Leah projected her portal and Boduna stepped through and disappeared to the surprised and fearful reaction of Samol, who was immediately comforted by Karomina.
"She’ll make sure that everything is ready for your people." said KP. "But we’ve got to get a move on, people. This is going to be a long day!" He turned to the young couple, "You have until sundown. I suggest that you start with the slaves first."
Samol was still frozen in dread and Karomina had to physically shake him into action. "Samol, please don’t be afraid! This is how they saved us! Saved me! This is our one chance to be happy together. Please, Samol, let’s go and save more people!"
With a herculean effort, Samol shook himself, nodded to KP and raced out the door. Tom, Udu and Manoda followed at a more sedate pace.
"Leah, would you be so kind and put these dishonorable bond breakers to sleep?"
KP grabbed Roma, motioned Manono and Gamo and they followed the others out to the town center. After a few soft thumps, Leah emerged and joined the wait.
It didn’t take long. People wrapped in layers of clothing started to show up with donkeys loaded with children, babies and bundles of items. They exhibited trepidation mixed with hopefulness but took solace in the company of familiar faces. While Samol brought people to the center, Karomina calmed them down and continuously led them through the portal, then immediately came back for the next family or group of people.
Roma, Gamo and Manono formed a kind of reception line. They answered questions, quoted Gaia’s Principles, recorded the people’s bonds and continuously reassured the immigrants before handing them over to Karomina.
The rivulet turned to a flood and quite a few times, Karomina had to ask for assistance from Leah. Uninvited people, who didn’t get approved by Samol, came and demanded passage as well. They didn’t cause trouble for long after Leah approached them. Just before sunset, the flood again became a trickle and then stopped all together. "Five hundred and sixty-three people, six dogs, fifty-two donkeys, one hundred twenty-eight sheep and seventeen goats," announced Leah. "Every person that we saved from the soldiers today came with their families and joined us!"
"Accommodations may be an issue for a while," mused Manono. "We’ll need to increase the size of the subdivisions or build another one."
"Oh, it’s going to get much worse tomorrow! We’re going to have a nice visit with King Malor. I understand that he has many slaves that he would like to give us!" KP announced. He felt Roma quietly chuckling next to him.
When they were ready to leave, the group of elders came out of the building. Some were holding their heads and moaning and some were grimacing. KP turned to them and said through Roma, "Batolun-er, your trading privileges are hereby revoked. You are never to come again to any of Gaia's lands. If you do, you will be exiled to a faraway land never to return. And Batorn, we won’t be back so you may wish to think carefully about staying in this place, defenseless and exposed!"
With that, KP took Roma's hand and walked through the portal, leading the rest of the group. Leah came through last and closed the portal behind her.
The community center was, surprisingly, well ordered and quiet. Families ate evening meals in the dining room, volunteers moved about offering advice and comfort, other volunteers guided people to the showers and showed them how to operate them. Ladom was the ringside master and seemed to have the situation well at hand. Boduna was huddled with a few Council members at a side table. The rescue party headed that way. They were welcomed with "well done!" calls and were invited to sit at the table.
"We are okay for tonight,” stated Boduna. “But tomorrow we’ll need to put a great deal of effort into finishing the second subdivision. Ladom will redirect all construction workers there and he thinks that we may be able to place more than half of our new people by tomorrow evening. The rest will follow by Threeday. Leah, will you recruit Udu and take care of personal hygiene instructions tomorrow? You're welcome to do it right here. Just let me know what you need and I’ll take care of it."
Leah nodded. Tom looked at her and they both nodded to each other. He turned to Boduna, "Leah and I’ll spend the night working on the subdivision. We might be able to make the majority of it habitable. Given that materials are available, of course."
"Thank you both. That would be of great help. Leah, education?"
"Not a problem. I’ll take care of it!"
"Roma, you are our best ambassador. Would you mind taking a couple of groups per day for a tour around the two cantons? And while doing it, see if you can come up with recommendations both for employment and for schooling."
Roma did her bouncing toes routine and nodded enthusiastically, "That’ll be fun. I think that groups of twenty-five to thirty would work best. Manoda, Gamo, would you like to help me as well? That way we’ll be done in two or three days!"
Manoda smiled at Roma's request, looked at Gamo who shrugged his shoulders, and said, "Shall we meet for breakfast here? Yes? Good. I’m off to bed!" And with that, she was gone. Everyone else took the hint and started to disperse as well.
'I suppose King Malor will have to wait a few more days for our visit. Oh well… we’ve got time!' KP thought while being led to the Demre portal. Dimona had an evening meal ready for them in the refrigerator and fussed over it while they showered.
Pohaku, Mayom and Dimona's son, had already started to explore his surroundings and provided a great deal of amusement to the villa's residents. He crawled over to Roma and reached for her, "Oma, Oma!"
Roma picked him up, sat him in her lap and shared her food with him.
"I still can’t believe that you told her my last name and I was flabbergasted when they changed his name. It’s kind of embarrassing, you know?"
"I think it’s time to tell you that there is at least one Kumula girl in Demre and one Kumula'au boy in Ator. I wouldn't be surprised if there are more around!"
KP stopped eating and just stared at her with his mouth agape.
"Close your mouth, sweetheart, it’s unbecoming and there's a young child present!"
"Oh, no! Are you serious? I wonder if I can offer them something in exchange for a name change?"
"KP! Don’t you dare! That would be beyond insulting!" She was furious.
"OK, OK!" He quickly retreated. "But that also means that we’ll need to institute last names as a standard. Now that I’m thinking about it, we should have introduced it a long time ago. First issue for the Gaia Assembly first meeting. I need to talk to Udu and Boduna as quickly as possible!"
"It’ll have to wait for tomorrow, KP. I’m going to bed. Good night, Dimona."
A quietly chuckling Dimona responded in kind while picking the protesting Pohaku up from Roma's lap.
A subdued KP allowed himself to be led away to their suite and was thoroughly compensated for his distress.




03/09/01 Threeday

"It seems like the big winner from our last rescue mission is the Pottery Barn,” reported Boduna. “Over sixty of our new immigrants have expressed interest in working for the co-op in all stages of production. Eight of the freed slaves have been snatched up by our seamstresses, six were recruited by Wooden Existence and the majority of the rest can be diverted to construction and agriculture. There doesn't seem to be any other specialties amongst them so it’s down to education. Leah?"
"The children are not a problem. They are happy to be learning instead of working. Adults? It’s going to be a while, just like before. Two to three months of evening classes and they’ll be close to catching up. Personal hygiene was easy. Udu came over and scared them half to death with his demonstration. I think we should produce a couple more microscopes and have him train a few assistants to provide the same effective demonstration."
A wave of laughter and chuckles swept through the council hall. Every person present recalled its own reaction to that demonstration…
"KP, you wanted to bring up an issue?"
"Yes, Chairperson. It was brought to my attention that as we grow in population, there are more and more instances of name duplication. In order to run an effective election and civil governing processes, the individuality of people's identities becomes more important than ever before. Almost no person that I know of has a second name that would differentiate that individual from others with the same first name."
As the crowd’s comprehension started to replace bewilderment, he continued. "I’ve discussed the issue with the members of Gaia's Assembly and I believe that we’ve found a solution. We are asking every family unit, whether it’s a single person or a family of twenty, to pick one of their honored ancestors' names, as far back as they can remember, and designate it as a last name. It doesn't matter if it’s from the man’s side or the woman’s side of the family. What does matter is that every person in the family will have two names, their own personal name and a last, or family, name that would let everyone know which family they are part of. For example, Udu and Mina, what’s the name you both favor from among your ancestors?"
"Mina can recall her grandfather's grandfather's name, Amok. I can only remember my mother's father's name, so we have decided to take Amok as our last name. We are, as of today, to be known as Udu Amok, Mina Amok, Gamo Amok and Lomona Amok. When Lomona will be mated, she and her intended will decide between them, with no influence from the families, which of their last names they would like to be known by."
KP stood up and started clapping his hands. The rest of the Council members followed his lead and soon every person present was cheering the Amok family.
Next stood Boduna and announced that in memory of her late mother, she would take her mother's grandfather's name, Malodu, as her family's last name. Her father, Vezo, stood up and said that he would be honored to be known by the same last name.
KP stood up again and announced that he had discussed the issue at length with Roma and they agreed to select Roma's grandmother's mother’s name Jalama as their last name and would be known as KP Jalama and Roma Jalama from that day forward.
A hush fell on the hall when Tom and Leah stood up and Leah said, "We are constructed people and don’t have personal ancestry. We would like to ask Roma and KP if we could have the honor of joining their family and choosing Jalama as our last names?"
Roma emitted a cry, ran to Leah and hugged her. KP stepped over to Tom, shook his hand and said, "You have been my family for a while now. We are honored by your request to make it official! You have touched my heart and made it whole! Thank you, brother!"
The noise that erupted threatened to bring the roof down. It was unrealistic to hope for a resumption of the meeting. So Boduna quietly adjourned it and released everyone to their discussions regarding this new naming procedure.
KP quietly approached Udu and Boduna and suggested that they hang nice-looking carved wood or clay plaques with their new family names over the front doors of their houses, to which they agreed immediately. Tom was called and asked if he would be willing to make them. He in turn called on Roma as the artistic director of… well… just about everything! They both left to make the plaques with a promise of delivery that very evening!
Both towns became very quiet within an hour. It seemed as if every household was deep in discussions regarding this important issue. People thought about their ancestors, remembered lost family members, told stories of their favorite uncle or grandmother and delved into old and often forgotten childhood memories. Groups of related families got together and tried to communally retrieve any bit of information from the older members of their clans. They would, after all, be forever known by the names that would be chosen.




04/09/01 Fourday

By the following evening, Pottery Barn and Wooden Existence had almost a thousand combined orders for front door name plaques. People were extremely proud of their choices and kept introducing themselves to all others by their new full names.
At sundown, KP, Roma, Tom and Leah knocked on Vezo and Boduna's door and were invited in by the head servant. They were led to a comfortable, bright seating room and offered tea, which two of them accepted. Within minutes, Vezo and Boduna entered the room with Ladom following.
"Thank you for your hospitality in spite of our appearance without an invitation. We wanted to discuss with you an issue that isn’t urgent but its importance will surpass everything else in the next few months and years to come. We need to start thinking about and preparing for it. Gaia, as a nation, is still small and manageable. By last count, it’s approaching four thousand residents. We’ll probably get another thousand in the next few days from King Malor. But when looking farther forward into the future, I can easily see our population increasing by a hundred-fold within five years."
Gasps of amazement and desperation sounded from Boduna and Ladom respectively.
KP nodded. "That's where our problem lies. We need to think ahead beyond Ator and Demre. We need to start thinking about five more cantons, and then ten more and on, and on, and on… You are an exceptionally talented administrator, Ladom. In my time you would have stood out as an example to others. You have created an effective and efficient working administration here in an incredibly short time and for that you have the gratitude of every single resident of Gaia. Where we come from, we have a humorous saying, 'No good deed goes unpunished!'..."
Roma snickered and Boduna exploded with laughter. "What are you going to ask him to do?" she asked between laughing and trying to control her hiccups.
"I’m going to ask you to leave your job as Ator's administrator and join Gaia's Assembly as a fulltime administrator for all of Gaia. Your mission, should you choose to accept it, will be to select, teach, train and prepare dozens and later hundreds of administrators at all levels of bureaucracy and government for all cantons. It’s a lifetime challenge that’ll never end but you will be the one who will feed, water and keep Gaia alive after we breathe life into her. One of the reasons I came here to communicate this to you in private is the fact that Boduna is an exceptional leader and the two of you work together as good or better than any other couple I’ve ever encountered. The second reason is Leah. You may not know it, but Leah has knowledge of every administrative idea and trick that humanity ever came up with in our past six thousand years. The three of you can build an administration that’ll survive the test of time and will last for millennia."
It seemed as if no one in the room bothered to breathe.
Slowly, Ladom turned to Boduna and asked, "Will you marry me and be my life mate?"
"Yes, Ladom. I’ll be honored to be your life mate."
Ladom looked at Leah, "We’ll need to build a school dedicated to administration that’ll take only the best of the best! The absolute elite among all students. And we’ll need to build it in a quiet, remote place with no disruptions."
Leah nodded, glanced at KP and raised an eyebrow in question. He nodded and said, "We have a good place for it and if I remember correctly, it has no people on it at this time. It’s an island called Malta."
"Will you stay for a little while, Leah, so we can get a better picture of what KP has in mind?"
"Of course. I thought that receiving the assignment to go back in time and meet KP would be the most important thing I would ever experience. I was wrong! What we are going to create will be even more important because we’ll make sure that Gaia will last!"
"One last, unrelated question for both of you, Boduna and Ladom. How soon can we go visit King Malor? When do you think you'll be able to deal with a thousand or more freed slaves?"
Ladom glanced at Boduna, and then at Leah, both of whom shrugged their shoulders.
"Four weeks from Oneday? That would give me time to get things ready for them but it’ll require Tom and Leah working nights at the subdivisions to prepare enough accommodations."
Both responded in the affirmative, though Tom did say it would delay the installation of the next set of windmills planned for the southwestern ridge tops.
"Ator is becoming power hungry!" smiled KP. He stood up, bowed to Vezo and thanked him for his hospitality, took Roma's hand and asked Tom to be ported to the villa.
Relaxing, he took his time and sat on the swing by the fountain with Roma by his side. They sat quietly, letting themselves feel the aftermath of a monumental decision. He felt tired, yet satisfied. As if he had achieved an important part of his reason for traveling back in time to resurrect hope. It felt good to initiate action rather than respond to it.




23/09/01 Fiveday

The preparations for the elections were moving into high gear. The full list of citizens eligible to vote was presented to the respective Councils during the last weekly meetings. Ladom announced that an effort was being made to provide every citizen with personal identification on a small, flat stainless-steel card manufactured by the nanoprinters.
That card would state the person's birth date, even if it was only an estimated one, the person's full first and last names, their first date of residency in their current location and a physical description that included hair and eye colors, height and weight. Both hospitals had scales made available to them by Tom and almost all people had their measurements listed in their medical records.
Only citizens with two or more years of proven continuous residency could participate in the vote, and only citizens with five years or more of continuous residency could be elected to any public position.
Boduna already announced that she wouldn’t stand for election because of her commitment to Gaia's Assembly. Her father presented his credentials and was added to the short lists of only seventeen candidates in Ator and eight in Demre.
All the previous members of the Councils ran for re-election and most were expected to win back their seats. KP hoped that the gender ratio in both Councils wouldn't change, especially with Boduna's departure and her father's almost assured win, but he took solace in the fact that of the nine new candidates, six were women.
Udu, per usual, took his time about agreeing to present his candidacy, but when Mina threatened to run in his stead, he gave in with a reluctant smile.




25/09/01 Oneday

Ladom had picked two sharp young men and a thirty-year-old single mother of twins named Sadora Dolmar from Kedor's old village who had escaped her abusive mate. She was the business manager for the Wooden Existence and they howled in protest when he offered her the job of administrator in Ator with the two men as her assistants. Leah would put all three through an intense month of training and they would replace Ladom by the first of First, though he would make himself available to them as the need arose.
The newcomers from Udanu were settling in and adjusting to the new culture with one exception. A young pottery maker of twenty-two would not take 'No!' for an answer from Tomara and one day cornered her at work. As she started to scream, he punched her in the face. Two customers managed to restrain him and alerted KP.
As magistrate, he sat in judgment of the man and after hearing evidence from all involved, he turned a cold eye towards the offender, "Have you given your word of honor to follow Gaia's Principles?"
The man knew he was in trouble but responded belligerently, "Yes, but I didn’t break them."
"So, in your mind, ignoring the word 'No' is not an imposition?"
"She didn’t really mean it!"
"Aha! You are a mind reader! What a rare talent! We most definitely can use it. Just to verify your capabilities, what is she thinking right now?"
The man didn’t respond and KP proceeded to call Tom and asked him if he had a moment to come to the community center courtroom. When Tom showed up, KP rose from his seat and said, "My judgment is expulsion. To be carried out immediately. Tom? Udanu, please." And they were gone in the blink of an eye.
Word of the judgment spread like wildfire and no additional issues appeared.
Timing can be very fortuitous sometimes. One of the spectators who happened to be in the community center and drifted in to watch the proceedings was a young man who liked to tell stories to his younger siblings. After the judgment was carried out, this young man from Ator with the unusual name of Zadon Fomuna approached KP deferentially and asked if he could tell the story of the proceedings to his family.
KP invited him to the villa for a cup of mint tea and a conversation and was quite impressed with him. He asked that Zadon write the story down but stay true to the facts without any embellishments. He showed him to his office and provided him with paper and a pencil. After a while, Zadon finished writing his story and handed it over to KP, who was waiting patiently on the patio.
After reading the 'article', KP leaned back in his chair, thought for a while and decided to go with his gut feeling.
"Would you be interested in becoming a professional reporter?"
He chuckled at the uncomprehending look and went on to explain about the profession of journalism. KP stressed the need for absolute truth and accuracy in reporting and how damaging it can be without them. He went on to describe how a good reporter investigates all angles of an event and interviews all involved so he can present the factual aspects of the event in the story. KP repeatedly emphasized the importance of reporting neutrality with complete absence of personal opinion.
"Would you be interested in performing such a service for our community?" he asked.
Zadon sat quietly for a while. "How would the finance for this job be arranged?"
‘Smart young man, this may work.' KP thought and said, "I’ll have Tom build you a printing press, a workshop and an office adjacent to the 'Paper Press' company. They produce the paper and Tom can provide you with ink until it can be produced locally. You will need to come to some kind of financial arrangement with them regarding the purchase of the materials. Your wages will be one copper coin per day for the first year and any profits you can generate from selling your newspaper. If, after one year, you are still interested in this job and are doing well financially, I’ll transfer ownership of the newspaper and its assets to you.
I would highly recommend that you work on the idea of a weekly subscription rather than just selling individual copies. For example, for three coins, a household or a business would receive a copy of the newspaper by every Fiveday noon or perhaps Oneday evening for one month. It would be delivered to the subscriber's address and the monthly payment would be provided on the first delivery day of the month. If people wish to buy one copy only, it would cost them one coin per copy. You could even set up outlets where individual copies could be sold by arrangement at places with high foot traffic like the Farm Store or BoG offices. I’ll order a special Press Pass lanyard you can wear that would give you privileges of entry and seating at Assembly meetings, Council meetings and courtroom activities, not to mention baseball games!"
The hook was in and Zadon was done for. He just didn’t know it yet!
"And who would deliver the newspapers to the subscribers’ addresses?"
"Find children that wish to make some extra money for themselves or for their families. They can do the deliveries before or after school, and you can give them a small share of the profits or a fixed amount. Perhaps one coin per one hundred delivery addresses."
"Would you recommend a name for the newspaper? I know that you’re good at suggesting names."
KP laughed, "Keep it simple and call it 'Gaia's News, Ator edition."
"How long before Tom can build the printing press and the workshop? I know he is very busy with the new subdivisions."
"I have no idea. We’ll need to find out, but here's your first story, 'How Gaia's News Came to Be'. Start writing because sometimes you’ll have quiet weeks with little news to report, so you can use news stories that aren’t time sensitive. I’ll ask Roma to make the press pass lanyard for you within the next couple of days."
That got Zadon’s attention more than all the rest put together. He knew how expensive Roma's individual creations were!
"Do you think that I can also report past events? Like what happened in the first few days after you came back in time and how everything happened from that point on?"
"Newspapers report news, preferably current news. However, nothing prevents you from writing a book about the events that led all of us to the here and now." Seeing the bewildered look, he continued, "A book is a very long story told in chapters and can be as big as five hundred pages printed on both sides of the pages and bound with a nice leather cover. It’s a much larger undertaking and can take a long time to do. It may be months and sometimes years before one can finish all the interviews, collection of facts, and the telling of it all in the correct chronological order. You can do it as a separate undertaking from the newspaper and work on it in your free time. In fact, I would recommend you consider doing it before too much time passes and facts are forgotten or people move away or pass away. Because it’s such a great undertaking, a beautifully covered book can easily be sold for half a shekel or more. You may even want to consider it to be the first book in a series you can name 'Gaia Reborn – A Detailed History'!"
Zadon took a while to sort all that out and think through all this information. KP didn’t push him. This was an important issue that would require a life-long commitment. A decision to take on such an immense project like that couldn’t be rushed or taken lightly.
"I feel I’ll be more challenged by the book than by the newspaper," he said, "I’d like to do both but it seems like a lot!"
"Then I suggest you find a trustworthy person to assist you with the day to day running of the newspaper, like managing finances, running the press and distribution, while you just do the interviews and writing."
Zadon perked up, "Vokina, my mother's younger sister. She's good with her letters and numbers and she works for the Traders' Association as the imports manager but she says that the work is slow and boring. She always liked to listen to my stories. Maybe she would like to join me and start the newspaper!"
So, the decision was already made! KP smiled to himself. It was good to start documenting events but even more important was the promise of books. They would increase knowledge preservation, spread the concept of reading and most important of all, entrench Gaia's rules and the idea of a nonviolent society in the readers’ psyches.
"I’ll make Leah and Tom aware of your new position and the book project and ask them to assist you where they can. I will also be happy to provide you with my personal daily journal that I’ve written as of the first day of our arrival. Please let me know if I can provide additional assistance. I consider this book project one of our most important long-term contributions to the development of a healthy society."
Zadon looked a little overwhelmed yet determined to proceed and departed with a promise to update KP as soon as he had any news.
When Roma got home, he shared the day's events with her. The string of emotions that registered on her face followed his telling. Anger at the attack, satisfaction at the verdict and excitement at the prospect of designing the press pass. She rushed over to the office and started sketching ideas for the lanyard and plaque design. Her tongue was sticking out the corner of her mouth, which meant a good outcome… usually!




29/09/01 Fiveday

In the economic report to the Councils, Manono reviewed the state of affairs and pronounced Gaia's economy sound. Just about every person over the age of sixteen had a job and many had multiple ones. He claimed that property taxes that had been collected since the first of Sixth were on track to support the operating budget until the end of the current year. Special projects would still be financed by Gaia's Forum or the Assembly.
Leah reported that education was in good shape and they were already gearing up for the expected influx of new immigrants. The education system as a whole was run by Makora on the teaching side and Kalna Darom, a mid-thirties widow from Ator, on the administrative side. Both reported to Leah who, in turn, reported to Gaia's Assembly.
With more than forty teachers and teaching assistants providing day classes to all grades up to and including age fifteen, and nightly classes for adults, progress was swift and consistent. Even the new immigrants from Udanu, especially the children, were already showing marked progress within less than a month.
Ladom announced a new Administration Schooling Program and stated that only the most dedicated, the purest of heart and the best of all graduating students would be accepted. Classes would be two, three and four years long, depending on the position being studied and would be fully funded by Gaia's Assembly.
He indicated that the new school would be in another land called Malta and travel to it could be done by portals only. Ladom also informed the Councils that KP's proposal for Gaia's Civil Guard Service, which had been accepted unanimously, was already in the works. Schooling and training for Gaia's Guardians would take place at the same location on Malta as the Administration School and some classes would be shared. The combined school would be known as the Special Services Education and Training Academy and it would open its doors to students on the first of Tenth 02.
“In the meantime,” he continued, “Leah has already started training a class of fifteen volunteers in the responsibilities of this difficult profession. These new Guardians will start working in alternate shifts within two weeks and will study in the evenings.”
As a follow up to Ladom's announcement, Leah informed the Councils that she was studying a proposal by Manono and Makora to turn Malta into a higher education location and add a medical school to the Academy. As of this moment, however, she personally was providing medical education in the Ator hospital to twenty-four students three times per week and was happy with their progress.
When discussions and reporting came to an end, Roma stood up and asked to be heard. A hush fell on the crowded community center meeting room. Roma rarely, if ever, spoke publicly. Every person in Gaia knew of her trailblazing speech in choosing KP as her mate. She was idealized by every woman for her courage and determination and respected by every man for her independence and intelligence. Roma was admired for her artistic genius and beloved by all for her cheerful spirit and immediate response in time of need.
"I’ve spoken to the Gaia’s Forum and received their blessing to make the following statement. Sometimes, in times of need, a person will come and fulfill that need with no regard to their own. Sometimes, in times of chaos, a person will step forward and provide order. Sometimes, when people yearn to be led, a leader will step forward and guide them. How can we show our deepest gratitude to such a person?
I’ve struggled with the question for a while now and with the help of my family, I believe that I have the answer. With assistance from Tom, I’ve designed and he has created the Hands of Gaia. It’s made of a rare metal from the stars called palladium that’s harder than any other substance. The Gaia’s Forum declares this to be the rarest of all awards and it’ll only be presented to exceptional people who have performed exceptional deeds for the revival and survival of Gaia.
I’m honored beyond words to be able to present this award to Boduna Malodu, for she is that exceptional person!"
Roma walked around the silent council table and when she reached Boduna, she bowed deeply and presented her with a beautiful, carved wooden box. As Boduna received the box, tears were running down her cheeks. She bowed back to Roma and opened the box. Inside was an amazingly detailed carved depiction of Gaia's two hemispheres, which were attached to each other by two hands clasping each other.
When Boduna reached for Roma and gave her a hug, thunderous applause erupted and continued for a while.




31/09/01 Oneday

"Feel like scouting Nirmad, Tom?"
"Sure! Be right back."
"Thank you!"
KP enjoyed his scrambled eggs on thinly sliced, roasted duck breast and hash browns with toast, butter and honey-sweetened jam, accompanied by a mug of chilled milk. Roma had yet to depart from her granola, nuts, yogurt, honey and fruit breakfast. She still thought that it was the best food ever!
"Well, that was interesting," announced Tom when he stepped out of the portal. "King Malor is holding court in judgment of some poorly dressed people. I’ve no idea what they did but he doesn't seem to be in a good mood."
"Do we know who's going?"
"The regular intervention party," said Roma, "the four of us, Boduna, Ladom, Gamo, Udu, Manoda."
"We probably should have a couple of burly construction or farm workers on standby to function as traffic cops for the freed slaves. Maybe a couple of nurses from the hospital as well?" mused KP. "Oh, and we shouldn't forget our news reporter, Zadon!"
"I’ll take care of that. Meet you at the community center in thirty minutes," said Leah and disappeared through her portal.
"Are the Atorians already at the Demre center?" KP wondered.
"Eating breakfast at Udu's," provided Tom.
"I guess it’s time to move. I hate being cold! And it’s going to be even colder in the highlands. Brrr…! Can we please scout the Caribbeans or the Pacific islands?"
"KP, stop chattering like an old woman. No need to be nervous. Roma will protect you!"
"Hey, keep me out of this feuding!"
KP was saved by the appearance of a portal. Leah stepped through, "What are you guys waiting for? Let's go and get ourselves some new citizens!"
Throughout all that, Mayom was trying not to choke on his breakfast while Dimona was laughing out loud. They had decided to accept KP and Roma's invitation to stay and live on the property permanently and were going to build a house for themselves just to the northwest of the Villa amid the olive tree plantation.
Mayom was a goodhearted, helpful person with a level-headed, serious and methodical outlook on things and Dimona was the absolute best caretaker they could have dreamt of, with a very sweet personality to boot. She was always smiling, happy and cheerful with an unbelievable natural talent for creative cooking.
Apparently, Leah had downloaded thousands of recipes from the internet and slowly started printing them for Dimona. You'd never really seen a happy person until you saw her studying and trying a new recipe!
And, besides, PK was part of the family anyway. Yes, Mayom and Dimona picked a last name starting with the letter K, Kanol. KP was absolutely sure it was done on purpose to annoy him. He did, however, enjoy little Pohaku's antics very much so he accepted being uncle KP for toddler PK! Roma, of course, thought that was hilarious and teased him endlessly about it.
The group met at the community center and stepped through the portal to find themselves in a large hall with two lines of columns supporting a high, heavy beam roof. A strongly built man sat on a large, raised throne. He seemed to be in his late thirties or early forties with a salt and pepper beard and graying hair. Dressed in a vivid green, flax fiber woven robe and fur boots, he held a black staff topped with a golden ornament.
At their sudden appearance, everyone in the hall froze. After a couple of seconds, four soldiers armed with copper tipped spears started to move towards them. The King raised his staff and stopped their motion. He turned fully to face them and said in a surprisingly soft voice, "Are you the demons who placed my soldiers under a sleeping spell and disappeared with the captives?"
"You are both wrong and right! We are not demons but regular people from Ator, Demre and the future. And you are correct, we freed the captives. We don’t approve of slavery or violence and we’ll do our best to correct the first and avoid the second," responded KP via Gamo.
"Who gave you the right to interfere with other people's affairs?"
"A plea for help from the weak and unprotected who have come under our protection. The principles we live by demand that we help the needy. We do it without violence or a military organization."
"And how do you control your people? How do you carry out judgement? How do you collect taxes?"
KP made a split-second decision. "Would you like to see? You are welcome to join us for a tour of Gaia's lands and learn all you wish. We’ll hide nothing and answer all your questions. Boduna, Roma and Udu will be your guides and answer any questions you have!" While speaking, he indicated who the three were.
"But these are women!"
"And your point is? Boduna is the very admired leader of Ator, Udu is the wisest of us all and Roma is… well… she's Roma! Ouch!" He grunted when a sharp elbow hit him in the ribs. The rest of the group burst into laughter while he bent over theatrically.
The King had a bewildered look on his face. "Your women are your leaders?"
"Some are. Just as they are business owners or teachers or artists. This is Manoda who is the majority owner of our pottery industry and the richest woman in the world. Probably the richest person in the world for that matter. That's what equality is all about. Every person learns to read and write letters and numbers. Every person over sixteen is an equal adult and is responsible for his or her own actions, the good ones and the bad ones. Being free and equal also means that we choose our own leaders every year. Our elections take place in a few weeks and you are very welcome to observe the process."
Before anyone could say anything, one of the people present stepped forward and said loudly, "My King, this is heresy! Kill them all before they poison us!" He didn’t wait for a response but grabbed a spear from one of the soldiers and ran towards Boduna. Tom opened his mouth and the priest dropped to the floor.
"As I said before, King Malor, we are a nonviolent society. We dispose of those who threaten us in a simple way. We exile them! Tom, how does Mongolia sound?"
Leah laughed and Tom smiled and said, "Very, very cold! Okay, off I go…" He projected his portal to the surprised and fearful exclamations of the locals, grabbed the priest and disappeared. Before any word was spoken, he was back and said, "Really, really cold!"
The King, who sat watching the event in a daze, shook himself and exclaimed, "The gods will be angry with us. We should pray and make a sacrifice to them!"
"Don’t worry about it, King Malor. To the best of our knowledge, there are no such things as gods so you are safe. It’s not an issue to waste time or effort on. Religion is an invention by power-hungry and controlling people who couldn't gain it any other way. They figure that fear, hatred and discrimination will give them dominance over the uneducated masses."
Two more people came forward, "My King, don’t listen to these heretic strangers. They will be the end of us all! They don’t speak the truth. The gods have spoken to us many times!"
KP laughed out loud, "What lies! Please invite your god here, right now!"
"No mortal can demand this. The gods have their own ways and they will punish you!"
"Aha! And we are back to threats and violence, the only tools that the incompetent know how to use. You are pitiful. I’ve come from the very far future and not a single appearance by any god has ever been documented in all of the very long world history, nor has any proof of their existence ever been presented! As I said before, it’s a tool for those who seek control and riches to gain sway over the masses. Educated people don’t need to believe in the fantasy of religion. Life itself is fulfilling enough."
"They're going to cause trouble," said the King.
"We’ll be happy to let them visit faraway lands as well, if they wish to travel and explore!" stated Roma.
For the first time, a smile could be seen on King Malor's face. "Are you going to be my guide in your lands?"
"Sure! But I have to warn you in advance. I’m taken! I chose this idiot as my mate," pointing at KP.
A look of bewilderment appeared on his face. "You chose him?"
"Sure, I’ll tell you all about it as we tour our lands. Come on, let's go and amaze you! Oh, and bring anyone else you wish!"
Within a surprisingly short time, a group of over thirty people gathered. Among them were the King's two queens, three of his four sons, their mates and two unmated young daughters. About two dozen advisers and military personnel decided to brave the frightening, unfamiliar way of travel and join the excursion. The first son, the crown prince, would stay behind to hold the fort. Or, in this case, the throne.
Tom projected his portal and Leah led the very hesitant and somewhat fearful parade into the Demre community center. When the visitors were guided through the large, lighted, clean, orderly and airy building, expressions of wonderment continuously disrupted the guides' explanations and descriptions.
The hospital wing placed them in a state of shock but when the procession stepped out of the main doors and stood in front of the calendar, not a sound was heard. Udu explained what it was, how to read it and described how it simplified life for everyone. In the end, he handed the king a miniature version of the calendar, which was produced by the hundreds for interested households.
A short stop at the baseball park was guided by Gamo and dedicated mainly to an invitation to come and watch the opening game of the coming season within a few weeks. Utterances of disbelief were heard when it was explained that he was in charge of the whole league and the baseball parks.
The procession was then led to the other side of the river and into an incredibly busy Oneday morning of shopping. They wandered into a number of stores and were offered gifts by the owners after introductions were made. People simply perceived them as nice but uncultured visitors from the wild highlands. When it was explained a couple of times who the visitors were, the residents responded with, "Greetings, King Malor, are you going to join Gaia?" It was anything but a state visit. The exact attitude that KP wished for.
The industrial park was overwhelming for them and the guided tour of the Pottery Barn by Manoda earned her immense respect from all the visitors, especially the women in the group. It was hard for them to fathom how a woman could own such a large workshop and employ over a hundred people. Of both genders, no less! When she mentioned as an afterthought that she had an even bigger workshop in Ator, all conversation stopped and people simply stared at her.
They seemed to be getting saturated, so Leah provided her portal for a transfer to the villa to enjoy some rest, refreshments and a tour of the villa. For the first time, Dimona volunteered to show guests around. When the sounds of incredulity at the displayed marvels concluded, she led them to the kitchen and dining room for a buffet she had prepared. When the King asked her what her position was, she responded with a happy smile, "I’m the cook and the caretaker of this villa!" PK wandered in and marched straight to Roma, reached up and demanded, "Oma up!" Dimona laughed, "And this is my son who likes to be carried around rather than walk."
The king slowly sat down at the counter and stared at her happily chatting while refilling glasses of cold drinks with ice cubes and ceramic cups with hot tea from the electric stove. He then turned around slowly and looked at every individual who accompanied him. The difference in appearance between his mates, 'the queens' and the villa's cook could not have been more telling. She wore clean, pressed, long cargo pants and a long sleeve, light sweatshirt with a big logo of the Eagles baseball team. She had shoulder length, light brown, wavy hair and she was scrupulously clean. The queens were dressed in shapeless garments, had unkempt long hair and had some residual odor.
"How can this be?" he mused in wonder. "Is it a dream? This can’t be real!"
"It’s very much our everyday reality," answered KP via Gamo. "And it can be yours and your peoples' reality as well."
The three of them retired to the patio and relaxed on the chaise lounges. "My kingdom is under pressure from kingdoms to the west and to the east. How am I to protect my people and my kingdom without soldiers, without weapons?"
"The protection of Gaia falls on Gaia's Forum. The four of us function as a dome over all of Gaia. That and guiding Gaia's Assembly are our main responsibilities. We also provide advice and guidance for internal development when asked for it, but we don’t interfere with the running of the individual cantons."
"What about the nobility, the army, the slaves?"
"Slaves are people! As such, they are free and equal to all, including yourself! As for the rest, the nobility, the soldiers, you and your family? It’s simple, you're all equal citizens. You are free to do whatever you wish as long as you can pay for it and you don’t break the law, or Gaia’s Principles as we call them. You can live anywhere in Gaia and make a living any way you choose. Any property and money that you don’t personally own belongs to your kingdom and therefore will be wholly expended on improvements to Nirmad. If you can’t distinguish between the kingdom's finances and your personal ones, you will receive one thousand copper coins as retirement compensation.
A council for Nirmad will be chosen by representatives from our Councils and by a selection process of the educated and capable people of the kingdom. The exact details will be explained during the ceremony where you, as the head of state, officially request to join Gaia and accept the three Gaia's Principles. At that point, I expect our business people will descend on the kingdom, or canton if you will, and start pouring an enormous amount of money into it. Tom and Leah will start creating infrastructure for the capital first and the surrounding areas later.
Gaia's administrator, Ladom, will evaluate your people’s needs and send experienced personnel that’ll survey the land, recruit local talent and provide administrative courses. At the same time, Leah, our education representative, will arrange for classes to start immediately and Tom will design schools to be built. It goes on and on but you look a little stunned. Would you like a cup of mint tea?"
"Yes, and what are Gaia's Principles?"
"First of all, in a polite and equal society, one responds to a courteous offering with 'Yes, please!', or ‘yes, thank you’, and second, these are the rules:
All Gaia's citizens are equal regardless of their ethnicity, religion, origin, color, gender, sexual orientation, education, profession, appearance, intelligence, health, wealth or social standing.
All Gaia's citizens are free to express their personal opinions so long as these expressions don’t include incitement against or censure of other persons.
All Gaia's citizens will refrain from imposing preferences, opinions, physical force, religious beliefs, political views or any other personal agenda upon another person.
The king's eyes grew larger as Gamo recited the rules from memory. Like most of Gaia's residents, he memorized it in school. The principles were always at the forefront of peoples' minds because the Wooden Existence, the Proper Copper, the Glass House and the Pottery Barn were selling beautiful plaques engraved with them. Those were designed by Roma as wall decorations for homes and businesses and they were literally everywhere!
"A couple of important things for you to remember. First, because everyone is free, they can leave the kingdom and live anywhere they wish, in Gaia if they choose, or anywhere out of Gaia. Second, any person who breaks the principles will be exiled to a faraway land. There are no second chances!
Oh, yes… You will also need to find a last name for you and your family. We won't be calling you King anymore and Malor, although a nice personal name, is not sufficient for our administration as a valid individual identification. But, as I said before, all that’ll be explained to you later. Don’t worry about it. You have a lot to think about and I would highly recommend that you share your thoughts with your family and discuss the matter with your advisors."
"But where would all the money to do all these things come from?"
"I don’t think you realize how wealthy Gaia is. I’ll just say that Manoda by herself can probably buy all of your kingdom if she wanted to!"
The silence this time was very, very long.
When the King stirred from his contemplation, it was midafternoon and the breeze had started to cool down a bit. KP signaled Tom, who projected his portal and invited all the guests to step through back to the palace. The King was last to go, and he hesitated for a moment by the portal.
"I would like to see Ator if possible, please."
KP acknowledged his effort to be polite with a nod, turned to Boduna and gestured go ahead with a wave of his hand, "It’s your town, Chairperson Boduna!"
After a moment of thought, Boduna responded, "Would you be interested in joining me for a tour of Ator to be followed by observation of our weekly council meeting on Fiveday afternoon?"
"Today is Oneday." She added at his confused look, "I’m sure that KP will keep in touch with you and will inform you of the appropriate timing. Be safe, King Malor!"
The king nodded to all of them and stepped through the portal, which disappeared immediately after.
"Thoughts, anyone?"
"He wants to join but will face resistance from the elite who stand to lose their position of importance," Udu said quietly.
"Can you place a camera or a drone somewhere there to keep an eye on things, Tom?"
"Unfortunately not, I’m afraid. There are no satellites or relay towers to support the bandwidth a video transmission requires. I think it would simply be best if I go over a couple of times a day to chat with him and create deterrence with my presence. I can also answer questions he’ll surely have."
"Very good idea, thanks, Tom."
Boduna asked, "Are we to place everything on hold until he decides?"
"Probably not!" Smiled KP, "I don’t see him continuing to live as he was before after being exposed to Gaia's daily life. I won’t be at all surprised if he decides sooner rather than later as a counteraction to whatever his nobility may come up with. Very good day! And good work, everyone. Excellent work in fact! We achieved more than we aimed for, with much less animosity and with less immediate stress on our administration."
Everyone dispersed to their obligations and KP relaxed for the rest of the afternoon with Roma and Amiko. Evening meal was a quiet affair.




33/09/01 Threeday

KP, Ladom, Mayom, Tom and Boduna were designing a new project for Ator, a portal central station. A large area between the hospital and the community center would be cleared and leveled. After concrete was poured, it would be covered by a solid roof and divided into sections. The passenger terminal on the western side would handle incoming traffic in one area, outgoing in another and would be accessed from designated wagon lanes for embarking and debarking. At first stage, five outgoing and five incoming foot traffic portals were planned but only two, from and to Demre, would be activated.
There would also be a cargo terminal which would offer pedestrian-free access for cargo wagons. That terminal would mirror the pedestrian traffic terminal but on the eastern side of the portal station.
A line of shops located between the passenger and cargo terminals would offer food, drinks, travel necessities or souvenirs and a few seating areas for travelers before continuing their journeys. Space for tripling the station size was taken into account during the design process. The project would take three weeks to complete and they hoped that by then, they would add another bidirectional route to Nirmad.
As they concluded discussing the last of the modifications before handing the project to Mayom, Tom froze for a second, turned to KP and said, "We need to go to the hospital! King Malor is injured."
KP, Boduna and Tom rushed to the nearby E.R., where a nurse guided them to a waiting room. After a short time, Leah came in the door and sat with them.
"He's going to be fine. Since Tom was busy with you guys, I ported over for a chat and right into a coordinated attack on him and his personal guards. About thirty people jumped him when he entered the Crown Hall, killed two of his guards, injured a third and knocked the fourth unconscious. The king was trying to defend himself with a spear but was shot by an arrow in his right thigh.
I rendered all present unconscious and brought him and his guard over. It made things easy that both were still slumbering from my sonic barrage so we immediately operated on both to remove the arrow from the king and clean and close both injuries. It’ll probably be another hour before they start to wake up and then we can figure out what to do."
"Tom, would you please port over and take charge of the situation?” asked KP. “Tie them up and maybe figure out who those people are. What will happen from that point on depends on the king. If he decides to join, they will be exiled. If not, they are his responsibility! We’ll wait here for him to regain consciousness and let you know. Boduna, you may wish to place Ladom and his people on standby, just in case. Leah, if your patients are in trusted hands, would you please send a production instruction to the nanoprinter for two more portals from the nanoprinter and retrieve them so they'll be ready to be activated?"
Everyone left on their assignments and KP settled down for a wait with a cup of hot chamomile mint tea with honey that a kind nurse brought him without even being asked to. It seemed unreal that every person in Gaia seemed to know his tea preferences. Roma showed up after a while with Manoda hot on her heels and both joined the wait with him.
Leah came back after some time, nodded to him and departed to check on her patient. Good! The portals were ready for instant activation if the decision was made.
They waited a little longer before Leah returned and announced that they could see the king. She led them to a spacious, cheerfully painted room where the king was lying in bed with his head on a swivel.
"You didn’t really have to go to so much trouble in order to see Ator. You could have simply asked, you know?" said KP with a stern look on his face.
As Roma was interpreting, Malor's expression changed from amazement to bewilderment to confusion and then he started laughing. That laughter didn’t last long and was quickly replaced by a grimace of pain.
"It happened so quickly. I had no time to respond and I’m very fortunate to have been rescued. Thank you for my life. I still find it hard to believe that they all conspired together to kill and replace me after seeing all the wonders of Gaia. I thought I needed more time to contemplate the consequences of joining Gaia but events have forced me to decide. I’ll abdicate my throne and merge my kingdom with Gaia's lands. I shall do it tomorrow while sitting on my throne and at that point, the offenders will be your responsibility. Is that acceptable for you?"
"It is, Malor. And I’m humbled by your courage and foresight. It takes a great man to do a great deed for his people. And you are that man!" KP placed his hand on his chest and bowed to Malor. Roma, Leah and Manoda followed suit instantly.
Malor chuckled, "I find it humorous that you finally bow to me but only after I’ve told you that I’m planning to abdicate my position."
"Respect is earned and you did earn my respect. It’s easy to show when one is worthy of it!"
"What will happen now?" asked Malor.
"Tom is keeping an eye on events in Nirmad," offered Leah. "As we speak, he is questioning the participating members of the assassination attempt. After you sit on your throne tomorrow and announce your decision, KP will step in as the Magistrate of Gaia and announce the verdicts against the participants. It’ll be carried out immediately and at that point, the portals will be open for traffic.
All the slaves will be freed and transferred to Ator for processing. By the following day, they, with all others who are interested, will start participating in daily schooling. From that point on, it’s up to Ladom and his army of administrators to survey all public and private lands, count, register and receive bonds from all willing residents of Nirmad Canton and inform all landowners of their tax obligations. We’ll need to select a Council as soon as possible, but that's not important right now."
The rest of the day passed in preparations for the civil invasion of Nirmad. Leah replaced Tom on guard duty while he surveyed the kingdom and created a comprehensive and detailed map of it. While mapping, he took a few minutes and checked on the town of Udanu. It seemed abandoned and there were signs of violence and fire but no bodies... Very odd!
That evening, after the meal, the Forum got together and discussed the findings. Eventually, it was decided that Tom would continue mapping, expand his reach to include all the area between Ator and Nirmad and continue doing so to the west, north and east until he actually ran into another organized settlement or political body. There were many locations around that were either abandoned or simply never inhabited, so they saw no reason not to take advantage of the many thousands of hectares of fertile soil that stood unused and unproductive.
Including Nirmad, Gaia now covered a large swath of land in southwest Anatolia with a population approaching ten thousand residents. Time to take a deep breath and grow roots for a while.




34/09/01 Fourday

At the hospital, Malor asked for and received a pair of cargo pants and a sweatshirt for the trip back to Nirmad. He moved stiffly but was in good spirits, as if a burden was lifted from his shoulders and that made him feel free. When asked by Zadon, he smiled and said, "I’m free to be myself for the first time in my life. It’s an unfamiliar sensation and an uncommon joy!"
At the palace he directed the soldiers to ask all nobility, prominent residents, traders, military commanders and high priests to attend. It took a while but at least two hundred drably clothed men were finally present.
He took his place on the throne and addressed his subjects. "While viewing the richness of Gaia, I was exposed to the concept of equality that rules Gaia's lands. The level of education, common courtesy and joy that every person exhibited opened my eyes to possibilities that are offered to us. My family ruled this land for five generations. However, we are a small kingdom in comparison to the powerful Hittites in the east and to the strong kingdom of Wilusa to the west.
When my own subjects attempted to assassinate me, my mind was made up. I’m stepping down as the King of Nirmad and placing the kingdom under the responsibility of Gaia. This kingdom will become the canton of Nirmad within the lands of Gaia, a place where all people are free and equal to one another. May we all live long and prosper!"
With that, King Malor stepped off the throne and became the private citizen Malor Damri. After a few seconds of stunned silence, shouts and calls of protest erupted with demands for another king.
Tom walked to the throne, lifted the big piece of furniture and carried it to the center of the room. He ignited his laser and chopped the throne into small pieces. He then opened a portal to the terrified expressions of the present crowd and stepped aside as a line of Wooden Existence employees brought in a long table and eleven chairs.
"People of Nirmad, this is your Council members' meeting table and it’s up to you to decide who will sit around it. I ask that you select six women and five men who are pure of heart and have nothing but the best wishes for all the people of Nirmad. If you can’t make this selection, Gaia’s representatives will be happy to do it for you. These people will be educated in our way of governance and helped by our administrator Ladom, and our magistrate, KP. For our first order of business, I call on KP to pass judgment on the accused of attempting to assassinate the former king. KP?"
KP sat at the head of the table. "Thank you, Tom. Would you please lead the accused in?"
A parade of thirty-seven people was guided in to stand to one side. Their slow shuffle was accompanied by cries of anguish from a few people, especially Malor. One of his queens and two of his sons were among the accused.
KP looked at the paperwork placed in front of him by Tom and started reading through it. "I see here that twenty-eight of you attempted to eliminate your rightful and legal ruler with a violent attack on his person. I also see that after our investigation, an additional nine people were implicated as being directly involved in the plot and willfully inciting this violent act. What say you? Are you guilty or not guilty of this crime?"
A lot of shuffling of feet was heard but not a word was uttered.
"I see. The defendants choose admission by silence. For the betterment of our society, I pass judgment of exile to foreign lands on you. Tom and Leah, please remove the guilty from this courtroom and carry out my verdict. I think that India would be a good place to spread them around. Please place them a few hundred kilometers away from one another as I wish to make it difficult for them to find each other but please keep families together. Thank you! Court is adjourned."
And with that, monarchy disappeared from Nirmad.
After the condemned were led out, KP turned to the silent crowd. "Please provide me with a list of candidates for the Council but don’t include military or priesthood personnel. We’ll interview them and hopefully they’ll rise to the challenge of caring for their fellow citizens. We now ask that every single slave in this town be brought to the plaza in front of this council house. You have until noon. Thank you for your patience and understanding. Thank you!" He inclined his head to all present and stepped away from the table.
"Ladom, Manono, Boduna, this place is in your hands. Show me how you can perform another miracle!"
He walked over to Malor who was still in shock, an expression of total disbelief etched on his face.
"I’m sorry, my friend. Is there anything I can do for you?"
"What will happen to us? Madila and the girls? And my two remaining sons?"
"Do you have some personal means left? Yes? Good! You can buy a house in Ator or Demre and invest in a business. You may wish to purchase a fertile tract of land and cultivate it, or just take some time off and immerse yourself in schooling. Maybe something unexpected will come up and an opportunity will present itself to you. Who knows? I’m sure that Ladom would love to hire you as a consultant to advise him about Nirmad and its neighboring environments."
Malor seemed to pull himself together and went to round up his remaining wife and children.
"I’m really sorry for the guy. He did everything right and still got betrayed by his own family," KP said to Gamo, who was his interpreter for the day, as they walked out to the plaza. "Maybe you can interest him in an ownership of one of the baseball teams we’ll establish here? I really don’t know what we can offer a former king!"
By that time, a multitude of people in rags was gathering in the plaza, huddled together and bent over as if expecting to be whipped.
"Gamo, if you would please translate for me? Greetings, my friends. I’m KP, this young man next to me is Gamo and this lovely lady is my mate, Roma. I want to tell you what’s going on and what will happen to you. Let me start by saying that your future is going to be much better than your past. As of this very minute, you are all free people. Completely free! The Kingdom of Nirmad is no more. It’s now a canton within the lands of Gaia where every person is free and all are equal to each other. I know that this is a hard thing for you to understand right now so we have arranged for you to stay at nice places and learn your letters and numbers. No child is forced to work and no person is owned by another.
I ask for your trust and that you will follow me through this gate. Please don’t be afraid, for you will do better and be happier on the other side. I give you my word that you won’t be harmed. Thank you for listening to me and please let us know if you think that there might be more slaves that should have been here but were prevented from coming." And all three of them bowed to the slaves.
An old man with white hair and beard, his back bent from hard labor, stepped forward slowly and looked KP in the eye. "Is your word true?"
KP stepped towards him, looked directly into his eyes and said, "On my honor as a Gaian, on my honor as a person and on my honor as the Magistrate for Gaia. Every word I said is the truth and I will personally be responsible for fulfilling my promises to you all."
"I’ll follow you through the gate. You should know that many people didn’t let their slaves come here."
"First, we need to care for you. When you are clean, dressed and fed, we’ll talk more and I hope you will trust me again to free the rest of the slaves. For there is no slavery in Gaia. It’s forbidden by Gaia's Principles! May I know your name, please?"
The old man made an effort to stand straight and said, "Before I was taken from my village, I was known as Veler the animal master, for I was good with them!" There was pride in his voice that touched KP. What horrors and agony he had to go through in order to survive. Roma stepped forward and hugged Veler to murmurs of astonishment from the crowd.
The familiar shimmering of a portal hologram appeared and all the slaves took a step back in fear. Through the portal came Mayom carrying two portal strips. He cheerfully waved at them, placed one by the palace wall, attached a plaque marked ‘Nirmad’ to the wall above it and activated it. He then placed the other next to it, marked it as ‘Ator’, activated it, waved again and stepped right through it and back to Ator.
Roma took Veler's hand and walked with him to and through the Ator portal. He could still be seen on the other side standing and looking around while Roma was talking and pointing at different things and presumably explaining to him what he was seeing.
KP walked over to a woman with two toddlers, kneeled by one and handed it a handful of nuts he found in his pocket. He then offered the child his hand and offered the other to the woman. They hesitantly took his hands and he led all three through the portal. Looking back, he could see the crowd of slaves moving to and through the portal with encouraging words from Gamo.
In Ator, they exited the portal by the hospital entrance and were received by teams of nurses, nurses' aides and volunteers from the community. Each person was calmly led to a shower stall and explained to how to operate it and how to use the soap and the shampoo. When done, they were given new clothing and were taken to the hospital kitchen and offered a meal. Many at that point were crying because of the realization that this was true and their slaving days were behind them.
Veler acted as the liaison whenever an issue arose. He offered assistance, encouragement and support at any point of trouble to the eight hundred and eleven freed slaves. He claimed that there were at least half again as many slaves that were not released yet by their owners.
KP informed Tom and Leah of that information and asked them to spread the word around that owning people is against the law and the punishment is exile and confiscation of property. Within the hour, word came back that an additional five hundred plus freed slaves would be coming soon.
Seeing that all was in good hands and the system they created was humming along, he and Roma went back to the Villa for some needed nourishment and rest.




35/09/01 Fiveday

Gaia's Forum was needed in Nirmad. The selection process for the local council had ground to a halt. It seemed as if no agreement could be reached on the council membership. KP suggested an emergency meeting of the combined Demre/Ator Councils with as many local observers as possible. He also requested Malor and Veler to come as well and to recommend two additional people each, preferably women, to join them for the session.
As people gathered at the plaza, KP addressed the crowd. “We are inviting you to join us and view our way of governance. The only limitations we place on the viewers are, first, you can’t interfere in the discussion. You will have time at the end for comments on the proceedings or the contents. And second, we live in a gender equal society; therefore at least half of you who enter the Council Hall have to be women. Thank you.”
The initial stunned silence was replaced by angry calls of protest as people surged forward in an attempt to enter the building. KP smiled, winked at Tom who opened his mouth and the onrushing wave started to recede in fear. People fell to their knees and some curled up into a fetal position and whimpered. When he stopped, people started to pick themselves up and looked around as if to see where the threat was.
“As I said, one woman for every one man. You have time until noon to bring your wise aunt, your smart daughter, your industrious wife or your sharp-tongued sister with you if you wish to join us. Thank you!”
A few chuckles were heard before they started to disperse.
Malor came over with one of his daughters from Ator where he had found temporary accommodations and also recommended that a woman named Morbeka, a merchant widow, be called in. He claimed her to be a wise woman.
Veler came with two very hesitant women behind him. One, in her late thirties, used to be a healer in her village before she was taken and the other was a young, scar-faced woman who had been sold to a trader by the Hittites. She was a noble woman who was discovered to be having a relationship with a slave. By order of the Hittite king, she had been stripped of her position and physically marked as a slave herself.
As noontime approached, people were showing up in pairs and sometimes even in threes. They were then led into the Hall and shown a place where they could view the proceedings.
By noon, the Hall was full and Boduna called the meeting to order.
“We’ll first hear reports regarding the state of Gaia’s economy. Manono, you have our attention.”
With Gamo interpreting every few sentences, Manono delivered a big picture report with some details to emphasize the health and wealth of Gaia and ended with, “...with Nirmad’s location as the gateway to the highlands, I see it as a major trading hub with the Hittites and the Wilusans for the foreseeable future. With the vast arable lands we were made aware of by Tom’s survey, we’ll be able to create an agriculture export business second to none. Tom also found many locations that show promise for copper and tin mining. This land is rich and Nirmad is going to be a very wealthy canton! Thank you for your time. Thank you!” He bowed and stepped aside.
“Thank you, Manono, that was a very encouraging report. Next, Manoda, you requested a few minutes? Please, go ahead.”
“Thank you, Chairperson, and greetings to all. I’m Manoda Marom and I’m the majority owner of the Pottery Barn. I asked Tom to take me to Udanu so we could survey their clay sources. The town is empty and partially burned. We have no idea what happened to the people that were left behind or where they have gone.”
“There are enormous reservoirs of very high-quality clay in the valley and I would ask the Councils and Gaia’s Assembly to authorize selling the whole valley to my company. I would ask for your approval to relocate the Pottery Barn to the Udanu valley. I’ll build accommodations, a shopping center and a school for all employees and their families. I easily foresee employing over a thousand people within two years and likely more. I also ask the Assembly to authorize four permanent portals there. Two as an exit and an entrance for pedestrian traffic and two for cargo. Thank you for your time!” She inclined her head and stepped aside.
Not a sound was heard for a few seconds and then the whole place erupted with calls of indignation and protest. Boduna glanced at Tom and nodded at him. He smiled and emitted a high-pitched sound that forced everyone to clamp their hands over their ears. Order was reasserted.
Boduna shook her head, smiled and raised an eyebrow at KP. He nodded and she asked him to respond.
“I personally don’t see any issue with this idea. I would ask that Manoda get together with Manono and work with him on a financial proposal to be presented to the Assembly.”
Leah came up next and reported on the preparations for the expansion of the education system to include Nirmad. Tom presented plans for the school and the hospital.
Then, an unexpected surprise showed up in the form of Katom, who never spoke in public, asking to be heard. Boduna gave him a “please go ahead” signal with a wave of her hand.
He stepped forward and said, “The cooler climate here is better for the dairy industry. I would like to follow Manoda’s request with another one. With the Assembly’s permission, I wish to locate a large valley rich in grazing land to move our dairy industry to. As the majority shareholder of our co-op, I would like to request a survey be done and financial guidance to be provided by Manono. Thank you!”
“How large of a herd are you envisioning?” asked Manono.
“We have grown Gaia from one hundred people to almost ten thousand in eleven months. Where will we be in two years? In five? In ten? How do you feed one hundred thousand people? We may need one dairy cow for every five people. Where would you keep and milk twenty thousand cows?”
A hush fell on the Hall. No one knew how to answer the question.
“There’s a big, long valley to the west with grass and a lake of pure water,” a whispering voice was heard. Everyone turned to look at the person. She shrank from the attention and hid behind a column.
“It’s okay, we appreciate your contribution and seek your knowledge,” Boduna said softly. “You will not be harmed, please come forward.”
A young teenager slowly and timidly moved towards the center. She wasn’t well dressed but she wasn’t poor either. She was slender, long limbed, anxiously hunched over and with long, very light-colored hair. She moved with a slight limp and came to a stop looking at the floor.
“Who are you, my dear?” asked Boduna softly.
“I am Zimini. I was born in a land far to the north beyond the Locked Sea. My father was a trader and he was killed when our donkeys ran away from a bear. I was injured and was helped by poor people near the western sea. They gave me to him,” and she pointed at a balding, mid-thirties man, “and he brought me here. We traveled through the big valley and he said that no one ever lived in the valley because it was too far from other places. He said I was to be his son's mate."
Roma walked to her, reached for both of her hands and quietly asked, “And do you wish to be his son’s mate?” Zimini shook her head.
“And do you know how old you are, my dear?”
“I’ll be thirteen two days after the spring equal day.”
“That’s a good time to be born on. It’s the beginning of the year. A time of rebirth! Would you like us to find a loving home for you? A family that’ll care for you as one of their own?”
Zimini lifted her head for the first time and Roma was struck by the tearstained cheeks and two incredibly blue eyes, the likes of which she had never seen before. She nodded her head and stole a glance at the man who had held her captive.
“Is Yago or Ofra here?” asked Roma loudly.
“We both are and we would love to adopt Zimini to be our own,” stated Ofra.
Roma slowly and gently led the young teenager to Ofra, who immediately embraced her with a warm hug. “We’ll care for you and love you and make sure that no harm will come to you. Come, my new daughter, let’s go to your new home.” And with that, Ofra turned and without letting go of Zimini’s hand, led her out of the Hall and towards the portal.
Roma turned to the trader, pointed a finger at him and said in an angry voice, “You are despicable! Holding a young woman as a captive after being told that all people are equal and free is a crime in our society!” She turned to KP and said, “I would like to file a grievance with the Magistrate on behalf of Zimini for unlawful imprisonment.”
“And I would like to do the same as the child’s adoptive parent!” came from Yago.
Boduna turned to KP, “Would you be willing to add this case to this meeting, Magistrate?”
“I would, Chairperson. What’s your name, trader?”
“I’m Dolmaro and I’ve done nothing wrong but given a home to an injured orphan.”
“Did she ever express unwillingness to mate with your son?”
“Yes. But she is just a child and doesn’t know what’s best for her.”
“And you thought that forcing an orphaned child who just went through the trauma of losing her father and physical injury to mate with an unwanted person is the right thing to do?”
There was no response.
KP paused and thought. It was a complex case. The trader did save and house her but he also held her against her will and was going to force her into an unwanted union.
“You are banished from Gaia’s lands and have until sunset to gather what you wish and depart. Your family may or may not join you. It’s their choice as free people to make. Mayom, would you volunteer a couple of your big guys to make sure that his family knows their options and that he does leave, please?” he asked and received a nod in return.
As he spoke, the people standing next to Dolmaro started to move away from him as if he was contagious. They parted when he shuffled his way out the door, followed by Mayom, who presumably would call on his guys to come through the portal.
“Not a single person is to be held against their will in Gaia. Let this case be an illuminator to us all. If you are unsure about a specific situation, please approach any Council or Assembly member and ask for their guidance. It will not be held against you as long as you are honest and open. If any of you wish to rush home and release any person who is held for any reason, I’ll ask for a short recess from the chairperson. Anyone?”
When a dozen people came forward to consult with the Council members, Boduna declared a short break. Three cases of mental health were put aside until Leah could look into them and the others were all the same, young females under the age of sixteen who were forced into unions through purchase, trade or patriarchal dealings. All nine were brought in and after interviews by Roma and Mina, two were sent back to their original family while the other seven were taken to Demre by Mina, who said that she would care for them until other arrangements were made.
“Let us resume our agenda, please!” declared Boduna. “It’s time to select a Council for Nirmad. You have all heard Gaia’s three principles. Can any of you recommend a person besides herself or himself that’s pure of heart and would be a willing contributor to the future of Nirmad?” Three dozen hands shot up, “and without any family relationship?” Half of the raised hands disappeared.
“As we have done before, each person in this room will approach Leah and will provide her with his or her choice for a candidate. At that point, we’ll conduct quick interviews with the recommended people and provide you with a list of choices you can pick from. There are two rules to keep in mind. One, a person can’t vote for himself or herself nor can they vote for a family member. Two, you are to select a council of eleven members, six of which will be women and all eleven will need at least five votes to qualify for a council seat. Don’t bother to protest, this rule has proven itself to be effective and productive so we won’t change it. Thank you. Leah, you may begin.”
After a couple of hours of interviews and selection process, they were left with two women and four men as elected council members. Some deliberations among the Assembly members led them to select four additional women, among them Malor’s daughter Tivena, the wealthy trader’s widow Morbeka and Hittatima, the scar-faced slave and former noblewoman from Hattusha. The fifth man was an old, wizened-looking scribe who came to Nirmad many years ago from Wilusa, the large kingdom by the narrow waters.
After announcing the final selection, Boduna stood up and declared the combined meeting adjourned and invited the newly selected Council members to take their seats. After they did, KP stood up and started clapping his hands and was joined by all for a celebratory moment.
The first item on the Nirmad Council agenda was to vote for a chairperson. To no one’s surprise, Hittatima was easily selected and when seated at the head of the table, she was barely holding back her tears. Her first request was to add another chair to the table and invited Boduna to sit next to her. After a meal break, they gathered back again and Nirmad’s Council started working. For the next few hours, they were informed, helped and guided by Boduna and the Assembly about procedures, laws and future plans.
When Roma fell asleep next to him, KP begged the Council’s forgiveness and retired home. It was an emotional day but a good one. The road ahead was long but some of the obstacles were removed!




01/10/01 Oneday

Gearing up for election day!
Here, at the Gaia’s News headquarters in Demre, we are celebrating the first issue of our weekly news report. With the kind assistance of The Paper Press and Gaia’s Assembly, we are proud to present to you an unmatched source of news from around Gaia.
We are making a commitment to you, our readers, to always be truthful and report events as accurately as we possibly can. We will check and verify any information and corroborate witnesses’ testimonies. We will follow up on provided tips and investigate any reported unbecoming behavior of elected officials or business leaders. In short, we will be your watchful eye and stand guard with you to protect our beloved Gaia.
As you all know, the Kingdom of Nirmad is no more! In its place, the Canton of Nirmad was established last week and on Fiveday, it celebrated the selection process of its first council. This Council will direct the new canton upgrades in infrastructure, education and commerce. It will be assisted by the Assembly and a helping hand from our two other canton councils will be provided as needed.
Because of timing and lack of preparations and education, Nirmad Canton will not participate in the upcoming elections this time around. We are certain that under the guiding hand of Hittatima and the Council members, next year’s elections will include the good citizens of Nirmad.
Our elections are a month away. All candidates have presented their qualifications forms and all have been approved by the Assembly. Voting forms are being printed by The Paper Press as you are reading these words and voting location supervisors have been chosen. This will be a onetime only procedure since in the future, the voting process will be directed and supervised by Gaia’s Guardians.
The Assembly and the Councils ask that every voter bring their personal identification card to their respective voting location because without it, they will not be able to vote.
In other news, the new Ator Central Portal Station has been approved and construction is to commence immediately. It’s expected to be completed and activated by Gaiaone at the latest.
The second subdivision east of Ator has been completed and was aptly named Meadowview. It’s in the process of being populated and will join with the recently completed Seaview subdivision to provide accommodations for the industrial park workers. A third subdivision, Hillview, will follow suit by the second week of First together with a local school and a shopping center. Two additional subdivisions, Mountainview and Bayview are in the planning stages and construction is expected to begin by the middle of Second.
The Pottery Barn announced its plans to consolidate operations and move in its entirety to Udanu Valley after their purchase of the property was approved by the Assembly.
In related news, The Glass House informed Gaia’s News that their request to take over the Pottery Barn property in Demre has been approved as well. They also announced that they will start producing glass windows as soon as their workshop in Tuscany is approved and constructed.
The Assembly is informing the public that the island of Malta was surveyed and a location was chosen for the ‘Special Services Education and Training Academy’. Plans have been drawn and construction is to begin no later than the middle of First. It’ll open for personnel a year from today and students will be able to officially start their schooling on 01/01/03.
+ + + + +
This first addition is provided to the public free of charge and people are asked to acquire no more than a single copy per household or business.
The newspaper will be published every Twoday noon and will cost one copper coin. Subscribed delivery will cost four coins per month (six issues).
I humbly thank you for reading this newspaper. Please feel free to provide feedback in the form of a note to the editor.
Thank you and farewell,
Zadon Fomuna.
(Distribution: 2,000 copies)




18/10/01 Restday

A quiet Restday breakfast was disrupted by rapid clicking of donkey's hooves. A messenger was coming in a hurry. This was a new innovation by Udu that KP hated but knew it was needed.
"Emissary from the Kingdom of Adana!" he huffed and puffed. "Big boats, many people."
"Thank you. You came from Ator?"
"Yes, KP, and Boduna said that this may be important. So, I rode through the portal and some people were not happy but many more were laughing!"
KP chuckled, "I can see how this would make people laugh! But it was a good idea. Please ride back slowly and let Boduna know that we’ll be coming soon. Thank you, my friend!"
The kid jumped back on the donkey, threw back a quick "farewell" and was on his way down the hill. He shook his head… youth… What a fleeting commodity!
He pulled out his phone, informed Leah and Tom about the visit and went back into the kitchen to try and separate Roma from her morning bowl of granola. When the two CPs showed up, KP wondered what kind of background information they had on Adana.
"It’s a large kingdom with at least two client cities to the west of it," said Leah after a moment. "Elipru, which is the twenty-first century Mersin, and Tarsisi, which is Tarsus. Adana controls the trade routes between western and central Anatolia to the Hurrians in the east and to the Canaanites to the south. The kingdom commands a very large and fertile area and exports food, both animals and produce.
Politically, it’s at a crossroads at this time because of increasing military pressure from the Hurrians and from the commercial influence of the Canaanites, whose trading routes are extensive and often a monopoly. Our expansion isn't helping either as we are isolating the Anatolian southern and western region cities and kingdoms from Adana and also offering better products. I think that they're starting to feel a political and economic noose and are seeking options."
The four teleported to Ator's harbor. There were four large boats of ten rowers each and a bunch of soldiers. When the four Forum members appeared out of thin air, the soldiers took defensive positions around half a dozen richly dressed men.
KP ignored them and looked around for Boduna. She was standing to the side with a smile on her face and chatting with a couple of Council members. When she saw KP, her smile grew wider and she walked over to him, "They refuse to speak to a woman!"
"Well then! They can turn around and go home for all I care!" he shrugged his shoulders.
Boduna laughed, "That's what I told them but they just stand there."
"OK. It seems like we’re done here!" And he started to walk towards the portal station. Everyone followed him until two of the emissaries hurried after him. When they caught up with him, they started to speak rapidly. He raised his hand to stop the torrent of words and said, "We speak Esperanto here, do any of you know it?"
They exchanged a confused look, turned to Boduna and rattled something. She turned to him and said, "They wish to speak with the leader of this town!" She was trying so hard not to laugh…
"Leah, will you please inform this gentleman that he is!"
Leah turned to the emissary and in fluent Luwian informed him that he was, in fact, already talking to the leader of the town and pointed at Boduna. He seemed confused and turned to his companion for help. He didn’t get any. He tried again to talk to KP who just shrugged his shoulders again and spread his hands in the universal gesture of 'I don’t understand'. Boduna took pity on them and started to explain how things worked in Gaia. At that point, KP was getting a transcript of the conversation on his phone.
When Boduna finished her explanation, the guys looked a little dazed and unsure how to proceed. KP decided to break up the stalemate and asked Boduna if they'd had breakfast yet. When the answer came back negative, he invited her and the emissaries for a meal at the Villa. Leah opened her portal and the two guys immediately ran back to the soldiers' protection.
KP had enough. He asked Boduna to interpret for him, "You come to our home and insult one of our leaders. When we try to be kind to you and forgive you for your poor and uncivilized behavior, you run away and hide behind your soldiers. Go home to your master and tell him that we ask him to send men and not scared boys."
An older man emerged from the circle of soldiers and walked slowly towards KP. He seemed to be made of sterner material than his fellow emissaries. "I’ll be honored to accept your kind offer. Please excuse my colleagues, they are young and inexperienced." And with that he bowed to both KP and Boduna.
"Thank you for your civility, emissary. May I know your name?" asked Boduna.
"I’m Kemorani, advisor to King Damol-Ev. And you are?"
"I’m Boduna Malodu, Chairperson of the Ator Council and a member of Gaia's Assembly. Next to me is KP Jalama, Gaia's emissary from the future and the first member of Gaia's Forum and Gaia's Assembly. Next to him is his mate, Roma Jalama, and beside her are Leah and Tom Jalama. All are members of both Gaia's Forum and Assembly. Leah and Tom are also from the future. They came back in time to advise and guide us into peaceful and nonviolent life, with much success, if I may add."
As she spoke, he looked at each person and carefully observed and measured them. A quick expression of disbelief fleeted across his features and was instantly reined in.
"I know it’s hard to believe but it can easily be proven to you if you wish," she added.
Kemorani schooled his face and nodded. "I’ll be honored if you will show me your life. May I invite my colleagues to join us?"
"Of course, emissary. We are proud of what we have achieved in just one year and we love to present our accomplishments to visitors. Please call on them to join us. The soldiers are invited as well, though they will need to leave their weapons behind in the boats. No one will touch the boats or their contents. They are of no use to us."
"You have no use for our best weapons and materials?" his voice cracked in disbelief.
"You will see. They are hundreds of years old for us. We can probably use the copper for coins but beyond that…" and she shrugged her shoulders in complete lack of interest in the subject.
"May I ask, with no intention of offending you, why are you dressed in this strange clothing? All of you?"
"These clothes are comfortable, easy to clean and their best feature is many pockets, see?" Roma jumped into the conversation and started to fish things out from her pockets. A few coins, a couple of shekels, a pocketbook, a couple of pencils, a glass bead necklace and two bronze bracelets she was working on. As she was pulling stuff out of her pockets, his eyebrows started to travel upwards. He tried to speak, but nothing came out…
Roma took pity on him, waved at the direction of his companions and whispered conspiratorially, "Do you think I should go and bribe them to come with us? I’ve a lot of money, as you can see!"
Kemorani looked surprised and then started laughing. He walked back to his party and spent a few minutes talking to them. The soldiers returned back to the boats and four of them disarmed and came back while the rest stayed in the boats. They joined the emissaries and most of the rowers as the whole group came towards the waiting reception party.
"Boduna, would you be so kind and arrange for some meals to be delivered to the waiting soldiers and rowers, please?"
"Sure, KP, I’ll tell my father and he’ll take care of it."
"Thank you. I suggest we take the long way around and lead them through the city center and on to the portal station. You and Roma are our most experienced tour guides anyway so lead the way, Council leader and pocket hoarder… ouch! This elbow to the ribs thing is getting old!"
Kemorani and his companions joined them and the tour started in force. The current harbor and its hotel construction were explained, then the tour continued through the community center and the hospital. Being Restday, traffic was light but some schooling did take place in the community center for the freed Nirmad slaves.
KP was pleased to see Malor and his family also participating. He asked the teacher if he could borrow Malor for a while and received a frown in return. She reluctantly released him with a stern comment to be sure not to lag in his schooling!
Malor joined them without an introduction and accompanied them to the portal station. The visitors were initially reluctant to traverse the portal but were soon soothed simply by watching the foot traffic in and out of the portals. When a group of mixed gender, early teen kids dressed in baseball uniforms came through the gate after practice, all sweaty and happy and yelling greetings to the group of leaders, all resistance evaporated.
In response to an inquiry, Roma made a valiant effort to explain what baseball was about. As an answer to the blank, uncomprehending looks, she turned to KP and said, "You tell them, I give up!"
KP turned to Kemorani and simply said, "We have baseball to follow and focus on in place of religion. It’s competitive but fair activity that teaches everyone how to be involved yet respectful and encourage participants to be the best they can be without causing harm to others."
A surprised deep inhalation was heard from all the emissaries. Kemorani looked at KP and softly said, "There may be trouble with the priesthood and the aristocracy."
KP shrugged, "Any person who wishes to follow a god is welcome to do so in their home, not in public. If a priest or anyone else who feels entitled is causing problems, we exile them. Simple, efficient and very calming experience, as you can ask anyone in this city. I actually have no idea if anyone here is following any god or any religion. It’s simply not an important issue!"
As he spoke, he stepped through the portal and waited for Kemorani to follow, which he did after a brief hesitation. The rest of them followed through timidly.
"You are now in Demre Canton, about the same distance from Ator to the west as Adana is to the east. Udu here, who came to welcome you, is the chairperson of the local Council and a good friend. Udu, this is Kemorani, the emissary from King Damol-Ev of Adana. Leah, would you please let Dimona know that we have, oh, about twenty-five for brunch? A buffet will do, I think. Thank you, sweetheart."
Leah projected her portal and stepped through it with substantially less reaction from the visitors.
Udu guided the group through the quiet shopping center and industrial complex and promised to bring them back tomorrow, if they wanted to do some shopping. They all strolled back to the community center on their way to the Villa but had to stop at the calendar for an explanation and at the ballpark to observe a training session by the Eagles. The soldiers and rowers were immediately taken by the activity and KP was sure that baseball had its first converts from Adana!
As they approached the Villa, silence descended on the visitors. It had not lost its capacity for impact on first sight. Roma played host this time and led the group throughout the place. In the end, she ushered the quiet and subdued group to the dining room where Dimona, as usual, had created a masterpiece. She explained what the dishes were and offered help where it was needed.
KP could barely hold his laughter at Kemorani’s expression when he tried his first deviled egg.
"I’ve traveled to many places and tried many foods, but this… this food is the food of the gods!" he exclaimed. "How can a mortal create such perfection?"
"With cookbooks from the future," said Dimona. "It’s fun to make when you have instructions from an endless number of future people who invented all this."
"You really are from the future, Assemblymember KP, and you came to teach us a different life!" said one of the soldiers.
"Yes. And please call me KP, please. I don’t need for you to use titles and please, let’s go out onto the patio and talk for a while. I would like to understand why you came, after all."
After everyone found comfortable seating, Kemorani stated, "My King heard about Ator's wealth from traders and marveled at your pottery, glass and coins. He wishes to extend his greetings and to offer his protection over you. He is willing to send soldiers in exchange for taxes and other contributions."
In the silence that followed his declaration, only Roma's snickers could be heard and then every Gaian erupted with roars of laughter.
"I’m so very sorry, Kemorani, but we are not laughing at you. We find that statement immensely amusing since we have no need for protection. But we are more than happy to extend our protection over Adana if your king wishes to join Gaia as a canton."
"But how can you protect yourself, being so rich? And you said that you are a nonviolent society!"
"Kemorani, I would like to introduce you to my friend Malor, the former King of Nirmad. I think he has a story to tell you."
The story lasted a while and Dimona came with an offering of hot and cold drinks, accompanied by a couple of trays with a variety of desserts.
When Malor concluded his story, the emissaries exchanged looks and appeared worried.
"The king will not be happy with this response. He is not accustomed to being rejected. I’m afraid he may send many boats and soldiers to take over Ator. How can you protect yourself?"
"Udu, would you like to tell the story of the last King of Ator?"
That story didn’t take as long but its outcome was to depress the emissaries even more.
"I don’t know what to do," said Kemorani. "Would you provide me with words of wisdom from the future, please?"
"Before I do, I would ask that you be our guests for the night. Tomorrow, we’ll show you other areas within Gaia. Industries, schools, shopping centers, construction projects and more. When you’re done, we’ll meet again and talk. Maybe time will provide us with an answer to your problem. Would that be agreeable to you?"
Kemorani nodded and KP turned to Boduna, "Would you mind organizing overnight accommodations, meals and a touring day throughout Gaia for tomorrow?"
At her nod, he stood up and bid all a very good rest of the day. Tom projected his portal, and this time there were no protests, only thanks when they stepped through to Ator's harbor.




19/10/01 Oneday

Roma was at her studio designing jewelry and yes, she had a studio all her own. She confiscated the CPs' room, "Because they never use it anyway, so what's the point?" she asked. Leah and Tom couldn't care less…
KP kept a low profile and spent the day reading and writing.
By midafternoon, a shimmering portal appeared and a group of dazed Adanans stepped through. They were quiet and thoughtful. This time only the emissaries and Ladom came. The soldiers and rowers were sent to the Ator community center for an evening meal and some down time.
Kemorani was unhappy. He didn’t want to go back to Adana and report to the king that Gaia wasn’t interested in his offer. He most definitely didn’t want to tell him that Adana would do better as a Gaian canton, as he had come to believe. He was stuck, unsure and even fearful for his family and himself. All the other emissaries kept nodding their agreement to his assessment.
"Would it be better for you if we teleported you to the palace tomorrow morning so you can report to him and say that we wanted to talk with him personally about his offer? We’ll show up at noon to discuss things directly with him. By doing so, you will be removed from responsibility for our answer and hopefully be safe from unpleasant repercussions."
That offer seemed to have resonated with all of them. Their demeanor changed and they started to question both him and Ladom about aspects of life in Gaia. They were particularly interested in the concept of baseball as an alternative to religion. Two of them even inquired about immigration to Gaia with their families. KP said that they were welcome but there was little for a professional emissary to do.
They laughed and explained that they were traders and scribes and only Kemorani was the real emissary. They were sent to observe and learn what they could. Which they admitted they couldn't do because they simply didn’t understand the advanced machinery and processes that they were shown.
What seemed to have left the most impact on all of them was Manoda, who owned a whole valley and the town within it. The fact that she was creating an enormous production facility including accommodations, shopping center, school and a baseball park just for her employees was staggering. And the reality that she was a seventeen-year-old teenager blew them away completely!
After a lively and pleasant evening meal that they shared with Mayom and PK, who methodically went from one person to the next asking to be lifted up, Leah was asked to deliver them to the community center to join with the rest of their party.
It was agreed that Tom would scout and when possible, transfer the emissaries directly to the palace, preferably in the presence of the king. The soldiers and the rowers, unfortunately, would have to work their way back to Adana the old-fashioned way. Muscle power!




20/10/01 Twoday

Morning brought a surprise. Nearly half of the rowers and most of the soldiers asked Ladom if they could stay in Gaia and become immigrants. After some hesitation, two of the emissaries asked for the same but first wanted to go back to Adana and retrieve their families.
"Were they all made aware of Gaia's Principles?" asked Boduna.
Ladom nodded, "They were and they also agreed to be placed where we need them most. Manoda already asked for as many as we can spare."
Boduna turned to Kemorani and raised an eyebrow in question.
Kemorani hesitated, "It means that we have to leave two boats here. I don’t think the king will be happy with the loss. They are not inexpensive."
"By the time he’ll learn about it, he is likely to have other matters to deal with. If you want, I can give you a shekel for both. I’m sure we’ll find use for them."
"That would help. Thank you for your generosity. You have been most welcoming and accommodating. Especially when we treated you so shamefully to start with. I can see why you are a leader among your people." And he bowed to her. All the other emissaries followed suit and some even placed their hands on their chests, offering a Gaia greeting!
KP nodded to Tom, who popped out for a quick look-see and came back almost instantly. "The king is on his throne, looking bored. Doesn't seem to be very busy."
"OK, send them over and let's see what happens!" He smiled at the emissaries and bid them luck as they stepped through the portal.
Ladom took control of the thirty plus new immigrants and ushered them to another room to be processed and provided with a schooling schedule, hygiene lecture, some starting money and accommodations. Later, they would be directed to the hospital for a physical and an opportunity to clean up. Each would accompany a local for a week when not in school and then be allowed to find a job and start their lives as Gaians.
Tom, Mayom and KP went to the harbor with the remaining rowers and soldiers. They observed them consolidating their supplies into two boats, wished them a safe journey and then sent them on their way. The three spent the time until noon discussing the pros and cons of a deep harbor and the advantages of having a larger hotel by the harbor instead of another, smaller one in the city. They finally agreed to abort the deep harbor concept at this point as marine traffic and boat sizes simply couldn't justify the effort. The hotel design was expanded to include a restaurant and an additional twenty guest rooms beyond the twenty that the original design called for.
By noon, the regular intervention party, as Roma started calling them, was ready to depart when KP had the idea to add Malor to the group. When he arrived a few minutes later, Tom opened his portal and stepped through to the Adana palace.
They entered a rowdy scene. The emissaries were huddled together and were trying to protect themselves from a group of richly dressed men with ornate headwear who were beating on them with long, ornate, black staffs and yelling at the top of their lungs. Farther down the large hall rose a dais with a throne on it. In it sat a thin man in his late twenties with an angular face, dark hair and beard, and dressed in a colorful, rich-looking cotton gown. He was leaning towards the melee, waving his arms and yelling as well.
As their appearance registered in the minds of all present, a hush fell on the hall for a few seconds and then the group of attackers turned as one towards them and rushed forward waving their staffs as if threatening to hit them. They took only two steps before they all fell to the floor. Tom turned to KP and raised an eyebrow in question. "Japan" said KP and Tom immediately opened his portal and quickly dragged the unconscious attackers through. He then disengaged the portal and vanished.
There was dead silence in the Crown Hall and then the emissaries started to pick themselves up from the floor and check for injuries. They approached the Gaians and bowed to them before turning towards the king and saying something. As KP glanced at his phone for the translation, Tom popped back in, nodded to KP and deactivated his portal.
"These are the Gaians we told you about, Your Highness, and these are their leaders." And he pointed at KP, Roma, Leah and Tom.
"What have you done with our priests?" the king demanded.
"They have been exiled to a faraway land. A place where they can’t come back from. It’s the punishment for any person who attacks us!" stated Roma in a calm, matter of fact voice.
"You are a woman and you speak for your people? And why do you dress in this strange clothing?"
"I speak because I wish to. And I’m dressed this way because I like them and they are comfortable."
The king looked stunned. He looked from one Gaian to another, realizing that half the group were women and all dressed like Roma, women and men alike. He shook his head and turned to the emissaries, "It seems as if I was wrong to doubt you. They are very different from us."
"My lord, after spending two days with them, I can tell you that what little I’ve informed you of, it’s nothing in comparison to the reality of their land," said Kemorani. "It’s truly a magnificent place, with richness and happiness beyond belief. I urge you, my lord, to take the time and visit the lands of Gaia. It was the most amazing experience of my life."
The king took his time responding and into the silence a strong, authoritarian voice was projected. "I’m Malor Damri. I’m the former King of Nirmad. After my soldiers were placed in a sleep, I was invited to tour Gaia's lands. I soon realized that if I cared for my people's wellbeing, I should relinquish command of my lands to Gaia's Assembly. Two days later, as I was about to abdicate the throne, my own family tried to assassinate me. They were exiled, never to be heard from again.
My kingdom is now Gaia's Nirmad Canton and within less than a month, its fortunes have changed greatly. There's no hunger, no poverty, no slaves, no unhappiness! There's employment for any person who wishes to work. Even more so, every child and every adult who wishes to is being educated in school.
And all that I’ve said is nothing in comparison to the houses we all live in. This palace of yours is but an old ruin next to the common, standard house where I reside now, a house that every person can buy. I beg of you, King Damol-Ev, do right by your people and take a tour of Gaia!"
King Damol-Ev was clearly taken aback by the statement. "I’ve heard of the Kingdom of Nirmad and of King Malor. Your family has ruled your land for a long time. Is it no more?"
Malor laughed, "It is more, so much more now than before! It’s a happier and more prosperous land than it ever was! I’ll be happy to guide you through my former kingdom and show you the changes."
"I’ve seen Gaia’s pottery and your glass work. They are better than any other I’ve seen before. Will you trade with us?"
"No," said Boduna, "We don’t trade any more. We have a money economy, so we’ll be happy to sell our products to you. Roma, do you happen to have a bronze bracelet or ring on you, by any chance?"
Roma started fishing through her pockets until an "Aha!" was heard. She marched towards the King and was about to hand him a bracelet when one of the soldiers pointed his spear at her. He immediately fell to the floor, unconscious. Roma ignored him and continued with her motion towards the king. She gave him the bracelet and said, "Our gift to your queen, with warm wishes."
"What’s this metal? It’s very hard!"
"It’s called bronze and its value is one hundred times that of copper because it’s harder to make. I’m an artist and I specialize in making jewelry from it and from glass."
"You made this!? But you are a woman!"
"Oh, you noticed, did you? And what difference does it make what gender a person is? If a person has a talent, that talent should be nurtured regardless of gender. For example, Boduna here has an amazing talent for leadership, so she’s one of our leaders. And Manoda over there, probably the best business person in the world. Oh, yeah, she's also the richest person in the world!"
King Damol-Ev sat quietly on his throne, feeling the bracelet weight and looking at the intricate carving.
"There must be things that we can sell you so we can have money to buy what you make…"
Manono stepped forward, "I’ll pay you two copper coins per cow. We would like two thousand cows in the first stage, please!"
The king looked… rattled. "Two thousand cows?" He exclaimed, "I… I don’t know if we have that many! And how are you going to take them?"
"Oh, that's easy. We drive them through the portal, of course! You collect them all into one or two locations and we’ll just pick them up and transfer them directly to my brother's valley. Not a problem at all!"
The king looked like he was drowning. His mouth opened and closed a number of times but no sound came out.
"Here," Manono was driving the stake in harder, "this is a bronze shekel and it’s worth one hundred copper coins. Consider it a payment for the first fifty cows. The rest will be paid in bronze shekels as well, if you wish." And he walked over and handed the king the coin.
"Your brother?" The king was stuck on one bit of information and couldn't move beyond it.
"Oh, yes. He’s creating the world's largest dairy farm in a big valley west of Nirmad. He already has a few hundred heads but the demand for milk and cheeses is growing very fast, so he’s trying to get ahead of the game. Eventually he’s planning on twenty thousand cows, five hundred bulls and over a thousand employees."
The King looked like he was going to faint, "He must be a very rich man!"
"Oh, he’s doing okay but he is not a man yet. He’ll be fourteen next month."
The king obviously didn’t believe him and turned to the emissaries with a questioning look. They all nodded their heads firmly. He sank into his throne, clearly unable to absorb any more. Tom stepped forward and gave the king a simple copper necklace with a small baseball icon attached to it. "We’ll leave you to think and inquire more from your emissaries. If you would like to come and visit us, inform us when the cows are ready for transport or if you simply wish to talk more, detach the ball from the necklace and I’ll come immediately. I hope you will use it. Farewell!"
And with that, all of them placed the palms of their hands on their chests, said "Farewell!" together and went back to Ator's portal central station via Leah's portal.
"He may need some mental health treatment," KP commented with amusement.
With laughter they all departed to their obligations and the Forum ported home.
KP and Roma decided on a late midday meal and Dimona happily obliged. They took their plates out to the patio and sat down to eat and exchange impressions. Roma thought that King Damol-Ev might copy Malor's abdication but KP didn’t agree.
"He is used to being the big dog in the pack. I don’t think he’ll follow Malor's example, at least not immediately. He’ll try to swindle and con us into agreeing to a favorable trade agreement with Adana but I’ll insist on sticking to our policy. Our way or no way! He is welcome to send traders with money via boats to purchase any of our offered products but there will be no portal and no traditional trading. Do you guys agree or differ?"
"All or nothing will slow us down, but we have time and when one starts to compromise, one rarely stops compromising!" said Tom.
"And we can’t really afford to compromise,” agreed Roma. “It’ll come back to hurt our people."
"Good. We are still within our mission parameters and we should aim to stick to them!" All four nodded simultaneously and smiled at each other.




23/10/01 Fiveday

KP requested to speak to the combined Council meeting as preparation for the elections.
"Honored Council members, candidates and guests, I wish for the voters to be educated and informed about the selection of the good people who place themselves in the public eye for the sole purpose of improving life in Gaia. I’d like to place a proposal before this combined meeting for two reasons.
One reason is to make candidates aware of issues and problems that don’t often make it to the Council agenda. The second is to provide citizens who don’t often actively participate in the Council meetings a chance to meet and become familiar with the options the different candidates present.
For that purpose, I offer a proposal for a debate and a vote. For one week before the elections, candidates would be released from their routine obligations and daily duties to be allowed to walk the streets and the workplaces. They can meet and talk with people individually and in small groups, and receive ideas, comments and criticism.
Most important of all, I hope it’ll make the public familiar with the candidates as people and as public servants. I strongly feel that it’s imperative that the public knows where the candidates stand on issues, what their plans are for the coming year and how they plan to deal with problems that are close to people's minds and hearts. I thank you for your time and I wish us all an orderly and successful election."
"This is an interesting idea, KP," said Udu, "Is it from the future as well?"
KP didn’t wish to elaborate and simply answered, "Indeed it is!"
"I like it very much and I offer it for an open debate. Comments, anyone? No? Okay. Second?"
Half a dozen verbal confirmations followed. Udu laughed, "All that wish to vote for the proposal? Sixteen. Votes against? None. Proposal passes unanimously. Next on the agenda?"
Another tiny seed of democracy was planted!
Manoda was next with a request for the valley of Udanu to be recognized as a canton for next year's elections. She explained that within the next two months, Udanu's population would surpass Demre's and continue to grow. Her estimation for the 02 elections was a thousand voters, give or take.
Leah offered that the Councils and the Assembly would need to determine the number of Council members, civic responsibilities and taxes to be collected in the new canton. Manoda agreed and stated that she would disqualify herself from running for the Udanu Council because of her position as the largest employer in the valley if they wanted her to do so.
Manono indicated that changes would need to be made to the purchase agreement in order to limit her control to no more than a third of the new canton's lands. He proposed that the cost for public services construction, such as the hospital, school and community center be generated from the property taxes collected from the Pottery Barn. By doing so, private businesses would be removed from the canton administration’s decision-making processes.
The proposal was placed on hold until the details could be agreed upon.
Next on the agenda was…




33/10/01 Threeday

With only four days until the elections, excitement was in the air. Every person realized that this event would be the first of its kind in history and therefore set the basic parameters that all future procedures and elections would be built on and compared to.
After three days of introducing themselves to the public, the candidates were exhausted and asked KP to add at least another week of candidate introductions for next year's elections. There was even a name for it, 'Candid Time'!
People gathered in groups to discuss candidates' opinions and solutions and they relied heavily on Gaia's News interviews with all the candidates. Zadon kept perfect neutrality and reported verified facts only in concise and meticulous fashion, as per his promise to KP. He was already training two young apprentices for a probable Nirmad edition, and possibly an Udanu edition as well, perhaps before next year's elections…
The economic engine was powering on and more and more projects were planned and executed with minimal assistance from Tom. He still examined every construction and engineering plan and verified the details but focused mainly on production of such items as pipes for water and sewer, rebar and angle posts for construction, electricity generation and delivery, mining, and building new machinery such as the printing press, weaving looms, concrete mixers, woodworking tools and the like.
He purchased a hectare of land by Ator's harbor and slowly progressed with his dream of sailboats. The boat construction building was already finished and the concrete boat ramp was ready. He hired three workers away from Wooden Existence and started to teach them the fundamental rules of wood bending with steam and watertight boat construction. They also built a heavy duty, wedge-shaped wagon to carry boats in and out of the water by a team of oxen. It was weighed down with lead to prevent unwanted floating and had already started servicing fishing and trading boats that needed repairs or cleaning out of the water.
The weavers were working on a woven flax material for the sail that was stiffer and heavier than cotton but hopefully would be durable enough for its function. He was hoping to start training sailors by midsummer.
Leah was everywhere, teaching medicine in the hospital three mornings a week, a variety of advanced courses for teachers all day Oneday, instructing farmers in new agriculture knowledge every Twoday afternoon at the Farm, complex finance and accounting every Threeday evening and civil administration every Fourday evening. Nights were dedicated to working with Tom.
She was beloved by all, very happy and admitted to KP that she never imagined this mission to be so rewarding. Leah thrived on giving and caring, that's all there was to it!
Makora took over the administrative duties of the education system and with over eighty full and part time teachers to schedule and train, she hired four assistants and was promised a dedicated administration wing in the up-and-coming civic center, wherever it may be built.
The Malta project was in full swing, construction was progressing on schedule and a permanent portal for it was added to the Ator central station. Every portal, ten for pedestrian and ten for cargo, were now assigned to Demre, Nirmad, Udanu, Malta and the Dairy Valley, as everyone called it. Half were entrances and the other half exits. Construction of yet another set of ten pedestrian and ten cargo portals for future use was planned.
Workers were still in short supply and although two of Adana's soldiers had to be sent back there due to misbehavior, the rest were welcomed and were already finding work. A slow trickle of newcomers was arriving into both Udanu and Nirmad from the highlands and from other kingdoms. All were interviewed and provided explanations of Gaia's Principles. Some were accepted and guided into the immigration process and some were denied entry and were sent back to where they came from.
Herders from the north were showing up in increasing numbers despite the wet winter, wanting to sell cows and sheep to The Dairy Valley. With Tom's help, Katom was quickly building milking rotolectors, feeding stations and holding pens. He also received fifty kilometers of barbed wire fencing for cattle and sheep pastures.
He continuously purchased yearlings and lambs from farmers all around Gaia's lands and even found a nice sized mate for Taurus who was pregnant again with another generation of canine herd protectors. His herds grew to over five hundred head of cattle, almost half of which were producing milk daily, along with four mighty breeding bulls, seven hundred sheep and a few rams. A large shearing shed was planned for next month in preparation for the shearing season that would start on Second.
The Dairy Valley Co. employed a crew of thirty-seven 'cowhands' on donkeys, eleven of which were women, and an average of two dozen construction workers which were provided by Mayom.
Two additional new hires were a little unusual. Leah found two fifteen-year-olds, who were quiet, solemn and very detail-oriented for the purpose of introducing selective breeding. They came to work every day after school and kept meticulous listings of all of the animals, their productivity and the sequence of breeding them. It was done for the purpose of improving the herds’ productivity, both in milk and wool.
Katom kept asking Tom about horses after KP happened to mention them in a conversation. Tom was still searching for the elusive steppe nomads and their horses.
Hittatima, in the meantime, proved herself to be a very capable leader. She seemed to be made of the same capable stuff as Boduna and the two quickly befriended each other. She took no pity on the remaining nobility of Nirmad and whenever they complained about the lack of privileges and preferences, she looked the person in the eye and said, "I was a noble and ended up a slave! Look at my face and tell me how unfairly you are treated!" No one ever continued their complaining.
She was invited to the Restday gathering at the Villa and declared Dimona a magician. Hittatima seemed to really enjoy Vezo's company in spite of the age difference between them and actually asked Boduna's permission to seek his company. Gaia's society was changing and women felt empowered by Roma's story, which was becoming a legend in the endless retelling of it.
Between Boduna and her father's help, advice and support, Nirmad was moving forward at an astounding pace. Two full subdivisions of a hundred houses each were planned and foundations for the school and the hospital were about to be laid on the first of First. Two windmills were already providing power to the palace, which was repurposed as the community center.
The new council had already approved Gamo's proposal for a ballpark and BoG had opened its first branch on the previous week.
The three hundred plus soldiers from Nirmad who found themselves without an employer joined the workforce and provided Mayom with a large pool of labor for the many projects he was facing. Only about twenty decided to leave and seek military employment elsewhere.
Tom had to produce an additional ten steel plows but as before, they were available as rentals only. No steel products were sold or given away.
The many farmers who populated this large and fertile valley were skeptical about the new crop and agriculture concepts at first, until they were shown the new plow in action. When provided with Dimona's food samples using the new crops, many of them became instant converts and started showing up for Leah's lessons.
Although the Farm Store, which now occupied a full block of shops, was still the main source for agriculture products, locally organized farmers' markets started to pop up all over the place.
As KP predicted, chickens and eggs revolutionized the eating habits of the population at large and their availability was increasing rapidly. As a result of KP's eating preferences and Leah's nutritional guidelines, red meat consumption was dropping while fish and fowl were replacing it. The populace as a whole became healthier and hygiene habits were the norm rather than a rarity.
Three days before the elections, life in Gaia was humming along with a vibrancy and purposefulness unmatched anywhere in the world.




35/10/01 Fiveday

Tom showed up midmorning and told KP that he had received a necklace signal from King Damol-Ev requesting communications. KP sighed quietly and stepped through the portal and into the palace reception hall. The king was sitting on the throne and talking to some people, perhaps advisers.
"Aha, the Gaians. I’m pleased to see you. I wanted to let you know that I’ve arranged for five hundred cows to be available to you. They are held in pens just north of the city and you are welcome to pick them up whenever you want."
KP dug nine shekels out of his pocket and handed them over to a servant to be passed on to the king.
"If you wish for more, we’ll have to collect them from the highlands to the north. But they will be more expensive as my soldiers will have to round them up!"
"I see," said KP quietly, "in that case, don’t worry about it. We are going to make contact with Ushu in the coming weeks and I’m sure they would be happy to provide us with the numbers we require. I thank you for your efforts on our behalf and wish you a very good year!"
The king realized that his plan had backfired and he may have just lost a great deal of money by being greedy. "If you wait a few months, I’m sure we’ll be able to round up a similar number of cows under the same arrangement," he quickly added.
"Thank you. Please let us know when they will be ready." And KP made it sound like he was aiming to leave.
The king understood that he had lost all leverage he thought he’d had and continued, "Adana and Gaia would benefit greatly if you would install one of your portals here. Commerce would flourish and both would be richer!"
"You are absolutely correct, King Damol-Ev, and we’ll provide a portal the minute that you officially announce that Adana accepts Gaia's Principles as the law of the land."
"But that means that I would not be the king any longer!"
"That's correct, and as you heard from the former King Malor, he decided that the benefits to his people outweigh his own personal needs and ambitions, therefore he stepped down from his throne. I admire his commitment to his people beyond his own personal aspirations. It is indeed the action of a noble man!"
He didn’t like hearing that. It meant that he wasn’t a noble man and as a king it stung! "Surely there's a compromise we can reach without going to such extremes!"
"Oh, absolutely! After abdicating your throne, you are welcome to run for a Council position if you want to continue to take care of your people."
The king liked that even less. It wasn’t a sure thing that he would be successful in attempting to run for council and the humiliation…well...
"You are welcome to join us in two days’ time on Gaiaone and observe our election process, learn about our lives and visit our industries, shops, institutions and projects if you want. You're welcome to bring your family and some close advisors. No weapons will be allowed through the portal, though."
The king paused and thought about it. "I’ll send you a signal when we’ll be ready. Is that acceptable?"
"It is, King Damol-Ev. I’ll assign you guides who will answer all your questions and show you everything that you desire. We have nothing to hide!"
"You will not be my guide?"
"No, I have a commitment as Magistrate to observe the elections and respond to any questions that may arise. A councilmember from each canton will show you around. We can possibly meet for an evening meal at the Villa. I’ll ask my cook if she feels like hosting a dinner party."
The king looked incredulous, "You are going to ask your cook if she wants to prepare a meal?"
"Sure. It’s Gaia Days. It’s a long five-day national rest time for everyone, if they want to pursue it. Most people will probably go to work after they vote but no one has to!"
The strangeness of the idea was beyond his understanding and he simply shook his head. "And what about the cows?"
"Oh. Most of them are already gone. You are short by twelve and an additional thirty-one were sick or otherwise unsuitable, so I expect forty-three good looking and healthy cows within the next few days," said Tom.
The king did an interesting silent fish imitation for a moment before he found his voice, "You already took them?"
"Oh, sure! Leah, my mate, always says that things will get done if you actually do them and not just talk about doing them. She got a few cowhands and drove them through. All four hundred and fifty-seven of them. Please signal me when the rest are ready to be transferred."
Both he and KP bid him farewell and stepped through the portal.
"He is facing a conundrum. His kingdom needs our technologies and products in order to survive economically or he’ll start losing population to immigration but in order to acquire those he needs to step down, which goes against the very core of his existence. When he heard that we’ll be contacting Ushu, his heart dropped. I could almost hear it! He and his kingdom will be relegated to an unimportant, third tier nobody and he doesn't want that. He has no choice but to join Gaia. Whether he does it now or a year from now is the only real question!"
Tom stopped and looked at KP. "We have known each other for a year now and just when I think that I’ve nothing new to learn from you, you come up with an analysis that opens a whole new window into human thinking. Thank you, brother!"
KP looked at him with surprise, shrugged his shoulders and said, "De nada, bro!"




Gaiaone/01

People started lining up to vote early. By the time the school gong was heard and the community center's doors opened, the lines in both cantons extended hundreds of meters. The excitement of the voters was mixed with pride and the weight of the responsibility that their actions carried.
King Damol-Ev and his party arrived before noon and were guided around by proud councilmembers who were thrilled to show off their achievements of the past year. Everywhere they went, people were greeting them with joy but quickly went about their business without a lot of fanfare. Most of them asked when Adana was going to join Gaia and were bewildered when the guests answered in the negative to the possibility.
After being exposed to the common sentiment of the citizens on their quality of life and the incredible pace of development and construction, they started to shut down due to information and experience overload. At that point, they were led to the villa for an early evening meal, which Dimona was all too happy to provide.
The full Assembly was present and quiet conversations were carried on in the courtyard and on the patio within small groups and pairs. The king was quiet and contemplative. He didn’t ask many questions but did request to meet Dimona. He congratulated her on the food she prepared and chatted with her for longer than he talked to any other person all day. When asked about it later, Dimona shrugged her shoulders and said that he wanted to know how she got to be at the villa and how she went about finding all the ingredients for her dishes. She said he seemed like a nice guy but he was a little unfocused and wanted to know about the farm behind the house more than anything else. "Nice but a little odd," was her verdict.
At long last, the king approached KP who was conversing with Roma, Leah and Manoda. He thanked KP for his and Gaia's hospitality and requested to be delivered home. Leah projected her portal into his reception hall and everyone followed the king through.
"It would be interesting to be a fly on the wall there right now!" quipped KP. He laughed at the inquiring look he got from Roma and Manoda, "It means that it would be interesting to listen to their conversations right now. A fly on the palace hall wall would be able to hear some very interesting comments!"
Understanding dawned and Roma laughed softly, "Indeed it would!"




Gaiatwo/01

Election results were announced early in the morning through a special edition of Gaia's News. They must have worked all night long to write and print the newspaper so it would be ready for distribution so early in the day. The paper published the full lists of the candidates and the corresponding numbers of votes next to each of the names. There were no big surprises.
Vezo received the most votes in Ator, probably because of his association with Boduna, and the public maintained the gender balance by replacing a councilman with a new councilwoman, a hospital nurse who wanted to do more for the canton. In Demre, all five incumbent councilmembers were reelected. Gaia's News congratulated the elected officials and gave thanks and accolades to all the candidates for their willingness to serve the public, including those that didn’t make it.
Since schools, bank offices, civic offices, some industries and a few shops were closed for the five Gaia Days, a relaxed atmosphere ruled the period, which is exactly what KP was hoping for. Through Roma and her friends, he introduced the concept of the family picnic and dozens of families could be seen every day in different locations, enjoying beaches and riverfronts.
KP could only shake his head in wonder. This society was rushing into the twentieth century concept of leisure time and it was doing it without conflicts and discrimination, but with joy and equality.




Gaiafour/01

Tom was called again to Adana by a signal from King Damol-Ev and reported back that the king didn’t look very well. He looked tired and subdued and obviously had not slept well. Now that Tom understood what the king was going through, he saw the signs of internal struggle.
The king was very gracious and offered apologies for the quality and shortage of the previous delivery. He provided fifty top quality heifers as compensation and said that he would have another five hundred cows within three months. He also requested that Tom recite Gaia's Principles for him again, asked him for a few clarifications and inquired about the adaptation process that Nirmad was going through in lengthy details.
All around Gaia, people were enjoying the time off and the focus was turning from the elections to the upcoming baseball season. The two baseball parks were completed and looked magnificent. They could accommodate about twenty-five hundred spectators each and had personal facilities, a medical station, food, drinks and souvenir shops. The teams enjoyed spacious locker-rooms, showers, training facilities and even a media room!
On the professional side, Gamo, with help from Tom and a mountain of electronic data, exceeded all expectations. The twelve teams, eight male and four female, were well supplied with proper uniforms and personal equipment. Their trainers were recruited from among the older professional soldiers who came to live in Gaia. They had properly organized management and crews of groundskeepers that were hired from among local farmers' children, who took care of the fields and the facilities including the clubhouses.
Tom took it upon himself to create a holographic electronic strike zone in order to reduce players’ arguments with the umpires who were trained by him. Both Leah and he would be the official scorekeepers for the first season until additional people could be trained to do that job impartially. Most of the players were late teenagers but some in their early twenties made the teams as well. They represented all echelons of society and all had day jobs, which was why most training activities took place in the afternoons and evenings. Tom promised lighted ballparks for evening games and practice sessions by midseason.
Four more smaller baseball fields with five hundred seat capacities were also built for the two youth leagues, the eight to twelve-year-old age group and the thirteen to fifteen-year-olds. The Men’s and Women’s Prime League teams trained and played in the major parks, while the youth leagues played in the minor parks.
Every Restday for the next five months would have three games in each park. The morning game for Men’s Prime League, the noon game for Women’s Prime League and the afternoon game for another Men’s Prime League. The two best teams from each league by the end of the season would meet for a best of five series on Restdays during the month of Sixth for the Commissioner’s Trophies.




01/01/02 Oneday

In Demre's community center, during a short, solemn ceremony of the combined Councils from the three cantons, KP recited Gaia's Principles and described in a few words his hopes and expectations for the coming year. Those included incorporating Udanu into a canton, making direct contact with Ushu, finishing construction in Malta, activating the Civil Guard, as well as establishing an effective justice system and opening the new hotel in Ator. But most important of all, keeping Gaia's lands open to those who wished to be equal and free.
Dimona and a crew of five helpers prepared a buffet for all and were showered with compliments. Zadon was present as well and documented everything. His writing continued to improve and KP felt that it was time for him to take on the bigger project, possibly the biggest challenge of his life, by starting to write the history of Gaia.
By midday, everyone had dispersed to their obligations. KP remained in the room with only Udu to keep him company. "It was a year ago today that we first greeted each other, my friend. I’m sure we would not have been as successful as we are if it wasn't for you. For that and for your friendship, I’ll always be grateful. Thank you so very much, my friend, from my heart."
"You have brought a lot of goodness to our lives. Our lives are richer, longer, healthier and happier because you came to us. For that and for your friendship, I’ll always be in your debt. Thank you, my friend, for you are also my brother!" The two men smiled at each other, clasped hands and didn’t let go for the longest time, as if afraid to break the connection. They finally nodded at each other and went about their day.
It was time to start thinking about Ushu again so KP went in search of Yago. He found him in the Traders' Association offices by Ator's harbor. "What am I supposed to say to a trader who came all the way from Adana but we have no use for his items? He has little money and no valued merchandise. I’m not even sure if he has enough money to buy supplies for his journey back to Adana!"
"And a very good morning to you as well, my friend," smiled KP. "Here, give him ten coins for supplies and a couple of nicely glazed ceramic pots and send him back with a stern warning to come back only when he has cotton and spices to offer us."
"It was a good morning until he showed up. Oh, well, I’ll deal with him later. What can I do for you, KP?"
"I was thinking of Ushu again. What do you say we give it another try? Any thoughts?"
"Okay! I have to admit that I didn’t see this one coming. Ushu, you say? Last I heard, there was a religious ruler there. I think he was in his early thirties but I’m not sure. I’ll ask around and see what other information we have about the place. I know that it’s a very wealthy city with a strong army and they have trading connections all over, from Halab to Urkesh to Sumer and south to Kemet. It’ll be a good place to establish a presence but you know how fast things can change. Any information we have might be old and wrong."
KP nodded. He figured the same. "We can send Tom on a scouting mission. It’s his favorite pastime anyway, though I’m not sure what he can find out without verbal communication, not to mention a different language. Do we have any people who understand Canaanite?"
"Yes. It’s not a problem as most traders speak it fluently."
"I’ll ask him to tour the place after you find someone to give him a language lesson."
"At least this way we get to know the lay of the land before we go barging in blindly!"
"True. Very true. Okay, I’ll ask him to get as much information as he can and we’ll take it from there. Thanks, Yago. You know, you and Ofra should come and join us for a Restday evening meal. It’ll be good to have you there."
"I’ll be delighted and Ofra will as well. But please let me know what you find out as soon as you can. It’s the first of First after all. We don’t want to wait too long because the trading season down there starts earlier and is probably already in full swing."
"Good point. I’ll talk to Tom today and see what we can come up with. I know that tonight is his weekly silica sand run to Tuscany for the Glass House and the Pottery Barn. I’ll try to catch him beforehand."
"Oh dear, do you remember the sand I brought you from the islands the first time? That was a bad quality sand, not that I knew what I was doing. And you were so generous to buy it. I still can’t believe it. Did you ever even get to use it?"
"I think it was used for training purposes only!" They looked at each other and burst out laughing.
"OK, my friend, I’ll keep you informed and we’ll see where we go from here. Oh, happy new year, Yago!"
"And to you as well, KP!"
Later, Roma requested an official meeting of Gaia's Assembly members plus Ramodu and invited everyone for an evening meal. She wouldn't say why but promised that it was important for the future of Gaia. Dimona, of course, was delighted and went on to provide another memorable spread for the guests. Tom delivered his weekly quota of sand to the Pottery Barn and the Glass House and still managed to get back just as everyone had adjourned to the patio. They all sat around the fire pit and waited for Roma to begin. Manoda, however, was the one who took the lead.
"Tom, I wanted to thank you again for your time and punctuality over the last year providing sand for both our businesses. Ramodu and I talked about it and came up with an idea that’ll free you from this routine and expand Gaia's lands a little farther.
We think that a portal station could be placed in Udanu that would connect to Tuscany on a permanent basis for both cargo and pedestrian portals. The Glass House could move all its operations to Tuscany and mine the sand locally. Ramodu and I can come to an arrangement regarding shipping sand to Udanu and completely releasing Tom from this obligation. When we shared the idea with Roma, she came up with an extension or an expansion to the concept and I’ll let her continue."
Roma sat upright and said, "KP introduced the idea of leisure time into our lives in the form of family picnics and fun outings like baseball. When I thought about the beautiful beaches and hills of Tuscany, I was struck with an idea. In our conversations, KP mentioned a number of times the concept of vacation and explained it to me. It means taking time off for the whole family in a different place, a different environment and with different activities. In short, vacating yourself and your loved ones away from your day to day lives. Think about it as an extended picnic for the whole family but in a different location, for a longer period of time and with a variety of uncommon activities.
We could incorporate Tuscany into another canton where the Glass House would be the main employer. But since it doesn't have the size and resources that the Pottery Barn has and will not be able to finance a whole town's infrastructure, I started to wonder. What if we turn Tuscany into a vacation town, with hotels, shops, restaurants and all kinds of activities that can be copied from the future and applied here?
For example, Tom, what do you think of making a few small sailing boats and introducing the idea that way? Maybe some people, or perhaps children, will take to it and you can have the beginning of a sailing school there. Maybe a sailing academy for professional sailors. They can stay at a nice hotel and learn the ins and outs of sailing.
And Leah, I know that you are itching to introduce the idea of nature conservation to our schools and to the public. Perhaps you can make all of Tuscany a… what did you call it, KP? Ah, yes, a national park! You can train guides to take people for educational nature walks. Make it a canton that’ll have no housing subdivisions and would function as a working destination only for the employees. I’m sure that Ladom can find someone to organize and run the place. It would be a small canton, perhaps not even a canton at all, but an organized area under the Assembly.
Maybe create an administrative division to deal with non-canton areas or sectors such as Tuscany. Yes, that's it! A sector administration! Oh, and don’t place a portal to Tuscany in the Central Portal station, make vacationers travel through Udanu to reduce unwanted crowds."
That was the longest speech any of them had ever heard from Roma. They all looked at KP who was staring in admiration at his mate. 'Damn, I did well to say yes!' he thought, 'I’m so very lucky.'
He glanced at Leah and Tom and got minute nods from both. "I like the idea very much. I have to, otherwise… ouch! Wow, your elbow hurts! Okay, okay… it’s a very good idea. And I like the indirect portal connection. Comments, anyone?"
The usually quiet Manono softly said, "As you said, KP, it’s a good idea. The only reservation I have is with the location." He now had everyone's undivided attention. "Is there a native population in Tuscany? If yes, how do we secure our people, vacationers and workers alike? Maybe the Forum members can locate an inaccessible place that would provide better security."
"Barbados," popped out of KP's mouth without a thought. At everyone's questioning looks, he explained, "A beautiful island with fantastic beaches, ideal sailing and no dangerous animals!"
"Oh, yes," said an enthused Leah, "that's perfect because the first people won't arrive there for another two thousand years. Absolutely perfect! Good idea, KP!"
Tom was quiet for a few seconds. "I like it too and I’ll happily design a whole vacation center. Maybe Roma would like to assist?" He got a nod in return. "It’ll be an interesting challenge!"
KP was deep in thought. Everyone knew the signs and waited patiently until he finally stirred. "Here's what I recommend. We reshuffle our administration under the guidance of Leah and Ladom. We create a separate entity from our civilian administration and call it Gaia's Business Administration. We can concentrate our manufacturing industries in one or two locations and away from residential areas. We then place all industries, workshops and shopping centers under this business administration.
Any location that’s outside of any incorporated canton area will be called a sector and can be an industrial sector, a commercial sector, an educational sector or leisure sector. The sectors could be administered as stand-alone divisions within the business administration.
As for the Barbados Leisure Sector, I would suggest that Leah, Ladom, Manono, Boduna and I meet and figure out how to go about it. Should it be opened for individual investors who wish to partake in a large project? Or should it be opened for commercial entities, such as hotels, different types of restaurants, a variety of businesses that offer shopping, activities and entertainment? We need to go about it carefully because this will set a model that other types of enterprises would build on.”
Roma chimed in, "Didn’t you once tell me of a very large shopping center with hundreds of shops and restaurants, KP? I can’t remember what name you used."
"Oh! A mall! What a cool idea! Tom, is there a beautiful, picturesque location you can think of where we can build a mall and move our shopping there?"
Tom smiled, "Of course! The island of Barbados!"
"Wow, I’m an idiot," KP slapped his forehead. "Dah! And it can be open twenty-four/six for shoppers from different time zones! What a perfect idea! Can you add that to the design, please?"
"No problem, KP, I’ll go and survey the island tonight after looking for the steppe nomads. Again!" Everyone chuckled. They were all aware of his growing frustration with his inability to locate them. "However, there's another, much bigger issue that may influence our thinking."
He looked a little uncomfortable, "I would like to suggest a major change that would impact the portal issues we just discussed. I’ve been thinking for a while now that it was a mistake to place the Central Portal Station in Ator. Look at the cargo traffic that the portals are handling daily. Ator is becoming congested at certain times of the day. We’ve achieved that in less than a year. Do any of you really think it’s going to stop growing? Or even slow down? And the pedestrian traffic? What will happen when Adana joins Gaia? And Ushu? I would like to suggest looking forward fifty or even a hundred years and moving the Central Portal Station as a whole to a location all its own."
Everyone became very quiet. Thinking forward to the far future wasn't something that people did when planning ahead. Planning for portal traffic fifty, not to mention a hundred years, into the future was difficult, maybe impossible. How do you incorporate so many variables into a solution? How can you even imagine what may happen twenty, thirty or forty years from now?
"What do you have in mind?" asked KP.
"The Azores. In particular, Sao Miguel Island. I’ve surveyed it and I’m sure it’s perfect for the purpose of being a Portal Hub. It has mild weather year-round, no dangerous wildlife and it’s inaccessible outside of the portals. I would like to design and finance the project under the auspices of this Assembly. Perhaps as a sector as Roma and KP suggested.
Since it would function as a hub only, it would require very little besides electrical infrastructure, no accommodations, no government or educational facilities and no public services. Maybe bathrooms for travelers and service personnel who will be there for maintenance and cleaning plus a few guardians to maintain order and offer a helping hand when needed and that's about it.
If you approve, I’ll design the first section of fifty portals with room in mind for two thousand pedestrian traffic portals in one area and two thousand cargo portals a couple of kilometers away. That should suffice for a thousand locations, entrance and exit each for both the pedestrians and the cargo portals."
An audible inhalation was heard simultaneously from all present. The magnitude of his vision was beyond comprehension.
"You may want to think about incorporating a travelator into the pedestrian hub design, Tom. Going from portal number 0001 to portal number 1000 with your family and suitcases on your way to a vacation may be an ordeal!" KP laughed.
Tom smiled, "Yes, that may be an issue!"
"And no one but the Forum members knows where it is and since it’s inaccessible at this point, it’s safe from threat. I like it!" said KP. "Since we’re talking about consolidating and streamlining our operations, Tom, can you think of a location that would complement the idea of concentrating some of our manufacturing industries into a single location?"
"Actually, yes. The whole island of Cyprus is currently minimally populated, if at all. I can check and report back to the Assembly."
"So, Ator and every other canton or sector will have one pedestrian entrance and one exit portal and the same for cargo?" said Boduna. "That would relieve traffic pressure on central Ator. Oh… this really opens up possibilities and very much simplifies traffic. For example, what if we create two industrial sectors because I don’t think that Manoda wants to move away from Udanu and the clay source? If the Glass House is willing to move, why not to Udanu? It would simplify the sand delivery, which I expect would grow substantially as our trade grows. I still like the idea of a direct portal between Udanu and Tuscany because they would be the only businesses who use that portal.
We can also approach the Paper Press and the Wooden Existence with the offer to move to Udanu or to, what was it, Tom? Ah, yes, Cyprus! All other industries from Demre and Ator can slowly be moved to Cyprus as well after we provide the infrastructure for them. Maybe in a year or two we could convert both empty industrial areas to residential subdivisions. The infrastructure is already there… This would be great, Tom. How soon could this hub thing be operational?"
Chuckles and snickers were heard around the patio. You never saw Boduna that vocally enthusiastic about anything. She was usually so… measured!
"If we are all agreed on the concept, I’ll start the design immediately and start producing spare portals, although we don’t really need that many right now. It’s more about relocating and repositioning those that we have plus a few more. We can announce a date and explain the changes in the newspaper. Leah and I can relocate and reposition them in a couple of hours after midnight when traffic is light. I think that in two or maybe three weeks we can have it operational.
It mostly depends on concrete availability. I know that Cemented Reality has a backlog of projects, so I’ll contact your father’s replacement in the company and arrange for a contract since as of today Vezo can’t be involved in it. He is a newly inducted public servant after all…” Tom chuckled, “I’ll also design and have Wooden Existence start producing standard portal size cargo wagons that’ll be limited to two meters wide and with a low center of gravity. It’ll be limited to the weight which a single ox can pull. There will be entrance and exit guide rails on both sides of all the portals to prevent accidents."
"This may be a good opening for someone to contract the portal wagons and create a transport company that’ll deal with the wagons' design, construction and rental," offered Manono. "The company would provide the oxen and drivers on a daily rental basis, so all other companies or industries don’t have to worry about maintaining livestock yards, feed storage and caretakers. They will also service the wagons and have some on standby in case of a breakdown. And this company can be based in Cyprus as well."
"And you already have someone in mind, I presume?" smiled Manoda.
"Malok and Komo! Yago and Ofra's sons. They do have a lot of experience with packing and shipping. They’re well versed with scheduling and dealing with employees. I think they would like to go out on their own and the bank can help with funding."
Ramodu thought aloud, "There's also the possibility of different kinds of portal wagon designs. Heavy cargo, like clay bricks, would have a sturdier variety of wagons. Sand can be transported in covered container wagons to prevent contamination. Finished products would be shipped in smoother riding wagons, like the one I saw you experimenting with, Tom. What did you call those? Branch springs? No, leaf springs, that's right. I don’t know… just a thought!"
"And a very good one at that! Manono, can you get together with Tom, Malok and Komo and see if you can make something of this idea? Yes? Thank you! Now, I like how all of it sounds. Additional questions? Issues? Ideas? No?” KP stood up, “Okay, I’m sure we’re all talked out so let's all go get some of Dimona's delicious desserts!"
Later in bed, Roma laid her head on KP's shoulder, "That was a very productive evening. Highly enjoyable! I wonder if we should have that every month… on the first of each, perhaps?" she said softly. There was no answer. KP was already breathing slowly and deeply in the content sleep of a satisfied man…




04/01/02 Fourday

"Haven't seen you in a few days, Tom. How are you doing?"
"I feel like an explorer with a short attention span!" Tom smiled. "Between mapping the Azores and Cyprus, surveying Barbados and chasing nomads on the steppes, not to mention spying on Ushu and supervising construction on Malta, my life seems to be in perpetual motion.
At least I made contact with the elusive steppe tribes. Good news for Katom and his cowhands. I already got three pregnant mares and four fillies. I paid one short, decorative copper dagger for each. We have another meeting tomorrow morning and I hope they understood my request for two large stallions and twenty additional mares, hopefully pregnant as well. And the horses are not as small as I feared, so we are doing quite well!"
"That's excellent news! How long before we have Clydesdales? Just kidding… but seriously, can you create breeding lines that’ll lead to larger draft horses?"
"Yes, in two hundred years we’ll have nice, heavy boned and powerful draft horses for all our needs, if we still need these kinds of horses at all at that point. I’ll also create breeding lines that’ll lead to better cattle horses like the Morgan or the Appaloosa. We should be able to see the likes of these working cattle in less than fifty years. In a couple of years, I’ll make another connection with tribes farther east, maybe even into Mongolia, to increase the herd genetic pool. The 'Breeding Scribes' as they are coming to be known, are doing a good job keeping track of the cattle and sheep lineages, so adding the horses to the breeding tracking shouldn't be an issue."
"Anything interesting about Cyprus or Ushu?"
"Cyprus is basically empty. There are a couple of fishing villages in the south and a small settlement towards the west, mainly agricultural. There's a very large, flat valley on the east side that’ll accommodate our industries nicely with plenty of room to grow. I already set up the nanoprinters to produce water and sewer pipes, electrical cable and swivel mechanisms for the windmills. Next is putting the infrastructure in place to be followed by construction. I talked to Mayom and he’ll send me the first crew on the nineteenth of this month.
By the way, he finally decided on a name for his construction company. Very boring. 'Gaia's Construction'! Really? That's the best he could come up with after living in the same house with you for a year?
As for Ushu? A massive wall is protecting the city and harbor. Seems to be about the same population size as Nirmad or even a little bigger, around five to six thousand. No idea about military or political structure. We’ll have to get someone on the ground to do some leg work for that information. What I really like about the layout there is the little rocky island just off shore. It’s less than a kilometer away from the city and has just a few huts on it. It’s a little over one square kilometer in size. Seems like fishermen's overnight camps and not an actual settlement. I’m not sure if there's a water source on the island. It may be an ideal location as a trading post for us.
What do you think of the idea that we’ll organize a large party of construction workers and provisions, show up one morning, set up camp, install utilities, accommodations and storage and get established. The traders can come in the next day and start setting up shop. I can even deliver a couple of small boats to help with the communications and transport. It’s going to be interesting to observe the reaction."
KP burst out laughing, "I bet it would be. I’ll talk to Yago and we’ll organize it. Thank you, Tom!"
He collected Amiko and wandered down the hill. About halfway to the portal, Amiko turned and whined, causing KP to stop and turn. He was hit by a small missile named Roma. "Where… are… you going?" she demanded breathlessly.
"I thought I would pay Yago a visit. See if he found some additional information on Ushu. What's up with you? Running like a wild woman…? Ouch! I said no elbows! Didn’t I?"
"I… just… felt… like… ha… spending the day… with you!"
"You could have called and I would have waited for you. Didn’t need to kill yourself!"
"Yes. But what would be the fun in that?"
"Oh, well, I suppose that's what happens when you marry a baby! Ouch… not the elbow again! Stop it!"
Roma was dancing away just out of his reach and laughing her head off. People walking by just shook their heads and smiled. They were used to Roma's antics and playfulness by now and loved her for it.
Yago was on the boat dock speaking to a finely dressed man in his early thirties and waved KP and Roma over.
"Greetings, Roma, KP, and good morning to you.” He welcomed them, “This is Delmod-Ter, he is from a place called Ramisa. It’s a trading city two parts of three north of Ushu and one part of three south of Adana. I was there once with my father but I was young and I don’t remember much of it. Delmod-Ter travels to Adana every year and he heard about us and our needs from the traders there. He decided to come here and trade with us after seeing samples of our products.
I was just explaining to him that we have a money economy and we don’t trade. He has some cotton and spices and I already promised him that I would buy all of it. He can then take the money and visit our shops and purchase anything he wishes. He was in Ushu last year and is planning on going there again after this trip. I don’t think he has enough money to stay at the hotel so I offered to host him during his stay."
"Would you please invite him for an evening meal with us? You and Ofra are welcome as well. It has been a while since you two came over for an evening on the patio."
Yago turned to Delmod-Ter and interpreted the conversation. Delmod-Ter responded and bowed.
"He is honored to come to your house and be your guest. He wishes to share information about his travels and about Ushu. I have other matters to attend to so I’ll bid you a good day and farewell." He bowed to KP and Roma and was on his way.
Roma took up the conversation and invited Delmod-Ter to accompany them to the shopping center where she intended to review some of the displays and advise the shop owners of her ideas.
The slow walk through Ator towards the Central Portal Station was filled with an outpouring of questions and exclamations both at Roma's responses to his inquiries and at the sights. When they finally made it to the portals, Delmod-Ter stopped cold. He didn’t know what to make of all the people disappearing into a shimmering portal and others stepping out of another as if materializing out of thin air.
Roma gently encouraged him towards the portal to Demre and stepped through together with him. When emerging in Demre, he looked around with a look of amazement and incomprehension.
They led him by the community center while Roma explained its function, then continued on over the bridge and into the shopping center. By now, there were six blocks of five shops on each side of the road, including a butcher shop, a fish shop, leather shop, three seamstress shops and the list went on and on!
The largest of them all was the farm shop which occupied a whole block. The shop provided offerings of chicken and turkey meat, eggs, fresh milk, a large selection of cheeses and an endless variety of produce. All were presented in different types of refrigerators and display coolers built by Tom and the nanoprinters. Shopping traffic was heavy and the shop was full of customers. It was an obligatory stop for every homemaker and every cook.
The Pottery Barn shop was the second largest and took up three shops. It had beautiful displays of their products from breathtaking ornamentals to mundane necessities, including cookware and tableware, storage vessels and containers and a great variety of wall and door plaques, including Gaia’s Principles. There was glazed pottery and unglazed pottery and while some pottery was fired once, others were double fired and the top of the line were triple fired glazed pottery with incredible coloring and patterns.
Delmod-Ter's eyes were about to pop out of their sockets when Roma showed him her own creations, which were displayed separately and carried the highest price. Every single piece was decorated and signed by her. When asked if he was mated, he answered in the affirmative. She reached and took a lovely pot and handed it to him. "This is not for you or for trade. This is my personal gift to your mate. Please be sure to give it to her with my warmest regards!"
It’s not often that you see a seasoned trader wipe a tear from his eye with a trembling hand. When he was then led into the Glass House shop, it got worse. KP thought he actually might faint. When the visit was over and he was led back to the portal, he didn’t even react to being led through and handed over to Ofra who came to meet them. She promised to see them at sundown for the evening meal.
They headed back home with Amiko clearing the road ahead with his nose and making sure that no threats jumped out of the ground. That was the job of a faithful scout! He had grown to be a medium size, slender, quick yet quiet companion who rarely left KP's side. He got over his discomfort with the portals and the big city of Ator and absolutely adored Roma and Dimona. One of his favorite places was in Tom's lap, who always talked to him.
Evening meal was a pleasant affair. When Delmod-Ter finally calmed down and recovered from his shock over the villa, he turned out to be a funny and interesting storyteller and had an endless supply of them. After the meal, which he announced was the best of his life and by a wide margin, they adjourned to the patio with hot cups of herbal tea. Yago led the questioning and provided an interpretation of the essentials.
Ushu was unusual in the sense that there was no official ruler per se. The trading families, led by the oligarchs, were the de facto bosses of the place and made decisions together, though Delmod-Ter didn’t know what the process or the mechanism was. They apparently allowed the priesthood to choose a leader from within the religious organization who was responsible for the daily running of the city, though he had no authority over the trading families. It didn’t seem very efficient but it had apparently worked for a while now, according to the tales other traders told Delmod-Ter.
Their trading network was extensive. They traded spices, cedar, precious stones and copper to Kemet in exchange for cotton yarn, cotton fabric, dates and black slaves which were highly valued. They bartered the cotton and slaves from Kemet to the Hittites for weapons and copper. Cedar, as a highly desired commodity from their own mountains, was traded to the Hurrians in Urkesh, who in turn continued the trading south to Sumer in exchange for tin, spices, gold and precious stones that came from the Elamite people far to the southeast.
It seemed as if the Ushuans ignored the island off their shore because it was dry and offered no marine advantages over their deep, protected harbor. They controlled a large area up to the mountains to the east, which was the source of the valuable cedar, south to the white sea cliffs and north halfway to another independent principality named Sidon.
It was a rich, fertile land that produced enough extra food to be exported to the dryer lands east of the mountains and south to their close relatives in the land of the southern Canaanites. They had a large fleet of fishing boats and seafood was the main protein staple of their diet. This was a formidable city with a large standing army that actively patrolled and protected the land.
As the evening drew to a close, KP thanked Delmod-Ter for providing them with such useful information and suggested not keeping any of Gaia's products for Ushu because they would get there before he would. As a goodwill offering and a show of thanks, KP provided him with a crate of paper for his hometown. Delmod-Ter graciously accepted the gift and promised to carry the story of Gaia to his town ruler, who happened to be a friendly great uncle. ‘Custodian of The City’ was the closest translation Yago could come up with for the position of Ramisa's ruler, which apparently didn’t have a royal status. In his mind KP imagined it to be something akin to governor.
KP then retrieved one of the copper necklaces with the emergency signal and showed Delmod-Ter what to do if he needed help or wished to establish communications with them. Maybe his ruler would appreciate a tour of Gaia… there was always room for another canton!
After a warm farewell and wishes for safe travels, the guests departed. KP remained on the patio, staring into space and absentmindedly petting Amiko. Roma knew the signs and waited patiently.
"Roma, do you happen to have a stock of bronze jewelry?" he suddenly asked.
"I’m not sure what you might have in mind but I have a few necklaces, ten or eleven bracelets, six finger rings and two sets of earrings. Is that what you were asking?"
"Yes, exactly. Would you mind getting in touch with Tom and have him make two dozen small bronze daggers? And can you engrave them later and make them look like more of an ornamental knife than a weapon?"
"Yes, it’ll take me a few days but it’s an interesting challenge and I’d love to do it. What's going on in your head?"
"I’m not sure, it’s more of a feeling that we need to get to Ushu sooner than later. Like something is about to happen there and we need to be there. And I think that we need to either purchase the island or simply take it over, not just build a trading station."
Tom showed up, "You called, Master?"
"Actually, I didn’t!" And he looked at Roma who was innocently playing with her necklace that happened to have a bronze mini baseball on it!
"It felt important, so…" She shrugged.
"OK! Tom, I’ve a strange feeling that we need to move on Ushu ASAP. Don’t know why, but it’s there and it’s bugging me."
"What do you need and when?"
"Today is Fourday, right? I thought about your suggestion to take over the island and I’d like to adopt and modify it. Can we put a week's hold on everything else and per your initial idea, get two or three portals, an army of construction workers, dozens of wagons, and a mountain of building and infrastructure material ready by Oneday before dawn? I would like to have the place built and open for business within a few days, for sure by the following Oneday. I’m going to talk to Ladom and Manono and have business owners ready to move into temporary stalls with extra merchandise and their best sales people at a moment's notice. Roma is going to produce some bronze bribes. Manoda will need to focus on brick production for a few days. Talk to Cemented Reality because we’ll need a lot of extra concrete.
I feel like I’m missing something… oh, yes, have Leah talk with Katom, maybe even Dimona can help. We’ll need extra supplies of food, water and temporary facilities for the workers for about a week! And we need to start now! I’ll go find Ladom and Boduna and start the ball rolling. Tom, questions? Ideas?"
Tom was quiet for a few minutes. "Leah is already on the move to talk with Manoda. I’m going to take the water tank I made for the Azores and move it to Udanu instead. We should have plenty of pipes and cable that were intended for Cyprus and I already have two windmills ready for installation, again, diverted from the Azores.”
“We may have to borrow a couple of refrigerators from the Dairy Valley and I’m thinking of four portals. Two in and two out, less congestion! We’ll have everything ready for moving in Udanu. Anything else? No? …I’m outta here!"
"Hey, wait, could you drop me off at Boduna's place, please?"
Finding himself in front of Vezo and Boduna's door, KP had a sudden wave of doubt. 'What am I doing? Am I nuts for mobilizing the whole nation on a gut feeling?' But he learned a long time ago to listen to those. They led to his very good first marriage, to their move to Hawaii, to his selection of this time period and to his instant decision about Roma's proposal.
He knocked on the door, which was quickly opened by the head servant. He invited KP into a waiting room and went to alert the residents. When all three of them rushed into the room with worried expressions on their faces, he smiled. "I’m so very glad to have caught all three of you here. First, let me apologize for the late hour and reassure you that nothing is wrong. This is about an action we need to take very soon. Time is short and we need everyone to put in a great deal of effort in a very short time."
"Is this about our discussion on Oneday?" asked Boduna.
"Indirectly. We had a visitor for an evening meal who is very familiar with Ushu. What I’ve learned this evening gave me a very uncomfortable feeling that something needs to be done yesterday! I don’t know why I feel that way. I can’t explain it. I just know that we need to get there as soon as we possibly can. Will you help me?"
All three nodded and Vezo smiled, "You have yet to guide us wrong, KP. Whatever you need."
"I need for you to inform your replacement in Cemented Reality to prepare a very large shipment of concrete, tools and workers and place it at a staging area in Udanu to be ready for Oneday morning. Tom has the details!"
"This coming Oneday morning?" Vezo's eyes opened wide in alarm.
"Yes! And Ladom and Boduna, I’m placing the two of you, with Tom, in charge of the preparations. We’ll need construction workers, bricks, lumber, tools, food supplies and anything else you can think of that might be needed for erecting a complete, large shopping center with an emergency room, sanitary services and a dining room for the workers that can be converted into a restaurant later.”
“Talk to Manono and ask him to get all companies, industries and shop owners ready to have merchandise, displays and service personnel moving by mid-week. It’s likely we’ll need an administration building and a reception area for dignitaries. I’m probably forgetting half a dozen things but that's what I’ve got now. Doable?"
They were quiet for a few moments and then Boduna nodded. "We’ll make it happen. Go home, we have much to do now!" And with that quick dismissal he was out of the loop.
He wandered home slowly, constantly analyzing Delmod-Ter's information and wondering what was the bit that had raised the alarm bells in his subconscious.
Roma was busy in her studio and he knew better than to interrupt her. Sleep didn’t come easily.




06/01/02 Restday

Gamo announced that the baseball season would be pushed back by one week due to the declaration of a national state of emergency.
Restday wasn't observed and feverish activities continued throughout the day and into the night. By Restday evening, a very nervous KP sent Tom on another scouting mission. All the assemblymembers were gathered at Manoda's office in Udanu, awaiting Tom's return. It was getting dark and he was taking much longer than expected. Just when KP was about to ask Leah to contact him, he appeared out of thin air.
"I don’t know how you do it but KP, I’ll never ever challenge your gut feeling because I’ll lose! Something is going on in Ushu and it’s not good. I’ve seen military units moving towards Ushu from their assigned locations and there's some kind of activity within the walls as well."
All eyes turned to KP as one. "Are we ready?" he asked and looked at Boduna first and then at Ladom. They looked at each other, "We’ll be ready by morning," Ladom replied.
KP made another instant decision. "Tom, do we have flood lights?"
"We have the twenty that I was making for the baseball parks and we can use the battery from the transport. More than enough to light up the island!"
"We move now! I want to provide a distraction and shift their attention to us. The unexplained will attract their attention, foster some uncertainty and stop whatever is going on there. Okay people, I’ll step out of the way. You have your plans, go and execute them. Make Gaia proud!"
"Make Gaia proud!" repeated Boduna and Ladom followed her with the same call. Then everyone in the room started chanting, "Make Gaia proud!"
With a lot of shoulder slapping and repeated chanting, the four portals were activated and a stream of wagons started to pull through with hundreds of workers following on foot. Within a short time, two portals were turned off, Tom reversed their direction and empty wagons started coming back. They were loaded quickly and sent back to the island. There was a continuous line of wagons circling in and out of the portals. It was an amazing sight to watch.
Udu came and stood by KP, "How did you know?"
"I have no idea," said KP. "Something just felt wrong about the way the political structure was described to us by Delmod-Ter. It simply isn’t a sustainable framework. Religion does not accept civilian control. Maybe for the short term because it may suit their agenda, but not for the long term. Religion is a power-hungry organization that demands control and obedience, it doesn’t acquiescence them! It’s as simple as that."
"I’m glad you’ve removed them from Gaia!"
"Actually, I didn’t. The space for their existence simply disappeared with Gaia’s Principles. Religious priests can’t function if you eliminate their capacity to threaten, discriminate or impose their beliefs and opinions on others."
"What do you think is going on there?"
"I don’t know but if I had to guess, the priests persuaded the military leaders that removing the traders from control would bring good and happiness to their lives." At Udu's disbelieving look he chuckled, "or something of that nature…" and he shrugged his shoulders.




07/01/02 Oneday

The building blitz continued unabated until daylight. Tom went scouting to Ushu a couple of times during the night and reported no additional activity.
By daybreak, the ground was cleared, forms for foundations set, and the second shift of workers replaced the tired and hungry who had worked all night long. The water tank was filling up with a long pipe through one of the portals from Udanu and concrete was being prepared for pouring. Tens of thousands of bricks were set in piles next to mountains of lumber for the wall framing and roof of the shopping center.
Tom designed a simple, large square building with entry passageways at the four corners. The shops would have the same design as shops in any of the shopping centers around Gaia and would line up in three sections of the inside of the building. The loading and unloading wagon lane would hug the outside of the building with cargo access to every single shop’s stockroom through a solid back door. The western section was dedicated to services such as administration, medical, food and bathrooms.
Tom even planned for a fifty-room luxury hotel on a small rise to the north of the shopping center that could be built within a month. He jokingly said that it should be called 'The Gaia Ambassador, Ushu division'. When everyone loved it, he was flabbergasted.
The pace of activity was incredible. Leah and Tom coordinated the dance and by midmorning concrete was poured. The courtyard garden design was left for later, as was an access road to the tiny harbor, which they planned to expand.
Zadon was everywhere, but he was carefully staying out of the way. He hadn't stopped writing for the last three days, KP thought. He was a great choice for the world's first reporter as he was factual, concise and accurate in his writing. 'If the book is going to be as good, I’ll be happy!' thought KP as he watched him dancing between the moving wagons. 'Very nice young man!'
Around midday, two boats rowed out of Ushu's harbor. They came close to the shore. The occupants observed the activity for a while and then they turned back. With his binoculars, KP could see groups of people on the harbor pier and on the walls. He could tell that they were nervous and arguing.
After a while, five boats loaded with soldiers started in the direction of the island. When they came within shouting distance, Tom and Leah stepped forward with KP behind them as there were archers among those coming.
A shouting duel started and KP got the gist of it on his phone.
"Who are you?"
"We are Gaian and we are building a trading station."
"This is our island. You need to leave!"
"It was deserted so we thought we would create something that would benefit both our nations."
"We demand that you leave or our priests and our soldiers will come to fight you!"
"We don’t deal with priests or violence. Priests are evil and violence is stupid!"
That shut them up for a few minutes.
"We demand to know what you are doing there!"
"One of your boats is welcome to approach. We won’t harm the passengers if they stay peaceful."
After a few minutes, one of the boats started moving towards them. As it came closer, they could identify at least one priest among the soldiers. They beached the boat and climbed over the rocks that lined the edges of the small sandy beach. As they got closer, they slowed down and then came to a stop about ten meters away.
"I’ll be happy to show you what we are doing, if you like," offered Leah.
"You're a she-devil, I’ll have you killed!" raged the priest, who then turned to the soldiers and commanded them to attack. The soldiers completely ignored him, their eyes glued to the activity in front of them. "Kill her, I said!" and he grabbed a spear from one of the soldiers. He took a step towards Leah before falling to the ground.
"Is any of you a reasonable person whom we can actually have a conversation with?" Tom asked calmly.
An older soldier came forward. "I’m Maloch and I command this unit." With a hand motion he included the rest of the boats.
"If you are willing to leave your weapons in your boats, you can all join us while we show you around."
Maloch considered the offer and waved the rest of his little fleet over to the beach. He ordered the soldiers to leave their weapons behind, which all of them abided by though some did it reluctantly.
Leah lifted an eyebrow and nodded towards the fallen priest. "I heard Canada is lovely this time of year!" quipped KP. Leah smiled, picked up the priest, opened the portal to the sounds of gasps and cries of fear, stepped through and vanished. A few seconds later she reappeared without her cargo.
"What have you done with our priest?" demanded Maloch.
"Oh, he’s fine. He just traveled to the other side of the world and you will never see him again. He is not an issue any longer. This is how we dispose of anyone who attacks any of us!"
Silence followed. They looked subdued and any combativeness or bravado that was there before disappeared.
Tom took the soldiers up onto the small rise to the north and explained to them what was going on and what the plans were for the next few days and weeks. They kept glancing at the portals which continued to discharge loaded wagons without a stop. At that point, two wagons loaded with food came through and a gong was sounded. Everyone stopped what they were doing and waited until the wagons came by and provided nourishment.
Tom ushered the soldiers down towards the food wagons and each was offered a meal with cold herbal tea. There was a bowl of hot turkey vegetable stew, chicken salad, green beans, flat bread, olives and honey baked nut clusters for dessert.
Maloch's eyes opened wide after the first bite. "This is what your slaves eat?"
"What slaves? These are all my friends and fellow citizens of the nation of Gaia! Every person here works because they want to and they get paid very handsomely for their work. There are no slaves in Gaia. At all! All people are equal to each other. No exceptions!"
Maloch stopped eating and eyed Tom suspiciously. "No slaves? That can’t be right. No town can survive and get rich without slaves. It’s impossible! You are not telling me the truth!"
"I invite all of you to go among the workers and talk to them, listen to them. You speak a different language but many of the workers know at least some Canaanite so you should be able to carry a conversation. Go on, I won’t supervise you or any of the workers!"
Maloch finished his meal, thanked the wagon driver and wandered about exchanging a few sentences here, a short conversation there, a few laughs by the watering station. He was joined by all of his troops in gathering information and learning about Gaia.
After a while, he slowly came back up the rise, deep in thought. Sitting next to a metal person didn’t seem to faze him any longer. He seemed more rattled than afraid. "They explained Gaia's Principles to me. Every person knows them?"
Tom simply nodded. "Every child learns them in school and they will remember them for the rest of their lives. They are the most important thing in our society, in our politics, in our commerce and in our justice system."
The rest of the soldiers started gathering around. They seemed to be preoccupied with internal struggles. They sat quietly and didn’t carry on any conversations. One of them, a young man of late teens, said quietly, "They said that any person who gives their personal bond to follow Gaia's Principles can become a Gaian."
"That’s absolutely true. Any man, woman, slave, soldier, young or old. If you commit yourself to follow Gaia's Principles, you are welcome. However, if you break the law, you saw what happened to the priest…"
"Can I give my bond now and work with them?" he waved his hand at the anthill activity below.
"No. You will first go to school to learn our language, our customs, our calendar and many other things. After that, you can find yourself a job or you can continue schooling yourself. There are many options for people in Gaia."
"I’ve got to go back to the city and report to the priesthood," Maloch said. "They won’t believe us and I don’t know what will happen to us. Will you let us come back to Gaia with you?"
"Yes. Can you take a message back to the city? We are Gaians from the nation of Gaia and we live in peace and harmony with all but those who attack us. Those who do, we exile to faraway lands, never to be seen again. We’d like to purchase this island from the city but we won’t deal with the priesthood as it’s untruthful and untrustworthy! Soldiers without weapons and traders with good intentions are welcomed here."
With that, he got up and gestured with his hand towards the boats. The soldiers rose, thanked him and shuffled their way back to the beach. Tom watched them collect their weapons, drag the boats into the water and slowly, almost reluctantly, row back to Ushu. He felt sorry for them and hoped they would survive the day.
Work, in the meantime, was progressing at a breathtaking pace. The concrete slabs and anchors were curing, framing was taking shape, septic tanks were dug, trenches were ready for pipes and electric cables, and concrete forms for the windmill bases were prepared.
Crews started to wrap up for the day and teleported back to Udanu. They received a hearty evening meal and sent home for the night. Nothing more was heard from Ushu so Tom decided to spend the night working and guarding the location, with Leah volunteering to join him and help.




08/01/02 Twoday

It was past midnight and they were working on the framing when Tom froze. He heard what sounded like a boat being dragged out of the water and onto a beach. He signaled Leah and both quietly scouted ahead. With their night vision, it was easy to spot the two figures stumbling between the rocks.
"Maloch, what are you doing here?"
"The priests called us liars and evil worshipers. They blamed us for the missing priest and didn’t let us talk to the trading families. The priests locked up all of us but my son bribed a guard and got me out. I wanted to tell you that they will send the whole army tomorrow early in the morning to attack you. I’m sorry this didn’t work out for you. And I’m sorry for my soldiers. They will hang them."
His voice was fading and his son was crying, "They beat him so bad. He's going to die!"
"Leah, take care of him, I’ll take care of things here. Go!" said Tom.
Leah gently picked Maloch up, opened her portal and was gone to the hospital.
Tom turned to the young man and softly said, "Your father is in good hands and there is a good chance that he’ll recover. Now, what’s your name, young man?"
The teenager pulled his shoulders back and said, "I’m Jalok, my lord!"
"I’m not a lord but a person and my name is Tom. Now, I need your help in saving the other soldiers that your father commanded. Will you help me?
"I will, but how can you save them? They're locked up under the temple!"
"Don’t be afraid of what you’re about to see. It’s not a threat to you. I’ll show you a copy of the city and you need to show me where the temple is and then describe the way in. Can you do this for your father's soldiers?"
"Yes, I can!"
Tom projected a map of Ushu and Jalok took a step back with a strangled cry of fear.
"Here, Jalok, look at it, I can put my hand through it! It’s nothing but a different kind of light. Now come closer and look at the place. This is Ushu. Here is the sea, here is the harbor, and this is the wall all around the town. Can you see all that?"
Jalok came forward slowly, his eyes never leaving the holographic map. He reached out with a finger and called out in surprise when it went through the hologram with no resistance. He looked at Tom with a question in his eyes, "This is very strange and very beautiful. But how can I tell you where the temple is?"
Tom rotated the 3D hologram to a horizontal position and placed it between Jalok and the actual town. "When you look at the map, think about walking through the streets of Ushu and place your finger where you would be walking as if you were there. Here, let’s start at the harbor where you came from."
He gently guided the youth through the holographic town until the guiding finger reached a location in front of a large, two-story building. "That's the temple. They have my father's soldiers in the rooms under the floor. I came in from a door on this side." And he pointed at the southern wall of the temple.
"You did very well. I thank you for your courage. May I suggest you go home and get all your family together and ready to go. I’ll take you there and come back to take you to Gaia. Can you do this?"
"Yes. My mother died last year from a coughing illness so it’s just my father and my two young sisters. We also have one slave woman who looks after my sisters."
"Have them get ready, collect any valuables you can think of and I’ll come for you after I release the soldiers. Is that acceptable to you?"
Being treated and respected like an adult made Jalok stand straighter and taller. "I’ll do as you say, Tom, and I’ll wait for you to come for us."
"This is good. Now, can you show me where your house is?"
Having already navigated a course through the map once, he found his home without difficulty. Tom nodded, opened the portal and holding Jalok's hand he guided him through. They stepped out onto a dark alleyway and Jalok pointed at the house in front of them. "This is my father's house. We’ll be ready in a short time and we’ll wait for you to come back for us!" He reached his hand to shake Tom's hand, as if sealing a business deal. Tom shook it solemnly, opened his portal and stepped through to emerge by the temple.
It was quiet. There was no movement and no light. He went to the door, lifted the blocking bar and stepped in. He quietly activated his sensory suite and extended its range. There was a crude stairway down a few meters away by the wall. He silently descended it and found himself in a dark, narrow passage.
Along one side there was a line of five doorways, all blocked by crudely made doors with bars held by L-shaped wooden brackets. He opened the first one and softly asked if anyone could hear him. When a voice responded in the affirmative, he started to increase the soft ambient light his body could project.
He heard a collective gasp, "My lord, you came for us!"
"I’m not a lord. My name is Tom and I’d like for you to go out to the passageway, alert all your friends to be quiet, open the doors and have them come here. I’ll project my portal and send you all to the island. There we’ll talk and see what you want to do! We need to get moving so do it quickly."
They were soldiers and used to obedience and action. In a surprisingly short time, more than a hundred people started streaming through the portal and onto the island. Just as the last few were about to step through, an alarm call was heard and three people came down the stairs holding smoking torches. One of them managed to throw a spear at Tom, which bounced off of him before all three fell to the floor unconscious.
Tom grabbed two of them and tossed them through the portal, took hold of the third, stepped through himself and disengaged it.
On the island, an emergency center led by Ladom was already established. There was light, food, and hot tea. Leah was examining the soldiers that had been beaten and whipped.
Tom opened his portal again and stepped through to retrieve Jalok and his family. When he softly knocked on the door, Jalok peeked through the gap, opened it and quickly ushered him in. Jalok, apparently, had decided that it was better if he alerted the extended family beyond just the four of them. There were over thirty people present, from a baby to a hunched over, white haired elderly lady.
Tom smiled at Jalok, "You are a very smart young man. It was good thinking to collect the rest of the family and remove them from harm's way. I’m impressed!"
Jalok's height grew by five centimeters at the public compliment. "Like you, Tom, I’ll learn how to help people. It’s a good and noble thing to do!"
"Very good. You can go to school and if you excel in your studies, you will be able to join Gaia's Guardians. Only the best of the best are invited to become members of this elite organization. But, for now, I need you to reassure your relatives that no harm will come to them and help them through the portal, if you will!"
With that, the portal shimmered into life and Jalok started guiding people through while constantly talking, assuaging their fears and hesitations. Most glanced nervously at Tom but decided to trust Jalok. Next to him, and helping him, was a young, slender, lovely looking black woman with short, curly hair. They were the last two to go before Tom stepped through the portal and shut it down.
By that point, things were under control. KP and Roma showed up and started figuring out who was who and why they were there. Only about forty of the rescued were Maloch's soldiers and an additional thirty belonged to his extended family. The other sixty plus people were all young and all males. It was quickly coming to light that all of them were sons of the plutocrats and their relatives, the richest of the traders. They were all taken as hostages to ensure their parents' acceptance of the priesthood's dominance over Ushu and its resources.
Well before first light, all were fed and comfortable. Boduna showed up to assist Ladom and started the selection process they had developed, sending the willing new immigrants in small groups to the community center where trained workers were awaiting their arrival. They were examined by medical teams, helped through the personal cleaning process, and provided temporary hosts to house and care for them during the overwhelming first few days.
When all were gone and only Jalok and the young black woman remained, KP and Roma approached them. "We were told of your actions tonight, Jalok," said Roma. "You are a brave young man and your actions saved many lives tonight. You are your father's son!"
Jalok stood erect. "This is Kasooroo, she is our slave but she is also part of our family."
Roma turned to Kasooroo, greeted her and said, "You are a slave no more. You are welcome to stay in Gaia or, if you wish, we can try and return you to your homeland."
Kasooroo looked bewildered, "I’m not a slave? I can do whatever I want?"
"That’s correct. There are no slaves in Gaia."
She stood still for a minute. Then she made a decision, lifted her head, pulled her shoulders back, stood straight and declared in a strong voice, "I’m Kasooroo. First daughter to Maboro of the clan of Daroom-moroo, who is second in line for the ruling of the lands of the Masese north of the big water. I wish to inform my father that I’m alive and free. I was taken by the desert nomads when I was traveling to unite with my intended in the land of the long river. We were sold as slaves in Kemet and traders bought me and took me to Ushu. Maloch saw me and wanted me to care for his children so he bought me. I was treated well by this family."
'Sounds like she might be from the Lake Victoria area. I didn’t even know that there were organized political entities in the area that far back.' KP thought. 'It may be a good connection to work with.'
"I’m pleased to give you your freedom and we’ll try to find your homeland and take you back."
"I don’t want to go back. I wish to stay with Maloch, if he’ll have me."
'Uh oh, I hope it’s not a Stockholm syndrome case!' thought KP. "Roma, will you please accompany Jalok and Kasooroo to see Maloch? I hope he's well enough by now to see them."
Tom was walking towards him, "KP, how do you think we should deal with the hostages? All of them are young kids or teenagers and they are quite rattled by their ordeal."
"Keep them warm, fed and hydrated and find a couple of nurses to look after them. I think that we should wait until full daylight to see what happens. If we’re going to be attacked, they're safer here than back at home."
"Oh, we are being attacked. The last of them left the harbor about twenty minutes ago and they’re trying to be very quiet about it. Slow rowing, no talking… They’ve split their forces. Twenty-seven boats are coming directly here. Another fifteen boats left an hour ago and are circling the island to try and land from the west. Leah is waiting for them there."
"Let’s ask our rescued soldiers if they would be willing to come back temporarily and assist us by pointing out the bad apples in the bunch coming over and take it from there."
"Good idea. I’ll go to Ator, ask them right now and come back with those who are well enough to help. We decided that the best way to deal with the invaders would be to let them come ashore and then knock them out, so none would fall unconscious into the water and drown."
"Timeline?"
"Fifteen minutes tops!"
"OK. Have fun…"
Tom ported to Ator and returned with quite a few of Maloch's soldiers. He had the soldiers follow him to the expected landing spot of the invaders. A few minutes later KP felt, more than heard, the soft thump, thump of the full power acoustic weapon. It come almost simultaneously from both his right and his left. Within moments, Leah showed up and together they walked to the eastern side of the island.
There were over three hundred bodies lying around and Maloch’s soldiers were walking between them and removing every unwanted person to one side. There were well over forty priests among them and the number of the unwanted bodies started to climb.
Tom and Leah didn’t wait. They had already started depositing the unconscious in locations all around south Africa and were keeping up with the progress that the soldiers were making. Within an amazingly short time, they were done and moved to the western beach for a repeated performance.
It was full daylight by the time they were done. Groups of workers had begun coming through the portals. They went on about their assigned jobs as more and more were pouring in. Then, supply wagons started to appear and the construction symphony started playing in full harmony. 'It really is a sight to behold' thought KP.
The sixty-two freed young hostages huddled together and watched in wonderment at the pace of work in front of them. Two of them seemed to be the focal points so KP motioned Tom and asked him to interpret for him.
He placed his right hand on his chest and said, "Greetings. My name is KP and today I speak for Gaia. It’s the name of our nation and it’s the name of this world. We’ll return you to your families if you think it’s safe to do so. We’ll abide by your decision. We have exiled forty-three priests and over a hundred soldiers today and they’ll never be seen again. We don’t know how many of them are left in the city or if they have other hostages. We wish to hear your advice on the matter."
A young man of mid-teens stepped forward, bowed and said, "I… We wish to thank you for saving us from the priesthood. We don’t know what they had in mind for us, though I doubt it was good. The last we know is that our families were threatened to stay inactive while the priests took control of the army. They also said that the taxes for the temple would be doubled. I’m sorry I can’t provide you with more information."
"It’s helpful that we know what their intentions are. We don’t wish to place you in danger again, so, is there a way that you or we can communicate to your families that you are well?"
They thought about it and talked among themselves until the same young man turned to Tom and KP. "I would like to apologize for my lack of manners. My name is Demzor-el. I’m the second son of Marbol-el, who is one of the prominent merchants and traders of our town. Our family has been trading from here for generations without trouble. If you can find a way to place me at the harbor, I believe that I can get to my house undetected."
Tom thought that was risky so he projected his holographic map of Ushu to calls of amazement and whispers of magic. He repeated the instructions he gave Jalok and Demzor-el found his house within a few minutes.
"Would you deliver a message to your father and to all the other families from us?"
"I will. May I ask if you can send two or three of us, so no part of your message would be forgotten?"
Tom interpreted on KP’s behalf. "That’s easily done. Our message is simple. We are peaceful people and we never use violence in Gaia. We are all free and equal to each other. The silver people and I came back from the far future to help the world be a better place for all. We have advanced knowledge in manufacturing, medicine and agriculture, and we sell our products. We don’t trade since we have a money economy.”
“We’ll happily buy this island from the city and as you can see, we are building a shopping center so every person who wishes to come and buy our products, can. We are interested in buying from your merchants any amount of cedar, cotton, gemstones and spices they have to sell. Any person who comes with good intentions and without weapons is welcomed. Can you pass that on to your families?"
"You came back from the future?"
"From the very far future. Six times ten times one hundred years in the future!"
Demzor-el was quiet for a long time. "Can you teach us these wonders?"
"Every person over the age of sixteen can join Gaia and become a resident if they give their personal bond to follow Gaia's Principles. Some towns decided to join us as a whole and became cantons in our nation. And every person is free to leave if they don’t wish to live in Gaia. We sell our products but we don’t sell our knowledge or machinery. Your elders or families are invited to visit Gaia. It’s but a step away through the portals." And KP pointed at the endless activity in and out of them. "These all come directly from one of our cantons, Udanu."
"I’ve heard of Udanu. They have beautiful pottery!"
"Tom, would you mind going to the Demre shopping center and buying a few pottery pieces, some glass items, copper cookware and maybe throw in a couple of your bronze knives, please?"
"Be back in ten minutes, KP."
Leah was coming towards them. "Just got a message from the hospital. Maloch is awake and is going to be fine. His family is with him. All's good there. What's going on here?"
"Just waiting for Tom to finish his shopping spree!"
"Tom never shops. What have you done to him?"
"Just collecting some gifts. Nothing to worry about. I promise he’ll not be damaged by the experience… at least not permanently!"
"Where's your wife's elbow when you need it?" They both burst out laughing.
Tom picked that very moment to show up carrying a large box. "Are you damaged, sweetie?" asked Leah in a theatrically worried voice.
"I’m going to borrow an expression from KP. Huh?"
"Never mind, sweetheart. Go on with your bribing diplomacy."
Tom still had no idea what was going on but he turned to Demzor-el and said, "Ready?" He opened his portal.
Demzor-el bowed to KP and said, "We’ll carry your word to our elders and they’ll let you know how to continue."
KP inclined his head and said, "I hope to see you soon, young man."
With that, he motioned to the portal. With a little hesitation, Demzor-el stepped through the portal with two of his companions, Tom delivered the box, came back and closed the portal.
"All we can do now is wait. Wait for the sleepy soldiers to wake up and wait for the families to decide how to go about our proposal. At least we can entertain these youngsters while we wait. Let's take a walk around the site and explain what’s going on to them."
Over the next couple of hours, the sixty young ex-hostages were entertained and educated by Roma, KP and Tom as the interpreter. They were introduced to many of the workers and talked to them without an intermediary. They were recited Gaia's Principles time and time again by different people and were flabbergasted to find out that about a third of the workers were women. They were shown tools, machinery and working techniques that were thousands of years ahead of those that they were familiar with.
Finally saturated, they were led to the food wagons and given a late morning meal. After the meal, they gave their word of honor that they would not interfere with the work or place themselves in harm's way and were let loose to roam and observe.
By that point, the unconscious soldiers were waking up and most were holding their heads as if to relieve the thundering headaches they were experiencing. As the headaches abated, they started to gather into groups and ask for additional information from Maloch's soldiers. Those happily informed the awakening troops that their word of honor was needed or they were to be either bound or exiled. All freely provided their vow of good behavior and were questioned regarding the events and plans of the priesthood.
One of the commanders, the second in command of Ushu military forces and Maloch's direct boss, confirmed that less than thirty soldiers were left in Ushu, mostly to protect the high priest and his immediate minions, eight all told. The rest of the six hundred plus military personnel were still following their patrol and barracks duties.
When it was revealed to him that all of the priests that came with them were exiled with a chunk of his forces, he started to chuckle, which quickly turned into a laughter storm that did not stop until tears were running down his cheeks.
He begged KP to let him go back to town with his soldiers and place the rest of the priesthood in shackles. Most of his troops seemed to share his wishes, including Maloch's guys. After a quick discussion, they were allowed to collect their weapons under Leah and Tom's watchful eyes, get into their boats and row back to the harbor. They were warned that breaking their word of honor would earn them a distant exile but they were so furious with the priesthood that KP wasn't really too worried about it.
Within an hour, two boats were seen leaving the harbor and coming towards the island. A few minutes later another group of people showed up at the harbor and started their way across in six additional boats.
The first two boats arrived and discharged a few soldiers who were manhandling a dozen restrained and bleeding people. "With compliments of our commander, sir, eight priests, one ex-Ushu supreme commander and three followers, at your disposal, sir" and they came to attention. KP recognized a couple of them. This cheerful bunch had been some of those that were approved of by Maloch's troops.
They were thanked and offered food and water, which they declined. "We thank you, sir, but we need to get back to our stations and patrols, sir!" As an afterthought, he added, "Would we be allowed to apply for Gaia's residency when our service terms are complete, sir?"
"Whenever you want. You have already proven yourselves to be worthy of our standards. Just come to the island and ask to speak to the administrator. He’ll guide you through the process. Thank you again for your courage and strength. We are in your debt." The soldier saluted with a fist to the chest, nodded, collected his fellow warriors and went back to the boats. KP texted Tom and asked him to take care of exiling the new prisoners.
Just as they were leaving, the other flotilla came ashore. Five finely dressed men and one teenager, Demzor-el, debarked and headed KP's way while the rowers waited in the boats. Some of the youngsters who were wandering about saw the newcomers and with a shout started running towards them. A few happy reunions took place while Demzor-el led a man who was unmistakably his father towards KP, Roma, Leah and Tom.
"I’m in your debt and forever will be. Your timely arrival and rescue of our sons and soldiers has saved Ushu from a dark future. How can we repay this debt?"
KP took the lead after Leah's translation to his phone. "We did what was right and just. Your son is a courageous young man. You ought to be proud of him and of yourself for guiding him to do the right thing. Not many would have risen to the challenge!"
Marbol-el nodded his thanks. "We are also thankful and amazed by your gifts. If you can sell us products like that, we’ll provide you with any trades you want. My son said that you are interested in cedar, cotton, gemstones and spices, is that correct?"
"It is. He may have forgotten to tell you that we don’t trade, we only buy or sell. We have a coin economy and will accept coins or equal weight metals. Any metal will do."
"He didn’t forget, I just thought that he was mistaken in understanding you. My apologies to you both, my son and you, KP! That’s an unusual name, is it not?"
KP smiled, "Indeed it is. My full name is Kumula'au Pohaku, which in my land in the future means Tree Stone. This is my mate, Roma, and we decided that I’d take her last name, Jalama, so my official name in Gaia is KP Jalama."
"That’s a good name! A very good name. Tree Stone Jalama! It has strength and honor. I shall remember it. But back to our discussion. My son was right, then, you buy and pay with coins? And all these workers… they are not slaves? And they get paid with coins?"
"There's not a single slave in all of Gaia's lands. Everyone usually gets paid on Fiveday so they have money for shopping and fun on Restday. Our calendar is made up of six weeks of six days per month and a year of ten months plus five Gaia days, which are national rest and social observance days. Today for example is Twoday in a week of six days and the date is the eighth day of the month of First. It’s simple because the eighth day of every month is always on a Twoday. And so on, and so on."
Marbol-el nodded in understanding. "That’s a simple calendar to work with. And everyone adheres to it?"
"Yes, they do because it’s so very simple to remember and to work with. May we invite you for refreshments at our home, while the youngsters are being shipped back to their families now that the danger is over?"
"I’m honored by your invitation, but we are not equipped for long travel right now!"
"Our villa is but one step away and one step to return. Tom?"
A portal shimmered to life and the five adults took a step back. A couple of them looked like they were about to bolt.
"This is just a simple gate as you can see in front of you." And KP waved towards the still active portals discharging wagons. Though now there were only two of them, exit and entrance to Udanu. "Remember, we come from the far future and in our time, they are a normal way of travel, just like riding a donkey is for you."
Marbol-el took a deep breath, "We would be honored to visit your home. I thank you for your kindness and generosity." KP and Roma led the way for the very hesitant adults. Demzor-el stepped through first like he had done it a hundred times before. KP didn’t think that children's swift acceptance and quick adaptation to new technologies would ever cease to amaze him.
When they all emerged on the patio, whispers of surprise were heard from the usually well-travelled and worldly traders. Dimona was asked to provide refreshments and while those were being prepared, Roma took it upon herself to be the tour guide to the Villa again. KP smiled to himself when he heard the constant expressions of astonishment emerging from different locations. When they were finally led back to the patio, they appeared to be pensive and thoughtful. Dimona offered them her best snacks and desserts with some ice water and hot tea.
Marbol-el took the lead again. "We understand that you wish to purchase the island from our city. Is that correct?"
KP nodded. These guys are experienced negotiators. He should be careful.
"It would be a great advantage for you to be so close to trading routes."
KP nodded again.
"If we give you the use of the island for one thousand copper coins for a year, you can have it for as long as you pay."
"No! We wish to buy it for all time with the approval of every leading family in Ushu. It would be a binding contract forever! But remember, we didn’t have to ask you for the island at all. It was deserted and unused. We only wish to be good neighbors and that’s why we are willing to pay a symbolic amount only. Each of you personally and the city at large would benefit greatly from our presence there. We are asking for a legal confirmation from you. Not permission. If we decide to sell only to foreign traders, what could you do about it? Nothing! You will lose our good intentions and friendship and be left with a competition that’s growing richer than you by the minute!"
"What would you suggest as a balanced deal?"
"Three items. One, we’ll pay the city, not you, a onetime sum of two thousand copper coins. But every single one of those would be directed towards improvement of the city. It can be invested in improving the harbor, or building better accommodations for the slaves, or paying for a trash removal service. We don’t care as long as it’s invested in the infrastructure and doesn't go into anyone's pocket! That's one. The second item is simple, there will be no taxes issued on our products. Not now and not ever. You are welcome to buy whatever you wish and sell it again with any profit margin you want, but there will be no taxes. The third one is also easy. We are willing to build a school on the island for all children from the age of four to fifteen, just like we do in every canton in Gaia. The only condition attached to this provision is that every child will be allowed to attend. And I mean every child in the city. Rich man's child or a slave child. It doesn't matter! Every single child!"
That got a reaction. They looked like they wanted to protest so KP got up and said, "I’ll give you privacy to discuss our offer. I’ll be back in a little while."
When he came back, a couple of the traders still looked a little perturbed but Marbol-el nodded and KP joined them.
"We’ll accept your terms for the contract and we only ask that you build the school in the city instead of on the island."
"I would love to do it but Gaia schools can be built only on Gaia's land. If the city of Ushu wishes to join Gaia, that's a whole different issue that would have to be dealt with carefully and not immediately because we are expecting an official request to join us from the King of Adana within the next couple of months. It’ll probably take us close to a year to fully bring that kingdom up to the standard of life in Gaia. Right now, we are focusing our efforts in the previous kingdom of Nirmad and that's why we’re not in a hurry to accept Adana."
"May I ask what happened to the King of Nirmad?"
"King Malor. Now he is Malor Damri, a private citizen. He’s still going to school but I think that he’s interested in a couple of projects, one of which is a new hotel in Ator. Very nice guy! I like him as a person, quite a bit, as a matter of fact. And the noble way he stepped down from his throne for the benefit of his people? Outstanding, simply outstanding!"
Silence. Not a word uttered.
"He gave up his kingdom?" "You didn’t have to fight him?" "What about his army?" All came in rapid succession.
"Well, we gave him a full day tour of our nation, we kept nothing hidden and answered all questions fully and openly. He was encouraged to communicate with any person he chose without any supervision and a day later he said that he was going to step down for the benefit of his people. As for fighting, we don’t fight, we have no army and we don’t need one as you saw yourselves. And his soldiers? They were so very happy to find work and make more money without living the hard lives of military people."
It was getting to be a little too much for them to digest in one sitting. KP offered to walk with them to the portal station in Demre and accompany them through the Central Portal Station in Ator to Udanu and then to the island. The traders' heads were on a swivel throughout the journey and Roma was doing her best to answer all the questions, which came in bunches. By the time they all got back to the island, Roma was exhausted.
As they were saying their goodbyes, Marbol-el turned to his son and asked him, "You have been rather quiet this afternoon. That’s not your usual way. Would you like to share your thoughts as a younger person?"
Demzor-el thought for a few minutes. He turned to Roma and asked, "What’s the age of adulthood in Gaia?"
"Sixteen."
"Would I be allowed to join you as a resident at that time?"
"If you pledge your bond to follow Gaia's Principles to the letter, yes!"
"Then I will. Father, you and the rest of you, honored traders, may not be looking far enough into the future because this is the future of our world. Look not just at our little city and our tiny tradelines, look into the future and see this nation that’s happy and rich and strong. Where everyone is equal and free. A nation without wars, without enemies, without hunger… Can you see that in our future?"
KP wanted to hug the kid. What an ambassador!
Marbol-el was deep in thought. He absentmindedly waved farewell to KP and Roma and then they headed to their boats.
"Can we adopt him?" quipped Roma. KP just laughed and they headed back home. It was a good day. Busy, long, but good.




11/01/02 Fiveday

Ladom showed up for breakfast. That was unexpected… or maybe unusual was a better word.
He was a quiet man, wide shouldered with strong facial features. He had an air of confidence about him that made you respond to him immediately. An aura of a sure leader that helped him resolve issues that others would have faced resistance to. Ladom rarely smiled but was armed with a dry and sarcastic sense of humor. When he showed up at your breakfast, you knew you were going to have a busy day!
"I had a feeling something was going to happen today! Ladom, I don’t care what happened, but we are not canceling the season opener!"
Ladom smiled. Well, it was more of a twist of his lips, but KP was willing to be generous.
"I don’t think that's going to be an issue. I was actually coming to consult with you on a larger issue. How do we go about absorbing large populations and still maintaining our standards?"
"I knew that I shouldn't have gotten out of bed today. Thank you for confirming it. And the answer to your question? I simply have no idea. Do you?"
"Maybe. We need to recruit more candidates and we need to start training them now. Well before the academy in Malta opens. And we need to present the career of a Gaia Administrator as the absolute best job in the world. Best salary, best benefits, best working conditions. I would take it one step further. I would announce that the three arms of Gaia's government, judicial, enforcement and administration, have identical standings in its hierarchy, with similar pay and benefits. What we really need to do is start placing extra importance on an idealistic approach to service during school education. I’m not sure how to go about it but Leah, as our education expert, may have an idea.
Right now, we are in the middle of recreating, rearranging and streamlining the Nirmad administration and we’re doing a great job of it, but we’re still looking at another two months at least before we can relax a little. What happens if Adana decides to join? And Ushu on top of that? There's no chance we can handle both!"
They sat in silence. It was a difficult problem to resolve due to its scope. Neither had a clue what to do.
"Why don’t you start fourteen- and fifteen-year-old students as apprentices with a nice salary for a few hours a day after school? Split the income between them and their families and let them get into the ins and outs, the do's and the don’ts early. Make it sound exactly like what it is, crucial to the healthy existence of Gaia. Kids love living in Gaia and will do anything to keep it going. Recruit early and let them blossom into a position even during the academy years. Give them credits for starting early and achieving more.
By the time they’re twenty, you'll have an army of experienced administrators. And do the same with the judges and the guardians. Start now and you'll have hundreds of seasoned graduates a few years from now! Even if Adana decides to join, you already have a larger work force, even if it’s only apprentices. They can still contribute while learning and since they would be trained at the most difficult time, all that would follow would be easy for them. I can already think of at least one young man that would volunteer to join immediately, Jalok! He would be an ideal apprentice to work with the guardians, don’t you think?"
Both KP and Ladom looked with surprise at Roma, who was back to her granola bowl. Then they looked at each other and back at her.
"Well, Ladom, I think you have your marching orders, don’t you?"
Ladom only nodded. He dug into his shredded chicken and mushroom omelet with renewed vigor. At least that's what it looked like… or maybe he just realized how good it was!
After bidding Ladom good day and sending him to work with his staff on a new reorganization of the administration recruitment process, KP decided he wanted to see how the new shopping center was progressing. Roma joined him and together they enjoyed their walk through the town, nodding to this person, waving to another and exchanging greetings with a third. It was a sunny, cool but lovely spring day and good spirits floated among the shopping crowds.
One reason for the high spirits, of course, was baseball opening day, which was the following day. Six games were planned and the fans' excitement was contagious. The limited number of season tickets that were offered disappeared within a couple of hours after being made available to the public. The rest of the tickets were to be made available at the ballparks starting at dawn. They were not expected to last long and attendance was sure to fill every seat.
As they neared the portal, a warning call was heard. Amiko growled and suddenly KP felt a sharp pain in his left shoulder. When he looked at it, he was surprised to see an arrow sticking out of it. The pain was quickly reduced to a throbbing ache and as he slowly sank to his knees, he became aware of people yelling and Roma crying and ordering people around him. He felt himself being lifted by many hands and being carried. He was aware of Roma holding on to his hand and wanted to tell her that he loved her and that he was going to be OK but the words wouldn't leave his lips.
He heard confusing sounds and voices around him but he felt strangely detached and slow to care. The familiar voice of Tom comforted him and then he heard Leah giving orders. He was given something to drink and a soft voice said, "Rest now, you will be fine." As KP felt a small hand weaving its fingers with his, he smiled and slipped away.
An unknown time later he slowly came back to his senses. He was in a room, one of hospital rooms by the looks of it, with Roma napping on a chair next to him. She looked so tiny and helpless, curled up like that. He really loved her, needed her and admired her. He slowly reached with his right hand and gently glided his hand over her hair. It was soft and shiny and so… perfect!
Roma stirred, opened her eyes and smiled at him. They both said at the same time, "I love you!"
They looked at each other and quietly laughed. "You should be able to go home in a little while. Leah said that she supervised the removal of the arrow head by the attending staff and she thanked you for the free lesson you provided to her medical school education program. She also said that no more lessons will be required. The incision was sutured and the medical nanites did their job perfectly. She should be here any minute. And yes, you can go to the game tomorrow!"
"Damn, I’m hungry. The nanites I presume?"
"Yes. Leah warned me. I’ll go get you some hospital food… just kidding! Dimona has been here for the last two hours and is cooking up a storm in the hospital kitchen. The kitchen staff is treating her like a queen. She has quite a reputation, you know!?" And with that she got up, kissed him and bounced away in search of food for him.
She came back a few minutes later followed by Dimona who provided nutrition and Leah who provided information.
"He was a soldier in the Nirmad military. A brother to one of the exiled advisers who was part of the assassination conspiracy against King Malor. Malor is beside himself with worry, regret and shame. I told him to relax and that no one is holding another person's crime against him or even associating it with him but he's quite rattled by this event.”
“The assassin was handed over to the temporary guardians, faced a quick trial and judgment by the sitting magistrate. Exile, as you would expect. He's gone to Australia. You, my friend, are not to go out in public without your kevlar vest any longer! Understood?"
"Yes, ma'am!"
"Anyway, the arrowhead severed a few muscles and ligaments, so your shoulder will be stiff for a few days but otherwise, you are good to go home. Want a ride?"
"Yes please, but I would like to thank the staff here first, if I may?"
"And that's why we all love you. Come on."
After heartfelt thanks to the nurses and the surgical staff, Leah opened a portal and they all stepped through it to home. KP was astonished to see that it was dark outside.
He welcomed some more food, a hot shower and then he was led to bed. Just before he fell asleep, he heard a soft voice, "I love you, my man!"




12/01/02 Restday

When morning came, KP rolled out of bed, fulfilled his needs and went in search of nutrition. He was famished!
A crowd was waiting for him. Udu and Mina, Yago and Ofra, Manono, Manoda, Malor, Mayom, Kedor, Makora and Katom were all having a 'Dimona Breakfast'. Which basically meant an overflowing buffet. Roma ran towards him smiling and jumped on him with a hug while the metallic members of the family approached him a little more sedately but with the same huge smile.
"Wow! I wonder what kind of breakfast we’d have if I was seriously injured?" he quipped. "I’m good, my friends, thanks to the wonderful people of Gaia who rushed to help instantly. It could have been a lot worse if it wasn't for them raising the alarm which probably altered his aim. I’m a little stiff, as our good doctor predicted, but otherwise ready for some baseball. It’s been way too long without it!"
The tension in the room dissolved into happy and relieved sounds and the comfortable chatter of joyous friends intermixed with repeated, and often full mouthed, praises for Dimona.
As they walked towards the ballpark, people were calling their best regards to him and wishing him a quick recovery. When Gamo came over and hugged him, the crowd went wild. And when they were shown to their seats, every person in the park stood and clapped their hands and stomped their feet. It was an overwhelming reception, the likes of which he had never experienced. With tears in his eyes, he got up and bowed to the fans and waved towards the field, as if saying, it’s their day, let's get on with it.
And on they did. The Eagles smashed the visiting Hawks 17 - 4 in the first game. After an intermission, the Demre women’s team, the Foxes, lost to Ator's Panthers 4 - 5 in a tight game. Finally, after another food and bathroom break, the fans came back to their seats to watch the Crows barely edge the local Falcons who were making a comeback 8 - 7.
KP was excused from home plate umpire duties, though not without a stern rebuke from Gamo. He said KP should be ashamed of himself for using a pitiful excuse as an arrow injury to escape his duties, which were fulfilled admirably by Katom. Leah did a masterful job as roaming umpire thanks to her speed, acute vision and quick reactions. Tom fulfilled the same duties at the Ator ballpark.
Tom went above and beyond and invited King Damol-Ev, his family and close advisors, merchants from Ushu including Marbol-el and his family, and dignitaries from Nirmad to attend the games.
They seemed a little baffled to begin with but after being provided with constant commentary by the local youth league players, their enthusiasm picked up and they all seemed to enjoy the games very much. For an opening day of the new season, it couldn't have been any better. Everyone behaved themselves, the games were exciting and entertaining, the food was excellent and the Guardians were bored to death.
As the happy crowd dispersed to their evening activities, all the dignitaries were invited to join the teams and the baseball administration officials for a short ceremony at the clubhouse. Every person present was given a bronze commemorative pin. Gamo was a little choked up when he thanked everyone for all the hard work they had put in throughout the winter to ensure the success of the day.
Leah and Tom provided the trips back to Adana and Ushu while Hittatima and her party left through the portal to Ator and on to Nirmad. She did manage to squeeze a promise from Gamo that Nirmad would have its ballpark completed by next year's season opener. It was only fair, considering that Nirmad's population was seven times the size of Demre's six hundred and fifty residents. Even Udanu was already bigger than Demre with almost a thousand residents, more than half of whom worked for the Pottery Barn.
The population growth was driven by immigrants but the cleaner, healthier life also added numbers by drastically reducing the death rate and by immediate medical assistance that helped lower the death rate from accidents as well. Infant mortality had been drastically reduced under the care of Leah and her medical teams. And although there were less pregnancies thanks to Ladma and her herbal contraception potions, the healthy population growth continued unabated.




13/01/02 Oneday

Oneday morning came with cloudy skies but no rain and KP decided to finally complete last week's journey to check on the shopping center's progress. This time he was accompanied by Roma, Amiko and two guardians who were trained by Leah as bodyguards. And yes, he also had his kevlar vest on.
They stepped through to Udanu, where it was raining and on to the island, where it wasn’t. 'We need a name for this place. We can’t keep calling it the island. Oh, we’ll just call it Tyre. Simple.' They were met by Ladom and Mayom who were about to inspect the progress themselves.
"I think we should name this island Tyre. I want to make sure that it has a separate identity from Ushu in case they decide to join us as well."
Everyone nodded and that was it. Tyre was born!
They walked around the site and learned that it already had power and water.
The two windmills were working. Check!
There were two water tanks, one of which stood on a large brick and concrete base at least ten meters tall. To provide gravity pressure, KP thought. Check!
Sewer lines were being placed and buried as they were watching. Check!
Very nicely done.
The building was completed and workers were concentrating on the interior. Plumbing, electrical, clean-up, interior doors and dividers were the focus of the day. Two crews were laying forms for the concrete access lane around the building and two more teams were setting forms for concrete on the short road to the boat pier.
Mayom said that his construction company and Cemented Reality were contracted by Ladom on behalf of Gaia's Assembly to build a small harbor on the side facing Ushu. They were planning to begin the work as soon as the portal hub concrete work in the Azores was done.
It seemed as if Tom's dream of a large Ator harbor would have to wait a while, considering the expected work in Malta, which was already an active site. Barbados was just a pile of architectural plans and Cyprus was only an idea waiting to be executed. These two locations would have to wait a little while longer.
Mayom turned to KP as they were standing on a small rise looking over the site, and said, "I hope that Adana or Ushu will join Gaia. They have a substantial number of slaves. Freed and educated, they would be excellent additional workers."
A thought struck KP. He pulled his phone out and called Tom. "Hey, Tom. Do you think the priesthood in Ushu had slaves? …Well, yes, I would think so too. If so, do you think that we could persuade Marbol-el to send them to us? We can use people. I understand that Manoda is also crying for additional workers and Wooden Existence has been screaming for woodworkers for weeks now! …Oh...You'll ask him now? …Cool! You're awesome, dude. Thank you."
After a lively, happy and loud midday meal with a hundred workers, just as KP was going to bid them all farewell, Tom stepped through his portal and delivered some good news. Marbol-el and the hastily put together ruling committee were happy to send the ninety plus slaves that were owned by the priesthood as a thank you for the Gaians’ actions. They were already being processed in Ator's community center. A few were in bad shape from inhumane treatment and fourteen women slaves were at different stages of pregnancy. Those were all hospitalized and were undergoing evaluations.
The rest of the seventy-one freed slaves were cleaned, fed and placed in temporary surrogate homes for a couple of weeks until they could start finding their own way around. They were scheduled to start schooling the next day.
Marbol-el also passed on a request. Would it be possible for a Gaia representative to participate in the committee meeting that evening to answer questions and clarify the nuances of Gaia's Principles to them?
KP thought that a team made up of Leah, Boduna, Yago and Udu would deliver the most impact and have a wide range of knowledge to rely on. He asked Tom to pass on the request to the two ladies. That would be another meeting during which he would have liked to be a fly on the wall. Oh, well. At least this time he would have a couple of firsthand sources.
Roma noticed how tired he became all of a sudden and asked Tom to deliver him to the villa. After getting the 'look' from Roma, he consented and enjoyed a long, quiet afternoon on the patio catching up on his journal dictation.
At some point, Zadon showed up and asked if he could interview KP both for the newspaper article about the attack and to also start collecting background information for the book he was itching to start. KP really enjoyed Zadon's company and his total dedication to facts. Not a very common trait! By sheer accident, the right person for the job had been selected.
He also got a juicy tidbit for Roma. Apparently, Zadon was sweet on Dalza Damri, one of Malor's daughters, and he enjoyed a reciprocated interest from her. As a bonus, Malor himself told him that he had his blessings. Dalza was a quick and bright student and had already announced that she would seek a future in the medical field. With long limbs, quick reflexes and excellent eyesight, she was also quickly becoming a very good outfielder, a superb batter and was already courted by all the women’s teams!
It was getting late when Leah finally showed up from their meeting. Roma gave him a kiss and declared that she was tired. "Shower and sleep", she said and was gone.
Leah sat next to him. "How are you doing, KP?"
"Got tired there for a while but I really enjoyed Zadon's company. He is the epitome of the kind of young people we are looking to encourage. If you could just clone him…"
Leah continued, "... then you'll be bored to death with them all!"
They both chuckled and KP raised an eyebrow, "So…"
"So! They didn’t divulge much, being experienced traders and all, but they asked enough questions for us to learn that they are at a crossroads and are unsure how to proceed or even which way to proceed. There seems to be some internal pressure because the question of us taking immigrants surfaced a few times. I wouldn't be surprised if we start to see a trickle of ex-soldiers sometime soon. We already know that Demzor-el will come over and I would be astonished if he'll be the only one.
It’s one of those situations that you have to stay patient and let the internal pressure in that society do its thing. They simply can’t sustain themselves if they keep losing hired personnel on top of their own family members. On the other hand, now that they’re rid of the priesthood, they enjoy the freedom of decisions and actions they have never experienced before. It’s hard for them to relinquish such newly acquired independence. They are wealthy, secure in their position and protected by an armed force. They have no competition, no rivals and no opposition. That has to be an addictive feeling. A dissension from within their own families and military is unnerving, even disheartening, but I don’t see this situation changing soon.
My recommendation is to proceed with the work in the Tyre sector and keep offering free education to the next generation knowing that they will eventually come to our side. I think that Tom's idea about the high-end hotel is very important. Where do you think long distance traders would prefer to stay? They may not even bother with Ushu at all! We’ll buy most of their goods and our selection and quality is better than Ushu's traders!"
KP nodded. It made sense, all of it. They just needed to focus on their own stuff and let the outsiders seek permission to join in. Gaia had a solid economy, no expenses on military and a well-trained and willing workforce. They had time. He needed to remind himself of that more often. "We have time on our side," he said aloud.
Leah nodded as if she heard his thoughts, "Yes, KP, we have plenty of time. No need to push or rush!"
"Thank you, sweetheart, it’s a good place to be. I’ll bid you goodnight and free you to do your thing."
"It’s Malta tonight."
"I miss home…" he mumbled as he walked towards the bedroom.
"I heard that, KP. We’ll get there and build you and Roma a nice place overlooking Kamilo Point and Ka'alu'alu Bay one day. I promise!"




19/01/02 Oneday

"I declare the Tyre Shopping Center open for business!" said Ladom and rang a brass bell which hung in the courtyard’s pavilion.
There were two rock water fountains that circulated water with two small electric pumps. Benches were placed in different locations near small trees that hopefully would become bigger. Beds of flowers and fragrant plants were located along the walkways and tables were strategically placed between the food shops and the courtyard garden with clearly marked recycling bins nearby.
Every one of the shops was occupied and open for business. A small, one-meter-wide portal for pedestrian use only was placed in Ushu's center next to the repurposed temple, which became the local administration building. First, Marbol-el and his family came through and behind them stretched a line of curious residents of Ushu.
Every person that came through was greeted with a smile and a welcoming “Greetings”. Because of the importance of the event, every one of the visitors received a commemorative copper pin as a symbol of the new relationship between the two neighboring entities. Expressions of surprise and marvel were heard from all directions as the visitors started venturing into the shops. Soon after, the sounds of active and energetic shopping spread all around.
KP and Roma were sitting at a table enjoying a cold glass of milk when Marbol-el approached him. KP gestured for him to sit and asked through Roma about his wellbeing. Marbol-el didn’t look happy. "I’m not sure who is worse for Ushu," he said. "The priesthood was difficult but you knew what you were dealing with. With you? You're making us coin poor and you're doing it with a warm and inviting smile that our people are only too happy to respond to! Very underhanded of you!"
"Uh oh, you’ve discovered our most hidden scheme and exposed our evil doings. Shame on us for being so very secretive about it!" They looked at each other and burst into laughter.
The stream of shoppers increased dramatically when the portal from Ator was activated. Hundreds of shoppers and sightseers came through. That was the point when Gaia's healthy and open culture started to impact the guests from across the water. The groups of jovial young people with vibrant clothing, short hair and plenty of their own money to spend contrasted sharply with the drab looking, family-bound and reserved Ushu youth.
Language was an issue as well. The younger Gaians refused to communicate in anything but Esperanto, which kind of made sense. They had not spoken the local dialect of the Luwian language in close to a year and found it hard to remember it and to express themselves clearly. It was simply not their language any longer and they had no interest in it.
The Canaanite language that was spoken in Ushu wasn't too dissimilar to the Luwian used in Anatolia and with a little patience and some effort, the two sides could make themselves understood. The shopkeepers made that effort but continued to revert back to Esperanto in order to encourage the Ushuans to learn it.
Suddenly, a commotion was heard. Four guardians materialized and surrounded the area. KP and Marbol-el immediately got up and approached. The guardians noticed KP and called, "Let the Magistrate through!"
"Have you managed to ascertain what the commotion was about?" asked KP.
"Yes, Magistrate. A woman was hitting this girl. When these young Gaians saw it, they restrained her and called us immediately. They didn’t take any further action."
KP turned to the group of three boys and two girls, nodded to them and said, "I commend you for your civic responsibility and thank you on behalf of Gaia. Would you please tell me what you saw?"
"I saw this lady," the teenage girl said and pointed at the woman held by the guardians. "She was talking harshly to the girl who was hunched over these two baskets and then she started slapping her on the head. I asked my brother to stop her while I called the guardians. When I came back, there was another man here and he was yelling at my brother and our friend Vanoru. I’m not sure but I think he wanted them to let her go. Then the guardians and you came. That's all that happened, Magistrate."
"I thank you kindly for your testimony and for being right of spirit. Helping the powerless is noble!" The girl blushed and demurred.
KP turned to the guardians, "Did she have an explanation for abusing a youngster?"
"She says that the girl is her slave so she can do whatever she wants to her and it’s none of our business."
"I see. Marbol-el, did I not say a number of times that there are no slaves in Gaia? I was under the impression that that was clear."
Marbol-el looked embarrassed. "You did say it. But none of us thought it was an important issue!"
"The freedom of every single individual is the most important single law in Gaia! As the representative of Ushu, I’ll honor you and provide you with a choice. We can follow our laws since you are standing on Gaian land, arrest this woman and take her to the presiding judge in Ator for sentencing, or you give me the authority to pass judgment as a Gaia Magistrate right here and now. Which will it be?"
Marbol-el thought for a minute before looking at KP. "I’m sorry for this incident. Could we simply forget about it?"
"And teach these youth and all these people that the law of their land is nothing but a sham? Absolutely not. I’m offended to hear your response, Marbol-el. I thought you understood better!"
Marbol-el was taken aback by the vehement response. He had never considered how important the principles were to the Gaians. He assumed that like in Ushu, he and his compatriots were above the law.
After a few seconds, he stepped back and said, "I would be thankful to you if you would take it upon yourself to pass judgment in this case."
A murmuring of surprise passed through the crowd. They didn’t expect one of their leaders to cave in like that.
KP turned to the woman. "You have brought a slave to a land where there are no slaves. Every person in Gaia is free as soon as they step onto its soil, just as this young woman is. You are a cruel person to own another person, not to mention that you abused her. My verdict is that you are guilty of abusing a defenseless child and my judgment is simple. This young woman is free to stay in Gaia if she wishes to as is her right as a free person.
You, on the other hand, will need to purchase your freedom by presenting us with ten young slave women of the same age as this one before we let you go back to Ushu. Your privileges here are also hereby suspended for one year. If you come here again during this time, the fine for your release will double the current level. Do you understand my verdict and punishment?"
When the guardian finished interpreting, a loud sigh was heard from the crowd along with a few angry calls. Marbol-el turned to the woman's husband and said, "You may wish to hurry and find ten young slave women. We can’t change another land's laws. As a trader yourself, you know that all too well. I’ll stay here until you come back and I’ll make sure that she is treated well. Now go and be quick about it."
The man rushed to the portal and disappeared. The crowd started to disperse, though a few Ushuans stayed behind and confronted Marbol-el. They demanded his protection from Gaia's laws being imposed on them.
He laughed at them. "You are on their land. You are in their building. You are shopping in their shops. The only protection I can offer is that way…" and he pointed at the portal. "Use it and don’t come back if you feel threatened. I would recommend that all of you ask for and learn the Gaia's Principles if you wish to avoid problems in the future. It’s quite a simple law, really!"
He turned to Roma and said, "Please express my admiration to the five young people for their actions and strength of character. I would be gratified if they would give me the honor of joining me in a meal. And would you be so kind and assist us in understanding each other?"
The group graciously accepted his offer and they all joined around a table. Midday meal was ordered for all and Marbol-el started by introducing himself, "I’m Marbol-el, a trader from Ushu and currently the leader of the temporary ruling committee. Next to me is my son Demzor-el who is fifteen and an admirer of your culture. May I’ve the honor of knowing you?"
"I’m Zarona," stated the young lady who raised the alarm. "I’m fourteen and I go to school at Ator's View school, as we all do. I attend the eleventh grade. I intend to finish school and apply to the Malta Academy for the administration studies."
Next to her was a big, burly youngster and he picked up the thread, "I’m Barol, Zarona's brother and I turned fifteen on the fourth of First. I too intend to apply for the Academy, the Guardians' studies."
A slender, wiry youngster sitting next to him said, "I’m Vanoru and like my best friend here, I’ll apply for the Guardians' studies, though I’ll probably continue to study for the judiciary!" he said with pride.
"I’m Emlola and the youngest here. I’m just thirteen and only in the tenth grade but I’m already interested in applying for the medical academy in Malta," added a round faced girl with soft brown eyes
"I’m Varul, Emlola's brother. I’m in the same grade as Zarona and like her, I would like to dedicate myself to administration studies. We were just accepted to the apprenticeship program there today and we’ll start working in the Nirmad branch tomorrow after school. This is our last free afternoon for a while!" he smiled and shrugged his shoulders.
Marbol-el sat quietly for a while. Like Udu, he processed information methodically and wasn’t to be rushed.
"Do all of your friends intend to continue their schooling?"
"Not all," responded Zarona. "My best friend, Alova, for example, loves working with animals so she has already applied for placement at the Farm. She dreams of being a cowhand. And Vanoru's older sister, who finished twelfth grade last month, has just started her training as a carving master at the Pottery Barn in Udanu. She is moving to live there next Restday."
Roma perked up and asked, "What's her name? I’ll see if I can guide her!"
"She is called Namra and you are her idol. She’ll surely die when she hears that we had a meal together!" Zarona grinned mischievously.
They all chuckled and then the food arrived. They all dug in. It wasn't Dimona's but it was good.
Marbol-el picked up the conversation, "You mentioned the Farm as if it was the only one. Why is that? And what’s a cowhand?"
Zarona glanced at KP, who waved at her as if saying 'go ahead'. "The Farm is an agricultural company that owns many crop fields and the Dairy Valley. It has a very large valley with good pasture that’s dedicated to raising cows and sheep. I heard that they want to have twenty thousand milk cows there, so they need cowhands to control all of them. These are men and women who are trained in riding horses and controlling the herds of the cattle." And she glanced again at KP as if to confirm the facts. He nodded and smiled his thanks at her and she blushed again.
Marbol-el and Demzor-el both forgot to eat and stared at her with an open mouth. "Twenty thousand cows?" whispered Demzor-el.
"Oh, sure!" responded Varul. "How else would you feed our growing population with all the demand for cheese and milk? I think they also have a few hundred chickens and are planning on eventually having a hundred and fifty thousand of them, both for meat and eggs. Agriculture is going to be a big industry with lots of ways to make a lot of money!"
Both Ushuans completely forgot their food and just stared at Varul, then at KP and back to the group of young people who had just dumped the information on them like it wasn't a big deal!
"What are horses?" asked Marbol-el finally.
"I’ve not seen one yet, but Alova, my friend, says that they are like donkeys but bigger, stronger and much, much faster and you can ride them comfortably all day long with no problems!" Again, with a quick glance at KP and got a nod in return.
"Can I buy any?"
"You will need to contact Katom. He’s the manager and majority owner of the Farm. You can find him in Demre's school if you ever become a Gaian," said KP.
"He is the manager of this big company and he teaches in school too?" marveled Demzor-el.
All the Gaians stared at him and burst into laughter. "He’s a student, not a teacher!" clarified Emlola between bouts of hilarity.
"I’m confused," admitted Marbol-el.
"Katom is fourteen years old, he goes to school in the eleventh grade like all other children his age. After school, he goes to the Dairy Valley and makes sure that everyone and everything is well and solves any issues he may encounter. Very capable young man. I liked him from day one," provided KP.
"You have a fourteen-year-old child who owns a valley and is feeding your whole nation with milk and cheese?" Marbol-el's voice started to squeak a little.
Looking around, all he saw were serious faces solemnly nodding at him. He slumped in his chair with a look of incomprehension and disbelief on his face.
"Will I be able to go to school and join the academy as well?" came softly from Demzor-el.
"Yes and no. We are willing to open a school here, as I already informed your father, under the condition that every child in Ushu is allowed to participate. Every child, with no exceptions. Which means every slave under the age of sixteen will have to participate as well. I’ve a feeling your father and his committee members have an issue with that and that's why we have not heard back from them. As for the academy, it’s reserved for Gaia's citizens only!"
Demzor-el turned to his father with fire in his eyes, "You would prevent your own children from being educated because of control over a few slaves?"
"But, son, the second they come here, they are free and don’t have to come back. This is more than seven hundred young slaves!"
"Actually, you're wrong, Marbol-el," interjected Vanoru, "it’s seven hundred young people that you are robbing of their freedom, their voices and their future!"
The five teenagers then stood up as one, placed some coins on the table and departed without a look back. KP was so proud he thought his chest was going to burst open.
Marbol-el just sat there, looking at the empty seats with astonishment when Demzor-el stood up as well, bowed to KP and Roma and walked away without a word to his father.
Just as he was nearing the portal, a large group of thirty or forty people came rushing through and almost trampled him in their hurry. They wore rags and were obviously underfed. While the guardians appeared and calmed things down, KP, Roma and Marbol-el approached.
"Forty-one slaves, Magistrate. They made a break for it when they heard that they would be free here and rushed as a group through the gate."
"Well, I’ll be damned! I didn’t see that one coming!" exclaimed KP.
"I have to go back and arrange for guard duty by the portal," an upset Marbol-el stated. "We’ll need to restrict access through the portal to authorized people only."
Roma smiled at KP, "…and here starts the internal pressure!" He nodded and smiled back.
Just then another group of ten girls and a couple of men escorting them came through the portal.
"Aha," said KP, "the fine has arrived. Before you let the woman go," he told the guardian, "I need Tom to get a look at her.” He smiled at the guardian's questioning look “You'll see…"
He called Tom on the phone and when he arrived, KP asked him to take the image of the woman with his eyes, print copies of it and give it to the guardians to be placed around the shopping center.
“Would you add a notice to her picture that the woman is a convicted criminal and to please alert the guardians to her whereabouts since she is barred from entering Gaia for one year?” he requested.
When all that was done, the rattled, young ex-slave women were calmed down and the other escaped slaves organized. All were sent to Ator's community center to start the immigration process.
"What do you think will happen now?" asked Roma.
"Chances are we’ll see less shoppers in the next few days but then foot traffic will pick up again. Within two weeks, this place will be busy and humming as it was today. I think Marbol-el was exposed to a tremendous amount of information today and even more important, he was exposed to our youth, which by the way, I was so proud of, I felt like hugging them. They were magnificent and from his point of view, they were just normal young people that represented a whole generation. They left quite an impression on him. We need to keep an eye on all these youngsters and nurture them. They are our future!"
Shopping, window shopping and a generally good time continued unabated until the closing bell was heard. At that point, shoppers had but a few minutes to conclude their activities and depart.
When the last one left, the guardians shut down the Ushu pedestrian portal and the shopkeepers closed down their businesses. Within an amazingly short time, the center was deserted but for the patrolling guardians, who each had a copper baseball alarm necklace around their necks to call Tom if he was needed.
KP and Roma took their time going back to the villa and after consuming a delightful meal by Dimona, enjoyed a relaxed evening at home.
End of book two.
Thank you for taking the time and reading my work. It was a satisfying yet humbling experience for me to produce it. I truly hope that I was able to provide you with a few hours of pleasure.
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