StarDust
They only know of war.
"We can't let them remain purposeless any longer," Trellak declared passionately, his voice echoing through the council chamber. "We must decide their fate," he continued, his determination unwavering.
Zexon, a brilliant scientist and philosopher, approached the Council, his eyes filled with caution and hope. "Forcing them into action may lead to unforeseen consequences," he explained calmly but firmly. "They have undergone significant evolution, and I firmly believe that we can integrate them into our society and redirect their destructive tendencies."
Trellak remained unyielding, driven by his desire to put an end to the long-standing conflict. "They were designed for warfare," he asserted with conviction. "We should harness their potential and put an end to this destructive conflict. They have consumed substantial resources while others suffer. It's time to capitalize on our investment."
However, Zexon held on to the hope of transformation and peaceful coexistence. "I believe in their capacity to change," he argued passionately. "Given time, I can demonstrate their true worth and potential."
Trellak let out a sigh, expressing his frustration with what he perceived as a naïve viewpoint. "Time! We've observed them for thousands of years," he yelled. "And they are still killing each other as we speak. How much more time are we going to give them?"
The Council intervened, calling for order and contemplation. After a moment of intense deliberation, they reached a decision. "Dr. Zexon," the councilman announced sternly, "you shall have one week to showcase their worth. However, if you fail to prove their capacity for positive change within that timeframe, ending this conflict must become our priority, not the fate of humanity”.

 Chapter 1
Beep !! Beep. "Ah, how is it morning already!" groaned John as his hand slammed the alarm clock. He reluctantly got out of his comfortable bed, stretching his arms and yawning. Despite his initial reluctance, he knew he had to get up and face the day ahead. John pulled the cover away and slowly got up. He was wearing a blue robe. He walked to the window and peaked out into the city. Below, cars rushing this way and that. A large passenger plane above soared across the sky. “Ah, what a beautiful day “, exclaimed john. He happily went into the master bathroom and got ready for the long day. The plan for the day was to go to work for an hour or two then pick up his girlfriend and head over to his parents place for his father’s birthday. After 37 minutes, John stepped out of the bathroom in a suit and a tie. He grabbed his key that was on his nightstand and skipped out of his condo and got into an elevator - pressing the garage button. The elevator went down 15 floors then stopped on floor 2. The door slowly slid open, revealing the janitor. “ Oh, hey john !!”, exclaimed the janitor.
“Hi !!, what floor are you going to?”, John asked ready to press the button for the janitor. “ Floor 20 please”, said the Janitor as he stepped inside. “ Today is your father’s birthday - right ?”, asked the Janitor. “ Yep, big millstone - he turned 75”, shouted John as the elevator started going down.  “Hope we get that lucky”, smiled the Janitor. 
“ My mother is going to be there and I am really nervous about her meeting AVA”. 
“ Oh, dont be nervous. She will love AVA.”
“ Ah, I dont know about that. My mother is very specific about who is acceptable for me”
“Maybe you should introduce her as a friend for now until she gets to know her”, suggested  the janitor.
“I would, but she’s going back to California next week. Knowing her, she will be there for a year or two. I really like this girl and think she might be the one for me. I want my family to like her”.
The elevator stopped and above the door read “ Garage”. As the door slid open, the janitor said “It will all work out man. Try not to focus on it too much - and best of luck”, he smiled. John walked out and turned towards the janitor who was still inside the elevator.”  “You’re of course invited to the party” , smiled john.  “Thanks, but I just wouldn't feel comfortable. I don't think most folks would appreciate having a janitor at the party”, said the Janitor.  “You’re not just a janitor, you’re my friend”, smiled john.  “I’ll think about it”, smiled the janitor as the elevator door closed.
John strolled over to aisle B7, where he found his 2023 bright yellow Mazda Miata. He hopped into the driver's seat, pulled the car out of the garage, and onto the street. With a smile on his face, he marveled at the beautiful day, as the sunlight streamed through the windshield. As he sped down the road, flanked by swaying palm trees, John couldn't help but enjoy the rush of driving his Miata towards his workplace.

After an enjoyable drive, John arrived at work, the sun's warm embrace already making him feel at ease. As he strolled into the office, the familiar hum of activity greeted him. People bustled about, and the scent of freshly brewed coffee lingered in the air.
To his pleasant surprise, today promised to be an exceptional day. John's coworkers had gathered around his desk, their faces lit up with smiles that rivaled the morning sun.
"John, you've got the biggest grin on your face. What's the occasion?" Mark, a colleague from the next cubicle, asked with genuine curiosity.
John beamed, "I'm getting married to Ava, and I couldn't be happier!"
A collective chorus of congratulations erupted. Sarah, who sat across from John, hugged him tightly, and Mike, leaning over the cubicle wall, high-fived him enthusiastically.
"Congratulations, buddy! Tell us all about it," Mike urged.
John, now the center of attention, shared his wedding plans with animated enthusiasm. He described the intimate beach ceremony, the gentle sound of waves, and the golden hues of the setting sun.
As the conversation flowed, coworkers shared their own wedding stories, decorating the air with tales of love, laughter, and even a few mishaps. Laughter rang out, creating a harmonious backdrop to the day's activities.
As the clock ticked toward late afternoon, John decided to leave work a bit earlier than usual.
"Hey, everyone, thanks for the amazing day, but I've got to run a bit early. I promised Ava we'd visit my parents today," John announced to his coworkers, who understood and wished him well.
John hurriedly packed up his belongings, eager to start the next part of his day. He made his way to the parking lot, where his beloved 2023 yellow Mazda Miata gleamed under the setting sun.
With a sense of excitement, he slid into the driver's seat and started the engine. The purr of the Miata was music to his ears as he headed to Ava's place, eager to share the day's events with her.
After picking up Ava, who greeted him with a warm smile and a hug, they embarked on the short journey to his parents' house. The drive was a joyous one, the Miata's convertible top down, allowing the gentle evening breeze to tousle their hair as they chatted and laughed about the day's happenings.
As they arrived at John's parents' place, the sun dipped below the horizon, casting a warm, golden glow over the scene. John's parents welcomed them with open arms, and the evening promised to be filled with more love, laughter, and cherished moments with family.





 

