Preface
I have always been intrigued by the power of our
thoughts. They remind me of a unique and
powerful vehicle, capable of traversing immense
distances and taking our spiritual beings in an
instant to literally anywhere, wherever we would
like that to be. They also provide us with a
plethora of viewpoints, many of which possibly
diverge from the contemporary cliches of our time.
Over the last couple of years I have been collecting
and putting on paper some of my thoughts, which
I believe might be worth sharing with others – and
that is how this book has come into being. It
simply had to be a book and a work of literature
for that matter too. The reason is simple - in order
to pursue more complex thoughts in a purely
scientific fashion, a significant part of one’s
lifetime devoted to a particular subject may be
required. And time is something one never has
enough of – at least I do not.
Prospective readers should be cautioned though
that this book, despite of its genre, does not
contain any descriptions of or indeed references to:
- loud explosions of stars or space ships, to be
heard
in
an
otherwise
empty
space
surrounding them,
- evil aliens and inter-stellar wars fought to
either conquer new domains or bring about
long awaited freedom to the already conquered
solar systems and similar space heroics.
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Although the book is written in English to convey
the thoughts of all characters depicted in it, most
of them neither speak it as their mother tongue
nor do they have the faintest idea what ‘English’ is.
It also does not contain those awkward first
contact scenes in which English is used as lingua
franca throughout the known Universe, from the
very first sentence uttered.
To compensate for the appalling lack of the abovementioned popular science-fiction attributes
though, this book will present its readers with
quite a few interesting scientific and moral
concepts, some of which might be a bit ahead of
their time, with some others going well into the
depths of history. For those of a more curious
nature, the book does not end with its last chapter
and its end is to be found elsewhere.
And without further ado, here it is – my book now
reaching you, my kind reader, across the bounds
of space and time – I would sincerely hope very,
very long time to come…
Vivat lector benevole!
M.J.Rumyantsev, August 2011
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Sphere ‘Beginnings’
“And our words shall become part of this Universe’s
eternal melody, its aeonian Voice.
And the melody shall reverberate in the emptiness of
space, coming and ebbing away, just like waves do…
If you can hear it no longer - fear not, for it shall
return…”
From the Tedeonian Book of Creation
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Sphere ‘Let there be light…’
An extract from a white paper on creation, published by
the Tedeonian Academy of Philosophy and Sciences.

In this paper we postulate the existence of an
additional set of dimensions 5 to 7, existing
independently and beyond our Universe, delimited
by dimensions 1 to 4. With the help of this
assumption, we further show that certain
phenomena in dimensions 5 to 7 may have an
impact on our Universe.
Here we introduce the concept of spherical
‘bubbles’. ‘Bubbles’ in this context are our closest
visualisation of objects existing in dimensions 5 to
7 and potentially affecting our own dimensions 1
to 4.

Such ‘bubbles’ are enclosed and delimited by
singularity
surfaces,
the
whole
surface
representing just one and the same point in the
dimensional space it encloses – its origin.
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The closest visualisation of this concept would be
an observer, moving over one such singularity
surface and, despite of seemingly traversing
enormous distances, still retaining one and the
same position on it, wherever he goes. However,
when moving inside the normal dimensional
space, encapsulated by its singularity surface, the
observer’s coordinates do change as a result of his
movement. As soon as he reaches the
encapsulating singularity surface though he will
be transposed to the furthermost point inside the
‘bubble’ lying opposite, with respect to the
direction of his original movement, due to the
properties of the encapsulating singularity surface.
A singularity surface therefore exists within and
encloses and delimits parts of dimensional space
in dimensions 5 to 7. It also encloses all potential
dimensions 1 to 4 contained within it.
Surface tension is associated with singularity
surfaces. The bigger the size of one such
dimensional ‘bubble’ - the smaller the tension of
its singularity surface.
The creation of our Universe is thought to be the
result of a collision and subsequent merge of two
adjoining ‘bubbles’ into one.
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During a collision of two adjoining ‘bubbles’ and
their subsequent merge into one, any excess
singularity surface tension that remains in the
newly formed ‘bubble’ is transformed into a burst
of free energy in dimensions 1 to 4, enclosed by
the new ‘bubble’. The energy burst in dimensions 1
to 4 leads in turn to the creation of a new
Universe, such as ours.
There can be many Universes in dimensions 1 to 4
contained in one ‘bubble’. These are however not
interacting, due to different energy imprints (and
levels) of energy bursts leading to their respective
creations.
At this point we draw a parallel with many
creationist writings found in our oldest holy books
bequeathed upon us by the Eternal Ones, making
numerous references to a sudden creation of our
Universe in a big explosion of infinite magnitude,
accompanied by the burst of enormous light. The
relic residues of this initial light burst are still
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illuminating our night skies billions of Tedeon
revolutions later.
The phenomenon of ‘bubbles’ and their existence
is thought to be of a cyclical nature. At the
beginning of every new cycle there exists an initial
set of ‘bubbles’ in dimensions 5 to 7 with no
enclosed Universes in dimensions 1 to 4 in any
one of them. The process of ‘bubble’ collisions and
merges commences, leading to the increase of
enclosed, non-interacting Universes in dimensions
1 to 4. Once the number of ‘bubbles’ in
dimensions 5 to 7 is depleted to 1, due to a large
number of consecutive merges performed, it is
possible that its singularity surface tension is not
sufficient to retain its form and the last ‘bubble’
bursts.
When such a ‘last bubble’ disintegrates, we further
theorise that the opposite effect takes place.
Namely, the fabric of space-time in all Universes
created in dimensions 1 to 4, wrapped by the last
‘bubble’, now disintegrates momentarily. An
inverse energy burst from all dimensions 1 to 4
into the dimensional space 5 to 7 now creates a
new set of ‘bubbles’ there. All Universes in
dimensions 1 to 4 cease to exist and a new cycle of
‘bubble’ collisions and merges in dimensions 5 to 7
commences.
In the chapters that follow we provide a strict
mathematical proof of this mechanism…
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Sphere ‘Shoe string budget’
“It just happens that every so often the best intentions
and ideas are destined to fall into oblivion for the most
unrelated of reasons”.
Tedeonian proverb

“Looks like, they were so close to understanding
the very nature of things, if not absolutely spoton!” exclaimed Arg, as he had finished reading the
last pages of his Tedeon report.
“If only their culture had lasted a bit longer! But
alas, it was not to be… Destiny knows how to play
very funny games – when one entire civilisation
gets eradicated by something as seemingly
unimportant, unpredictable and nasty as a minor
viral mutation.” he thought. “They literally melted
down, due to accelerated cellular decay, caused by
the virus.”
It was his duty as the leader of the last Tedeon
expedition to compile a comprehensive report on
the Tedeonian civilisation and present it to the
Mionian government.
“A report on beings long since dead… But now, as
it seems, they will briefly get a second chance to
live… in a way that is - in our minds…”
Whilst holding the report, he looked out of the
window. The two Mionian suns were slowly sliding
down towards the line of horizon, delimited by
distant hills and mountains. He remembered the
days of his early youth… The time when, after
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many thousands of cycles of failed experiments,
attempts and disappointments, Mionian scientists
had finally managed to understand basic spacebending principles and embarked upon working on
numerous technical applications based on them.
From then onwards, the technological revolution
that followed seemed to be unstoppable. Only a
hundred or so cycles later, at the time he was
already a fully-grown adult, Mionians were already
in a position to use their newly developed spacebending technologies for distant celestial voyages.
This in turn enabled them to conduct extensive
research expeditions in the furthermost galaxies,
throughout the entire chartered Universe.
Arg vividly remembered that when he had initially
joined the celestial explorations programme,
nobody bothered even thinking about the costs
involved. In stark contrast to now, when after ten
cycles of successive failed harvests, the
Government was no longer able to justify high
costs associated with it to the millions of starving
citizens, staging daily food riots on the streets of
Mionian cities. The planet’s economy was in no
shape to support such expensive extravagancies
any longer. After all – who needed space research
at the time when life on the entire planet was
under the threat of extinction? Weather
engineering on the other hand was an extremely
popular and respected profession. The prevailing
populist thinking of the day was that all available
resources of Mionian’s economy had to be diverted
to assist combating the planet-wide famine. This
was part of the Government’s last-ditch, desperate

11

attempt to be seen doing something, anything
against it. In reality though, they did not have the
faintest idea what to do.
He looked again at the suns setting down behind
the distant mountains, admiring the magnificent
views.
And so it happened that in order to placate the
hungry mobs and give them an impression that
the Government was really doing ‘something about
it’ - all celestial expeditions including Arg’s had to
be recalled and summoned back to Miona. Their
exploratory vessels were now idling, orbiting the
planet.
Arg was secretly hoping that the mere volume of
data gathered on Tedeonians and their civilisation
would somehow manage to breathe some new life
into the now abandoned celestial programme. If
only all those brilliant scientific discoveries,
cosmological theories and culture, described in his
report, would persuade the Government to change
its policies on celestial research! However, he was
also fully aware that under the current
circumstances it would be next to impossible to
argue that his Tedeon report was either something
edible or containing knowledge, which could in the
short-term help alleviate the famine. Tedeonians
had never faced a similar problem.
“All this is very sad.” thought Arg melancholically,
as the second sun’s disc finally disappeared from
the skies and the long Miona’s night set on.
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“They are long since dead and we are dying now…
How many such deaths has this Universe already
seen and will see?”
Nevertheless, there was a vague hope that some of
advanced scientific concepts, brought back from
expeditions to other alien worlds, could help
mitigate Miona’s famine. This enormous volume of
knowledge still had to be evaluated.
Arg proceeded slowly towards the Government
building, contemplating on things past… Without
significant amounts of rainfall coming soon, he
was not at all sure if there was any future left for
him and his race…
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Sphere ‘Admiral Yahweh’
“Yet another intelligent species, yet another bunch of
commandments…”
Admiral Apsu, Redeemer Fleet

“I think that in this particular case, I should
definitely put in as ‘number one’ the following.”
thought Admiral Yahweh. He turned towards his
personal computing machine.
“Computer record:
‘You shall not kill, unless you do it for food or in
self-defense.’
End recording.”
The locals were namely extremely
revengeful and bloodthirsty.

ferocious,

From his past experience on board of the space
exploratory vessel ‘Redeemer’ Yahweh knew very
well that all primitive intelligent species they had
encountered so far, had to be treated with a great
deal of care and a custom tailored set of
commandments prepared for just about every
single species. The rules for a species’ further
spiritual development had to be laid down in such
a way that they fitted precisely its current moral
character and curtailed any possible negative
trends. They were there in the first place to curb a
species’ worst instincts and subsequently guide it
gently over the period of many generations towards
the ultimate Enlightenment.
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This race was very cruel and treacherous and the
rules Yahweh was now defining for it had to take
this very much into account.
“Computer record:
‘You shall not lie.’
‘You shall not steal.’
‘You shall respect your parents and all your
brethren.’
‘You shall forgive all those who have done injustice
to you.’
‘You shall harbour no revenge in your heart
against any of your brethren who have crossed
you.’
End recording.”
“How many have we here?” he asked rhetorically,
recounting what he had dictated already.
“… 2, 3, 4, 5, 6…”
Yahweh was now satisfied that for this particular
race the set of rules drafted was satisfactory and
complete, bearing in mind the species’ current
level of development and its forecasted trends.
He finished the rules by adding the two standard
clauses, as required by law. The two standard
clauses were intended for all primitive intelligent
life forms, regardless of their moral character.
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“Computer record:
‘You shall have no other gods before me’
‘You shall make no images of me’
End recording.”
“Now, time to have this stuff translated and
printed in a form understandable to the locals”
said Yahweh, glad that he had managed to bring to
completion yet another good deed for the savages
on the planet below.
“Commanders Gavriel
and Michael
report
immediately to the Captain’s quarters.” he called
over the space vessel’s intercom the two of his
most experienced officers.
Yahweh had just a few more new worlds to call on
over the next couple of cycles, in order to finish
with the long list of worlds entrusted to him and
his crew to visit as gods Redeemers.
He was really looking forward towards his long
vacation. They would usually get up to a thousand
cycles to recoup from lengthy space voyages and
space sickness. His race enjoyed a long life
expectancy, thanks to some very advanced
biotechnologies they had inherited from their
former gods, the Tedeonians, prior to their rather
mysterious disappearance.
Then, after a well deserved leave of absence, they
would start with a long series of last judgement
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visits to all the worlds on the list to “separate the
wheat from the chaff”, as he liked to put it. This
time, they would be returning there as gods
Avengers. The objective was simple – not to allow
intrinsically evil and morally incorrigible species to
proliferate further.
All Redeemers appearing for the second time as
Avengers, and Yahweh for one was no exception,
were obliged to judge the races entrusted to them
and now awaiting their last judgements in a
uniform fashion.
“The moral qualities of the worst individuals
belonging to the race being judged are to be taken
as the basis for the judgment of the entire race”.
This simple rule was a legacy of the Eternal Ones,
an old race, which had not been seen or heard of
for many millennia now. Even the all-knowing
Tedeonians, at the peak of their civilisation, had
adored them as their only true gods and abided by
the rule – now it was Yahweh’s people turn to
honour it.
Yahweh’s past experiences as a Redeemer had
taught him that only a few chosen races could ever
reach such high standards. He now understood
that in the grand design of things his people were
the Chosen Ones - tasked with the crucial role of
this Universes’ spiritual farmers and harvesters in
one.
When it came to the preferred method of
administering retribution, if this was indeed
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required – Yahweh usually chose the complete
erasure of an evil species’ entire collective
memories and history, effectively regressing them
back into the ‘dark ages’ again within the time
span of several generations. The erasure could be
achieved with ease in many different ways. It really
all depended on the species’ level of technological
progress reached at the time of Yahweh’s second,
last judgement visit.
Typically, the ‘how to’ method would range from
manipulating their home planet’s magnetic field, in
order to cause demagnetisation of all digital data
carriers and irreparably damage their computing
machines, down to creating huge fires or floods to
wipe off the rest of any remaining written records.
Only in extremely rare cases would Yahweh
actually authorise the planet-wide spreading of a
specially prepared deadly viral scourge, in order to
decimate a species’ numbers. He simply did not
like taking life – even of those not worthy to live,
no matter how bad they were. Then, the next
‘redeemer cycle’ would eventually take place again
- another try after the forgotten preceding
mishap…
Yahweh was planning to retire after the next (and
for him final) series of last judgement visits. He
was a renowned space explorer and Redeemer,
much liked and admired by many of his
colleagues. But, after so many thousands of
accomplished missions he yearned to get away
from it all and to become a simple farmer in the
endless prairie meadows of Salinivs, as his parents
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once were, a very long time ago... He was looking
forward to finally handing over his work to the
younger generation.
Commander Michael’s performance and track
record were excellent and he was the likeliest
candidate to take over the operations and the day
to day running of the space vessel ‘Redeemer’ in
due time.
“Come in, Commanders. At ease! This is what I
have for you today….”
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