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Dr. Yokel knew the Raddites were the force of the future.

They were in power when he arrived on Hesse. And Rad witnessed their defeat
against the imperialists.

Then the order from Satan had come, “Kill Prince Astrod.”

And it was done.

The prince was hooked on yab weed.

Knew the power his Minister of Science had, Yokel, knew Yokel was feeding the
whole populace drugs in the water and food chain.

The prince tried to arrest Yokel but Yokel had patents on eves dropping moths so
gave Astrod a cyanide yab smoke.

It was quick, Astrod should have been grateful as Lord Satan had a more slow and
agonising death waiting, like removing his head and keeping it alive in a jar, a prison,
never being able to visit a green park, watch a star ship land, feed the pigeons and so
get totally frustrated and depressed longing death which would come when the head
would be taken out and thrown to stray hungry dogs.

But Astrod’s wife was more difficult, she was a devout Raddite and onto Yokel so
had taken precautions. Never mind Yokel convinced Zacross she and her lover, a
Raddite colonel had killed his Prince Astrod.

And Zacross full of grieve pecked the accused dead.

And in a way pecked Hesse civilisation to death.

Why did Oneghus care for this miserable population that pretended wisdom. They
were no brighter than Zacross who didn’t claim intelligence. Let them wallow in their

muck Oneghus, they want that, manipulation and drugged orgies.
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Change them and they will grow bored, Yokel knew their types.
And Yokel remembered Oneghus couldn’t escape; he was The Deliverer wasn’t
he?
Poor fool.

Second battle of Hesse,

idge of S.S. Appomax

All gone now just Light images or what we call ghosts

SOUND
When the heat of battle was upon Lord Milando, his right abdominal side filled
1815 canon overture
with excoriating pain.
A radio controlled gene bomb had replaced his appendix. The inserter of this lethal
device was Yokel, (my doesn’t he get around?)
That signal was received at the start of the battle with mundane Plot. (That is how
Yokel saw Plot.)
pain
The offending appendix burst and Lord Milando was carried off S.S, Appomax.
Yokel magic.
Leaderless the imperials fled to the hot Planet Vortrix, uncharted, full of swamps

and aborigines. A fine place for Milando to write his memoirs.

Although the disc was hidden, Yokel knew he should never have composed it in



case Oneghus discovered it, but ego drove Yokel to put it in his wall safe. Lying for
anyone to pick it up, that is if anyone dared enter his home. And he knew Oneghus
would dare, for Yokel had a desire to be caught to show the world he was a genius.
Dr. Yokel found a universe with no risk unstimulating, as long as the risk was at
SOUND
arms length.
Handel’s Planets

He was afraid of dying without leaving a mark of existence, so built many statues

to himself and birds rested on them poohing them white.

And now he had created a new wonder and it was the size of an elephant, and was

a development of the telephone hologram but instead of seeing 4D shapes on a screen,
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it sent the real image of the speaker and not a copy to the receiver.
Dematerialisation, what the druids’ eons ago believed in, sort of shape shifting.
He had invented it as an escape route from Oneghus’s instant justice but hoped

another would try it out first to debug.

A real Cernurex on a table

Yokel’s materialisation machine, not for war but?

“I saved you, I got you adopted on Earth,” and “oh to have a wondrous creative
mind?

I am brilliant,” he wrote on the disc, “no one wants me slain for they want my
brain.

I know all the prophecies for I was living when The Beast ascended his throne. He
saw my greatness and fed me and in return I served him.

Every civilised world has prophecies. Hesse Planet is not alone and an unseen
force sent tentacles into my soul.

It frightens me for it drives me to help the son of Astrod I murdered.

Why else create Coolers but to have ships for Oneghus to use against my emperor?

I am pure genius.

There is no other like me save for Satan,” and he grew afraid for he knew of the
creative spirit that is love that is light and is not Satan so was another force out there.

“I fear the unknown so let Oneghus and his ghostly father go ahead and they can

visit to assure me Heaven exists.
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I know who The Beast is; he is the enemy of man, father of liars, creator of
executioners, a killer and I know who I am? I am Alextrix Domo.

Oneghus you owe me, I kept the Raddites going giving them a deliverer. In
prophecies I found dreams of empire, Oneghus will build an empire and I will go with
Oneghus getting honour that Satan denied me.

I will be the real power behind Oneghus. All of unseen space awaits my mind.”

And the difference between Mistress Oppo and Yokel was that she knew she

needed a shrink, he didn’t!

Yokel saw space as doors




