[image: image1.png]




[image: image9.jpg]N\

{\?*“ﬂfll’mﬂﬂllllilluw\m\u‘ =



[image: image2.png]


[image: image3.png]


[image: image4.png]


[image: image5.png]



[image: image6.png]AND WHAT WOULD OUR WORLD LOOK
LIKE 200 YEARS LATER AFTER
STARTING FROM SCRATCH?





Imagine you could find an explanation for everything in the universe, from the smallest events possible to the biggest.  This is the dream that's captured the most brilliant scientists since Einstein.  Now they think they may have found it; the theory is breath taking, and it has an extraordinary conclusion - that the universe we live in is not the only one.  

There could be an infinite number of universes; each with a different law of physics, our universe could be but one bubble floating in an ocean of bubbles

Everything you are about to hear is true; at least in this universe it is.

In the year CD2045, an emissary from the Porfearian city of Summerlund came to visit the king in order to quash rumors of biological weapons research, not long after the emissary's visit the king took ill.  As the royal staff fell one after another, desperate measures where taken, the palace quarantined, and the royal army marched on Summerlund.  

It was there Kane realized the full extent of the infection; and so he, and a group of his closest men took it upon themselves to ensure that this new and deadly plague would never harm another.  Kane ordered Summerlund's city gates sealed behind him as he cleansed the city with fire.
When Summerlund fell, and the heart of technology was ripped out, the infrastructure fell with it.  Although no new cases of the plague where reported it seemed like a hollow victory.  

Across the mountains, in the valley of the Colville National Forest, the Jaguarundi stood divided.  The Porfearians had no reason to build weapons, and yet the evidence stood.  As rumors became violent, and amidst the chaos of the infrastructure collapse, sides formed, and in CD2047 civil war broke out.  
In the year CD2750, a group of Jaguarundi broke off and headed up the newly forming military government at the Cinnemousun Narrows.  Between their unique abilities and the might of the royal army, people started to fall in line.  The situation wasn't ideal, and those who refused to join the new coalition where forced underground, if not completely self reliant they turned to other means of getting supplies and thus the world of organized crime was formed. 
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In the year CD2246, Jamnico attempted to re-ignite the spark of technology, but he had little use for any other genus.  As he amassed an unstoppable robotic army his victory seemed cretin.  His greatest triumph was a device called a Khronosphere, powered by a Tokamak; it would fold space-time to allow his entire army to simply appear where ever, and when ever needed.  Nobody knows exactly what happened, but with everything set in place and orders ready to be carried out, Jamnico vanished.  With nobody to give orders Jamnico's empire fell into runes and was lost to the sands of time.  
It is now CD2296, as a new century awaits, you came to us, no one will ever forget the lights in the sky this night, but, being not of our world, are you friend, foe, or something entirely different?

