Story based on Nuance that I, Lori Cox, and Michael Saylor had developed.  For a more detailed look into Kris and Jack’s adventure go to http://www.angelfire.com/al/drallas/nuance.html
Pictures taken from members of the alt.binaries.comp-graphics newsgroup and all images belong to them.
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Jack and I had been lost in space for 3 weeks now.  We were testing a new prototype space vessel when we discovered a strange map and followed it.  We got pulled into a wormhole and are now in an area of space unfamiliar to any human. Armed only with a prototype of a vessel that we were the firsts ones to test, we must combat a race of beings that have enslaved a group of aliens that are the “humans” of this quadrant.  They are humans, but have lived a different culture and area of space for the past 5 millennia.  This is documentation using images I have captured.  The vessel you see is the alien vessel that has enslaved the people of this quadrant that are close relatives to the human race on earth.
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The planet you see at the top is the planet of our human cousins.  Jack and I have taken it upon ourselves to protect these people.  We have formed an alliance with them.  We help them as long as we’re here and they help us find a way home.
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This is one of the women of this other race similar to humans.  I still don’t know what her purpose is.  She spoke in many riddles.  Jack just loved her though.  She is a queen of something though.  Perhaps one of the 6 pieces of land on the planet Huosd.

[image: image4.png]



[image: image15.jpg]


I took this in the hall where we meant the above-mentioned women.  I think she may be a

Priestess seeing as how the mask she holds is exactly like the being in this picture.  Perhaps a god they worship.  Something like that
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This is a sunset on the planet.  Their sunsets lasts until noon. They have about 3 and a half hours of plain day and then dusk begins.  They have very long nights here as their sun has a 2 orbits and its neighboring planet gets most of the sun.
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This is a stream where Kiok took me.  Kiok is a young boy we met.  He is very sweet and is incredibly curious about us and earth.  We told him earth wasn’t too different from here.  He says he wants to go with us when we leave.  There is no way we can do that and sleep at night.  Still nowhere close to finding a way home.  The flying insect is not anything close to a dragonfly.  Well it looks like one…but what you think is the back part is actually its mouth.  Kiok said thousands of years ago his ancestors would take these Niou and dry them and use them as needles, daggers, toothpicks, etc.  
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The general of Herip (the island seen) took us on a boat ride out to about 5 miles of the Gsudi Sea.  The creature is a teros.  A large streamline creature.  Shaped like our bottlenose dolphin but the size of the largest whale on earth.  The water is white, not blue.  Different chemical makeup than earth and also how the light hits the water.  He, Qoidu, says that once a month during Typoi, a time when the sun hits a certain point of the planet that the water experiences a phenomenon…it changes colors.  The way he described it would like an aura borealis in the sea.  Must be beautiful.
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This is Arliea, the daughter of one Herip’s security officers.  She thought Jack was just fantastic.  Jack thought she was pretty nice too.  Jack took my imager and he and her went off to another room.  I asked what they did and why she was wearing what seemed to be a bikini.  All he said was that it wasn’t a bikini and walked huffly off.  We will not be coming to this house again.
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We are staying in Qoidu’s home.  He came by my room early one morning and said he wanted to show me a place special to him.  He says he comes here often to think.  Not many people are shown this place.  He said someone would have to be very special to him.  He is a dear man to me, but we will never see each other again once my cousin and I return home.  Something I have to remind Jack of constantly.  I do have to admit, the majority of their women here are extraordinarily beautiful.  I just want to spit at some of them.
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This section was finished 9-22-00
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This will continue as I grab more pics from the news group (
