               For Future Generations
                       by G. L. Parry 

     Senior-Academician Tjuss is driving home after work when a cordon of policemen brandishing flashing red batons wave him to a halt.  Up ahead, the Sjimlur suspension-bridge is occupied by an angry mob of Dissolutionist protestors accusing the World Council of covering up endemic corruption in the global Birthright Lottery.  If true, Councilors with average IQ’s have been flaunting the rules, buying traditional-sized families they don’t deserve.  Rather than risk getting lynched, Tjuss is only too glad to turn his car around and make for a detour which has been set up.  Back home he greets Firstwife Kshista and sits down to watch the evening news.  A live broadcast brings footage of the very protest he managed to avoid.  Lined up behind a barricade of burning petrol-drums, the mob looks like it means business.  Just as he is about to switch off a loud burst of music grabs his attention, and a news-flash announces the shock assassination of the President and three of his senior Ministers in a massive car-bomb.  The old Republic of Tajool claims responsibility and announces its unilateral withdrawal from the World Council, effective immediately.  

     Nothing like this has happened for centuries.  Across Homeworld, life has never been so good.  The Council has always delivered on its promises of peace and universal prosperity, but what will it do in the face of such an outrage?  The answer is quick in coming.  Next evening, one of its nuclear cruise-missile levels Castle Tajool where the self-appointed King and Queen are basking in the adulation of their ecstatic followers.  The Council has broken the Great Covenant!  Whatever trust it enjoyed up until that moment melts away like frost on a warm summer morning.  

     Hastily, Tjuss and his colleagues pack equipment and records into indestructible plastic cases and truck them into the Gods’ Jaws mountains for safekeeping in a long-forgotten cave.  Hopefully, the crisis will die down and they will be able to return in a few weeks to bring everything back to the University.  Or will it?

