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CHAPTER 1 - Tell-Tale Signs
As the night skies embrace the city below, flashes of lightning illuminate the skyscrapers showing off their breathtaking architecture.  The amazing bursts of lightning are so frequent, they relate to a fantasy world fireworks display!  An array of apocalypse artwork is on glorious display as the thunder strikes CLAP down harder than average thunder.  This fine display races through the skies over this magnificent city of lights!
 
People seen below are running in a panic for shelter as the rain starts to settle in along with the thunder and lightning.  Some are merely in a hurry, ignorant to the storm engulfing them.  Some running in a panic state with overwhelming anxiety, while others are simply enjoying this superb display of nature in its best form of destruction.
 
A sudden silenct aura steals a moment of the glory, followed by another large clap of thunder and we see the towered building that just got struck by the lightning taking the wrath of the storm.  We see a window shatter on the 40th floor and part of the structure collapses.  The storm becomes more aggressive, then suddenly....... A surveillance drone appears out of nowhere! Totally out of control due to lack of signal from this massive storm taking place. The drone is noticed by the passers by and they scatter quickly. It hits a pole, bounces off the pole and flies through a shop window across the street, hitting the pavement with screeching of the metal on the concrete. The drone lies there motionless.
 
Introducing Tom Thomas in a tranquil, relaxed apartment.  Tom is a 50 year old batchelor who heads up a successful multi million dollar International Engineering Company.  He is not your average 50 year old either! He works out, eats well, and takes great care of himself, hence his beautifully toned masculine physique that turns heads when the ladies are in his surroundings.
 
He loves his dimmed lighting, colors of brown, beige and cream decor complete his stylish bedroom. Rock ballads play softly in the background, as light rain falls softly against the windows.  Tom lies on his bed browsing through digital photographs with all moments flashing one after the other through his mind. His facial expressions are prominent with his fond memories of his sister Suzanne.  Mixed emotions are flying high as his thoughts wander down memory lane.
 
 
 

CHAPTER 2 - Remembering Suzanne
Tom remembers the last moments he shared with Suzanne.
It was late at night, the skies were chaotic, filled with cosmic butterflies.
The streets were those of pandamonium chaos below the stormy night skies.
 
He relives the moment clearly when he last saw her, he was leaning over her almost lifeless body.
Tom then visualises the car that came rolling down the street in a totally chaotic spin, being forced through the streets by a raging tornado! 
 
Suzanne was in it's path and Tom watched the ruthlessness of Mother Nature pick her up and throw her around like a rag doll, then, dropping her suddenly, leaving her body lying motionless on the sidewalk.  Tom stared on in disbelief, ten years ago.  He ran toward her in a slower motion than reality.  Shouting out her name.......
 
"Suzanne.... get up...... wake up Suzanne..... I'm almost there!"
 
"Tom?"  she manages in a short gasp.  "It's too late.... I have to say goodbye..."  she hesitates and catches some air again... "You know what to do.... I love you my dearest Little Brother."
 
Suzanne tilts her head back as Tom lifts her onto his knees and looks up to the skies, holding her close, he screams out his heartbreak.....
 
"Noooooooooooo!!...... O God nooooooo.... Not now..... Please bring her back..... I still need her, I cant do this on my own!"
 
Tom was devastated. His heartbreak irrepairable, and we slowly move away from his memory of him holding Suzanne, rain pouring down, gale winds blowing and lightning and thunder still chaotic.  They are now just merely a tiny dot in the distance.....
 
This memory fades into the night skies as Tom shares a much happier moment
 
Tom remembers being seated in the living room next to his sister Suzanne.  She moves forward and takes his hands into hers.  They momentarily lock into a stare... Suzanne is about to use her spiritual powers to enhance Tom's - to prepare him for the future.  Why?  Because in this world,  where once you die?  You have to prepare for the next chapter in afterlife existence, and all legacy is allowed to move on forward. 
 
The aim?  To save as much as they can of the planet Earth.  What cannot be saved, will be recognized and not negotiated.  This is where they will prepare in advance for what they need beyond.
 
Suzanne tilts her head at Tom and asks, "Any questions Tom?"
 
"None at all dear sister, none at all.  Let's do this.  I am ready to take hold of my destiny..."
 
"Good.  Close your eyes and clear your thoughts to nothing but a blank..."  Suzanne leads the way and Tom follows suit.
Silence prevails as both close their eyes, hands still locked together, as the powerful watch of a spiritual moment been transferred takes place from Suzanne, over to Tom.  He breathes in deeply.... eyes still closed.  Suzanne completes the "ritual"  and releases his hands gently and slowly.  He collapses.
 
She stands up, checks his pulse, all his normal, she smiles gently and walks toward the kitchen grabbing a glass of water.
SPLASH! "What the hell"  Tom shouts at as he jumps up shaking his head and wiping his face to remove excess water that Suzanne has just thrown over him.  Suzanne bursts out in laughter almost rolling on the floor!
 
"Was the water really necessary?" Tom asks.
He laughs with her as he has gathered his conciousness now, and grabs her around the waist from his seated position and rolls her on the floor, tickling his sister as any brother would, playfully as adults.
 
"OKKKKK!! That's enough now, you know I hate been tickled Tom.... TOM! Stop it. ha ha ha ha. I give in.... enough now pleaseeeeee???".  Suzanne looks at him begging for mercy and release from the playful act of brotherly love.
 
"OK, game over, back to serious now," Tom says.
 
 
 
 

CHAPTER 3 - A New Adventure Begins
It's late into the evening and Tom glances at the digital clock alongside him.  He sighs and gets up off of the bed and proceeds to the en-suite, wearing boxers/sleep shorts only.
 He glances at himself in the mirror, both hands leaning on the basin, then looks directly into his own eyes, showing off his teeth, he takes his toothbrush and commences to brush before retiring for the night.
He turns off the bathroom light on his exit and proceeds to climb into bed to sleep, glancing once again at the clock which now reads 10:11 pm.
Tom grabs his cellphone.... places it neatly next to the bedside and turns down the music playing in the background.  
He turns off the light and drifts off to sleep, fading into darkness as he closes his eyes he proceeds to hit the world of dreamland with a vengeance.
 He awakens from a restless dream and looks around him gathering himself momentarily.  He then decides he needs to use the bathroom again and proceeds to do so.
 He happens to see a reflection in the mirror, so many colors across the sky. (A Cosmic Butterfly) He turns around and darts quickly toward the window, first both hands touching the window and staring in amazement and then he proceeds to open the window to lean out to get a closer look.
 
"I don't believe what I am seeing!"  he shouts out.
 
He turns around to return to the bedroom, and suddenly stops dead in his tracks as he hears a loud crashing sound and a window glass breaks into thousands of pieces  
Turning around slowly he looks toward the broken window.  A small drone used for monitoring traffic is lying on the floor.
Walking slowly toward it, he leans down to take a closer look.  As he does so, the drone gives its last few beeps and become lifeless of any energy or dimly lit lights that were once it's lifeline.
Tom whispers softly in question to himself, "It must have hit some turbulence and something was in its confused path to have crash landed so suddenly like that?"
Jumping back to reality, he races through to the study hall that is filled with the best of modern technology resembling a scene from a Mission Impossible Movie.   He starts searching on his laptop - "current news on Cosmic Butterfly occurrences and sightings". 
His facial expression changes to that of his curiosity as he zooms in on his Google findings.
 
Tom speaks out loud to an empty room, "This cannot be! Its real! They back! Its real, they really are back!! I have to be on top of this before someone else. I've waited too long for this moment."
 
In his study he immediately calls his long time acquaintance and friend, Henri Boffin in Chile at the European Southern Observatory.
 
"Hey Henri, how you doing?"
 
Henri is surprised at the call, "H
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