
‘I have been thinking, said Tima, ‘after a few things your uncle has said, and about how all 

this has come about, the other children with gifts at the Facility, the things I have been 

shown, that one explanation is that the Earth is actually alive. When the great creator Spirit 

made the Earth, he made it alive.’ 

Derek is nodding. ‘The Gaia Theory, seen a doco on that too, that the Earth is actually a 

sentient being. Not a far stretch when you look at her compared to the other planets in our 

Solar System, except for the sun of course.’ 

‘Ah, the sun,’ said Tima, ‘the baddy and maybe the whole purpose of our story. Your 

uncle said when I told him about the dream I had years ago and did a rock painting of, that I 

was describing what I think he called a CMA.’ 

‘I think you might mean a CME, coronal something or other, where a massive solar flare 

bursts from the sun.’ Yes, he’d also seen doco on that. ‘But what has that got to do with us?’ 

‘So you have never thought there was some purpose to you having your gift?’ 

‘Doug has mentioned something along those lines,’ said Derek. 

‘No dreams, strange ...’ 

‘Yeah,’ Derek cut in, ‘heaps of dreams, premonitions, one that saved me and mum from 

getting slammed by a truck. But hey, at the start, I considered the possibility of brain damage 

from alcohol and or drugs, to outright bloody insanity.’ 

Tima laughed. ‘You are funny, but no bigger dreams, say of the future?’ 

Derek thought for a moment, there was that one he had after the church night with the 

preacher from USA, where it seemed like millions of people were running and balls of fire 

were falling from the sky.  

Rather than tell Tima about it, he thought he’d show her that part of his gift. He looked at 

her and projected the dream... 

Tima felt his energy move and closed her eyes, as the images came in.  

After a moment she is nodding, and opens her eyes again. ‘Wow, on both counts. Your 

gift is incredible too, Derek, and yes, that fits with what your uncle said, and could be 

asteroids knocked out by the CME; nothing else?’ 

‘I get this feeling in my gut when something’s going to happen,’ Derek confided, ‘and it’s 

been ramping up over the last couple of days, thought it might have went away when I found 

out Doug was okay. It’s got worse, if anything.’ 

‘Same here,’ said Tima, nodding.  

 

 



 


