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CHAPTER 1 
 

 

ince the dawn of time, there have been conflicts resulting in divisions 

as well as alliances. Kings and kingdoms have risen and fallen and 

been replaced by other kings and kingdoms. Long before the advent 

of diplomacy, the rule of one king was forced upon the fabric of another 

kingdom until the will of one or the other of them was either broken, or they 

emerged victorious. 

 

Under no civilization, since the cooling of the planet, has the conflict 

among kingdoms been more epic than it was during the golden age of the 

dragon. As the most powerful species to ever roam the planet, the battles 

between dragons were often disastrous to Earth’s other emerging species. 

As their struggles for territorial dominance waged on, entire civilizations 

were wiped into oblivion, merely as a result of the collateral damage caused 

by dragon wars. 

 

These battles, whether waged on land, in the air, or undersea, were 

often so catastrophic, entire civilizations—some viewed even by today’s 

standards as technologically highly advanced—were all but erased, leaving 

only scant evidence of their prior existence at all. While these secondary 

extinctions were never intentional, the insignificance of other species 

sharing the planet with dragons, simply made them inconsequential. 

 

For millions of years, dragons were able to somewhat co-exist with 

dinosaurs. The large creatures were useful, serving as an abundant food 

source for dragons inhabiting the interior regions of Earth’s large land 

masses during the Jurassic period. However, due to their size and their high 

susceptibility to gene manipulation, warring dragon clans developed hybrids 

by crossbreeding with dinosaurs, and over a period of fewer than one million 

years, these docile herbivores were transformed into carnivorous 

abominations.  
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The resulting new species of overly aggressive dinosaurs were then 

weaponized and used as ruthless foot-soldiers against adversaries. Once 

they were introduced into the populations of neighboring kingdoms, they did 

not discriminate between dragons and dinosaurs, regarding both species as 

prey, which they then hunted and eliminated with extreme prejudice. While 

even the most ferocious dinosaur was no match for a mature dragon, these 

aberrations feasted on their eggs and freshly slipped whelps, thereby 

decimating a dragon kingdom’s population within only a few thousand years. 

 

While the rulers of most dragon kingdoms were unified in their 

condemnation of these ill-begotten creatures, King S’Atir D’Monicus was 

defiant and ignored the will of the united dragon kingdoms, refusing to submit 

to their demands for the elimination of these genetic monstrosities. Realizing 

the ramifications of allowing this new species of dinosaur to persist and 

multiply unchecked, the council of dragon kings took action to rid the entire 

planet of all of them. 

 

Unlike dinosaurs, species of purebred dragons were able to enter into 

a state of extended hibernation, lasting thousands or even millions of years. 

Due to the dragon’s unique biology, even during hibernation, their bodies 

and hides remain highly resistant to even the most extreme atmospheric 

conditions.  While not every single dragon would survive such a purge, their 

persistence as a species would be an absolute certainty. Furthermore, the 

ability of female dragons to pass on genetically coded memories to their 

young, insured the history of all dragon species would be effectively 

preserved. 

 

With a course of action selected by the dragon council, one champion 

was chosen among many, to usher in the cataclysm while the remainder of 

dragon kind lay in hibernation. The great dragon warrior, Se’Thaa Malka’Am 

ascended to the edge of space, latching onto, and dragging the massive 

asteroid into Earth’s gravitational field, before riding it to its ultimate collision 

with the planet. 

 

The dinosaurs began dying immediately following the asteroid’s 

impact, and within a thousand years, they were all extinct and decaying into 



giant pools of petroleum within the earth’s crust. Even in death, dragons 

differed from dinosaurs, returning to the molten gold which had originally 

spawned them and formed their life’s blood long before the earth had cooled 

and become inhabitable by most other living beings. 

 

In the millions of years that followed, dragons emerged, battled over 

the earth’s limited resources, then receded into lasting periods of hibernation 

over and over again, outliving countless species and civilizations in the 

process. 

 

With the emergence of mankind, dragons faced a unique dilemma for 

the first time in their millions of years of existence. As a species, humans 

were highly intelligent. In fact, they were nearly as intelligent as dragons; 

however, they possessed none of the self-control dragons had come to 

understand and embrace over literally millions of years of evolution in 

Earth’s ever-changing ecological system. Mankind was wasteful and wholly 

incapable of exercising restraint in using the technology their brilliant minds 

allowed them to create. Entire civilizations would emerge, quickly 

overpopulate vast areas of the planet, plunder its bounty to the verge of 

depletion, then develop highly volatile technologies to protect the remaining 

territory from others just like them.  

 

Eventually, the fate of mankind would always follow the same pre-

determined path from which they never deviated. Whether they called 

themselves the Dramonites, Pilohtecans, Gods of Egypt, the Atlanteans, the 

Afrikaanites, Mayans, or any number of long-forgotten highly advanced 

ancient civilizations, eventually, they were, themselves, ultimately the 

instruments of their own destruction. 

 

Each time, as the self-implosion of human civilizations neared, 

dragons would conspicuously disappear, seeking out their ancestral 

hibernation chambers as mankind, yet again, acted out their irresistible urge 

to obliterate themselves and nearly all evidence of their existence. 

 

During recent medieval history, dragons began dramatically reducing 

their numbers voluntarily. After realizing humans had discovered the ease 

with which they could bond with newly slipped whelps, the unexplored 



possibilities of dragon and human bonded relationships was concerning.  

Following the disastrous effects of genetically modified dinosaurs which had 

threatened the very existence of the dragon species, associations with 

beings as predictably unstable as humans were highly questionable. 

 

Still, despite their self-destructive tendencies, this current version of 

human civilization was somehow different. In addition to their lower demons, 

they showed traits of humility and kindness, compassion and empathy, 

selflessness and self-sacrifice, honor, and dignity, and above all, the ability 

to believe in something greater than themselves. 

 

They were artistic and pragmatic, showing interest in things such as 

philosophy, astronomy, and anatomy, and even searching for ways to 

preserve all life on Earth for future generations. While they were still far from 

perfect, they seemed to finally understand the importance of learning from 

the past while looking toward the future. Most of all, they were beginning to 

understand the connection between all living things, while seeking to build 

upon and protect that connection.  

 

For dragons, who were the first inhabitants of this still forming rock as 

it cooled, adrift in space; this was a marked departure from previous 

civilizations who’d lived from one moment to the next while neither 

regarding, nor claiming responsibility for the consequences of their actions. 

 

While their relationship would at times be a tenuous one, dragons and 

humans had successfully formed and maintained alliances for several 

thousand years, and with the ascension of each new king, the potential for 

a truly harmonious coexistence between dragons and mankind remained 

the hope of each successive generation. 

 

King Tao Min Xiong had been ruler of the northwestern region for over 

a thousand years. After 480 years, his rule was unsuccessfully challenged 

in an unprovoked attacked from the ruler of the northeastern region, King 

NaDahl D’Monicus—a direct descendant of the rebellious King S’Atir 

D’Monicus. Following the failure of the attempted coup, the disgraced king 

was unseated and banished to a desolate region in the Southern Ocean 

near Antarctica. In his place, Tao Min Xiong appointed J’Amal Aidin Kondur 



as king of the northeastern region, and was, himself, named King of Kings 

by the other three regional rulers. 

 

Tao Min Xiong was considered the father of all modern dragons. While 

all dragons inherit the genetic memories of their mothers, Tao Min Xiong had 

been gifted with something absolutely unique. . . The ability to manipulate 

the trans-dimensional rift.  This allowed him to cross between dimensional 

planes at will, appearing on either side of them in the form of an avatar, while 

maintaining the full strength and capabilities of a dragon in both dimensions. 

 

By sharing this technique among the entire dragon species, dragons 

were able to live among humans in non-threatening forms which allowed 

them to interact without inciting conflict. Through maternal genetic coding, 

this ability was then passed on to all subsequent generations of dragons, 

greatly enhancing their ability to understand and peacefully coexist with 

human beings. As the centuries passed, mankind relegated the existence of 

dragons to the annals of legend and folklore, nearly forgetting the species 

which had literally shaped the planet’s evolution. 

 

Although the ability of humans to bond with dragons remained as 

simple as being the first to see and be seen by them, it was now more difficult 

to initiate such an encounter without the explicit will of the dragon.  

 

However, difficult does not mean impossible, and throughout history 

there have been those obsessed with finding the lairs of female dragons. 

Their relentless quest had earned them the title of dragoneers, and there 

was almost nothing they wouldn’t risk to obtain even a single dragon’s egg. 

They’d been known to stalk dragons for decades in hopes of finding the lair 

of a brooding female, and then mount nearly impossible undertakings just to 

steal their eggs. 

 

While death was a certain consequence if discovered by the dragon 

before the eggs could hatch, for a dragoneer, the risk was well worth the 

reward of being bonded to a dragon for life. Once the bond was complete, 

not even the whelp’s own mother would attempt to break it. Even though the 

bond could be intentionally suppressed by either the dragon or his bonded 



human for a time, it could never truly be severed and forever remained as a 

dull, throbbing yearning inside the hearts of both of them. 

 

With the passing of Tao Min Xiong, a new dragon king had ascended 

to the northwestern throne, and for the first time in over 500 years, a bonded 

rider had ascended with him. At a time when the planet’s ecosystem was 

moving closer to the point of collapse, the need for correcting the course of 

both human and dragon civilizations was more urgent than it had ever been.  

 

Although dragons were the more persistent of the two species, 

humans were more likely to develop the creative solutions that could reverse 

the damage being done. The mere public appearance of a dragon among 

humans, could result in an all-out effort to find and destroy all of them, so 

bonded riders were crucial in integrating the vast knowledge of the dragon 

into the recovery plans of humans. Only by combining their knowledge and 

efforts towards finding and implementing real solutions, would either of them 

be able to reverse the course and avoid global disaster. 

 

The new ruler of the northwestern dragon kingdom would play a crucial 

role in combining the knowledge of dragons with the creativity and 

industrious nature of humans. That new ruler was T’Aer Bolun Dakkar, and 

he was not only a dragon king. . . He was Jake’s dragon. 

  



 

CHAPTER 2 
 
 

 

uring the previous six years, T’Aer Bolun Dakkar and Jake had more 

than proven their worthiness as rulers of the northwestern dragon 

kingdom. Under their leadership, and with the help of Danni’s 

oceanic repopulation algorithms, not only were dragons observing the 

natural reproductive cycles of food fish, humans were also able to avoid 

over-fishing certain species by adjusting annual fishing seasons, limiting 

catch volumes, and excluding specific breeding areas to allow more 

complete replenishment of severely depleted schools of fish. 

 

The resulting marked increase in the volumes of cod, herring, 

mackerel, tuna, shellfish, and other smaller species of bait fish all but 

eliminated the subsurface rivalries between dragons and human fishermen. 

With plenty of fish for everyone, trawlers were able to reach their generous 

catch limits much quicker, thereby shortening their fishing seasons and 

allowing dragons greater access to more than adequate supplies of fish in 

their preferred oceanic feeding grounds. 

 

T’Aer Bolun Dakkar’s vast knowledge of the oceans and Earth’s 

delicate ecosystem combined with Jake’s ability to present concepts and 

solutions in ways that motivated mankind to take positive action, was such 

an effective combination, their negotiation techniques were widely adopted 

across both nations of men and kingdoms of dragons. While their record of 

success was heralded as revolutionary among most dragons, there were 

those who questioned the need for any sort of diplomacy between dragons 

and human beings.  

 

With dragons being vastly more powerful than humans, many of them 

believed a solution similar to the one employed to rid the world of dinosaurs, 

would effectively reset the clock, and allow nature to recover from the ever-

expanding blight of the human virus. 
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As with any alliance, both deficit and abundance can lead to greed, 

especially when one nation in that alliance feels as if they deserve more than 

the others with whom they are aligned, or more often, those they view as 

adversaries. With all the positive exposure earned by T’Aer Bolun Dakkar 

and Jake, envy would inevitably rear its ugly head, and those who secretly 

envied them would seek to usurp their influence, and thereby, their power. 

 

For the first hundred years of a new dragon king’s rule, their authority 

is challengeable. Although challenges traditionally would arise from within 

that king’s own territorial boundaries, this was not always the case.  Since 

dragons as a species, have much longer lives, they also have an opportunity 

to observe the actions and decisions of the king for many years before 

deciding whether or not to challenge him. While most dragons would base 

their challenges on the king’s accomplishments or lack thereof, there are 

others who would do so simply because they believed they were strong 

enough to physically unseat him. Challenges of a king’s accomplishment 

normally came from within the kingdom, but challenges of his strength and 

fitness as a warrior could come from anywhere. 

 

Venturing into another king’s territory without a royal seal could prove 

to be fatal. Other dragons tend to be highly protective of their king and will 

do whatever is necessary to defend him and the territories in which they live. 

After all, the dragon population is carefully balanced within each region to 

prevent the over-consumption of its resources and their inadvertent 

exposure to humans. In disregarding territorial boundaries, even a few 

insurgent dragons could upset the carefully crafted balance between Earth’s 

dominant species and the resources required to sustain them. 

 

Should a rogue dragon succeed in breaching the territorial boundaries 

of another king, and then somehow avoid the champions who would most 

certainly rise to meet them, they must then successfully challenge and 

defeat the ruling king—something not attempted since the banishment of 

NaDahl D’Monicus. Dragon kings are not only larger than most other species 

of dragons, they are incredibly powerful, supremely agile, and possess the 

genetically encoded memories of their royal ancestral lineage. The battles 

of dragon kings were epic, involving tactics and techniques never 



encountered by other dragons. This knowledge made dragon kings virtually 

undefeatable in battle. 

 

Jake and T’Aer Bolun Dakkar had grown dramatically since the 

establishment of their bond, both physically and intellectually. Jake had 

evolved from a timid seventy-pound boy, into a confident two-hundred-fifty-

pound man who mirrored his father, Samuel in height and appearance; 

however, Jake’s body was like iron. He and his dragon maintained a training 

regimen which could only be described as brutal. In fact, no other bonded 

dragon and rider in history had developed and followed such an exhaustive 

training routine as the two of them.  

 

For the first few years after ascending, Jake and T’Aer Bolun Dakkar 

trained every single day. At night, even as they slept, they continued their 

training in dreamscape battles that lasted into the wee hours of the morning. 

They studied past tactics and techniques used by the ancestors of T’Aer 

Bolun Dakkar, developing both the strategies to employ them as well as to 

defend against them. 

 

Jake’s mind worked in ways that surprised even his dragon. He could 

find flaws in strategies believed to be undefendable and quickly turn them to 

his and his dragon’s advantage. It seemed his mind would calculate the 

likelihood of success or failure instantly, allowing him to select the best 

course of action without even a hint of hesitation. 

 

Since bonding with Jake, T’Aer Bolun Dakkar had nearly doubled in 

size, surpassing even the massive dimensions of the legendary Tao Min 

Xiong. His wingspan had grown to over ninety feet, and when fully unfolded 

and standing on his hind legs, he was nearly one hundred feet tall.   

 

Even with his massive dimensions, he was anything but a lumbering 

giant.  On land, with the approximate dimensions of a commuter aircraft, he 

had the speed and ferocity of a grizzly bear. Underwater, he was by far the 

fastest thing moving. With his massive webbed feet and tail, and his outer 

scaling all but eliminating aquatic resistance, he could outswim even black 

marlins with casual ease, and maintain that blistering velocity for hours on 

end. 



 

With all of his physical prowess on land and at sea, the full majesty of 

T’Aer Bolun Dakkar was most prominent as he sliced through the 

atmosphere during flight. Observing him in the sky was like watching a 

skilled martial artist performing ballet while streaking across the heavens at 

Mach three, which was by no means, the fastest he could fly. It was however, 

faster than any other dragon had ever flown. 

 

Jake’s size and strength were significantly enhanced upon deploying 

his armor, and the sheer brilliance of his tactical and strategic battle plans 

made him and T’Aer Bolun Dakkar a highly effective, lethal adversary. 

 

Even so, the most difficult thing for a dragon to do is kill an innocent 

human being, or even worse, another dragon. Not because it is physically 

challenging to do so, but because murdering an innocent becomes a part of 

a dragons genetically encoded memories and is passed on to every future 

generation along that dragon’s bloodline. Long after the passing of the 

original offender, that legacy would continue casting shadows of shame and 

dishonor upon their names for eternity. 

 

Although dragon wars had ended millennia earlier, there were 

occasionally skirmishes within individual dragon kingdoms, but they were 

usually resolved quickly and peacefully, never spilling over into the territories 

of other dragon kings. The nonviolent nature of dragons had, accordingly, 

resulted in peace among their species for centuries upon centuries. The 

quarrels and scuffles that did actually materialize, were almost exclusively 

among younger dragons. Just as with the young offspring of any predatory 

animal, their adolescent struggles for dominance over their peers was simply 

an instinctive reaction bred into them to ensure their survival. 

 

With all things considered, dragons weren’t nearly as dangerous as 

their appearance would suggest. Any dragon, even a dragon king, would 

avoid unnecessary confrontations with humans were it even remotely 

possible. Even when forced into a corner and confrontation was 

unavoidable, dragons would ultimately choose a non-lethal defense which 

allowed them time to escape without seriously injuring their adversaries. 

 



T’Aer Bolun Dakkar and Jake hoped to usher in a similar era of peace 

and cooperation among humans, by finding solutions to the problems which 

eventually gave rise to their socio-political conflicts. It was a noble 

undertaking which focused on commonalities rather than differences and 

used them to advance an agenda that was equally beneficial for everyone. 

 

“Why does this need to be so difficult?” Jake asked. 

 

“Your question is a rhetorical one, Jake,” replied T’Aer Bolun Dakkar. 

“Humans do not have genetically encoded memories; therefore, 

documented history is essential in shaping their future actions.” 

 

“I know,” said Jake. “But it would seem logical that some things should 

belong to everyone. Clean air and water, abundant food supplies, medical 

care, educational opportunities, and the freedom to express one’s own 

beliefs and opinions without incurring the wrath of those who think and 

believe differently.” 

 

“Jake, dragons waged wars among each other for millions of years 

before mankind even emerged as an evolving species,” said T’Aer Bolun 

Dakkar. “Fortunately, we didn’t need to re-learn everything our ancestors 

had known before us and our knowledge could continue in linear fashion. 

Without the need for looking backwards, we could more rapidly advance our 

collective agendas and focus jointly on the challenges ahead of us.” 

 

“One would think that dropping an atomic bomb on a densely 

populated city would be enough to convince people that war is a bad idea,” 

said Jake. “The fact that we needed to drop two of them within days of each 

other, is proof that humans are very slow learners.” 

 

“Which is why the work you and Danni are doing is so very important,” 

replied T’Aer Bolun Dakkar. “When people are sick, or hungry, or 

uneducated, or generally in dire need, they are unable to focus their energy 

on anything other than changing their current situations as quickly as 

possible. Just imagine the number of potential advancements to human 

civilization which have died inside the bellies of hungry children,” continued 

T’Aer Bolun Dakkar. “By developing practical solutions which are readily 



implementable across the globe, you and Danni are literally changing the 

face and the destiny of the entire planet.” 

 

Looking around his office, Jake reminded himself of their progress by 

observing the environmental changes he’d documented with his artistic 

“before and after” depictions. In his incredibly detailed drawings, the impact 

of the changes they’d brought about were obvious and stunning. 

 

“I know you’re correct,” said Jake. “But as rewarding as the end results 

are, the process of convincing others is always so tedious. We continue 

clinging to outdated industries built on burning the muck left behind by the 

monsters your ancestors created, when we can grow all the fuel we’ll ever 

need, in corn fields and algae ponds without destroying the environment. It 

just doesn’t make sense to me.” 

 

“Sooner or later, mankind will experience their epiphany, Jake. It’s up 

to you and Danni to make sure that epiphany comes sooner, rather than 

later,” said T’Aer Bolun Dakkar. “Now, would you please help me into this 

little vest?” 

 

“Sure,” said Jake with a smile. “Sit still and quit squirming around so 

much.”  

 

“I fail to understand why it makes such a difference whether I’m 

wearing it or not,” said T’Aer Bolun Dakkar. “I mean, it’s not like I’m going to 

start humping the chairman’s leg if I walk into his office without it,” he added. 

 

“No,” said Jake. “But, when you wear it, I can take you places without 

every woman you pass by, wanting to reach down and fawn over you.” 

 

“What’s wrong with fawning?” asked T’Aer Bolun Dakkar. “You don’t 

seem to mind when Danni does it with you.” 

 

“Does what with him?” asked Danni, walking into Jake’s office with her 

ever-present aura of amazing. Even after all this time, Jake still felt butterflies 

in his stomach whenever he saw her, and Turbo threw his dragon-ness into 

the wind, anxious to jump into her arms. 



 

“Hey, Sweetheart!” said Jake, walking around the desk obviously 

surprised to see her there. “I thought you were going to meet us at the 

Chairman’s office.” 

 

“I was,” replied Danni after kissing Jake and scooping up Turbo. “But 

my flight arrived way early, so I thought I’d pop in and surprise you guys!”  

 

Anyone who ever saw Turbo with Danni would never in a million years 

suspect he was a dragon, let alone, a dragon king. As self-serving as it was, 

Turbo absolutely loved walking around with her. The crook of her arm was 

like a second throne to him, and aside from Jake, Danni was the only other 

person in the world with which Turbo would communicate telepathically. 

Although he could only communicate with her while in direct line of sight, 

their mental exchanges were as detailed as spoken word conversations. 

 

“Are you ready for this?” asked Jake. “This one could be a very tough 

sell,” he added. 

 

Later that afternoon, Danni and Jake were meeting with the head of a 

major automotive corporation to present their proposal for a plant which 

would produce high-performance vehicles fueled completely by renewable 

energy sources. Additionally, the plant itself would be powered by wind and 

solar energy with the goal of attaining a carbon footprint over ninety-five 

percent smaller than that of a traditional automotive manufacturing facility. 

Outfitted with carbon-recapture technology, even that tiny footprint could be 

further reduced, creating a truly environmentally friendly plant which would 

be the first of its kind anywhere on the planet. 

 

“We’ve done our homework, Jake,” said Danni. “All of our 

recommendations are sound, our plant designs are functional in both theory 

and in real-world applications, our construction schedule is generously 

calculated, and our delivery date allows for much more time than we’d 

actually need to get it up and producing cars. When you add to that, the fact 

that we’re even coming in below their budget projections for a traditional 

plant, what is there not to love about it?” she added. 

 



“People can be very unpredictable when it comes to their cars,” said 

Jake. “They may not be ready to embrace an algae-fuel vehicle that crushes 

a quarter-mile in under ten seconds,” he remarked. 

 

“Neither would I,” noted Turbo, smugly. “But the available alternatives 

are neither as efficient nor environmentally sound as the engines the two of 

you have designed.” 

 

“Turbo’s right,” said Danni. “and unless you’re a dragon, a ten-second 

car is pretty freakin’ fast, no matter what kind of fuel you’re using!” 

 

“I know that both of you guys are right,” said Jake. “I’m almost certainly 

overthinking it, but this will truly be a groundbreaking decision which could 

potentially change the entire transportation industry... an industry built on 

burning fossil fuel. If Chairman Takai accepts our proposal, Takai Motors 

could quickly become a world leader with a huge bullseye painted directly 

onto their backs. We’re not only asking him to take a financial risk, but 

potentially a personal risk which could adversely affect him and his entire 

workforce.” 

 

“Chairman Takai isn’t a child,” said Danni. “He is more than capable of 

standing his ground in the face of his competition. Besides, even though 

Japan would be the first country to host such innovative new technologies, 

if successful, they could become the worldwide proving ground for the next 

generation of automobiles and manufacturing facilities. It’s a risk well worth 

the reward,” she concluded. 

 

“Besides,” added Turbo. “King J’Amal Aidin Kondur fully supports this 

initiative. He has long searched for ideas which could help shift Japan’s 

economic reliance on their commercial fishing industry. While there have 

been minor reductions in the size of Japan’s trawler fleets, with only minimal 

acreage on the island nation suitable for farming, commercial fishing is 

essential in providing food for their hungry nation as well as jobs for their 

workers. As a result, there have already been significant reductions in the 

populations of certain species of food-fish,” he explained, revealing the 

voluminous knowledge of T’Aer Bolun Dakkar, housed in Turbo’s tiny shell. 

“By using previously unsuitable land to create sprawling algae farms, the 



resulting income would significantly boost Japan’s economy and allow them 

to outsource a large portion of the country’s food production, greatly 

reducing their reliance on commercial fishing.” 

 

“We are a great team,” said Danni, proudly. “I have every confidence 

in our research and in your ability to present the findings in ways that 

everyone can understand. Chairman Takai is no fool, and I’m sure he 

realizes that if he doesn’t pull the trigger on this project, there are plenty of 

other automotive giants right here in Japan who will.” Looking at Jake very 

seriously, she added “Even if they don’t, we still have to try for the sake of 

the planet.” 

 

“Then let’s go save the planet,” said Jake, putting his arm around 

Danni’s waist as the three of them headed out the door of his office. 

 

As they walked down the hallway of the office building, Danni said “I 

love your new service dog vest, Turbo! You look so handsome wearing it.”  

 

From that moment on, T’Aer Bolun Dakkar never complained about 

the vest again. 

  



 

  



 

CHAPTER 3 
 
 

 

ake, Danni, and Turbo sat patiently outside Chairman Takai’s office. 

As always, they’d arrived half an hour before the appointment, giving 

them time to organize their thoughts without appearing disheveled or 

rushed.  It was one of many professional traits this powerhouse trio shared, 

that gave them a tactical advantage during most meetings. 

 

“It’s always wise to survey the battlefield before your adversary 

arrives,” T’Aer Bolun Dakkar would say, even though none of them would 

ever arrive late for anything. While this was not battle, it did afford them the 

opportunity to take in the general feel of the company. 

 

Chairman Takai was nearly a god in the eyes of his employees. He 

was a shrewd businessman who was always willing to entertain new ideas 

as long as he could see the potential advantages of doing so. His staff and 

workers had all spent time on the assembly lines of his manufacturing plants 

so they would have firsthand knowledge and experience when making 

decisions that affected the company. To become a vice-president at Takai 

Motor Company (TMC), a person had to have worked shoulder to shoulder 

with the people who made the products they sold. They had to sweat and 

toil with them, before going home exhausted to their families. They were 

required to use public transportation and follow the rules and orders set forth 

by the foremen they would one day be in charge of, without ever hinting at 

the fact they were soon to be heading one of the company’s departments. 

This was true for every department; even those that had only distant contact 

with the actual production side of the company. 

 

Chairman Takai wanted everyone around him to understand the cause 

and effect of their future decisions to prevent a “top-down” corporate attitude 

in which the workers were considered expendable. In the history of his 

company, he’d never had lay-offs in which workers were sent home, but the 
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executives continued to receive their full salaries. If the workers didn’t get 

paid, neither did the executive staff... period. 

 

While this unconventional corporate mentality appeared juvenile and 

unsustainable for TMC’s competitors at first, they soon realized the wisdom 

of Chairman Takai’s logic. TMC’s employees were paid very well from the 

bottom of the corporate ladder to the top of it, and it was nearly impossible 

to entice any of them away from the company. Their healthcare and 

retirement benefits were among the best in the world, and the working 

conditions on the manufacturing side of TMC were far and away, the safest 

and most employee-friendly in the entire automotive industry. 

 

During a past financial crisis which nearly crippled Japan’s automotive 

manufacturing sector, Takai’s employees voluntarily worked through it 

without pay for over six-months. During that time, Chairman Takai personally 

covered the living expenses for anyone making less than $100,000.00 per 

year, setting up credit accounts with several major grocery stores and 

supermarkets throughout the country. The same chip-cards which allowed 

workers access to the plant, also were accepted by the cooperating stores 

for payment of their basic necessities. Chairman Takai personally paid for 

everything.  

 

After the financial markets rebounded, he made sure every worker 

who’d stuck with TMC during the crisis, received full back-pay and were 

never charged a cent for the goods and services they’d received during the 

market crash. His personal intervention not only saved his company’s 

employees; it also allowed local businesses to remain fully staffed that 

otherwise would have been forced into laying off their employees or even 

worse; closing their doors permanently. 

 

Because of his unprecedented actions, Chairman Takai was revered 

among his employees, and envied by the competition who, despite their best 

efforts, were unable to undermine the commitment of TMC’s workforce.  

 

This was primarily because Chairman Takai did not subscribe to the 

idea of corporate ladders, but rather to 360-degree corporate circles in which 

he, his employees, and the consumers of his products were all equally 



important. Without his workers, he’d have no products. Without products, 

there would be no consumers, and without consumers, his company would 

die. His job was to ensure his company produced the high-quality products 

that consumers wanted, while offering an honorable wage which allowed the 

workers, themselves, to also participate as consumers in an interconnected 

economy. 

 

Although TMC produced high end performance automobiles, their use 

of innovative lightweight metals and carbon fiber components made them 

much lighter and more maneuverable than other sportscars in their class. 

Their flagship vehicle was called the TMC Specter, which produced 875 

horsepower and over 800 pounds of torque, running on premium gasoline 

with an octane rating of 91 or higher. TMC Engineers claimed quarter-mile 

times in the high, nine-second range. 

 

Jake’s and Danni’s engines were ingenious. They’d come up with the 

idea after watching a massive explosion, caused by static electricity igniting 

the dust inside a grain silo. It Required two separate fuel tanks feeding two 

separate and distinct combustion chambers. The first tank was filled with 

liquified algae, and the second with liquid ethanol--both produced by local 

Japanese farmers.  

 

The larger tank containing the liquid algae was a flexible vacuum-

sealed, airtight bladder inside a steel outer casing which prevented 

evaporation from the water/algae mixture while inside the tank. Built into the 

upper portion of the outer casing was a spring-loaded stainless-steel plate, 

which compressed when the algae bladder was filled, and pressed down on 

the inner bladder as the algae was consumed, thereby forcing it into the 

combustion chamber using one of the most simplistic elements of physics... 

gravity.  The independent ethanol tank was located adjacent to the algae 

tank; however, it was much smaller. During the combustion process, the 

liquid algae was fed into the first combustion chamber where it was quickly 

blasted by an ethanol flame that instantly vaporized the moisture content of 

the algae before injecting it as micronized, highly combustible dust into the 

secondary combustion chamber. Beyond that point, the engines functioned 

and performed in much the same manner as traditional fossil fuel engines. 

However, the combustion process was so efficient, that its only exhaust was 



the condensation produced by the coolant system, emitted in the form of a 

liquid as pure as distilled water. 

 

Their engines were designated as the JD1-Turbo which produced 410 

horsepower, and the powerhouse JD2-Turbo, which produced a whopping 

795 horsepower. Due to the innovative new transmission system coupled to 

the engines, the torque produced where the rubber met the road rivaled that 

of the original TMC Specter.  

 

The design blueprints for the fuel system and transmission, as well as 

the images depicting the actual production components used in the vehicles, 

were all hand-drawn by Jake, and he possessed the only copies of them. 

 

The components of their cutting-edge fuel systems had been produced 

in unrelated factories scattered around the world, and while the required 

specifications were painstakingly exact, none of the factories producing 

them were ever informed as to what the parts were being used for. As an 

added safeguard, none of the companies producing the components were 

even aware that there were other companies producing parts for the same 

fuel system. In this manner, Jake and Danni were able to keep the entire 

development process for their prototype engines a tightly guarded secret. 

 

Jake’s company in Tokyo had purchased and retrofitted two TMC 

Specters with their new engines and fuel injection systems, and they were 

already on location at the Takai testing facility, inside a tightly guarded 

container truck when Jake, Danni, and Turbo arrived. 

 

The meeting with Chairman Takai and his highly polished board of 

directors and department vice presidents began precisely at 3:00 p.m.  Due 

to Jake’s mind-boggling artistic renderings and Danni’s detailed presentation 

of their exhaustive research findings, the worldwide impact of their business 

model was glaringly obvious to everyone within minutes. 

 

“But are they fast?” asked Chairman Takai. “Customers purchase our 

vehicles because they are a symbol of freedom and independence, and 

while speed isn’t everything, it is an important selling point for Takai Motor 

Company.” 



 

“The JD1-Turbo model is fast,” said Jake with a smile. “But fast doesn’t 

even begin to describe the JD2-Turbo model,” he added. 

 

“Statistics are important,” said Chairman Takai. “But performance is 

everything for our company. If we are going to build an automobile that runs 

on Tennessee whiskey and worm food, it must deliver on the track as well 

as in the boardroom.” 

 

“Then I would suggest we watch a live demonstration,” said Jake. “You 

can’t save the planet if you can’t win a race.” 

 

“A race?” queried Chairman Takai with a somewhat curious grin. “And 

which vehicle will your driver be using for this race?” 

 

“That, Mr. Chairman, is the question I’ve been waiting for all 

afternoon.” 

 

A few seconds later, they were all filing out of the building and boarding 

a shuttle which would transport them to the racetrack on the grounds of the 

testing facility. During the short five-minute drive, no one spoke. It eerily 

reminded Jake of how people receded into their shells when riding the 

subway, surrounded by a hundred strangers they neither knew, nor wanted 

to. 

 

At the track, the TMC executives watched expectantly as the gate of 

the container truck’s trailer was slowly lowered. Their gasps were audible 

upon the realization that the vehicles driving down the loading ramp were 

both retrofitted TMC Specters. As they walked around the modified vehicles, 

they were unable to detect any visible differences between their own vehicle 

and those retrofitted with the JD1, or the JD2-Turbo engines. When the 

driver started the JD1-Turbo, the exhaust note was met with polite giggles 

and eye-rolls as it approached the starting line. Those giggles dissipated 

quickly when the signal light at the end of the quarter-mile track flashed the 

numbers 00:00:10.01. 

 



“That was the JD1-Turbo,” said Jake. “Are you ready for the JD2-

Turbo?” he asked with a smile. 

 

“One moment please,” replied Chairman Takai, waving to an engineer 

in the pit area alongside the track. A second later, a factory enhanced TMC 

Specter growled boldly to life, streaking toward the starting line in a cloud of 

tire smoke and noise. When it stopped at the light tree next to the modified 

JD2-Turbo Specter, Jake’s and Danni’s car was completely drowned out by 

the noisy beast growling viciously beside it. The smug faces and tightly 

crossed arms of the TMC executive staff seemed to indicate that this was 

the moment they’d been waiting for, as the lights went from red, to yellow, 

to green. 

 

Simultaneously, two TMC Specters sprang from the line with enough 

force to slam both drivers back into their seats as they virtually rocketed 

down the track. Even in a battle between titans, ultimately one will be 

stronger, one will be faster, and only one will emerge victorious. 

 

At 4:09 p.m., Chairman Takai was seated behind the large wooden 

desk in his office, signing the agreement for production of the new TMC JD1-

Turbo and JD2-Turbo models which would be built in the innovative new 

factory designed by Jacob Payne and Danielle Hawthorne. After respectful 

bows and handshakes, Jake, Danni, and Turbo left the building and were 

met by their driver who was waiting outside the main doors of TMC’s 

prestigious Tokyo office building. 

 

As their car pulled away from the curb to the smiles and waving hands 

of the TMC staff, Chairman Takai said quietly to himself while shaking his 

head, “Nine seconds flat, and we still lost.” Turning to walk back inside the 

building, he announced “Ladies and gentlemen, we’ve just been schooled 

by two kids and a dog.”  With a smile, he added “Now, we’re about to turn 

the petroleum industry on its head with an algae-mobile that turns a quarter 

mile in eight and a half seconds.” As his executive staff followed behind him 

like a gaggle of industrious geese, he stated proudly “Come on people. 

We’ve got a new factory to build.” 

 


