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This book is dedicated to Jenny Pausacker, dearest twin


Prologue

‘We must tell you, the children born after the disaster, that the earth our home is a sphere, ringed with metal satellites which humans launched into space. They circle endlessly, always over the same places. They were, and always will be, war machines.

‘No one now alive knows what went wrong. Some say that an asteroid struck one of these machines, knocking it out of orbit and switching it on. Some say that someone, somewhere, hit the wrong button. But whatever it was, the satellite fell, and its beam striped our world and seared the planet, spiralling down in its fiery ruin. We think it exploded in America. Whole cities there have no voice now, they say.

Then other stars fell; as far as we can tell, no place escaped. We call it the Three Days. For three days and three nights the cities burned as the falling stars spouted fire, constantly refuelled by the sun. Animals and children who watched it were blinded. It was hot enough to melt glass ten kilometres away.

Those who say that from the beginning Star Wars was a Doomsday Plan, a design for the end of the world, are supported in that the trajectory of the satellites took them always over cities, and the cities burned and died.

‘And for some reason we were spared. Each survivor tells their story, desperate to find a pattern, a reason why they lived and the others died.

‘There is no reason. In Australia there once were many people. Now there are small groups, spread in patches over a world grown suddenly huge and strange. Some have reverted to savagery. The ant-warriors, the Luddites, worship a strange god, Breaker, God of the Broken Wheel, who makes them destroy all machinery. If you see them you must run away. They are tall people, always dressed in black. The Luddites take children and feed them to their god, to become as soulless as they are. You be careful. Don’t let the Luddites lay hold of you.

Then there is the Kingdom, Thorngard, behind its high hedge, ruled by a woman, where they speak a strange tongue. Thorngard won’t hurt you, but they are not concerned with us. The Burners are beyond, and those who love machines. Further than that is the road to the sea. We don’t go that way.

‘We lost our homes and lost the habit of staying in one place. The land is our Mother, she feeds us, she’ll feed you. We found Tribe, and live.’

Story told by Marion of the Tribe, story teller.

These events took place ten years after the Three Days when a satellite defence system called Star Wars malfunctioned and criss-crossed the earth with broad band laser beams hot enough to melt stone. This caused a momentary shift in the earth’s axis, a multitude of fires and explosions and the release of radioactivity from exploded power stations and obsolete missiles, their destruction triggered by intense heat. Of the estimated population of twenty million, twelve million people in Australia died during or after the Three Days.

There was no war.

There was no warning.

From The Book of the Kingdom, Bernard the Unworthy, scribe.
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