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The story so far...

Toyo Horodo is the world’s most powerful psiot-humans gifted with mental obilities that
unlock tremendous powers. Horodo sought out and troined other psiats, to bring about
world peace, cure diseaoses, and end poverty...by ony means necessary. But becouse
Horado waos willing to manipulate and kill in pursuit of his singular vision, o group of psiot
renegodes exposed him ond brought down his global empire.

Now Horada hos woged open wor to sove the world. He took o portion of Somalio from
militant rodicols, ond storted building his utopian Foundation Zone-the first step toward
o post-scorcity society, with plentiful food, employment, education, ond health core. But
the Foundation Zone hos o long woy to go. And Rising Spirit, o covert military contractor
led by C.E.Q. Morris Kozol, will be there to fight Horodo-ond maoke money doing it.

To fight this baottle, Horado collected o teom of monsters-the disenfranchised mercenary
Grovedog, the compossionate robot Mech Mojor [o.keo. Sunlight on Snow], the genetically
engineered olien ossossin Lord Vine-99, and Angelo Peace Boingona, once o crusading
Rising Spirit scientist, whose body wos possessed by an omoral higher-dimensional
intelligence. She engineered a plon to drow Horodo oboord the Leviothon, Rising Spirit's
massive submarine, ond offered her services to his couse...in exchonge for o freer hond
in her ruthless research into human biology.

During the chootic escape from Leviothon, on uncontrolled burst of Horodo's power
blew o massive breach in the hull. Pulled out into the ocean, Horoda encountered the
inexplicable. Divinity, the Soviet cosmonout who returned from decodes in deep spoce
imbued with god-like power, oppeared before Horoda. With his mastery over time ond
spoce, Divinity knew whaot wos about to hoppen-Horodo would soon seek him out for
his teamn. And when Divinity gronted eoch of Horodo's followers their deepest hoppiness,
Horodo would still reject this compromise and stond ogainst Divinity. Unwilling to be
pursued, ottocked, or conscripted, Divinity pulled Horado out of time, jumbling post,
present, ond future into o puzzle beyond Horodo's powers. But Horodo studied Divinity...
ond devised o plon to beat him...
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