
 
 
PART FIVE: The Thread of Infinite Diversity in Infinite Combinations 
 
Meditation 
 
Many are the paths to the summit. As long as we all climb, fracturing arguments from differing traditions are irrelevant. 

I rejoice in our differences.1 Diversity on this planet developed so that life would survive the cruel environment. Through the ages, random 

changes occurred in the encoding of nucleic acids. Mutations occurred. New species and subspecies evolved. The evolution of life 

demands a balance between mutation and selection. Mutation is random changes in DNA. Selection is the process by which beneficial 

traits survive and allow the organism to better adapt to the environment. When balance is achieved, amazing adaptations happen. 

The same process affects the evolution of the Vulcan species. But instead of accepting and using our differences to make a better world, 

we work to minimize or destroy them.  Perhaps you have heard about the kash-nohvu – those who are able to meld their thoughts and 

sense the thoughts of others, including lower life forms.  Now they are outcasts. Telepathy is not new to the Vulcan species. It is a latent 

trait in all of us, one that helped our species to survive. From the other animals, we could easily learn what they knew – where the best 

water holes were, where the nearest le-matya den was – without the need for language. 

But we have forgotten how to meld our minds, and those who remember are hunted like dangerous beasts. Many believe that the kash-

nohvu can not only read minds but control them. This is a false belief. The kash-nohvu are touch-telepaths. They cannot sense thought 

without touching , their partners are willing, and they are not associated with Sudoc. I have lived among them and studied their ways. They 

are a peaceful folk. Their skill will enhance the Vulcan race. 

Some say that the te-Vikram nomads should be driven away, their oases poisoned. They cling to old ways, raid towns and crops, and steal 

sons from the cities to swell their clans. They pass through valuable land, drink precious water, and give nothing to society. These words 

are in the minds of many politicians. They forget that the te-Vikram healers discovered the cure for storm-fever. They are skilled in animal 

husbandry and know how to survive for long periods in the Forge, even during solar flares. They know the most about electrical storms 

because they survive them daily. When Vulcan can no longer support life, the te-Vikram will be the ones who survive, not the city-dwellers. 

We would be wise to tolerate their differences and learn what is good from the te-Vikram. From us, they will benefit through our 

compassion. 

 



When I was an accountant in my father’s firm, he gave me the duty to plan a banquet for our volunteers to thank them for their service. 

During the banquet, the volunteers would be recognized for their work. My father told me to record what each had achieved during the 

past year. I did not know any of them and was happy to learn about the skills of each one. Then my father asked me to identify the one 

who was the most exceptional. That one would receive a special award. I could not. One is not better than the other. The le-matya is not 

better than the shavok, and I am not better than the le-matya. The total number of atoms in my body is 1028. The total number of atoms in 

your body is nearly the same. The body of the shavok contains a bit less since its mass is less, but if you reduced the three of us to atoms, 

we would look the same. We are stardust. How can one volunteer be selected over the others? While one may work more hours than the 

others, aren’t all the hours that they work equally important? They all work toward the success of the company.  

My father was angry. I let him be angry. 
 
Truth and beauty are often the result of two diverse things coming together.2 When light shines through droplets of water, it is fractured 
into diverse wavelengths and a wide spectrum of color. But pure light is all colors. In the same manner, opposites are part of one 
phenomenon. Without darkness, we would not understand light. Weakness and strength define each other within the body. When we are 
ill, we know what it means to be weak. When we are healthy, we know what it means to be strong. When I draft a new shoot onto an old 
plant, I create a new plant. If I mix black and white, I create a new color, a new possibility. A painter has only three primary pigments on his 
palette, but the possibilities to create new colors by mixing them are limitless. It is the same with people. If we meld our minds and our 
creativity, the possibility for problem-solving is limitless. The source of creativity, the combination of thought, is endless. 
 

Thoughts 
 
We must not fail to explore anything that interests us. We must not accept the first answer that comes but explore alternatives. We must 
overcome our insecurities. Intellectually, we stand on a plateau surrounded by an endless desert of the unexplained. A handful of its sand 
contains about 10,000 grains. Each grain represents a thought, a possible explanation or solution.  The possibilities for collecting and 
mixing these grains are infinite. Like this desert, all life is one whole. With each generation, our task is to build up the plateau by combining 
the sands of the desert. 
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