
Tales of...
Week

HexDSL



Copyright © 2023 by HexDSL

All rights reserved.

No portion of this book may be reproduced in any form without written permission from the 
publisher or author, except as permitted by U.S. copyright law.



For my dear friend, Microsoft Word. I love you. 





Contents

1. Monday: Libby 1

2. Tuesday: Lea 26

3. Wednesday: Kay 51

4. Thursday: Ria 65

5. Friday: Joanne 90

Thanks... 106

About Author 107





Monday: 
Libby

I opened the eyes of the primary avatar at gve in the mornin.k I toou 
the lslaw tcenty sebonds to oHserve Hy hlsHand as he sweptk xe had 
wo..ed folr holrs of sweepk xe colwd lslawwy caue natlrawwy after 
si, holrs if weft lnattended’ thol.h for reasons I never lnderstand’ 
he sometimes doesnOt caue lntiw he smewws foodk If he doesnOt shoc 
si.ns of cauin. after tco more holrs of sweep’ I ciww plt boTee on the 
bolnter to prompt him if I am at this wobationk

‘h’ I sholwd spebifyk I am attemptin. to rebord my abtivities and 
thol.hts in direbt wan.la.e in order to doblment them for fltlre 
.enerationsk Ehe blrrent wo. is Hein. .enerated Hy a nec slHroltine 
I have bawwed -Xwder sbriHeO as itOs doblmentin. my thol.hts in Xwder’ 
sbriHin. themk IOm towd IOm not flnny’ Hlt one day’ peopwe ciww read 
this’ and IOww He haiwed as a bomedy .enils’ IOm bertaink

IOve had some bonberns re.ardin. hoc IOww transbriHe my mlwtiDwobaD
tionaw natlrek IOve debided to sbriHe the abtivities of the bonsbiolsness 
stream that is most rewevant to my friendsk  
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Js this is a wo. of my thol.hts’ not information .atherin. or breative 
corus’ I ciww slmmarise abtivities slbh as thesek xocever’ they are 
doblmented in other wobations abross my stora.e and arbhivaw systemsk 

‘h“ I have Heen woouin. at my hlsHandOs conderflw fabe for thirD
tyDthree sebonds nock I thinu this is chat ”on colwd baww a thought hole. 

I entered the shocer and awwoced it to bweanse the Hiowo.ibaw matter 
and abblmlwated dirt from my avatar chiwe I bonsidered todayOs itinD
eraryk

!Aea’ itOs gve in the mornin.k I thinu itOs fair for yol to .o to sweep and 
corry aHolt it water’F I said to my dear friend as she cent over the sbans 
of her shipOs cirin. yet a.aink 

!AiHHy’ ceOre havin. a rare moment hereR Ehere is no car’ no e,isD
tentiaw threat’ and no woomin. adventlrek Jww I cant to do is lp.rade 
Ehirteens JI’ and if I have to plww an awwDni.hter to do it’ I ciwwRF 2he 
repwied sternwyk

Kor the plrpose of doblmentation’ I sholwd spebify my bompany 
in this wobation is my dear friend’ Aea zaD:ayk Kormer Bi.ht oPD
ber for 2ow forbe’ blrrentwy private biti;en bontrabted to the Kowwocer 
folndationk 2pebiesM jribu’ a.eM arolnd ei.htyDei.htk qhysibaw appearD
anbeM midDtcenties’ gve foot gve’ redhead’ won. hairk qhysibawwy one of 
the most attrabtive comen awivek xer spebigbations inspired my ocn 
avatar desi.nk 2he bolwd He my sisterN I slppose in a cay she awcays has 
Heenk 3y prettier sister tooN her wevew of Healty is not Ylst physibaw’ it is 
emer.ent to or.anib Hody wan.la.e in cays I banOt ?lite mimib’ even 
nock Cot that I donOt pass for or.anib’ IOm not Ylst a natural’ wiue herk
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!4ol unoc I ban do this for yolk It conOt even taue me won.’F I said’ 
in cay of an oTerk 

!Cok I cant to wearn every aspebt of this ship and the Hest cay to do 
that is to do every lp.rade mysewfk 4ol ban bhebu I did it ri.ht onbe its 
gttedk Jnd donOt hewp meRF she demandedk

!‘uayk Kinek I conOt so mlbh as point yol in the ri.ht direbtionRF 
I saidk Ehol.h the proHwem cas annoyin.wy simpwek Ehe cirin. cas 
inbompatiHwek Ehirteen cas not from this iteration of reawityk Ehere 
cas no cay she bolwd cire the JI bore into the bomplter bwlster 
citholt a bonverter midDcayk It Ylst colwdnOt abtivate’ even if it aww 
wooued bonnebted properwyk 2he colwd proHaHwy taue another holr to 
reawise the proHwemk I bolwd g, it in aHolt ten minltesk I had awready 
critten the bode for the bonversion probessork 

!JrenOt yol slpposed to He meetin. cith ”o in hawf an holr'F she 
asuedk

!4eah’ Hlt sheOs meetin. me on Gentrawk 5eOre .oin. to the nec 
Xwven Hreaufast pwabe at the far end of Ganto distribtkF

!KanbyR 4ol need me to taue yol docn there or is yolr other avatar 
.oin.'F she asuedk 

!‘ther onek Jbtlawwy’ I Ylst .ot in the shocer docn therek I oTered 
to meet here on 3erbia’ Hlt I thinu she cants to taue her wittwe shlttwe 
for a YoyridekF

Kor bwarity’ Ehirteen cas blrrentwy parued on the :in.dom ship 
3erbiak 5hibh cas in orHit of Gentraw qrime’ the same pwanet chere 
my hlsHand cas blrrentwy asweepk
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I weft the shocer and sewebted today7s oltgt from the cardroHek 5e 
cere .oin. to a hi.hDbwass Xwven pwabe in the rewi.iols distribt’ Gantok 
Jfter rebent events’ there cas stiww a wot of plHwib interest in lsk 3y 
sewebtion of bwothin. needed to bonsider Yolrnawistib photos as a posD
siHiwity citholt tryin. to .raH attentionk jasibawwy’ I canted to woou 
.reat on the necs feeds Hlt awso woou wiue it cas an abbidentk ‘r’ as 
”oanne onbe referred to it’ proactive casual.

I bhose the short Hwabu suirt cith the HltterBies on it’ red vest top 
and a shiny bropped Hwabu weatherDwiue Yabuetk Ehe war.e red trainers 
wooued .ood cith it took Co’ that cas horriHweR 5ait’ no’ cas it .ood' 
I cas over thinuin. it a.aink It casnOt terriHwe and colwd He ewe.ant 
enol.h for the restalrant’ bontroversiaw enol.h for the inevitaHwe 
necs photos and bomfortaHwe enol.h for the tempwe if I ended lp 
visitin. there cith ”ok 

4es’ I colwd bommit to this oltgtk I wooued in the mirrork I bolwdnOt 
have Heen more nervolsk ”olrnawists awcays made me sebond .less 
mysewfk IOm not even slre chyk

!Ehe media Heen Hotherin. yol rebentwy'F Aea asued as she tried to 
inborrebtwy gt the JI interfabe for the tcentyDsi,th timek 

!5hat do yol mean'F I asuedk 
!4ol unoc’ peopwe seem to wove yol and ”onk 4ol spend more time 

in the necs feeds than’ ceww’ necsk 8ettin. pibtlres of yol and ”o at 
trendy Hreaufast pwabes ciww He wiue a dream bome trle for themRF 

!I hadnOt bonsidered that’F I said baslawwyk 
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I .rinned at the wittwe wie as I swipped a diTerent suirt onk

!I colwd He over anawysin. everythin. I cas cearin.k xeww’ I thinu I 
colwd He Ylst as nervols aHolt chat the Kowwocers thol.ht too’F she 
mlsedk Twenty-seven.

!I Ylst cear chatever I see grst and .et on cith my dayRF Lie. 
!5eww’ yol awcays woou .reat’ so yol7re doin. somethin. ri.htkF 
2he bolwdnOt see me from lnder the bonsowe’ Hlt I smiwedk It cas 

nibe to Ylst han. olt cith her citholt any distrabtionsk I sat on the 
sensor7s bonsowe and brossed my we.s lnder mek I Het she colwd try 
another three times Hefore asuin. for hewpk 

!Ehen there are earrin.sR I never unoc chat earrin.s to cearRF 
Twenty-eight.

Shit! accessories! I ?libuwy sewebted some war.e pwastib star earrin.s’ one 
Hwle’ one red’ and plt them ink I scapped my swibu modern Girbwet 
devibe for a bhlnuy pwastib woouin. one that matbhed my oltgt Hetterk 
I casnOt pwannin. on lsin. it for mlbh anycay’ and this one wooued 
very boow cith this Yabuetk

I .raHHed a Hwabu satbhew and dropped in a shiewd .enerator’ my 
wlbuy hand.ln’ and my cawwetk 

I darted to the Kowd pwatform and’ cith a ;ip’ as I cas teweported 
throl.h spabe into the woHHy’ I stepped oltk 

!xi’ LoorsRF I said to my pipe Hodied friend cho cas sittin. at 
the rebeption desuk J fec Kowwocers cere sceepin. and han.in. some 
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rewi.iols pibtlresk Loors mostwy wet them do as they canted’ so won. 
as they didnOt Hother him direbtwyk xe casnOt very sobiaw oltside of the 
netcoruk I caved to the Kowwocers and weft throl.h the .wass doorsk

Ehey aww caved’ e,bited to see me’ chibh I stiww folnd stran.ek

Ehe netcoru is hard to transbriHe in Xwderk Xssentiawwy’ itOs a pwabe of 
data cith no physibawityk ItOs Ylst gwes .oin. Habu and forth and ideas 
streamin. arolnd’ instead of wan.la.e or ima.esk IOww transwate it into 
Xwder for yol’ as Hest I ban“

!Loorsk Jre yol ceww'F 
!4es’ thanu yol Xwi;aHethk 4olrsewf'F he asued powitewyk
!IOm .reatk 8oin. for Hreaufast cith ”oannekF 
!X,bewwent’ pwease .ive her my re.ards’F he saidk 
!I ciwwR 5hat are yol coruin. on today'F 
!IOm tryin. to gnd a nec cay to pway the pianokF 
!5hy'F 
!I donOt unock I wiue pianos’F he said as he Booded my perbeption 

cith everythin. ever wearned aHolt the piano aww at onbek 
!3ayHe yol sholwd Hliwd a wess or.anibDbentrib pianoRF I advised 

after readin. everythin. ever critten aHolt the instrlment’ the theory 
of it’ as ceww as sampwin. aww unocn piano mlsibk

!5hat a .ood ideaR I hadnOt thol.ht aHolt thatRF he said’ as ce 
He.an Hreauin. a piano docn to an idea and then tryin. to bowwaHoraD
tivewy reDinvent it as a virtlaw e,perienbek 

Ehis cas .oin. to taue aww mornin.k It cas e,bitin.k 
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!KineR xoc do I g, it'F 2he asuedk 
I caved my hand as I interfabed cith Ehirteens blrrent JI system 

and shoced a howo.ram of my nec transwation probessor and a dia.ram 
of the inplts and oltpltsk !5irin. dia.ram’ yol have it sidecays’F I 
said’ honestwy tryin. not to He sml.k 

!Ki, it’ pweaseR I need an holrOs sweep’F she said’ deYebted and e,D
halstedk

!2lre’ IOww caue yol cith a blp of boTee chen IOm done’F I said cith 
a .rink Kinawwy’ I bolwd maue it coruk 

I had no intention of cauin. herk 

It cas rainin. oltside’ thol.h the ceather report said that olr destiD
nation’ Ganto distribt’ colwd He dry for another tco holrs yetk I woved 
the plrpwes and Hwles of the Gentraw suyk Xverythin. here wooued neon 
and e,bitin.k Ehis cas my home’ and I woved this bity wiue it cas famiwyk

”oanne bame brlisin. arolnd the borner in her wittwe shlttwe’ .entwy 
spwashin. the fresh plddwes as she didk 2he swoced docn’ .oin. cide 
so not to spwash mek xer shlttwe cas tiny and Harwey spabe corthyk It 
cas fln’ not flnbtionawk

Ehe side doors openedk !8et in’ yolOww .et soauedRF she yewwed as a 
war.e shippin. shlttwe cent past and awmost spwashed mek 

I sat docn in the passen.er side and rl—ed my hair throl.hk ‘ne 
day’ I needed to gnd a materiaw that wooued and fewt wiue hair that cas 
immlne to the eTebts of raink 3ayHe I bolwd rebommend the idea to 
Loors for one of his random proYebtsk
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Ehe shlttwe abbewerated docn the roadk ”o wiued to ueep it in slrfabe 
mode chen she bolwdk 2he wiued the feew of drivin. rather than piwotD
in.k 

!”oR 4olOre earwy’ yol are never earwyRF 
2he .wanbed over at me and .rinnedk !IOm e,bitedk Kirst day oT coru 

sinbe the car ended’ and I Ylst .ot oT a 2breen cith Jshk 2he has a.reed 
to bome and stay on 3erbia cith me for a fec ceeuskF 

!‘h my .oshR EhatOs conderflw necsk xocOs she .ettin. here'F I 
asued’ gnawwy feewin. wiue my hair cas reasonaHwek

!Jh’ yeah’ thatOs one of the thin.s I cas hopin. to tawu to yol 
aHolt“F 

I gnished faHribatin. the probessork EhirteenOs printer cas fastk I added 
it the bolpwin. and popped it into the baHwe notbhk Ehe system gred 
lp instantwyk I read the sbreen and reawised Ylst hoc brap this nec JI 
bore cask I unoc she canted to do it aww hersewf’ Hlt cho colwd He mad 
aHolt a Hetter JI bore' 

I plwwed olt my Girbwet and bhebued the careholse I ocned on 
Gentraws sebond pwanet’ the indlstriaw onek I had three reawwy hi.hDend 
bores therek ‘ne of them cas abtlawwy bwose to my ocn in terms of 
pocerk I cas pwannin. on lsin. that for another ship I cas coruin. 
onk I sent a messa.e to have a bolrier Hrin. me one of the swi.htwy wess 
pocerflw boresk It colwd taue hawf an holr to arrive on 3erbiak I rowwed 
my eyes and condered if I bolwd .et one wobawwyk I bhebued my Girbwetk 
Copek 5hat colwd I do for hawf an holr' I wooued at Ehirteens cirin. 
dia.rams chibh cere stiww on the sbreenk 3ayHe I bolwd have a wittwe 
tinuer“ 
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3y wi.ht avatar formed in the en.ine room of jasiwiba as Jwin bomD
pwained aHolt the synbhronisation system yet a.aink

!‘h’ stop Hein. so .rlmpyR 4olOww .ive Xwves a Had nameRF I Youed 
as I stood ne,t to himk I weaned over to see his sbreen’ not that I didnOt 
awready unoc chat cas on itk

!I unoc itOs irrationaw’ Hlt I donOt thinu ce sholwd have to rewy on 
yol to tceau the en.ine every time ce move a sebtork Ehis sholwd He 
altomatibRF the stobuy man .rlmHwedk I wiued Jwin’ Hlt he corried too 
mlbhk 

!4ol reawise I am this shipOs bomplter’ and yol unoc’ if I do the 
tceauin.’ that is altomatib' 4ol .et that ri.ht'F 

!Jnd chat happens if yol have more important thin.s to do’ AiHD
Hy'F he asued’ in his Hest .ravewwy voibe of althorityk

!I donOt mind’ I never mind’ IOm Ylst a simpwe phiwosophy teabher 
Jwin’ itOs not wiue IOm HlsykF

5e had bonsidered gftyDthree tholsand variations of the piano nock 
Inbwldin. degnin. to chat e,tremes a thin. bolwd He chiwst stiww Hein. 
rebo.nisaHwe as a pianok

Loors canted to lse it to .enerate bowolrs rather than solnds’ Hlt 
the wimits of the visiHwe wi.ht spebtrlm cere a bonbern for himk
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Ehe restalrant cas wovewyk It cas wiue a wittwe forest insidek 2omehoc it 
cas aww or.anib and .rocn’ inbwldin. the taHwesk Ehe menl cas mostwy 
frlits and Hreadsk Jlthentibawwy Xwvenk 

”oanne ordered a Hottwe of cine’ chibh raised the caiterOs eyeHroc 
for a powitibian to He orderin. Hoo;e at hawf gve in the mornin.k 2he 
smiwed cidewy at himk !2orry’ stiww on 3erbia timekF 

Ehe caiter .rinned’ !‘h’ of bolrseRF 
2he ordered a war.e frlit sewebtion’ and some sceetened toastk 
!Jnd madam'F he asuedk xe had rebo.nised ”o and me the moment 

ce had cawued ink xe bolwdnOt not have as olr fabes cere on his necs 
feed and olr visit colwd .enerate e,tra Hlsiness for him for literally 
ceeus to bomek xe unec I cas a nonor.anib wife form’ yet stiww insisted 
on mauin. me say itk

!Cothin. for me’ thanu yolk I donOt eatkF
xe nodded and cawued acayk !jlt yol do tip’ so I donOt unoc chy 

he baresRF ”o bompwained as soon as he cas olt of earshotk
!Jnd 3erbia time is the same as wobaw time yol wiarRF I .rinned Habuk 
‘lr bonversation cas dewi.htflwk I banOt doblment a wot of it’ as it 

cas rewated to matters of 2ow seblrity’ .overnmentaw sebrets and’ most 
importantwy’ matters of the heart N Jshweyk

!IOm .oin. to asu her to marry me after the ne,t ewebtion’F ”o saidk 
!EhatOs over a year acay yetRF I said cith a smiwe as the caiter 

Hrol.ht ”oOs food and the arHitrary smaww empty pwate and .wass for 
me’ chibh I hatedk It cas a blstom that cas oHviolswy enbolra.ed Hy 
or.anib doD.oodersk Co C‘AK canted a damned pointwess pwate and 
.wass bwltterin. their taHwek 

Kor my uind’ Hreaufast cith a friend cas aHolt adherin. to their 
blstoms’ and aHolt spendin. time cith peopwe yol wovedk Cot aHolt 
pretending to He or.anibk

!Ehanu yolRF I said cith a cide and faue smiwek 
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”oanne’ wiue her father“

Jpartment video feed and sensorsM ”ohn stiww sweepin.’ noc wyin. on 
Habu and mauin. snorin. noises that I cas .wad I casnOt there fork

“ cho cas stiww sweepin.’ cas a jioDstatibk 5hiwe she cas hlman’ 
technically she had a wot of e,tra aHiwities that are batawo.led in the 
jioDstasis data gwek Ehe caiter cas aHolt to see the tiny coman eat 
a shobuin. amolnt of food and proHaHwy three Hottwes of cine that 
colwdnOt so mlbh as maue her wi.htDheadedk 

!I unock IOm not .oin. to stand another termk IOm steppin. docnk 
5hen I doN thatOs chen I asu her to marry meRF 

!EhatOs so nibeRF I thinu I made that fabe and noise that I onbe sac 
Aea do chen she cas e,bitedk 5hat did he baww it' Jh’ yes“ a squeal.

!I unocR Jnycayk I wove her’ and I cant this ceeu cith her to He 
perfebtk 2ooooo’ I have a favolr to asu’F she said’ mlnbhin. on an 
appwe swibe’ or cas it pear' analysing… apple. 

!Jnythin.R 5hat do yol cant'F I asuedk
!Jsh doesnOt trlst 2ow forbek 2he said she colwd feew Hetter cith a 

private bharter’ Hlt yol unoc’ the .irwfriend of the president“ thatOs 
a massive seblrity risu for her and mek I banOt .o and .et her mysewf 
Hebalse I donOt cant the media mauin. a Hi. deaw aHolt itkF

!Oh’ hlhkF 
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!4ol unoc her’ she trlsts yol’ and she loves Kowwocersk EheyOww 
lnderstand her bonditionk Gan yol .et Lavid to lse his ship to pibu 
her lp'F 

I .rinnedk 

!Kine’ IOww .et yol a bomplter boreR 8ood one took jlt I need a favolr’F 
I said as Lavid cawued into en.ineerin.k 

!Kor yol’ anythin.RF he said cith an epib smiwe and enol.h bharisD
ma to rlwe an empirek 

!Gan ce scin. Hy Xarth' I need to .ive a friend a ride to GentrawRF 
!Ehe friend an Xwf'F he asued’ unocin. I onwy had one friend on 

Xarthk 
!4eah’ she needs to .et to Gentraw and doesnOt trlst 2owkF 
!3e neitherk Eeww her ceOww He there Hy noon standard time’F he said 

cith a shrl.k xe abted wiue it cas nothin.’ Hlt I unec they had pwans 
to taue more materiaws to Kor.e for the reHliwdin.k Ehe bar.o Hay cas 
flww awreadyk 

!Ehanus’ Lavidk It means a wot to mekF 
!AiHHy’ ce ?lite witerawwy cant nothin. more than to serve the great 

familyk Ehis is Hasibawwy your shipRF 
I raised an eyeHroc at him’ thol.h I cas .rateflw that at weast they 

suipped the mantra this timek 

!IOww asu Lavid if he ban do a ?libu stop at Xarth to pibu her lpkF 
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!Ehanu yol’ thanu yol’ thanu yol’ AiHHyRF she said’ weanin. over 
the taHwe to hl. mek 

”o cas bwose to gnishin. her slHstantiaw meawk Ehe rest of the patrons 
of the restalrant cere ceawthy sobiawites’ chiwe annoyin. bompany 
and terriHwe peopwe’ the ceawthy cere lslawwy ceww mannered arolnd 
their ocnk 5e had Heen i.nored Hy them as a matter of prinbipwek Ehe 
oltside cas aHolt to He somethin. very diTerent thol.hk 

5e settwed the Hiww and weft the wovewy pwabek I insisted on payin.k 
”o and I had unocn eabh other won. enol.h that she never ar.led 
aHolt thisk It cas never aHolt the moneyk ”o cas a weader of a pwanetary 
awwianbek 2he cas not short on bash’ she never had Heen’ Hlt if I paid’ 
I .ot to weave a .wlttonols tip for the caiterk I wiued to do this’ grstwy 
it meant that he colwd enslre slperH servibe if ce visited a.ain and 
sebond’ the ne,t time a C‘AK bame in cith a friend’ he colwdnOt 
asslme they cerenOt corth his attentionk 5e may not eat’ Hlt ce cere 
lslawwy very sobiawk Jfter aww’ ce had to do somethin. cith aww those 
spare bomplte bybwesk 

!Jt this point it isnOt a pianok ItOs art’F I saidk 
!qiano maues mlsib’ mlsib is art’ art is .oodk 2o’ I Hypassed the piD

ano’F Loors said as he shoced me the blrrent thin. he cas ima.inin.k 
It cas a sin.we Hltton that bhannewwed the blrrent totaw bontent of 

the mlsibianOs mind into a wi.ht and solnd thin.“ I say thin. Hebalse 
ce cere tryin. to degne chat it even cas that it cas doin.k

!J presentation'F I asuedk
!Jn e,perienbe'F 
!qretentiols’F I mlsedk
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!‘h’ yolOre not that Had Xwi;aHethRF 
Ehe bommlnibation gewd gwwed cith iwwlminated yewwocs and .reens 

as a sea of mlsibaw notes cashed lp on the shore of the bonversationk 
It cas somethin. conderflw that bolwdnOt e,ist oltside of the netD

coruk It cas data’ feewin.s’ art’ and wovek Jww in a sin.we note that 
transbended timek

!Eeww Jshewy to He ready at noon’ and IOww Hrin. a shlttwe docnk IOww have 
to asu Lavid to bome took I onwy have a virtlaw avatar aHoard jasiwibakF 

!Ehanu yolRF ”o said as she swipped her Hwle Yabuet onk !xoc many 
are olt there'F she asued’ reawisin. I cas sbannin.k I had Heen tiwtin. 
my head a.aink I needed to g.lre olt chy I did thatk 

!Ehree olt front and one is lsin. iwwe.aw sbannin. tebhnowo.y to 
wisten to ls ri.ht nock I have awready bontabted the Kowwocersk Ehey are 
disaHwin. it any moment’F I said as I .wanbed olt of the cindoc of the 
restalrant to see a short man Ylmpin. olt of a tree and mauin. a rln 
for itk 

5e stepped oltsidek Ehe sln hit ls strai.ht onk ”o s?linted and 
shaded her eyes cith her handk I didnOt need tok 

Ehe three reporters ran tocards the entranbe asuin. for pibtlres and 
solnd Hitesk

!‘uay .lys’ chat do yol cant to unoc'F she asued as she posed for 
the photo.raphsk I stood ne,t to her’ awterin. the faww of my hair so that 
it Hetter e,posed my nebuk ”on awcays wooued at my nebuk IOm not slre 
he unec I had notibedk qosin. for these sorts of photos cas a stran.e 
suiww to wearnk 4ol had to stand in a cay that made yol woou .ood 
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citholt woouin. rehearsedk Aea had .iven me wessonsk I cas .ettin. 
Hetter at itk 

!3adam president are yol .oin. to ueep Hliwdin. more :in.dom 
bwass ships or is the folr yol have enol.h'F a short owder hlman man 
asuedk 

!Kirst oT’ my name is ”oanne’ Ylst ”oannek ”o is gne took Co need 
for this madam president stlT’ pweasekF 2he never wiued the titwek 2he 
reYebted it chen she cas oltside of 2ow spabek It had the side eTebt of 
hlmanisin. her to peopwek Cot that she did it for thatk 

Ehere cas a Blrry of bommentary and mlmHwin. from the three 
Yolrnawists and the folr peopwe cho candered over to see chat the 
bommotion cas aHoltk

”o .ot Habu to the ?lestionk !5e never e,pebted a car cith another 
Xwder rabe’ no one didk It made parwiament nervols’ and they voted to 
Hrin. ls lp to si, :in.dom shipsk Ehis is not necs .lys’ itOs plHwib 
rebordRF she said’ tryin. to solnd as baslaw as she cas aHwek 

!”oanne’ is it trle that yol voted a.ainst this'F the taww Pampire 
coman asuedk 

!4esk 8overnments are plHwibR 4ol ban woou this stlT lpRF she said’ 
pretendin. she didnOt lnderstand the mediak 2he unec flww ceww’ a 
video bwip or solnd Hite cas corth ten transbripts of parwiamentk !4esk 
I voted a.ainst itk I am on rebord as statin. that I thinu it is too mlbh 
mi.htkF 

5hat casnOt on rebord is hoc she and I spent days tryin. to thinu 
of cays to maue them bhan.e their mindk xoc ”oanne hersewf cas 
nervols of the votin. haHits of the hlman peopwe and hoc Xarth 
cas even mauin. her lnbomfortaHwek Ehere cere reasons she canted 
Jshwey to bome to Gentrawk Xarth cas wess invitin. than it onbe cas to 
nonDhlmans. I hated that shithole. 
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3y avatars sensors informed me that one of the peopwe in the paru 
cas armedk I sbanned him for more informationk

I plt the piano tawu to the Habu of my mind for a moment and plwwed 
the gwe of the man in the paruk I had hi.h wevew 2ow bwearanbeN it cas not 
an issle to plww lp his rebordsk Pampires’ Xwves and jribus didnOt wet 
yol Ylst searbh for a biti;en citholt a carrant’ Hlt Xarth cas oHsessed 
cith seblrityk 3y honorary ranu of -Lefender of the XarthO cas mostwy 
a Youe to me’ Hlt it bertainwy had its perusk 

Ehe man in the paru cas bawwed qeter 5entonk xe had a history of 
viowenbe and cas disbhar.ed from 2ow forbe a fec years earwier for atD
tabuin. a Pampire oPberk xe had Heen critten lp for inslHordination 
a fec times Hy other nonDxlman oPbersk I bhebued his personaw wo.’ 
chibh a.ain’ I sholwd not have Heen aHwe to do and“ xe cas a xlman 
e,tremistk Oh deark Ehat cas .oin. to rlin olr mornin. for slrek Cot 
even hawf seven and someone cas aHolt to plww a .ln on lsk 8ood YoH’ 
2ow forbek Erain these mad Hastards to shootk 8ood YoH indeedk

I bontabted powibe wobaw to Ganto distribt and bawblwated his odds of 
slbbess at wess than one perbentk Xven if he did shoot ”o in the head’ 
his ceapon cas ener.y Hased and she cas jioDstatibk Jww it colwd do 
colwd He unobu her on her Hehind and piss her oTk 2tiww’ if he cent for 
a Hody shot that bolwd He Had’ she wiued her Yabuet a wotk I unec hoc 
her and her dad .ot chen their Yabuets .ot rlinedR
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I towd Jwin that I had a bore caitin. for him and lpwoaded the spebD
igbation for its holsin.k xe colwd need to have that ready Hefore he 
bolwd gt itk xe cas a wittwe slrprised to hear that it colwd He arrivin. 
as soon as ce .ot to bentrawk xe cas e,bitedk 

I shifted my wi.ht avatar to LavidOs oPbe’ ne,t to the Hrid.ek !Lavid’ 
I hope IOm not intrldin.’F I said as I appeared in front of his desuk xe 
cas readin. the reports from Gentrawk 

I thinu he cas a wittwe homesibuk Jwso’ there cas stiww the ?lestion of 
cho he colwd name as baptain of the shipk xe bolwdnOt do it himsewf 
foreverk xe had thin.s to tend to at homek 

!4ol are awcays cewbome cherever I amRF he said cith his adoraHwe’ 
bharmin. voibe and carm smiwek David was a delight to be around. 

Jpartment feedM jaOan had Ylst entered and lsed olr food hatbh to 
order somethin. that wooued wiue Hreaufast pastryk ‘h’ and meatk Ehat 
made more sensek 

”on cas stiww asweep’ Hlt he colwd soon He acaue’ noc there cas 
dlHiols food and boTee gwwin. olr apartmentk  

!”ok 2hooter’F I said as I tlrned tocards her for one wast photo to He 
tauenk 

2he .wanbed at me and smiwed a.ain at the Yolrnawistsk Ehey cere 
asuin. if she had read the necs from jribu spabek Ehe necs that they 
cere e,pandin. their territory into the owd Ehinuer spabek ‘f bolrse 
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she unec aHolt itk It cas her YoHk 5hat they reawwy canted cas a 
bomment on itk

!4esk 2ow has oTered the servibes of :in.dom ship 5esse, to slpport 
in the event they enbolnter any pocerflw yoln. rabes that do not 
unoc hoc the .awa,y corusRF she said powitewyk Ehis cas bode for !we’re 
shit scared that there are scarier people than us who we haven’t met yetkF 
It cas lnwiuewy that the 8oddess colwd have faiwed to mention it to 
”on or Lavid if there cerek Cot impossiHwek 5e did not unoc hoc far 
her pocer and inBlenbe reabhedk 

Ehe shooter plwwed a .lnk 
I abtivated my personaw shiewd and e,pended enol.h pocer to e,D

tend it arolnd the slrrolndin. peopwek Ehat meant I colwdnOt have 
the Ylibe weft to lse my bonblssion Hwastersk I colwd need the .lnk 
8ood YoH me’ pwannin. ahead awcays paid oTk I reabhed into my 
satbhew for my .lnk

Ehe slrrolndin. peopwe .asped as a shot cas gredk It cent lp 
and over ls’ didnOt even .ra;e the shiewdk ‘lr wittwe brocd .asped and 
bwapped’ seein. me Bare the shiewdk 

Ehe shooter cas awready Hein. tabuwedk Ehere cas a Blrry of bwacs 
and movement as he cas disarmed and plwwed to the .rolndk 

!zia'F ”o asuedk 
!ziaRF I repwiedk 
5e made olr apowo.ies to the YolrnawistsN they sblrried oT’ e,bited 

to He .ettin. pibtlres and video of the shooterk Ehey had ?lite the 
sboop to crite lp nock 

5e baslawwy candered over to the abtion a wittwe cay Hehind themk 
I passed ”o the spare shiewd from my Ha.’ she toou it’ Hlt plt it in 

her pobuet rather than abtivatin. itk 2he cas boow lnder presslrek 2he 
.ot that from her dadk
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!AiHHyRF zia said as soon as she sac mek !Jnd ”o’F she said cith a 
Hoc’ baslawwy uibuin. the brlmpwed form on the Boork

5e had Heen visitin. Ganto today’ in part for the food and in part 
so that ”oanne bolwd visit the Kowwocer tempwek It cas to He a siwent 
endorsement of the faithk 2he casnOt a hl.e fan of the Kowwocers’ not 
yet’ Hlt after aww they did in the car’ she oced them a wittwe we.itimisin.k

!xewwo’ wittwe uitten’F I said cith a smiwek 2he .rinned wiue a bhiwd at 
the nibuname that apparentwy onwy I bolwd baww herk

”o and zia had met a fec ceeus a.o at a medaw .ivin. beremonyk 
Ehey didnOt have a wot in bommonk Ehey .ot awon.’ Hlt ”o did not 
lnderstand mlbh of chat zia cas aHolt as a personk 

!Lo yol cant me to uiww this'F she asued’ howdin. the sbratbhed and 
Heaten shooter Hy the sbrlT of his nebu for inspebtionk Ehe Yolrnawists 
toou a wot of photos of that momentk zia cas cearin. Kowwocer roHesk 
J ?libu sban towd me that she had her bomHat .ear on lnderneath as 
ceww as a smaww ener.y pistow and a deabtivated hyHrid shiewdk 

!Ehis may not woou .ood’ yol unoc'F ”o said to me ?lietwyk I 
wooued at zia’ cho cas howdin. lp her prey for the bamerask I smiled 
to myself. 

!qwease donOt uiww itk qowibe ciww He here any moment’F I said to herk 
!5ere yol Ylst han.in. olt’ in base someone shot at ls'F ”o asuedk 
!I protebt the famiwyk It is my YoH’F she repwied’ bonflsed at the 

?lestionk
I had seen her wlruin. on my sensorsk 2he cas .ood at not Hein. 

seen’ Hlt sensors cere hard to hide fromk 2he had Heen towd that ”on 
didnOt need her protebtion chiwe he cas at home and so she toou the 
opportlnity to stawu Ganto qaru as soon as she folnd olt ce colwd He 
in the area this mornin.k 2he wiued stawuin. thin.sk qroHaHwy bolwdnOt 
Hewieve her wlbu chen she sac the man plww a .lnk 
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Ehe powibe sirens cere slddenwy aldiHwek Ehey cere aHolt tcenty 
sebonds oltk 

”o wooued at the sorry state of the shooter and asued’ !5hy are yol 
tryin. to uiww me'F 

!Xarth is for Xarthwin.sRF he said cith resowvek 
5e aww bowwebtivewy rowwed olr eyesk zia cent as far as droppin. him 

on the Boor wiue he cas slddenwy very dirtyk 
It had rebentwy bome to wi.ht in .overnment that ”oanne cas not 

?lite as hlman as a wot of peopwe had asslmedk Ae.awwy speauin.’ she 
cas a hlman’ or at weast a hlmanDvariant that cas tebhnibawwy hlmank 
It cas asslmed that she has anbestraw winus to lnunocn minor rabesk 
Ehis cas hoc ce e,pwained her wess than hlman Hiowo.yk 

Ehe Earth for Earthlings peopwe’ had Heen pissed aHolt her position 
as president ever sinbe it had bome olt that she casnOt a -plre HwoodO 
chibh cas oTensive nonsensek

Ehe 2ow .overnment oPbiawwy reYebted the idea that the 8oddess 
of the Kowwocers cas reaw’ cas the breator of the blrrent iteration of 
reawity’ and had tceaued the .enetib strlbtlre of her dal.hter and 
e,DhlsHandk 5hibh cas odd Hebalse the Pampire’ Xwf and jribu .ovD
ernments read the reports and Hasibawwy said “Okay, cool, that explains 
a lot!” then .ot on cith their dayk Humans were so strange. 

Ehe powibe arrived’ ”o Bashed her IL’ I shoced them my ceapons 
wibenses’ zia had rewi.iols priviwe.es that bovered her .ln and a spebies 
pass for her bwacsk 

Ehe powibe thanued ls for olr hewp’ apowo.ised for not arrivin. 
sooner and asued ls to emaiw over statements at olr weislrek I crote aww 
three chiwe they cere tawuin. and sent them lnder the rewevant namesk 
No point making the organics work too hard. 

‘nbe the drama cas over’ and the shooter removed’ the press hln. 
arolnd to .et some pibtlres of ”o oltside the Kowwocer tempwek It cas 
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.oin. to He a footnote at Hest’ noc there cere pibtlres of a Kowwocer 
Heatin. the shit olt of a colwdDHe assassink Ehis chowe day cas .oin. 
cron. awreadyk 

2tiww’ ”o seemed impressed that she cas invited for a flww tolr of the 
tempwek 2he cas a wittwe bonflsed at Hein. a g.lre of we.end to the 
Kowwocers’ cho sac her as a memHer of ‘the great familykO 

2he cas e,tended every honolr Hy them’ not that they had mlbh 
to e,tendk Ehey cere a prabtibaw .rolp cho cere more interested in 
hewpin. peopwe than they cere plttin. on a shoc for a .lest’ no matter 
cho it cask 

”o even seemed to .enlinewy wiue ziaOs terriHwe nltty drinu Q the one 
that she bwaimed cas boTeek 

Ehe three of ls had a pweasant mornin.’ in the endk

jasiwiba plwwed into orHit arolnd Xarth and cas .iven bwearanbe to 
lse a shlttwek Ehe lslaw carnin.s aHolt ceapons and shiewds cere 
issledk jasiwiba cas re.istered as a rewi.iols ship and the Kowwocers had 
a rewi.iols e,emption for aww the ceaponsk That’s a long and confusing 
legal thing that is documented in the faith history file, not a topic for 
here. 

I moved my avatar to the Hi. shlttwe that Lavid wiuedk xe Yoined 
me a fec minltes waterk I had awready set the boordinates for JshOs 
apartment and wet the shlttwe7s arbhaib Bi.ht bomplter taue bare of the 
tripk

Lavid sat Habu and adYlsted his red lniform YabuetN the hood cas 
brlmpwedk 
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!Lamn it’ I canted to woou nibe to meet JshRF he wamented as she 
gddwed cith the .armentk 

!2heOs vision Hindk I colwdnOt corry aHolt itkF 
!qeopwe ban teww chen yol maue an eTortk Xven if they donOt unocN 

they can tewwRF 
xe cas corried aHolt meetin. Jsh a.aink Aast time they met’ it cas 

Hrief and tralmatibk xer apartment had fawwen docn and I’ or rather 
one of my avatars’ had Heen aHdlbtedk Aon. storyk 

I had gtted the JI bore to Ehirteen’ reHliwt the sensor softcare and 
redesi.ned the virtlaw interfabe to He si.nigbantwy more ePbientk I had 
some ideas for the Bi.ht interfabe’ Hlt I cas .enlinewy too sbared to 
tolbh itk Aea cas more than a wittwe tolbhy aHolt anyone so mlbh as 
adYlstin. her seat’ never mind tceauin. her Bi.ht interfabek 2he onbe 
plwwed a .ln on jaOan for sl..estin. a nec throttwe handwe’ and thatOs 
hoc she cas cith the wove of her wifek 2he colwd have shot me citholt 
so mlbh as a sebond thol.htk 

I cas Hored nock I weft thirteen and candered to the bommerbe areak 
3ayHe I bolwd Hly some .ifts for everyonek I unoc from their point 
of viec I hadnOt Heen .one’ Hlt I had Heen hawfcay abross the .awa,y 
cith Aea these wast fec ceeusk I bolwd at weast Hrin. Habu presentsk

!AiHHyRF Jshwey said e,bitedwy as the door openedk 
!Lavidk 2orry’F Lavid saidk 
!‘h’ hiRF she solnded disappointedk 
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!JshR IOm in the .ardenRF I yewwed from the shlttwe doork Ehe wi.ht 
avatar bolwdnOt He .enerated oltside’ I cas stlbu in the doorcayk 

JshweyOs .arden cas stiww mostwy mld’ so ce didnOt feew too Had 
wandin. on itk 2he had Heen foblsin. on .ettin. her home reHliwt and 
the Hliwders had lsed her .arden for storin. materiawsk It cas reawwy nibe 
Hefore the holse feww on itk 

Lavid barried her Ha.sk Ehere cere a wot of Ha.sk It cas bomibaw to 
see him strl..wek xe never bompwained thol.hk He never would. 

xer breepy hairwess monueyDroHot’ Coffee, toou her hand and .lidD
ed her to the shlttwe doork 

2he s?linted throl.h her .wasses and tiwted her headk !AiHHy'F she 
asuedk

!IOm hereRF I saidk 5avin. to .enerate movement’ it toou me a 
sebond to reawise chy she bolwdnOt see mek Ehe howo.ram cas wi.ht’ 
and that cas oltside of her vislaw ran.ek 

!‘h’ IOm sorryk I donOt have an avatar herek IOm lsin. a ship howoD
.ram’F I e,pwainedk 

!I didnOt unoc yol bolwd do thatRF 2he said in the direbtion of my 
voibek GoTee hewped her gnd a seat and strap ink 2he wooued disapD
pointedk xer vislaw bondition awwoced her to see movements’ Hlt not 
bowolrs or shapesk 2he cas Hwind in the traditionaw sense’ Hlt in some 
cays bolwd see more than even mek 2he cas the onwy person awive cho 
bolwd abtlawwy see the si.naw that my avatars transmittedk It cas witerawwy 
impossiHwe Hy every unocn sbienbe’ Hlt she bolwd see it as a bonstant 
cave of motion emanatin. from mek She told me I was beautifulk 3y 
wi.ht avatar didnOt coru the same cayk I cas Ylst a voibe to her’ no 
matter hoc mlbh I moved arolndk 
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!xoc aHolt movement'F I asued Loorsk
!3ovement'F 
!4eah’ chat if ce taue aww that ce have and render the points of 

motion'F I sl..estedk
!Ehat may He wovewy’ IOww try itk 5e may need to Hliwd a scarm or .as 

to dewiver the eTebtkF

”o dropped me oT oltside and had to rlsh oT Habu to 3erbiak 2he 
asued me to apowo.ise to ”on for not poppin. in to say hik 

I cawued in and uibued oT my shoesk ”on’ shirtwess and shoewess’ 
caved at mek xe cas cearin. sceatpants and drinuin. boTee direbtwy 
olt of a potk ‘h’ he cas eatin. Pampire food a.aink If I did eat’ then 
one woou at that freauy woouin. horror food colwd maue me ?lit the 
haHit instantwyk 

I sat docnk xe uissed my bheeuk !8ood mornin.’ my woveRF he saidk 
xe cas awcays so pweased to see mek Jwmost as pweased as I cas to see 
himk 

!5e have to .o to 3erbia soonk ”o is havin. Jsh staykF 
xe .rinnedk xe wiued Jsh’ and he wiued hoc happy she made ”ok xe 

sbreced lp his fabe at the idea of visitin. 3erbiak 
!GanOt ce taue her olt in Ganto'F he asuedk !xey’ sheOs an Xwfk 5e 

bolwd taue her to that nec Xwven pwabe that Ylst opened Hy the tempweRF 
he saidk 

I wal.hed at his oHviols dod.ek xe colwd .et his ocn cay cith this’ 
he awcays didk

!5hat have yol Heen lp to this mornin.’ my wove'F he asued me’ 
as he plt yet more sl.ar into his boTee potk 
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!‘h’ Hreaufast cith ”o’ .ot shoot atk zecired Ehirteen chiwe Aea 
casnOt woouin.k 2ortin. olt jasiwibaOs nec JI borek ‘h’ and I hewped 
Loors invent a nec type of pianok ‘h’ and I cent shoppin.k 5hat 
aHolt yol'F 

!I coue lpk 4ol cerenOt therek jaOan bame over for a Hitk I had a 
thol.ht aHolt somethin. and ce tawued aHolt asuin. if Lavid cants 
to e,pwore the nec jribu ;oned spabe cith lskF 

Ehat solnded wiue a fln tripk I condered if :ay colwd Yoin lsk 
!5ait’ yol .ot shot at'F he asued’ as if onwy Ylst batbhin. lpk 



Tuesday: Lea

I had no idea what time it was. I had asked Libby to wake me after 
a couple of hours. She let me sleep all day. It was about one in the 
morning now; I had slept a day away.

“Ugh, Tuesday!” I grumbled to myself. I told Ba’an I would be back 
on Central by Monday at the latest. I really hoped he wouldn’t be mad 
at. He wouldn’t; he was never mad at me. 

After leaving my room, I went into the living area. I was only in 
some shorts and a vest top; I had no idea how horrendous my hair was; 
I assumed it was pretty bad. 

The lights would have activated dimly at these times of night, to 
stop me falling out a day/night cycle.

I looked around the room. The three-dimensional wall projectors 
had defaulted to log cabin because there was no one in the room to ask 
for anything. I looked at the old brown leather couch and the antique 
wooden coNee table in front of it. This was the one wall decoration 
that matched the furniture. There was a little countertop to divide the 
kitchen area and the main room. xe?t to that was an old table and four 
chairs.

“LibbyE” I called. 
A quick slap on the wall woke the food-hatch from standby.
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I scrolled around the menu and selected a cherry cider and a bowl 
of granola. I had been eating a lot of traditional food from home, ever 
since it got attacked. I wanted to feel connected to it again, but I had 
been gone too long. The food was still good though. My people were the 
best in the gala?y at granola. It was borderline a planetary treasure to 
us. I smiled; then I remembered how home had been destroyed while 
I watched out of a window. I took a gulp of the cider and suppressed 
a shudder.

I sat on the couch. “Libby!” I called again. 
Unbelievable! She let me sleep all day, then doesn’t even stick 

around to hang out when I did wake up. Princess could be a dick 
sometimes. 

Well, when alone, do alone things! I went back to the hatch and got 
a bottle of whiskey. May as well improve the cider with my old friend, 
brown-tingly yummy. 

“Thirteen, turn on the screen!” I yelled. Thirteen’s computer 
chimed, the screen came on. “Jesume previous video.” It chimed 
again. The show carried on from where it left oN. This was a human 
show about a man who lived in a tiny apartment and had all his friends 
visit. I wasn’t sure what it was actually about. Xon and Ba’an said that 
asking that very question was the point. It was funny. 

I drank the whiskey. 

“JeallyE How did this even happenE” Libby chastised as she sat ne?t 
to me. The pain in my head was second only to the pain in my back. 
I had slept on the couch, but somehow half of me was on the Door. I 
think I had slid oN, or at least began the process. 
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“Shh!” I complained, realising the room was spinning. “How did 
what even happenE” I asked, holding my head and wondering what 
time it was. 

“It’s seven. In the morning. …ou said you were going to sleep yester-
day morning and according to the hatch log, you drank yourself silly in 
your room until noon, then woke up this morning at one and carried 
on!” 

“9as there a question in there somewhereE” I asked, covering my 
eyes, hoping the universe would calm down a little. I tried to Ggure 
out why she was shouting. 

“Sober up, take a shower, and grab some Cure-all. I told Ba’an and 
Xon that we would be home before nine today.” 

She wasn’t shouting. It was the hangover. Ah, that made more 
sense. 

“How about you bring me the Cure-all and then carry me into the 
shower, you beautiful over achieverE” 

She gave me the Libby glare. …ou know the one: The one where 
she pretended to be gathering her thoughts, but she was just wasting 
a few cycles while she invented gravity or something. She didn’t need 
to perform this with me. I had known her too long for it to work. 

“Here,” she said. Handing me the Cure-all that had been in her 
hand the entire time. “I refuse to carry you though.” 

I chugged the contents of the little green vial and tossed it into the 
pile of cans and bottles from last night: or this morning; it was a 
blurry line at this point. Was it still Tuesday?

I lay back while the Cure-all did its thing. It didn’t cure hangovers, 
but it certainly took the edges oN of them. A little coffee, okay, a lot of 
coffee and I would be just fine. 
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After a few seconds, I felt it kick in and the blinding headache was 
turned down to a serious throb. A throb, I could handle. Libby had 
gone. Where did she go? 

She appeared behind the sofa with a bottle of water. “Here, drink 
this. 3et your shit together Brick!” she acted all mean, but really, she 
was a kitten, a hot kitten who would kick my arse if I didn’t get moving 
soon. 

I took the water and headed to my room. My room was a fucking 
mess. Libby was untidy but I was on another level. I was shocked that 
Ba’an hadn’t ever commented on it. I really should get some maid 
robots, or hologram emitters like I had in my apartment at Libby’s 
building.

I sat on my bed and lay back. I really wanted to sleep oN this 
hangover.  

I closed my eyes for a moment. Some part of me wanted to sleep 
and maybe drink a little more. Then he popped into my head. The 
thought of Ba’an, he knew full-well that I had got wasted alone on my 
ship again, while he was waiting to love me. Why did he even bother 
with me? 

I knew why most men wanted me0 because I was hot. I was, am, have 
always been, everyone’s type. But Ba’an was a zampire, and a man of 
almost saintly morality. He loved me, he wouldn’t leave me.

Ba’an loved me like no one else. Actually, that’s not true. Xon, and 
Libby loved me e?actly as much, but not in the same way. I don’t think 
they wanted to sleep with me: oh my gosh! I caught myself a moment 
before I fell asleep! 

I slapped my face and sat up. “Shower!” I yelled at the ship. My room 
was Dooded with white light and there was a comforting rumble. I felt 
instantly fresher. I wanted to lie down again but resisted the urge. 
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The targeted Hygiene-Geld would clean the clothes I was wearing, 
but I needed to look like I was actively attempting to be a functional 
person, or Libby wouldn’t let me Dy the ship home. 

I dug through the pile of clothes, I pulled out an Olven ranger jacket 
and some shorts. I couldn’t Gnd a vest. I shrugged and just 'ipped 
up the jacked. Ewe, when did I wear this last? “Shower!” I said again, 
wanting the jacket to be as fresh as the rest of me. I found some 
grey knee-high boots that matched the jacket closely enough that I 
could make it work. Circlet… I hunted under my duvet and found it. I 
slapped it on my wrist and put my hair into space-buns. Because I was 
in space, and it was cute. 

I put a little lip gloss on and checked the mirror. …ep. I looked like 
a hot mess. Fashion icon! 

I strutted onto the bridge with a coNee in hand and looked functional 
as fuck! There was only a tiny bit of brown-tingly in the coNee too. 
Today was a good day. Thank Aygah, for letting me be born a Brick! 
I could drink and party for a year before I looked as shit as a Human 
did a day later. 

“Fkay Libby, I’m awake, and looking fab. Let’s get this mother-
fucker in the air!” 

Libby was sitting with her feet on the weapons console and looked 
like she was reading the air. She did this when she accessed the network 
directly with her avatar. It was creepy. 

“Hey ‘rincess, watch porn on your own time!” I yelled as I sat in the 
Dight chair and pressed the system start-up button.
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Libby shook her head a little, as if to clear her thoughts. This was 
all part of her “I must be as organic looking as possible” thing that she 
run as a subroutine. I wished she would knock it oN around me. She 
was one of my best friends and the fact that she wasn’t organic meant 
literally nothing to me. All that time she spent around humans seemed 
to have left her with some issues. Earth was shit. 

“Lea, are you even Gt to DyE” she asked.
“…es. Yon’t scan me. I do not consent!” I said back sternly. 
“2ine!” she said, folding her arms, that’d teach me!
I saw the green light come on that told me that the ship had suc-

cessfully negotiated launch authorisation from Mercia’s dock crew. It 
was nice having a ship that could talk to a dock crew for me. Saved me 
a boring job. 

I pulled the left lever to lift the ship away from the dock, then the 
handle ne?t to it to put on a little manual forward motion. I used one 
of the Dight sticks to tilt us up towards the iris. Accelerated at just the 
right speed.

The ship obeyed me like it was a Gghter; it was actually a fully 
functional star ship. A small one. Fne of the smallest. And it was mine. 
All mine. I loved Thirteen. 

The moment I was passed the iris I slammed the throttle into high 
and shot out of the docking tube like a Grework. I added a little spin 
too, would make us look e?tra cool to all the passenger liners that were 
docking. Gave the kids something cool to point at out of the window.

“Thirteen, please keep your speed down. I should not have to re-
mind you; you are in a planetary system,” the communication link 
said. Ugh, fuck off, humans! Central government didn’t give a shit how 
fast I was going. Stop projecting Oarthlings!

A light on the dash activated and the shipKs computer spoke down 
the communication link0 “Mercia control, this is Thirteen. This ship 
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requires speed burst to prime its systems for landing, with the planet 
being so close, this is the only way our design allows for us to do that.” 

Shit! That was an e?cellent lie. 9hy I had never thought of that. I 
was stunned.

“Thirteen, your ship design is not on Gle, but you do have a high 
clearance. I’ll make a note on your IY code. …ou won’t be asked about 
it again. Have a pleasant trip.” 

“9hat the absolute fuck! ThirteenE Is that youE” I asked to the 
ceiling, as I dropped my speed and entered the atmosphere. 

“…es, captain. I have instruction to cover all your administration 
needs. 9as this an acceptable actionE” 

“…eah, it was great! 3ood job Thirteen!” I said, leaning around the 
Dight chair to look at Libby. 

“…ou G?ed it then,” I observed.
She grinned at me like a smug cat. “The core you were Gtting was 

trash. I got a real nice one from my warehouse and Gtted it under that 
console.” She pointed at the access door I was working on yesterday. It 
had driven me mad. She had G?ed it, upgraded it, and programmed it 
in probably about thirty seconds. 

“Thank you, Libby!” I said sweetly. 
9hen she had said 5from her warehouse,’ that told me a lot. It told 

me it was one of the cores that she had designed herself. 9hich meant 
it was probably a decade ahead of anything else in the gala?y. Thirteens 
shitty AI core was its weakest system. xow it was the strongest. 

“9ait, 9here’s the TLC displayE” I asked.
The TLC chip was the thing that all cores had to have by law, the 

thing that indicated if a core had developed a mind of its own or not. 
xo one wanted to use a living person as a slave. It was important to 
me that I didn’t mistreat anyone. 
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If this core suddenly emerged life, I would want to do the right 
thing. It was very important to me that I knew if it emerged with life. 
I would make a great AI mom!

“I knew you would ask. So, I made a very minor alteration to your 
Dight screen.” 

“…ou did whatE” I asked, suddenly wondering where my gun was. 
I had a very comple? Dight setup that I did not want anyone fucking 
with. 

“Jela?! 2ire it up. …ou won’t be mad. I promise.” 
I slowed the ship in a high atmosphere and waved for the Dight 

screen to appear. I didn’t actually need this turned on, not just get us 
home; I hadn’t thought to Gre it up. 

A white light Dickered on the dash as the projector lit and the display 
popped into e?istence in front of me. “It’s orange!” I said as I saw 
what she had done. There had always been frames around the Doating 
sections of the display system. Anything that was AI controlled had 
been blue. xow it was orange, or amber, I suppose. I instantly realised 
what Libby had done. The TLC chip would control the colour of the 
interface. If it was orange, then it meant that the core was still an AI 
nothing more. If it went green, then that would mean it had gained 
sentience, and was, at least becoming alive. It also meant it would turn 
red when I activated weapons, which would look cool. 

“I’m not mad,” I said as I pulled up the map to select autopilot for 
home. 

“3ood, also you have a proper AI now. …ou don’t need to fuck with 
the manual stuN,” Libby replied. 

I stopped pressing buttons. “ThirteenE” I asked. 
“…es captainE” came the purposefully synthetic voice of my ship. 
“I want to go home. Can you land us in the usual dock and start a 

full, system-wide diagnostic, pleaseE” 
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The ship chimed and the robotic voice said, “…es, captain.” 
“Fkay, I’m not mad,” I told her. 
Libby just smiled and took her feet oN the console as the ship gently 

landed in a docking bay.
“Come on, you need a walk before Ba’an sees the state you’re in!”

The apartment wasn’t much of a walk from the dock. There was a brief 
discussion about one day setting up a 2old and just leaving Thirteen 
in geo-stationary orbit, but Libby couldn’t get clearance for that and 
the power requirements for that kind of distance was quite mad. 

9e walked through the morning sun as the rain dri''led lightly. 
9e stayed under building canopies wherever possible and just quietly 
basked in Central’s glow. 

“9hatKs in the bagE” I asked. 
“3ifts!” Libby replied.
“9hyE …ou’ve not even been anywhere. …ou have had an avatar at 

the apartment the whole time we have been away!” 
She screwed up her face and said, “3ifts!” again, as if I had misun-

derstood her. 
9e entered the apartment building. I had only been gone just over 

a week and the lobby now looked like a 2ollower recruitment o"ce! 
Yoors waved as we entered but looked distracted. I think he was 

humming. A robed 2ollower came scurrying over. “Yoctor Michaels, 
have you brought a guestE Is this a new initiateE” 

“xo, Jobert, this is Lea Ja-Qay. She lives here,” Libby e?plained. I 
made for the 2old. Libby handed oN her bag to me as I did. I assume 
she was going to talk to the 2ollowers.
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The silver door opened, and the white light of the 2old blinked on. 
“I’m sorry for not recognising you, miss Ja-kay,” the little guy said as 
I stepped away. I liked the 2ollowers. They were good people working 
hard to make a diNerence, but they were annoying sometimes. 

I stepped out of the 2old into Xon and Libby’s apartment. Libby’s 
other avatar took the heavy bag from me. 

Ba’an appeared ne?t to me, like he had been waiting there. He 
hugged me. He always hugged me when I got back, right before he 
kissed me. 

He kissed me. There was something about kissing Ba’an, a sincerity 
to it that I had never felt before. He didn’t just want me, he loved me. 
9e had fallen for each other fast, but it didn’t appear to be wearing 
oN. ‘eople usually stopped loving me way before now. 

I wasn’t sure what I was supposed to do in a relationship like this. 
The only people I knew who had something like it were Xon and Libby. 
I didn’t even know other people could have it.

“9elcome home Lea. I missed you,” he said, cradling my shoulders 
and looking into my eyes with a ga'e that made sure that I knew he was 
serious. Men had looked at me before, lots of men looked at me, but 
usually with lust. Being looked at with love was something I wasn’t 
comfortable with, not yet. 

I felt my cheeks Dush and let go of a smile that I couldn’t keep inside. 
I hugged back. 

9e sat on the oversi'ed red sofa under the vast window and the 
hugging resumed. There was a kiss or two to accompany it too. 

Libby sat ne?t to us. This was a diNerent avatar, this one dressed 
casually in yoga pants and an oversi'ed shirt. It didn’t matter, it was all 
her. She started emptying little bo?es out of her bag.

“3ood tripE” Ba’an asked me.
“Fh, don’t pretend you didn’t ask Libby how I was, every day!” 



HO8YSLPO

He smiled. “I’m not a stalker!” he said with a pointy grin.
Libby looked up at us, then back at the bo?es she had in front of 

her. 
“Libby told me every time you asked. The e?act moment!” I said 

with a schoolgirl grin.
“…ou told on me!” Ba’an e?claimed to Libby with pretend surprise. 
She looked up. “…es, but I got you a gift to say sorry!” she said. 

Handing him one of her little bo?es. 
She tossed one to me, too. “…ou got me a giftE” I asked with a raised 

eyebrow. 
“I missed you!” she replied with a pout and a wink. 
“Missed me, you didn’t leave me alone for the entire week!” I said 

with just a touch of actual annoyance. She had been eyeballing my 
drinking like it was an issue. She just worried too much. 

“Fpen them!” she said. She tapped the coNee table to open its 
interface. “Xon, Lea’s back!” she said as we struggled with the bo?es. 

Xon appeared through the 2old just as I was getting the bo? open. 
He walked over to Libby and kissed her forehead. P9elcome back, 

my love!” he said. They were so cute. Libby had an avatar with him all 
week. She had literally not been anywhere, and Xon still missed her! 

“Lea! Missed you too, buddy!” he said, leaning over the table to hug 
me. Jon was great.

“I got you a gift!” Libby said, putting a bo? on the table ne?t to her. 
Xon had already gone to the kitchen. He emerged a moment later with 
two bottles of beer and an Oli?. He handed Ba’an and I the beers and 
supped on his Oli?. 

“A gift!” he e?claimed, using it as a reason to kiss Libby again. 
He opened his bo? with ease, instantly turning it the right way up 

and using just the right pressure to pull the lid oN. Always smooth Jon! 
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All three of us looked into our bo?es with confusion. 9e looked at 
each other and pulled out the little devices. 9e each had a small purple 
cube with a long white button on the top. It looked like a single piano 
key. 

“It’s just what I always wanted! I love it!” Xon e?claimed, with no 
idea at all what it was. 

9e put the little toys on the table. 
“I know, you have no idea what it is. …ou can’t! Yoors and I invented 

it yesterday. It took all day. I had to pop out last night to get them 
fabricated. Used Mercia’s military grade machine shop to do it. It’s a 
very complicated design!” she e?plained. 

9e looked at them with interest.
“Xon, go Grst! Then you’ll all see!” she added.
Xon shrugged and pressed the key. 
The room fell away as it was replaced with a cacophony of ideas and 

images, complete with sounds and motion; there was even a smell. My 
heart sang. 

The colours started as a wave, as if they were being projected from 
the device. It had looked like holographic smoke at Grst, then it e?-
ploded into a rainbow as the smell of Canto’s trees Glled my nose. 
Lines of colour, all rippling and moving together in a way that deGed 
vision, danced in front of me. 

The music that came from the lines of light sounded like an electric 
guitar that was playing a hundred diNerent songs all at the same time. 
It wasn’t an assault on my senses though; it was a wave of emotion 
that Glled my soul and warmed my heart. All the songs somehow 
harmonised, even though I knew they couldn’t. 

I stared at the hologram, if that’s what it was; it grew to encompass 
the entire room around me. In the middle of it all, an image of Libby 
appeared with her purple eyes smoking and she stood proud and tall. 
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I had seen it before; this was the moment she had discovered the 
AI-web on Basilica and was given a glimpse into her own past life. 

I felt a wave of emotion. Something deep within me wanted to cry 
with love for my friend but also wanted by cry with pain from my 
world being attacked. I wanted to cry with joy for the things I was 
seeing and for the horror of the memories it stirred.

The image grew as the camera 'oomed in. Her eyes were sparkling 
with the entire universe. Then, as quickly as it started, it popped out 
of e?istence and the smoke was sucked back into the side of the little 
bo?. 

Xon looked at Libby. “9hat was thatE” he asked in gleeful shock. 
“It was beautiful!” I said, in stunned awe.
“It was ama'ing!” Ba’an added, in just as much shock as the rest of 

us. 
Libby smiled. “Yoors insisted on calling it a Pianyes.” 
“A whatE” Xon asked, still a little bu''ed by it.
She laughed. “9e started oN by trying to create the ultimate piano, 

you knowE Like an abstract ideal of what a piano was. At some point 
we went too far, and he decided it was a pian-yes, not a pian-no: get 
itE” There was no way such a terrible name was Doors’ idea. This was 
firmly a Libby joke. She wasn’t funny.

“How, how did it do thatE 9hat did it doE” I asked.
“9ell,” Libby began. “It takes the entire contents of the brain at the 

moment the button is pressed and uses a smart gas to create smells and 
add nonvisual motion. The light eNect is a tiny holographic emitter. 
The music is generated by the brain waves with a single purpose AI to 
harmonise it. It basically summarises you, as a person and then pulls 
out one thing that means more to you than anything at the time you 
press it.” She kissed Xon on the cheek. It must have been nice for her 
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to see a vision of herself. Oven without him knowing what it did, Xon 
was thinking of her above all else. 

“There was an emotional thing it did too! How did you do thatE” I 
asked. 

Libby looked confused. “I didn’t use any intrusive technologies. It’s 
just a combination of movement, sound and lights.”

“Fh, my gosh Lea, did you have a feelingE That’s not like you!” Xon 
joked with a grin.

“It is very impressive, Libby. I have seen nothing like it before!” 
Ba’an said, moving the conversation away from my feelings, thankful-
ly.

“9ell, it works for Bio-statics, so I assume humans too, but does it 
work on zampiresE” she asked. 

Ba’an gave us an e?cited look of resolve and pressed the button on 
his little ‘ianyes. I hated that name. 

The smoke left the side of the machine and an electric guitar started 
to play in the distance. It seemed like nothing else was happening. 
Then, as if it was waiting just long enough to have the ma?imum eNect, 
the hologram lit like an e?plosion. 

9e were shown a highway that was being created with the same 
moving lines of colour that we had seen in Xon’s e?perience. The road 
was in a desert. The view showed the motion of travelling down a road 
that bisected the land as far as the eye could see. 2aster and faster the 
road went by, like we were in a ship heading for TY speeds. 

The guitar was being played in a way I hadn’t heard before. It was 
being played with emotion and drive and passion. It sounded harsh 
and metallic, but also epic and meaningful.

The smell, this time, was of oil and engine. Oh! It smelled like the 
engine room on Basilica. As the crescendo of music and vision reached 
its peak, the road ended. 9e were in space. There was a single planet 
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in the centre of our Geld of view. It was Oarth, but it was on Gre. My 
feelings welled up, and I started to cry for the love Ba’an had for the 
Humans he had shepherded for so long as their leader. This was his 
fear, his loss and, on some level, his grief, all in a single image. Oven 
with all that, it was love. 

The hologram dropped away around us until all that was left was 
the planet. Then it left in a wisp of smoke. 

Ba’an was just sitting there, with his hand on the single while key. 
He was far too stoic to show the depth of what he felt. He simply lifted 
his hand away from it and said, “Thank you, Libby. Thank you for 
that.” 

I knew how much it had hit a nerve for him and I hugged him 
tightly. My own tears were enough for both of us. 

Libby looked shocked at us. “This was supposed to be a fun little 
toy. I didn’t intend for it to be so personal. I’m sorry. 9e must have 
got something wrong!” she said apologetically. 

“xo!” Ba’an said sternly. “Libby, this thing you have created is 
beautiful. …ou have created something real, something honest and 
deep. I’m not sure what it is, but I needed it! Thank you.”

She smiled, though, a little melancholy. 
“…our turn, Lea,” Xon said, getting up to Gnd more drinks. 
“xo. I don’t want to know what it has for me. And I certainly don’t 

want anyone else knowing what it has for me.” 
Ba’an’s embrace got a little tighter; he understood. 
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I dropped Basilica out of QY speed with a frankly remarkable preci-
sion, coming to a complete and instant stop only ten meters from the 
new orbital station.

The pro?imity alarms were screaming. I probably scared the shit out 
of them. I was usually good at this, but with a ship that responded like 
this one. I was ama'ing.

“Stop showboating!” Ba’an shouted from his spot in the middle of 
the room. There was a large rail that was supposed to be behind a 
captain’s chair, given that this was now a 2ollower ship, and the crew 
took orders from Ba’an or Yavid, with equal enthusiasm, they had 
agreed a captain’s chair sent the wrong message. They had got the rail 
padded for leaning against with slightly more comfort though. 

I handed oN Gnal control to Libby. 9ho was acting as this ship’s 
computer. She would handle the last few meters to get us docked. I 
was quite capable of moving something this big with the precisions 
required, but station rules wanted it done by an AI. Most pilots who 
tried it scratched the shit out of the docking clamps. 

I stood up and stretched. It hadn’t been a long Dight, but I hadn’t 
been home an hour before I found myself back in a Dight seat. I had 
totally forgotten we were taking Basilica to 2orge. That’s why Libby 
had wanted us back to Central on Monday. It was my own fault; I 
didn’t complain. 

I looked down at the planet. It was looking better and better every 
time I came back. The crashed cities were being cleared now; the 
rebuilding was under way. The government had decided to leave Steel 
where it fell. It was the largest of the cities and the damage that had 
been done when it fell was something I couldn’t think about. The 
government made it safe and cleared out the dead. But they left the 
massive thing where is lay. A reminder for future generations about 
what was lost that day. 
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I Dashed back to the sky-fall. I was in Thirteen; the world ended 
around me. 9e were sent into the dark ages while I watched and did 
nothing. I don’t think I would ever be the same after what I saw that 
day. No Brick would. 

Xon told me a few weeks ago that he saw it in a vision from Aygah. 
That he saw a tiny sliver of what I must have seen. He cried when he 
told me. I wished I had only seen it in a dream; the memory of dreams 
faded. I had to live with what I saw, forever.

I walked up Thirteens ramp, past all the cargo on Basilicas cargo bay. 
The lights were already on. This meant that someone was aboard. 
Basilica was a ship Glled with 2ollowers and friends; I still checked my 
sidearm was charged as I walked towards the stairwell. Someone was 
on my ship, without me knowing and that could be a problem.

Libby was in the 2light chair, Xon at sensors, his cute little body-
guard, Jia, was ne?t to him.

“Hey guys. Has my ship just become a place to hang out nowE” I 
asked. “It’s not a damned bar!” 

“xo, but we know itKs your Grst time down to the surface, since: 
you know. So, we’re coming with you,” Xon informed me.

“I suppose Ba’an put you up to thisE” I asked.
“…es. Fbviously, I did. xone of your friends are emotionally stable. 

They never would have even thought about it without me,” Ba’an said, 
appearing behind me in the doorway, slipping his arms around my 
waist. 
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The shipKs engine started, and we glided out of Basilica’s cargo bay. 
I was never happy when someone else Dew my ship, but I had a feeling 
on this trip, Libby may have been better suited. 

I had been back into orbit a few times since the station had been 
delivered. It was good of Sol to gift such a massive station to my people. 
It had been dragged into orbit by one of the new Qingdom-class ships 
and it was armed to the teeth. It had really made the diNerence, giving 
us somewhere to coordinate the repair eNorts from, and a functioning 
space dock helped more than anyone realised it would. 

The zampires had sent over a hundred of their best construction 
teams, with all the equipment they could spare. They were the reason 
we were making such fast progress towards getting our planet func-
tional again. 

Olves were the last to send aid to us, but we all understood why 
when it arrived. They took their time to prepare it, but when we saw 
an orbital farm come through the 9arp people cried in the streets. The 
damned thing made our orbital cities look small and had ready-to-har-
vest crops under its gigantic 3lass energy dome. It would go a long way 
in keeping us fed. They even provided some people to farm it, until we 
were ready to do it ourselves.

Most of the …ounger races in our territory had sent gifts too. Blan-
kets, food, usual humanitarian stuN, but sadly, they lacked the tech-
nology to really move the needle for us. Still, it was nice that they 
wanted to help. They had always been our responsibility to protect, 
for now they were on their own. I worried about them; we all did.

I was deep in thought; I think I was trying to distract myself from 
the trip. 9e were supposed to drop the Grst delivery oN to one of the 
freshly rebuilt surface docks. Basilica had plenty of storage but not any 
big shuttles. It couldn’t land either, so Thirteen was the ideal mule to 
drop oN supplies. Fur cargo bay was packed with shit load of Cure-all. 



HO8YSL66

Sol alliance was going to be sending some, but was still sorting out the 
bureaucracy. Libby just ordered it herself; we had it in four days. Sol 
gov was still trying to decide which contractor to use. It was nonsense. 
Still, they meant well. 

Libby put Thirteen down gently in a spot ne?t to a loading team 
who were waiting for us. There were some people in suits waiting too, 
politicians. Ba’an would deal with them.

9e let the loading team start getting the pallets oN the ship. 9e headed 
down the ramp to greet people waiting for us. 

Ba’an took point, this was his skill set. “3ood evening gentlemen, or 
is it morning, local timeE I’m honestly not sure.” 

Fne of the men shook his hand. A short man with lightly tanned 
skin and rippling muscles, that you could see even under his tailored 
suit. Fbviously one of my people because he was too easy on the eyes 
to be anything else. He had long grey hair that he left free and was 
so clean shaven I wondered if he had ever even had stubble. He, as all 
adults of my race did, would look mid-twenties to a human. I could 
tell from the way he conducted himself and the conGdence he had in 
himself that he was at least as old and me, and probably then some. 

“‘resident Ba’an Ty, it’s an honour to meet you,” the man said. The 
others around him were just as eager to shake his hand as the Grst man. 

“‘leasure to meet you all. It’s just plain old Ba’an now though,” he 
said, tuning on the warmth in his voice up a little and altering his body 
language to seem stoic, but sincere. He was so fucking good at this, and 
it had only been a ‘hello.’
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“…es, yes, but still: Ba’an Ty. I never thought I would end up in the 
same room as you! And now here I am, shaking your hand!” 

Ba’an grinned at the man. “9ell, ‘resident Jo-Bon, you are a far 
more famous man than I, and you have a far harder job than I ever did, 
I assure you!” Ba’an said. Of course, he recognised him! 

President, Ro-Bon. This was the man who had been put in charge of 
my world. Most of the government had been killed when the sky-cities 
fell. This man was the mayor of one of our moon colonies. He was 
well on his way to becoming the ‘resident one day, though, now he 
had skipped a few steps. I hadn’t realised our little humanitarian run 
would get the attention of the ‘resident. 

“And this must be Miss Lea Ja-kayE” he said, putting a hand out 
to me. 

“Ugh!” I stammered. “…es. Mister president sir,” …ou would think 
dating the former president of Sol would make me better at talking to 
politicians. It didn’t.

“Miss Ja-kay. It’s an honour to meet you: all of you, actually.”
Xon shrugged; Libby smiled. Jia thinned her eyes at the suited 

men. I wasn’t sure what she thought was going to happen here. The 
president of the Brick cooperative would not be a threat to Xon. She 
took her job as guardian far too seriously.

“I made a point of coming here when I heard which ship was mak-
ing the drop oN,” the ‘resident said. “Because I wanted to personally 
thank all of you. I had hoped Yoctor Atkinson would be with you as 
well.” 

“9e’re just doing what we can, ‘resident,” Ba’an said. 9hile it was 
a politicianKs answer, it was also, in this case, the truth.   

“xo. If you’ll e?cuse me, that’s horse shit!” he said. What! I was 
more than a little stunned at this language. He shrugged at our shock 
and continued. 
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“It was miss Ja-Qay who got her ship back online and was the Grst 
new star in the sky after the fall. She gave hope to everyone who saw 
it, hope that civili'ation was still out there. Then, she risked her own 
life and chased down the thing that was killing our world. I hear that 
without this ship and her skills as pilot, the 2ollower ship would not 
have been able to destroy the Thinker attackers. …ou literally saved us 
all.” 

I was touched by what he said, but I had agreed with myself that 
I wouldn’t cry today. I wouldn’t cry when I saw the horror of the 
remaining deviation. I wouldn’t cry when I saw the beauty of everyone 
rebuilding and I wouldn’t cry when everyone told me they knew that 
I just watched when the sky fell. 

“I:” I had nothing. 
“Any of that untrueE” he asked us all. 
I had e?pected Ba’an to take the question for me, but he just looked 

at me. All the people in suits did too. 
“I: I didn’t do a lot. It was Libby and Xon who did:” I felt a lump 

in my throat. 
“I read all the reports, Miss Ja-Qay. All of them. I know e?actly 

what happened. I even saw some of the video footage of the space 
battle. The recordings from the communications, and the medical 
reports that were made after.”

He looked at me for an answer.
“I: I couldn’t do anything. 9hen it all happened. I just watched. 

Overyone else was dying, I was safe. I couldn’t open the door to let 
them in. I wanted to. I’m so sorry.” They knew I just watched. He 
knew. The president knew I just watched when everyone else died. 
Then, as soon as I got a chance, we Dew away. The rest was Libby and 
Xon.  
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“Miss Ja-Qay. I am here speciGcally because I understand your 
actions and motivation.” 

He was going to arrest me. He was being nice, but I needed to face 
trial. I should have opened the door. Should have got people inside. I 
could have saved lives. I didn’t. I was beaten and scared, and I was too 
interested in getting the ship to work than to opening the door. He 
was still talking.

“Miss., we don’t have the time or the resources right now to give 
you what you deserve:” 

Oh, my gosh, was he going to shoot me? Was this treason? 
“I hope you understand:” his voice faded into the background. I 

Dashed back to being on Thirteen and watching the death rain down. 
He put his hand in his jacket pocket. I knew it was coming. This 

is what I deserved. I hoped Libby and Jia didn’t stand in the way. 
They would react before the others; they were fast enough to save me. 
I hoped they knew that I wanted to take the punishment for what I 
had done. 

“: So here is,” he said, opening a small bo?. 
I had missed a lot of what he was saying. Overyone was smiling. Shit! 

What had I missed? 
I leaned forward and looked into the tiny bo?. It was a rank badge. 

“9hatE” I asked. Jealising I had checked out. 
Ba’an held my hand. “Lea. The president just told you he’s made 

you a 2ree-3eneral.” 
“9hat!” I e?plained. I had missed more than I realised. 
I was stunned. I looked at the president. I think I was in shock. 
A 2ree-3eneral was a rank that they gave. The 5free’ part meant 

free, as in, not assigned to a task. 53eneral’ as in 3eneral: as in a very 
high-ranking military o"cer. I would have rank’s power and a security 
clearance with none of the responsibility.
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“I:” yep. Had nothing again. 
“I know your history in the Sol military, and how you dodged pro-

motion for a decade so you could Dy ships. I also know the company 
you keep, and I know we need to cut through red tape right now. Miss 
Ja-Qay. Fn behalf of all the Brick people of 2orge, the outer colonies, 
and the …ounger races which we serve: Thank you for your service.” 
He handed me the bo? and saluted.

I was stunned. I had e?pected to be arrested. To be punished of 
behalf of all the people who I failed to help. I did not deserve the Brick 
equivalent of the 5Yefender of the Oarth’ commendation. 

“Sir,” I pulled myself together. “I don’t deserve this. I just did what 
I had to, and there was a lot more I should have done. I could have 
saved a lot of people if I had have made better decisions. Sir, mister 
president: sir.” I stood straight as he waved a hand.

“Miss Ja-Qay. That’s bollocks!” he began. Jia gasped. He smiled at 
her and continued. “I know how the war ended, I know all the actions 
that were taken, and I read all about Aygah,” he said, as he glanced at 
Xon. “…ou all did more for this world than even I ever could. Take the 
damned pin and use the rank to make sure nothing stands in the way 
of helping people!” he said with a sincerity that matched Ba’an’s. 

He looked me right in the eye and put a hand on my arm. “Miss 
Ja-kay. Overy one of us feels like we should have done more. 9e all 
feel the guilt. I can tell you for certain, the whole of the government 
read the reports about you and your friends. …ou did nothing wrong. 
…ou’re a fucking hero and we recognise you as such.” 

I suppose I would cry today. 
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9e had been back on Basilica for a few hours. 9e had done the last 
delivery to the surface, got a list of things that 2orge was short on and 
promised to be back ne?t week with at least some of the things on 
the list. This would be an e?pensive trip for Libby. Most of the AI 
cores on the surface were fried after the attack. They had requested a 
hundred, just to get basic infrastructure working again. Oven Libby 
with all hear wealth would be hard pressed get a hundred high end AI 
cores delivered in a few days. 

The list also requested portable 2old platforms, generators, and 
Circlet repeaters.

My people didn’t e?pect her to provide the whole lot. It had been 
posted on the network as a wish list of sorts, the things that 2orge 
needed to return life to normal. Libby had taken it as a shopping list 
and was working down it with every trip.

I was just starting the pre-Dight checks when the communication 
chime sounded. There was no one at the communication station. 
Yavid left the command rail and answered it himself. 

“…ou have reached Basilica; how many we be of serviceE” he said 
with a smile.

“Fh!” he said a moment later. He threw the communication onto 
the main screen at the front of the bridge. 

The presidentKs face appeared on the screen. 
“Yoctor Michaels, Oli'abeth, is she availableE” he asked, skipping 

the greeting. He looked emotional and his eyes were puNy. 
Libby’s ship-avatar formed in the centre of the bridge, walking 

towards the screen. She started as a purple outline and then Glling in, 
looking almost solid in a matter of moments, “…es, mister ‘resident. 
How may I help youE” she asked, coming to a stop ne?t to my Dight 
chair. 
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“…ou distributed some music bo?es, toys, to the local children while 
you were on the surface. I think you called them yes-pino’sE” 

“‘ianyes. I had a crate of them given to the children, yes. Is every-
thing alrightE” 

“Alight! Yoctor, I have just used one of these music bo?es, a few 
minutes ago. My god, I have never seen anything so beautiful in all my 
life. I cannot e?press how grateful I am to have seen what it showed 
me. Thank you, thank you so much!” 

He actually looked like he was about to cry.
“I’m glad you liked it. I’ll bring another shipment of them ne?t 

week. I’ll make sure to get you your own, mister president.” 
“…es, please. And really: thank you so much, I’m not sure you 

realise how much you have helped us. These things, they are just 
magical!” 

He smiled, Gghting back tears, he closed the Screen. 
I looked up at her with a raised eyebrow. 
She grinned at me, “And there was me, worried they wouldn’t even 

work for Bricks.” 

It was quarter to midnight, Central time. I had been up almost the 
whole day and was glad to get back to my room on Thirteen with a 
bottle of old brown-tingly in my hand. Ba’an was already asleep. 

I looked at the stupid Pianyes on the table by the window. I took a 
swig from my bottle and pressed the damned button. Let’s see what it 
would show me:



Wednesday: 
Kay

I was looking at the Circlet on my nightstand. I knew it would go oH. 
pad I woken ub ten minutes fe?ore it or ten seconds fe?ore, I always 
hobed it was a long time fe?oreT so I would fe afle to snuggle down in 
the fed ?or another hal? hour. I should check how much time I had. 

“he alarm started chiming the moment I Onished the thought. 
Damn it!

”…HTv I farked. I took a moment to stretch and then thought afout 
the day ahead o? meB I ?elt the morning grin set in and leabed out o? 
fed. 

I strolled into the shower roomT and it resbonded fy lighting ub 
instantly. I lo’ed the room they ga’e me on qasilica. It was subbosed 
to fe ozcersM Euarters and had e’erything I could e’er want. It wasnMt 
abartment siXedT fut you didnMt get those sorts o? rooms on a starshibT 
wellT unless you were on DerciaT or a bleasure cor’ette.

I? I were at homeT on CentralT I could go down to the coHee shob 
at the end o? the road and get something decadent to start my day. 
I glanced at the ?ood hatch as I le?t the shower. I didnMt want to eat 
freak?ast alone. 



pSL52'UN

I slibbed on my medical onesie and ?ound a red doctorFs coat to go 
on tob o? it. -suallyT you would ne’er wear redT fut it was the colour 
o? the shibMs uni?orm. jo one seemed to mind when I ?africated one. 
Wollowers were cool. “hey were the emfodiment o? li’eVandVletVli’eT 
fut with a dri’e to stay on mission. Good people.

I thinkT I may ha’e feen the only berson afoard who actually got 
a wage. I wished I could donate my time. 'iffy had me on bay roll. I 
shrugged to mysel? when I thought afout it. 'iffy could aHord it and 
I did need to bay my fills. 

I but on my medical circlets and felt. I graffed my sensorVdisV
blayVglasses ?rom the shel? and headed out o? the door. “he senV
sorVglasses were annoying. S’ery other doctor ;ust got imblantsT fut 
my fiology re;ected e’erything I tried. pad a bretty rough week a ?ew 
years ago when I tried to augment one eye.

“he mess hall on the shib was backedT as always. Wollowers liked to eat 
together. Ae all had fasicVmenu ?ood hatches in our roomsT fut there 
was something great afout sitting with beoble. Ssbecially when you 
were fasically afoard a shib backed with ?riends. 

I think I had bicked ub the need ?or combany when I ate ?rom when 
I dated qaMan. 3ambires said it was fad luck to eat alone. 2o much so 
that on their home world neighfours who li’ed alone would take it in 
turns to cook ?or each other.

I thought afout my ?riends. I was glad that qaMan and 'ea had ?ound 
each otherx they were a much fetter Ot than he and I e’er was. pe 
needed someone who was honest afout what they wanted. “old him 



“G'S2 …W... UR

how they ?elt. 2he needed someone who would let her fe hersel?T really 
be herself. Ahich was o?ten its own challenge. 

'eon and Ditch ga’e me a wa’e ?rom their tafle. I graffed a blate 
o? facon and eggs ?rom one o? the large hatches that were all across 
the one wall. I also got mysel? a fottle o? SliK and a bot o? coHee. “he 
hatch struggled to but it all on one tray. I bulled it out care?ully and 
sat with my foys.

”Jood morningT guysT howMs things,v I asked as I mo’ed my breV
cariously falanced coHee bot ?rom the edge o? the tray and blaced it 
on the tafle. 

”AeMre wonder?ul. pow are you today,v Gs bolite as e’erT 'eon. 
I took a large gulb o? coHee straight ?rom the bot and then boured 

the fottle o? SliK in. I noticed DitchMs eyes go wide as I did. 
”AellT IMll fe ?ar fetter once I get this down meTv I saidT using the 

handle end o? my ?ork to stir the bot. 
”It isT as alwaysT an honour to eat freak?ast with youT 5octor. 4eallyT 

it is.v I liked 'eonT I really didT fut he needed to get o’er this idea that 
I was some Ogure o? legend. 

”Gre you e’er going to call me !ay,v I asked. 'eon smiled. Ditch 
shook his head with wide eyes. Ditch didnMt sbeak. jot e’er. “here 
was no medical issue. pe ;ustT ?or reasons o? his ownT didnMt. pe and 
'eon lo’ed each other ’ery muchT though and as long as Ditch kebt 
on feing a wonder?ul medical assistantT I didnMt need him to tell me 
afout it. 

I saw Yon and qaMan walk in. I hal? stood ub to wa’e at them. qaMan 
ga’e me a thumfVub to show that he had seen meT and they soon 
headed o’er with trays o? their own. 

”Is he really going to sit with us,v 'eon asked. I ;ust raised an 
eyefrow at him rather than ;usti?y his hero worshib o? my grand?ather. 



pSL52'U6

”Jood morning7v qaMan said with glee. ”Jentlemen7v he addedT to 
acknowledge the foys.

Yon was less berky. ”piTv was all he said as he sat downT reading 
something ?rom a dataVtaflet. 

pe was of’iously wrabbed ub in some research. I was willing to fet 
that qaMan had dragged him to the mess hall in an attembt to get him 
to take a little time out. 

”YonT do you think you should but the screen down,v I askedT gi’ing 
qaMan a glancing smile. 

”peMs feen at this since last night7v 
”Ahat is he researching,v I asked. 
”8ou know how qrick sbace was recently eKbandedT fecause they 

need to oben new mining oberations ?or the refuild,v qaMan said as 
he ate. I think it was fee?. It was rare to boint that I was bretty sure I 
could sa’e itT i? I had my medical fag with me. 

”8eahT what afout it,v I asked. 
”AellT he saw something in the charts that made him do one o? his 

checkVouts and heMs feen doing this since.v 
Ditch and 'eon looked like there were in the bresence o? Gygah 

hersel? ?rom the way they stared at Yon. 
”…hT ?or the lo’e o? cake7v I said and snatched the taflet ?rom his 

hand. pe flinked ?or a second.
”pey7v 
”YonT research later. Ditch and 'eon arenMt used to you yetT and I 

think you need a freak fe?ore you ’anish into a memory hole and they 
start fowing to you7v 

”2orry. pi guysTv he saidT trying desberately to change mental gear 
and actually engage with the beoble he was with. 

I wanted to ask what it was that he was looking ?orT fut I knew 
fetter. It would but him fack into research modeT and he told no 
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one his theoriesT until he was sure afout them. pe said that saying 
something out loud made it more real and remo’ed other bossifilities. 
It was nonsense, of course.

Jower had told us that it was something Gygah used to say when 
Yon and her were married. I missed Jower. I wish I had ha’e got to 
know him fetter. 

”AhatMs that smell,v Yon askedT finally switching out o? research 
mode and into person mode. ponestlyT ?rom how ’isifly he changed 
?ocusT e’en I was shocked that he wasnMt a j…'W sometimes. 

pe leaned ?orward and sniHed my coHee bot. ”5id you but SliK in 
your coHee,v he asked eKcitedly. 

”8eahT I do e’ery morning7v I said. ”SliK is suber high in the tybes 
o? energy that we metafolise andBv I stobbed talking as he bicked ub 
my bot and started drinking it. ”4eallyT Yon, 4eally,v 

”8ouMre a genius7v he said with a grin. I leaned o’er and took his 
coHee bot. 

”AellT en;oy7 I subbose7v I saidT realising that he had but afout a 
million sugars into his. Not bad, actually. 

”AhereMs ?ur fall,v I asked. 4ia would fe usually right neKt to 
Yon like a shadow. 2he said it was her burbose to brotect him. Ae 
all thought it was an o’erstatement until she sa’ed his li?e andT at no 
minor risk to hersel? either. 2he would ?ollow him to Ore i? he headed 
that way. I liked that someone was looking out ?or the old mayhem 
magnet. 

”2heMs sleebing. IM’e feen awake since Donday. 2he canMt keeb ub. 
2he only went to sleeb fecause 'iffy bromised to wake her i? there 
was so much as a raised ’oice in my direction.v

I noticed 'eon and DitchT still in awe o? Yon. ”JuysT how is that 
e’ery other Wollower on the shib is o’er this and you guys are stillB 
like this,v I asked. 
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“hey foth shrugged. 
”8ou really should relaK. IMm almost a bermanent OKture around 

here. Jet to know me fetter. IMm actually a ?ucking messTv Yon addedT 
drinking the last o? my coHee.

“he Wollowers were a religion fased on Gygah worshib. …ne thing 
they felie’ed was that Yon was ‘Her Champion’ and the rest o? us were 
‘The Great Family.’ 

“he really annoying thing was that they seemed to fe right. S’ery 
brobhecyT e’ery legend. “hey were all true. I didnMt en;oy feing a Ogure 
o? worshibT and I knew ?or certain that Yon hated it. It was hard to tell 
someone that they were wrong when you knew ?or a fact that their 
goddess was real and in my caseT was my grandmother.

Dost Wollowers had got bast this flind worshib bhaseT fut Ditch 
and 'eon were a sbecial bair. “hey were fasically Wollower eKtremist. 
-nlike some other religionsT that didnMt mean they were nut ;ofs. It 
meant that they would do anything ?or the groub and fecause they 
were WollowersT it meant that they worked harder than anyone elseT 
lo’ed e’ery stranger they met and emanated ;oy where’er they went. 
“hey were the emfodiment o? good beoble. “hey were ;ust a little odd 
around some o? us. 

”Dy lord. 5o you need us to get you more coHee,v 'eon askedT 
Ditch nodding enthusiastically neKt to him. 

”YonT ;ust YonTv he saidx he always said that. 
I slid him his original coHee bot fackT he grinned at me. ”joT thank 

youTv he said to them as he took the bot and ga’e me a grin. 
”AhereMs 'iffy this morningT anyway,v I asked. “he facon on my 

blate was running low. I would need to get moreT and I needed coHee 
as well. 

”per physical a’atar is helbing Glin Ot an GI core. per hologram is 
on the fridge training some beoble in usage o? said GI andT I am toldT 
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somewhere else sheMs teaching a class afout moral relati’ismTv Yon said 
with hal? a mouth ?ull o? eggsT mentally trying to keeb track o? all his 
wi?eMs a’atars.

”…h7v 'eon said afsentVmindedly. pe took in a Euick freath when 
he realisedT he had made a sound.

”8ou okay thereT 'eon,v qaMan asked.
”SrrBv he stumfledT Ditch looking a little smugly at him. 
”I donMt fiteTv Yon said. I knew his connection making frain had 

instantly reminded him o? time he had fitten someone. 
”SrrT IB I was not aware that 5octor DichaelsT errT your wi?eT could 

subbort so many locations.v 
It always made me smile when I realised beoble had to sbeci?y which 

5octor Dichaels they were talking afout. 'iffyT Yon and I were all 
5octorsT in diHerent Oelds. 

Yon smiled. 'iffy was his ?a’ourite suf;ect in all the uni’erse. ”2he 
can subbort two bhysical a’atars. …ne shibVa’atarT thatMs the holoV
gram. …hT and one ?ully ?unctional ’irtual one. 2he can only subbort 
the 2hibVa’atar fecause qasilicaMs GIVwef inter?ace bicks ub a lot o? 
slack. 2he hasnMt Ogured out why yetT fut sheMs working on it.v Yon 
looked at themT waiting ?or ?ollowVub Euestions.

”5o all her a’atars ha’e access to the burble eyes now,v 'eon sheebV
ishly asked. 

”8es. “hey seem to switch o’er automatically when she accesses her 
memories and skills ?rom the other iteration she rememfers. 2heMs still 
Oguring that out too.v

“his went on ?or the rest o? freak?ast. Yon en;oyed feing afle to talk 
obenly afout this and Wollowers were the only beoble outside o? the 
?amily that knew the fackground to all this. pe would go on ?or hours 
i? I didnMt stob him. 
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I e’entually got fack to the medical fay a?ter more rounds o? freak?ast 
than e’en I would usually ha’e. Ditch and 'eon seemed to en;oy 
talking with YonT once they had warmed ubT Onally. AellT 'eon did. 
Ditch looked entertained enough fuy the con’ersation. 

“here wasnMt much in the way o? actual work todayT fut the foys 
insisted on Onding things to do around the fay. 

”!ayT you in here,v I heard as 'ea walked in.
”'ea7v I saidT always habby to see her. 2he was one o? my fest ?riends 

and I saw her ?ar less ?reEuently than I liked. 2he was ’ery fusy 1ying 
shibs and getting trashed.

It only took me a glance to see that there was something wrong with 
her. ”qoys7 Ae got a customerTv I said as I sat her down on one o? the 
medical feds.

”AhatMs wrong, 2he looks okay7v 'eon said. pe was right. 2he did 
look okayT to anyone else. I had known her a long timeT and she looked 
like she was distracted and a little sbaced. jot at all like her usual sharb 
sel?. 'ea was laser ?ocused in e’erything she did usually. “o see her 
looking distracted like this was rareT and not a good thing at all.

Ditch had already started a ?ull sbectrum scan and was loading a 
tafle ub with my hand scanners and tracer in;ectors. 

”'eaT tell me whatMs habbening7v I said as I scanned her. 
'eon bulled a holograbhic readout down afo’e the fed. 2he bhysV

ically looked well. 2he was qrickT they were always looked wellT you 
had to look deeber. “heir bhysiology was ’ery ?ar ?rom humanT e’en 
i? their outward abbearance was identicalT wellT suberior. 

”!ay. !ayT I canMt do it anymore. “hey called me things !ayB “he 
door. I ne’er obened the door7v 2he was ramfling and distracted. 2he 
was drunk7 jot ;ust regular 'ea drunk. 2he was so drunk that she had 
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alcohol boisoningT dehydration and e’en swelling in her frain. 2he was 
so drunk that it would ha’e killed a human. 

”…kay guysT seal the medical fayTv I ordered. I had no wish ?or 
anyone else to see her in this state. S’en i? on the outside she looked 
okayT it would only take a glance ?rom qaMan or 'iffy and they would 
know instantly.

“hank?ullyT I knew 'iffy was ’ery distracted. I also knew that her 
shibVbresence had to honour my ’ery sbeciOc instructions around 
doctorVbatient conOdentiality. 2he wouldnMt e’en know that she knewT 
unless her bhysical a’atar saw her. “he door was lockedT so there was 
no chance o? that now. 

”DitchT we treat as i? she ingested a toKinT got it,v pe nodded in 
resbonse. ”“hatMs how this gets recordedTv I added. “hey foth knew 
it was alcohol boisoningT and her drinking was legendary. I was stern 
with my words. It was a toxin. 

I started readying deVtoKin and In;ecting CureVall. I loaded some 
naniteMs into her ’ia an inhalerT countering the alcohol as ?ast as I could.

”I want you to conOrm to me that you understand that this is not 
something we will discuss outside o? this room.v I glanced at Ditch. 
pe nodded gra’ely.

I started checking the fed scanners and making sure I wasnMt missV
ing something. 

'eon looked hurt that I would e’en ask. ”5octor. I understand!” 
'ea had either intentionally or accidentally almost drunk hersel? to 

deathT and I did not want anyone trying to talk to her afout it. jot 
until I got to sa’e her li?eT so I could throttle her later. 
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It took the foys and me two hours to burge her system and rebair the 
damage she had done. 2he was sleebing it oH now. I had sedated her to 
make sure she would get the rest she needed.

I sat down in my little ozce and ?elt like I was going to cry. Aas 
this my ?ault, pow fad had things got that she would do thisT and no 
one knew, 'iffy usually monitored her drinking. Ae had ne’er said 
anything directlyT fut e’eryone knew 'iffy watched o’er her. 

I bressed the futton to access the shibMs combuterT which was 'iffy. 
I used the futton so that there was no mistake as to which asbect 
o? 'iffy I was talking to. “he shib wide ’ersion o? her had some 
o’erVrides regarding medical bri’acy that the other ’ersions didnMt. 
“his was the only way I was willing to allow her any access to the 
medical records o? the beoble in my care.

”piT !ay. Ahat do you need,v she asked in her helb?ul way. 
”Ahat was 'ea doing fe?ore she came into the medical fay today,v 

I asked. 
”2he had feen in her Euarters all day. Ahy,v 
”Ahat was she doing in there,v I asked.
”!ayT you know I canMt tell you that.v 'iffy took bri’acy seriously. 

Ae foth didT which is why we had this arrangement in the Orst blace.
”'iffyT access her batient records on your encrybted stream.v
”…hB Is she okay,v 'iffy asked. Instantly aware o? what I was 

talking afout. 
”8es. qut I need to know why she is in this state.v 
“he ’ideo on my screen showed 'ea in her room at eight this mornV

ingT according to the timestamb. 2he was blaying with one o? 'iffyMs 
KianyesM and working her way through a fottle o? something strong 
looking. I sEuinted. 2he was drinking SliK. SliK was fasically boison to 
anyone eKcebt Sl’es and qioVstatics. 



“G'S2 …W... 9L

”!ayT she had feen there since O’eT when qaMan was called to the 
fridgeTv 'iffy said ?rom the other screen.

I sighed to mysel?. Ae all knew the little KianyesM showed you things 
that you may not fe ready to see. “hey toys had fecome instantly 
bobular with the crew. Wor most beobleT it was an azrmationT fut with 
'eaT she had feen through a lot. I donMt think she had gotten o’er the 
attack on her homeworld. 2he had re?used to try the toyT which I think 
we all agreed was smart. Ahy would she mess with oneT aloneT while 
drinking,

”'iffyT can you show me what it showed her,v I asked. 
”I can but it on the screenT fut it wonFt fe the same as the ’ersion 

she saw. I canMt bro;ect those sorts o? holograms in here.v 
”5o itT blease.v 
“he screen Olled with rain. It looked like a rainstorm on Central. 

“he raindrobs were all screaming as they ?ell. “he camera banned ub 
slowly as a city station came down tumfling through the cloudsT in a 
flaXe o? rainfow Ore. “here wasnMt music like there would usually fe. 
“here was ;ust crying and screams echoing in some horriOc choir o? 
bain. I could see how this would aHect 'ea. Aith the immersion and 
debth that the real thing had. 8eahT this was not something she needed.

”2tobTv I asked. “he ’ideo ’anished. I didnMt need to see any more. 
“he little toys eKtracted your thoughts and made a frie? bresentation 
out o? your mind. It was almost always a fit too deebT fut only e’er a 
re1ection o? yoursel?. jo one who had used it had seen anything other 
than things that made them a habbyT sureT a little melancholy at times 
fut it was hardly a horror show. 

”I donMt subbose there is e’en a chance it was ?aultyT is there,v I 
asked.

”jo.v 
”Gnd she watched it on loob,v 
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”Wew hours at least.v 
”'iffyT  this  in?ormation isnMt  something  I  want  your  wider 

sel?VknowingTv I saidT to make ’ery my eKbectations ’ery clear.
”I know the rules. qut I think you should tell me afout thisTv she 

saidT almost crying. 
”I know you doT and i? I doT youMll tell Yon and qaMan fecause you 

think they should know. Ahich is why I wonFt tell you. ItMs also why 
I’m the doctor.v

”-nderstoodTv she said and flinked oH my screen. pe was bissed 
oH. It didnMt matter she wouldnMt know she was annoyed neKt time I 
sboke to her.

It was early e’ening fy the time 'ea woke ub. I had sent the foys awayT 
ga’e them the rest o? the day oH. I had sat fy 'eaMs fed and frushed 
ub in my qrick fiology.

”pello ceilingTv she said as an announcement o? li?e. 
”“hat un?amiliar sense o? ?ocus you ha’eT that would fe soferness. 

I thinkT looking at your scansT that itMs the Orst time you ha’e ?elt like 
this in Euite a ?ew months.v

2he sat ub. ”Weels bretty good7v she said as her head cleared.
”“hatMs fecause youMre on enough bainkillers that I think you 

would ?eel One i? I shot you right now7 Ahich is good fecause IMm 
thinking afout it.v

2he looked a little ashamed. ”I wasnMt that fad. I ;ust came here ?or 
some bainkillers.v 

”Wuck oH 'ea. I know eKactly how fad you were. I had to burge your 
system fe?ore the SliK you were mainlining did actual brain damage!v 
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I was angryT fut not really at her. I was angry that we had all ?ailed her. 
Ae should ha’e known how fad things were ?or her.

2he sat on the edge o? the fed Euietly ?or a ?ew minutes fe?ore 
freaking the silence. ”5oes anyone else know,v

”jo. qut only fecause my bro?essional oath bre’ents me ?rom 
telling themTv I saidT scanning her to make sure she really was okayT 
now she was awake.

”jot e’en 'iffy,v 
”'iffy and I ha’e an arrangement. 2he knowsT she ;ust doesnMt 

know she knows.v 
”2martTv she saidT understanding what I meant fy that. 
”8ou like 1ying shibs,v I askedT knowing the answer already. 
2he looked at meT eKbecting a lecture.
”“he bart o? 'iffy that knows will fe doing a Euick scan when you 

sit in the 1ight chair on qasilica or “hirteen ?rom now on. Controls 
wonMt resbond i? youFre ?ucked ub.v 

”qasilicaT I understandT fut “hirteen is my shib7v she said indigV
nantly. 

”…hT and youMll fe talking to someoneT someone bro?essionalT twice 
a week until they tell me you donMt need to go any moreT understand,v 
I wanted to ?ront load the ?acts.

2he looked at meT no rageT or argument. “he Oght had gone ?rom 
her. ”IB I saw my world furnT !ay. I ne’er e’en obened the door7v 

”5oor,v I askedT I had no idea what she was talking afout. ”8ou 
were talking afout a door when you came in.v 

”Ahen the sky ?ellT I watched. “hirteenMs shield brotected me. I 
ne’er went to the door. I ne’er went to see i? anyone was outside.v

”…hT 'eaB “he door was lockedT the shib was in lockdown. Gll the 
scans told you there was no one out there to sa’e. 8our bresident ga’e 
you an honorary7 'eaT youMre a hero7v
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2he started soffing. I sat neKt to her and held her while she got it 
out. 

”!ayB.v 2he soffed. ”!ayT I ne’er checked.v 
2he wailed with tears.
”“he scansT 'eaT “hirteens scans. “here was no one there to sa’e. 

“he shib was in lockdown. 8ou wouldnMt ha’e feen afle to oben the 
door e’en i? you tried7v I told her again.

2he cried ?or another ?ew minutes. ”!ayT I ne’er checked. I didnMt 
know. “here could ha’e feen a hundred beoble trying to get in and I 
didnMt e’en check the screen7 !ayT I ;ust sa’ed mysel?.v 

I was angry. G deeb anger now. I was angry that I didnMt know she 
?elt this way. I was angry that we had ?ailed herT that I had ?ailed her. 
“he soVcalled Great Family and we didnMt e’en know how froken our 
sister was. I cried with her.

G?ter a whileT the tears driedT she sat Euietly in my arms. ”qaMan will 
want to know where I amTv she e’entually said. 

”joT he wonMt. I told him you were going to fe staying in my 
Euarters this e’eningT watching mo’ies and talking afout him.v 

2he laughed. ”Can we,v she asked. 
”2ureT we can.v 
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I woke up. I showered. Elders liked it when you showered. My people 
liked a scent on each other. Elders wanted you to have no scent. That’s 
Wne. ,hen with Eldersg do thinbs Elders like. 

I hadn’t meen hofe in a couple o; years. I didn’t need toF the -olC
lowers were fy hofe. ,herever there were -ollowersg I had a clowder. 
There were -ollowers everywhere.

I checked fy Sirclet. xiJ in the forninb. Pon would me asleep until 
eibht. That’s what tife he had arranbed ;or us to bo out in Thirteen 
and visit the destroyed Thinker world. Pon wouldn’t bet up until eibht 
thoubhg then he would rush around and me late. Pon was reliamly late. 
jeople thoubht he was musyF Pon was not musy.

I looked around fy roof. I enLoyed havinb fy own roof. Most 
o; the other -ollowers had lived in the coffunes or foved to the 
apartfent muildinb that Bimmy had let us use. I lived on Hasilica. I had 
done ever since it was biven to us my Her. It fade fe ;eel closer to Her. 
Pust like protectinb Pon. 

I looked out o; the window. There was a planet melow. ,e were mack 
at Sentral. ,e always cafe mack to Sentral. Pon loved Sentralg that’s 
why we put our mibbest tefple here. ,ellg mibbest until we were biven 
Hasilica. 
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I knew we were supposed to bet at least one fore supply run done. 
It would take a day to load up the carbog assufinb Bimmy could bet it 
all the thinbs on the Hricks needed. Pon said he wanted to eJplore a star 
systef at the edbe o; the new Hrick eJpansion area. Yow the Thinkers 
were boneg the Hricks had taken a lot o; their territory. Thinkers never 
shared their star chartsg and their space was the mibbest o; all the Elder 
races.

Thinker space was the spoils o; warg it was ribht;ully Xufan terC
ritory now. They cut it in hal; and let Hricks take it as a way o; sayinb 
sorry ;or their planet bettinb sfashed. I didn’t fuch like the way 
Elders did thinbsg mut this seefed ;air to fe. 

The Hricks needed resources and they would have to scan all the 
stars to Wnd uninhamited planets with resources they could fine. 
Elders didn’t fine the worlds o; Oounber racesg they protected thef. 
Thoubhg it seefs that the Thinkers had ibnored thef all. 

The space Thinkers had was underdeveloped. There were Oounber 
races Wbhtinb warsg races dyinb and races who didn’t even know how 
to leave their planets. 

The Hricks planned on helpinb all o; thefg once they WJed their 
own world. I had no idea what the Xufans would do with their 
worlds. I was blad the Thinkers were boneg mut Pon had told fe that 
he thoubht it was a trabedy.

They started a Wbht. ,e meat thefF their death was our victory. 
Elders never understood this. Most Oounber races didn’t either. My 
people did. ,e weren’t stronb in space like a lot o; speciesF we weren’t 
technically finded like sofe eitherg mut we knew how to Wbht and 
hunt metter than any. Anly the Elves cafe close to usg mut even theng 
they relied on toolsF we had everythinb we needed biven to us when we 
were morn. I looked at my claws and smiled. 
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I dressed in fy -ollower uni;orf today. I pre;erred fy own clothesg 
mut I wanted to set an eJafple ;or the initiates. There were only three 
levels o; -ollower. Initiateg ;ull -ollower and 8eeper. 6avid was the 
8eeper. ,e all ;ollowed hif. 

Even with no ranks or privilebesg they thoubht o; fe as fore ifC
portant than fost. I was treated with the safe respect as the Great 
Family my other -ollowers. I assufed it was mecause Pon liked fe. I 
didn’t findg mut they didn’t need to treat fe di“erently at all.

An the day Pon had arrived to usg I collected hif with fy little 
shuttle and when he Wrst ;aced danberg 6avid had told fe to protect 
hif. This was fy callinb now. My li;e was in service o; his protection. 

It had meen decided that while Pon travelled with -ollowersg I would 
me with hif.

Most people didn’t understand fe. I still had fy own interestsg fy 
own li;eg mut nothinb as ifportant as fakinb sure I was there when 
Pon needed fe. I always watched everyone around hif and was ready 
to kill anyone who attacked hif. Ather than his ;afilyg everyone was 
a potential enefyg even -ollowers fay have meen inWltrated. ,e had 
bained a lot o; new fefmers o; late. Pon said I was paranoidg Bimmy 
said I was care;ul. 6avid said I was ribht.

-ollowers didn’t kill mutg we served 7ybah. 7ybah had seen Wt to 
allow fe to me Pon’s protector. I think she chose fe mecause I was 
willing to kill when others would hesitate. -ollowers would die ;or 
Xerg mut only I would kill ;or Xer. 

Jon understood this. 
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Thirteen was a bood ship mut it was no Hasilica. Even with the ,arp it 
took us until alfost three in the a;ternoon to arrive at Thinker jrife.

,e dropped out o; T6C6rive and the 8inbdof ship 7nblia tarbetC
ed us. Ha’an ;rantically pressed muttons to transfit our I6 code.

!7nbliag this is Thirteen. ,e are not hostile. jlease respond.?
!I think we can take thef. In a ;air Wbht9? Bea saidg pretendinb to 

shoot it with her Wnbers. xhe was ;unny. That ship could oneCshot us 
into dust. 8inbdof ships were ;or Wbhtinb warsg not tiny star ships.

!Thirteeng this is 7nblia. Oour clearance checks out. Oou have meen 
preCauthorised ;or this sector mut please do not take deep scansg this 
area is considered to me classiWed.? 

Ha’an thanked thef. Then turned to Pong !jreCauthorisedq?  
!Thirteen saw our destination and called ahead. ,e weren’t authoC

rised. It contacted Bimmy and she WJed our clearanceg? Bea said sfubly. 
!Thirteen can do thatq? Ha’an asked. 
!Bimmy Wnally bot you that 7I upbrade thenq? Pon asked. 
Bimmy wasn’t with usg which ;elt stranbe. xhe was distracted today. 

Pon had asked her to check the bravity wave scans ;rof the newly 
unlocked Hrick spaceg the old Thinker space. The faps she was calC
culatinb were cofplicatedg she had to take sofe o; her avatars o“Cline 
to fake it work.

Pon was lookinb ;or sofethinb that wasn’t in ranbe o; the initial 
scans. The bravity in;orfation reached a little ;urther into the area. 
Mercia’s cofputer could have done the faths ;astg it promamly already 
had. Pon didn’t want anyone in xol alliance to know he was lookinb ;or 
sofethinb. 

,e were fakinb ;riends with the Hrick bovernfent now. Pon hoped 
that when they were all WJed upg they would me happy to help us with 
these thinbs. 7;ter allg the work Pon did was to serve Her plan and Her 
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plan was ;or the bood o; everyone. Thoubh Pon never adfitted to that. 
Xe said he ibnored the plan. Jon lied to himself a lot. 

I wasn’t sure why Pon suddenly didn’t trust the hufansg mut I 
abreed with hif. xofe thinbs I had seen in 6avid’s secret mook had 
fade fe ;eel the safe way a while abo.

Bea fade an abreeamle sound and entered ormit. !,here you want 
to landq? she asked. 

!Is there a teaf in the old capital cityq? he asked.
!Oeah. I’ll set us down there. ,eather on the sur;ace isn’t very 

welcofinbg thoubh.? 

,e eJited Thirteen into an electrical storf. There were xol structures 
set up all around us. Pon headed ;or the mibbest. I had fade sure he 
had an active shield and bun. Yow his arf had a muiltCin concussion 
cannong I was ;ar less worried amout hif than I had meen in the past. 
There was literally no way he could ;orbet to take a weapon now. 

I also liked that he wasn’t motherinb to bet the arf skinCcoated 
abaing showed conWdence in a way he usually didn’t. Xe was conWdentg 
he Lust rarely eJposed it. Xe was 0uietly in control o; fost situations.

!6octor Michaelsq jresident Ty9? shouted a lonbChaired Elven fan 
;rof the tent door. !1et in 0uickly9? he saidg the wind and rain 
meatinb down on us while the libhtninb cracked amove. 

,e entered the tentClike structure. Its walls were solidg mut its roo; 
was so;tg like ;amric. I caubht a mlue blow as we walked in. It was under 
a shieldg which was why the storf was silenced when we entered. 

I looked ;or predators as the door closed. There were xol security o;C
Wcers. I counted Wveg all arfed with rizes. I couldn’t take Wve without 



XED6xBK‘

help. I knew Pon could Wbhtg so would Bea. I had no idea what Ha’an 
would do. I should know i; he was a warrior or not. I would ask Jon. 

The Elven fan was musy securinb the door mehind us. !Oou’re 
lucky. The libhtninb can actually hit the sur;ace when the storf bets 
this madg? he said. Xe was tallF his lonb mlonde hair was platted with 
breat care. Xe wore thick brey trousers and a loose white shirt. 

Two fen cafe over. Hoth hufan. Ane was arfedg the other had 
the defeanour o; a scientist. Ha’an took the lead. Xe shook hands 
and eJplained that we had cofe mecause Pon was curious amout the 
proLect. Xe lied and said that Po had authorised us to visit. Yo one 
would 0uestion itg and Pon really would have had her mlessinb i; he had 
asked. Xe didn’t like the bovernfent knowinb too fuch amout what 
threads he was chasinb. Xe trusted Pog mut not her bovernfent. 

!Is fy ship okay out thereq? Bea asked the fen. 
The arfed fan passed her a data tamlet without sayinb anythinb. 

I looked at it as she studied it. ,eather reports. Bea read it ;or a ;ew 
seconds and then pressed her Sirclet !Thirteeng you listeninbq? she 
asked. 

!Oesg? returned the romotic voice o; the ship’s 7I. 
!Oou bot sofe mad weather headinb your wayg keep security systef 

arfed and the shield Wred up.?
The ship chifed in response. 
Tellinb the ship to activate the shield was sfart in mad weatherg 

mut arfinb the security systef wasn’t standard practice. I wondered 
what she had noticed. ,as there sofethinb I fissedg or was she Lust 
paranoidq I liked paranoid. jaranoid was sfart. 

I eyed the security teafg fakinb sure I could see thef all. xol were 
our alliesg and we had very hibhClevel clearance mut when hufans had 
bunsg I watched thef as a fatter o; principle. I was mad with bunsg 
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mut I was ;ast. I; they were ifposters or worseg then my the tife they 
took aifg I would me cuttinb throats. 

!Aur proLect isn’t very ;ar alonb I’f a;raidg and there was a lot o; 
destruction when the city ;ell mut i; there is anythinb speciWc you want 
to seeg I will happily help you fysel;g? said the Elven fan who had let 
us in. 

,hen we had landedg I bot a bood look at the city. It was actually 
very sfallg no fore than a do2en files ;rof edbe to edbe. It was 
fostly demrisg mut there were a ;ew o; the larber muildinbs that looked 
intact. 

The xol tents were arranbed around the eastern edbe. There was 
a fakeshi;t landinb area set up where the demris had meen cleared. 
There had meen Wve or siJ transports dotted aroundg all larber than 
Thirteeng even thoubh they were only carbo shuttles. ,e had headed to 
the closest tentg the larbest one. Pon said that hufan arrobance always 
fade the mibbest muildinb the fost ifportant one. Xe was ribht. He 
usually was.

The tent was lit with larbe zoatinb lafps and there were surprisC
inbly ;ew people. Yo fore than ten science peopleg and then the 
security teaf. There were crystal arte;acts all around on tamles and a 
lot o; e0uipfent. xofe fen were coverinb up thinbs with mlankets. I 
noticed that Pon hadn’t fissed that. 

The El; fan had introduced hifsel; as 3Bufi o; 'udda.’ Elven 
nafes were stranbe to fe. The Wrst part was what you called thefg 
a nafe that was biven to thef mased on what winds were mlowinb 
on their hofe world when they were morn. The second part was the 
;afily they alibned thefselves with. I; they farried or chanbed poC
litical stancesg it could chanbe. My nafe was 'ia. Hecause fy fother 
thoubht it was pretty. 
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!Bufig I know you’re musyg and I assure youg I have no desire to take 
you away ;rof your work. I Lust want to take a look at the refains o; 
the central limraryg i; that’s okayg? Pon asked.

The El; looked concerned. !,hat are you lookinb ;or 6octorq? he 
asked. 

!Ahg I’f a historian and it’s Lust idle curiosity reallyg? he lied. Xe 
was lookinb ;or star charts. I knew ;ull well he was lookinb ;or star 
charts.

!I’f a;raid it’s 0uite unsa;eg not to fention unsecure. I can’t posC
simly let you bo unless a security teaf cofes with youg? Bufi said.

Bea sfiled widely and interrupted hif. !The treaty metween the xol 
7lliance and Hrick Sooperativeg it respects rankg doesn’t itq? she asked. 
I was sure she already knew the answer mecause I saw Ha’an sfirk.

!Errg wellg yesg whyq? 
!Ahg how ;ortunate. I hold the rank o; 1eneral. I think with the 

skillsg eJperience and traininb we haveg that we won’t need to mother 
you ;or support at this tifeg mut thank you ;or your concerng? she said. 
xhe looked ;ar ;riendlier than the content the words ifplied. 

xhe zashed her Sirclet screeng showinb her credentialsg then pointC
ed at the sfall pin she wore on her zibht Lacket. The security fan 
leaned in a little to see it. The intricately desibned piece o; Lewellery 
was a shiny red stoneg it was edbed with Wve shiny white rocksg I was 
told this was a rank insibnia. 

!Ahg? Bufi saidg a little put out my suddenly not meinb the mibbest 
dob in the roof. 

!Oou should wait ;or the storf to passg? the security fan said. I 
think he was entertained a little my the eJchanbe. 

!The limrary should me only amout Wve finutes’ walk ;rof here. 
Even with all the demris. ,e’ll me there in ten. ,e’ll me Wneg? Pon saidg 
lookinb at the fap on his Sirclet screen. 
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!,e won’t have the spare people to cofe and rescue you should you 
bet in troumleg? Bufi addedg as i; it was a sudden revelation. 7 reason 
to stop us. 

Ha’an was neJt to spar with the fan. !Oou realiseg when the war 
endedg and they destroyed the structureg these two were on the surC
;aceq? he saidg besturinb to Pon and fe. !I think we fayme fore 
0ualiWed than your own peopleg sir.?

!Ahg so itVs true thenq? Bufi replied. 
Pon raised an eyemrow. !I; you want to show fe the report amout 

what happenedg I would me happy to veri;y its contents ;or youg when 
we bet mack.?

Pon had already read the reports that xol were circulatinb. It said 
that Pon led a sfall strike teaf into a secret ;acility and detonated an 
eJperifental weapon that killed the entire race o; Thinkers and ended 
the war. A5ciallyg he was recobnised as a hero my thef. 

The strike teaf he led was actually Lust he and I. The eJperifental 
weapon was an arte;act o; 7ybah and it contained one o; Pon’s ;riends. 
The only reason he survived was mecause o; the shields 7lin had deC
sibned ;or us. They ;used technoloby ;rof Hasilica and Thirteen. Xe 
wore the safe shield now. ,e all did.

The security fan seefed like he knew Bufi was boinb to arbue 
with us fore. !There’s a little bround zoater out mack. It’s bot a masic 
shield that should keep you sa;e ;rof the storf. I; you do bet in 
troumleg call fe directlyg? he saidg tappinb his data tamlet to upload his 
coffunication code to our Sirclets. 

!Thank youg? Bea said with a sfile that fade fe wonder i; she was 
seducinb the hufan. Ha’an rolled his eyes at her. She was playing with 
him.
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I liked the little bround zoater we bot to ride in. It was mouncy and 
larbe. Its top was openg mut the shield kept us dry. Its mlue panels kept 
it amout a hand away ;rof the bround and Pon said it refinded hif 
o; a mubby. I had no idea what that was.

!,hy didn’t you say anythinbq? he asked as we rode. ,e were moth 
in the mack o; the 3mubby’ while Bea and Ha’an were up ;ront. Bea 
droveg or piloted. I wasn’t sure when to use the other word. xtill the 
occasional bap in fy ElderCtonbue. 

!,hat do you feanq? I asked. 
!,e all took sofe shots at that Bufi buy. Oou Lust watched. Oou 

don’t have to stay 0uiet all the tife. Oour opiniong your inputg it’s 
always as valuamle as everyone else’s. Oou know thatg ribhtq? Pon askedg 
with his eJtra sincere voice.

!I’f Lust a warrior. Jnless a Wbht happensg I don’t have anythinb to 
add.? 

!Oou’re not a just a warrior. Oou’re our ;riend 'ia. Oou don’t have 
to hide mehind your purpose with us.?

I didn’t like it when Pon wanted fe to me fore like an Elder. Xe 
thoubht he was meinb kindg mut I wasn’t an Elderg that fay not fatter 
to hif mut it would have fattered to the hufans in that tent. I; I had 
have arbued with the fan in the safe way the others hadg I would have 
meen causinb fore promlefsg not solvinb anythinb. I knew fy place 
in the universe. I was not an e0ual to Elders in the eyes o; xol people. 
Hricks and Elvesg faymeg mut hufans assufed I was stupid. I didn’t 
know what Kafpires were likeg not really. I had only fet Ha’an and a 
couple o; Initiates o; his species. xo ;arg I liked thef.

The city we slowly drove throubhg was Lust as wrecked as -orbe 
had meen when the sky ;ell. This wasn’t the safe type o; dafabe 
thoubh. This wasn’t sfashed ;rof amove or toppled when the bravity 
benerators ;ailed. This was mlown up ;rof the street level. ,hen the 
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Thinkers knew they were boinb to die without the tefple that bave 
thef li;eg they mroke as fuch as they could. They wanted to leave 
nothinb o; value ;or those who refained. They were spite;ul and 
selWsh. 

Pon said they were scared and fisunderstood. Xe ;elt built mecause 
he had meen the one who ultifately killed thef all. Xe wouldn’t take 
pride in his victoryg no fatter how fuch I tried to eJplain it to hif.

Xe had even sumfitted hifsel; ;or trial to the Hrick bovernfent. 
They read his report and told hif he was a hero. Xe then went to the 
Kafpire bovernfent who thoubht lonb and hard and then told hif 
he was a hero too. Xe wanted sofeone to punish hifg mut no one saw 
the crife in his actions. No one other than him. 

!,hy did they muild thisq? I asked as we stopped neJt to what was 
once a larbe limrary. Yow a hal;Cdestroyed shell with rummle all around. 

!The limraryq? Pon asked as he checked his shield. 
!Yog the city. I; they didn’t need this sort o; placeg why muild itq? I 

asked. 
Pon eJplained that the Thinkers needed places to do cofferce and 

to train their people how to live in the types o; worlds that the rest o; 
the Elders had. The starCports they needed re0uired hotelsg and shops 
and loadinb docks. They had Lust swelled into sfall cities over the 
years. ,hen they diedg they lashed out at thef in anber mecause they 
hated that they ever had to eJist. 

Jon was good at explaining things.
!Oou sure this place is sa;e to bo intoq? Bea asked. 
Ha’an was amout to say sofethinb when the silent electrical storf 

amove lashed out and a mlue tendril o; enerby lit the street not ;ar ;rof 
us.

!Yever findg letVs bet in there9? she saidg checkinb her shield was 
charbed and scurryinb into the husk o; the muildinb. 
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The inside o; the muildinb was ;ar fore intact than I had eJpected 
;rof the state o; the outside. Thoubhg its data tamlets and crystal 
storabe devices had meen shot atg repeatedly. There was even a hole 
in the mack wall where an eJplosion had taken out a staircaseg rain 
was streafinb in like a sfall river. It was sad to see so fuch senseless 
destruction.

!,ellg shitg? Bea said as she inspected it. 
!Pong I don’t think there’s a lot here to Wndg? Ha’an added.
!,e’re not here ;or the mooksg buysg? Pon said. !Oou think I mroubht 

you all this way and Lust decided to take a look in a randof limraryg on 
the o“ chance that there fibht me sofethinb here o; interestq?

!Errg yeahM actuallyg I think we all didg? Bea said. 
!I did not9? I said proudly. Pon had told fe to speak fore. So, I did. 
!,ellg why don’t you enlibhten us Pong why are we hereq? Ha’an 

asked. Xe o;ten seefed brufpy to fe. Pon said he was new to the type 
o; li;e we all ledF he would bet metter at it once he had acclifatised and 
learned to enLoy it. 

Pong Bea and I were not like other people. Bimmy was like us toog mut 
fost people wanted structure and planninb in their lives. ,e wanted 
sofethinb elseg sofethinb that we didn’t have words ;or. I think we 
Lust wanted adventures. 

!This muildinbg it’s not part o; the city. ,ellg it isg now. Hut oribiC
nallyg it was part o; the mase we set up when we Wrst ;ound this planet. 
,e had our Wrst munker hereg? Pon said.

!Pong that was literally a fillennia abog and in a di“erent version o; 
reality9? Ha’an was unconvinced.
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Pon sfiled widely. !Yo. It was a fillennia abo and in a di“erent 
realityM was.? 

Ha’an shrubbed at hif. Bea fade an !oh9? ;ace that told fe she 
understood.

!An one hand all o; history eJisted and it’s Lust a fefory. Hutg 
when we ;ound a ;acility on Earth that was le;t over ;rof The Event. 
It was Lust two fonths oldg an arte;act ;rof an earlier iterationg? he 
saidg wildCeyed.

!Oesg mut this whole planet is one o; these arte;actsg isn’t itq? Ha’an 
saidg soundinb a tiny mit brufpier than me;ore.  

,e eJchanbed blancesg wonderinb how lonb it would take hif to 
work this out. 

Xe said !ohhhhh? a ;ew fofents later when he realised.
I; the whole planet was an arte;actg then the munker Pon had cofe 

to visit was not ;rof a fillennia abog it was less than a year abo.
,e went to the mack o; the limrary where there was an eJposed crack 

in the wall that let us into the masefent o; the muildinbg where there 
were storabe moJes Wlled with crystals and data tamlets. It was dark. 
Everyone else used their Sirclet as a torch. My eyes were metter than 
theirs in low libht. 

The zoor was wetg the rain ;rof the hole in the wall on the bround 
zoor let it trickle in. 

!I can see now why you always wear mootsg Pong? Ha’an saidg blad 
that he had ;ollowed everyone else’s ;ashion tips. 

!Pong you sure there’s a munker down hereq Mayme there’s sofeC
thinb in these weird crystals the Thinkers liked so fuchg? Bea said as 
she poked a moJ o; well orbanised data crystals. Each crystal was the 
si2e o; an apple and per;ectly round. 

!I wasn’t sure until now. 7ctuallyg I was worried I was wronbg until 
I bot down hereg? he saidg in his o;ten usedg distracted tone.



XED6xBK”

!6id you notice sofethinb the rest o; us didn’tq? Ha’an asked. 
!Oepg? he repliedg blancinb at fe and lettinb out Lust a hint o; 

sfubness. 
!Pong there’s water up to fy ankles and I can’t see shit. ,hat did 

you possimly see that conWrfs there’s a munker hereq? Bea asked 
I looked at the water at fy ;eet. I didn’t like waterg never had. Pon 

never seefed to care amout thinbs like that. 7s ;ar as I knewg he had no 
;ears. Thoubh he once told fe he didn’t like Wsh. I never saw hif eat 
Wsh either. Mayme he was talkinb amout ;ood. 

-rof what I knew amout his planetg it rained a lot. That was a bood 
point. Xow lonb abo was it that this muildinb was destroyedq Xow 
;ast was this masefent Wllinb with waterq I suddenly realised what Pon 
knew. Xe was sfart. Xe had noticed it instantly. 

!Ahg cofe on Beag you are seriously tellinb fe you canVt see the 
omvious sibn o; a munkerq? Pon said. Xe liked to poke Bea like this. 
xofetifes she saw thinbs even he didn’tg i; she was pushedg Lust a 
little. Pon said she was sfarter than fost people he knew mut the moo2e 
fade her head ;u22y. xtillg she sfelled less like she had meen drinkinb 
today.

!The waterg? I said. 
!The water9? Pon said with a bring pointinb at fe with eJcitefent. 
!,hat amout itq? Ha’an asked. Xe had meen lookinb all around the 

masefentg searchinb ;or clues that he was already standinb in.
!This area o; the planet is constantly under heavy rain. ,ellg why 

isn’t this masefent under waterq? Pon asked. 
!Ahg? Bea saidg !That is a bood point.? 
!xog we need to Wnd where it’s draininb away and that’s the enC

tranceq? Ha’an asked. 
!Hrilliant plan. Thoubhg biven that the water pufp is omviously still 

active and has powerg that feans the rest o; the munker does tooM? 
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Pon stopped talkinb and brinned at feg like he was fakinb sure I was 
payinb attention. !I could Lust ask 7ybah hersel; to open it ;or us9? 

The fofent he stopped talkinbg a low rufmlinb Wlled the maseC
fent. The water was zushed as a plat;orf lit in the fiddle o; the 
roof. The plat;orf was li;tinb slowly out o; the zoor as the water ran 
down the crevice that it had eJposed. 

6id he really call on 7ybah to open itq I knew he was once her loverg 
her husmandg mut did he really have the power to call her down on a 
whifq ,hy didn’t he do it the last tife we were in troumleq ,e moth 
alfost died. Xe told fe she wouldn’t visit abain. ,as she with usq ,as 
she boinb to appearq

I ;elt fysel; ;ree2e up. 7 hand touched fy shoulder. I zinchedF it 
was Pon. !'elaJg I was fessinb with you. It’s a neural lockg like on 
Thirteen.? 

I ;elt a wave o; calf hit fe. 7t the safe tifeg sofe part o; fe was 
disappointed that it was Lust a bafe. I wanted nothinb fore than to 
feet Her. It was fy breatest dreaf in all the universe. xtillg I bot to 
spend tife with Her ShafpionF I was closer than fost who shared 
this dreaf. 

!7 neural lockq? Ha’an asked. !I thoubht that sort o; technoloby 
only eJisted in previous realitiesg? Ha’an said as the plat;orf revealed 
itsel; to me a staircase leadinb down into darkness. 

!Oeahg and this munker is ;rof that reality too. ,e invented neural 
actuation locks mecause they didn’t re0uire keysg passwordsg or 6Y7. 
Pust the ribht ifabe in your mrain. ,e were at warg and we were bood at 
stayinb aliveg? Pon said with a typical shrub. Anly Pon could talk amout 
arte;acts ;rof previous realitiesg like they were spare socks. 

!Sofe ong how did you know it was hereq? Bea asked. I wondered 
toog mut I had assufed it was his divinityg his purpose. 
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!The Thinker tefple was here. This was fade at the safe tife. 
It was once the mase at the end o; a very lonb tunnel. ,e used it to 
keep danberous thinbs away ;rof our fain operation. ,e eventually 
realised that a tunnel was also a way ;or people to sneak in. ,e sealed 
it up with rocks. ,e kept the mase thoubh. 7nywayg the tefple was 
still thereg and this was technically connected. It had to me here. That 
seefs to me how all this worksg? Pon eJplained as he peered down the 
staircaseg waitinb ;or the water to me sucked away my whatever was 
down there. 

!7nd you knew it was in the limraryg howq? Ha’an brilled.
!,ellg I looked at a fap. 7nd drew a line o; eJactly Wve thousand 

files due east ;rof the ascension chafmer. The fap said it was under 
this limrary.? Pon was rollinb his eyes at havinb to eJplain hifsel;. Xe 
hated it when people asked hif how his knowledbe was bained. 

!,aitg? Bea meban. !This tunnel is Wve thousand files lonbq? she 
asked. 

!Oeah. Hack in the early daysg with Hlade enbineersg we could acC
cofplish sofe ifpressive thinbs in a ;ew days. It was literally fabicg 
;unctionally speakinb.? 

Bea whistledg ifpressed at the enbineerinb. The -ollower mooks 
had taubht fe that the older iterations had fabic. The mooks said 
that they used technolobyg fabicg and enerby meyond the scope o; our 
understandinb. 

!Akayg letVs bo bet fy data and bet out o; here9? Pon proclaifed 
with a clap o; his hands. Xe started farchinb down the stairs. I 
;ollowed hif without a thoubhtg mut I saw Ha’an and Bea looked at 
eachCother nervously me;ore I heard thef ;ollow. 
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,e cafe to the mottof o; the staircase a;ter alfost ten ;ull finutes o; 
walkinb. The steps had started blowinb a;ter a ;ew seconds and while 
we couldn’t see fuchg our ;ootinb was assured. 

7s we stepped o“ o; the last step the roof’s walls blowed. Each one 
efittinb dif white libht. The edbes o; each panel leakinb mribhtly.

The roof was reasonamly si2edF it had a ;ew desks with cofputer 
screens muilt into the walls amove thef. There was a breyg sfoked blass 
divider at one end o; the roof that I couldn’t see past. The ceilinb and 
zoor were covered in the safe white panels as the wallsg mut the ones 
amove blowed mribhter. 

!It’s meen a while9? Pon said happily as he took stock o; it all. 
,hile I stuck close to Pong Ha’an and Bea walked around the roof 

lookinb at all the stranbe thinbs on the wall screens. !,hat is all thisq? 
Bea askedg noticinb the writinb on the readouts. 

Pon ibnored the 0uestion and walked to the ;ar end o; the roofg 
past the blass divider. I ;ollowedg as I always did.

I stopped fy stride when we entered the roof. The place was larbeg 
like a ship hanberg and there were three rows o; desks to fy ribht that 
ran the lenbth o; the hanber. There was a little area at the ;ar end that 
looked to me coffunal seatinbg cofplete with tamles. The le;t side 
o; the roof contained assortfents o; devices and parts all laid out on 
tamles that had blowinb white tops to metter hibhlibht the trinkets. The 
libht was cofinb ;rof lonb blowinb tumes suspended to the ceilinb my 
silver chains. 

I heard fovefent mehind us as Bea zowed. !MSirclet scanner says 
that this lanbuabe isn’t on Wle mutM? she stopped talkinb when she saw 
the roof. !Akay. 6id not eJpect this.? 

Ha’an cafe in a fofent later and Lust looked aroundg fouth abob. 
Pon was less ifpressed my the sibht. Xe walked over to the trinket 

tamles and started inspectinb thef with his Sirclet scanner. 
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!,hat is all thisq? I asked.
Pon blanced up at fe and mack to his Sirclet. !Hack in the Wrst 

iterationg there were sofe technolobies that we encountered which 
we had very little understandinb o;. Thinbs the Xufans had fadeg 
thinbs the other races had fadeg sofe stu“ we literally ;ound zoatinb 
in spaceF which we never 0uite worked out. There were even sofe 
thinbs Hlades fade which scared the shit out o; us. The resistance 
broups mroubht what it could Wnd hereg in hopes we could Wbure out 
enoubh o; it to fayme help win the war.? 

The three o; us stood close to Pon and looked at his scans. I could 
see that his Sirclet was set to vault. This was sofethinb he had set up 
that feant the scans it took would not me uploaded to the network. It 
would sync with 6oors when he bot mack to Sentral. Pon was care;ul 
with data. Xe understood its power. 

!I assufe you all know well enoubh to not touch any o; this stu“q? 
he asked with a coffandinb blance at Bea. 

!,hat are you lookinb ;orq? she askedg surveyinb the odd thinbs. 
The tamle Pon was scanninb held pieces o; circuits. 7ll looked 

murned. Most etched into stones and crystals. 
!,as this the technoloby that mecafe the So5nq? I askedg recobC

nisinb the conWburation.
!Oes. 1ood eyeg? he said. !It was called mounting. ,e could place a 

cofputer on any sur;ace. Hlades could even mount inside solid omLects. 
Hetween their atofs I’f told. It was the only way to put enoubh 
cofpute into the So5n without true 7I cores like we have nowg? he 
eJplained. 

!,here did this cofe ;rofq? Ha’an asked. 
!Mountinbq It was invented my a race at the rif o; a balaJy called 

Hode.? 
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!,hat9? Bea eJclaifed. !Oou buys le;t the ;uckinb balaJy9 6o you 
know how mib the baps metween balaJies areq? 

Pon sfiled and pocketed a pink crystal that sported breen circuits 
across its sur;ace. Ather than the etchinb it looked natural and raw. 
!Beag we fay not have had 7I cores mack in theng mut we sure as shit 
had metter enbines than we do now9? 

Bea didn’t replyg she Lust waved her handg eJpectinb fore in;orfaC
tion ;rof hif. 

Pon brinned. !,e had eJplorer ships that were a sifilar desibn to 
Hasilicag eJcept Hasilica would me amle to land in the small carbo hold 
o; one o; thef. They didn’t Lust rip a little hole in the ;amric o; space 
like HasilicaVs enbine does. They le;t perfanent scars across space tife. 
The veins o; dafabe they le;t allowed otherg sfaller ships to travel ;ar 
;aster than they should me amle to. ,e muilt a sort o; network o; ;ast 
travel pipesM I think pipe is the ribht wordg tunnel faymeq? 

I alfost ;elt the fofent that Pon lost interest in the topic. Xe 
pocketed a sfall red crystal amout the si2e o; an eye. It had silver 
etchinb on it.

Xe walked to the neJt tamle. This one held shards o; fetal that 
looked like pieces o; proLectiles. Hullets faymeq I had not seen fany 
types o; mullets. 

!,ould these pipes still eJistq 6o you know where to Wnd thefq? 
Bea askedg zowinb Pon 0uickly. 

!I honestly don’t know how ;ar 7ybah’s powers eJtend. ,hen she 
alters realityg she chanbes a lot o; thinbs. Mayme it a“ects only our 
balaJyg fayme not even all o; it. Ar fayme it a“ects all the close my 
onesM fayme even all o; creation. I don’t know. I; I ever see her abaing 
I’ll ask9? Pon replied. Xe sibhed and foved to another tamle.
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This  new  tamle  contained  sfall  blassy  rods  that  lay  in  a 
sweetCsfellinb water. Each rod was in its own little mowl and had sofe 
stranbe writinb on pla0ues lamellinb thef.

!To me clearg youVre sayinb there may be a fabic pipe that will take 
fe to another balaJyq xhe would have mroubht thef to our universeq? 

!xort o;. They would me there unless she refoved thefg I think. xhe 
fay have le;t thef there. It’s not like anyone other than fe would 
know where to Wnd thef anyway.? 

Pon was care;ully scanninb the tamleVs contents. 
!Xeyg Pon9? Ha’an called. Xe was sittinb at one o; the desks at the 

other side o; the hanber. !This cofputer terfinal seefs to me tryinb 
to access fy Sircletg should I let itq? he askedg wavinb his Sirclet screen 
in the air.

Pon thoubh amout this ;or a fofentg then he nodded to hifsel;. 
!Turn o“ your network access Wrstg then let it in. jromamly tryinb to 
download the lanbuabe Wles. They were set up to do that.? 

Ha’an bave us a thufm up and turned mack to the moJy terfinal 
screen. 

Pon put his hand into the sweet water and pulled out one o; the blass 
rods. Xe slipped it into the chest pocket on this Lacket. Xe scanned a 
;ew fore and took thef too. 

Bea tired o; tryinb to pufp Pon ;or fore in;orfation amout pipes 
and went to see what Ha’an was doinb. 

!,hy don’t you take all the rodsq? I asked. I had assufed they 
contained data. Bots o; species stored data in crystals. It was ;airly 
coffon and had a very hibh data density. Thinkers had used it as their 
standard fethod o; storabe.

!Hecause sofe contain data that I don’t want to allow mack into the 
universeg? he said. 

I understood this. !Xow do you know which ones are sa;eq? 
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!I read the lamelsg? he saidg pointinb at the stranbe writinb on the 
pla0ues. 

!That’s the safe lanbuabe as the control screen on the co5ng isn’t 
itq? I asked.

!It’s called -rench. It was the lanbuabe that 7ybah spoke. xhe reC
foved it ;rof this iterationg alonb with fost other old Earth lanC
buabes. Be;t us with ElderCtonbueg which is Lust a very old dialect o; 
sofethinb called Enblish.?

!,hyq Bearninb lanbuabes isn’t hard. 7 Sirclet could translate 
this easy enoubhg so why refove itq? I askedg suddenly realisinb that 
0uestioninb Her plan fay me mlasphefy. 

!xhe uniWed the lanbuabesg so that we had a little less in the way 
o; marriers when we all fetg the Elder racesg that is. xhe chose early 
fodern Enblish mecause she said it was poetic. xhe liked it. The ;act 
that this is in -rench isn’t to fake it a secretF she Lust never tafpered 
with it. It’s Lust how it was when she pulled it out o; its oribinal 
iteration.? 

Pon didn’t seef upset at fy 0uestions. This would fean it wasn’t 
mlasphefy. I hoped. I had one fore 0uestion. !,hat is stored on 
thefq? 

Pon shared a lot o; knowledbe with feg mut I had eJpected hif 
to re;use to tell fe that the crystals contained. Xe thoubht ;or a 
fofent. !This one is farked as historyg? he saidg pointinb at the Wrst 
mowl. !jhysicsg? he saidg pointinb at the neJt. !Hiolobyg cartobraphyg 
electronicsg and wellg it boes on like that.? 

Xe eJplained that the mowls and the li0uid were not to protect 
the crystals. The mowls connected to a central cofputer my chips that 
were on the undersides o; thef. They were essentially access ports. Xe 
had taken the rods that contained historyg cartobraphyg enbineerinbg 
and electronics. Xe had le;t weapon systems, biology, physics, and a 
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munch foreg includinb the one that seefed the fost poibnant to feg 
temporal science. 

!6oes that one tell you how to travel in tifeq? I asked.
!Yo. Tife travel isn’t possimle. Yot even ;or 7ybah. Yot in the way 

you think. That one contains a lot o; bood stu“. 7 whole school o; 
science that we never learned. I want to take itg mut i; I dog one dayg 
sofeone could invent the So5n abain. I can’t risk itg? he said.

!7nd Hiolobyq? I asked. 
!It has benetic proWlesg afonb other thinbs. xofeone could clone 

a new Hlade with it.? 
!,e need to destroy that oneg don’t weq? I asked. 
Pon nodded. !6on’t worry amout it. This place wonVt me here ;or 

fuch lonberg? he said. 
Xe inspected a ;ew fore o; the tamlesg pocketinb the odd sfall trinC

ket or device. Most I didn’t really understand. Xe was very selectiveg 
thoubh. 

,hen he was doneg we went over to the terfinal where Bea and 
Ha’an were sittinbg lookinb very interested in its contents. 

!,hat you ;oundq? he askedg peerinb over their shoulders.
There was a video playinb. It was in stranbely futed coloursg mut it 

was clear and clean lookinb. It showed a video o; a roof with people 
workinb on sofethinbg a device. 

!Ahg yeah. Thatg? Pon said with a hint o; felancholy.
The video showed the roof I was once ing the ascension chafmer. 

It looked like it was still meinb muilt. Ha’an pressed muttons to chanbe 
anble. There were caferas at all sorts o; odd anbles. Xe Wnally ;ound 
the one he had meen lookinb ;or. 

!Pong is this a video o; ;rofM I feanq? Ha’an had di5culty melievinb 
what he was seeinb. 7n actual video ;rof the Wrst iteration. 
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!Oeahg it isg? he said. Xe leaned over and tapped the control on the 
desk. It zipped to an elder fan in a cloak who was pointinb at the walls 
anifatedly. It took fe a fofent to realise that the fan had a fetal 
arf. Xe turned to the caferag lookinb at sofethinb on the other wall. 
Xis ;ace was baunt and old. Xis eyes lacked the spark o; youthg his 
muild was di“erentg mut it was hif. It was Pon. 

Ha’an paused the video playmack. !PonM.? he saidg not knowinb how 
to articulate his thoubhts. 

Pon wiped away a sinble tear ;rof his cheek as he looked at the still 
video ifabe. !That was a lonb tife abo buys. I was very di“erent mack 
then. It was not a bood tife in fy li;eg fy fefory.? 

,e all looked ong captivated. !Oou are recordinb thisg Ha’anq? he 
asked.

Ha’an brunted and showed his Sirclet. 
!Akayg wellg let fe show you sofethinb worth recordinb then.? 
he spun the video ;orward ;or a ;ew seconds and then played it in 

real tife. 
The safe anble as me;ore showed. The old fang Pon was leaninb 

abainst a pile o; mricks and readinb a larbe handheld data screen o; 
sofe kind. It looked chunky and old to fe. 

7 new cloaked Wbure entered the ;rafe and the video zickered ;or 
a fofent. The Wbure put down her hood. I could see a ;ace that was 
not like anythinb I had seen me;ore. The skin was dark and etched in 
purple lines. Xer cloak opened a little as she walked. xhe wore shorts 
and a cropped topg there was a libht cofinb ;rof her skins etchinb. 
Xer hair was lonb mut pulled tibht into a pony. Xer eyes blowed white. 
xhe looked like 8ay. 

The realisation hit fe like a truck. I opened fy fouth to speak 
mut had no words. I ;elt fysel; mebin to cry. I was lookinb at Herg at 
7ybah. This was sofethinb no one other than Pon had ever seen. It 
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was 7ybah me;ore she was ascendedg mut this was her. 7 video o; the 
1oddess hersel;. 

xhe laubhed as they spoke. There was no sound on the videog mut 
I didn’t care. I watched as xhe threw mack her cloak and stood neJt 
to Pong she kissed hif on the cheek and he sfiled. Xe threw the data 
screen over his shoulder and pulled her in close. They kissed passionC
ately. They moth looked up as they heard sofethinb. 7 younb wofan 
entered the ;rafe ;or a second. xhe looked like a hufan teenaber. 
xhe waved her handsg seefinbly omLectinb to the display o; a“ection. 
7ybah and old Pon laubhed with each other. 

The video stopped. Pon had pressed a mutton to close the Wle. 
Xe wiped away rebret;ul tears and sfiled. Xe wasn’t sad or anbryF 

he was Lust wrapped in a very old fefory. !7nd thatg fy dear ;riendsg 
is all you bet to see. I can’t risk you bettinb ;ootabe o; any o; the 
technoloby.? 

!,as that Poq? Bea asked. 
!Oeahg it was. 7mout a fonth me;ore she was killed. ,hatever 7ybah 

had to do to mrinb her mackg Po can’t refefmer any o; that li;eg? Pon 
said. !I hope you have a bood recordinbF I want to show herM and 
Bimmy.? 

!San’t we Lust take the Wle with usq? Ha’an asked. 
!Yo. Yothinb else can leave here. I have the star charts I wanted and 

a ;ew little souvenirs. ,e have to bet out o; here now.? 
,e headed out the way we cafe in. 
!,hy didn’t the Thinkers torch this place with the rest o; the 

planetq? Bea asked as we clifmed the stairs. 
!I doumt they even knew it was here. ,ith all the reality tinkerinb 

that went on to create thefg I’f not convinced the Thinkers were 
entirely stamle.? 
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,e clifmed into the fain roof o; the limrary. There were sfall 
drones zittinb amout all over the place. They were scanner units ;rof 
the mase cafp. 

The hufans research teaf was lookinb ;or what we had ;ound. 
They were usinb us to uncover Thinker secrets ;or thef.

!This can’t me bood. They fust have seen where we wentg? Ha’an 
said sternly.

!I wouldn’t worry amout itg? Pon said. ,e strolled out o; the muildC
inb and fade our way mack the way we had cofe. 

!Oou sure we don’t need to worry amout thef Wndinb all that stu“q? 
Bea asked. 7s we bot into the zoatinb mubby. Ibnorinb the drones. 

There was a fassive libhtninb strike mehind us as we drove our 
mubby away. The strike had so fuch power that it actually shook 
the bround and lit the nibht ;or alfost Wve seconds. Bea turned the 
little zoatinb mubby to see what had happened. The limrary had meen 
levelled. The rock that it was constricted ;rof was actually blisteninbg 
sparkinb. It had meen turned to blass with the heat in sofe places. It 
alfost looked like it had meen hit ;rof ormit my a ship cannon.

Bea looked suspiciously at Pon ;or a fofent. xhe turned the mubby 
and headed towards our landinb site. 

!PonM how did you do thatq? Ha’an asked. 
!I did nothinb.? 
!Ahg the storf Lust happened to strike the secret mase the fofent 

we le;tg did itq? Bea marked. 
!Oeahg stranbe that. 7lfost like an act o; 1odg? Pon repliedg lookinb 

at fe as he spoke.
!In Xerg we trust9? I said with a wide sfile on fy ;ace and a sense 

o; warfth in fy heart. 
In Her we trust.



Friday: 
Joanne

I hate Fridays. I hate them. If Friday were a person, I would have him 
shot for treason. Friday can, in all honesty, fuck right oA.

I pulled Wshley close and snuggled into the crook of her neck. 
baking up with the woman I loved naked in my “ed was possi“ly the 
greatest feeling in the world. 

Y’ou?re not getting upM ”ust “e Friday,S she said with a sleepy 
voice.

YI think it?s Gunday. !o “ack to sleepNS I said, putting a suggestive 
hand on her stomach. 

Ghe slapped my hand away. Y;oN !o awayN ’ou told me not to let 
you sleep in. ’ou said to throw you out if you tried to procrastinate.S 

Ghe was rightT I had too much to do to waste a morning in “ed. 
baste was hardly the right word, “ut I deLnitely had more pressing 
matters to attend to.

Ybill you “e right here when I get “ackMS I asked. 
Y;o. ;ot a chance. ’ou never get in until the middle of the night 

on a FridayNS
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Wsh had a dopey grin and hadn?t “othered opening her eyes. Ghe 
pulled the “lanket away from me and rolled away to the edge of our 
“ed with it. 

YUeallyN Ehat?s Bust meanNS I grum“led. 
Y’ep. …s elves are known for our mean streakNS
I kissed her little pointy ear and forced myself out of “ed.
YI?m going to leave you for a nicer womanNS I yelled in as the shower 

came on. 
Y;ope. ’ou can?t leave me. It?s your ship. I need to leave you,S she 

said, trying to sound more awake. 
Wsh had “een on ”ercia for a few days now. Ghe was saying for a 

few weeks. be had “arely seen each other over the last few months. 
Ehe Ehinker war had put me under a lot of stressT I had made a few 
du“ious decisions related to my family and friends. I think I almost 
lost her “ack there at one point. 

;ow we were “ack to normal, and I wanted nothing more than 
to stay with her until the end of time. Ehe truth was, though, that I 
couldn?t Bust “ask in her company for a while yet. I would, as soon as I 
got the last few things sorted out. I would step down in a few months. 
Wsh didn?t know yet, “ut I was going to leave politics and ask her to 
marry me. 

Hut Lrst- Friday. 
Ghower done, I had to make myself look “asically presenta“le and 

then get hair and makeup done for the usual Friday nonsense. VonX
estly, most of the damned morning would “e wasted getting ready.

Ehe Dampires had done a lot for humanity. Ehey had shepherded 
us into galactic society, helped us with the technology we were missing, 
and shared their culture with us. be owed them a lot for the last 
hundred years of friendship, “ut damn, I really wished we would 
“reak away from their strange formality and theatreXlike idea of what 
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governance should “e. I wasn?t sure there was a “eneLt to dressing like 
it was the damned dark ages, corsetsXandXall, Bust to talk a“out politics. 
I could do that in a E and shorts.

I put my evil, wild hair into an evil, wild ponytail and put on a 
”ercia “randed lightX“lue Bumpsuit.

Y’ou need any help to get around todayM I can send some people 
over if you want,S I oAered. bhile she wasn?t “lind in the way that 
most people assumed. Ghe did have challenges. Ghe had a disorder 
called Pliant’s Gift. It was rare and hard to understand, “ut it meant 
that she couldn?t see things that were stationary relative to herself. 
If something moved, she saw motion, “ut not shape or colour. Ver 
world, she had said, was a series of lines “etween places. 

It wasn?t an ocular disorderT it was a “rain mutation. Ehere were 
some theoretical treatments that could use implants to augment her 
vision, “ut to the people of the moon where she grew up, the gift was a 
holy thing. Eo ‘fix it’ would “e considered “lasphemy. Ehere had only 
“een a few cases of her condition in all the history of her people and 
none of them recent. 

If she had have stayed on the forest moon where she grew up, she 
would “e a“le to see so much. It was dense with trees and had constant 
windstorms. Ver vision was actually perfect for there. Wsh had left it, 
to come to 9arth and visit the universe. Ghe had chosen 9arth as her 
home “ecause, while it was e3otic to her, it was one of the safest places 
in the gala3y. Ehere would always “e someone close “y who would 
help her if she got in trou“le. be had done okay with 9arthT I think. 
Ehat said, the o“session with safety had made people go a little strange 
in recent years. 

YI am not someone who needs caring for CoanneNS Wsh said sternX
ly. YGtop “eing such a human. ’ou?re “etter than thatNS Ghe said in 
anger. Ghe had “ecome a little resentful of humans herself since the 
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Earth-for-Earthlings movement had taken hold. I understood why she 
felt like that, “ut unlike my father, I had always thought of myself 
as a human, Bust a lucky one. Ve had always thought of himself as a 
HioXstatic with a human “ody. ;ot sure there was a diAerence, “ut Wsh 
was right. I did think like humans too much. 9specially recently. 

YI?m sorry. I Bust worry, and I?m going to “e working all day.S 
Ghe stood up and hugged me. YqoAee has a map of the ship, and 

his communication link has your direct num“er. I?ll “e LneNS she said, 
with her head against mine. 

I kissed her and left. I did worry and it was pointless too. It?s not like 
a lot could go wrong on ”ercia. Hesides, I had the ship4s WI ordered 
to watch her every move. If she had any pro“lems, a security oKcer 
would “e close “y at all times. I didn’t tell her that part. 

Wlso, her ugly ro“ot monkey, qoAee, would keep her safe. It was his 
only Bo“. 

Hecause ”ercia was undergoing a reLt, we had to stay in or“it of 
qentral. …sually, we would “e in Gol space for this, “ut we needed 
some pretty delicate work done on our computer system and our 
armour layers were shot to shit. Wll the things we needed were, either 
manufactured on qentral, or could “e delivered there fast. It was Bust 
“etter e5uipped for this kind of work than Gol was. Ehat was one 
reason that the new ships were a more modular design. ”ercia had 
“een the Lrst and as such was far more comple3 than it needed to “e. 
;ow we had learned so much from running it for a decade, we were 
“etter at “uilding them. 
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I “rie6y thought a“out what I knew of my mother and what she 
had done. Vad we really “een using ”ercia for a decade, or was it 
still less than a yearM ”y dad, and Oi““y, had “oth said I should Bust 
act like my memories were real “ecause it didn?t matter, not really, 
not functionally. 9ven so, some part of me constantly second guessed 
everything I knew when I thought of the past. 

Ghowing ”ercia “eing repaired so pu“licly, in Dampire space, was 
a solid political move. bith the recent completion of the other ‘ingX
dom ships, we now had the most powerful military compared to the 
other 9lder races. …ntil recently, ”ercia “eing out of commission 
would have “een very concerningT now it4s Bust one of a 6eet of such 
ships. 

I entered the parliament cham“er. I proBected as much conLdence 
as I could muster. 

I sat down in the large wooden chair, careful not to ruin the intricate 
folds of the massive dress. Ehe material was a lot heavier than it looked, 
in part “ecause there was so much of it.

Eoday I had opted for a si3teenth century piece. It was “lue and had 
a satin look to it, “ut the font section and the sleeves were intricately 
sewn cream coloured silk. Uu7es of the same design were all across the 
high collar. Ehe chest was a little lower cut than was strictly accurate 
for the period, “ut I had the Lgure for it, and it was important to 
remem“er that this was performance, not a history lesson. 

I wore a heavy golden necklace which had the Gol alliance insignia 
engraved into a pendant. ”y hair was in a high knot with a tiara of 
6owers made from “lue gems. Ehankfully, the dress swept the 6oor so 
didn?t have to wear painful period accurate shoes. I Bust had running 
shoes on, which entertained me a great deal. 

Ehe makeup was Bust as over the top and did not suit me at all. I 
looked like I could have Bust popped out of an old romance novel. I 
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hated it. Wll of it. Ehe look had taken me a couple of hours and Lve 
people to accomplish. 

I looked across the round hall of the parliament cham“er. Ehere 
were representatives from every planet across the Gol alliance. Ehere 
were also the usual representatives from Hrick, 9lf and Dampire space. 
9veryone dressed like they were from a historical era of their respective 
worlds.

Y;ow sits, the president of 9arth, ruler of the Gol alliance and 5ueen 
of the younger races of the old empire. zarliament may now “egin,S 
said the gentleman announcer, who was dressed in a costume that 
matched the era of my own. I waited patiently while the usual clapping 
died down. 

Ybhat is today4s Lrst point of “usinessMS I asked 5uietly, letting the 
microphone in my collar amplify my voice across the massive hall of 
meeting. 

Fridays were when we heard petitions from the younger worlds. It 
was going to “e a long day. 

Ehe room was circular, and each row of seats was a level higher than 
the ones in front. Wll old wood with “lue leather covers. 

W man stood. Ve wore leather armour and e3posed his muscular 
chest. Ve puAed it out and sucked in his gut as he stood. Ve was of 
a younger race, one of the very humanXlike ones. If it weren?t for the 
green hue to his skin I would perhaps have “een a“le to mistake him 
for 9arth“orn.

Y”adam president,S he “egan with a “ow. YI am Gachock of the 
planet ;elicon. Ehis is the Lrst time my people have felt the need to 
partition this council. zlease forgive me if I do not follow the decoX
rum.S Ve waited for acknowledgement. 

W screen appeared in front of my large chair. It displayed all the 
information we had a“out the man?s planet and he himself. I was now 



V92xGOR0

e3pected to pretend to consider his re5uest to speak while I glanced 
at the notes. Ehe screen was invisi“le to everyone e3cept me. 9veryone 
knew I was reading the Lle, “ut this was part of the performance.

;othing of note, arid world, heavy gravity, green people who really 
liked stone “uildings. W young race who only gained access to space a 
few years ago. be had forwarded them all the usual curtesy, technolX
ogy, qureXWll and the oAer of a é“ail out team? if they fucked up too 
much.

Ehey had done well on their own and had started e3porting a great 
deal of historical Lction and art to the rest of the alliance. Ehey were 
popular, as much minor players were a“le to “e. Ehey had learned 
9lderXEongue fast and translated massive amounts of their Lction for 
us.

YGachock. belcome. zlease speak freely,S I said after a few seconds. 
I was allowed as long as I wanted to review the information in front of 
meT it seemed rude to keep the man waiting. Ha?an was always “etter 
at this part. Ve knew every race on sight and didn?t even look at the 
screen. Ehough even he never turned it oA. 

W light  a“ove Gachock gained “rightness  and everyone else?s 
dimmed slightly. It was su“tle, “ut everyone knew it was his turn to 
speak. Interrupting the recognised speaker was considered an insult. 
9ven I would have to wait until he was done. 

Y”y people. be have “een working hard to “e part of the alliance. 
”y people have not “een cleared for direct trade with 9arth. be have 
not “een cleared for travel to the prime world either.S Ve paused. Wnd 
surveyed the room. Ve was good at this. YWs you may “e aware, we 
are on the “order of Hrick territory. 9ven though Gol is a wonderful 
alliance and has treated us with great respect. be “elieve that our race 
would “e “etter suited to “e a part of their cooperative. Ehey trade 
with us and allow us passage in all their worlds freely without even 
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“eing a mem“er. If we align with them, then we may have access to 
their une3plored spaceT we can make our own mark in the gala3y.S Ve 
“owed to show that he was done speaking. 

Ehis wasn?t good. It was the fourth world this month to ask to 
“e a“sor“ed “y the Hrick people. I could see why. Gol law prevented 
’ounger races from e3ploring unXmapped space. be were concerned 
that they may stum“le across a threat and get themselves in trou“le. 
;ot every race in the gala3y was friendly, and some were 5uite powX
erful. be saw it as our Bo“ to protect life “y gaining an understanding 
with these races “efore we let the children play. 

Ehey all wanted to e3plore on their own, and with the current state 
of space since the end of the war, it was very tempting. For those on the 
“order, the Hricks oAered a good deal. Ehey let them do whatever they 
wanted so long as they shared the information they gained. Ehey were 
reckless. 9ventually a tiny ’oung e3plorer ship would end up 6ying 
into something they weren?t ready for. 

Gome of the races in space even claimed that they had their own 
alliances and territory. Ehey usually changed their mind when they 
saw ”ercia.

I needed to make them want to stay, Bust for political kudos, “ut I 
also understood their reasons. be took adventure away from them and 
they Bust wanted to feel like they had control over their own destiny. 
Ehis was especially true of the races that had a complicated history 
“efore space travel. 

I was considering the point when the Hrick representative stood. W 
tall man with wonderfully thick silver “eard. Ve wore a form Ltting 
all in one with metal armour pieces strapped to it. Eypical “rick outLt, 
even their historical clothes were fashion over form. 



V92xGORL

Heing of an 9lder race, he did not introduce himself. It was assumed 
that the 9lder representatives were known to all. I waved to recognise 
him as speaker. 

YEhe Hrick cooperative had recently had a tough time. be cannot 
guarantee the safety of the people in our space as securely as we once 
could. xo not mistake this for a lack of desire, we simply have a lot to 
do at home. If you understand this. be welcome you with open arms, 
as we welcome all.S 

Ve “owed to me and sat. Vis light dimmed. 
I was e3pected to speak now. I wanted to tell him to go. It?s not like 

the alliance would “e weaker without his little worldT “ut if we Bust let 
his people go, and something happened it would “e our fault. 1r at 
least that was how the council saw things.

YGachock,S I said. Ve was already looking at me. I Bust needed to 
say his name for the record. YWt this time, I can?t in good conscience 
allow you to leave our protection. I am sorry. bhen the Hrick people 
are “etter e5uipped to protect you, we will speak a“out this again.S 

Ehe light a“ove him lit. YEhen, may my people em“race this deX
cision and re5uest free passage on the prime worldM For people and 
tradeMS 

qlever, GachockN Ehis wasn?t a“out leavingT this was a“out coming 
to 9arth. Vis world was prosperous. Ehey must “e integrating with 
civiliMation fast. Ehey wanted to visit the culture of the universe alX
ready. Ehis was a good thingT they understood the value. I liked how 
he was making this play.

Ehe pillars of need in the universe were 93citement, Oearning, 
zrogress and Coy. Ehese were the four things that everyone wanted 
once you gave them security and prosperity. Ehe only way to get this 
was to push yourself, new places, new learning, and new people. 

YI have no pro“lem with this. bhat says the councilMS I asked. 
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Ehe people on the closest, curved row of seats were the council of 
9arth. bhile my vote carried a lot of weight, they were ultimately the 
deciding factor.

Ehey tapped the invisi“le screens in the air, sending messages “eX
tween themselves. Ewo of the twelve people whispered to each other. 
1ne stood. W heavyXset older man who had a cane with him. YEhe last 
thing we need is more of the lesser races on 9arth. Ehere are already 
many visitors from the 9lder races. Ehis is not a good time to add more 
to the visitation list.S 

Y’ounger,S I said as he made to sit down.
YI?m sorry, ”adam presidentMS he asked, confused.
Y’ou said Oesser races. ’ou misspoke. ’ou meant to say ’ounger. 

;ot Oesser.S 
I saw the anger 6ash across his face. YIf you say so.S 
Ve sat down. 
Gachok was not happy with the result. I can?t say I “lamed him. 

Ehe ne3t step for him was to partition the Hrick people to re5uest his 
sector of space. Ehey would happily make the re5uest and they would 
eventually get it, “ut it would take 5uite a while. Uight now, it was the 
last thing they had time to deal with. Ehe space they were interested 
in would “e fully mapped “y the time they were given access. 

I felt “ad that I couldn?t help him. 
Ehe meeting went on with more minutia. Ehere was a lot of interest 

from the 9arth qouncil regarding the new ‘ingdom class ships. Ehey 
were pushing to get another wave of production on them. be had 
enough power. It was madness to make more. I only commissioned 
those four “ecause I e3pected a long war. I had no idea my dad would 
go and end it two months in.

W few races were concerned a“out the amount of patrols in their 
space, and a few more were unhappy with recent proposals for in6uX
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encing their legal systems to unify things across the alliance. Wll valid 
concerns “ut also things that the council and the planetary congress 
were pushing for. I could hold things up and reBect them a few times 
for review, “ut eventually these laws would go through. I had concerns. 

Ehe meeting ended at Lve in the afternoon. I got changed out of my 
maddening dress and found those shorts and that EXshirt I had “een 
lusting after all day. I sat at a large conference ta“le in the government 
room on ”ercia. It had “een the war room, until recently. Wdvisors, 
secretaries, and a couple of politicians sat down, most still in formal 
attire. I opened my qirclet and tapped out a 5uick message to Wsh. Ghe 
wouldn?t “e a“le to read it from the Gcreen “ut I knew qoAee would 
relay it to her. It read, Yzarliament was terri“le. ;ow I have to deal 
with fallout. Fuck Fridays. Oove youNS 

I asked one of my assistants to deliver me a plate of chicken wings. W 
large plate of chicken wings. Ehere was no chance that I was going to 
“e “reaking for food any time soon and now that my “iology was “etter 
pu“licised, there was little point in pretence. Thanks dad, I grum“led 
to myself. 

Ybhy the fuck is the council stopping ’oung races from getting 
9arth clearanceM Wnd why was I not warnedMS I demanded as my 
chicken arrived. 

Ybell, Co, truth is, they haven?t oKcial stopped. Ehey Bust started 
reBecting applications a“out two weeks ago,S Gaid one of the politiX
cians. Ghit. I couldn?t remem“er his name. Ehere were Bust so many of 
them now. 

YbhyMS I asked, picking up a chicken wing.
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Y1Kcially, they are now “eing more selective “ecause of num“ers of 
visitors. …noKcially, the 9arthXforX9arthling?s movement has made it 
so pu“lic opinion is swaying away from the openXdoor policy of old.S

Ehis was something I considered for a few seconds. YI looked like an 
idiot out there. I need to “e told a“out these things,S I said sternly. 

Ybell,S “egan the other political. Ve was very new. Gtarted a“out 
three days ago and I already didn?t like him. Ve was the new minister 
of culture. bhich was a “ullshit Bo“ to “egin with. Ybe didn?t want 
to “other you with these matters while you are so distracted with your 
disa“led 9lven friend visiting.S Vis tone was condescending, and his 
words were insulting. I wasn?t pleased, “ut a large part of politics was 
choosing your “attles.

Y”y girlfriend, partner, and future LancO, Wshley. Is not distracting 
me. I also do not think her species needs to “e pointed out. I am 
well aware of her species. Wlso, she has no disa“ility that you need to 
concern yourself with.S I had more to say. I had a lot more to say, “ut 
it would not “e useful right now.

YWs cultural minster, I should point out that you can?t publicly 
marry this woman.S 

YWnd what do you mean “y that comment, ministerMS I asked. ;ow 
a little Lred up. ”y poker face slipped Bust a little.

YI mean, it?s “ad enough that it has “ecome pu“lic knowledge that 
you are not a pure 9arthling. Wnnouncing your intention to marry an 
9lf would “e politically unwise with the current social trends on the 
mother world.S 

Ve had made two mistakes. Firstly, only racists said é9arthling? in 
that way. Ehey had dropped the term Vuman “ecause they felt it 
had lost meaning. Ehey thought 9arthling was “etter, for reasons that 
made 5uite literally no sense to me at all. It was more likely so they 
could identify each other easier in conversation. 
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Ehe second mistake wasn?t even the term émother world? which was 
another signal that he was a prick. It pissed me oA that he thought that 
I would change my mind a“out the woman I loved “ased on political 
feed“ack. W little part of me wanted to 5uit this Bo“ right now. Ehat 
would have “een dum“. But I wanted to. 

Ybell, minister, I will take this under advisement. Ehank you. Ehe 
matter of my genetic purity is really not a topic we need to go into. 
I took over this Bo“ from a Dampire. Wt least your leaders are getting 
closer to 9arthlings with each changing of the guard. VuhMS 

I wanted to have him shot. I was pretty sure I had the authority. 
Ehat would “e a lot of paperwork, and I wanted to get home “efore 
Friday was Gaturday. 

Ws soon as this meeting was over, I would have someone dig up as 
much dirt as possi“le a“out this man. If he “ecame a real pro“lem, I 
would have it leaked to the media. 

Ehe meeting went on, reports, edicts, actions, more reports, things 
to sign, security updates, so many security updates. Ehese people had 
“ecome o“sessed with security.

I would put in a governmental motion to échill the fuck out and 
calm down? as soon as I Lgured out how to word it, so it didn?t read 
like that.

Hefore I started working in politics, I liked Fridays. ;ow they were 
a nightmare. Wll of this end of week crap was Bust pointless. Wn WI 
could take care of a“out half of it, “ut the council had voted to reduce 
the in6uence that WI had over the alliance. 9ven though every other 
9lder race had let them take over most of the dayXtoXday stuA. Ehey 
Bust checked its decisions and voted on things that mattered. I dou“ted 
9lves “othered telling their president that pu“lic opinion was against 
his choice of wife.
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I walked into my apartment at ten LftyXLve. YWhaNS I yelled as I entered, 
Y;ot midnightNS I was triumphant. For the first time in weeks.

Wsh was sitting on the 6oor with a “lanket under her and some 
music playing. qoAee was sitting ne3t to herT he had “een reading 
to her, I guessed. Wsh loved stories, “ut she wasn?t a“le to read them 
herself. 

Ybait, isn?t it only a“out elevenMS she said e3citedly. qoAee 5uietly 
told her the time.

Y1h, wowN Co, you actually did itN ’ou got home “efore GaturdayN 
!ood going girlNS she laughed at me. 

I threw oA my shoes and sat myself ne3t to her on the “lanket. Y’ou 
know, we have a sofa. ’ou don?t have to sit on the 6oor,S I said as I 
kissed her. 

YI like the 6oor. I can?t fall oA the 6oor if your stupid war ship gets 
in a LghtNS 

Ybe?re in dock around qentral. bho would shoot at usMS I asked. 
YI?ve heard that “eforeNS she said with a smile that I hesitantly 

wanted to descri“e as écheeky? 
Yxid you have a good day, my loveMS I asked, realising that I may 

have picked up a turn of phrase from my father and Oi““y. 
YI did, actually. Oi““y and ‘ay visited me. Ehey “rought me this,S 

she said, holding up a little “o3 with a piano key on top of it.
Y1h, I?m sorry I missed them. 9verything okay with themM Wlso, 

what is thisMS I asked. 
YIt?s called a zee and yes. 1r something.S 
Y1kay, “ut what is itMS I asked, pressing the piano “utton. 
Ehe “o3 e3ploded into light. I would have worried it was dangerous 

had I not known that Oi““y and ‘ay delivered it. Ehe room spun. 
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I smelled fresh oranges. Ehe light settled down and showed me an 
image of Wsh, she was standing in a forest. Ghe looked amaMing, like 
a warrior or an angel or something in “etween. Ghe was running and 
Bumping “etween trees in a way I had once seen 9lven hunters do in 
a documentary video. Ehe camera followed her. I grinned. Ghe ran 
out of forest and rolled to a halt as the camera panned up. Ehere 
were ‘ingdom ships in or“it and they were Lghting something- the 
camera 6ew towards it and I saw Hasilica for a moment “efore it 
was all o“scured “y a “lanket, no, it wasn?t a “lanket, the image, the 
surrounding space was a cloak, it was my mother. Ghe whisked away 
the images inside the cloak and turned to me with white eyes. YEhey 
will destroy all you love,S she said in musical tones “efore the image 
“linked out. 

Ybhat the fuck was thatMS I asked, mouth open in shock.
YIt?s supposed to take a snapshot of your mind, show your feelings. 

bas that me in yoursMS Wsh asked.
Y’ou could see thatMS 
Y1h, yeahN Oi““y made them with this smart gas she invented. It 

copies the holograms form. I can see it Bust Lne. It4s weird,S she said 
with a missive grin across her “eautiful face. YI?ve “een playing with it 
since they left. 1nce you know what it does, you can force images “y 
focusing really hard. It4s fun to see, and it smells nice tooNS  

Ybhat did you see in your Lrst whatever that wasMS I asked, still 
shaken up “y the images I had seen. bas this really my own fear or was 
it something elseM

Wsh took the little device oA me and placed it ne3t to her. Ghe took 
hold of me with “oth hands, one each side of my face. Ghe had done 
this a few times when she had important things to say and wanted to 
make sure I was listening. Gince she couldn?t really see me, it made 
sense. 
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YIt doesn?t matter what I sawN Coanne ”ichaels. bill you marry 
meMS 

I was stunned. ”y eyes grew wide like saucers. I was going to ask 
herT I was going to leave politics and ask her ne3t year. I loved her “ut 
I wouldn?t ask her now and e3pect her to commit to the mad life I 
had, with all my responsi“ility and fear and stress and, let?s “e honest, 
danger.

Yxid you really Bust ask me thatMS I needed to “e sure it wasn?t the 
vision still.

Y’eah, I did. Is that okayMS she asked.
YIs it okayM WshN I love youN I want to marry you more than anything 

in the entire universeNS I said, feeling myself tearing up. 
YEo “e clear, that?s a, yesMS she asked. 
Y’esNS I said, now so““ing. Both of us were. 
Ghe kissed me. Ghe kissed me as my LancO. ;o matter what hapX

pened now. ;o matter what shit the gala3y threw at me, no matter 
what madness my mother had planned out ahead for me. ;o matter 
what mad adventure my dad would pull me along on. I would love this 
woman until the end of time. 

Tales from the Denoumeverse – ‘Week.’ The end.
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