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AUTHOR'S PAGE AND DEDICATION

This book is dedicated to those who seek the ataasdo so
with the quiet knowledge that they might not succee

This book is also dedicated to every veteran ofyewar,
declared and undeclared alike.

But, more than most would believe, this book isicated to all
those who made it possible, especially my quassicou
George, who has and still does faithfully listeret@ry word |
write when | read the books to him over the tele@hoOf
course, he is a veteran himself but his value t@sa patient,
understanding friend cannot be overstated.

The Author.
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Prologue

It was a library to envy, the five thick, overbuilt shelvest lined one sixteen foot long
wall burdened with dissertations on mathematics and ghyanging from the simplest of
children’s primers to the mind wrenching subject of quantueoty, including printed
copies of all six versions of String Theory as outlingdhHz masters themselves. Yet
mixed into that heady collection of a mathematical gemere the tomes that revealed so
much more about the library’s owner.

Those volumes dealt with machines of all kinds. Froenctmpendium of Heron of
Alexandria to the latest Chilton’s manuals, every kindmdine was represented, although
the Chilton’s manuals were by far the most worn fropeeged use. It was not the typical
room of any young child. That truth was further highlightedrigyilmmaculate canopy
styled twin bed with its tough nylon side netting and foam paddedbtk steel frame and
then given emphasis by the neatly ordered array of mduslsi¢tailed every facet of the
Space Battles fantasy theme, the fictional vesseldigarines of heroic and evil
characters each accorded select, defined value.

Split V-Wing Skim-Fighters were the most abundant, eachleétand precisely painted.
But they were the static, permanent items on thivete@nd desk, as the dust upon each
evidenced. The transient items were far differertost various items were the traces and
evidence of the denizen’s true genius. The dissected cmnisoof rechargeable batteries
of all kinds were everywhere, each claiming one tiny spoany horizontal surface. From
the study desk which was otherwise a neat and tidy [daceriting letters to the trophy
shelves that supported the drained and opened lead acid autobaiteries, the nature of
power storage in the applied sense was most obviously bentgngolated by that rare

and remarkable mind.

Yes, the small inhabitant of that spacious room wdsad a mechanic born and self
taught, one busy with the true marvel of his genius inesgon. The true marvel that
those young hands undertook with tweezers and electricaligexdhaircuits beneath the
scanning tray of the hand built electron microscope tucked iatothérwise spacious
closet was only just being born. The microscope was hisdasign and proof of his
mechanical genius but it was far beneath the scanningichgeep within the disc stolen
and built up from battery parts where the reality ofwtloeld he knew traded places with
the unknown that the best of minds could only theorize about.

Still, with the childish faith in the superior intedleof adults and the innate genius for
making things solely by reason of obsessed, sometimesinssgpiration, the work of
delicate tools yielded the tiny disc made of eleven innerponents. The electron
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microscope’s functions were then called upon with thefulditention to every subtle
nuance to merge impossibly small gaps while he studiedgbal display without

blinking once. Then, in that grand, brief instant so prodioasmd momentous, the gain was
born there in the dark of night long past his rightful time tadleep and for a mere
moment of awe, he gaped as the disc beneath his scankled with unexpected
brilliance.

While seeing only afterimages of white on white in tfieranath of that brief surge of
phenomenal energy, he leaned back and exhaled wonder atyagh®ven, one that
explained itself in so many complex formulas but still eadawn to just one fact. For just
one second or two, he had tapped into the hitherto mythical dahanother dimension.
He had attained the valid proof of a rogue, disreputalaldhe matician’s least believable
theories. More vital and amazing, for that half secascvidenced by the dead
microscope and the darkness brought on by burned out light bulhstarid dead digital
clocks, he had even managed to draw energy from it. é¥e @it his cheeks before
forcing himself to think logically and with the consummadeecof a cautious engineer, he
turned off his microscope’s dead system and pulled the chaiswitahed off his
irrevocably burned out overhead light.

But even as he surveyed his passion filled models of\éplilng Skim-Fighters by wan
moonlight while climbing into bed, he knew the world had forelemged. And that, he
told himself as he forced himself to rest in the featror inducing darkness, was the
ambition of any mechanic.

He just had to figure out how to make it happen. ..
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CHAPTER ONE

He could think through the effects and mind twisting influerafabe latest hellish
narcotic he had been given for his own good, if in a sloactdired way. Consequently,
the world around him seemed to rush by at unbelievable syatdhe moved far more
slowly in every sense, both in mind and in body. The lightkiofescent tubes were
fractured halos and the white walls were odd domains hissgltnands touched, the
textured surfaces eliciting moments of true madn&¢gerse yet, he was being herded
slowly into that terrifying realm by those he trusted, ik tean, handsome father and
plump, pretty mother.

Elevators were the worst offenders by far, the naideke lifts crazed and subtle while
the confining space crushed his spirit and elicited a whidespite the new and already
failing drug that had made just this entry into the hospigealf possible. He knew vaguely
that he had even soiled himself as the elevator lurcpednd but as he had only just
alleviated himself fifteen minutes before in the main ioblbathroom, the result was
simply dampness.

So upward he went while trying to scream without successhamdthe doors opened, he
the one to lurch forward and fall as wheelchairs rdtied His father assisted him in the
long, slow rise and then in the steadying on his rubbenyctaait legs but then it was for
him to walk again, to turn left because his father’'s hamdsis shoulders gave him no
other choice. It was just one more small, gentle leizamrhe was ever to improve
himself, even if the step to improvement was terrifying.

He obeyed like a turtle that could not move his limbs as nargesared from doorways
where children in colorful print pajamas were being attengedbking, careworn parents,
some fighting off the hands that sought to help them undress athiérs turned into
screaming balls of resistance. Yet for him the fightseAtong over and resistance had
been burned away, purged over the years by the albtaygying drugs that grew
increasingly more potent and unpleasant.

He knew he had once fully understood the logic of the reasd@ was coaxed into
another terrifyingly small space filled with far too many tisitogit defining the problem
and actually remembering the logical arguments was beyond $antoo, the memory of
the name of his disease was well out of reach. &eseon parked gently in a corner and
handed a figurine that summoned torn memories of pleasuramey & plastic image of
a pilot wearing a gold helmet and a flight suit.

It was distraction enough when combined with the potent deugpuld not pronounce that
ruled his behavior so that when the wide, short doctor ehteeedid not become another
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coiled up ball of living flesh that shook like wind blown leav@sis short man moved
past him without a word and pulled open white file cabinetsti@exa plain manila folder
as thick as a Chilton’s manual that soon thudded on hisreldtteesk while the doctor
surveyed his guests without expression.

The white robed doctor then settled in his elevated chalealsoy’s parents silently sat
down in the plain, blue and brown chairs that were so isgmal and rigid. The graying
doctor then surveyed the entries in that tome of Judtie;2he paper clips marking
developed tolerances to all the drugs he would have chosdadieds more he would
not have, not until he reviewed the concise synopsisegbdttient’s illness and worked
through the final outcome when the last regimen ceasedroat all.

Finally, in the transference of the file from one sid¢he folder to the other, a single
yellow sheet was lifted and held out for Kyle Brunheldigmtake, the document a
summary prognosis that he and Justin’s mother Betty reselconds and handed back.
The black haired man with such friendly eyes blinkedunpsse.

“Did you read it?”

Hearing words left Justin truly dazed for the sounds splitt @pak recombined in all their
possible ways at speeds his mind could not properly cope with figurine fell from his
stunned fingers and he fell backwards into the corner, his thadral his parents both
looked at simply to be sure he was still alive, breathimjadrieast marginally aware.
That necessity, after all, was just one of thislfdrag’s many inherent risks. Kyle spoke
with quiet dignity and an aloofness borne of his many professubiile Betty kept
watching Justin as Justin realized so slowly that tlastned figurine was not in his
hands. But his father’'s words were just as traumaticsa his mind recoiled as his small
hands opened and closed in the search for the prize.

“We are both able to read and assess text at above aspegds. We are also aware of
his status as a rare type B adaptive and equally awduie ohe or two options remaining
before we are left with no options but confinement. Adddily, we know that you are
granted certain types of access to experimental drug$ahgcin controlled, limited
human trial studies and we are most capable of discrétion

The doctor just stared at the thick file and then atdustio was still recoiling from the
spoken word and still questing for the figurine on the flo&fiore him. The doctor finally
sighed with a wince and spoke to Justin’s distress, theagldants in the file at odds with
what his eyes could discern.

“This is a child of seven or eight but certainly not tweheaded for thirteen.”
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Betty spoke up then, her polite calm direct.

“Reference the narcotic Bentheterosteril Methylhydrosgetisered four years ago when
the last of the normal sedatives and tranquilizersecktisbe effective. He suffered an
iImmediate seizure to the frontal lobes and went into anaptiylshock. Remediation
with Sucoral Nitrite kept him alive but he has not growmresinAdditionally, as referenced
on the supplemental notes, he was then discovered to be intonanentire range of
Nitrite sedatives that would have been less unplealsantthe drugs that were
administered to remediate his unreasoning terror of people,sspagenclosure.

We know that there are perhaps three or four more drugslaleafior short term
remediation and likewise know that they are decidedlyaasgaint to say the least. They
are, however, more easily dealt with than the altereatvhich is to send him to an
impersonal, unloving and uncaring institution where he veNlar stop screaming in
absolute terror because they would seek the least emesgktiion. For him, Doctor
Radamacher, the drugs are preferable to being tied up inresilgints and locked in a
dark padded cell for the remainder of his life.

Once was more than enough and it took a year of legal btttet him back. We are
willing to explore experimental treatments and quite capafbiiellowing through.”

Kyle leaned down and the figurine was slipped into Justiaglf, cause for a slow smile
as the doctor sighed heavily, the tome of Justin’s lifgpéd through with less speed. The
doctor then spoke absently as he read the names of drugsidied $the durations of
effectiveness.

“There is an experimental drug nearing clinical trialsthe usual procedure is to work
with adults only. The doctor is one Alvin Munroe, Medical Doetod Crisis

Remediation Psychologist. The clinical trials aretygge B Adaptives only and the drug’s
side effect list is extensive. He is in the regaonl he is reachable by phone.”

Kyle responded without a pause.

“Please make the call.”

The doctor closed Justin’s extensive file and lifted the handdes telephone, a number
long memorized tapped into the keypad.

“Please close the door and then | can put you on spéaker.

Kyle complied, Justin stiffening when the door closed. dbetor then tapped another
button and the sound of a ringing telephone was heard, one addwea friendly voice.
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“Yes, Armin?”
Radamacher spoke briskly.

“l have another type B for you to consider. The catdhas he’s a child of twelve years
with a physiology of a seven to nine year old. He hagwoivn since given a narcotic
named Bentheterosteril Methylhydrose, which triggered anaphykwick and was
remediated with Sucoral Nitrite. The parents wanty@trything at all to keep the boy
out of lockdown in an institution. Extreme fear of spape®ple and enclosure of any
kind. He is currently on something called Demhedrin Fulreititdrochloride.”

The sigh on the other end of that telephone call wap dad then decisive words
returned.

“Armin, we are going to bend the rules a bit if you havean. Demhedrin is a last sane
resort for any type B and what I'm about to propose if yoretsaroom is pretty much
torture. The two alternate treatment options are both r@tbn therapies with short
duration effect and require clean delivery for iffy suscasd you are not going to clean
him out for the first of them. Look in his file to sed@’s immune to Apronsylinocane. If
he is, check and see if he’s immune to Ritomansandil.

They are both extreme knockouts that stun the metabalisile inducing prolonged but
debilitating endorphin highs that normally quell most nightmasesesv The durations for
both are listed in the forty-eight hour range and deliveyelldaly weight, ten cc’s to a
pound in the fatty tissue, preferably the more the beWeu can go upwards by one cc
per pound so it's flexible. In his case, that leaves#a of the pants just above the thigh.
The aftermath is messy and the boy won’t have any@ooft himself for most of a week
after he comes around, either in motor reflex or hygiene.

The bad part psychologically is that when he comes oueafg¢hr coma, he will be
conscious and unable to move or speak. But, once he @med, you will already be
administering a thousand cc’s of Benthemerol in comlmnavith two thousand cc’s of a
mild, long duration sedative called Meptrasim simultaséoun a slow drip. Be sure to
cath him and don’t let him eat anything. You can also add gtucothe regimen but
insert the shunt to the thigh rather than the ankle alndhib@in on all four points.

The interactions of the two slow entry drugs with tHeoleer Demhedrin will create a
surreal mood that is deep and normally soothing in most céts@sn’t eliminate the
terror but it will bring it down to manageable levels. Aubhally, the combination and
drug interactions will speed his metabolic processeshegtbnd listed specs and that will
put his ability to react on par with my arrival time ofyfto sixty hours. If he starts to
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rash, administer liquid Benadryl by injection as opposed toagralral Benadryl just
doesn’t work well with type B adaptives in this situatid administer the Benadryl
opposite the glucose and never in direct combination with i

That would trigger a nasty allergen reaction to the glueosethe outcome is ordinarily
fatal. That brings us to the legal issues, especiabeshe is a minor and this is definitely
experimental medicine. I'll need the parents on hand sitrase forms and guardianship
permits as well as medical liability clauses andasdeof information forms due to the
clinical study’s extensive terms and conditions. I'd $ils®them on hand to keep the boy
reasonably sane until the combination settles him dowmtao give him an interview.

Also, you need to do a cognitive and relative age in devedapprofile with the

allowance for his undeveloped physiology. Since he reactdd toaithe Bentheterosteril
Methylhydrose, as some type B adaptives do, just chart hageasf body as opposed to
age of years with a reference to actual age in gagsigt and a citation on artificially
induced primordial dwarfism as a research query. Hdsethe genes in a recessive state,
they may have been triggered by the Sucoral Nitritecé¢he extreme reaction to that
particular drug.

We'll know the code and if his cognitive and behaviors align motte a twelve year old
then we’ll treat him accordingly. Otherwise, for allaafr internal needs, intents and
purposes, he's whatever developmental age he turns out t©areyou do it?”

Radamacher sighed impersonally then, his action oingrdgut the instructions added to
with a response full of distraction.

“l do have a room handy. It's number six in the isolatng. | can let the nurses know
that the parents are allowed at all hours. It's ratimsual but doable.”

Betty spoke up briskly.

“We intend to stay for duration, although in shifts. Kydacecite languages and | can
recite Justin’s favorite dissertations on String Theorg applied physics.”

Munroe’s exhalation was slow and stunned.
“Justin is bilingual and dealing with advanced mathe matités mental state?”
Kyle’s aloof voice was tinged with pride.

“Justin is certainly not his brother but he is versedl@ven languages and has studied
higher mathematics since the age of three. He and hisrrtwin are both extremely
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capable minds and while severely impaired by the medictitustin has held his own
academically through home schooling when he could cope widimgeand writing.
Despite all of his obstacles, Doctor Munroe, Justin has prbimaself in remarkable ways.
He is at the eighth grade level overall and we includiectige studies in the applied arts
and other fun courses.”

Munroe responded slowly.

“To what extent is his mirror twin? | estimate collegedls, given the home schooling
and your apparent grasp of numerous languages.”

Betty replied, her note of pride almost joyous.

“Earnest is not home schooled. He attends the rurdicpadhool in his home town for
socialization reasons and is at senior level in ati@ktudies, versed in twenty languages,
programming and sociology at a college level. He isiredpa bit and is trying for Novell
certification, although the legal age for certificatis eighteen. Since the testing is not
enough to give him legal certification, he is simply agging boredom and working on
interactive role playing games.

We are encouraging him to advance his programming skillsraegonventional security
grids and into the gaming arena so that he can tasteytloé $eeing his work in stores.
The complication is that he lacks Justin’s imaginabigat and without the initial
inspiration to work from, he simply cannot design angning or exciting game from
scratch. Justin, on the opposite hand, has a wild acdifbimagination, although he is
deeply fixated on the Space Battles theme.

| think his figurines and models are more real to him thanlpedie is also extremely
adept with mechanics when he is not so drugged that he canmoand he built his own
electron microscope at the age of six, although it buontdhortly thereafter. He does
wear glasses when he is rational enough not to breakahdrhat since the age of seven
after an as yet unexplained blackout of power hit our tovthe middle of the night. Kyle
and | suspect he was the causative agent but we soaplyfigure out how.

We were awake when the low level electromagnetic phitdeut he was in bed when we
found candles and checked on the boys. Additionallyepigenter was our farm and the
military, the EPA and the Department of Energy have ladlesver the house and grounds
a number of times since with a wide range of detectiopetent Justin studied intently
and later duplicated when he was rational enough to déd&mittedly, his works are
crude to the eyes but Kyle and | did test the gear owtaatdia Labs.
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The range of sensitivity for his hand built equipment wasadestnably better than the
equipment they were using. As good parents, we had the desigmed and his trusts
established with the proceeds from the royalties. Hemoabe rational often but when he
IS, the nature of his genius immediately reveals itself

Munroe responded after a short and silent pause while doadlani&her just stared at
Justin.

“You mentioned mechanical aptitude. To what extent is keishanical ability when
rational enough to handle tools?”

Kyle spoke ever so quietly and in the reply the arrogandeabofness of habit was
purged by pride.

“He can tear down and rebuild a hybrid vehicle in less thaty thours. Late model
vehicles take roughly twenty. As a note, he completsigssembles the vehicles and
repairs the body panels as well as the engines and tssisng. All the vehicles are
much quieter and markedly more efficient when he isfied with them, some with
percentile changes as high as thirty percent. He hagarcpassion for machines which
he does not evidence with people while Earnest is a peoglerpter an extreme.

Additionally, Justin is rather careless with exposuhdevEarnest is very self conscious of
his appearance and state of dress. We have had a Idiogiltsstruggle with Justin in this
regard and the addition of the drugs he needs to cope mallethe more so. We
attribute it in majority to Dylan and then all the meadions he has been put through with
all the necessary handling they required. Our comprowitbehim is a set routine that he
has come to view as fairly normal.

When coming into the house, he showers and puts ondyaxiich he will wear until he
goes to bed or when puts on his coveralls to work outside.cdinelication is that he will
not wear anything else and when he has accidents, thaftensa fight to get him into the
shower again. Admittedly, we don’t understand why. Hedhbeing soiled or dirty to
any degree, although not in a psychologically unsound fashion.

Radamacher was the one to respond, his eyes still on dastirstin turned the small
figurine over and over.

“He’s been through a deep trauma and the establishmemigid aoutine means that the

routine is never supposed to change. To him, the rogisetiand immutable, regardless
of whatever happens afterwards. The proper way to déathé situation is to check him
often or to take him into the bathroom and make him waittit e fights come from the
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routine being upset. Showers happen when he comes irtoubke, not while he is
already inside the house. Any additions, Alvin?”

Munroe chuckled warmly.

“All of that will change in just sixty hours. Allmeed to do at this point is to pick up the
Capriacil and arrive at your location. All you need to dmifllow those instructions to
the letter. Do be advised that this is a three to simtinoperation but all expenses will be
paid by the clinical study. After that, we can go dkeown behavioral shifts which will
impact his life from that point onward. Of course, yolhdwge the option to say no, in
which case | would recommend a padded room and restraints.”

Betty and Kyle quickly accepted the unbreakable promise. . .
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CHAPTER TWO

Justin felt the terror break apart and lessen as iesoms had when potent drugs had
been administered with needles he had grown accustmmedde stopped trying to move
and fight the restraints his eyes could not quite see beddld and did feel oh so clearly
as constrictions of dominating resistance that bound higsuakid wrists to the side rails
of the small bed. Indeed, he could assess the benetfits tifree clear bags that fed the
new drugs slowly into his small body, drugs he measured fecteféness in that first
cycle of rational thought so rare.

And while he could not actually move much at all, thm geas the slowest of grins and a
long, gentle sigh of relief as he finally relaxed anidHe grand dreams rise, visions of
himself flying his own split V-wing Skim-Fighter though thedégss abyss of space in the
bid to hunt down the Rebellion and then to restore the sovatdeonf the Empire
throughout the galaxy.

His change of being was noticed at once by his pretty, hlamdd mother and she rose
from the nearby chair to check on him without delay, tatesof mind soon discerned and
a gentle kiss delivered to his forehead. She then chéikedndition beneath the sheet
and ever so gently she retreated, her appraisal madevamitgithe new person who
entered with an aura of genteel presence.

“Shh. He’s sleeping.”

The stranger bearing a small thermal cooler snickeredanktiowing grin and a pleasant
tenor that broke through Justin’s dreams as a voice @mbath familiar and not, the
voice of someone who was neither a friend nor familyrtot a stranger, either. He was
therefore drawn to alertness just to listen and everg was understood.

“While the ideal state of mind, it is, unfortunately bt short lived. By the way, | am
Doctor Alvin Munroe. The combination is effective and dfilect will deepen to some
extent but it only lasts for about a week and can only jpeated four or five times before
he becomes wholly immune. On other matters, his fisxatly as | expected it to be and
he is well within acceptance guidelines in every respectpt age, which we can account
for with the appropriate waivers and emergency custodgdor

Yes, | did bring the relevant forms with me and youradable husband is now

reviewing them at a fascinating speed, although | hardly thenkeleds to refine them due
to their intent, scope and purpose. You do need to be avedra tlinical study with a
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small target pool is always fraught with unknowns. The dragri@cil has some
permanent side effects but most of the others clean apear or two. He will always
have an eye lid flutter but it can be remediated as wesdk a touch of Lidocaine or
other topical numbing agent.

His whole body will be extremely sensitive to sensatmmssibly to the point of
debilitation, although again remediation by a topical nunglaigent most often works.
There is no permanent solution beyond that, although evevarking on the problem.

One complication is the real chance that he wilblmee severely touch avoidant with
everyone and everything, including himself. Thermal isawes real concern as Capriacil
does change the way the metabolism responds to environrsgessiors.

An advantage is that he could literally go outside nakdta Arctic and feel only a little
chill. The opposite is more troublesome as he will tenget extremely sluggish in hot
environs due to the slowing of his metabolism in an atteéanpbpe with the heat. Again,
this is a study parameter. Proper attire in environnmarase sixteen degrees Celsius
should be thin, preferably loose clothing of pajama mateaiadsfitted with Velcro
closures or snaps.

Elastic will cause fierce irritation and the irritat can become a real issue over time.
Pullover shirts are also acceptable. Buttons, howexena. We don't understand why
but Capriacil recipients simply cannot work buttons fentselves. Some are
astoundingly adept with their hands and can utilize any nuaflieols but when it comes
to buttons for either themselves or others, they haaetat failure and do so with
marked reluctance.

Color perception is another concern as roughly half of afir@cil recipients encounter a
color perception shift of one hundred and eighty degrees. Redbsdlue and so on
with green being the only color that does not change. Asamupensation, green is the
color we ordinarily use for anything that needs to defirstaar color. Also, he will heal
from bumps and bruises with remarkable speeds but heacsmpana of grave concern for
the next year or so, even minor thumps.

My best advice is a safety helmet with extra interior paglcespecially for the next six
months or so, even if he refuses to wear anything else.islthig to the ways in which
Capriacil is metabolized into lasting inert compounds tiertge with the DNA. A benefit
of this event is his immunity for life against all knowatroviruses and a cleansing of the
DNA itself of all prior retroviral insertions to tHeNA. Additionally, this extends his life
considerably.

Also, he will age far more slowly than normal and, whembined with the lack of
growth caused by other drugs, this has its complicationalgo@specially for him. This
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is one of the study parameters specific to his casehangrimary reason why all his
medical expenses are paid for as long as he lives, it happens to be three hundred
years. Negatives that he must always live withudelsub dermal tremors that can be
annoying.

They do not actually impair motor skills or conflict with amyig we consider important
and he might not even notice them. He will develop thbiiity to remediate headaches
with conventional over the counters. In a headache sitydtie best remedy is a trusty
shot of Benadryl into the upper thigh at one cc per pound, scefgbtwcharting is,
therefore, essential and to be part of his daily routiegardless of his desire for no
routine at all.

The reason is due to the probability that the headadikergen induced and his allergen
response will be both rapid and sometimes extreme. Alseillhgave to give up peanut
butter and all other nuts, even coconut. We will providewaith a comprehensive food
allergen review which takes almost two months. Bugdds Brunheldigon, you must
understand that there is a two percent chance that hisvhbb@ytempt to reject the
Capriacil and such an event will prove lethal.

It might be best if you go read the summaries your husbangkeaismemorized down to
the flaws of my printer. Additionally, a final discums should take place between the two
of you before | give Justin the same choice. You mightib@arents and legally
responsible for his choices in this matter but he i®tieewho has to live with the
outcome. Since he is the one living with the choice, balyas the right to make it and
that, Ma’am, will be the final decision made.”

Justin heard his mother’s departure and then the wayrdrger came closer, the almost
depleted bags of clear fluid ever so gently disconnectetharshunts removed in
moments of pain that were insignificant. The doctore@dlvin Munroe then pricked

him with another needle less harsh than the otheyift, ia a drug that seemed to set fire to
his body and burn away the inability to move, to reacspeak. It was the best of all
freedoms.

Then, with care, the restraints were undone one byandelustin was set free, he the one
to first curl up and then to stretch out with a sighedief while the catheter was tolerated.
Doctor Munroe spoke quietly as if they had always known edwdr,dtis peculiar voice
soothing but firm.

“Justin, | need you to think through everything | told youwtiner. All of those things are
the common effects and benefits of Capriacil and everygdmegets it reacts just a little
differently in some ways. You might be one of the top omegue who gains an added
fifteen to twenty percent in reflex speed and agility. Yiught be one of the ten percent
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who never quite adapt to being free of the terror. You nagéh have to wear diapers for
the rest of your life or only from time to time.

Capriacil will end the horrible fear but it might notreinate it completely. You might be
one of the five percent who always retain an uneasimtisghe fear triggers, the things
that made you so afraid. And, as you might be aware, yantharown any in four years
because of some bad reactions to dangerous medicatioris alfmiost killed you and
actually should have. Capriacil, in this situation sfi@td you, might keep you from ever
growing up.

You might be stuck for the rest of your very long lifehat never changing eight year old
body. It can happen and you need to think about that risk. ydsowill be here in this
hospital for as long as six months before you come otlteofonfusion Capriacil causes
initially. In that time, certain behaviors will sort ebak into you and stay forever. | can't
tell you what they will be because | don’t know. Eactspe is different.

But, | can tell you that this will change your lifé&t won’t be easy and it won'’t always be
pleasant, especially when | give the shots. Caprmcibid and there’s a lot of it, four big
needles of it that has to go right into your bottom. Barthow and for a while after the
shots, you can stay in bed. In fact, bed will be thest$aflace for a while. But | won't
give you the shots unless you want the terror to stay &waver. There will be a lot of
other shots and you won't be able to think them through likecgm right now.

If for any reason at all you don’t want the Caprigcist say so and I'll go away.”

Justin let the words soak into his mind and then let therigasthrough them as he sighed
in the grant of rational thought free of the numbingaetinat only medications had tamed.
To him the time of letting the words and his past flow togietimd then separate into
logical elements was almost eternal. To him, thatysigbf himself took forever before
the elements which had separated out reformed in evesipfosvay to settle into a
choice, one with questions to ask before it was fullyiaksd.

To the doctor his mental deliberation seemed swift indeecklyrine length of an inhaled
breath released again. Justin’'s sweet voice nervsuosiyded, the slight numbness of his
tongue caused by the drugs coursing through his veins unawwaaiblcausing a slur in
his careful English.

“Will there be any other drugs to knock me out when I'm a lgmolor people want me to
go to sleep?”

Munroe responded quietly and honestly.
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“There are seven emergency sedatives affectionaadidcknockouts which may be
needed from time to time but they are not for regular stbey can only be used a set
number of times before your special body adapts to themletehp”

Justin sighed and opened his eyes, the tall man studidusabbwn skin considered as
his next question came forth in an unintended language thiteought he spoke English.

“Are there any other drugs left if | don’t take the Capii?”

Those brown eyes twinkles and Justin heard the Spanislanineage the doctor used
rusty from disuse but tinged with pleasure.

“You are on the very last cycle of the drugs you ha¥e [They will last six weeks at
best.”

Justin slowly sat up and nodded, the risks measured aganghins in ways that few
could ever achieve and all in mere seconds. Yet hisdumdtion came out hesitantly in
Spanish, a hope instead of a concern.

“Will | be able to fly?”

Munroe mused a the unexpected value which was clearlypastant as any choice
between madness or its lack and quietly he assessexirigphy careful but direct, yet in
Spanish that now held a trace of joy in use.

“l don't know. Planes frighten me so | drive everywhelrean't say that you can and |
don’t know if you can’'t. | am sure that you are astnieugh when clear headed to find
ways around obstacles that impede your dreams. But, Jimstins my personal belief,
not a fact verified and validated by empirical data.”

Justin nodded and voiced his choice with a quiet dignity.
“l want the Capriacil. My logic is that there is ndet tenable option and my validation is
the clearly defined need to eliminate or severely redueenihd numbing terror that

denies rational thought, pleasure and the accretion of kdgeluseful to my life agenda.”

Munroe could not repress his grin and gently he urged Justin dioevpillow adjusted
and the catheter tube checked before the sheet was restored.

“You just rest up for the shots while | go see your pareWie have to work through the
legalese so that none of us go to jail for a very lomg fi
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Munroe gave him a pat on the head then collected the ¢timdetrek out of Justin’s room
a quiet departure with the door swung almost closed. Julkitthédemomentary flash of
alarm that took time to master and slowly the tensione ¥egced into submission,
conguered one by one. By the time the door opened agadimtid his parents and a short
man with no sense of other languages than English, hisstatsnhad returned.

All three came close, the doctor casually checking Jgsaihs and thigh before
withdrawing an empty syringe that was used to deflatntier ball holding the catheter
in place. The shock of its removal was breath stealhththe pain after the event was
unpleasant but both of his parents gave him smiles asvagd for not crying out or
shedding more than a few tears. The sheet was sood bplend dropped in the chair
and as the implements of pain were pulled away fronbélae doctor Munroe entered with
the cooler.

“However brave he may be and however used to needlesheusll need all three of you
to hold him still once | start the shots. So, lowerrtils and Justin, on your stomach,
hands all the way to the head of the bed. Doctor Radamaake his feet. Misses
Brunheldigon, you take his arms, preferably at the foreaongu can pull him taut if he
tries to curl up. Mister Brunheldigon, you take his back dswl lais legs, as needed. | am
more concerned with the legs as we are trying to avadssive tissue tear and to control
spasms and reactive jerks. While you all get ready,l jprepare the syringes.”

Justin rolled over as directed and as he stretched@tmeard the rails click and the cooler
snap open. His fears spoke for a moment and then the tledly rose, the joyous hope

to someday touch space within a vehicle of his own cartgiru The dream calmed him
and in that rational state induced by drugs, he burroweplglento the dream’s
mechanics. He sought refuge in String Theory and quantum meglaarice first

injection began, the jolt of pain felt but his body onljtthing.

He dug more deeply into that unreal vision and let the nefeldis dream speak, his entire
mind called into the effort as that first needle’s prolang shifting with frigid cold
delivered beneath his skin continued. It took all of his wittling to the dream as that
first delivery was achieved but in the moment’s pausedxen the first and the second just
like it, the dream embraced him as a chance realfgsaibility that could be if only he
persevered.

He was dazzled by that sense of being that came froplystrusting in a dream and pain
meant nothing, not when the known elements of technology stadied in every aspect
and then enhanced step by step at lightning speeds. It Wasttiséep to seeking glory
among the stars and that rapture erased sensatiomat lvdndrous place so far removed
from any mortal event, there was only the dream andtdyes to achieve it, each step
needing nothing more than definition to exist.
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He did not know that he had become a startling sight, his bodseacting at all to the
large needles that pumped the thick yellow syrup which wiasiicdeed into place
beneath his fatty tissue. He knew only that the dreamslowly invaded by a fuzzy kind
of haze, masked and veiled, hidden from him while the fdghoslowly spiraled into the
chaos and confusion of a mortal shell caught up in the terapesange. Even then his
body was utterly limp and tame, docile to the whims of ather

Indeed, he was astonishing to the professional doctors whebadjgown men react with
violence to much lesser pain. They could not understandehadtasted heaven and
found it sweet and they had no idea that he had found hisowayurn.

They only saw his transcendent, peaceful smile...
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CHAPTER THREE

The path of least resistance was the key to survivingtiaes. Being tame and docile was
the means of attaining the soothing, almost scentless ¢hedirmut away half his insane
complications and so he stumbled blindly through the hdspéed, the one twisted face
and voice necessary for success sought by sound, by smell #m&ltnyes of his distorted
visual halo. Naked or dressed, the success of the wordidkemned tongue could make
with fair clarity always yielded something that helped.

Sometimes it was a brisk shower and other times it waassage that helped to break up
the confusion. Most often there was a flurry of actaatih him forced into thin, hot, chaos
heightening pajamas with Velcro closures he had learned to utatieip He had only to
say the word and the ointment would arrive, although thie thare was no usual flurry or
any attempt to shove him into attire, a shower or anythireg dite sound of latex gloves
snapping was all and then the faint but discernable wbige tube itself being opened,
then the touch of white cream on his skin as he stobd/gh arms spread and feet apart.

Words were spoken and his mind, in the time of relief, calngimtand held them, the
brisk words familiar and defined as his father speaking.

“Does he track you everywhere with the same regularity?”

The reply was amused and patient, words that came istim’'3umind to be trapped,
studied and grasped in that slow way of chaos realignedifsoelements. They were
even identified as Doctor Radamacher’s, although furthénitiehs failed.

“Oh, yes. He’s been in every room and been seen blyeatither patients. In fact, the
other patients have gotten used to him just pushing hismeayd they actually look
forward to his, um, visits. It's clockwork precision, evesglve hours. On my days off
he finds Kathi with the same precision. She usually himsthrough a shower and puts
him in pajamas but the pajamas don’'t stay on long. Ther &tts find them and bring
them to us and we all play a sort of game of find Justin

He’s usually in the playroom handling the toys anderelsty he had the Lego locking
blocks assembled in rectangles all across the game tdbls.also starting to eat more
than a few bites of food here and there and Doctor Munidéheal be in for a few days
to observe the behavior dynamics to see if we are overloskimgthing stupidly simple
like temperature or humidity or some other environmentahgettHe also wanted one or
both of you to listen to his rants to see if his gibberistisally him talking.
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If so, the key thing is to respond to him as well as you ddmuagh it is likely that he’s
using single words. He’ll start up about ten or fifteenutes after he’s fully oiled down
and once he does, he makes rounds all through the ward amd daes if the doors are
closed. He does leave them open, though and that does omessl®ort lived excitement
the other kids like.

We've had to actually lock the outer door to keep him fronmthen halls and he’s still
managed to escape twice. The older kids and parents pndsihetics labs were
understandably quite shocked. He was gone a whole ten siemdemanaged to open
every door down the left side of the main hallway to sidation wards and was on his
way back on the other side when we caught up with him.niges handled it decently
both times.

After hearing the issue of his current home and taat $till adjusting to a very potent
medication, most of the parents were kind enough to exjlt their kids. The new
ointment is Ipracaine, a rather potent topical that's lolepaf numbing your hands with
even minimal exposure. It's really strong stuff, by tay. He’s tried to play with the
ointment but only once. His hands went numb and he coulda'them for almost
eighteen hours.

Alvin thinks that might have been a soak behavior so plan @diogdy. Soak behaviors

are the behaviors that won't ever change. In this, @& when rational and logical,
he’ll never bring himself to do his own remediation, glovesair Munroe says it
happens in about six percent of his cases and it's sontegrihat the affected clients
don’t even think about it. Oh, we’ve run him through the MaignResonance Imager and
done all the allergen tests, blood work, CAT scans, nebating and X-Rays.

Alvin is actually considering release if you can keep bantained all the way home and
then can deal with him in the home setting.”

The release from his insanely sensitive skin’s manyrmarable tales continued front and
back, from head to the soles of his feet and then to hisrBngWith his fingers numbing
and useful again, Justin simply drifted, his directianeea pattern still unclear. Soon the
dream came back, the now twisted but still treasured moofidwetaven tasted, the full
reach of what could be there in memory and only needing tiu@p@ut again, unearthed,
dusted off and then implemented.

His mother was the one to speak from behind him and her wtogped his recitals of
numeric values and physics formulas.

“The language is Arabic and the subject matter is physitsanmix of quantum
mechanics in an applied form | don’t quite follow. LoWé&ink he has defined new

24 JUSTIN’S SPACESHIP



technology or is at least trying for validation. He isiniefy Gravitons as negative and
uses the premise for applications in physics, something dleose dynamic interpolar
resonant frequencies.”

Kyle sighed with open pride.

“It seems he is working on force fields, Doctor Radamache keep in mind that math
was his first formative language value and Arabic wasrs& English was fifth and a
struggle six months long. As Earnie mastered Englishafirdtthen Chinese, the
difference was quite unsettling to us, although Earnie s&ethink Justin learns by
defining the core elements and then realigning them memtatiyvorkable mathematical
constructs in the same way that Earnie himself reahigsther languages to English.

Admittedly, when Justin reads through a language tedtges take him a week or two to
start using it. But, when he does, he has perfeatdlpeo the limits of the textbook itself.
He also has a sense of languages when talking to peopie o imstinct that tells him
when a person is bilingual. As he dislikes English, he fmébe alternate language with
an accuracy of almost ninety-seven percent. People wdw kiore than three languages
have always confused him so family gatherings usually haméniding somewhere while
he tries to sort out who he can talk to.”

Radamacher sighed hard.
“Is your whole extended family genius level?”

Betty responded with surprise as Justin found a closed door andlp@pened it to a
shriek and an exasperated sigh.

“Not at all. The actual percentage comes to aboutgetoent at MENSA level.
Everyone else learns multiple languages just to keep umatiy Arabic, which is the
easiest for the children to learn overall, English, mberiaction with normal society and
Mandarin Chinese for extended, private discussions amamityfaMost of the extended
family winds up in translation jobs for local relief agexs; social workers and the legal
system as a result, at least as a primary starteercdrat then expands to other areas of
expertise like law, police work and so on.”

Justin made his round of that invaded room and then lefddbeleft open while the
sound of a curtain rattling through a track was heard. nékeroom to invade brought a
pair of words in a shy voice and his blue eyes focuse@ fooment seeing the boy
covered in a white sheet who was trapped as he had be®&edwéth intravenous tubes
running to his arms and another tube leading to a catheteret®iog spun in his mind
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and the chaos that ointment had calmed started to fiettle sto logical elements as he
spoke back in English while advancing on the bed.

“Hello, Ruben.”

Visual facts were further defined and then the world nsmhse, especially when curious
lines of blue so faint were seen as spider webs runnilngstne arms and a casual
inspection beneath the blanket revealed more all acresgoting boy’s body. Data from
his own past rose to be accepted once the labels on thie p&gd hung on tall hooks
were read and his words were logical.

“The Themsterizol and glucose seem to be remediating ygahpsis effectively,

although | would ask the doctor to reduce the Themsterigolate by two clicks to more
accurately account for your body mass of fifty-one pounds,daaces and the fact that
your kidneys are working overtime. | would also ask theatdotadd a Benadryl regimen
while cutting out the dairy products to remediate thl easl for a check of the balloon for
the catheter, if only to secure it more effectively do leakage.”

It was equally natural to casually turn and leave, the dbopen in his wake and the
rounds of the day changed only slightly by conversations edtt patient. Rademacher
was the one to rush after him with exasperated amazesdhnée insights of a naked,
unusually pale and very hairless child became validatedafteetime. Munroe arrived to
see the final stages of that event and while fasdnaewas also keen to the unspoken
guestions in the eyes of frazzled parents who were niovbyoa patient better ways to
adjust the potent psychiatric medications and personal comfort

Like Radamacher, he became a shadow with charm as Simsfily headed into the play
area called the game room to methodically examine egdbefore assembling the map of
his home with nimble fingers out of Lego blocks. His ptsesurveyed his work as he put
every toy into its proper place, the Poppit games inspeatktha misshapen pieces
found, returned to their slots and the games slid into sheilves.

Kyle spoke in Greek ever so casually.

“You can’t go outside naked and you have to wear the pajaththe way home, no
matter how uncomfortable they get.”

The Greek words were fully grasped but in hearing the teluss$in just frowned in
confusion. His return Greek was smooth and perfect.

“I'm not naked.”
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Munroe arrived moments later and Betty spoke to him withdeldpleasure and
consternation.

“The Legos are arranged to map the main parts of theefemg Kyle just told him in
Greek that he has to be dressed to leave. His reflgtifie¢ is not naked and he is rather
confused. Admittedly, so am I. Is this another soak berawi'm not worried about him
naked in the house but outside where the governmentegislan entirely different
Issue.”

Munroe grunted softly and spoke to Justin with the full confidéimaehis much improved
Spanish would be understood.

“How do you know you are dressed?”

Justin sighed in the conflict of himself against thestihe had in his parents as he replied
in Spanish.

“l can feel the clothes.”
Munroe sighed with relief and his Spanish improved due orlyabemotion.

“Justin, you are not dressed and have not been for rhgstiotime in this ward despite
our numerous attempts to teach you modesty. You are nallgaeeceiving the residual
oils of the ointment as clothing. Your skin is very sewmsjteven when numbed so
extensively by the ointment that helps you think. Look datwourself and see the proof.
Validate your state of being naked or dressed. Tell me ydasee.”

Justin obeyed and felt the world lurch in a peculiar way,tbaeripped apart balance and
sent him crashing into the table. Lego blocks flew intcaih@s he panted in the
aftermath, the chore of catching his breath impossiblalatdylimpse of the truth,
however twisted and out of perspective, proof enough. dwdyskose from the table and
spoke in Spanish, his mind still at odd with the proof for ltetlie snug attire that did not
exist.

“My skin says | am dressed. My eyes say | am nakonlt know which to believe. | also
fell over and | don’t know why. Does this mean | havetdy fiere? Can | go to bed and
figure this out?”

Munroe was plainly startled but the reply was deliveret that friendly smile and gentle
Spanish.

“It will take a long time to figure out which to believegwyr eyes or your skin. It will also
take a long time to learn to cope with straight downward vieves.a very long time,
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looking at your feet will cause you to fall over. &mt you to go home and you want to go
home. The way we achieve that is for you to put oarmpag by yourself. You and no one
else will put them on so you know you are wearing thémwill not be easy and you will
have to go slow.

Putting them on is much harder than taking them offo’t make you put on underwear
because that would be too much all at once. The pajamasa@ugh and | think that, for
you at least, it will be very hard to keep them on thel way home. | admit very
honestly that | have never faced this particular 8@navith any of my clients but you.
Your mother will go to help if you really need it and iflymake mistakes, she will talk
you through them rather than do the work for you.

So, as there are pajamas in your room, go to your roomeanifl\gou can put them on. If
they feel funny, tell your mother how they feel funny andwhieride in the back seat
with you to help you keep them on during the drive home.”

Justin nodded and walked away, his mother behind him and théerpabients like him
curious to see what was happening. They were the sgigiseto his long struggle with the
thin red pajamas with Velcro fasteners that were finalijed on after a long, hard
struggle and as he felt the stinging of the cloth, he spokg sofrabic.

“They are too hot and they make me itch.”

She frowned and checked beneath his shirt, the proof seeathéme pajama top where
pale, alabaster white skin was already turning pink. jieea softly and rose from her
crouch, Justin soon herded into motion and out of his rocemsearch for Munroe or
Radamacher.

It was just one of many minor issues to cope with...
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CHAPTER FOUR

The lethargy and unfocused state of mind that lingered aft&kemning in the back seat of
the black and red van took more than an hour to eraseeffée sipped from a white mug
with his name imprinted upon it in what appeared to be lbltering. In that time his
brother Earnest arrived in the kitchen wearing a rieattpiece suit that highlighted his
sun darkened skin and a briefcase that settled intoltle ta

The latches opened with efficient speed and papers were tait, as was a manila folder.
Justin could not react well but he still had the mearikink and he could tell that Earnest
was tense, nervous about something. The folder wasdotsEgle and the man who had
sired them both read its contents several times befar@skefrom the table and walked
out of the kitchen.

As the lethargy lifted and the unfocused state faded, Jostinover the cup and that freed
his mother to read the documents on the table for heiSB#.exhaled with a shake of her
head in a tired way then calmly refilled Justin’s cughwnore strong, hot black coffee, the
documents hidden by the folder's cover and spoken of only atteedolder was handed
back to Earnest.

“Earnie, the folder goes to your father’s file cabined & filed under M for Marts. Did
she give it to you at school?”

Earnest’s blue eyes hardened with the most terrifyind &franger.

“She had me pulled from my Novell certifications tdstgo to the Principal’s office and
now | have to wait six months to take it again. Why dgiesskeep on messing with my
life?”

Betty sighed sadly but the sigh was also old and tired.

“She never forgave us for winning the custody battle thadexh her to be looked upon as
overzealous and rash. She feels that she needs tokaere of her supposedly superior
place as a Children’s Protective Services caseworkercdtgact with you is simply to
remind us that she still views us as inferior pareBise also feels that Justin belongs in a
place like Daylan and that, perhaps, upsets her the most.”

Earnest lifted the file and headed out of the kitcheduasn rose from the chair, the four
cups of coffee finally working to ease the lethargy ard fris tongue.
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“May | go outside? | need to see my workshop.”
Betty absently adjusted her plain blue skirt before respgntier words quiet and firm.
“Look only and put slippers on.”

Justin nodded and headed out of the ordered kitchen, hsustjlhg mind focusing on

two tasks, the slippers and his dream. He found the slipp#ts redroom sized
mudroom which was arranged like its five companions, thénerasnd dryer recessed and
the bins of boxers and laundry soap set to the side néhe tapen, curtain free shower he
had used countless times. His coveralls were clean attishgy clothes he changed into
before slipping his feet into a pair of socks that was ehgihg indeed when every truly
downward view left him unbalanced and dazed.

But in fairly short order his boots were on and while heuetteniably hot and his breath
was now shallow, the world seemed much friendlier andidloe opened, his escape into
the late afternoon almost joyous. His eyes swept athessheat fields and then took in
the rows of solar panels that fed the house elegtritie ancient, century old barn spotted
and advanced upon with anticipation. His feet cruncleasa the gravel driveway and
opened the side door, the dark interior soon awash with liglkt thweclight switch was
flipped upward.

He then surveyed his tools which were neatly arrangedeaaty for any use, just as an
old Buick waited for redemption, the gray vehicle so neeay sw patient. He obeyed his
mother as he studied the long workshop and remembered theheastirugs alone had
made using this place possible. The colors were diffénatrite simply changed them in
his mind, the correct values others saw memorized o&éws he surveyed the small
bins of parts gleaned from all the vehicles he had repaired.

He studied the hoist for engines and transmissionseltgd above his head on yellow
steel tracks and smiled to himself. He was home. He fpeafternoon just studying his
belongings and as he did so, his ears caught the sounds of vebioleg and going,
some lingering while others just turned around and lefinagginally he retreated from
the barn, the lights turned off and the door closed. He Odadéhe house with an eye on
the new vehicles parked in the driveway, one a sleeldradillac with a bent front
bumper that he could have fixed in just twenty minutes.

He entered and followed the old routines that were his @dimgng to do, the greenhouse
full of flowers now a place of beauty instead of terrifyirige shed and showered before
finding boxers to wear, that pair blue with toy cars pdrda them. Entering the house
was to intrude on adults gathered around the coffee table ohathess supported on steel
pillars and silence was instant among the eleven mefathisr had been speaking to.
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He just surveyed the thick stack of manila files with dgzafmames on the indexing tabs
and headed into the next room, the conversations behind simmiregy as he sought the
computer room with a massive hundred inch projectioeescwhere Earnest was busy
with a world map in the Mercator style displayed on tlmbiwall. He watched as the
computer his brother used yielded up a trove of visual imégesvere added to the
program, the nested values tested before the next faylee next pixel was added in.

He studied the program strings he had only minor experieitheand made a suggestion
in his new, slow way.

“Why not simply assign self updating references to tisteaklayers and let the computer
do the work?”

Earnest’s fingers paused as his blue eyes narrowed ahdtahin, young face which was
already more matured than Justin’s, shock was seensufjgestion was then tried with
the creation of a new program that came to be withlistaspeed, the Mercator projection
flickering madly as the hum of computers was heard. 8wmMercator map projected on
the wall by the overhead projector was done and Ernesegsgd by the outcome that was
vastly better than his own previous work. Justin watchetl and then watched Earnest
save the huge metafile.

He, though, was remembering again, the fragments offtaisdiore Capriacil ransacked
and compared with a need before he spoke again.

“You could make some sort of survival game where the plageito get through all kinds
of social problems and challenges. If you need inspiraook, at my life.”

Earnest frowned in that expression of narrow eyed sheekcand time and closed the
saved metafile, a blue screen full of programming codésdcap. Justin watched for a
short while longer then retreated to the library, the ispaaoom full of books studied and
a text of psychology which he had never read pulled downgcaith. He moved to the
table and opened the book, the words swimming before his eyesfitisb$ew seconds
before stabilizing.

His mind soaked in the pages as the pages turned but wehbadk was finished, he
found it made little logical sense and would not fall aparecombine as mathematics or
physics would. He replaced it on its shelf and quietly degahis head aching
unpleasantly but not in any fashion that was truly unbéarabe finally returned to the
computer room where Earnest was truly focused, otigedfour computer stations slid
into and the screen saver disrupted with a tap to the keyboard.
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In just seconds he was connected to the famed internet thadughvser window and
scanning files on space suits, the familiar PDF formatsfland issues known and the
dissertations themselves memorized, each yielding up cotistr elements that other
files lacked. It was a slow process to gain the crd@giments of a relatively secret
technology but in the end he felt the sudden surge dfldehat always had been and still
was the ultimate reward.

His body stiffened as the grand sigh sounded and from thatguvard the files broke
apart, the sum turned into their smallest mechanicakgdbefore uniting into the suits
currently used by NASA. He did not know that he waaksiy like a leaf as he rose, the
rolling chair toppling as he reached for the empty notebookbkeshelves opposite the
computers and the ever present mechanical pencils heviiags preferred to anything
else.

His capricious, quixotic genius had awakened and as perspitaaded on his skin,
Earnest muttered odd words in three different languagesebitding flight from his

laptop while Justin snatched that notebook and grabbed thosamiead pencils. The
grand madness was then unleashed on the blank, linpages held in place by coiled
wire spirals. The drawings in fine gray were meticulang precise, yet they were just the
first of the many to come.

The suit everyone knew broke apart to become something a¢Weltould only render as
a change from the original which lay by itself on sheet. One new creation became
another, each added to with supporting text in whatever languarged best. Greek and
Arabic were sometimes side by side with Chinese clemrsam the same sentence but that
did not matter in the least. Physics was added in dsthveldefining needs of the part
fleshed out by what he knew so that others would know howitd the vision in his

mind.

The new speed of his body was expressed, his hands a blartesliitrembled. Each
combination brought forth new combinations until the st was rendered, it the final
outcome of what already was. In that moment houes #fe beginning, the shock of
exhaustion hit with unkind force and the adrenaline ebbedheherte bodily lifted from

the floor by his father and tenderly showered in his ovaweh. He was numb and spent,
unable to protest or even speak as he was gently depeshedawn bed with a single
sheet to hide him and the old, truly worn black bear with longs he used to carry
everywhere tucked in place beside him.

He slowly curled around that familiar thing and exhaustiaihéd sleep, the dreams of the
space suit grand because in it he was among the stars.

It was another taste of his personal heaven...
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CHAPTER FIVE

He was dazed and clumsy, perplexed by the lethargy anthtbeused nature of his mind
as he thumped into the walls of the long hallway and seoiibto the kitchen where his
mother gently helped his distress without a word said dfieuack of attire or the way he
flinched from contact due to skin that was screaming setiisation. In the sound of Latex
gloves and the relief granted by the topical’'s activeadgnts, sanity returned.

Betty was ever practical and with her small show ¢ [that never changed, Justin found
himself the possessor of pungent coffee that warmed his ctoamal broke apart the
lethargy. Gradually he became aware of the strangieigsat the round kitchenette table
and slowly he realized that the man had seen everyrstep vital treatment. For a short
while he was not sure of what to do or if leaving was apatgsince this stranger was
unknown.

The man was wide in the shoulder and the austere e piece suit with its white shirt
was intruded, one pen replaced with another and the finstqteaside because it had been
depleted. The legal pad of yellow which seemed oddly orandestin was given another
long notation and a question was asked quietly in a rumidimay t

“Does he require the ointment to function?”

Betty responded honestly as Justin's needs were fins&digded, the provision of
breakfast a casual affair of simple oatmeal with cinoraend a sprinkling of brown cane
sugar.

“Yes. He is also part of a clinical study that pay®fhis extensive psychological and
medical expenses for life. His problem is that he, Ekenest, adapts to medications with
startling speed and therefore remediations that workh@ntajority fail in short order.
Also, oral medications like Tylenol or Advil are uselessl most over the counter drugs
don’'t work at all.

When he has any kind of headache, the proper acttoringect him with Benadryl in
liquid solution directly into the upper thigh as the he&eéais likely an allergen reaction.
Another problem the foster home will have to truly untdard is that Justin thinks the
ointment is clothing and does often forget to put anything elsdHeavy clothing is more
or less a form of torture.

Anything with elastic causes localized irritation whiclm @nd has led to painful lesions
and buttons are the height of cruelty since he cannotpmiate them at all. He will also
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take everything off if he feels warm or itchy, which islllocumented at the Children’s
Caring House in Halseyville due to his behaviors. Ohgpthienent is extremely potent
and while he was recovering, he tried to remediate himself

The outcome is that he will not even try to treatsethand the psychologist overseeing
his case, a doctor Alvin Munroe, said the behavior was ljgetynanent. He also showers
before he comes inside, which is why we have all the mumss@nd bins of underwear
ready. Sometimes he remembers to put a pair on andis@aaot, although he is
usually thoughtful enough to do so.”

Coffee was sipped and the unfocused state undone, the maedasuand his hidden
linguistic ability sensed. He heard his words sound in Spamglthe man started, his
brown eyes widening.

“Why are you doing this to me again? If anything happens tthimé¢ime, there’s no
fallback treatment but lockdown and no safety net.”

The man scowled and his reply returned in English.

“How many languages does he speak?”

Betty kept the pride tamed, although doing so was a clear struggl

“Eleven. He prefers Arabic and dislikes English duéheortature of English in a
mathematical sense. English doesn’t quantify its verdalkes like most other languages
and was the language most difficult for him to learn. Addélly, subjects have to have a
hidden mathematical value or he just doesn’t understand th&at is why he is at an
eighth grade level while his twin is approaching collegeutinathe high school’s distance
learning program.

The classes he needs to learn in order to advance ar&hi¢ matical enough to
understand. Oh, he can memorize the books and pass thalemthice questions on the
standardized placement tests but that isn’t learning.”

The pen made more notes and the long sheet of lined yebdewlipped into place with
thirty others. The pen finally rested as the tall mainback, Justin studied intently before
he reached into his jacket and pulled out a cellular teleplvhich was held up casually.
“Mind if | make a call?”

Betty kept her fears hidden.
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“By all means.”

The thin silver telephone opened and one number was diaktth Gearing the beeps and
then the low sound of a ringing buzzer soon answered bgla bored woman.

“This is the Child Protective Services Department, RediOfiice, Elaine speaking. How
may | direct your call?”

The man frowned at Justin as he answered.

“Elaine, it's Mark. Put me through to John.”

There was a click and then a deep bass voice answered.
“Yes, Mark?”

“I'm at the Brunheldigon place and the summary of te&freport is pretty simple. The

kid Rachel is out to protect, Justin Lucas, is really neeapebut he’s not being abused or
taken advantage of. In fact, this is one of the mtadile and supportive families I've ever
seen since | started field evaluations. Additionallystin has medical treatment needs that
none of our foster homes could cope with and he wouldn’telbwith normal public
schools due to his learning issues and behavior norms.

The boy is borderline savant as Rachel Marts claimetidig being treated decently and
he is learning what he can. As to the disparity betvi@rand his twin Earnest Tyson,
the parents are going for understood education as opposed hoerot@rization. As to
Rachel, we might want to examine her personal reasomu$dting so hard on this family
and evaluate her fitness as a first contact casewaikiepull rights.”

The man named John was heard to sigh but his bass voiaompssed.

“Her biggest issue was developmental and exposure relatedbolapparently doesn’t
keep himself decent, even in public.”

Mark responded with a hint of amusement.

“Kid gets a skin numbing topical to help him cope and he thinkdathing, so when he
feels hot or itchy and has something else on, he sheds andtdoedk or care about
where he is at the time. Developmentally, he issted at five with an action to reaction
norm in most behaviors but does have some grasp of son@gxternal authority.
Educationally, he’'s advanced compared to peers at eigidle ¢evel all around and peaks

JUSTIN’S SPACESHIP 35



in physics and theoretical mathematics with eleven lagggiearned and understood,
English the least favorite, so he speaks in any other laadurag

By the way, his Spanish is better than mine.”
John grunted thoughtfully.

“All right, foster care is out of the question. Normahools won’t work for obvious
reasons and home schooling has reached the limit alléirddo you think a boarding
school would help or hurt?”

Mark responded with an intrigued note to his voice as Bettya@filustin's coffee cup.

“It might work if we find the right kind of boarding school. IMeasome friends in
California and they might know a suitable place to send hii toial basis. Anything
else?”

“Not on my end.”

Mark casually closed the phone and laid it on the tahistindreacted, the phone lifted,
turned over a dozen times and then opened, its liquid cdistday examined as
fragments of technological knowledge rippled through his mhiel.closed it and replaced
it with care in the exact spot it had been taken frerMark watched the whole affair
without making a sound while Betty winced.

He blinked as Mark spoke to Betty and learned a fact abogselfiass Mark posed the
guestion without anger or frustration.

“Does he always talk to himself when he handles things?”
Betty calmed herself and managed a grin full of relief

“He only does that when faced with new things. He hasm&sen a cell phone and that
was his primary analysis of it, a sort of defined stamiamt by which he can assess and
understand other cell phones. The apparent gibberish weshaet! of his languages and
mathematics plied in meaning as opposed to the emotive orpdieecvalues we normally
use. | was afraid he was going to tear it apart tasdestudy the inner components in the
same fashion as that is what he would normally do, althadngim he reassembled the cell
phone, it would probably work as well or better than preWous

You mentioned a boarding school as potentially suitable atditdes have me both
alarmed and intrigued. | went to one and my husband went tbeariot
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Mark chuckled weakly as Justin sipped his coffee.

“Well, the best way to help Justin with his behavior&t point is a structured
environment with layered routines and behavior expectationsabwtith a denial of
coursework or penalties for not understanding the events goiagoand him. That
would help him learn to wear clothing and interact with othavge effectively than the
current system does and it would also give him a socefidience more in line with the
one his brother has.

What he has in his head is just hospitals and homenwithing else upon which to base
behaviors or to learn different behaviors from. In bothreggt no one has made it a
declarative necessity to actually learn why clothing isadigamportant or why modesty
Is expected, if only due to the hospitals being whereeketgken care of medically and
home being the place where he can relax completefy the routines of the hospitals.

But, and | stress this, not any boarding school will do. Moatding schools in the States
are unsuitable for various reasons, mostly due to mixedegexdmissions or by reason of
relaxed disciplinary standards. You need one thathaile no gender mixing, either in
the student body or the staff, a machine shop which couddx as a reward and
punishment option and an instruction staff capable of copitighis developmental issues
effectively.

For boarding schools, that is a pretty stiff arrangementmwtauses financial hardship due
to a lack of applicants with financial backing. Addiadly, the appropriate school might
just close down due to funding or staffing shortages aatdctiuld happen just when he
starts to benefit from the school’'s structured environm@sta setback, it would be very
hard on him and twice as hard on you because at such arptime he would not actually
know how to behave.

He will go through that period anyway but in the right settirgperiod of uncertainty
would be handled by the instructors and peer groups motiedy than you might

think. Also, there is the chance that he wouldn't béeil would instead cling harder to
his current behavior norms. The staff of the schootdv&sow what they are so they can
cope with the situation and find solutions to it.”

Justin studied the words as he placed his cup on theaadbiith honest curiosity he
thought of Earnest disappearing to school in the morningsedumching at night. His own
stays at hospitals were then called up to counter the naitioeing home and finally he
frowned, the blended outcome spoken in Spanish with justcntof alarm.

“Would it be like going to the hospitals?”
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Betty prepared to answer but before she could speak, tee@&er responded seriously.
The gleam in those dark eyes, however, was one of respkstugorise.

“A little, but different. You would stay at the schodllthe time and learn like your
brother does. It will be a strange place with lots @frje people and lots of funny rules
to learn.”

Justin frowned as he thought of hospitals as blended vathbttary where so much had
been learned already, the room crowded with faceless pelplas a problem to work
through as he casually wandered into the mud room, hisalsvpulled on and his boots
donned. Mark followed as he headed for the barn with a heaaf fudidles and the
caseworker watched him settle into a routine that wassbif ¢alming and methodical.

The latest late model Buick to come his way from a sa&lwagd was stripped down with
his remade air wrench, the body panels swiftly and efiity stripped of paint and the rust
tended, the holes filled in with delicate weld spots asrfechanics could achieve. His
actions were fast and habit, the panels redeemed aadidetas he turned to the motor
and the transmission in the proper time for each.

Somewhere in the middle of the engine’s teardown andeeadsdy the caseworker
vanished but he never noticed. This was his passion,fageréom confusion.

Mechanics was his personal salvation from insanity...
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CHAPTER SIX

It was nothing less than the desire to escape the risgxplicable tensions among his
family that led him into the barn and into the work he knew @edttherefore found so
restful, the taxing, meticulous teardown and rebuild of theviahicle in need. It was an
old jeep left over from the Korean War and from bumpentoer the teardown began,
first the body panels and then the engine, the rhythm Hesmerately needed finally
found and savored.

In that fluid, waltz-like expression of his competencs,dgquipment took on the roles of
ever changing dance partners. Step by step the vehicledesmed with methodical
precision and efficiency, the obsolete, no longer availphlts simply cobbled together
from other parts with the same end functions, paramaterslimensions. Some of those
parts were hand built from liquid weld compounds or carbon filEting as Earnest
watched from the barn’s wide doorway.

A few were simply the original parts cleaned up, the htats cleansed of corrosion and
the parts tested with micrometers, oscilloscopes and has ekctronic testing gear to be
certain of accuracy. Earnest just stared in absolsteation and when Earnest’s friend
Eric arrived, the taller, lean senior was just as spefid by the way Justin managed the
machine shop he had built in majority from scraps, junk haatcasional purchase.

The jeep, which seemed impossible to repair to them, waassevsimple to Justin and in
barely twenty hours of steady work that let his mind plgalgh so many personal issues,
the jeep was rebuilt. When the transmission was jirredisted into place and every bolt
secured, Justin tossed the solitary key to his brother ameegrsmugly. Earnest jumped
into the driver's seat which had been thoroughly refurbisti¢det original specifications
and the key turned in the ignition, the jeep purring witlelyaa sound to the shock of the
freshman Earnest liked more than most others.

But the two boys were not the only witness to the lomgvation and into the garage
stepped a lean, tall man in an olive drab uniform ladem@eft with bright ribbons, he
the one to survey the shop critically before his eye®fellustin’s filthy coveralls and
recently shorn head. The brown haired man seemedwolukenner lips as he
unceremoniously touched the milling machine which looked tmfiservice but he had
seen its function when Justin had employed it witkilrare in the world.

He spotted the locked door and pointed to it meaningfully as he spakeine that dared
Justin to challenge.
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“Open it.”
Justin met the stare evenly and responded with a poliée ton
“NO_”

The clash of wills was instant and finally the manladieh, his hard face warming with a
smile ever so frail and short lived.

“l assume you are Justin Lucas, the mechanic.”

Justin responded, his words in English slipping just a littte the speed of his seemingly
slow reply.

“am.”

The man tapped Earnest and Earnest reluctantly climbeaf the jeep. The tall man
climbed in and the jeep was cruelly thrown into geary#éteacle lurching backwards at
breakneck speeds to jolt forward as gears again shifted astetring wheel turned
sharply. Justin frowned at the harsh treatment todudy redeemed work but he was the
one to reach the doorway of the barn to watch the jeeprpesds it never had before.

The jeep finally ground to a halt in the snow a merarsikes from Justin’s shins and the
man turned off the ignition, his examination complete laagrivate smile quick to hide
as Kyle Brunheldigon appeared. The exchange was casualeatwhéhalmost void of
passion but in Kyle's equally relaxed inflections thassof the father realized that here
was a friendship far older then themselves.

“l don't think he’s Academy material, Kyle. The other beysuld eat him alive.”

Kyle responded smoothly.

“He has his mother’s backbone and none of my vengeful n&eare, We could try him
over the spring and summer sessions to see if the schHmaedicial or not. Incidentally,
the Academy is not a long term intent, merely a stopoverdss where he is and where
he needs to be. He has never built a plane, Ben. |tmen&hallenge would keep him
occupied for weeks.”

Ben eyed Kyle and glanced back at Justin for all of two skcbafore he responded.

“He’d be the same kind of trouble you were and I'm no Jar¥eessenbaum. Besides, |
don't like the way that doctor of his rattled my nursing stdfiiey’ve argued against him
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ever since. Besides, we've gone to a less mechappedach in the past twenty years.
Mechanics is now an elective earned on grades and good beh&kiats in the rear with a
two day downtime would count against him and the boys tend tdhags like that real
personal.”

Kyle sighed with sudden grimness but he did not shy fromasiedf tromping through
the ankle deep snow as Justin closed the barn and loakeafter turning out the lights.

“He needs you, Ben. Give him one try. Three months.”

Justin sensed the importance of the answer and stilmsestranger intently as Earnest and
Eric ducked quickly out of sight. Ben sighed slowly and spolkgnagnhore formally.

“We don’t ordinarily take problem kids on a short term, er ltng term, for that matter.
Give me a logical reason to.”

Kyle’s face lit with a smile that was undeniably rare.

“He’s a genius and sometimes able to assess technetgyirifancy to maturity without
needing to sit and build every element between the beginnththarend item. He’s been
handicapped by psychological traumas and in and out oftatsspince the age of five.
The problem itself is fixed and now we need to address saatialn issues in a controlled
setting. A normal school was considered but he’s not reeadpat. He needs you.”

Ben exhaled explosively, his breath a cloud of vapor visibtee light from the
greenhouse windows.

"What kind of tech?”
Kyle mused proudly.

"Space related. He just recently filed more than ashad patents for space suit
components and completely redesigned the space suitdseldyered metal and carbon
fiber matting with thermal inserts and some supporting tiedreven | don't quite
understand. The actual catch is that modern induasydplay tag for a very long time to
catch up to him. He isn’t worried about his grades and ychod can test him for where
his academics are weak.

He needs people, Ben, especially those his own age. nljheloldren he has dealt with

for any length of time are those in the hospital or hissew during family reunions and
Earnest.”

JUSTIN’S SPACESHIP 41



Ben exhaled in thoughtful shock, his new study of Justimggeand measuring.

“I'd need the usual medical waivers, guardianship foamd liability waivers. Is he
insured?”

The hard stare ended as Justin realized that opportunitystaor¢sented itself and like
his mother, he exhaled softly, the battle almost wonwé&t going to go to school, if
differently than Earnest did. Kyle grinned pleasantlythattime of friendship and
pleading was over.

“l have the forms inside, all of them signed and indheeyour signature before he packs
his essentials.”

Ben paused in the turning to the house.

“Essentials?”

Kyle started to respond but Justin spoke out, although in dapan
“Diapers, pajamas, underwear and personal soap free ofvaddaind so on.”

Ben winced and shook his head at the sound of a foreign langkgigepursed his lips at
that ominous sign but Ben did the surprising thing by hgmo Justin with a hard scowl
and a flat tone as well as flawed but workable Japanese.

“l am Sir, if spoken to, Cadet Brunheldigon. Go pack your thargkreport to me
wherever | might be in your father’'s house when youiarghed, the gear in hand. We
will work on saluting later.”

Justin found himself obeying due to the tone and the scowdsyle¢ entered the house to
shower there a final time and then to garb himself ireb®kefore compliance was
achieved, the whole issue of his response to emotioramagzed element by element.
He did find his mother busy with his things, the diaperaskele for freshly laundered
olive drab clothing that he claimed and put on with the, stéfv combat boots slowly
laced.

Oddly, she sniffled and then hugged him tightly before he guietk over the chore of
packing the rest of his belongings into the long, drab duffel gihtched his Velcro
adapted shirt. He, in turn, was as silent as sheajuifiel bag hefted and ported out of his
room, it the bundle holding everything essential to a pra@drsgay elsewhere. He found
Ben and his father busy with the final legal rele@ase$ that Kyle had written to the letter
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of the law in every sense, forms that were scowldyy d@lhe instructor before he spoke
without noticing Justin in the doorway.

“I've never seen release forms like these.”
Kyle responded quietly as he handed over two vital cardsseveslemnly.

“These are his, the top one his identification and the bvokis medical insurance. With
the bottom card and a thumb print, he can be treated atigalpls hospital. The
emergency contact information is on the card and | adnaiven’t thought of an
emergency alert tag until now. Additionally, he ¢ad® buttons and when he showers
himself, he only rinses. Scrubbing him down takes a segersbn. We added a Velcro
strip to the uniform | bought in advance and he is capableind dioe same to the rest of
his clothing once they are purchased locally.

Also, Doctor Munroe will be bringing a cold storage knockout ta watool in a day or
two as a contingency. Itis a controlled substance ameftite needs a locked refrigerator
and a designated member of your staff to deliver it wieeessary.”

Ben sighed but he was committed and when he saw Jusisfdrmed, his eyes widened
in disbelief.

“Is that Justin or the other one?”
Kyle turned to grin smugly.

“Justin. His eyes tend to flutter when he needs hism@nt. He has enough to hold him
over until Doctor Munroe brings in more.”

Kyle quietly crossed the room and opened a utility draweraaila folder taken out. The
legal forms were sorted with the habitual preferencefder that his sons had adapted to
and soon the documents so important to Justin’s future weueesl, the folder wrapped
with a large rubber band and two massive paperclips. Beedias he accepted the folder
and then, quietly, he spoke to Justin as an equal insteadaalult dictating to a child.
“Cadet, secure this folder.”

Justin did so without a sound, the zipper of his duffeldawst silent as it opened and
closed again with the folder inside. Ben spoke with fdicatation that was rather gentle.

“Cadets always speak when spoken to and every adult is és3vat understood?”
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Justin saw through the illusory irritation and managekep his knowing grin checked as
he replied in English.

“Yes, Sir.”

Betty arrived a few seconds after that exchange had leeaamemory and with gentleness
she draped a steel chain bearing an enameled red emeadendsg over Justin’s head.

A moment later a similar bracelet was secured arounth3ukgtft wrist and with a wan,
nervous smile she kissed his forehead, her surrendebtharade. Ben responded with
curiosity that proved intense.

“How old is he, again?”

Betty replied ever so calmly but Justin knew what walche when she found herself
alone.

“Fourteen in March, although developmentally he fitsenato the seven to nine year old
range. Earnest, by comparison, fits closer to the praeeradthough he’s behind by
roughly a year or so physically, like | was. Justin has lggeen so many kinds of
medications over the years that he's been slowed ddetrall the way around.”

Ben sighed tensely as Justin thought of the one thing hiofgadten and quietly helped
himself to the bottom drawer and a box of latex gloveswiea¢ soon added to his duffel
bag as Ben frowned and spoke.

“Did they specify a reason for this growth problem?”
Kyle responded quietly, the reply composed, well considerdgeatisely articulated.

“Genetic, although due to the extensive impact of thdications he has literally adapted
to. The current belief is that he might eventually sgeotving again and if so, he will
eventually attain a normal stature and full health.wHesimply do so more slowly than
Earnest and therefore much more slowly than other childigrwith the natural, logical
outcome that entails.

The other school of thought is that the identified dwarfigmes which were recessive
turned dominant in time to stop further physiological develogmé the first theory is to
be found valid, the final growth estimate is one year grimwevery three to four lived as
dated from the methyl derivatives he became tolerantiostlthree years ago.
Admittedly, he does not remember the six month intemel, although his Japanese, as
learned during that time period, is flawless.”
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Justin barely hid his surprise and managed to veil his sHaokealation as the sound of
effort while he hefted the duffel bag onto his right shouldsrreadiness to depart
declared and Ben looked to for direction as easily as thadaften looked to his parents.
Ben finally fell into the role as custodian, his &tevard faced and spoken to as he would
have spoken to any student.

“Are you ready, Cadet Brunheldigon?”

Justin nodded before remembering the new definition of a prepponse and ever so
hesitantly he even tried a salute, his right hand fldtaought to touch the skin above the
ridge where his recently shaved eyebrow had been.

“Yes, sir.”

His mistake was noted and corrected at once, this jusettend lesson of the Maxey
Military Academy and what they expected of any Cadet,rddgss of age.

“Cadet Brunheldigon, the right hand is properly flat bitoivers with the middle finger
just above the eye brow, not in contact with the foreh&ag.again.”

Justin blinked in surprise and obeyed, the salute much imgrondeed, with just that
one lesson, the salute was almost perfect. Ben sileoisidered the mind behind those
blue eyes before speaking again.

“Cadet, head to the black van with the eagle symbol onthettriver and passenger
doors. Itis unlocked and you may stow your gear in the back seat

Justin saluted as he anticipated outcomes, his crisp salcdenpanied by the expected
words of “yes, sir”, words that elicited the glint of prigied the smallest of grins that
vanished as swiftly as Kyle's so often did. He then heasheay without any discipline in
his lopsided stride and as he vanished through the kitclehelghtened ears caught
words that made him pause at the mudroom door.

“You mentioned that he had some sort of account for persapanses.”

Kyle responded quietly.

“This is his debit card, pin of five one three two. Istsix thousand dollars and his
accountant will verify all expenses in duplicate, oncerdayfying with Justin and once by

verifying with you. If there is a discrepancy and ncergtor verification of need, the
debit naturally devolves to you.”
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Ben mused in surprise.
“That’s a lot of cash for a kid of any age. What do | sgjdpe buy first?”
Betty responded ever so practically and sounded amused as she spoke.

“Hygiene items. Do read his restrictions and pass theaiipldietary guidelines on to the
cooks unless you want him quite ill for days.”

Ben was chastened by that calm reply and soon bris& esllected his hat. Brisk words
then sounded, words aimed at his longtime friends.

“See you in three months, Kyle, Betty.”
Justin resumed motion, the door opening to let him out todlieworld of winter with the
moon’s radiance setting the snow alight in marvelous wiysas the world that never

changed and yet always did, a world he was now facing brawelyvithout fear.

He had no idea how immature that lack of fear was....
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CHAPTER SEVEN

Six hours in a comfortable seat with no distractimas cause for imagination’s summons.
Six hours passed by and the old dream of building an AdkemEeven filled his mind

with all of its known complexities. Three stops foe thse of rest rooms in travel stations
were equally useful, although only when he realized theevaf maps and then of
distances traversed as defined by his origins and then ésevie was at and then only
when the legend of scale was intently considered.

In the last he frowned at the layouts that he had eéadhis mother’'s many broken
lessons on cartography and now that knowledge made se@seadmap of the entire
county behind the Plexiglas frame astounding, particularly vileemagined the scale.
He exhaled in awe as Ben Yonilin came closer to get him.

“Is something wrong with the map, Cadet?”

Justin snapped into the expected salute as he responded, thebtydof awe in his voice
peculiar to the stern man’s ears.

“No, Sir, not that | can tell from the map, although printsgues must be factored and the
margin of error is plus or minus three point one percerltrferwidth, as rendered.”

Ben grunted with the dread of what was to come when a likithis one hit the average
minds in his school. He scowled in that future problem and spake present, one point
of curiosity mentioned before he became an authority figgeen.

“Can you tell me exactly how far it is to Susanville?”

Justin’s mind lurched and his body trembled, yet evenlieemas grinning from ear to ear
as he saluted the Plexiglas again to speak.

“Sir, there are three Susanville locations. Which éstdrget?”

Ben frowned in surprise and quickly inspected the maphire $usanville found only
after a prolonged search well into Oregon. He finapptd the one in Northern
California and Justin saluted the map again, the answen gn a way Ben Yonilin was
not prepared for.

“Sir, with the official speed limits obeyed and periodopst for hygiene and food
accounted for, we should arrive at roughly seven pm, pauifeg although increasing
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forward velocity by five miles an hour and rerouting ddwighway thirty will bring us
there forty minutes ahead of the estimated seven pnficoaTie.”

Ben blew out his cheeks and preempted the future by spaakmg

“Cadet, you are going to be facing other children likergelfi who lack your ease in
figuring things out. If you help them too much, they viadliget how to do things
themselves and that is not the Maxey way. When afskezth answer by an instructor,
you are to give it. When you are to complete testyodo best but don'’t let other Cadets
see your work if you can help it.

In some cases, hiding the fact that you are a gésnaus act of self protection and when
you meet the other students at seven forty-five tonighgnt you to protect yourself.”

Justin turned with a truly puzzled frown and a hazy membBrnest crying after coming
home from school with a blackened eye and a bloody noseaslta hard to capture
memory but in it he remembered his father’'s soothing anchbiker’s patient
explanations of what to do next, instructions that fedld these fresh, easy to remember
words rather closely.

His eyes blinked rapidly for a few moments before théymed again and with a salute
given precisely thanks to slight nudges to align the hapdeatous stops, Justin spoke
solemnly.

“Yes, sir.”

Ben frowned nervously at the eye lid flutter and poseather issue.

“Do you need ointment?”

Justin shook his head and saluted with a grin.

“Not yet, sir.”

“Then back to the van.”

“Yes, sir.”

They returned to the van and as Justin strapped himseithrclear excitement, Ben
found it hard to be only authority, especially with suafioicence in his care, innocence

that experience would burn away like dross in molten géld.managed to check the old
desire to turn around, to drop this new Cadet off at his hoch@ewer return. Instead he
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turned on the engine and sighed with his personal choicesaharged into motion as
Justin spoke again.

“Sir?”
“Yes?”

“Sir, the motor and transmission needs a rebuild. Thinthdgt is missing and the
automatic transmission is grinding slightly when itftshirom first to second. You could
drive it another hundred thousand miles with additives toittend transmission fluid but
eventually you'll eat the gears and blow a gasket. | coolthe work if the machine shop
has the proper tools and the gaskets and plugs were on hand.”

Justin noted Ben’'s sudden silence as the van headechergatty ramp and into traffic
but his own concerns for the motor were apparently unimpaatathtertainly not an
immediate threat. He just sat back without concerheg mnerged with traffic, his eyes
catching the identities of license plates and his mind soetich as a new fact added to
the rest. Indeed, when that next grand understanding ¢tenspoke out quietly, his
shyness much like Ernest’s in that barely remembered madmeh his sibling had
struggled with hiding his genius without denying himself in tlecess.

HSir?H

Ben cleared his throat absently before he spoke.

“Yes, Cadet?”

“Sir, | see a pattern in license plate nomenclature.”

Ben’s grin was helpless and his reply was forced interaer tone than needed.

“Of course there is, Cadet. That's how the police tisetrack different suspect
vehicles.”

Justin responded tersely, his momentary lapse in protboosamissed by his new
headmaster.

“They should standardize across the country instead of s$ate by state encoding
methods.”

Ben responded with a note of relief.
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“You forgot Sir. Say it again with my title used.”
Justin sighed softly and complied smoothly.

“Sir, they should standardize across the country insiéading state by state encoding
methods.”

Ben responded with amusement.

“That would violate the legal authority of states ttf s=gulate and additionally, that
would increase the federal government’s already shoddgmpeahce in other areas. Do
you know anything about the separation of powers in governnmsniature?”

Justin shook his head before responding honestly and shayeless

“Not exactly, sir. Mother taught me governmental striectuhen | was on Saspiacim
Hydride and it's all fuzzy. | know it when | see it artest, though.”

Ben snickered and spoke with sudden pleasure, the gairaimsarer somehow vital.

“Perfect. Cadet, you are going to be tested withoustehended to you and while a long
and boring process, we will see what you remember wdllxdrat the medications
screwed up. That's how we figure out where you need amtlavhat classes you need to
take, unless just reading the textbooks can fix the problem.

Justin sighed at the thought of reading the way Ernestethto and grinned at once.
“Sir, 1 would like that.”

The new round of silence began and Justin again merddhedicense plates, the traffic
intriguing. Eventually they passed through yet another gsovatl and Ben pulled off the
expressway, a restaurant sporting a crown wearing mailsé the Mickey-D pulled into.
The van came to a complete stop and as the ignition @gigedgJustin hopped out, his
stomach empty.

Ben followed him into the restaurant as he charged that@edant, his voice loud
enough to be heard over a fry timer and another beepihg#saunclear.

“Sir, I need to see an ingredient list for the Squdaissger and a cup of coffee, regular,
medium sized.”
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The attendant peered down at him and smiled warmly whileigigat Ben, who nodded.
The ingredient list was delivered and with a shake oh#as at a child drinking coffee, so
was the Styrofoam cup and lid. Justin memorized the irgredto all the menu items
and his young head tilted to the side as he scowled in alarm.

“Um, Sir, | can’t have the Squeaky Burger.”

The attendant ever so smoothly deleted the queued itemeandyBd the pamphlet before
posing the proper, logical question casually.

“What can you have, Cadet?”
Justin scowled as he returned the menu and spoke auiliehjtat

Sir, if I could have the Sticky Fries plain and the SdayeBurger with no cheese or
mayonnaise, | could have them. If not, a salad with nestirg and bread rolls.”

Ben's reply was thoughtful.
“Is this your first time inside a Mickey-D?”
Justin nodded honestly.

“Yes, sir. Mother boycotts the restaurant due to enviroahénpact and Father doesn’t
like eating out.”

Ben’s reply was heartening.

“Order as stated, no cheese to either the Sticky Frideed®@queaky Burger and no mayo
on the burger. Also, add a Trapper sandwich and another cgffe¢, medium. The
order is for here. Is the play room open?”

The attendant queued the order then totaled the Bhaseplied.

“No, sir. We had to close it when one of the safetg bebke and we don’t have a new
net in yet. The bill is six dollars and forty-one r#ir, and the coffee is at the

condiments station.”

Justin turned around slowly then, the play room seen amdamzed before he reached up
and snatched both coffee cups with the rote politenessodsdiv

“Sir, how do you like your coffee?”
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Ben snickered.

“Black, no cream or sugar.”

Justin found the challenge of achieving unspilled coffee wortlaydmctorate in the

analysis of height discrepancies in the applied sersia bhe end he achieved success and
by then the meal was in Ben'’s hands, a meal neverdo@fed. He sampled the burger
with a small bite and then took a larger when the tipi@tongue seemed to melt in

delight. Ben watched the whole affair with a grin aadastin expertly swilled the
steaming coffee tempered with chilled cream and two sulgansad to rethink his views

in this one instance.

"When are you supposed to have coffee?”

Justin swallowed after chewing well, the utterancéaipanese and missed entirely as a
language other than English until after the fact.

“Sir, | am supposed to have it mostly in the mornings wheake up or | don’'t wake up
fast but I'm allowed coffee whenever | want it. Thats one of Mother’s reasons for
keeping me out of the Academy.”

Ben sifted out another area worth remediation and quietlyext question came in
Japanese.

“How many languages does this little boy know?”

Justin frowned at the syntax and responded with a grin.

“Sir, this little boy knows eight languages as spoken andemriwith five more known as
spoken. Ernest knows twenty but they have been pushing egoa him for months

due to a lack of adequate classwork in school.”

Justin then bit into his sandwich and devoured it, theeegfone by the final bite. Ben let
him finish then devoured his own with less speed, his ceiwered as Justin surveyed the
walls and the glass panes, the lighting fixtures and ribean from his seat.

“Is something wrong, Cadet?”

Justin responded honestly, in Japanese and then deliperate

“I need the bathroom.”

52 JUSTIN’S SPACESHIP



Ben nodded and Justin headed down the narrow hallway, the dbdwe symbols, male
and female, picked. He entered to find a disaster arlddsats issues without delay, the
bathroom remembered as a cesspit. He hastily settledwismform as Ben poked his
head inside and in Japanese he spoke his revulsion quietly.

“Sir, this place is a mess.”

Ben looked around at the tissue bits on the floor and ther witnding on the sink counter
and then, as if seeing what Justin was, he inspectaeditieal stained toilet, all reviewed
before he spoke in English and flatly.

“Not our problem. Are you done?”
Justin sighed grimly.

“Yes, sir.”

"Let's go.”

Justin gave the horrors one more glance then followedelssnperior out into the

warmer clime of northern California, the rugged tersdanned as he climbed into the van
and belted himself in. The next three hours were dilehin his mind the filth was being
analyzed, the bits of tissue and spots of built up griements to the unknown that finally
brought him the most astounding of revelations.

It came as the van was turning into a driveway framed ickwork pillars and ancient
wrought iron gates that other Cadets pulled open and asnBlghesentries traded the
exchanges he would come to learn himself, the marveldedah mathematical concepts
that had formerly only explained quantum particle behavionas the glorious, seldom
celebrated wonder of the next creation and in that inmyestery he saw all of his previous
mistakes with dimensional taps.

He grinned like a fool for the flashlight that flashed aclusgale face and when the
coarse jokes made of innuendo he could not fathom were madsxcilge to laugh set his
spirit free. The van picked up speed again and soon thstepped within a garage
holding three other vans no different than the one reimg@de and only then, when
gasping for air, did the laughter fade. Ben climbed outhendid the same, the gleam in
his eyes the dangerous kind that few ever understood andyetarer possessed.

But even then he was seeing this new world as a el of intellectualism and so boldly
he unloaded his modest burden and fell into step behind his supeeipath into a long,
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three storied building central to eight others taken. Bew khat he was shadowed but he
was again aloof and distant, the salutes Justinrséwe twilight hour always practiced
and efficient, faster than his own.

Justin listened and learned as his mind quieted but thet $e@ mystery remained his as
he was led up tiring steps to a long, common bunkroom wehvé low cots ruled by two
male nurses busy with a thick sheaf of photocopied documents.

“Is that the new kid, the one with problems?”

Ben grinned in silence and merely nodded as Justin eydxkbtiseand wondered which
would become his. Ben then spoke, words of surprise to Juetns.

“Get him treated and have one of the wing patrols esoorto his assigned barracks.
Two man rule.”

Both nurses nodded sagely and Justin frowned in confusioda@sese employed to the
consternation of both nurses and a boy of twelve who poppée&isout of a storage
closet hidden by a curtain.

“Sir, why not here?”
Ben turned with the most controlled of frowns as heiedgh kind.
“That would defeat your reason for being here.”

After such a grand revelation wholly in the realmapplied quantum physics, he was
suddenly transfixed by the purest kind of disbelief. endt move for several heartbeats
and when he did, it was to drop his duffel bag, one tleatvib duty nurses took from his
possession, the release forms in the manila foldedglit®ugh to their amazement when
terms and conditions were finally grasped as all ineéuor a limited three month
timeframe.

The plain white curtain was then slid on its ceilirgck around one narrow cot like all the
rest and Justin, numbed and docile, was casually herdedsistoelter. But even with
remediation he was stunned by reality, slow to redrebssiuniform and still dazed and
slack jawed when a muscular, red haired man of fiftyamma younger man of thirty
came in to note his name and the proper military tineelog book with no other purpose.

By then his duffel bag had been searched and his glovesrnteat removed, his other

things pared down to necessity and then handed back as heyabedirtils laces with
unruly, slow fingers. He followed the adults who collected &imply because that was
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what Ben had said to do. Like a lost puppy without a homégimd himself inside a
dormitory with five other boys far taller than himself, mpared down to underclothing
and already feigning sleep.

His duffel bag was dropped on a bed frame holding one wetl wattress and all Justin
could think of as the two men left was the need for a notebondkencils. He opened his
duffel bag and out came everything until the notebooks were fthumadpechanical pencils
last but oh, so vital when freed of the package and mresseservice. The madness of
numbers rose in that final, fateful moment when théntmuthis mind was to be tried by the
fire of logic and then condensed to mere symbols withyestep logically defined and all
his previous mistakes undone.

He never remembered the instant when the notebook opendenrtwo mechanical,
blue pencils clicked, the tips pressed onto the blank, leeedages and the equations
begun in proofs of origin based entirely on the Theory oftRéla From then onward
numbers and logic were the absolutes, the all consuming fidnaielslazed in his mind.
They flashed onto paper, the arguments sound, derived fldhe &nown masters who
were beyond rebuke.

In the end the final quantum equations were writtehashe lost his grip on the pencils
from the strain of achievement in the realm of the minedywas aware of someone holding
him as he shook as if chilled. Soon, though, the prick ekdle came to his seat and as
the shock of awareness hit, so too oblivion. But evehahrealm so far removed from
even the impressions of life, the grand victory wasembered, savored as the gain worth
the price of dignity.

And all of it was owed to a filthy bathroom. . .
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CHAPTER EIGHT

Breakfast was a slow affair begun two hours before thieofeéke school stirred to the
static filled, appalling, speaker announced call to reveillee routine shower and skin
remediation were blurs in his mind and the coffee now givdreast in a chair in the
spacious, drafty cafeteria meant for adult bodies was faltho sweet and colored with
cream to a light brown hue.

He still drank the unpleasant brew and then the nexfdhatved it, the caffeine

important. His mind slowly focused and the instructors ssgueople as opposed to mere
influences to obey blindly. By the fourth cup of coffeevias aware and his mind
clarified as he studied the blue light from the ceilbgve. Mentally he translated the
blue light to red and in doing so he saw the different catues which turned the walls a
dull green and the tables to dark brown.

A fifth cup of coffee was procured from the huge stamkgel coffee pot and a lined
notebook slid in front of him with mechanical pencils. Testions began, careful,
nervous requests for him to draw out diesel powered engmtkegemerators with outputs
in the two gigawatt range. It was not at all what Xygeeted but obedience came quickly,
the problem useful in breaking up the lingering lethargy edights changed from red to
white after dimming down ominously.

He managed to fill the notebook with his sketches of psséom tappet rods, alignment
variables and engine block parameters before the finstiditng Cadets in olive green
uniforms arrived to pour coffee and then circle the cateteith trays soon burdened with
mass prepared scrambled eggs and toast, sausage and bazowotebbok he had
successfully written in English alone was then quiedappeared and Justin coaxed into
rising, an instructor at his side while he was urged ltovicthe example of the nearly
grown Cadets who were settling into groups at the tabldstheir meals eaten and coffee
consumed.

He was soon eating and seen by the almost graduated @adets@aberration, someone up
and active hours before he should have been. Yet witlisémctor as a shadow he was
not spoken to or commented on loudly, although he was referieesia problem child and
his issues became gossip riddled with puzzling jokes and saifskebeyond his means to
understand.

His notebook’s value was soon seen as those same Cadetssued a stack of
photocopies. The engine parts were studied with grudgingeanent and then the scale
was seen, cause for disbelief and then anticipatiansaw the rendered copies of his
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mind as he sipped a plain black cup of properly hot coffeaarn® watched the sorting
out of talents, options flashed through his now sharpened, qinck m

He tugged on the sleeve of the instructor beside him aed tie man leaned down he
whispered quietly.

“Sir, the generators depend on external flash energy vedainlbe simulated with a small
permanent magnet on a hand crank or possibly driven by spégd starter from any
mass produced late model internal combustion vehiclear &fe initial excitation during
the generator startup, the design they have will autoatigt maintain the bleed fields for
the internal electromagnetic primers. If they're gaimdpuild the generator assembly,
then | need to draw the variants so they can make it work.”

The instructor said nothing as he broke away but anothext hotebook was soon in
Justin’s hands, one Justin used to draw out the modditatd his recent spate of
brilliance. The notebook vanished as the first had and thdioadbns were translated to
single sheets handed to Cadets. Justin watched itlzl faisished his meal and rose, the
tray carried to a window where other Cadets were busy runrshgsland trays from the
night before through powerful sprayers and then old belt feaveisiers.

He climbed up into the window to watch for his mind was fliakgrithe core of his
imagination ignited. He dropped down and got out of the walyeaseventeen year old
Cadets muttered curses out of irritation but he jusinggh the curses as he smiled grandly.
He felt one Cadet just bump him to the side and spoke a€d#ad&t shoved his tray onto
the stack of others that younger Cadets dealt with shylf

Earnest had often treated him like that, especially wigehad been younger and his skills
with engines had been contested.

“Have fun with my generator sets.”

All too late he realized that he had spoken in Arabicthadsotto comments were full of
snickers as the belief that he had cursed at them wagdoand strengthened. He was
then led into the wide halls that led to classrooms anckesf{fthe instructor beside him
speaking normally.

"What did you actually say to them?”

Justin shrugged as he spotted the next group of Cadets whaepy and hungry, some
still adjusting blouses and buttoning buttons.

“l just told them to have fun with the generator séthat do | do first?”
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The instructor mused.

“We go to supply to get you more uniforms and then you leamto properly stow your
gear.”

It was the beginning of a new chapter in Justin’s life\ahde tedious and full of
complications, the outcome was his return to his shavem with him busy with a sewing
kit and a spool of Velcro, scissors and uniforms. While it lo@texhge to see him
sewing at arm’s length, every stitch was tight, si@ad durable, just as his mother had
taught him.

His roommates came in and left between their classde Wdiworked on his own, each
uniform modified before he stowed them in his locker on hooks ks new school books
pulled down and thereby opened, memorized and returned befatedtsewere closed
and the latch slid to keep them secure. Twelve long hmdghereby been spent and
exactly one hour before the scheduled evening mealstmigtor stepped in to speak his
name with quiet authority.

“Cadet Brunheldigon, come with me. Bring shower gear.”

He complied without delay, the new ditty bag he hadraged and packed with astounding
neatness withdrawn from his locker and the path to theesisataken as the busy halls
revealed another rhythm of the school that was never spékeon he was inside the wide
bathroom and peeling off his uniform as the older Cadets scrublsgdguitvand grease,
metal shavings and ordinary grime.

He noted the lesson of place and apparent rank as triresged instructor sifted out soap
and joined them, Justin’s cleansing as opposed to thess dauthem to mutter new
vulgarities. Justin’s remediation was thereby exposedweadh the curious questions
began without his inclusion, the instructor spoke honedtbut skin sensitivity. Justin
said nothing as his eye lids were finally touched with gustugh of the white ointment to
null the rapid fluttering and as he dressed, the maturims te@ally asked a relevant
guestion speculatively.

“Sir, where did the designs come from? We know fronptiets that they were sketched
in a notebook because some of the blue lines came through.”

The wide instructor spoke with a grin.

“Cadet Brunheldigon drew them at breakfast to settledaslh Oh, the apparent
vulgarities you were so worked up over was actually a gadddamment. He speaks

58 JUSTIN’S SPACESHIP



several languages and sometimes gets his Arabic confuge&nglish. We're still

sorting out his class schedule and exercise periods Hhiohid be settled into a routine

by the end of the week. Until then, he’s a floatéiyol see him and he seems lost, figure
out if he’s awake and if he isn't and you can't tell whats after, get one of us.

Kid has issues, yes, but he’s also a genius. He'stbdearn how to deal with people.
His normal way of dealing with people is to hide in a mackhegp. By the way, how
long to system initiation?”

The young seventeen year old spoke with clear pride.

“Sir, the first generator set is milled and we plahawe it up and running in two days. At
the same time, we have two more units under construatidrare tapping the spent grease
and old oil as fuel supplies. The current generatds @mne a close design match down to
the supplemental mods so we only need to clean the wiregstralltpan integrity, maybe
make a patch here and there.

We should have enough power to cut from the grid for a ldvigst by Thursday.”

Justin heard it all and scowled as he stared at theypbdsv tiles that had once been white
before speaking out in English.

“What kind of power does the school need to generate?”

The lean Cadet responded casually but his peers wereunmuscas to why a senior was
chatting with a newcomer.

“Four gigs, most of it fed to the grid with a payback orditreWe’'ve been limping along
on two since the spare diesels were being used as partptthkae/o good ones running.
The full power mode is twenty gigs on an intermittengchbased call from the power
company through demand load switching. The credits fromréeyg company pay for
the diesel fuel and the extra goes into the general actoun

Justin’s mind pulsed and as the momentary madness higihiformed. He even heard
himself speaking in English, a list of components thaevpeculiar and odd to all but
himself. The instructor pulled out a pocket note pad anchaha¢ Justin snatched, the
tools silencing his throat as he wrote out the list inlsieiiers of exceptional precision.
He knew that he was panting and that he perspired enogglkdis undershirt but the
list was the vital thing, the note book he had filled wigmis and quantities handed to the
Cadet while the pen was returned to the instructor.
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The lean Cadet flipped through the odd items and when he tbarithy drawings of bus
bar carriages, he quietly snickered.

“The list will take a week or two to fill, Cadet. Whaiihall that junk do?”

Justin sat down on the changing bench and stared at thessood&ers which provided
the visual barrier for the showers, his breath slowlytenad and his state of affairs faced,
especially his soaked feet and the unexpected numbness of hlisswisich had nothing
to do with the needle--like prickling of his skin which weary fine, virtually invisible

hair rising.

“They enable me to make vacuum energy taps with var@lifeuts and a limited lifespan
of something like five to ten years. Most of the stufivlsat | need to build microscopes

and the taps themselves. The rest are the partsl todalance the surges from the taps
while enabling a safe draw of the energy in a useful form

The instructor frowned as he realized the physical coswahda sigh of frustration he
turned to the reliable Cadets so close to graduation.

“He’s in room B Seventeen and locker eight. He needsttolegned up from top to
bottom. I'll go get him a new pair of boots. See if hesssed himself. He has diapers if
he needs them but if he doesn’t, don’t bother with oneeraAlhat, we’ll see about dinner.”

In that defining moment Cadets made a choice and Juasirhelped through his issues
and dressed in new clothing, herded to the sink for tooth brusheéhthan swept out with
his freshly named, sweat soaked clothes dropped into the laundrit hias the

beginning of the whirlwind that saw him through a dinner filled wiidtussions on engine
specifications and generator outputs.

The whirlwind ended with him settled in a chair in a gaown lounge while a small
television displayed a bland sitcom and table games played, the games of pool unreal
and the sounds of pinball alien. He finally caught uf\witnself and settled into the
chair as his father arrived, Kyle musing with interest@sarried in the bag of blank
notebooks and several packets of disposable mechanical pencils.

Cadets mobilized without hesitation and Justin’s new ptgpeas swept out of sight with
the old notebooks he had filled with physics brought back in tine gate handled paper
sack. Kyle was then provided with a chair of his own apdilaupdated on Justin’s
personal affairs, down to the way his socks had become teatig perspiration in what
appeared to be a seizure event.
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Kyle mused at this sign that his son was safe and respoedéyg wgith the truth, one
Justin himself had not known.

“Justin isn’t going through a seizure. He is just seduto having very little rational time
that he goes as fast as he can. That is due teedildspitals he has been in and all the
potent medications he was treated with. That problemad think you Cadets can really
help him with while he stays here. He needs to ldmanhlie doesn’'t have to go a mile a
second to keep up.”

Kyle was then as silent as Justin for the remaindarsofisit, a tall man who studied the
game room and how the noise bothered Justin in way® Justself did not notice. Kyle
finally shook Justin’s hand and said his farewells beforgnggthe bag of note laden
notebooks away. Justin, in turn, leaned back more yaeiohair. His eyes closed and
his deep sigh was noted, the signals of exhaustion resptmbgdCadets as instructors
watched the whole affair.

Justin was prodded from his seat and herded back to his rodoedhibe final place
where his eyes closed fast to send him into dreams of eequgyions, flying space ships
and the times in hospitals.

He did not realize that he had made friends...
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CHAPTER NINE

It took four weeks to settle into the routines of the schodltwo months more to adapt to
the way his classes constantly changed. Verbal acadestscbecame morning affairs in
the cafeteria after alertness was verified and hiy &éanr of hygiene and remediation
long over. The instructors were adept and the graduelisg proud when his academic
status leapt from eighth grade overall to tenth grade Ievehjority with his mathematics
and mechanical aptitudes well beyond any means for thehatt c

With that final proof of his mental abilities the othieutines of the school were his to
learn gently, from games of basketball to routine pusharpsiches and even gymnastics,
although with a padded helmet worn and extra mats laid dutsidal workouts had
surprising effects on his mental prowess. While his miomesd only a little in the
creative outbursts that could and did fill lineless noteboalts mndered drawings, his
perspiring and ensuing exhaustion lessened markedly.

More impressive yet was the way his small body adaptdteteegimens that took more of
his time than scholastic endeavors. Despite workingodtfollowing the routines that
amassed muscle on other growing bodies, he merely hardes@aliscles unchanged in
size but as powerful as those of his older peers and gromong so the harder he pushed
himself to find his own physical limitations. He also addpb the part time presence of
the doctor who would call him into the medical wing for a thugrh physical with tests on
his neural state.

Cadets were concerned at first but when Justin watsken from their midst they relaxed
and included him in the rigorous sports of Paintball watssiealthy games of hide and
seek in the changing landscape of thicketed glades and rockintere, in turn,
redesigned the air pistols and rifles that fired theshaflpaint for greater efficiency and
range and, when they proved less than ideal, he redeslgmadcagain. In like fashion the
designs were turned over to his father and patented, soonavaitible on the open
market as the premier tools of that popular sport.

Compared to that grand adventure in which he finally ée@t@s one of the best hide and
seek Paintball assassins they had ever counted amongwimeithe renovations which
began at the main entryways to the school’'s hundred ygduadis were insignificant.
That engineers came in during recreation times to reww&raschool with fiber optics and
heavy cable with minimal impact was unimportant, as wadighting system renovation
which replaced fluorescent fixtures with brighter, morfeeeint light emitting diodes in
specialized configurations.
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Indeed, while the other Cadets were surprised one spring@dteto find computer
terminals in their rooms and also in their classes, da&mwot. What fascinated him were
the new doors made of matted carbon fiber reinforced wittiaddends of wire mesh and
soaked in resins, each splitting apart down the centeld®isto housings with speeds he
could appreciate when the palm print reader was activated.

It was just like home and his adaptation to the newgamalmost instant. The
technology spread day by day and then the more vital upideaties school began, the
outer wings of the fortress--like building first to be remuaadté the flavor of the past
while housing the technology of the present down to intedrnalumbing. Historical
context was preserved and new additions in paintings an@staimply appeared
without explanation, all museum reproductions worthyarhment and some earning
more than a few lewd jokes.

The library underwent the most noticed changes. Magaeeased to be eclectic and took
on a militaristic perspective before new magazinesadd for genuine soldiers appeared,
just as posters detailing the core elements of firearng@sid munitions advances
appeared on various walls. Books were updated to includedisfgrtations on theology
and the old books were catalogued, the shelves modifiedadih tags, spring loaded
retaining clips and motion sensors so that every pretiook could be tracked by the
computers according to student.

Recruiting posters appeared outside the counselor’'s offec@attuctors began to change,
the lessons and lectures on tactics and logisticenergl gaining a military perspective
that was added into the socially critical paintball wais famind valid. Justin just kept
with the program that was showing him valid successeé$ir@alty the day came when he
tried to get out of his shared room and discovered thedtiel not.

The group terminal awakened when he slapped his left pamsighe reader and with
the beep heard, he turned to see his schedule and the gubeis/riame. His peers took
notice as he typed in the answer and the door opened, higadashing from sight with

the return of the race car screensaver currently so @oguoiong the students. He headed
to the transformed bathrooms and adjoining showers to find £€hdsy ripping out the

old lockers, the new benches the graduating class ewtallilt in after the new four foot
riser of translucent glass blocks was cemented in place.

He just made his use of the facility and wandered offfergame room, the proof of
change seen there as well. The television was nod@ng®@n portable cube plugged into
an outlet but was instead a hundred inch flat panel moumtde wall it nearly filled and
currently in use as a gaming medium for a game of Suraisavritten by his brother.
Pinball games no longer asked for quarters and most téheevailable games were new.
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The old, warped and nearly useless pool tables had beanedplith modern ones made
to withstand rough use and darts, ever popular, were iaviilg, the new boards
electronic. Electricians and computer technicians ween in the final struggle to build
the new internet kiosks, one already graced with adfr@adets eager to send electronic
mail or to surf the internet for the allowed twenty misuds posted in black letters on a
particle board glossed with paint.

Ben Yonilin was intent and busy pestering the forensatodhe source of the funds but
the busy man just ignored him and kept on working. Justined at the sound of electric
drills and slipped away, the more distant retreat ofi@ays busy machine shop and
automotive lab entered and his peers greeted. He did nuotigeistine tools that had
simply arrived, the full compliment for any task greatma$f contemplated thoughtfully
before he headed for the small corner declarativehthastubs of carbon fiber and resin
hardener invaded and his stash of components raided, @iib@wed in his declaratively
secret ways to manufacture another six black rods cappedapger that were left to
cure.

He then settled into the long chore of rewinding an atestotor, the bushings and other
components set aside in small trays. It was relaxiodx\@nd as the windings were finally
completed, one sixteen year old who had been whollynaisd by Justin’s speed spoke

up.
“Any idea who our nameless benefactor is?”
Justin responded in his slowed way, English resignedly used.

“No. He has to be rich, though. He’s putting in all kiedisipdates and paying the
construction teams double wages for male only workers.”

It was the one time he was asked that question by his pad as he assembled his
electric car from the leftovers from airplane kB&n Yonilin came in to ask him the same
guestion. His reply was no different, although thedigg was more polite.

“No, sir. | have no idea who is paying for the remodelinthefschool.”

He then immersed himself in the construction of théombousing and when his peers
saw his intention to build a full scale electric carythemped in without delay with their
own skills added to his. The sleek black car took shape arily tina single rod was
inserted, the car itself given initial energy through aelogt The car’s electric motor
wound up and then burned out in a puff of acrid smoke, Jedtiadowling in frustration.
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The rod itself was soon pried out of the bus carriagesaagdped into place in an ancient,
truly obsolete fuse box as if it were an ordinary b fuhe dead man’s switch flipped
into the on position to add its power to the grid as a Cadetduslto tell him he had a
visitor.

He sighed and spoke to his peers as Ben Yonilin listened.

“l just can’t make it produce less than a point onevtat We’ll work on better batteries
instead.”

He then headed for the main building with caution forrtheldy terrain and found his
father waiting with a new briefcase. The usual loadaiébooks had already been
exchanged and as the briefcase was open, Justin scowleswit trepidation. A manila
folder was then handed to him, it replete with the twesne paperclips and traditional
rubber band.

He settled into one of the new chairs that had simplyesd without explanation, the
folder invaded. Ben appeared with folders of his own handedto\Kyle as Justin read
the Chinese symbols that were truly unexpected. The dedkstifolder were summaries
of his first genuine corporation, every penny accountedrfdrspent well on the school’s
renovations. He read them several times before finthadetter his mother had written in
the same format, her Chinese neat but imperfect.

“Dear Justin, by now you have seen where all of yaulyegains have gone. It was a
major endeavor that brought back many fond memories and fogniader of the life |
gave up, | thank you. | have resumed work as a partttanelator for a social
remediation unit attached to the Family Planning Centerihddalseyville and your
father has resumed part time work as an attorney. EanddgEric are enjoying the house
when we are not here and we have secured the barn whaerdgventurer Seven frame is
hidden away.

We are somewhat concerned by your slow socializatibmblight of your history during
the formative years, it seems to be far better thahadeever dared to hope for. If you
choose to come home, you are free to bring a friend who vibewaelcome. | have
arranged the room across from yours to that end. Esestgame six with the marketing
of game two beginning this coming December and while your cdiporsends only half
of the profits your way, | understand that research andldement is in full swing.

So, son, you are richer than Ernest and this has dnivemo beat your benchmark. He is

jealous, yet not in a violent or destructive way. Hepdynsees your achievements as more
lasting and visible than his own and is now trying to compegtaking on far too much at
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the tender age of nearly fifteen. | will send an appdocare package to you on your
Birthday and inside will be my carefully thought out suggestwryour power cell.

Keep your head shaved. With love, your mother.”

He tidied the contents of the folder and replaced tpengéps, the rubber band snapped
into place before the folder was handed to his father. t¢gle the deeds and laid them on
top of the pile he had sifted as Ben posed the questionyquietl

“Did you pay for the renovations, Kyle?”

Kyle’s eyes twinkled joyously as his face gained a gnih #he documents on Justin’s
progress were settled in the briefcase, all reviewedana satisfactory.

“No, although | do know who did. The problem is that | caglttyou due to legal
considerations.”

Kyle then rummaged through the pockets of his briefcase d@rattad a blue folder
which was handed to the headmaster with casual words.

“There is your new charter and all the relevant guidslywur anonymous benefactor has
determined vital to your post as well as the renewal dindsiguardianship. Since he is
progressing at a steady rate, there is also a permissiarfor his lessons in flying and a
liability waver for weekend excursions into town justtase he should react in a negative
fashion and commit to property damage.”

Justin watched the headmaster scowl as Kyle closedidfease and collected the sack of
notebooks Justin had filled with rendered motors of all kisdme to be made of a metal
alloy that had yet to become reality. Across the rdeengrand television screen changed
from a Survivor quest with the game saved, the evening new the venue and the target
of muttered curses filled with irritation.

The controls traded hands and the news was shut out wiSutk@/or game reawakened,
an event Kyle studied with private pleasure as Ben sighedi

“l need to know the benefactor, Kyle.”
Kyle shook his head with a smug grin and a calm reply thldtdnsubtle hint of unyielding

steel. Justin did hear that emotive element andédafinom it the lessons he could
understand.
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“No, you don't, particularly because the benefactor demasdeikcy above all else. By
the way, due to that benefactor’s influence, your currioukiin review by several
nationally acclaimed colleges for admission into tkiestance learning programs as well
as for seamless credit transfers for leisure sports, @ysaining classes and the
previously discounted electives in general mechanitsjmg and aviation design.

It's all in those papers.”

Ben glared at the inch thick folder and wandered off as Kyd&es quietly in Arabic.
“Son, don’t tell anyone where the money for the updaa@secfrom or show anyone how
to build a vacuum energy tap. As things stand, the Deparohé&mergy is looking into
the school's power generation and the stock responsd théhstudents built the diesel
generators as final examinations for machine shop classes

Justin thought of the forms and summaries he had justaeé switched to Chinese.
“The accountant forgot to mention where the other halfyhet income goes.”

Kyle switched to Chinese with a grin.

“College funds and retirement annuities, all buried as deepggally possible. Watch
out for Ben. He’s an obsessive compulsive and he dodsn'titidles.”

Justin sighed wearily before posing a question in Japanese.
“What do | do if he pushes on me?”
The response was in Italian and both smooth and cool.

“Just keep it quiet and inform me as you can. No one eés#srie know. Do you have
any issues or problems with the other Cadets?”

Justin sighed heavily and responded in Greek as Cadetsohibtecehange of languages
and glanced at them.

“No, sir. My roommates don't like being woke up at zero four heiidor when | go
remediate but they haven’t complained much and eweryiges to be quiet. | haven't
even needed the diapers more than a time or two andhtineent still works. | do best
with the older Cadets since most of us have lots of tintke machine shops. We’ve built
two Cessna airplanes from kits and both are four pelisientavo as pilots and two as
passengers.
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We'd like an airport of our own and flight instructors buttimight be too much to ask
for. We also need plane inspectors to go over the planes san actually run test flights
of the engine modifications we want to try out.”

Kyle responded in Japanese that some of the other Cadétsoaid
“I'll see what | can do.”

Justin heard the pledge and thought of his money as héneneyes of the four Asian
students who could follow Japanese well. He switched ton&@®without a pause, it
another slightly known language two Cadets listened to asudexypool sticks to direct
pool balls into felt lined pockets.

“l would like Mother to know that | don’t miss Mister Besw much. He can go back in
the memories chest. | do need two more uniforms and 1l @@ zipper boots so I'm not
fighting with the boot laces. | keep falling over and whéalllover, | can’t think right. |
don’t know how to compensate.”

Kyle frowned then, his hip pocket invaded and a cellular telepticavwen out. The unit
opened and one number in its database was initiated, thenlgwgiJustin could barely
hear soon answered by a familiar voice.

“Yes, Mister Brunheldigon?”
Kyle spoke quietly in English to the good, friendly doctor Munroe.

“Justin is still having issues with balance, especialien tying his boots. His only
descriptive is that when he falls over, he can’tkiproperly. He admits that he has no
idea of how to compensate.”

Munroe responded with worry that was checked and kept tamed.

“Have him stand and examine his neck, specifically hissiei. You are looking for any
abnormalities but mainly for hard lumps at or near the judular.

Kyle complied and Justin sighed as his snug blouse of dfale was undone to expose his
neck. His father’s fingers probed and in one spot heddllen, sharp pain that just grew
stronger as the logical aspects of the world itselftsred. The crazed nightmares that
rose to fill the void were all ghostly impressions of nmgyiof needles and panic. People
were terrified and he learned the smell, yet that Wdsagained until logic returned, the
time of madness over.
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He awakened ever so briefly to see his mother’s face #lleassteep to dream sane dreams
with Mister Bear talkative and oddly warm as opposed to besugple antique stuffed
bear with numerous patches.

He had no idea that he had almost died...
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CHAPTER TEN

He awakened ever so slowly to the discovery that hebewasd with extreme
thoroughness to a bed far different from all the others deetrar known. His body then
began to speak despite its oddly numbed state, the taleadfridgion cited and every
needle finally known while he struggled to open his eyes arddd in doing sdo that
even his head was secured by a durable forehead stitagidmot allow him more than a
millimeter of flexibility.

The left side of his neck hurt and his mind was still hdred lack of caffeine but he was
aware. He even knew his mother was close and thaabeo longer at Maxey Military
Academy. He inhaled and felt the other tubes strung interhagdl body, especially the
nose clips that fed rich, always available oxygen wleldteathed. Nurses came in with
gloves and ointment and as his needs were partially rti@wt undoing his restraints, his
eyes finally opened.

He gathered himself and spoke in English, a frog-like wordiféerent from his normal
child’s soprano.

“Mother?”
Betty responded without interfering with the nurses in aay.w
“Yes, Justin?”

His questions were called up and the need to ask thestjos enough to bring about
the use of his changed voice once more.

“What happened?”

Betty sighed with relief and when the nurses were doretive ointment that tamed down
only the top half of Justin’s body, she drew close with ghertd love and a gentle tone.

“You had a series of slow moving blood clots which needed ramdYoctor Munroe
performed the surgical procedure to remove them and you hameobheCumidin, a blood
thinner, ever since. The incision itself is very draat will heal without a scar. Also,
once the Cumidin regimen is done and you are run throughdlgeetic resonance imager
upstairs, that regimen will stop.
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Doctor Munroe was quite surprised when you woke up on the opetalilegand started
talking in several languages to Mister Bear about socialmsfand why they were
necessary in some cases and detrimental societal ewextbers. The anesthesiologist
was understandably terrified and it took quite a dose of sigejas to knock you out
again.

Doctor Munroe is now going over your school records and conductenyiews with
your classmates to determine the extent of your physivala@ment and to figure out
how you survived the blood clots themselves. It seemdhisat an unknown side effect
of the knockout drugs and therefore they are no longer tsdx (He replaced them with
an Albuterol inhaler and you should be back in school inme.t

By the way, happy birthday. | brought a gift, althougbegms that you can'’t enjoy it for a
few days.”

Justin watched the curtain slide around his bed as the neftsasd while feeling only
mildly nervous, he still asked for change.

“Can you move the curtain? It bothers me just alittl

The sheet was gently restored and the curtain slid tbethé of the bed, Justin thereby
given a peripheral view of the other bed’s slumbering occupaetl haired boy who was
half curled around a stuffed tiger, one arm tied securelytengdlucose bag’s contents
almost depleted. Justin sighed and marshaled his stretigth &me.

“How long have | been here?”
Betty mused with a mother’s love.

“A week. Earnest is here as well, although busy wphogramming seminar. You were
brought by chopper and immediately run through surgical. Doctowd& will be here
soon to check on you. He always comes at four in tieenafon to sit by your bed and
hold your hand while he rests from all his driving.”

Justin let his eyes close and his mother retreatedhshent to stare out the windows at
the scene of Susanville’s traffic. Eventually fourlodk arrived and Alvin Munroe glided
in, the white garbed man quick with a cotton swab to g&sigvity as Justin opened his
eyes. Munroe just as quietly grinned at him as the Curbalywas discontinued while a
second glucose bag was started.

Finally the man spoke quietly.
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“We need to run you through a few exams before | consaédeasing you to school and
only one exam requires you to be awake. So, as thatldestnot need hand to eye
coordination, we can begin it.”

Simple, ordinary flash cards appeared from a smock pocldt,cedorful and peculiar.
“Just tell me what you see and what the main c@ogs’

Justin rallied and his frog-like voice rendered the card®metimes imaginative creations
and colors. The cards then vanished and Munroe claimguhtiteed blue chair, the man
exhaling with relief as he cited the results to Bettylevbiosing his eyes to rest.

“The brain damage seems to be minor and centered imthadtic regions. I'll know
more once | see the MRI results and the CAT scan slsbiol any abnormal blood flows.
But, since he’s a fighter and rock hard stubborn, | expeactdimake a full recovery with
only a few lingering and decidedly temporary issues in larguagpgnition. Those
should pass once his brain regenerates in the damaged Bveadready ordered a meal
from Dietary and while | can’t let him try to feed himsgit yet, the meal should settle
any nausea or hunger pangs.

It's just grape jelly and banana pudding due to the te&shkaded for but its carb loaded
and carbohydrates are what he needs.”

Betty responded quietly as the other boy stirred, sherthécoslide the curtain to give
visual privacy.

“Exactly how close to death was Justin?”
Munroe answered without opening his eyes, a testament teehisness.

“Extremely. He almost died at school and only the delie¢i@umidin during the airlift
saved his life. We have determined that it is a foromafiune response to the knockouts
and part of the Capriacil adaptive cycle but he’s jusgoatg through the same stages as
the others. For example, he has been astoundingly atiysically. That is opposite the
others by almost one hundred and eighty degrees. Add that taghtehed mental
activity and the lack of any form of metabolic slowdovansl the disparity widens by
leaps and bounds.

He’s also in majority control of his hygiene, other thartraent applications, which is
well beyond the others. Adaptively, he is figurativelyanibhead of the rest. | cite that
with special significance since he lacks entirely thiéitg to grasp several of his current
studies by reason of missing emotional values theofass learned as infants to toddlers.
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He knows the material and can recite it word for worddattial understanding just isn’t
there.

He doesn’t grasp the nuances of mortality or the zehistdrical heroes. He sees things
as either appropriate or not, with the definition of appeat@rchanging in every interaction
as based on the known school rules, indicating that heysdependent on location for his
personal interactions and ethical directives. It's atitutional reaction and deeply
engrained, more deeply than you might imagine.

He might possibly surpass it in time if we do our part foagxi the reach of ethics and his
sense of legal propriety to something more able to approxsoatety as a whole but
most people in his situation don’'t manage to adapt beyorellaefined point where they
mask the real problem with layered protocols and a hierarttwhat rules have which
priority in what setting or application.

Therefore, he should continue at Maxey due to its stredtliving and because they have
accepted him as is. In fact, the relaxed atmosphereiing pome for any extended length
of time might be long term detrimental. He’s prosperinglatey because he’s getting his
psychological needs met at school in ways that he canstadd and adjust to while
taking in new information, regardless of his actual undadihg of that new information.

| did make some adjustments to his class schedule to slove tthimgn academically.

He’s going too fast to study what he has already meexriHe should have one textbook
at a time with a week or more before the next textbook sahevork his way through the
data. Sociology and social sciences don't make any rgiablosense without the emotive
values added in, so I'm discontinuing them for now.

However painful to hear, Misses Brunheldigon, he acturedds to stop learning for a
month or three, if not six. He is not Earnest. He do¢save Earnest’'s emotive intuition
and he also needs a lot of time to process what he alkeahys or he’ll crash like a
freight train hitting a broken rail. He needs the right am@f time to tear apart the data
to the fundamental elements which he can occasionallyrasmthematical variables or
values to for comprehension so he can build the mattrean for that source data and
pushing more data on him is like setting up an avalanche.

When he does make the critical emotive connectiorewgif, too much data will make
sense all at once and he might not be able to cope witlutbense without extensive
therapy. While not seizure territory, it would cause tomeact in the same fashion,
namely heavy perspiration, shallow breathing, violenttrea®ehavior norms and so on.

| do strongly suggest that he remains at Maxey and thattdwds his last classes over and
over like everyone else does.
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The repetition might slow down the data avalanche when & divend it serves the legal
purpose of keeping him in school until he hits eighteen, iforaer, due to physiology
issues and behavior needs. | further recommend that listdebas a ward of Maxey on
an indefinite basis, at least until he proves his alityiteract with society on a
reasonably independent basis without collateral damageaheckups or outright terror.

That is my professional assessment.”

Betty sighed and took up the duty of staring out the windgain.
“And your private assessment?”

Munroe chuckled weakly.

“My personal view is that when he grasps emotionsvioikable form, he’ll either shut
down to a reactive state for years or jump so far ahedeaést of us that we will be the
ones who won’t know how to cope. He already advances tedyaell beyond
conventional norms, so much so that we have to catch umtarid then will spend
decades, if not a whole century, in doing so.

By the way, | did pass on one of his linguistic codifiera tmguistics professor in San
Diego. The tentative results are that he is missingti@sconnections with most of the
word values, although the work itself is extremely valeas a programming assist which
| tactfully referred to Earnest. The outcome hetbas Justin is being considered for a
number of honorary degrees ranging from linguistic analyst thenaatical theoretician.

The look on Professor Daeidlin’s face when he heard Howustin was will stay with me
forever. And, Misses Brunheldigon, Justin is giving thenivay signs that he isn’t coping
well with all the added data. His mathematic outpurigseasingly word based with the
words reduced to mathematical elements for the audidgiéncies and the amount of
math itself has doubled in the last three weeks eivef technological extrapolations.

He is also taking longer to wake up and subsequently isgddmnger with other behaviors
and has apparently ceased to touch himself altogether dumawger regimens while
parroting the motions themselves. His roommates havaldddtehe is more restless
while asleep now than only a few weeks ago, which coineiaishis introduction to
sociology and political science, neither of which aredabthroughout, and history, which
is definitely more emotion than logic by any measuag titan think of.

In technical terms, he is trying to validate his schoolvaskogically sound so that he can

cope with it and then successfully apply it to his ovadind personal experiences. Don'’t
mistake his inability to work with the data as a signadiife on his part. He is doing an
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excellent job of rote memorization and can cite any @ltthe memorized texts with ease.
He just can’t emotively relate to the data and thataskey problem, as evidenced in how
long it took for him to master English.

Even now he prefers other languages due to the emotiweera English and how sloppy
English actually is mathematically. To him, English seemaotic and irrational, like
guantum gibberish on a chalkboard. Arabic, by contrast, isemattically smooth and
Spanish, while a rocky road mathematically like all thgonity Latin derived languages,
lacks the rogue spikes that English has.

Chinese has its bumps but do notice that he avoids the wardkeigh emotional values in
favor of less effective words with lower emotional connotet and literal value.”

Munroe fell silent and the boy on the other side of theacuspoke up, he curious and
mystified.

“You mean that kid who wrote the Survivor game can’t undedsteelings?”
Munroe chuckled as Betty sighed.

“His brother can’t understand, Toby. Earnest Brunheldigombdsouble at all with his
emotions.”

The reply was a low noise.
“Oh. Can | see his brother?”

Betty sighed again but she was the one to pull theinuréeck against the wall so that
Toby could see Justin’s thorough captivity.

“Did he get in a wreck?”

Munroe sighed with another chuckle as he looked past Justie thessigns of an allergen
reaction.

“Nope. Blood clots. We're flushing him out as we speak ait the glucose and the
saline solutions. How’s your head?”

Toby sighed as he lay back down, the sheet pulled up overrkisréd spotted chest.

“Still hurts.”
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Munroe rose from the chair and casually departed, returnimgt@s later with another
doctor who quickly checked Toby with a small pen light and #tedied the medication
Toby was receiving intravenously. The call button W pressed and the curtain pulled
for visual privacy as the doctor requested Benadryl and stimale remedies to a mild

but still unwelcome allergic reaction.

Justin just lay still because he had no choice an@ &toked his eyes when Toby
whimpered, his schoolwork was called up. Slowly he facegrbiglems of defining
every word into mathematical elements and then fét ftee in imagination, the sum
uniting into new associations time after time with nothingveel as useful.

It was another proof that Munroe knew best...
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CHAPTER ELEVEN

Justin Lucas Brunheldigon arrived at the Maxey MilitAcademy to be surprised by a
welcoming home party replete with kazoos and confettivalt a combination birthday
party as well and the cake, plain chocolate with swedevitusting, was abundant. He
was soon engulfed in the chaos of being a celebrity and shieélgroundless, adrift on
the ever changing terrain of emotional surges he sighgiyot understand.

In that one celebration that everyone took part inydléines and behavior norms he had
come to trust as immutable were no longer so. It was@kdb his mind which left him
numbed to the shoulder claps and the normal pleasure in ogpftenghich were in
majority tools like flashlights or rain gear for standinget@s in unpleasant conditions.
However significant the gifts that heralded his entry intodkpected rigors of night
watches and sentry duties, the delivery by this ritued @ terrible trauma.

He was shaking from shock by the time the party tooksosdcond life without him and
his disappearance to the showers where he stood beneafnaieactually went unnoticed
for more than twenty minutes. They found him working throlnghmotions of a self
cleansing without soap while fully dressed, his eyes seetoaed and his respiration truly
shallow and rapid.

They saw only the outer signs of mental illness. Tdwmyd not see or feel the connections
being made in his mind, the most tenuous linking of emotidiadical pleasure to the
people in history, the multitudes given a new definition lpelya nominal, grudging
presence and existence as a logical abstract. The psgsta@lled Kyle and Kyle

relayed the call to Munroe, who assessed the physical evghtsue calm before telling
them all to be gentle as they put Justin to bed.

So, with faith in Munroe and a vague awareness of thegasataking place in Justin’s
mind, they pulled him out of the shower and put him to bed.nigistmares were vivid
works of imagination, the barest understanding of pleasurésaopgposite added into his
sketchy historical understanding of prehistoric societielscamtinued all the way to the
party itself. Yet even in that mental madness of cexjuhalf real humans without names
or realities past numerical existence, routines remained.

While he did not truly sleep, the measure of time keptavdwthe time when he was
supposed to rise for necessary care reacted to blindly biynigefar the showers after
entering his code into the terminal. Cadets who weretla@rcustom by merely two or
three minutes found his sweat soaked bed already stripped dmelithiag tossed onto the
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floor in a compact mound. His locker, normally neat in drieiavays, looked ransacked,
yet all they could find missing was the ditty bag fulhgfjiene items.

One Cadet had the presence of mind to snatch a unifoar,dhives and a tube of
ointment before he headed to the showers where Justin stoadtbdmespray, the soap in
Justin’s small hands working as habit dictated, yebgdbuching his skin. His peers
chose to straighten up Justin’s belongings as Justin redtudhédutal Roman Empire with
all of its extremes.

It was not the emotional detonation that Munroe had descaben avalanche but to
Justin it was more like an explosion of understandirtgermost elemental sense as the
need for emotive nuances gave rise to the logical acaptdpassions with varying
intensities and then to other passions he knew of first hahldad not considered as being
applicable to others. Justin was seen to freeze betineagielf timed spray of water and
then to shake as if hit by unseen fists as the Romamnr&nvas grappled with, infused

with understanding and buried again in memory.

It was the point of transition that left Justin busgith the fall of the Roman Empire and all
the wars afterwards but they were trivial and his mindccaghin register outside
influences like the Cadet who was afraid to pull him ouhefd¢hower. So he was aware
of two things and reacting to both as he stepped out of the sy to dry himself ever
so slowly, his peer studied and emotive values derivedeasxiression of another reality
into his own.

In that assessment his mental domain lurched for evemnahwvas now a different reality,
one separate from all the rest and yet interconnectedcaddpendent. Oddly, that
determination calmed him more than assigning emotive salome had but as sanity
returned and a ritual progressed, the logic was clehttenmath, when tried as complex
equations that soon swept into the quantum realm ofgStiineory where alternate
dimensions existed, was utterly sound and easily verified.

His new sigh was deep and the struggle over, the wearingss him faced and met as
the vital ointment finally touched his fluttering eyelidde spoke to the surprise of his
fellow Cadet and while his voice still carried the frdgelcroak and its uneasy quiver, it
was much improved.

“l need notebooks. Lots of notebooks. | need to define humasi#ysingle mathematical
construct with infinite variances.”

Justin was offered his clean uniform instead and wheedeted to it too slowly, he was

helped along without his input and then herded to breakfdst@fee. The food was the
usual scrambled eggs but today oatmeal was part of theeegvhile bacon was taken
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and toast denied. The coffee helped as much as the meaidisoon enough the needed
notebook was slid into place with a mechanical pencil. Aade was given just the one
notebook to write in, the formulas to define human existend¢kamatically were written
first, not proven valid until that formula had filledtart of the notebook despite his
expertise in writing such extremely small characters.

It was a backwards approach in his mind but one notebook soohisi@ew theory and
six proofs that defined the first as valid. He reviewedhandiwork then closed the
notebook, the mechanical pencil tucked into his left breast pasket sipped coffee. He
watched his peers examine the mathematics so neattgmaihd knew from their scowls
that it was well beyond their understanding.

He spoke quietly then, his reality impacting theirs widhmg&any unknown outcomes.
“I'm not even sure | understand it.”

One Cadet stared into his eyes as he spoke a questionugat svo different auditory
frequencies at the same moment.

“What is it?”

Justin just stared at the notebook for a moment befafizireg what he had done with
pure theoretical math. He grinned helplessly as he spelkadwer in that famed, well
known deadpan tone.

“It's me in a mathematical context. | found out thdbh’'t sum to zero in a balanced way.
I’'m missing some crucial supplemental non zero derivatioemally called emotions and
| compensate with mechanics and technological advances.”

Instructors arrived and the notebook was taken, squirrelegaivare all Justin’s
notebooks went between visits by Justin’s father. Jdglimot mourn the taking and he
rose from his littered plate, the orange tray carriedeéosimdow and watched as it and the
dishes were cycled through the dishwasher and racked tbefmoé finding their way out
onto the cafeteria utility racks again.

From there he returned to his room and accessed his seh#wuthanges Doctor Munroe
had promised seen and contemplated before he restored hisdadkearted the damp
bedding to the shower room where laundry bins waited patiemtsutch things. New
bedding was secured from the supply closets and his worldigitded. He even changed
his ditty bag slightly, adding soap, a pair of latex gloves atube of ointment.
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The zipper closed and the bag was hung neatly on its hooktulied the change and
closed the doors, the lock slid closed before he faced thedandgof physical recovery
head on with the full knowledge that he would succeed bynaeans or another.

After all, he was as stubborn as his mother...
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CHAPTER TWELVE

The rapid pops of released paintballs that morning of Agfitil Wwere the only sounds in
the recreation glade which had borne the brunt of multihuedsparntree trunks, rocks
and otherwise bare patches of bermed dirt. Justin wasngh firing the paintballs and
from on high, his gymnastics in the branches were as amagitige fact that he did not
plummet to the ground.

His foes, Cadets older and younger than he, were hit inthethead and chest by
paintballs in rapid succession, leaving Justin the firdbviand the only one allowed to
move until the instructor’s whistle blew and the final sceummed. The outcome was
easily tallied when Justin’s slightly modified camou#agutfit bore no signs of paint
despite the initial, numerous claims that he had beemstwx@ than once and was now
cheating.

It was his third strange victory in a row, stranger yetilnee everyone had known where
to fire but he had been missed each time. So, becasseastia riddle, the other Cadets
had called in the professionals, hamely those instraigtbo had trained in the military for
operations just like this game. The instructors fannedtioeitfive men studying the high
branches spattered with paint.

Knowing the field and where Justin had begun his daring é¢atsemingly impossible
gymnastics without a safety net, they did the logicalghiThey studied the trees he had
used and found them all to be pin oaks, one of the toughth& wmoods. They
contemplated angles of fire and had to smile as theyddarmuance of Justin’s mind.
Justin had simply adjusted to the angle of fire fromgifeeind with the trees for cover and
then had leapt like a flying squirrel from one pin oak torttet while firing his pistol

from the hip in mid air.

It was an outstanding example of reckless daring and undg riiéttive, especially since
his path above the others had been complex and methodloay. returned to the starting
point and spoke the unwanted answers and outcome with nyesy e

“Cadet Brunheldigon just thought through the dynamics ofyesieot while he was
airborne. His windows of opportunity were generally ondated seconds long and he
made full use of them. We will, however, enforce a gdotanground rule as he could
have killed himself jumping from tree to tree like he did &owever brilliant, we can’t
allow such reckless behavior.
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Admittedly, it was as reckless as it was brilliantall@ a day and see if you have town
passes. If you don’'t, come to the instructor’'s break randlet one of us know. Cadet
Brunheldigon, you are due in medical for blood work buttidid they don’t need much.”

It was the end of two hours of play and the weapons@telwere either holstered or
slung over shoulders as the troop of thirty-one headed towardertress--like school and
all of its outbuildings. They entered in the new fashwith palms pressed against the
clear scanners and as they parted ways to their own dorrhange uniforms, Justin had a
notion that was spoken before everyone was out of earshot

“Let’'s make a new school uniform.”

There was a pause after his words but no return answertsioned to the left and headed
to his room, the paintball pistol he favored over rifleetdly dismantled in the bathroom
sink, wiped dry and reassembled in under three minutes. iSto¢\was then transferred to
the bench where he and others piled clothing for showers/iimolut delay he, like his
peers, was busy purging away sweat.

A nurse came in with a Vacutainer syringe and four nradest tubes and waited until
Justin was done before speaking quietly.

“Blood call.”

Justin gave the man a grin as he drew close, his eldrolat and the points where scars
existed bared. The nurse sighed and shook his head.

“Nope. We need arterial blood first, then venous. Haseat and stretch out one leg.”

It was an unusual request but Justin obeyed, the momelsaomfort ignored as his slow
voice posed a question full of new curiosity.

“Why arterial, sir?”
The nurse responded casually.

“They are doing oxygen comparatives and a hemoglobin funtthok so | need venous
blood, too.”

The man’s smock pockets held everything and while annoying assvalshock to the

other Cadets who watched in utter disbelief mingled witd &ipprehension, the end result
was eight vials of blood taken and he the one left to waddhis tiny wounds closed with
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astounding speed, each developing the hard lump of scar tisstuwvould fade away in
just a week’s time.

He finally rose to dress in his sweaty boxers while dumpiregything else but his pistol
into the laundry bin. From there a new olive drab uniformtagjoal and on entry into
his room, his father was seen perched at his desk with amo#mela folder. He grimaced
at the necessity but acted in accordance with time kdniual, the folder opened and the
pages memorized.

They were startling and unexpected so he read them afjathsince he did not grasp
them even then, he read through them a third time befogedstioned them as valid or
trickery.

“Are these right?”
His Arabic was flawless and his father’s use of thraeséanguage was just as skilled.

“The accountant was as careful as always. Most of theeynis coming from the
government contracts of Spacesuits Limited but the sumsdeomtball equipment are
catching up fast. It's a good beginning to a very long life.”

Justin shook his head and brandished the sheets in quéstiGgimmaries of his accounts
by far less important.

“No. These. The honoraries and the Nobel.”
Kyle mused as he glanced at the Chinese symbols.

“They are valid and supported by your expertise in nrattEes, especially your dynamic
definitions of the human psyche in a mathematical fastensibly intended to help quell
civil unrest and to promote peace. | did take the extra @éffquatent the formulas as
copyright exclusives with lecture rights granted by reqaadtEarnest has found it
extremely useful in developing more realistic persoralifor his Survivor game.

He and about nine others, yourself included, are currérelpnly living minds who can
actually grasp the deeper uses of the formulas. Parféssddeus Kemp, for one, is still
in shock. He was one of three mathematicians who leeli¢\absolutely impossible to
guantify a personality as exclusive from the emotive beihide that isolated emotive
being is quantified as an interactive polar negativayenti

| understand that the whole formula is being considered Mobel. If granted, you would
be the first from this school to do so and that would seal gdamaous among the alumni.
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Additionally, you would be the youngest recipient ever amokn around the world as a
rare mathematical mind. Needless to say, Earnediiig@uchy on the issue but he’s
managing most of the time.

Your mother is citing how long the theory has been cookingur drug warped and
sedative twisted mind and that, more than anything, hatewtulgarities down to a
minimum. He sees the emotive side of the award morehbaees the logistic and the
sum for gaining the Nobel is actually trivial. He’s lookatghe politics and you are just
trying to cope with reality.”

Justin read them a fourth and final time before returthieg to the folder and restoring
the folder to its unread state. He felt terrified ancheben mathematical formulas were
guantifying the mood and memory was rising, the sum ofealirfew added to and
clarified because a new emotion was grasped and validated.

“Should | accept the nominations?”

Kyle mused then, his weariness as a father with atveupled child finally seen, if only
for a few rare seconds before the old walls were mend#tharaloof arrogance durable.
The words that followed were Chinese and softly spoken,ttieegutpouring of one
man’s honesty and concerns for a less than perfddtiatperil.

“That, my son, is the question. Do be aware thatiigrdown a Nobel is more
newsworthy than accepting one, especially at your agevith your physique. Most
won't see a fifteen year old who likes paintball and tattsimulations with reasonably
pure mathematically derivatives. They will see anteagine year old boy in a
photograph and wonder how you did it.

In fact, as your mother pointed out last night, there wap to tactfully handle this
situation with proper discretion and privacy. If we deelior reasons of psychological
health, the school will be overrun with curious repsreager to learn all of your personal
secrets. If we accept, the same thing will happen &hoater time with the intent to learn
your past as a biographical annotation in history.

In either outcome, you are pulled out of the comfoaabhfe shadows and thrust into the
harsh, unkind light of public scrutiny. In fact, it iseddy beginning. The list of
nominees was made public before | was aware of your baing included. Fortunately,
your fellow Cadets are rather adept at deflecting unauttebentry and the doors into the
school have highly accurate combination hand and weighhscawith room for more
biometric parameters such as retinal imaging and voice.
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| have gone on the offensive as | used to in the dmkations where | conducted security
operations for notables. | have called in a few limgeunpaid favors and | know your
mother has done the same with her old associatesiegiahowever, feels left out and
somewhat helpless in addition to his jealousy, moretso e explanation he received on
the hidden costs of fame.

Ben, though, is a real problem. He wants to exploit godden notoriety to bolster the
school’s enrollment and thereby free the school froatlzer complicated anonymous
benefactor’s influences. Good mister Benjamin Andrew Yorslimo longer the best
candidate for the leadership of the school but findingitte man who is seems to be
impossible as the good men are all taken.

Additionally, in the ways of evils great and small ira8%iington DC, there are rumors that
you are being viewed as a national asset or treasurefaledsiil only a rumor at the
water coolers, this is an added complication | cannot warkrak in any sense. Your
mother and | are politically adept but we are not gifteldtipally like your brother.

Where you can pick out a person’s linguistic abilitycha sense aspects of a person’s
political motivation, especially those points of intengkich hinge on attitudes and beliefs
that you simply do not grasp or understand as more reabthabstract equation
concerning a stray quantum particle which has come into egéstenonly a moment.

In his hands, your definition of the human consciousngessmathematical quantum
construct is a very potent tool. In his hands, that rkalde mathematical tool is
becoming a delicate surgical scalpel and he already a@dsm#ic finesse to use it as
skillfully as you use air wrenches and arc welders. aSg,our mother and | cannot see a
solution and your brother has the skill, do sit and calldmnthe back door routines built
into the computer program while | go tell Ben that yanrmot go on today’s outing into
Susanville.”

Kyle rose and stepped past his son without a pause andslghtd with frustration for
that gently spoken denial was as firm as a mountainseitked into the warm seat his
father vacated and typed in the terminal codes for his péersist called up and his
message sent.

“Can’t go to town. Sorry.”
He pressed the enter key and watched the text vanisien@elater, thirty-one windows
appeared, all variants on a single question of why. i¢deed again and typed in a routine

his brother had long ago made standard in the home netwdbitkisaface was transmitted
along with his spoken words while their faces appeared intingows.
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“Father said that it's not safe for me to go outs #ome sort of mathematics award that |
don’t fully understand as anything more than a complicated. mMesmn’t properly accept
the award and | can’t tactfully decline it. It's alltside what | know how to handle.”

Their surprises at his visual in their terminals wgzressed as a host of questions on how
to duplicate the feat while they considered his problensaoiie with other Cadets whose
duties had included guarding the main gates. He winctdairesulting chaos of too

many voices at once and simplified the pleas into a smeglgonse that was mere text
covering the simple routine itself.

He then sat back and waited as the voices of the otlumtEailenced, their personal
gueries in this chat session now scrolling across thernaif his screen like the banners
on the Total News Now Network. The final summation and@mut was a reluctant
avoidance of the public by all and one by one the wirgdolsed, his own the last. He
ended the use of the protocol but seconds later thenakrbeeped and tapping the space
bar called up his brother’s face.

He smiled at once.
HHi.”

Earnest, though was thoughtful and intrigued as opposed to josidy mention using
Greek.

“l noticed the traffic. Rather interesting mess.”

Justin defended himself preemptively.

“l didn’t plan to screw things up.”

Earnest grinned and those bright blue eyes twinkled.

“You never do. It just happens to you. What you do i&etrfirst without thinking of
the outcomes. | think of the desired outcome first &ed taict accordingly so that my
actions ensure the outcome is what | want it to be.sifice we have a mess of huge
dimensions, the only thing we can do is to minimize the danaad limit the chaos.
Think of the publicity as a quantum particle flux fromeutrino burst with the reporters
all emergent quantum particles aimed at a destinatidritee need is for you to retaliate
with a neutrino burst of equal strength and particle tioesicy.

When you are there, tap the space bar.”
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Justin closed his eyes and let the parameters riseatiematical sums building,
shattering and realigning in new combinations without shgwi solution. He sighed with
frustration and Earnest spoke, his brother intrigued anteadlarmed.

“What's wrong?”

Justin replied in a thicker slur than normal without besage of what language he used.
Even he could tell that something was wrong and knowing hstwhé&awas breathing did
not help.

“There’s no viable solution. Quantum particles in¢neergent states cannot be countered
by other quantum particles in an opposing, opposite emergént Jtae net sum is zero
and the universe remains cohesive but both sets of parsitll exist and still make impact
with the neutrinos, so there is no derived solution to paeseutbursts to a null state at

the quantum level because the null state was newaallgcthanged.”

His breathing grew more shallow and rapid as other matieaheaariants rose and his
brother’s face grew vague, it a halo in false colorthasnadness grew more intense. He
vaguely remembered his hands in motion as vision faileckings ears heard were the
clicking of keys. The insanity of equations searedthadogical flames raged, sometimes
intruded upon momentarily by voices that did not matter.

The madness finally derived order as chaos theory spoke dinel moment of the
defining equations that restored rational values to hisahaniverse, he saw the
outcomes and started laughing. The taste of Albuterol wasi#lesered in four short,
choking puffs and reality faded out, the coming darknessveet added to with the prick
of a needle and someone’s bland assurances that all b®well before the known
domain of oblivion was again entered.

He did not mind in the least as all consciousness endédtifamiliar way for his brother
had just helped him to solve the most pressing of his pdrpmizlems.

He now knew how to simulate gravity itself...

JUSTIN’S SPACESHIP 87



CHAPTER THIRTEEN

To hear the mathematical formulas of quantum particlesntrolled states of flux was
not at all strange. To grasp the marvel of atoms redully the subsequent energy fields
thereby enacted was not at all a surprise. He had ddeialéand hearing it aloud was
simply the testing of the formulas themselves, for emghat quixotic state between
consciousness and unconsciousness he knew his own voice.

But so, too, strangers talked, voices that did not yetiemas more than annoyances. The
math was everything and more precious than life.

“Is he like this often?”

The cool, weary reply to that intrigued, disturbed bass voeant something to Justin as
the formulas went on.

“No. This is the longest mathematical run of his lifel aas you can hear, the formulas are
exceptionally complex and quantum based. In other wordfed3or Daeidlin, he is still
dreaming. Perhaps now you can see why we tried to withdramoimsation for the

Nobel and why we wished to keep him out of the public spotliglet.doesn’t think in
emotions like the rest of us.

In fact, he has a very hard time with emotive respoasdspublic exposure would
overwhelm him, possibly even crush him flat. His quadtidefinition of human
consciousness was not an attempt to outshine the réns bfilliant minds in your field.

In his case, Professor, it was an act of simple, laoéssary survival and the work itself
was him telling all of us how he thinks and why.

In another expression, we define him as a borderline sduarto his lack of emotional
tolerance and his fixation on fictional charactemsnsia science fiction movies. He has
been in and out of hospitals for months at a timetdyssychological trauma since the age
of five and he may have just cracked permanently. As heare type B adaptive
metabolic who has already adapted to all the availabled®&tion sedatives and
therapeutic tranquilizers, the remaining treatment opoasextremely limited and are
considered barbaric by modern medical standards.

In his case, they consist in majority of restraimavenous glucose and saline solutions.

And, as you were told, he will want notebooks when hallfirdoes come around so that
he can write out the solutions or the word form countéspaVy request for a peer review
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of his mathematical construct was purely medicalreelded to know if Justin had slipped
mentally and was no longer defining reality correctly.

In a third expression you might best understand, he sees raiasgmore real than people
and while he does have exceptions, they are limited tdyfatdore relevant to his

psyche, each interaction is a unique, mathematicafipeteequation and therefore has its
own proper and improper outcomes apart from society, ldica¢tnorms and so on.
Maxey was chosen for a number of reasons, one of whible i&ct that it is an all male
school from the headmaster to the entry student, then&timizing exposure related
incidents that he would not understand in the least as eithiearrassing or inappropriate.

Again, this is the result of a lifetime in and out of @dswatric hospitals and innumerable
bouts with intravenous treatments and being restrainedniosalall cases. Additionally,
with the grants and loans from the anonymous benefabtoschool’'s security was
updated along with the buildings so that he could be monitoreldsely as he would in a
psychiatric ward.

We do not deny his genius expression and we do want him tatofemerf it but that
expression must be discreetly presented, not laudedsatite world in ways that are most
demonstrably detrimental to him.”

The bass voice responded after a short silence and dnwvased.

“He’s not defining rogue quantum particles in uncontrolledisioh.”

Justin found a name when that tenor responded with camaiftibn. It was Munroe.
“Excuse me?”

Daeidlin’s reply was more amused yet as he explaingé ciearly.

“He’s defining quantum states, which is obvious by the tdam expressions typical of
guantum particles. Anyone with a solid base in physics ganefithat out. The problem
is that he is defining Gravitons as slightly negative w@eavitons are mathematically
proven to be neutral entities and further extrapolatiagttie derivative quantum energies
can be manipulated to repel these normally negative Gravitwough controlled
subatomic energy exchanges.

In other words, Doctor Munroe, he is citing some of Abrahigirdinger’s disproven

early works and that tells me he’s very well read and frgba contact with the old
crackpot. Kleinlinger loves to corrupt young, bright minds witkerugarbage, especially if
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they show any hint of talent. Are you even sure he utatels politics beyond a passing
awareness that the subject exists?”

Munroe sighed thoughtfully before replying.

“He knows it exists as a non logical element of societyianherefore an influence to
avoid with all due care on self preservation groundsyoBe that point, no one knows.
Justin does like reactive, minimal contact sports, esibpeoiaes with easily defined
solutions. His favorite is paintball and the next i®taag in Susanville, although recent
situations have made us rethink laser tag in his case.

The instructors had to change the rules of engagemeribdus sudden recklessness in
the treetops. Would that disqualify him?”

The bass voice was irritated but only mildly.

“No. You've already defined him as problem issue, phydicaled and psychologically
defective but he’s still rational enough to work out an agpidy impossible to derive
solution that has innumerable applications in peacefulicoresolutions. He’s still up

for the award and more likely to get it now than beforegvkianything of his background.
Disadvantaged mathematicians tend to get more conosd$ian the advantaged ones.

Besides, the peer review is in full swing and since nobodgd a bad equation, much less
a character out of line, the work is solid, verified airdady being applied as a new model
template for KLT’s prototype interactive robotics. Givea thyalty terms for end use and
the vast array of applications for the formula, he&hl or will be in short order. He may

be messed up and definitively dysfunctional but he’s swiagte it counts and that's all
that really matters.”

Munroe sighed with more frustration but was calm in masien

“Might | ask for a delay with the award ceremonies so arework with him to help him
through the affair? It will be extremely stressing anddwe’t know how he will react.”

The amusement in the bass voice was plain.

“We've done distance awards before so all he’ll have t@ dalk to a camera and maybe a
reporter. You can go over the questions beforehand andyidnything you know to be
detrimental. His father and the Headmaster here @anderthe outline of his academics
and we can have a PR man put a gloss on the whole thmgke it tidy and neat for
posterity.
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The alumni dinner afterwards can be informal and held, laditeough some won’'t come
due to the military theme. That cuts out the six oesavho would glom onto him and try
for politics without caring how it does damage. So, problelvesl. | would brighten up
the uniforms and put a better museum gloss on the place, thdghplace looks a lot
like a Survivor game menu board.

Any questions?”
Munroe responded smoothly and with amusement of his own.

“None at this point. Now, if you don’t mind, | need to ckéis skin for evidence of rash
and perform other medical functions.”

“Sure.”

Shoes were heard clicking on tile and finally the matine to an end, a time of silence in
which Munroe spoke quietly to someone else.

“Get it all?”
Earnest’s voice responded with an assessment full dtprirritation.

“He’s an ass. He’s after the extra publicity Justill generate for the Nobel alumni.

Want me to contact the Kleinlinger fellow? He’s in &rand his work isn't far off

Justin’s track. I'm working up the personality modelasspeak and so far the old geezer
fits fairly well to the template norms, almost down ¢one rather strange security issues
and concessions.

Kleinlinger's work has preeminence in Justin’s library @il so the old bast-, um,
professor is something of a hero. They might even gagal®ad says it's your call.”

Munroe sighed wearily.

“Is he a Nobel laureate?”

“No but he was nominated for several other kinds of awardpplied mathematics. He's
no idiot. He has five masters, seven bachelors and abenty lesser associates in
various applied fields, including chemistry, organics andrs His recent retirement

work is in applied String, quantum states and mosthherchemical side, although most
of it gets buried by the Israeli Defense Ministry.
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Rumor has it that he’s trying to prove practical alchemyio atomic level. He does seem
to have a playmate, though, a twelve year old protégédé&itima Breunhau. Elim's a
brilliant kid with six published papers and an honoraryterasn applied math but rather
shy. No public photos of him seem to exist and Israel seéewiew him as a military

item.

Also, the old man doesn’'t go anywhere without him. Dadkthyou might want to
consider a similar arrangement for Justin, although aftermeing the real interplay
between the paired arrangement to find out if it is @e&é& or something just to keep the
old goat controllable via coercion or scandal.”

Justin sighed and shifted, the long work ended and the matbsmwatified just enough

for real, deep sleep. It was a quiet repose edged by Mummmaversation with his

brother and when he stirred to fight the restraints ireeerstretching operation, the doctor
came to his bedside with a grin and that wonderful frieedb that was so comforting
when needles and the catheter were being removed.

“Damage control is in full swing and you get a Nobel. Pphblic was informed this
morning in a full media event and Earnest pulled off a elans feat of public relations
while your father and your headmaster cited school arad $sgurity issues for non
contact with the press. By the way, how is your Hebtew?

Justin remembered the conversation heard just befotmgrid sleep and responded
reluctantly.

“Decent. | take it that Elim and Kleinlinger are guests?

Munroe was a bit startled but quick to calm.

“They are due to arrive any minute in a discreet blackrs&dbof Israeli security. We
did ask for men only and they were oddly willing to comply, d@agvithout so much as

a raised eyebrow. Think you can handle it?”

Justin stared at the new ceiling tiles that baffled soumtewroviding a restful mosaic of
reds and greens.

“Do | need a chaperone?”
Munroe sighed slowly but his honesty was laudable.

“We’'re still considering it. For now, though, the answgeno. The other Cadets fill in as
needed and we know what happens in your life most of thee tive’re even adding

92 JUSTIN’S SPACESHIP



discreet cameras which you apparently didn't like to sl grounds for game reviews
and interaction studies.”

The restraints were next and then the side rails dropjestin faced the familiar as boots
and Hebrew were heard in the hallway outside and aldhecsn the bed, serious,
dangerous men swept in, the pair swift to survey the &gllyipped but compact medical
ward and then its two occupants. Moments later the amtmaager youth whose high
voice was rattling on about the school's military theand defensive aspects appeared, an
olive skinned youth with a shock of white hair and a dishelvelgt with several tears and

a broken belt that dangled free.

The old man listening to the speedy discourse was pahdmgranning faintly, every word
clearly important no matter how seemingly insignificaBy. then Justin was sliding to the
floor and as his feet touched the tiles of white and griesrmind spoke a complex pattern
that absorbed the youth named Elim’'s words and turned thereguoations not far
removed from his own.

He slipped and fell as that wonder hit and as he rose on hisvben the conversation
halted, his own Hebrew sounded, the same mathematical agaadployed with equal
finesse. The words themselves did not matter for the cos@land in that formulaic
expression, Justin told that youth so special thatlbthing was a mess and his belt
broken.

The youth just stared at him in utter amazement and ketitanged, a slower, unencoded
form that was clearly a struggle.

“And you are naked.”

Justin shrugged and took his slow steps to the corner showeledds of cleansing
methodical and shameless. Elim followed, the point ofesdion spoken again like a
litany as Justin showered, the boy only stopped when theah so spry stepped close to
grab his shoulders and then to spin him around. Munroe sasiag®cal signs of
institutionalization and spoke in English, his hope in bemayth as well as understood
well veiled.

“Justin is not political in any sense and his reactippaofile is quite literally need based.
If he needs a shower, he takes one and has absolutely @andming observed by
anyone while he does so due to his many times in hospitalstiaedissues. | do see that
Elim is much the same and given Justin’s past, | amasy’

The old man so short and lean sighed and spoke in heavily eddemglish.
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“Elim was almost killed by his parents because he madenge to them. | was fortunate
enough to realize what was to happen and paid the familkediten from them. He and
your child seem to have connected and the exchange, aaswelbuld tell, was that Elim
Is wearing rags. Elim, though, does not understand hospRalhaps you and your boy
could provide medical care and then they will both feebégnd have the chance to talk
between themselves.”

Munroe was surprised but the two Israeli security guartigby breathed sighs of relief
and nodded when Munroe included them through glances. Justthevef®re much
more hasty in his shower and as he stepped out, he spok aoiiiounding string of
Hebrew to tell the boy named Elim what to do and why whileihgrfor the uniform he
was used to.

Munroe sighed warily as the whole affair became logindlas he grasped Justin’s intent,
the storage closet was invaded and a blue uniform with enitign drawn out. By then
Elim was turning to his mentor and protector to see the carefuand then, with peculiar
reluctance, the boy disrobed, his scarred chest and Ipgsexk Justin garbed himself in
the white boxers and then in the white undershirt whileicoimg the discourse and
guidance that Elim could understand more completely thanamdlanguage.

Soon Elim was being examined and Munroe’s quiet voice wiag enedical facts. Justin
settled into his new attire and the guards came closspechhis crimson buttons, the
Velcro closures a surprise but their questions withhelduatin was translating. Justin
changed the lessons as Elim was guided through the fipst st@ medical baseline, the
equipment detailed in apparent gibberish that gradually céedrat defined mathematical
steps into his own linguistic components for Hebrew itsltthrough initial character
variables and by voice alone.

Elim was dazed and properly still for the fifteen minudéan MRI and when the sliding
table came out again, his eyes were wide, the understaimdihose brown orbs deep and
all encompassing. Even Abrahim was amazed and shocketlbssaivhen Elim slowly
sat up to speak without needing the extrapolated encoding.

“You are Justin?”

Justin breathed his own sigh of relief and grinned with a hhmtmal Hebrew was now
possible for this stranger from abroad and that grasp ofdaegwould undoubtedly
change his world radically.

“Yes. | am Justin Brunheldigon. You are Elim Breunh@abe man who cares for you so

much is Abrahim Kleinlinger. The man measuring your heialDoctor Alvin Munroe.
He has many more steps to walk you through before he gahysa are sick or not. The
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other two men who protect you are men | cannot name n@&utthat you can understand
them, they can tell you what to do while | go eat real food.

Elim released a terrified exhalation and spoke nervadodlyat new, comprehensible way.
“Please stay, Justin Brunheldigon. | may need help.”

Abrahim was dumbfounded and both security men forgot to blirdbré¥w sounded from
the old man’s lips, an almost terrified question.

“How did you work this miracle?”

Justin sighed and responded quietly, the long struggle éleervas calm and honest, the
answer oh, so simple.

“Hebrew is a mathematically simple language with few &re@eaks and was one of my
early languages. Since | knew the formative mathealatiements needed to process
Hebrew into Hebrew, and as he was already using thamaither form, all | had to do
was to teach him the easier way of speaking his intenitidly problem is that emotive
languages are hard to learn as | think in mathematics anldiiguage has too many
emotive peaks, | can't compensate.

Swalbhili, for example, is a language that took me momtlaefine and | still don’t speak it
well. It has too many emotive peaks and way too many gogsabtive drops. If my
brother is willing to divulge the family secrets of constint formative linguistic values,
Elim could even learn other languages with relative daseo his nearly photographic
memory and well developed emotional references.

Also, I'll go see if Cadet Corben has some clothes he'tlywdh so Elim can wear
something that isn’t torn.”

Abrahim chuckled and two security men frowned speculatively.
“You seem eager to escape.”

Justin sighed with the truth expressed meekly.

“I'm hungry.”

Abrahim mused with a grin and a shallower sigh.
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“Then perhaps we might think of what is good for us both. parmal to cheese and
vegetables, although lamb is sometimes liked moredhaase sandwiches.”

Justin studied the situation and knew in seconds thatds trapped. He sighed harder yet
and turned to the computer station, the blank black seneakened and Cadet Corben
paged. The response was the sudden influx of a game rdawhdation, more new

games glimpsed in the background as one Cadet shifted foeatiwh came close to
Elim’s size and build.

Languages switched at once.

“Need a favor.”

The grin was reckless and that mouth riddled with mgsgeeth.
“What?”

“I need a shirt, underwear and pants for my guest sincedilses are torn up. You're the
closest visually so | thought I'd ask. | was thinking the whitdon down short sleeve
and the dark slacks you complain about because of theadsch won't bug Elim in the
least. He also needs a belt but | never see you wearmagso | thought you might know
someone else who does. I'd also ask another favor in afttagad and cheese brought
up, coffee too, since I'm translating for Doctor Munroex &ips.”

The new vogue answer came back with a second lopsided grin.
“Call it good.”

Justin ended the link and typed in his brother’s name asfdahe security men heard
Abrahim’s tale of new clothing and a clearly impresseeusity grid. Justin just pressed
the enter key and an hourglass appeared, one that vanishé&ginest’s slightly older
face.

“Need a favor. | need a Hebrew based version of our linguisdifiers in mathematical
context for Elim. He needs English, Arabic, Latin, Swadind whatever else you might
think a math wizard needs. For now, though, just the Enlgésh at the doctor’s terminal.
Doctor Munroe needs to be able to talk to him without trasiati

Earnest mused with a nod and an appraisal before notingabetg guard and switching
to Hebrew smoothly.

96 JUSTIN’S SPACESHIP



“Sir, | need Elim to park himself in front of the termirfat a very fast language lesson in
basic English as Doctor Munroe will need direct conversatipaloty due to some of
the more comprehensive reaction tests. It does semedical purpose as it will define
his learning speed through a memorization index and then dnistive processing speed
by application. Itis a more comprehensive cognitivpaase test than Doctor Munroe
would normally use and | do have the scale calibrated to bdstie

Abrahim came closer and so, too, Elim, the boy quick to s#dtden in the plastic chair
without a thought to decency. Earnest’s face vanishashgs later and the hourglass
reappeared, one that transformed into Hebrew with numeabtads for each declarative
vowel and consonant placement as well as for everyanrgymbol. The alphanumeric
text then began to scroll and Elim tapped the space bardd sipethe lessons until the
text was a blur to all but Justin and difficult for eveas eyes to follow with accuracy.

Then Elim sped up the lessons more yet, his eyes cdadntigk and his whole body
going rigid as his mind focused with desperation and at its. plainroe quietly joined

the group now clustered around the terminal and with justgtance at the speed index in
the lower left corner, he chuckled to himself and causstinlio turn with curiosity.

“What is so funny about a lesson?”

“You go just as fast when you need to write or drawodk us a while to determine the
relative speed from the video files but once we hadritialitables, the cognitive side of
that test was easy to define. He’s at least asdmilas you and your brother and impaired
only by an inadequate grasp of linguistics, possibly lesgaatlin one arena or more in
another, depending on actual talents.

His emotive reactions to environmental stimuli and sibuat events are well within the
norm and once he speaks English, the rest of the testather easy, if tedious and
slightly painful.”

Cadets in the new uniforms arrived with Justin’s requastsJustin examined the clothes,
the new belt and the food with equal intensity as tferiofys landed on an empty bed.
Abrahim broke away from his study of a language quantiGaddthematical values for a
cheese sandwich and Justin bit into one of his ownpataoffee sipped. Abrahim then
inspected the clothing thoughtfully, the thin shirt frowned &bieea finger casually
tapped Justin’s chest and accented English sounded.

“The Velcro strips. Why do you wear them and the otherg’not

Munroe responded quietly as he took advantage of caffeine.
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“Justin has cognitive issues and balance problems whemgpdkwnward at angles
steeper than eighty degrees. Buttons on himself or atinensnpossible and shoelaces a
definite challenge so the compensation is Velcro and gigers. Also, given American
values, he has not had anyone to practice on to leartcheark buttons on other people
with some new tools we’ve developed, although it is possidlmdly never attain the skill
even with practice.

The lack of ability in personal care, even with thadpistments, is a justifiable reason for
considering an aide or attendant, preferably one withsonadle medical background,
something similar to your own with Elim. For now, though,fallw Cadets assist when
he needs it.”

Abrahim scowled and eyed the Cadets who were lingerirfgeiddorway and then spoke
in Hebrew to the security men.

“Galit, Asaf, we are safe here. Go to the main efand see if they accept foreign
students. Elim would do well here, | think, once he knowsaty to speak his mind.”

Only one of the two men broke away and Justin spoke todabet€ he considered friends.
“Benny, the soldier needs to go to the Headmaster’s dffice

Justin watched the salute return and then Benny, lehgraming fast, led the soldier
from Israel down the steps and out of sight. Justin deddheelast few bites of his
sandwich and settled on another empty bed, the coffeeedradlhe spoke in Hebrew.

“l was told you are a crackpot and that you are trying d@galchemy.”

The old man joined him with a grin and one cup of coff&endor himself.

“l can prove the quantum transition of one elementamother but | cannot define how to
make it so. | hear that you define people as conscitiiges in mathematical form, also
something thought impossible. Yet, they accept youth araksdt the aged.”

Justin mused, his own ambitions dared hesitantly witlemige copied from his brother’s
numerous ways of approaching others. Yet even with E&sreestmple, he was as tactful
as a brick.

“You are right in the alchemical approach but wrong inapplication. The quantum state
iIs more easily manipulated and the momentary particles wibieg to form into the

desired elemental states than a physical change abtihedével. The key is raw energy
itself, preferably from a stable, inexhaustible supily an N dimension.”
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Abrahim mused and then chuckled softly.

“So you wrote that glorious, unsigned paper on parsed dimetegds. Did you define
Gravitons as slightly negative, to the value of negatine three one to the eighth? The
actual value was not included in the thesis | read dockd.”

Justin shook his head seriously.

“Three point five at ten to the negative nineteenttwas the highest stable value when |
compared the Graviton field flux with known gravitationalues as determined by NASA
and the peer groups in general. | just went throughirstddvel of validation for
antigravity and | think | could have a working prototype in a fieanths. While it
wouldn’t do much but go up and down, it would be controlled andestdlilave the
energy to achieve the goal so all | need is sensors ta tleteGraviton field and emitters
of some kind that can put Gravitons out in the apprapdansities.

As for lab sites, we have a fully equipped lithography labedemicroscopes and the
latest in mechanical fabrication gear. Our chemidépartment is a bit behind the times
but we're adaptive Cadets and we can build or buy what we luve.”

Abrahim chuckled again and glanced at Elim, his words anmause@vidently a joke.
“You need cyclotrons and particle accelerators.”

Justin considered the words seriously and finally shookdasl after they were analyzed,
sifted and settled in his mind.

“No, | need emitters with a field output at the N dirsen boundary that is stable and
repeatable with an applied surge of energy at two pointsieven terawatts. The use of a
cyclotron would only give me intermittent flashes oh@tons that would be almost
iImpossible to detect and the particle accelerator is yatatless.”

Abrahim sighed with sudden weariness and the age ofdlnenas plain in those dark
brown eyes.

“You truly miss the value of humor. How sad. | did reaglltfography in the newspaper
and the trauma of early youth is now validated. Yowehaere in common with Elim than
with me, regardless of how alike our math parses out.”

The old man sighed in that weary way then brightenediasdasped in the completion of
his lesson. Munroe was soon at the boy’s side and gentlewwotlasaid until the boy
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inhaled and exhaled, the work of learning done and then tie ghaiscovery found as he
tested English.

“l sheak Enhnglish?”

Munroe mused, the time counter stopped with a tap on the bpaasad the outcome
studied before he spoke gently.

“Good. Practice makes perfect. We are going to move fnenchair to a bed and then |
will take blood samples. After that, you drink lots of @&rado | can take a pee sample.”

Elim gasped as his body started to catch up to his mind aridféeexd again, his English
vastly improved by the doctor’s use of it.

“l pee now. | shake, too. Cold.”

Munroe mused with the definitive measure of that young mind athdsyweed seldom
used, a urine bottle was swiftly offered. Moments &fterflask was in use, Munroe
draped a thin, metallic blanket around his new, momentargmatnd Abrahim responded
with words in English far inferior to his protégé.

“He is afraid of needles and other sharp things. ltdeep fear.”

Munroe simply nodded and out of his smock pockets came the fdulstoade, one a
capped test tube cap and the other a momentarily displayeiuh of medium test tubes.
Justin just grinned to himself and spoke quietly in Hebresvkhowledge of Munroe
better than most.

“Elim is in good, safe hands. In fact, other than th& prick, it is easy to forget.”

Justin then made himself another sandwich as Munraesewdeftly trapped one of Elim’s
wrists and neatly tied it down before Elim was done withutine decanter. Elim then
yelped as Munroe became a smooth, fast talker telling all, dowr nature of the blood
work and why it was so necessary. Justin just ate archadis Abrahim realized that
more was wrong with Justin than merely a lack of ematiperception. Justin was indeed
different from all the other Nobel laureates.

He was the only one without compassion. . .
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CHAPTER FOURTEEN

Justin frowned as he studied the restored pool’s placibwatiérs and weighed proper and
improper a thousand times without success while thinkirigpafe for the first time since
coming to Maxey. He finally settled for the compromissitiing in one of the many
lounge chairs and staring at the Plexiglas windows which shtiveedsides of the rebuilt
greenhouses.

They, like so many other things in his life, had radicaligrmyed just months after the
flowers and greenery had been seeded into the automatedhgroays he had designed
years before in one of his less lucid periods when hehmadyht trees and flowers were
supposed to talk.. The flowers beckoned and the temptdtaasant humidity called
but he just lay back on the plastic banded chair, his flkiuwe/n with the outcome certain.

He was a Nobel Laureate. He scowled at the peaked rooftopeanditised his eyes, the
bewilderment of youth his to endure simply because hedatidnmow what was actually
right. He sighed the difficult sigh as fellow Cadetsadiedripping from the entry
showers bolted in screaming and shouting, their splastethanpool cause for him to
look at the ripples and see far more than water in mtanggsprays.

His mind momentarily seized and then the mathematiceduogth, he the one to bolt
from the lounge chair and topple headfirst into the pothaut even noticing. He
surfaced as the surge of mathematics ebbed but eveththequations were delirious
enough to make it almost impossible to escape the warm, soothtagthat had
thoroughly soaked his uniform.

The other Cadets sensed something was wrong and with thefdanse who dealt with
madness often, they guided him to the shallows where nateps existed. He climbed
out like a drugged, drunken fool and acted without thought, thefaeedtebooks and
mechanical pencils a goad that tore away the fragile digeityad amassed lesson by
lesson since becoming a Cadet. He was lost to theandtdriven, one followed by
others who knew the hazards of impeding his path when hiepegeheld the glow of the
unholy zeal rare among men.

He vaguely remembered an instructor blocking his path witleshing said but as the
lean, tall man was translated so swiftly into an obstdet acted with his body and as
efficiently as possible. The instructor reached out &b dnim and he grabbed the man’s
hand, wrenching it out of his path and then using thghsforward momentum to flip the
man out of his way before continuing on despite the sound akimgebones or the new,
low alarms that initiated almost instantly.
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He had his only direction mapped. He had his needs aligne@aahyg for resolution.
Indeed, even then the long equations were being workeahduby the time he reached
the main hallway so close to his goal, the instructors fabed him were simply
impediments. He summed the need and considered his bas@memntwhen the
equations so vital changed from one set to another and themstructors moved in, his
actions were brilliant and oh, so simple in termsewtls and fulcrums as defined in the
physics as mathematical values.

Yes, it was simple math and they toppled to the side kétsh injuries to their arms and
legs as he just passed through their midst and entereabinis tHe knew exactly when he
sat down at the keyboard and began to type those initialieqsidtom memory with a
speed that only Elim and those on Capriacil possessed. rlotidatter that his door
clicked in a new, disturbing way or that the fixtures tvead turned red while extremely
tiny cameras extended from the nests of light emitdioges to focus upon him.

The equations ruled all until his hands caught up to his nmddren the grand bliss of
being dual in nature was his again, the imagined seas@ehwas flying, free of the world
and well into space itself. Outside his room the nurses gquck to tend broken limbs

and the questions cited from the air in his fatheoise were never heard. For him it was
one symbol after another until the long flight ended and tienveariness hit, a deep need
to sleep, to try again to catch the moment if only in nmgymo

He went through the motions of undressing with sterling pi@tiwithout achieving the
deed and then laid down on his now wet, cold bed, the sheetttar@nd the joyous,
timeless moment of utter freedom tried for again entdbrmented dreams that came after
the marvelous glory. This was a marvel of its owniridihat mind trapped in a body as
small as his, equations were changing into components.

Element by element he defined his needs and then deslgseye lids fluttering and his
fingers clenching. Technology advanced with swift haste dhose parts he knew he
could make were mentally built and each changed, the adjuist@evays small but the
final gain a marvel indeed. By then the medical demandsnefgencies were long over
and the Cadets questioned intensely. His door beeped as ktedhlmat in those grand
dreams the sound was trivial.

Nurses braced for the worst rushed forward with restraimtsn that state of mind he did
not notice when the lockable bands of carbon fiber reiatbwith tough plastic bound his
hands behind his back or his ankles together. It was meeiditant sensation felt often in
his life and when the gurney came to cart him to the ca¢diard, the actual moment was
missed. Only the insertion of the catheter and ttravanous shunts had a place within
the technological designs and by it he knew that hesafes if only for a while.
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But time passed and his busy mind came to the technolegidadf what he could achieve
and so he slept the empty dreams so seldom his as new dwcived to examine his
restraints and discuss his care with the nurses whondit kim better than all but
Munroe. The new psychologist and the new medical dirsettied in at the computer
terminals and both reviewed his truly massive files asdmpt so peacefully. Indeed, he
did not move more than inches for a full day and thenNakaned, his personal status
assessed so quickly and the dark places of his past toiacleedoment to call up vague
impressions that left him unsettled.

He did shift then in the madness of too much sensateirgnly to roll over, the sheet
thrown to the side and finally kicked away to the alarmamfttors who did not yet grasp
his lack of concern for visual impact. He met thegsgand while his fluttered insanely
due to a lack of ointment, his words, however slurred by Wwisatkin spoke were clear
enough.

“I need ointment. Lidocaine will work.”

The nurses moved at once to fill the demand but the doctor fptke

“NO_”

In that moment the terminals flashed and the face of BRylmheldigon appeared in the
screens, the man self possessed and calm, aloof batitteth More impressive, Kyle's
voice came from the ceiling and the corners, proof of hidggeakers and merely the first
hint of all the technology aimed on Justin for his own gregbod. The doctor assessed
that fact with one sweeping glance around the medical @lore replying in a strange
way indicative of his values.

“l can’'t risk having my nurses broken up by the patient; sir.

An assessment was made by Kyle Brunheldigon and ever sly tathguestion sounded.
“Are you by any chance an active duty soldier, doctor?”

The doctor responded with a hint of unconscious pride.

“That isn’t an issue, sir. The boy’s violence ise bfoke up trained men, some pretty
bad.”

Kyle smiled in a vicious, cold way and spoke to someoneesiseso briskly.

JUSTIN’S SPACESHIP 103



“Ben, you are in default to the charter terms and ymu have one hour to remove the
active duty personnel from the staff roster and the daroands or immediately owe the
anonymous benefactor sixty--one million dollars andiégryour immediate resignation.
If the other doctor is also active duty, which I will knoweirminute or two, the same
terms apply.

There is no willingness for compromise and no room in theehi&erms for negotiation.
Do note that the clock is ticking.”

Ben'’s voice sounded across the speakers and in that alaomedvas tension indeed, not
to mention shock.

“l had no choice, Kyle.”

“Fifty-nine minutes.”

Ben’s voice was suddenly tinged by panic.

“They said | had to or we’ll be shut down!”

Kyle did not flinch or pause.

“It will be their loss and give me one hell of a lawsmdrth roughly a billion dollars.
Additionally, the anonymous benefactor has already pldminead with another location
just in case something like this took place and could noedmwed. Fifty-eight minutes.
| was prepared for this contingency and it is still wathin normal business hours for
initiating lawsuits and contacting the media, so you Hidtyeseven minutes.”

The medical doctor spoke up without fear.

“You can’t sue the government in a national securgyes”

Again the words went in all places and the responsepe@dliar. Kyle’'s voice warmed in
an odd way with excitement.

“l didn’t realize that the government took such a deegrast in children with
developmental issues. I'm sure the media will jogeé that, especially since you openly
denied treatment for a well documented ailment when fieetafl child was properly
restrained and evidencing rational behavior. Oh, yequh&c will be very interested in
that loving approach.
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Fifty-five minutes. Doctor Breihies, as you are activetamyi as well, do notice that your
authority with the computer is hereby revoked and, gemtie when you are debriefed,
inform your superiors that | now validate payroll fifty-eeMayers deep and cross check
background security permissives in an unspecified numbeays.wrifty-three minutes.
Additionally, this whole issue will not go national.

It will go global. If you think the Iran affair was messr Iraq a political nightmare, you
haven’t seen anything yet. You see, | know where alttbsets are and | also have all the
keys. Ben, do you remember the Bruno Maneuver?”

Ben replied tersely, his panic obvious.

“Yeah. It's one of the best football maneuvers known.”

Kyle mused, the next question oh, so calm and innocent.

“Fifty-two minutes. Were you ever able to stop it?”

Ben's voice shook but the words regained some calmsi fal

“No. It can't be stopped unless you go for the penalty andhbamtayer. That's why
they outlawed it.”

Kyle sighed peacefully.

“Ben, | am willing to go for the penalty in a final &&i Fifty-one minutes. | won't win in
the long run but it will be messy. Do be advised thaftiteetelephone calls begin at
forty-eight minutes.”

Ben’ responded with sudden decisiveness.

“File my resignation.”

Kyle's calm did not break.

“Take the active duty soldiers with you. Fifty minutes

Ben appeared in the medical ward with six ashen instrsiand the two doctors traded

glances before they calmly complied with dismissale Tedical doctor spoke as he
headed for the door, the man calm, self assured even then.
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“Your son is a national treasure, Mister Brunheldigdinis threat won't stop us from
protecting him.”

Kyle mused in that tranquil way.

“You aren’t protecting him. You aren’t even helping him whik skin sensitivity. You
are no better than the doctors at Dylan who made a ttea&wadnt of trauma untreatable
and worse because you lack concern for the damage aosng to something you so
quickly define as irreplaceable. Do note that | am faWyare of your actual Central
Intelligence Agency rank and status, which | do find sigati.

| also know your military designation to be a bald facedrlie @o take careful note of that
fact. Forty--nine minutes. Do notice that Dylan has beesed a very long time and that
every doctor, nurse, aide and janitor who worked with Justmahanot find long term
employment anywhere in the country. But, gentlemen, yead o see the cage shake and
| am willing to comply by shaking the cage.

| intend to give our government a mere glimpse of the dmfimof this indeterminate
threat. Forty--eight minutes. The initial phone cadlshbegun and the relevant files are
now in transmission to every affected politician andnteaker in the country. Do enjoy
your debriefing and Ben, good luck in finding another job. Yolelidteen minutes to
vacate with the two active duty doctors or you will nefiuedl long term work again.

And Ben, | will not forget that you violated my trugtorty--seven minutes. | know why
you did but that you did is unforgivable.”

The eight men moved out of the medical ward and the tweeswacted, the precious
ointment soon soothing away madness and Justin therebgctaMoices came again, the
dismissed medical doctor’s question to Ben and Ben'’s quobt.re

“Is he bluffing?”

“Kyle never bluffs, Lieutenant. The best you can hopedar change of mind.”

Silence came next and for a while Justin savoredefgehing of hell as the sheet returned
but then voices sounded again, the Lieutenant disturbed mifi@nice was heard even at
the gates.

“He’s gone too far with the bugs.”

Ben's reply was sad and, oddly, weary.
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“It's all legal. This way, gentlemen. Kyle, ship otuf§.”
Kyle's reply was as tranquil as ever and had evenmedaome of its aloofness.
“Of course.”

Silence came again and then Kyle’s voice sounded, yefrmmythe terminals on the
computer desk.

“Erick, you will be receiving several phone calls whaoe apparently field inquiries from
the military. They will try to insert another doctor wiDoctor Munroe in Maine and the
undisclosed pharmaceutical company responsible for Jugaimis is about to call as well.
The red light indicates a military call and the bluetlighthe pharmaceutical company. If
the green light flashes at any time, simply hang up.

That indicator marks a compromised line. Hanging up tlkehene triggers a rather
amusing automated response to the undesired listener.”

Erick moved to the computer desk and as he sat down, allcgwektion was asked.
“Just how bad would bad have been?”
Kyle’'s reply was almost void of emotion.

“Bad is relative and normally equated with severe sapakaval. In this case, Erick, bad
would have been extreme and relatively long lived. Y@y seciety is at its limit for
governmental tolerance and law enforcement across the gocmiitrary to the news we
all hear, is slowly shrinking due to finances. Theidt&l Guard has likewise been
severely reduced by military ventures abroad and théamyilitself is shrinking due to the
number and kinds of unpopular wars we have engaged in.

Petty crimes are on the rise and that is simplyfiteesign of the coming collapse or at
least of a major resettlement. Also, mainstream sodired of the cover ups, lies,
clandestine deals with lobbyists, kickbacks and secret agraithough some of these are
necessary and therefore worth protecting. As thep@anerless to affect the status quo
through supposedly honest elections that are known to balredgetronically, the general
apathy is already close to a flashpoint.

Hurricane Katrina was an example of a limited societehkdown and once you can
imagine a fraction of the chaos, magnify to a nationdéscalso, notice that the checking
balance of the statute of limitations no longer apphe®siost criminal investigations and
the accusation of being a terrorist destroys youakf@ffectively as any predation crime
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while simply killing someone is now the least of the ondglonies in terms of actual
punishment or long term stigma.

In addition to these elements, our radically growing prigopulation is increasingly
comprised of drug dealers, petty larceny specialists, Wageéned sex offenders and
similar crimes. We are already most of the way pol&ce state while claiming to be a
democracy and being structured as a republic. By definttiene are three existing
standards, namely the legal, the illegal and the unomeadi

Additionally, criminal cases are increasingly seizuenmpted due to the sale of the
property at auctions and privately, due to the financialsgal simply explained the
dynamics of doing so to every politician and lawmaker ingebkterms and then
explained to each of them that the public would seeaths for themselves. Do note that
a society that feels hopeless falls apart rather quictdyifeAmerica falls apart, the rest of
the world will do the same to various degrees.”

The nurse mused with interest.
“Then why shun the military when they would protect Justin?
Kyle sighed a weary sigh before that almost emotionlesy vegd given.

“There are a number of events taking place behind the scdiaev enforcement agents of
the federal variety decided a week ago that | was fornaatéyrorist and secretly funding
various extra--national organizations, this afterytears of illegally monitoring my legal
financial affairs down to the penny. My counter was the promiof all my financial
records for the past thirty years, down to the penny, while betegogated by some
rather forceful federal agents and some skillful deatzmaton how aware | was of a
number of clandestine taps on my telephones, computerdows and so on.

The arraignment judge and the investigations comniigeed far more than they liked,
especially select audio files of their personal plansonfiscate my assets, especially when
the press and my state representative were unknowinghdedtluMy counter is now a
lawsuit for a lengthy list of privacy invasion charges androdffenses that will most

likely be thrown out of court and never quite allowed in® plblic domain where my
peers might possibly see just how un-American the governhnasnbecome.

It was too public for their pleasure and | am a well emted man, if one with a tendency
for isolation. But, it is not beyond imagination to $iest a declaration of personal assets
might trigger a seizure of those assets belonging wholly toomy. sEarnest is versed in
the law and the dynamics of those laws, enough so tharhmanipulate them with
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proper finesse and therefore protect his finances and eteproperty from similar
Seizure attempts.

Justin, however, is another matter entirely. He seBsmachines and math, with
everything we call real a mathematical derivation wigither fits or does not fit the
moment’s equation. Attacking the obstacles in his pdticlhwwe understood to be real,
good and decent men was a mathematical necessity. d4e bat to his computer and
with that governing imperative, being stopped was not witlenequations.

He, in other words, could not afford to be stopped. Admittediygd not fully aware of
his true reflex speeds or his recently attained physieigth. Oh, leave him tied up for
now. Also, you will see several metafiles highlighted oaryterminal. These are all
attempts to steal the school records and extensive rhétlisaon Justin by illicit data
transfers.

While | have the same files in my possession, yours sleitlier be locked from general
access or deleted with the blue colored programs asrdfiia highly classified data. The
transfer, you see, is dual in nature and, in knowingé#tere of data transfers as | do,
pilfering the computers of the target destination vedisar simple and extremely difficult
to counter.

They, however, are as yet unaware of the event, tiharthat they have metafiles of pure
gibberish due to line noise and other technical issues.”

The telephone rang, its new tone a mere beeping the awsseered calmly.

“Maxey Military Academy, medical wing.”

Justin felt displaced as he heard the faint toneshosisk man’s demand.

“Doctor Breihies, please.”

Erick mused smugly as he responded as a gentleman.

“I'm sorry, but Lieutenant Commander Breihies and Cap&etties were dismissed for
patient neglect, attempted data theft and other chargésdimg voyeurism with the
school’s integrated surveillance system and propositioh@gtudents inappropriately in
the guise of unscheduled medical examinations and topickdamns reserved for just

one student’s needs.

As they are officially your men according to the acseevice profiles on record and
likewise CIA in other files that were rather unmentiigeie to our charter terms, |
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assume that you will process the appropriate charges ilitaryncourtroom so as to avoid
a messy civilian lawsuit with unforeseen outcomes.”

The click was audible to Justin and then the rattke telephone receiver in its cradle.
Erick sighed sadly.

“That just ruined two very good men for life.”

Kyle responded calmly.

“You knew it and still read the script.”

Erick replied smoothly as the telephone rang again.

“l value my future employment options. Yes, Doctor Munroe?”

Justin heard Munroe’s voice and it was faint, added to stettic.

“Are you aware that the school is on the news?”

Erick replied with surprise.

“No. I've been rather busy. Justin went wild and broesight instructors after falling
into the pool. We have him banded and in bed but I'm not shemo release. He seems
okay right now but his father advised to hold fast.”

Munroe exhaled hard.

“Describe the behavior as well as you can.”

“He was relaxed in the pool room on a lounge bed and quitloshours. Other Cadets
came in to swim and he bolted from the lounge chairjriithe pool and was helped to
the shallows and out. He headed for his room and whenets's with gear tried to
remediate, he just plowed through them. He broke a faéheofi up pretty bad, rib cages,
knees and arms.

Lots of math to the computer with the door locked. Afeeminote out everything, he
curled up on the nearest bed and passed out, fetal positigrgressed and wet. Didn’t
react when we went in with restraints and woke up magldeoar ago asking for

ointment. His voice was very thick, like his tongue was &mdl

Munroe muttered an unintelligible curse of some kind before spgaki the news issue.
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“It seems the paparazzi are out in force. I'm heasmigething about a kidnapping
attempt perpetrated by the military or possibly the ClA @tebations of misconduct and
forged identities. I'll call Doctor Rubius Thant asshelosest to the school. Just be
careful and monitor Justin very closely when they mé&ibius is very dark skinned and
has a similar physical profile to the most abusive ddahfrom Dylan.

He may not react well so leave him tied up for now, two glkeicose venous, one arterial
and one saline on venous. Oh, give Justin a strawpepsicle and my congratulations
on gaining the Nobel. How close are you to him?”

Erick sighed, the distance measured as Justin thought gbipsicle and felt so much
better.

“About twenty feet.”
Munroe changed tones at once.

“Justin, Erick is going to give you a treat for the Nopal just got and a scary looking
doctor is going to come in to go over your files and work with while | am very far
away in Maine. He’s a good man and he’s nice. Weke&#lp you tied up so you won'’t
accidentally hurt him.”

Justin sighed without reacting, the issue begun butrstiiat unknowable future.
“I'd like the popsicle.”
Munroe sighed with a soft chuckle.

“Popsicles are in the second medical freezer, bottotadlss organic samples. There are
five varieties but whole strawberries are his favopteferably frozen. You'll find those

in the opaque round tub labeled Campralamacin Dextrose. fAl8dylood and run a
comparative in the growth hormone from his last basele should show a point zero
one increase and his hemoglobin count should be depressed, probaadytb ten

percent normal.

Last, change his profile. He now gets a blood draw deenyhours, two tubes, one
venous and one arterial, for growth hormone and hemuoygleel checks, separately
conducted on each tube. Do be aware that they wondhnaatd the variance between
venous and arterial is what we’re tracking. Justame me a medication that will ease my
extreme fear without knocking me out.”
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Justin frowned and shifted, Erick faced as the list of dhegenew so well rose. The best
of them all was then named in a thickened slur.

“Benthiamine Hydrochloride.”

Erick exhaled at that proof of keen ears and recited tng dr
“Benthiamine Hydrochloride. What's his auditory range, ex&¢tl
Munroe chuckled.

“Don’t know. We haven't included hearing profiles in tiedy due to caseloads. We do
know that there is a slight increase in overall rangeesdhere around two to fifteen
percent but it's a wide variance among the clientelee Gad part is that he can’t shut out
or really adapt to the added range or sensitivity due to théhat auditory input is never
static and therefore cannot be adapted to.

His coping mechanism is to discount most of what he lsah& goes the reactionary
route while most of his counterparts go the other way @atiplugs and avoidance. I'm
dealing with a violent client now and finding quiet appéias out here is next to
impossible.”

Kyle spoke then, calmly, although with volume so as to bedi®aMunroe through the
mouthpiece of the phone.

“Doctor Munroe, | and most of my blood relatives have unuskain ears so we all buy
from Jesson’s Used Appliances, in Daviestown, North @aroll can make the call for
blind faith transactions and while the appliances arailtfor quiet operation, they are
rebuilt from new appliances purchased at cost from @ppgliance stores local to Mister
Jacobson.

He is discreet and | ask no details. The blind faithsaations would need your name as
the purchaser and all the items would go wherever yatifgpeithin three to five days of
the order itself. The funds would come from Justin’srgeecy account but in light of his
recent financial gains, the net depletion is insigaific His gain is account activity, which
keeps the account itself active and therefore keeps itbeng closed to his irregular
iIncome deposits.

Consider it an emergency draw outside the normal cl&forethis and other like
situations. Additionally, vehicles will be an issuelahe remedy is either Justin or the
Cadets who are rather adept at manufacturing very quiegt &igal vehicles from kits. If
that direct route is inappropriate, refer to Traverttded Motors in Mariosa, Oregon. The

112 JUSTIN’S SPACESHIP



Cadets sell both cars and planes to an agent named Lieda Red she seems discreet,
although a tad greedy in the low buy-out and then in the higk-uoma

Again, Justin benefits financially and no end names aadied. The vehicles should
carry a Cadet symbol of some kind but not one easilyetbrd can have the arrangements
settled in an hour or two and after that point, you orahgr person you specify by name
can make the call and buy to the need. In fact, Joasrbeen hunting for some way to
show his gratitude for ending the horror.”

Munroe exhaled deeply in shock.

“That resolves a lot of my current problems. | havegad.”

The static ended and Erick cradled the phone before pgessother button.

“Maxey Military Academy, medical wing.”

Justin sighed softly and rolled back onto his side, thoughts ofglegpand strawberries
goading him back into the domain of dreams as Erick spokeaalteef pause.

“No, sir, | cannot transfer you to Cadet Brunheldigonaiorinterview.”

It was the beginning of a true nightmare...
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CHAPTER FIFTEEN

The notebook the huge, wide black man without hair handed hinsawasfilled with
rough sketches made without haste, conceptual designs flaviorite space vehicle, a
Split V Wing Skim Fighter, specifically a short rangg8uduminal combat vehicle
commonly referred to as the dependable Adventurer Sevedreweit from every
possible angle then grew more intent as he sat uprightlowpwith the head of the bed
raised while the intravenous tubes inserted into his thiggled his body with solute
glucose.

The designs for truly simple circuits began as single eghitting diode arrays for
pointedly mock lights and necessary console illuminatistrgbadually expanded, the
wiring of his dream soon complex indeed and radically tcansfd from the mock
representation while not quite being the genuine creatidaedles came and went in the
obligatory blood draws and as he focused, the huge black ittasweh a deep, strange
bass voice spoke quietly while brandishing an inhaler.

“You need this right now, just for a minute.”

He glared at the man but in those brown eyes lay stddbam moment undefined terror
left him paler than usual and utterly compliant. He tthekfour puffs of Albuterol and
when the man was no longer staring at him, the mechgrecall rose, the work resumed
while the Albuterol’s effects began. The world of pesatilines turned into a blur and
then his body so gently went limp, his mind slowed to the phaesnail.

The bass voice spoke in disjointed, definable frequenaissrheone else, although still
quietly.

“Sir, circumcision will preemptively eliminate sometve issues and make hygiene much
simpler.”

His father’s voice returned, equally fractured and alkre
“Alvin mentioned the issue and given his slow behaviordt &hia complete denial of
essential self touch during shower events, Betty aagitde. Make it as painless as

possible.”

The bass voice of Thant responded softly.
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“Can’t. Albuterol only knocks him down part way and theé&kouts cause blood clots. |
could give him a shot of Benadryl and hope for an interaativabing event but that only
happens in fifteen percent of the clients. Additionaflit works, he’ll sleep through the
healing, about two days with his profile. Otherwiselrs£team his head off and go into
that terror reflex of his with any black person he sees.

Justin heard the reply that was so broken apart.

“Try the shot and test for pain first. If it works, go ate If not, let a white doctor do it,
although not for the reasons you might imagine. You do $ed® someone he likes
more than he likes most people and I'd hate to see thetdrloy a necessary medical
procedure. After the test and, hopefully, the circumciditiaye a rather long file for you
to review on his shower behaviors.

| parsed it to the relevant elements and blotted out tlee Qthdets when needed.”
Thant mused with interest.
“Isn’t that illegal?”

“So are financial seizures without proof of criminal cocdor illegal searches without
proof of terrorism, tapping school internet services ayidd to steal school security logs,
student medical files and so on. | also noticed tworgite by the ATF to break in
without being detected and acted in the best interebeafchool while thinking of the
best interest of the nation.

If the government is corrupt and that corruption is aldwecontinue unabated, the tenets
of justice cease to exist and we become anotheralistap. As a good, fourth generation
American, | simply cannot let that happen if | can do anythirgjl to prevent it. Like

you, Rubius, | have seen what dictatorships are likd anefer not to live in one.

By now the last attempt is on the news, as are tlesfatthe men responsible where
possible, their vehicles used and all the other relevaatldatuld pick out of the fence
camera logs. TNN is going to wonder why news feeds keepmpppross the screens in
cutouts and banner lines. Earnest, go through the patclearidysu can track another
path in.

Slip in as a producer this time and call up a reporter gizege to the school to make a

physical presence and visit her ear mike to tip her o gate breach. Doctor, I'll linger
to see the result of the Benadryl and then cut to the.hews
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Not long after his father fell silent, the distant seim of a needle was felt. The darkness
to follow was slow but it was oblivion with just a fewpnessions of pain ever so brief in
that most tender of all places. Gradually the darknfted bind the sounds of news was
intriguing, men and women screaming as strange pops were hed&g@awhbixcited man
spoke the narrative.

“And it's wild down here, Mark, absolutely wild! It lookké the ATF has called in the
National Guard to push the people back from the gates@mdhey’re using tear gas. |
can even see the tanks moving down the road and | thinlptaeyo crash the gates,
Mark.”

The narrative continued and gradually he felt the difiee, a lessening of feeling in his
personal place. He shifted to inspect the change punctureddtreter and then timidly
touched the freshly healed line of still pink scar. ditthear the distant boom of
something with force enough to make the building shake and disablisaeyes turned to
the distant terminal, its screen watched avidly by Tlhad the scene a shock.

The school’'s gates were being fired upon by a militanktand the gates, which were no
longer decorative wrought iron but instead thick steel &y&vith carbon fiber and other
materials, simply buckled by increments with the shedlught. It was utterly amazing and
humbling in some respects. He was given reason to ththkhan his voice sounded, it
again frog-like and unpleasant.

“Am | really that important to them?”
Thant responded with his accented drawl.

“Apparently. They tried cutting power a few hours ago dnd down most of California
for about an hour or two. They're claiming an illegatlear pile and the media is mixed.
You have one hell of a family and I'm suspecting a fatexret supporters in the military
besides. That tank’s been having so called issues for admdsburs, at least right up to
when the Governor ordered the driver to fire. How long timkly breach the wall?”

Justin frowned as he measured impacts and spoke the outcome.

“Two more hours, although the gates seem to be comprisadedéctrically repolarizable
substrate like the one | was working on years ago to mgkgpace ship. | abandoned it
due to the weight, flash polarization effect and therometeorite impact spread variables.
Additionally, it's an energy flash, not the energy simleeded, so | let Father have it for
general security construction needs.
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It's durable but it needs a current of one point theeawatts for repolarization and when
it repolarizes, they will probably fuse shut. The bi#nethat the added mass of the shells
would be absorbed into the new media and the new media mddefusion event is
more than a thousand times stronger than the coreiatai@ue to the heavy mass of
depleted uranium they are firing to breach the gate.itself

That was the other problem. Once it repolarizes aselsfu couldn’'t work the resultant
material with conventional tools. | derived it from Abim Kleinlinger’'s primary works
on alchemical transmutation but that's as far asrtagh would go.”

The news cut out to show Justin his father’s face amandn was smug.

“Thank you, son. How do you feel?”

Justin frowned and responded honestly.

“Groggy and funny. | don’t hurt down there as much.”

Kyle breathed a sigh of relief.

“Good. That's exactly what we wanted. Son, the gat®bat would cut them open if
they fuse solid?”

Justin scowled hard as the past works he had abandonedocammel tand finally he
shrugged.

“A focused plasma arc of ten thousand degrees as thitle @mtes when repolarized but it
would take forever due to the energy dispersal factor aadltlie’t ever make a stable
plasma cutter capable of lasting that long.”

Kyle chuckled oh, so coldly.

“Son, are you up to reading an interview? Your brother waapecial script for you to
read when you are in uniform and out of bed. We know it &vbalhard and a lot of work
but we need this if you think you can do it.”

Justin glanced at the catheter and sighed at the comimg pa

“Is it one of his political speeches? | don’t do well whéery to sound like him.”

Thant moved from the chair and strode to the bed, his wealsands startlingly gentle and
the catheter pulled with almost no discomfort. Justs shocked and shocked more yet
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by his uniform and the deft assistance Thant gave himtimgento it. In just a few
minutes he was seated before his father’'s image and teawigke the futile attempt to be
his brother for a few minutes. Kyle's face than varisheplaced by a dark haired woman
smeared with smoke and far from her preferred stateaihess.

She just stared at him in amazement and he stared backndp| no prompts at hand. He
finally broke the silence.

“Um, hi. I'm Justin.”

Her shock coalesced into a toothy grin and a hissing for soned®méo get close. He
finally saw the bedraggled camera man with a shoulderreaanmmed at him but the whole
affair was peculiar and no visual prompts appeared on teersto guide him. She
composed herself and spoke with the authority all adulimesgéo have and became again
a reporter with an exclusive.

“Hello, Justin. It's rather busy out here and it’sbecause of you.”

He frowned seriously and posed one question quietly.

“Why?”

Her eyes widened as she realized the same truthsdsatadults gleaned early on and her
manner changed, her personal shock translated into netiogges

“Do you know why the government is trying to get insidegbleool?”
Justin nodded with rising confidence.

“They want to kidnap me because | invent things they weavan if they can't make them
for another century or two.”

Thant moved to the other terminal and the sounds of Justor@s echoed until he turned
down his volume and then plugged in an ear piece. The regaste him that false,
supposedly gentle smile and posed her soothing question whié/és gleamed with
excitement.

“Like what, Justin?”

Justin pursed his lips and thought of the power issuegpig more confident and his
manner calmer than moments before.
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“Like the N dimension tap that provides California, segmehtie United States and
some of Canada with about eleven terawatts of powesrarntadaptive power supply now
that | fixed the feedback issue, so it’s fairly dynamic aymdesvhat load responsive. With
the right interfaces and relay connects, it could eveplguhe whole country but Father
says that doing that puts people out of work and the ecpmeeds to be kept viable so
people can consistently work to improve themselves.

I'll pay to keep them employed and that's because the pswalies are finite due to the
starting materials. The free power will only last fooat seven to nine years and with all
the cutouts the government did this morning while | wasgeircumcised, the strain on
the N taps has likely halved that.”

Her eyes closed with the rise of embarrassment andhiberalm returned.

“Is it nuclear?”

More confident, Justin managed a grin.

“Sort of. The tap to an N dimensional domain is a quardtate that crosses barriers
normally transited only by quantum particles themsearekso, in that sense, the power is
nuclear by a very broad definition. In the more pracsealse, though, it is not nuclear as
the power is derived from the N dimension without usadjoactive elements of any kind.
In fact, my early work was almost abandoned due to natwedurring radioactive
elements in the materials | was using and | had to bgldppropriate tools to figure out
the problem in addition to figuring out how to get rid of tadioactive elements from the
media on the atomic scale.

Once that was done, the final test tap was successful.”

Her shock was strange and her next question irritating.

“So there is no nuclear pile inside the school or ogrissinds?”

He shook his head at once.

“No, not unless you count naturally occurring trace urarthah decays into Radon and
the Americium in the smoke detectors. In fact, the backgteweeps | did with a
standard Geiger counter Cadet Frickerstein built as acgcjgroject came back lower than

average.”

“So the government is lying to us?”
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Justin frowned again but was honest.

“Definitely, if they are asserting a nuclear stockpil@oy dimension, scale or size. |
heard the ATF tried to get in, too, although that was befaees knocked out for the
circumcision.”

Finally words appeared at the bottom of his screen ancingétem he grinned, this first
prompt by his brother a reassurance that his faithldiess had not been mistaken and the
words spoken for no other reason.

“If you watch the gates, you'll see a flash eventchtdisqualified the substrate of the
gates as a space capable shipbuilding medium, although ivalaeste a different
application as regenerative armor for things like tanks artcess building structural
elements, although in majority more for tanks. Fathed tiSe a few structural
applications but this is the first field test of itgemerative capacity while under kinetic
assault or mass loading.

We are about to test the material’'s regenerative pliepexith a single terawatt pulse and
determine if the material actually does what it's suppésed defined by the theoretical
compositions tables and subatomic interaction equati®hs.flash should be radiant in
high end white light and the outcome will be the intersaliparticulate dispersal of the
increased mass of spent uranium from the tank rounds, wiedNational Guard has
generously provided as requested.

Naturally, with all the hassles of the government ingating our testing of materials, the
National Guard really didn’t want to give the wrong iegsion. They, unlike the ATF
and the police, aren't actually trying to get inside.”

She whirled and flagged her camera man to bolt in thattithtn and moments later the
school’s lights dimmed as he heard the outcome in atlwudiming that hurt his ears
even though the sound came from the other terminal. Sladeedwe as her ear mike
told her what had happened and the excited chatter frerother terminal was telling in
and of itself.

He, though, did not speak because the words on his sciddmnnoto keep silent until the
camera man returned. The lights returned to normal buotiamd the camera man
returned, his awe plain and the camera slow to setttesoshoulder. His brother’'s
prompts posed one detailed question to ask and then vanisivbgisohe camera man
was composed, he trusted his brother.
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“How was the field test? Did the depleted uranium rounds pisod#fuse into the
layered substrate with minimal visible ripple? The saldsttransition should have
resulted in something much like polished obsidian, although grasethan black.”

The other terminal display turned to show him the redlest,as a moment of panic
followed by something far different than his calculatibiasl expressed as reality. There
was no blinding white flash and the gates as well akitite defensive walls which
seemed stone glowed, turning a strange shade of blue his amsthted as red without
the intense brilliance he had expected as the depletedioravas caught in the energy
driven reaction.

He watched the metals and carbon fuse as predictedyuhds fired into the gate melting
into the whole before the glow died and the gates, remarksyilyy apart for a mere half
second. That set his mind into mathematical chaos and fdwated quickly, the man
deft as Justin’s whole body slacked into the chair and gkt blue eyes just closed.
Thant was gentle and vocal to the reporter, a trudegeah, a man who truly believed the
words he now spoke in that Louisiana drawl..

“Cadet Brunheldigon is trying to reprocess the physics andtguomestates in mathematical
constructs to account for the transitional phasic reakgrmf atoms in matrix due to
seven terawatts of power as seen rather than only medgiln other words, Ma’am, he’s
in shock, although not in the conventional sense.”

Justin was half aware of being lifted from the chaunl ghen deposited on the bed fully
dressed, Thant casually lifting the rails of the bed befei@ning to the truly stunned
reporter. Justin heard the resumption as a ghostly wénmamnnowhere posed a numbed
guestion.

“Does that happen often?”

“It happens less now that he’s getting more time iraastbom where the actual results
can be seen as opposed to pure extrapolation from matbhahmtidels. He is a MENSA
mind but not MENSA grade. He has to translate ourtyetalihis reality with math in
order to understand our reality and MENSA just can’t copk thi&it. Open classrooms
with unregulated freeform discussions just send him imbalshas the instructors here
have learned.

Mathematics was his first formative language and whesas his only means of coping
when accidentally locked in a traveling chest by his cousiasgame of hide and seek at
the age of four, the behavior became permanent. Bohildl Protective Services had not
immediately remanded him to a now closed long term psyahiznter, the behavior
would have eventually sorted out with normal therapy.
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Instead, due to a lot of bad choices made in the names bthkt interests during that time
by good intentioned people, he’s been in and out of hospitatstall of his life. He's
only just starting to interact with his peer group in mbien minimal ways and the
interference of the government at this time is definitidirimental to his genius and his
derived output.

In other words, he needs to be left alone as much as |gossiiest develop his genius to
its fullest potential. Unfortunately, the government haw forced us to show him visual
military data with definable physical properties his mind aad is quantifying into
comprehensible physics and he just might stop working oredpglt and turn to the
weaponry he prefers to dream of.

We did have it under control with limits on paintball guns faw, after seeing the tanks
in operation, | don't know what to expect and neither doesrengtse. That's the key
reason why we have him here where we can control nhaees and learns. He doesn’t
watch much television due to his inability to define feain fiction and due to the fact
that he tries to emulate what he encounters.

Maxey was the only all male school with the appropriatetormne capacity to cope with
his social, medical and situational needs. His adomssas one of the reasons the school
rewrote its bylines and operational charter to exclude adyal active service personnel,
due to his ability to single out military mindsets withuatanny precision nearing one
hundred percent.

To him, active military personnel have a certain kinattrfactive or possibly addictive
mathematical difference from discharged veterans atleagischarged veteran is almost
neutral, he normally complies with the rules. Nowpwnows? All we can do is to ask
the government to back off so we can cope with the damab@yato remediate. After
all, he is a child, not a weapon or a thing.

An example of his mind is easily stated in the fact beaknows he won the Nobel but has
no concept of what that means. | do have a few manetes before | have to take care of
him.”

Justin was caught up in the mathematics as the woapdied, her voice unreal yet
intrusive.

“Is he unfit to be outside Maxey?”

Thant's reply was just as intrusive, yet unreal.
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“He can't yet handle real world exposure in more thianitéd doses and even in his trips
to Susanville, we don’t let him go anywhere but straight indogdaming centers from the
vehicle due to his issues with interaction, ethics, figr&tcetera. So, in that sense, he
has never been in Susanville itself but has insteadibserted into buildings within
Susanville and then just as carefully extracted.

Our reason is that he doesn’t have a grounded sense of prapenproper yet. His sense
of appropriate behavior changes from second to second andweithinteraction. The
actual definitions of right and wrong or ethical and unettdaoa so variable that a normal
social event would be utter chaos. This is due to thaHhathe sees the world as a
mathematical construct with constantly changing equsition

He didn’t actually see you as a woman or a reporterdibér defined you in a
mathematical form so that he could interact with yoways that he could cope with.
Again, the government has just changed many of those lyimggmunconscious equations
and we don’'t know what to expect as a result.”

The next question was purely political and deliberatedysh
“Is Maxey a glorified lockdown?”

Thant’'s chuckle was smug indeed for he could see througiidize@and when his horrible
face broke into a grin, his reply shattered her bid to cigi®on and more contention
the country simply did not need.

“In some ways, yes. Given the hazards of sending emltly school these days, most
schools are tentatively defined as lockdown centers by laeatnforcement agencies and
most civil disaster planning protocols do consider them asfsudertain contingency
planning events. In that aspect, Maxey is the most sémkeown facility in the world,
high security prisons and secret military bases excegiedan example, we have seen
innumerable attempts by outsiders to insert drugs and weamorthe school
environment and all are being prosecuted.

That's just one reason why we have cameras and aadisntitters almost everywhere
and one of the main reasons why biometric data is nedjtor entry throughout the
school. Until the windows were replaced with a new typelexiglas Justin had
formulated but never created for whatever reason, wedae daring drug dealers
breaking in through the back of the greenhouse to plasit 8keds.

Fortunately, their biometric data did not exist in theadases and the security protocols

locked them in long enough to capture them and then remamdohthe local authorities.
We are thinking of updating to a more comprehensive bieeraimbination but the
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technical bugs are a complication due to the interaetenment on the program level and
the data conflicts that result. | can take two more topes”

“The last Headmaster resigned. Was it political?”
Thant exhaled tiredly.

“Mister Yonlin resigned as opposed to being fired due to his &tluprotect students
from personally known hazards with the two doctors hauded to the staff. He was
given the option of resigning as the hazard was the presdriwo active duty CIA
operatives masquerading as medical professionals ia ala$ constant proximity to Cadet
Brunheldigon and these two men were forced on the Headmasia threat of school
closure.

The first red flag was the thirty-seven attempted teaesof Cadet Brunheldigon'’s very
personal medical files to undisclosed locations in Nevadahivgton DC and other
unspecified locations. The logs of every file accessautinely screened by independent
eyes and those eyes noticed the transfer requestsarndinegate the transfers themselves
due to a protective authorization protocol that works througiheuschool, from standard
internet terminals to the data transfer between students.

The second was the ways the two doctors were packing tighttyotled and difficult to
acquire topical ointments and other medical supplies spégifustin in tote bags after
going through his lockers to see if he had civilian strie¢hing, which he does not have,
and in making rather discreet contact with unmarkedpait vans that were deflected at
the gates due to a lack of clearance.

The following flags were neglect of care and so on, ! @ the conflict ready mindset
and contingency evaluation that particular mindset goes throligh premise was to
declare Justin unfit for continuance and therefore see kent® a less secure location
for a military vanishing act worthy of the movies. We hatvkad the time or the liberty
to actually assess the psychological impact of thatrgdted kidnapping by our illustrious
government and we hope he didn’t notice, which, as faatastit might sound to you and
[, is a very real possibility as, again, he does noktagwwe do and does have to connect
to us in a mathematical sense to interact successfithyour form of reality.

We are, however, looking for a new Headmaster wittptoper qualifications in
leadership, discretion and so on, with preference to offigaosare now demonstrably
proven to be veterans. No female veterans need appbt guestion.”

Justin finally found the original flaws in his early physand in so doing, the new
mathematic profiles realigned smoothly, the new extramwiatmatching the visual
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expressions his eyes had seen. He exhaled all atrotied peaceful moment, so much so
that incidents took place. By then the last questios seainding, the reporter keen to the
fact that opportunity was slipping away.

“Everyone wants to know if he chose Maxey or if his per@ut him there.”
Thant's reply was a real voice again, solid and durable.

“His father reviewed the options and the needs thenneidok the data over from the
logic perspective. He then picked the most mathematisaliypd option. From that
defining preference, Mister Brunheldigon initiated contath\the school and its
anonymous benefactor to make things happen. As a reshé partnerships with the
school and the anonymous benefactor, Justin is now mor¢oatde than ever with the
bright hope that his progress will continue.

That concludes the interview. | hope it was helpful.”

Thant then tapped a key and Kyle’s voice sounded, the masedl@adeed by the
outcome.

“Excellent work. How bad is the shock?”
Thant's reply was casual.

“He just went through a full relaxation which says henfd his mistake. He’ll be a little
hard to handle due to the relaxed state itself but itsagmable. Velcro makes one hell of
a difference. How was his side of the interview?”

Gentle hands invaded and Justin felt safe, as safelasdledways been at home.
Nameless fears broke apart and died forever as Kyle reghonde

“Innocence has its brilliance and Earnest was able td piatic all the major networks as
breaking news. The people see an extremely vulner#idebloy under siege by the
government because he is a genius and the governmenttifk@lgsethinking its next
attempt to kidnap him. When they do so, certain campaigodbyist involvements will
suddenly appear all over the news and on the internet.

Such revelations will be complete with telephone numhEssonnel rosters, funding

paths, complicit ambassadors, and sexual preferencegratc It should be educational,
especially to the President. He has the most to losedi@s® public scrutiny.”
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Justin found it easiest to do nothing as he was cared for and 3ighed with the merest
hint of frustration before responding to Kyle.

“Will that be bad for the country?”
Kyle sighed tiredly.

“A political nightmare with ugly, vicious tentacles reachengrywhere, even into the
Pentagon and beyond, this despite the neutral stancaliiaeynias tried to maintain all
along. With this situation, they can’t do that any loreyed it becomes a very complex
game of cat and mouse with no one sure of who thes catwhat the mouse is actually
going to do next.

Betty and | can’t factor in the public reactions adely and Earnest goes into shock
when he tries. | thought he had outgrown the reacticiat® loading but | now see that |
was wrong. We expect mass riots and looting in all ohtbgr urban centers as well as
collateral fallout from overseas, especially in the streent markets and stock sellout
projections. The political outcomes are too varied ttdesetit, even on the local levels.
Also, we will have to vanish for a while, possibly ayeatwo, unless there are
unexpected radical shifts we haven't thought of.

All the models show that. We left out breadcrumbs fotidysst in case. I'll make
contact from an alternate site once we’ve settlexhthyou let the Cadets experiment with
computer tech in closed loops. The complication isttiey have to build the technology
from scratch, including the computer lab building, whitdodas to merge well visually
and functionally with the other school buildings.

Stocks of composite are in the old bomb shelter and in ttherground tunnel annex.
Stone is available down there, too, although only by miniflge reasons are in the school
guidelines file and on the news. Oh, a list of potewctaadidates for the position of school
Headmaster is at your disposal due to medical seniaithqugh Munroe has more than
you.

As that senior medical director who is present, you hl&ehore of picking the best
future Headmaster knowing that | haven’t done more #hamrsory affiliation check and a
solid background profile. Do note that none of the tere masde offers or filed petitions
so they might need to be coaxed. Earnest and | left ail@etah guidelines and
contingencies just in case things get bad and someone frdegalyoffice should be
dropping off a very thick bundle of papers.

Last, with ten minutes and counting, the next probaliledp attempt is going to be from
the air.”
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Thant exhaled hard but Justin’s cleanup did not slow astihJelt oh, so safe.

“That’s way out of my job descriptions. Tell me whentest adapted to data loading and
what the symptoms are.”

Kyle was swiftly composed and finally the sheet setthegl Justin and Thant retreated to
the terminal.

“Data loading began at about two when both boys realizedtuws were like alcohol
and reality could change for short periods if they readitjit material. Earnest went for
the pretty pictures in our travel magazines and famdacses library while Justin went for
the funny pictures of physics. Symptoms are typical drubkdaaviors because the
knowledge acts like alcohol.

The blackout never actually happens but it does indwtata of being just like you are
coping with now, although in this case, he trusts you cetalyl. I'm not sure if that's
actually good. The last time he trusted anyone like tratad to cut relations because
he'd stop doing anything at all for himself when around thagqgreand the behavior issue
was interfering negatively with hygiene training.

Earnest exhibited the same type of behavior until he wag #givee and then he just
stopped but he was like that with any authority figure. Juséis extremely person
selective and still is, which has caused some issis&dei the family. For example, if |
were to put him with his aunt Galinda right now, he would do érdxactly what he is
currently doing for you, which is being utterly mallegkdgen after all this time.

Earnest’s trust issue is still an issue but hist fpusblems tend to rotate from person to
person and lasts for short periods as long as a month oiJwsbin, oppositely, does not
trust many people but the trust does last forever aaltl iisclusive.”

Thant exhaled frustration but responded calmly.

“You are describing savant behaviors which are not propefdyenced anywhere in
Justin’s files. That's a big issue with the way deethe selections and the follow-ups.
You cheated the system.”

Kyle responded with the baring of his soul for just a moment

“My son needed a miracle and you had the miracle. bmgyto sign off. I'll post a small
file for Justin to read when he’s ready.”
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Thant sighed and Justin just drifted, his mind almost emptlyall things truly calm.

It was the calm before the storm...
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CHAPTER SIXTEEN

He sighed with private irritation as other Cadets simplyeared while he scanned titles
on the books that lined the technology augmented shelves. wireyhis friends as much
as anyone could be but in the moment when he wanted privestlypresence was
annoying and therefore his fingers touched the wrong fitkee light emitting diode
blinked and the book was released from its pressure clampgsntkethen sliding out as
its radio tag transmitted its identity to the libraryrwqmuter and therefore to his academics
file.

So, the tome on basic architecture was reluctantly takdropened where he stood, the
pages on building design memorized. The outcome was one bémk afown and his
head stuffed with data that he considered both useless aedtbéim as the book was
reshelved, its light emitting diode again turning blue bef¢mag dark. So he hunted for
something more to his tastes and glided into the militagnseis section.

He nervously eyed the basics of military thought containesd many books as one tall
senior finally braved the gap and closed in.

“Doc Thant says we can do paintball in the halls.”

It was a tempting offer and Justin considered it as heddhe book and read the science
of warfare, logistics and battlefield planning. The data aphrt and recombined as he
reached for another, one called the Art of War by a Gleitactician now dead for
hundreds of years, a man humbly named Sun Szu. It wasretyrthin compared to the
others but it was worn and well read, a book used much morehhanthers in the library.

Reading it took only twenty minutes but the effect was profolisdnind reeling as the
nuggets of gold that book contained transformed wildly to taficbonnections with
dormant, previously incomprehensible dissertationsaotics and then worked its way
into biology and animal science. The book fell from his hagdise lost track of reality,
the thumping into the shelves known but not.

The Cadet winced and routines that had been discussednitiated, the silent alarms
triggered as he caught Justin and gently tried to herdrharstraight line while librarians
moved to recover the book. The world turned to a haze and $hmansonal odor was
caught twice in the ensuing chaos. He had the recaliectf voices that meant nothing
and then the data recombined in strange new ways)@s@ace added to the ancient
details of ground troop movements.
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The chaos in his mind twisted into scenes from his fiverfee movies and the twelve
documentaries on military history he had seen in agptirsathematics flashed and slowly
the concept of war was gained, although at a cost. It hagpghen he was being herded
without shame for the showers by a total stranger whosteeky and muscular, the man
daring the always warm showers in full uniform to make dustin was cleansed and then
treated with a pungent new topical that truly stole sers&tom his skin for several long
seconds.

His eyes finally focused as the former soldier helpedihtmhis underclothing with
patience and skill, the man himself, sun darkened but gngsth merely resigned by the
situation. The dark blue uniform was new to Justin andbtigdt ribbons were startling,
true combat ribbons like those he had seen on wall dnatis military sciences
classroom.

He reached out and touched each while imagining space lveltilels justified each, that
his best understanding. His blue eyes blinked as thdédoteeight inch man spoke quietly
in an assessment that was cool and quiet.

“l don't like Cadets who imbibe any substance to their detmnim

By then Justin saw the oak leaf pins at the man’k aed knew his rank and last name in
military terms. His father’s fears rose for a momiauit he did not share them, not now.
War was nothing less than a dance of ideologies and saat@dh only the options of
winning or losing left when the defining conflicts of all kincleme to resolution. Here
and now there was only the outcome to consider, onevihat either lead to new battles
or to a time of peace without them.

It was the most perfect of all the realities within imiid and the closest match to his own
personal reality. His mind shifted and the new balancefovasl, the balance of one who
now knew his place in the universe, if only in the mosimaditary sense.

“Am | kidnapped, Colonel Aflek?”

The sodden man shook his head as those bright green eyes flsishachusement.

“No, but you did miss the air assault. It was quite@shThe gates and the outer walls
have an interesting property when polarized by huge amoustsatfical energy.”

Justin’s mind pulsed and his small body stiffened with boels of data surging to answer
the military need as well as the physics. Books oncegthat simply for the sight of his
dream ship came to mind as his eye lids fluttered insanelg gndstion sounded, one
terse and clipped, full of mental pain.
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“What type of aircraft?”
The colonel mused with the lack of title as he responded.

“Two silent run AH—Sixty-four Apaches with four men eaalbs pilots. It was quite a
show when they crossed the line.”

Justin’s mind twisted and he slipped, balance lost as his gékclipped words so
calmly.

“High energy influx triggered by atmospheric discharge dumdémentary field inversion
by reason of air movement and the vehicle’s electsicglature. The helicopters were
caught in a dense electrical field of near zero cutvahbf sufficient intensity to debilitate
on board systems and cause both helicopters to shut downtiolsm crashes. Humans
discharging from the polarized vehicles were then stunnbg aslazer due to instant
depolarization of their persons in a normal, unavoidgldending event.”

The recollection of his manners and protocol came asdfieed he was on the wet tile
floor and staring at knees.

“Sir.”

He just sat there and recovered, the rise to his li@stand full of old cautions, lessons
and stately grace. He was not helped on that long jowméyvhen he was on his feet
again, the Colonel spoke quietly.

“Feel up to walking?”

Justin inhaled the needed breath and composed himself ipethtalworld seen in that
new way of contingencies and fall-backs not much remowad fraintball games or the
now denied game of Laser Tag. But even then his mindwwddng and his eye lids
fluttering, the unknowns so numerous.

“What was the counterstrike, sir?”

Aflek mused as Justin dared the step and swayed precariously

“The counterstrike was the exposure of certain campaignodhyist involvements for
every politician and Supreme Court Justice in Washingtomplete with telephone

numbers, personnel rosters, funding paths, complicit foeagrassadors, secret sex
preferences and quite a bit more, especially in the leigistaforced through during secret
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sessions. The interesting part is that it's all puloliormation if one knows where to dig
and every source is documented with visual databases aiogiaudls when possible,
even the Pentagon connections.

The Cadets had fun with the telephone numbers while youordeess interviewing me.
TNN and the other national broadcasters shut their tigessndown forty seconds after
the counterstrike began but then the same data startechgapgpon the internet as hostile
websites. They just load up with no source address amlefiscreen until you open a
new browser window that allows normal internet use witly @ nominal decrease in page
loading.

It's not good PR for the school and you are being listealtagrorist.”

Justin steadied in the second step and contingenciégdlalsrough his mind, the
fragments breaking apart and reforming in new combinaasr®e headed into the
hallways and sought the game room. He was in a reacjictate when he passed by the
busy telephone banks and the internet kiosks were packed;adets busy with notepads
while instructors lectured on the politics currentlyitgkplace all around them.

He just studied the lists of locations and his mind spheannew data added to the old
speculations and rumors fostered by conspiracy thearegesare guesswork. He acted
then, one tall Cadet’s use of the telephone overruldtut thought and the connection
reset. He pressed the receiver to his ear as the phitated the dialing of a number
without prompting.

The woman on the other end answered with frustratidrirae dislike but even with her
mood she was brisk and the words, however forced, reveadegen

“General Chand'’s office. This line is not secure.”

Justin spoke at once in his clipped, fast way. After@diiclwas his weapon of choice
and, as his father had done all the work, he had only tatenthe proper response this
military situation required and likewise take the béafor doing so.

“This is Justin Brunheldigon. | didn’t crack the egg offitpal finance and legislation
secrecy. You did. You transmitted all of the relew@ath to me thirty-seven times in
metafiles that were extensive and detailed down to telepmaméers and personnel lists.
Given the number of times you transmitted the dat@impdetion from so many different
locations, | was left with the assumption that youhsd it given a financial review and a
full audit.”
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He hung up the telephone and turned to the kiosks, the hestig@ages reacting at once
as the telephone behind him rang. The web pages changeddsdaeds from across the
world, line item text and visual images of politicians dodgiageras and reporters as
detected by satellite and those camera networks linked toenteccess. A Cadet
answered the telephone briskly.

“Maxey Military Academy, game room. This is a blue lightl.”

Justin heard the arrogance and the power in that haeddb zoice but even heard so
faintly amid the background chatter, he could hear the lersirtand sense the authority.

“Cadet Justin Brunheldigon, please.”

Justin turned at once and the telephone was snatchexheybackward glance showed

him another startling aspect of his family’s computer skilHe felt the detachment and
saw through his brother’s eyes for a short, dizzying femutes. He even knew what to
say in his clipped, fast, seemingly excited way.

“This is Justin. Go ahead, General Chand. | trusttbieapublic review you desired has
met with your approval.”

The man so far removed was shaken.

“Public review? Son, you stole and then leaked claskdata vital to national security to
the enemy and put a lot of good men in the line of fire.”

Earnest’s approach was so strange but the answer wgalg sim

“Sir, you sent me the source data thirty-seven times &ammber of peculiar locations
which did cause me to think that | was working with a Whidtieer, which is not all that
unusual. Additionally, sir, you did not specify thatviis nominally classified or

otherwise restricted, tied to national security or otlieewamaging with exposure to the
public taxpayers to whom the financial data is mosweglieand, upon inspection, the data
is only harmful to the politicians and judges who were inedlv

[, a child with some development issues and socializgtiohlems, acted in innocence
and good faith once the nature of the data revealed ase#ther peculiar financial
information the public taxpayers were not aware of. laikg good accountant, | reported
the problem to the affected parties so they could assefindhees properly and take the
appropriate investment actions and honor the appropriate thscagtthe polls.
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| did not realize that taking the correct moral and llegéons in this situation would cause
me to be a terrorist due to how stung the guilty partiesyabeing exposed in their
complicit acts of collusion, financial conspiraaydaso forth. Myself, I'm trying to be
good so | can grow up and join the CIA.

That way, | can kidnap people when | feel like it ag goe trying to do to me and not
worry about what is legal or not when | do. It looks likes lot fun. | just can't let you
take me yet because | don’'t know all the rules and | thiiakg one of the rules. | want to
be like you, General Chand and I'm studying everything yowshe while showing you
wherever you are what I've learned from the lessorgpplied proper military behavior,

| think | have defensive fortresses down pat but you arexpert and the one teaching me
the lessons | am trying very hard to learn. Were theneéer defenses adequate upon
thorough inspection? | would have added defensive fire embankimeanitm not allowed
anything more than paintballs.”

The general hung up the telephone with force and Justithhel same to applause and
nods. He just watched the websites and then hearddbdersaudio file of his young
voice playing, the whole conversation repeated as thdset of his brother turned into
utter weariness that drove him into a nearby chaarspiration soaked his clothes as he
relaxed but no one mentioned his state of affairs.

His state of being was swiftly assessed and the ret@d@f coffee was soon in hand, the
tepid brew sweetened and turned light brown by creamer.w&hsites blanked out and
the terminals reset, new browser windows awakening as backiqepls engaged with
alternate internet access successfully found. Itaxtastament to his father’s foresight and
ingenuity and as the hostile pages reloaded, he sipped théhatelhelped immensely.

Headmaster Aflek came close in a clean, dry uniform nordiftehan the one before it
and another chair was brought for his use. Aflek settlechdowl more coffee arrived, the
black cup of coffee held absently in a short silencekAhen spoke as relative silence
fell, only the pinball machines making noises as he spolatlgui

“Justin, where did you learn to manipulate people andtsitos like that?”

Justin found it hard to speak and when he did, his sopranosmipgeung held a thickness
that slurred the words. Clearly there ware hidden cogksrtking as others did.

“My brother Earnest, sir. It was hard to think the waydiees. It even hurts and I'm just

tired, but not physically. | don’t understand what the auteds supposed to be but that's
what Earnest would have done and everything he’s done sowarking. The words
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were mostly mine but said the way he would have said.tha&fas it the right solution to
the problem?”

The hundred inch television screen popped on and TNN appearedeties of reporters
milling around the gates among the teams of soldibiswere packing up gear flickering
wildly from one perspective to another. Unmarked vehiafes military vehicles from
tanks to trucks were loaded up and police were everywhereydbs of shouting people
protesting the government forced back amid flying debris ddiadls.

It was ten minutes of chaos and then the channel blankedyaun, this time with the
announcement that the station itself was suffering teahdifficulty. In that silence
Aflek responded with slow care.

“Let’s hope so.”

Aflek then rose, the telephones tested and when #odialwas heard, a number from
memory was typed into the numeric pad. Justin could headihéuzzing of that other
telephone and after six long rings someone answerednayanman full of bitterness.
“Hello?”

Aflek’s voice changed radically as he spoke with a colslibesn of past anger.

“Hello Linda. It's Carl.”

“You didn’'t send me my check and | know you got a job.”

Aflek mused with an eye to the computers which revealedmgpof the call and then a
glance at Justin’s stillness before responding coolly.

“Take a settlement. Let me go. You've eaten medhv six years and | think that's
enough.”

Linda responded oh, so coldly.

“You didn’t call me to settle out and don’t think | won’t knavhere you are. The trace is
always on. | will find you.”

Aflek chuckled almost pleasantly.

“That’'s what I'm counting on. In fact, I'm going to kgiou where | am and all about my
finances. I'm the new Headmaster for the Maxey titili Academy and my paycheck is
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zero plus expenses since | volunteered as opposed to beingonigesiadaried position.
It's legal and since there’s no actual income, tleen® more money paid to sweet little
you. By the way, you might be getting a call or two arad/be a visit from my old
employer.

Do give them my regards. Enjoy life without my moneymight persuade you to
remarry but it won’t be to me.”

Aflek hung up the phone and smiled in that cold way, hishvgkenced at and thirty
seconds passing before the telephone rang. Aflek respondeth§mand politely.

“Maxey Military Academy, game room, Headmaster Aflpkeaking. You are on a blue
light.”

The moment of silence was one caused by shock and theman spoke tersely, the
shock tamed into brisk tones. Better yet, the conversafipeared in text form on the
hostile browser screen and that made Aflek grin withctildest kind of satisfaction.

“So that is where the brilliant Carl Aflek wound up. Did ymush the boy into this
confrontation?”

Aflek responded with genuine cheer.

“Not at all. Cadet Brunheldigon is just trying to show ¢leeernment that he can learn
their rules of play and | walked into the middle of tlaeng. Admittedly it is disturbing in
the sense that he learns so fast and we were hopingpdka from thinking in conflict
assessment values and crisis response. You see, he dotisaly have a well developed
sense of right and wrong or any defined set of behaviorabkethic

For him, there is only acceptable and unacceptable andfihéides of both change with
every interaction, however small that interaction might So, when the government tried
kidnapping, he assumed that it was right to do so and alsdasighgage in documented
retaliation. Fortunately, he has a learned limit witapons due to extensive paintball
games.

After the third attempt, we weren’t sure if it would hol@o our relief, he was focused on
fortress designs and live capture tactics instead of cofir@end so forth. The outcome
of a sniper’s shot, though, would have been really nas/ndt out of hand yet. You can
smooth things on your end and | can get the boy nudged bapaceship designs. The
terrorist label, though, has to go away.
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For one, he was just doing what he thought was right akidn& steal the metafiles as
claimed by you and so many others in that element cfetw to define him as an enemy
of the state. | did check the data logs myself and kceatify that they came in, not the
other way around. More relevant to you, each and everybthem was sent to him
without labels or tags.

| do suspect a whistleblower or two, maybe as many as #exgn, although | haven't
ruled out the CIA, FBI or a few others I'm not going tontien by name. On his side,
he’s a damned good accountant and naturally thoroughe 8iag came from all over the
country, he went through them like he does his own assetd) simaild be unfrozen and
very politely returned intact with interest.

We use them as calming therapy as he most methodgmdly through the data to count
every penny. No goon squads, no strikes, no snipers, no FBIOPIB, police, etcetera.
Tactically, pulling him from here would be the worst polesgtenario | can think of other
than a nuclear strike and even then it's still a cogst Besides, I've got the best security
grid in the nation to keep him inside when needed and right Mavam, it is needed.

Outside, he’s up for grabs and wouldn’t know good from badgbt from wrong down to
when to change his socks. As to the spotters, he’ll epe lut being watched is nothing
new. He’s been in a glass ball his whole life due todbtrugs for psychiatric
remediation and we’re working on the consequencesabkihd of life now that the main
cause is adequately fixed.

Some of the behaviors are permanent and some aren’te 8t#f figuring out which ones
can be changed and we were making progress until thagpahg attempts began. He got
so excited about learning from live military tactics thhthe hard work went right out the
window in about thirty seconds or less. So, we have toatartfrom the ground up and
see what sticks and what doesn't.

As to the telephone, internet and TNN problems, I'mkigy on them. He’s not sure how
he did it and that’s the problem. He was too focused dangaure that General Chand
and those military others saw that he was learning fregrelngagements. The key to
success at this time is a hands off approach so keep theysign check or we’ll have
real problems.

He’s contained for the moment and I'm calming him down scamethink harder on what
he did to the integrated systems. He’s young, innocendidnt know any better. As to
the program and hardware issues, I'll look at the socwde and the wiring and see if |
can disarm the system. There is no better solution.”
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Aflek hung up the telephone and smiled to himself before gigrat his watch while the
student body watched the screens as Justin closed bis €lye telephone rang softly in
low beeps as opposed to a normal ring and Aflek picked it up, his wiodde
mouthpiece stated coolly.

“This is Carl. Red light on.”

Justin’s eyes opened to see the hostile web browsers apdlitieal chaos from across
the country but when his father’s voice sounded on therand, no words appeared on
the screens.

“We found that to be a most intriguing approach. Betty and | elaliat there was almost
too much personal information on Justin’s problems ialtihough we do trust Thant's
choices and therefore your directives and decisionkraquired to do otherwise. Will it
work?”

Aflek responded flatly, almost forcefully.

“Why do they want him?”

Kyle responded resignedly and quietly.

“He has shown himself to be an extremely rare mind capdhirimaginable
technological greatness and our esteemed government wouldtprefesure that no
terrorist group or potential enemy gains possession of ktnen should | discontinue the
openness of the school to the world’'s eyes?”

Aflek sighed with the same kind of weariness.

“Can you set it to engage automatically at need and shut didtwim a few days
thereafter?”

Kyle exhaled forcefully but despite the sound of frustrgtlee was deeply intrigued by the
notion itself.

“It would take a day or two for the reprogramming of the gnd perhaps another to
rectify the telephone bypasses and the consequartBahét connections but it is doable.
However, | will not do so until his status as a terrorisescinded and | will not negate the
automatic reconnect systems which are enabling thishtelee exchange. | may be in
hiding but | am not powerless or fully out of touch.
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Do inform Doctor Munroe that all the arrangements for therd@lagriacil clients are still
in place and unaffected by the government’s rather puireefficient attempts to steal
Justin’s assets. Additionally, your ex wife will so@teive an offer that might prove too
tempting to refuse. | have a cousin who cannot live withbusive women in his life and
he, in turn, prefers to marry them and divorce therhiwia one year window while
keeping all of his personal assets quite safe from thefta divorce settlements.

He is currently between wives and has developed a cpeeasonal interest in Washington
DC. | thoughtfully referred her telephone number to him andsiviback and wait to see
if he and she do meet. You may also reassure the Chdethay will not be summarily
pulled from the school by their parents or guardiansldebéve strongly that their
children are safest there.

So, when things calm enough and some of the normalcy eftgoeturns, you will find
yourself with a large number of custodial guardianship $ottmat each Cadet will need to
know of personally. And last, before the illegal rovingstaliscover us, Justin’s modest
corporation, named Spacesuits Limited, is about to buy outili Isat profitable
pharmaceutical company in a public merger.

While simply an assets leveraging maneuver, | have détidmake it a headline event to
accent your claim that he is an accomplished accoyrtimough that is the only reason.
In all truth, he is, although usually only under dureslse dutcome will be a declaration to
our esteemed government that Justin is landed, has #egatannot be lightly seized and
so forth.

It might shake the tree sufficiently to actually disledge bad apples. Good day,
Colonel.”

Aflek sighed and hung up the telephone to grin at the inteiogt kefore speaking
without volume into a small, rectangular pager of grayraddoulled from his pocket
while tapping one of its small buttons. His voice waddenly everywhere, audible
throughout the school.

“Cadets, there will be an assembly in the dining hadleso five thirty tomorrow morning.
| don't care if you come in naked and dripping wet fromghbel or the showers or
whatever else but you are required to be there and abdyazonscious. It concerns the
school and your status as Cadets. That is all.”

The palm sized pager was then pocketed again and Jusiih fidesy words were spoken
gently.

“Justin, if you can walk, come with me so we can get gleaned up.”
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Justin nodded, the coffee cup settled on the floor befosgghed and rose, the chair left
with a damp imprint as he stood and walked slowly for thees¢ghowers. He thought of
home and then of his father but when he did so, albbh&lao was to grin and savor the
expressions of love so subtle.

And that was more precious than any sum of money. . .
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CHAPTER SEVENTEEN

Justin was barely conscious and only half aware of dended into the dining cafeteria
at zero four hundred hours with only the barest modicum ofndgoghile the red light
from light emitting diodes gave the painted walls a slrteaeal aspect. Indeed he
thought he was still dreaming until the first swallow @fsh, delightfully warm coffee hit
his stomach.

It was the defining moment that brought out a sigh andttireslow claim of a table for
the short hour before Cadets in new uniforms arrived totf@dlining tables one by one,
each stacked in long, wheeled carts made just for thezhinYhat hour the coffee had its
customary effect. He finally saw past the coffe€adets began to gather, each checked
off lists on clipboards in the hands of instructors.

Some arrived in colorful pajamas while others arrived isgitaniforms that Justin had not
yet seen, the dark red shirts and matching pants withgpada buttons and trim bright
enough to catch attention. The roll call was taketh@a<adets came in and when the long
checklist of four hundred and seventy--two was compld¢@dmaster Aflek appeared.

He, too, was transformed, his former blue uniform trade@ fGadet’s style of uniform

that matched the new dress uniform closely but with re@bsitbf crimson and a cap
sporting a crimson eagle while all his ribbons were neathtace.

Aflek climbed up on a service counter and pulled that defingager from his hip pocket.
One simple tap sent noise throughout the dining hall and wiifreamble he spoke
briskly.

“There are changes coming to Maxey and these changeslglaffect both you
individually and Maxey’s future as a private institutiofs all of you know, the current
political environment is a nightmare and as TNN resumed navpshtions early this
morning, | can also tell you that the country is under iaddetw, especially in Susanville.
For those of you studying politics and military science, ey close attention to the
ways the people are reacting to the long decades of thegladibuse of power and
secrecy by our government.

The last time | saw anything like this, whole governméegitsand stayed down for more
than five years. Yet, the initial surge of chaodnsast over. The second wave is much
worse and far more pervasive. There will be a radipalirge in violent crimes and
general lawlessness as people sort out their own wagsicting to a corrupt government.
The military and other governmental bodies, in turn, allthings that are demonstrably
appalling while backpedaling and denying complicity.
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It might take weeks or months but politicians will showitlrrue colors as either for the
people or for themselves, with all the attendant consegsan the currently unstable
political arenas. Some services to the school will stdpely, such as the postal service
and food runs, although | doubt that such interruptions astl inore than a week or two.
Still, we must be prepared just in case and that is wpave greenhouses and the books
in the library to guide us as we become food independent as opjpdd@ver vendors.

Last night | received a rather vital bundle of heritagelétem seeds for various crops and
then reviewed our stocks of food to see if we would be in jeggdaetiveen planting and
initial harvest. As the result was not entirely cortifay, all of us will resort to MRE
rations once the perishable food stocks are depleted, willdrappen in roughly three to
five days.

As to the political chaos of our government, don’t blaotid. The gun was already
loaded and the trigger half pulled, if not more so. Hejuststhe one to knock it to the
floor and cause it to discharge into a keg of gunpowdefackn given the metafiles he was
sent, thirty-seven of them, and his background as an aecduthis was inevitable. I'm
not politically astute enough to tell you which way gwarernment will change or legally
astute enough to tell you how the laws will transform.

| can only tell you that they will. |, personallynaearnestly hoping for a relatively smooth
resettlement of the political hierarchy and a more ofpansparent government that
responds to the people as opposed to the corporate interests amst ptwups. So, after
contacting your parents and assuring them that each afgsintact and unharmed, the
discussions about your continuances at Maxey were made.

All of your parents are in agreement that you arestdfere. Additionally, as it is
necessary to meet the terms and conditions of thelémpite the social unrest, all of you
are now wards of the school as Justin is and the carae of your parents and guardians
Is that the terms protecting him are valid for you &lhave simply to receive the
documentation for each of you.

As the documentation arrives and according to schedulef wiilidoe posted in the game
room, each of you will be called into my office and thiems of that custodial arrangement
explained to your satisfaction. Additionally, the sdissecurity systems are going to be
upgraded. All of you, once | have the documentation mdfend when you understand
the terms of guardianship, will be given a physical exatainan par with the ones Justin
IS used to so that your biometric information will beiklde to the new security system.

Otherwise, you might go into a classroom and find youtsekfed inside. On the good
side of the long and tedious exams we instructoralezady undergoing, if there is
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anything wrong with you, we will know it and, in most cases,can fix it. As every
student is vouched for with guardianship terms, | amrplegg to pose the suggestion to the
board of directors for a one line addition to the schawd\w charter so that the same
clause applies to any student entering Maxey in the future

As this affects each of you, | would prefer that yoacdss it among yourselves and give it
due attention in Maxey fashion before the final ansye@nes back to me in written form.
Of lesser importance, it was proposed to me that you aliariirenough to build another
building with the same architecture as the main buildmythen to clad it with the
reactive panels so useful in our defense. The added clagsfgmu choose to build it,
would be a computer sciences laboratory where you, thteested, can learn to build
computers from the basics.

Again, discuss it in Maxey fashion and present me thighfinal choice in writing.
Necessarily, graduation will be low key and | am not siuyeur families will seek to
attend given the national climate and the relevant dazartravel. Cadet Rupert Maeps, |
already have your paperwork as your father was the twepnwovided me with the seeds
for the greenhouses and the four select books on advancexgbbgibs. | expect you to
report to my office at the end of this meeting for oucdssion and thereafter you report
to medical for a full exam.

You, due to being first, will be the one the other Catletsto for the relevant information
on what guardianship means and how boring the medical exaonitialy is. Last, there
will be other changes, both to the class schedule and to groapizations. As these
changes are made, they will be posted in the game rooyou feel that they are unfair or
impractical, or if you have suggestions, please say swoiiimg, even if it's on a scrap of
paper that gets slid under my door at three in the morning.

Do be fully aware of the fact that we are still in Idokvn and as we are, the instructors
and | will overlook midnight traffic and after hours usdled game room, library and so
on. Medical is always open and all internal uniform stadglare in a relaxed state except
classes. Watches and patrols are temporarily discodtiaseare outside, aboveground
excursions to the annex buildings. Do use the underground sunnel

| do expect decency in most cases but as the swimming asaichback-up filter and
cotton tends to shed particulates that clog the remairlitegiie have, wear either
spandex swim gear or nothing at all. We do have an ecsgartment of rather colorful
Speedos in the supply rooms but | do not know if we haes $tr everyone or even a
numeric tally for a one to one count match.

Like so many other supplies | am just learning of, the bwere not labeled and there is
not much of an inventory manifest or even size tags tordete fit by. Additionally, the
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instructor’'s dorms are now open at all hours in casgusiineed to talk. Simply
remember that there are four hundred and seventy--twowégd only eighty--seven of
us and do try to respect one another’s needs for privatesdisn.

But, in anticipation of the request, paintball musttwatil all the involved players have
been registered in the new security database. So, aoti@iides the announcements,
Cadet Maeps, come with me. The rest of you may retuyour assigned chores and
classes are as scheduled.”

Aflek dropped down and worked his way through the students, orlelsmano taller

than Justin caught and herded out as the assembly lzelgeeak apart. Cadets fell into
the routines they knew as Justin just sipped his caffigewhen Justin settled at a table
when prompted, Cadets gathered. The questions weffelcard his slurred, slow replies
listened to.

“What is being a ward like?”

“It's a safe feeling. I'm here where they can takescof me and make sure I'm okay.”
“Can they tell you what to do?”

Justin nodded.

“They have to. | don't always know what to do and | dahitays know when to do
something, either. You see them being guardians allrtiee tiThey make sure | do
everything when | need to. If I have problems, they heddirmthe problems. | just can’t
go anywhere | want without permission and they do make slog't read too much.

They tell me when to eat and when to get up. Whend aeshower, they make sure | get
one, even if | just took one a little while before.

It's like being in the hospitals, only not strapped in or tipdo protect the other patients.
That happened a lot. If | need shots or blood draws, tlade sure | get them, even if I'm
asleep. If I need an examination, they make sur¢hibough so they aren't liable for
neglect. They can tie me up if they feel like it aviten they do, they take my clothes so |
can be cleaned up when needed.

You all have seen when that was necessary.”

The nods were quick and the final question came, one §ligétious.

“Can they just tell you to undress just because?”
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Justin sighed over his coffee and responded with the truth

“Yes. | don't always know when | need to. If I donhey can just undress me and fix
whatever problem is going on. Father was specifihdahdne. He made sure that
everything was legal, too. If I need something and I'mbattaving right, they can
enforce the desired behavior with due necessary forcel lediln it. That means they can
beat me if needed but they haven't, not that | knowB#sides, there are always the
security logs and they are accountable to Father éar élctions, so your parents would
have the same access when desired.”

The Cadets split apart and Justin was left with justrtbtructor, the man speaking
speculatively and quietly as the Cadets in question badtetthé hallway.

“That may have been too much said the wrong way, Justin.”
Justin drained his cooled coffee and spoke as the brewdsettiées stomach.
“They asked for honesty and | gave it to them. | don’t kaoy other way to answer.”

Justin rose to get himself another cup of coffee and Gadets returned, some settling at
the table as others boldly assaulted the coffee pot.instraictor let Justin do for himself
until the cup slopped and then he inserted himself, the &ap tnd Justin herded to the
table while Cadets studied the interaction. A new tuesounded, one posed without
fear and with a hint of daring.

“Justin, do you like being school property?”

Justin sighed as he weighed the question and finallydeel fdne tall Cadet who was a
genuinely decent paintball player, his own reply returned.

“Your reference to property is unclear. Do you mean riateroperty, legal property or
custodial property? | think you are implying material propesen | am a variant of
legal property in the custodial property definition withend terminus. That means they
can keep me here for as long as needed to fix my problehese & also a deliberately
vague and open ended protection clause to make sure | anft noiplotected in case
something happens to my family.

In such a case, the school remains custodial guardiahsnay oversee my money as long
as they account for every transaction with a one liasae for expenses or trust additions,
purchases and so on, to an outside accounting agency whbiérseen by a court
appointed agent. | can say if | want something and¢haysay no. | am also allowed an
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expense account for leisure things and needful expenses. theiakcount is at a million
but I'm not sure.”

The instructor spoke smoothly then, his insertion quiehbard by the other Cadets.
“The fund for personal leisure is much higher since yatlrer adjusted to a one percent
return equity from your companies and investment portfoli® are hoping you might
find it fun to buy the school some rather critical suppbefore things get out of hand in
Susanville.”

Justin exhaled and lifted the coffee cup, his grin peitsona

“Get everything we need for a long haul. | take pleasustudying the transactions due
to the lessons in logistics that it provides. WhatSpeedos?”

One Cadet frowned thoughtfully before speaking up.

“The tight fitting underwear we wear in the pool.”

Justin sighed and responded with his own perspective.

“As | have a choice, | would rather swim naked, like anbo It is more comfortable than
underwear. The wrestling suits are comfortable enoughgth If they were allowed in
the pool, | would wear one of them.”

The Cadets broke apart and fled again, Justin left aloféMaeps reappeared, the young
Cadet truly quiet and reserved as opposed to his usual eagerf@sp into
conversations. The boy circled the cafeteria, pickirnganorite bread rolls and orange
juice before parking himself next to Justin without a wand.s By then Justin was on his
fourth obligatory cup of coffee and alert, he the ongpak in a much improved voice.

“You are very quiet.”

The young boy responded with a trembling sigh as his niminléshlaroke the rolls into
bite sized pieces.

“My parents got threats from the CIA if | wasn't pull&dm the school. They went into
hiding. The Headmaster says your family took them in ¢iweagh the news says the CIA
was trying to protect them from kidnapping by an unknown migtioup.”

Justin sipped his coffee and responded as he thought of hisspamndrthen his extended
family, the whole collection of his relations conteatpl as the cup was emptied and
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nudged away. Facts he had known but had not understood wejasimhaking sense.
His mind caught fire as logical actions and reactions wensputed. Tactics flickered
through his mind to change a thousand times before he spoke tuileiypeer so young.

“My family, some of the distant cousins, went tktgbur family into disappearing so they
could not be used to get to me. While they were explainingitwhgs necessary, the
government tried to steal your family out. My distamiisins protected your family. So,

it seems that | am important. | must now figure out Why.

The instructor spoke up quietly as the coffee cup weesllfrom the table.

“You have a rare kind of mind that can see the wayst@ogy can advance and you have
the ability to design the advances to maturity withoutirfee construction or testing,
which is a talent no one has ever seen in anyone to suektr@me. You, with scraps or a
junkyard and tools to work with, could build weapons vastly sup&rianything that
currently exists. You are one of a kind, also an unkndement due to your sketchy past
as defined by interactions with others and your utter lagolitical views.

Besides, nobody wants you in the wrong set of hands angbexris sure that their
hands are best. By the way, you have a scheduled haawsfbefore we get you dressed
for classes as part of your tactics studies.”

Justin nodded, and rose at once, his young friend left tdozest as he made his way to
the game room where Cadets were clustered around theeirit@sks and crowded onto
the chairs or the floor itself before the huge televisioneen. He settled into a folding
chair squeezed into place. He watched the buxom, blacddhabman rattle on about
politics and secrecy as the headline banners detailingptingption of politicians scrolled
beneath.

Some cited validations of audiovisual files that had apgon TNN during the night and
others validated financial transactions as well ggaliion passed without notice for the
benefit of an incredible list of private and publittgded corporations. Yet at seven in the
morning one new banner inserted itself almost seamlaggslyhe news, one that startled
Justin’s peers into frowns and silence.

“Spacesuits Limited has just purchased Ricor Pharmaedsufmr six hundred, eighty
million dollars.”

The next text announcement was just as declarative andtabodeng for the banner line
itself.
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“Fifteen year old Nobel prize winner, Justin Brunheldigergngly accused of terrorism,
wholly owns Spacesuits Limited.”

The banner to follow that one was just as declarative.

“Spacesuits Limited has numerous international corgnaorth more than eight hundred
million.”

Then, as the last banner began and Cadets took real matisat back and studied the
reporter as she paused for a moment due to her ear piece.

“Spacesuits Limited holds thousands of advanced paterggame suit technology and
other technologies.”

The banner headlines vanished entirely and the reporteneesher report on incumbent
recalls and special elections of congressmen as if notlaiddappened but Justin had
seen enough and his peers were now contemplating thesitwations while studying
him. He rose to his feet and quietly folded the chairptbg/n steel chair soon at rest
against the wall. He turned to slip away to his room ésslbut as he did so, the reporter
on the television screen spoke to him.

“Justin Brunheldigon, if you are watching or if yourlés¥ Cadets are watching and will
relay this message to you, TNN would like an interview.”

Justin faced the instructor who was nearby and posegldstion with genuine innocence.
“May | call home, sir?”

The instructor was preempted by the low, telling buamfone telephone, a low,
annoying, buzzer like ringing the thoughtful man answered.

“Maxey, game room. Instructor Hesher speaking.”

Justin listened but discovered himself too far fromtéhephone to hear what was said by
the caller. The instructor noted his concentration po#tes briskly.

“Cadet Brunheldigon, are you listening in?”

Justin’s peers were suddenly quiet and considerate dithefeet between Justin and the
telephone in use as Justin responded shamelessly.

“l am trying, sir, but I'm too far away.”
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One Cadet rose with a grin and pulled out ordinary blagkbdaalk that dotted the floor
at Justin’s feet. Another Cadet pulled out a well uapd measure and the distance was
measured down to the inch as the instructor spoke.

“Cadet Brunheldigon, your father will contact you be interview arrangements after
your classes.”

Justin nodded and sighed, the issue less than preferredtienttban the alternative.
“Yes, sir. May | go get ready for classes?”

The instructor hung up the telephone before replying.

“Certainly, Cadet. Look over your class schedule first.”

Justin responded solemnly and politely as he turned snoarthys heels to walk away.
“Yes, sir.”

He was in for a very pleasant surprise...
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CHAPTER EIGHTEEN

His new class schedule was nothing less than the grdaddsif pleasure. He now had
his preferred forms of relaxation to enjoy for hours odh, éeginning with lithography.

The thirty year old antique used to imprint circuitry orcgit boards as well as t-shirts and
paper was quite swiftly his favorite toy and when heth&dn the two weeks needed to
master the rudiments of employing it, his mind had alrekdysed a thousand incremental
improvements that took just another three weeks to enact.

From that beginning, with improvised circuit board substrate fftte automotive shops
and copper patch tape that adequately conducted elegtetmhyng chemicals and his own
talent to invent, the old relic was duplicated and thatidate unit improved. From that
leap his rapid advancement to circuit boards equal to theroi® world were simply
steps that came oh so naturally. Light emitting diodeg &dded in and when they
proved to be inadequate, his now fervent mind turned to forrtestlgus lessons in
inorganic chemistry for solutions.

The chemistry labs were raided a dozen times and withadegl care he became the
most passionate of novice chemists, each step to his dneatearned well. But it was
the first step into the domain of becoming obsessed fttraasmew lithography machine
transformed and grew more versatile with every additierfpbused that much harder on
attaining the impossible.

It was merely another three weeks before his first migpscwere created. With those,
systems the world had never known took on their firstrimeti@on. Templates became the
governing thoughts in his always busy mind, more importamt kisure games of
Paintball or the physical exercises he had come toangs morning rites as vital as his
coffee and breakfast.

In the end of his first round of creative genius, theoljraphy machines and template
printers were rebuilt eleven times and were alreadlybegond the scope of the modern
technology available to the rest of the world. Onlyntbal the ulterior motive surge into
play, other microcircuits created after clandestinesstsitthe chemistry labs and the
pottery Kilns.

Crystalline computer cores of his own design came netkteasiental order of things to
come ruled and the dream governed all. Mathematics plegest with his intentions
twice as he built the seemingly alien hubs and interconthegédinably solid circuits, the
assembly finally hidden in his locker before the day cammenihe would have access to
the machine shop.
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Yet even in that obsessed madness with such narrow docusitent the new military
mindset was speaking and contingencies were laid in plabehwiwork duplicated, the
sum of his gains settled and secured with the second cansilden in the old bomb
shelter. Finally, three months after his beginning, étedfday came when he did have
unfettered, private access to the machine shop and alathaithin its boundaries.

Without pause or delay he settled into the needs of theefojuwelding together a box of
ordinary steel and to that steel box he added his assefmimigrocircuits, the final
addition a keyboard that was carefully interfaced wire by i@fere the whole assembly
was flashed with electricity. He expected the cirguitrburn out as he typed in the
algorithms for a set frequency of resonance but whemnit did not immediately burn
out, the second set was entered.

His peers watched with wary curiosity and real inteasste added a third set of variables
only a dedicated theorist would appreciate and finally he atthéefdurth set, the

keyboard detached and one of the extra N dimensional vaagpsnptilled from the circuit
breakers. With deft skill he snapped it into place and lhsltireath as the whole unit
began to thrum, the circuits of his own design shimmering nadiance as his
programming caused definable changes.

The ceramic alloys changed chemically as the steebbgan to glow a lurid red. The
whole unit then fell silent, the vacuum tap itself spagkn the final death. Justin frowned
as the steel box cooled and when it was merely wartrettouch, a welder cut the side
panel off to expose the amazing gain of an opalescent mbii@ that had never before
existed.

Cadets were quick with Geiger counters and radiation desdotoiwhen the strange metal
was examined, the gauges did the unthinkable. The neetltbs hitherto impossible
mark of zero background. He studied their interest anddenesl that block of new metal
sacrificial as he set to work with the need for more vactaps, the total sum needed
assembled one by one and set aside on a workbench tascilne block of heavy metal
finally vanished to the chemistry labs for a full anaysi

He worked until he felt the rising tingle of his skin andhatltat natural alarm he closed
the shop, the curing vacuum taps settled onto wire racks befadeng for the school. He
crossed the open ground as Cadets made their rounds and whésrée e school

itself, instructors and Cadets alike clustered around himavie question foremost and
the block of his alien metal displayed.

Aflek was the one to ask that question so important arstichgo quietly, his wariness
balanced with suspicion.
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“What is this?”

Justin studied the block of synthetic metal before replyjasgas quietly, yet without
emotion.

“| call it Brunite, sir. It should show as a noble metalthe elemental charts but with an
exceptionally high atomic weight. Theoretically, it éxigy nature but only in the
remnants of supernovas and then only in extremely mimataiats. In theory, sir, it is
reactive to concentrated plasma and possibly malleable wdezhas a conducting
medium, although neutronium doped carbon would be better.

| just haven’t worked out the theoretical synthesiguencies for neutronium.”

Aflek sighed with frustration but when he spoke againgnestion was almost casual and
the man was rather wary, cautious in a most peculigitheaother Cadets did take notice
of while Justin missed the relevance entirely.

“Were you intending to build something special with this?”

Justin thought of his ambitions and then his intent bunatre tried to see things from a
military perspective, his answer changed radically. Taiethuth came so easily then.

“Sir, | am attempting to create a more durable N dinmraditap as the current materials
tend to burn out during excessive moment loads. Additipral, this first sample of
Brunite is for experimental study and analysis at tsearch centers Father considers
most reliable. | am already equipped to make more as thegidé

Aflek frowned with a peculiar expression before posing afohguestion with the same
softness of tone.

“About how far ahead of the rest of the world is this?”

Justin frowned thoughtfully as he replayed the numerous 8tapbhad resulted in Brunite
and then time itself was factored in, most of thealddas assumed and therefore
unreliable. Still, it was his best guess and spoken hdgitant

“Roughly two hundred and eighty years, sir. | do have sonableextrapolating the
normal inventive process but the basis of the approximatithe itheoretical works
currently available to my mathematical peers andahethat they have to derive their
own solutions to N dimensional taps. Since it took meetlyears to achieve a stable N
dimensional tap after causing an electromagnetic pulkeaniadius of roughly one
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hundred miles, | have to assume that the three year gajesdqoanaybe fifty to eighty
years.

Everything else is just as approximate, sir, although | glidr best to factor for normal
technology advancements.”

Aflek hefted the one hundred and six pound block of Brunite andnent out to Justin
without much strain as he posed another question. Botttie man did work out often
and did so to inspire the students.

“Can you give me a logical outcome if military minds wexposed to this Brunite?”

Justin closed his eyes and focused, the mindset of mihtantalities captured for a few
body tensing moments. The chaos was bitter but shortdinddhen the fragments of
reality merged, the outcome chilling. He felt the @sshis body relaxed in embarrassing
ways but speaking was much more important than the heshade of himself. His
breathy, dazed voice then sounded quietly, every word thiddeynais sluggish tongue
while his eye lids fluttered madly.

“Sir, the military mindset would be to seize and contined valuable resource, regardless
of quantity gained or the end outcome of practical Usey and all possible manufacture
systems would be taken and the zone or area where theaotmunig took place would be
secured, classified and otherwise contained indefinitely.”

Aflek nodded knowingly as he set the block of Brunite on the flowe foot soon at rest
as this lesson continued.

“And how would someone counter the closure of the schoatdyon of a military seizure
in the interests of national security?”

Justin tried again for the military mindset and found thwi reach. The question held

him for a while and then changed, the outcome a peculisr tw all of Earnest’s political
actions and his father’'s numerous counterstrikes aghmgjovernment. It was an answer
spoken with less of a struggle to breathe and even sounded smug.

“The answer, sir, is to give full disclosure of the mét|f to the military with the
documented story that the event in question was not edgeatnd therefore warrants
extended study by the appropriate minds in theoreticaltqoaresearch and also in the
field of applied quantum physics. Additionally, my yoatid mental complications
should be cited subtly as reasons why | don’t exactly remehdve | achieved Brunite’s
manufacture due to being half asleep and further confusedbbi¢ af timely skin
remediation.
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It is not beyond reach to build several fake units that butnvhen surge energy is
applied. Of course, sir, such a call would need to go thréatjter for best effect in the
applied political sense as | am no politician.”

Aflek snickered as he spoke to the air in full confidence.
“Did you catch it all, Mister Brunheldigon?”
Kyle responded smoothly and with a hint of pride.

“Oh, yes. The tactic is quite sound and easily attetalég the student body.

Additionally, one student should discreetly hide the ueatl as other Cadets build fake
ones with the circuit templates | am highlighting for thezisy reference. In the meantime,
with such a buzz of activity going on for the spotterssttiord, one Cadet should ever so
innocently go outside the gates and ask the man inside.

| do trust the military more than any other aspect ofjtheernment but only to a defined
point. Temptation is still temptation and Justin iealgne prize. But, for the moment,
they seem reasonable enough so the Brunite goes to theutsade and the chaos in the
workshop is then witnessed with the given explanation kvwviculd be relayed to the
proper authorities within the secret military hierarchy.

The expected outcome will be a bit of confusion and addecdesttbut the hands off
approach will be maintained and, possibly, more rigidly eef@after any chance clashes
are faced in the appropriate fashion. Do expect genuingryispies in the guise of
scientists and other supposed specialists in metallurgy awdtsdd seek admission.
Justin, you will have to relocate your metal rese#ablto the old bomb shelter or to the
access tunnels leading to the ridge caves that don’'t shamy of the campus maps.

It's inconvenient but invisible to the military. You simpiged to tell your fellow Cadets
what needs to vanish from the machine shop before njiltges take a gander at what
happens to be for show and tell.”

Justin nodded, the habits of the school expressed withought while his mind caught
fire with entirely new possibilities.

“Yes, sir. That would be the steel box | was using aedarc welder | built plus all my
freshly made vacuum taps. The taps can slide into a hip peitkeut being easily seen
but the steel box will be the hardest as it is two culeters by volume and as heavy as
the cubic meter of Brunite. I'll also need the keyboardrante components for tap
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manufacture, an oscilloscope, a Geiger counter, a wide ranigeneter, some shielded
twenty--six gauge wire, a spare monitor and a battery pahsaiglering iron.

I'll get the rest of the stuff | need after I'm clesghup and the bomb shelter is refitted with
work benches. | could also use a stand alone computetemigpare gigabytes of
memory for the pattern files but that can wait.”

Kyle sighed with interest as Earnest’s voice was heard.
“How big are these pattern files?”
Justin shrugged, the reply simple and his personal needsusbvi

“Not sure. They are the theoretical quantum signatofrése elements | am going to
synthesize. Some are ordinary metals but a few wiBromite in combination with other
metals so that makes those files huge, maybe on the orfilee td six gigabytes each
when they self expand during use. | need them to builduthgdale model of the skim
fighter and that means | need the package from the barn.”

Earnest snickered across the link as Justin aimed hifasélis room and Aflek followed,
the Headmaster listening to the ease of familiarity Bostin and Earnest used with the
security grid. Cadets, though, were already settling ictiora the block of Brunite hefted
from the floor and carted away. Earnest’s next quessitt Aflek surprised but Justin
handled it easily.

“What simulation do you want me to start work on?”

Justin’s reply was casual and smooth.

“A trip to Mars. | want the subject to feel like he’gifig at full speed from here to there
while fighting the rebel armada alone. | want the wiibleg to feel realistic and seem
actual. You could use your generic interactive comliggttfsimulator routines and

expand them to fit the known profiles of the skim fighter.”

Earnest exhaled with force at the challenge but theddtsled questions began,
guestions not impeded in the least by Justin’s entryhistooom or his eventual shower.

Aflek heard every one of them...
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CHAPTER NINETEEN

To watch the influx of scientific minds was intriguing anéé® the arrogance in those
numerous men was amusing. To see them pour over thisine had designed to
improve a lithograph machine’s high spectrum outputs \aasecfor a grin that
necessarily hid quickly when he was glared at as Ifdgecommitted the unpardonable
sin. Then, too, he was followed relentlessly by thoaeyspecialists who pretended to
know everything while knowing nothing at all about artificizetal synthesis.

So they studied they studied what his father made dawehile Earnest’'s numerous,
pointed questions on components and sensors played hawdeiswno longer boring
lessons in applied inorganic chemistry and his new studiscient history. Indeed,
those classes were examples of rote education atétst fand the only genuine excitement
came when the instructors posed questions on altewdligas by way of tactical maps
showing the ancient battlefields with whole armies claghi

In those exercises of mind the past came alive, yet hen it was the surge of passion
based on mathematics and logic rather than any deep lowarfar the contest of one
against another. He could see the clashing societies higt mind’s eyes, the clashes
were for resources rather than the cited ideologic#fsehat history claimed. Greed, he
was learning, was a potent motivator and the more one peaslathdt another did not, the
more likely the former would be assassinated by the lagt@ny means needed to steal his
accrued wealth.

Prehistory, though, changed often in his mental realm afebssns in geology taught him
plate tectonics and as the world realigned century by gewitin the addition of
climatology, facts hit hard. The ancient contests ofidante and superiority shifted,
some ancient battlefields far more complex than rendeyea simple modeling program
as outlined in his already memorized history books. Onelsaitle was the conquest of
Nubia by the Egyptians and as his eyes closed in the nofidiee such dissertation, his
mouth opened and out came the facts.

He heard his voice but could not believe the outpouring oé péettonics in combination
with climate analysis but no one spoke as he cited the tgidinally ended with his
claim that the Egyptians had won only by superior numbeadugck itself. And even
when he fell silent the grand vista which existed onlgignmind continued on, the
alternate world of the long ago past dazzling him witlli¢ergence from the real history
he had been taught.
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Beads of sweat formed on his forehead and soaked into hismrbtdrhe barely noticed
as he obeyed the buzzer that announced the end of Elagsppled chairs and thumped
into the walls as he staggered like a drunken fool towardsatfietuary of his room and
once inside, the desk was claimed and the terminal aadivathe wild visions born of

true understanding finally had their expressions as his le@amdened across the keyboard
at top speed.

Yet the madness was short lived and oddly brief for thieidh history as he envisioned
was swiftly absorbed back into normal history and that poistwl@n the strange
madness broke apart. Egypt was Egypt once more and thariNtimipire fell back into
obscurity, the lands of gold and ivory stripped far moanttine real history declared. He
ended his book with the final words of this is not real anddalve file, the deed of the
moment achieved. He leaned back in his chair to ressasdinmates finally spoke up,
at least the portly youth who held little back when hedvatured enough.

“If you're done, | need to do my homework.”

Justin’s eyes opened and truths previously unseen wer&rbam. His roommates were
all awake and staring at him. He was soaked with perspirathn instructor was present.
He itched fiercely. He rose from the chair with duglest kind of weariness rising within
and almost fell once he achieved his feet. The insirgatid nothing as Justin peeled
away the soaked uniform but as he began the ritual tas&aofing himself up, a message
popped up on the terminal screen.

The portly Cadet who had claimed the damp seat spoke briskly.

“Cadet Brunheldigon, go to medical before you shower awelyaur wet uniform with
you.”

Justin glanced at the medical directive Doctor Thadtdent and complied meekly, the
soiled uniform pulled on down to the socks and boots. He grabbeshaufigorm but the
instructor spoke quietly, the man almost snickering with @mest.

“We are still in a relaxed state of affairs intergalCadet.”

Justin responded seriously as his choice was made ankkdmeuniform folded neatly
over his left arm while snatching his ditty bag and a sgganmr of dry boots stuffed with
socks.

“I know, sir.”
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He added his bright red Speedos to the collection as arhafight and headed out with
the instructor behind him, the long journey to the medicad) a time of reflection on the
book he had written and all that it signified. He was sileatentire time and as he
entered the medical wing to see Thant and two new dgmtocked in chairs around the
terminals, he just shook his head and deposited his spare thitigs oearest bed. He
spoke up as the instructor settled on another bed withoutcabmbdid so with respect.

“Doctor Thant, I'm here.”

Thant rose from the chair with a grin and Justintfedturge to do nothing at all as the
huge black man approached. Thant touched him and the sansibieing safe took over,
leaving him truly docile and tame as his shirt was peeledraffdeposited in a diffusion
centrifuge not much different from a washing machine dasde was summarily stripped
and then wiped with a red, soft plastic cloth that waded to his soiled clothing while his
boots were casually retired over separate drip trays b&famet herded him into the
shower.

He had a final glimpse of the curious unit as one of theratew doctors added a small
bucket of a green solution to the machine and then thewakened, it's whine terrible to
Justin’s ears. He could not shut out the scream of woms geahe screech of dry
bearings but mercifully the unit was alive for less thanrautei and as he recovered to
find himself cowering in the shower’s tight corner, Thaasvound staring at him with a
grim scowl of regret.

He rose to his feet and turned on the shower with shakindgshas Thant casually worked
a new kind of pungent orange soap across Justin’s skinsoHmesmelled delightful
despite the heavy scent of musk and water rinsed ivaly.aHe emerged a much calmer
being and was soon dressed in his Speedo, the uniform gonievittstructor. Thant
gestured him to sit before the terminal as the two new da@tesaated from the screen
that showed his written work laid out in Chinese charaactath a translation page beside
it.

Seeing his own words on the screen was strange indeed and #m words in Chinese
were characters in English, each notation highlighted imnedsurrounded by
parentheses. He was fascinated and puzzled by the additions that corrected his
apparent mistakes in historical theory but when he saneB#s trademark string of
computer code, he grinned with a nod and studied his mistékag.then did he factor in
the amount of time it would have taken his brother to mad®etikhanges and the grin
faded to a frown as he spoke hesitantly indeed.

“How long was | in the shower?”
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Thant responded quietly as a popsicle appeared, one shadedgitdcked with bits of
real strawberries.

“Almost an hour. | didn’t know the bearings were shothait the gears were grinding
until we turned the centrifuge on. | sent it out to the nreeckhop for a complete rebuild.”

Justin nodded as he claimed the delightful popsicle and &fter kicks of pure glory, he
returned a question that shared his pleasure in ssichpde wonder of the modern age.

“Is there something in my sweat that you need?”
Thant responded casually.

“It's a pheromone similar compound that doesn’t evapdilegeother pheromones do and
it has a curious property when processed into an injecsgsum. It causes the target
genome to purge the Herpes retrovirus from the gena@mplate as inert debris that is
then purged in various ways by the body, although as ategpesgimen as opposed to a
single treatment. We found out by accident and since weatsthe most, we are using
you, with your father’s permission and the Headmast&@pproval, to quietly gene cleanse
the other students.

Munroe thinks your urine has it and other compounds in coratemt but since he’s
between clients and we have a decent facility hergyamts to know if you are up to
peeing in a bag for us while you sleep. If you agree tstindy, we’ll go the distance with
everything you expunge to see if anything else might be useful.”

Justin blew out his cheeks and nodded, the Speedo shed amuaitéeed end bed
claimed. Thant was quick to settle him in place with arm strapped to the rail with an
intravenous tube inserted and then came the cathetenent of trauma Justin did not
breathe through. Thant did more once Justin exhaled aindvwasual grin he stabbed
Justin’s thigh with a syringe filled with Benadryl.

Mere moments later the Albuterol inhaler was in plag after four puffs, Justin simply
went limp, the blended combination sending him into shi@nge domain of empty dreams
void of all but impressions. Yet into that emptineame the stirrings of awareness and
finally dreams were reborn, the abstract and theoretarabining with the known

guantum states of metals.

Alignments and programming parameters he would never haughhof consciously

were imagined and memorized in that time between slumbeavaakness, a world full
of expectations full of excitement. But growing aweagne slowly as the quantum states
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of mythical alloys were compared to the known. Theremasaffeine to speed his body
as the familiar voices gained names and then valugsoken words.

“How long?”

The guest, a supposed professor of physics named Carl Markenwas not at all pleased
with Doctor Munroe, who answered with staid calm that notkeemed capable of
ruffling.

“Any day, now, although his recital of quantum states is wimg. Three to four is his
usual limit when he’s had sedatives. You seem a&bsd, today, Professor. | assume it's
due to your button camera and microphone, although | coulddogg.”

The nervous professor gulped and lied well, even cheerfully.
“You must be mistaken. I'm not wired.”

Munroe’s soft snicker was a pleasant noise and the wordfotloated were smoothly
stated like a joke full of inexpressible richness.

“The scanners say otherwise, down to the second buttgawrshirt and the curious flag
pin on your collar. Besides, as they are wirelessh#il sensors picked up the
transmissions and decoded them automatically. Oh, daniy. You aren’t seeing
anything we consider classified or exceptionally privakastin is just citing primes in
guantum states and isn’t even aware of us yet. Is sargetrong with his urine bag? It
seems to have your undivided attention for some strangemn.éas

The tense professor exhaled hard but when he spoke hecabsea man.
“Um, his piss is green.”
Munroe chuckled softly as Thant spoke from nearby.

“We are extracting a complex organic excretion thaais even among the Capriacil
clients, somewhere in the two percent range. The condpeatied Beta Seven Fourteen
by the research specialists, has some very intergatopgrties when purified and injected
into a Petri dish of cultured human cells which are comtated most deliberately by a
host of viruses we consider unloved and undesired.. Fortanees Syphilis so
thoroughly that no trace of the Syphilis genome remainseitargeted cell’'s DNA
structure and the cells seem to become immune to fuytaliS attacks.
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His sweat is just as valuable, although the as yet uedaampound we call Five Three
One Beta only cures Herpes with a twenty shot, fivekwregimen. We think that other
compounds in his urine might do the same for Hepatitis or dpsibS but we aren’t
sure since most of the compounds in question are eievgédtiles. By the way, he
volunteered to give lab samples of the Beta Seven Fourteen

The urine bag, one of six so far, could theoretically teggtit people and his
pharmaceutical company is already very hard at work ithsgizing the compound for
mass marketing and clinical trials. Imagine the outcofrieat when added to his true
dislike of corruption in politics. When the word does leak I'm sure the media will go
into convulsions trying to get an interview.

Oh, Colonel, we do know your military affiliations. Vde a full, very comprehensive
background on everyone we let in and as you have been madisdlget, so have we.

By the way, we are using your illegal link to inform thditary that a bag action would be
tactically unsound due to collateral damage. | seriodisiypt that they want all of their
secret military bases and think tanks completely expostxe: tpublic.”

The colonel sighed deeply but the calm in his voice mae pronounced and his tenor
was smooth.

“How many people here know where the bases are?”
Munroe responded with a chuckle.

“That is hardly important, colonel. What is impottaithat the military stands back and
that the student body is not harassed in any fashiorodhe brilliance in the ranks.

Justin is not the only prize here. He is simply the nassble. You really should take a
closer look at the kits the Cadets are building and ask gdestions here and there about
talents and interests.

But, if you need examples of the security systemalggad and touch the glass. We'll
even accommodate by exposing those bases people already smspiatk to just in

case the conspiracy theories are actually true. Duoibeéful that this rule applies
everywhere, not just here on school grounds. And, ifugpect tampering of any kind by
any outside agency, we will do a rather impressive expdsene base or another, from
funding to personnel.

We would naturally pick the target base at random sirere téwre so many of them. Is that
perfectly clear, Colonel?”
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The professor sighed slowly before he posed one almost amussiédbguone that
sounded with an unusual aspect of caution.

“What if we see a kidnapping take place? Are we togtatd back and watch?”
Munroe responded smoothly and pleasantly.

“By all means intervene to the needs of the law batlithings, Colonel, we are
immediately notified and the student is returned to usmaarmed as possible with due
expedience. After all, they are much more valuablou here where they can use their
creative talents with proper supervision and the appromiaesights than elsewhere.
Besides, most of them intend to enter the military dfet@nhe career path, some as
doctors, some as engineers, yet all as soldiers.

That, sir, should be deeply pondered as you begin the postadtthis rather unique,
undeclared national asset.”

Justin’s eyes opened to find the wide shouldered colonel frovamdas the colonel
spoke in reply with closed eyes and his head tilted sligbtlize left, the realization that
the colonel was hearing something was made.

“Are there other terms involved, like persuasion withltdwoals in the event of petty
crimes? We can handle that but nothing more serious.”

Munroe responded with contentment.

“We would rather have you intervene to dissuade the diwae to necessarily be used to
mitigate the offense in court. Prevention is anceuout the cure is a pound. Additionally,
no covers would actually be blown by such an interverdg®the students already know
you are there somewhere and watching closely. The gtabhow them as needed that
they are always under glass and then, as can be mamagadher their applied grasp of
genuine military expertise, values and all the rest.

Also, as the intent of such lessons, we hope to fosterch higher standard of excellence
which will eventually become the envy of the world. Maregds to shake its dubious
reputation as the last legal home for the waywardhyand any useful assistance the
military can provide in that area with discretion andlevhaidhering to the official hands
off policy is welcome.

Last on this issue is the preference for what is @ghtpposed to what is legal, especially

in light of recent political turmoil. We are beginning teesons on moral fortitude as
postulated in part by the Boy Scouts and also as presentbd hyilitary heroes from
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across history, most notably the Marine ethics and thaetlga@bandoned code of
gentlemanly conduct as once taught to all military effsc

We can do this as we are a decidedly private institutittimme federal funding or
involvement of any kind. This aspect, by the way, is ont@humerous reasons why we
are so strict on the avoidance of hiring anyone with actilitary affiliations. Itis a most
difficult challenge, yet Maxey is able to achieve it,mar without your tacit and discreet
assistance, although we prefer the assistance.

If you do agree to these terms, we will notify you whea student body is planning to
visit Susanville or other locations. One such eventmeansidering is the Space Battles
Modeling Convention in Amalito, California, this coming Sepber. The students are
most eager to build their competing, flight capable replith the hopes of winning the
top prize of a trophy and the sale of the model to the3gace Battles Museum outside
San Francisco, which is hosting the event this year.

That is a new dynamic as all previous conventions of thiswareé hosted by collective
private ventures or were simply prearranged gatherin§pace Battle devotees in rented
wheat fields post harvest and so forth. As | understandites, the vehicle design is
picked from a selection of one hundred preapproved photogrdjesCadets try to build
it as accurately as possible while making sure it caemioy means of fan blowers and
small turbines to a minimum of four feet above the groundh®icontest trials with
further maneuvers in side to side motion considered as soohok point material.

While this does interfere with normal classes and restiit does provide an incentive for
innovation. One thing your other eyes and ears should take dtis the instrumentation
panels in the kit planes the Cadets routinely markéey are the leading edge for digital
systems as available to the civilian market and the Sdmield their own. | understand
that several elements of the instrumentation arelvang patented with a percentage of
the royalties to the school and some of the residydiisamong the Cadets.

While still a new venture, they are already far enoaiging to see the early gains in
monthly checks which provide personal spending money on weekemnirsions. |
mention this only as it might be useful to show their detertioindo free themselves from
the anonymous benefactor’s financial influence. Thism@mise is workable for both
sides, Colonel Markershind.

You see everything that goes on and if something catchesajtention, you may inquire
about it. We, in turn, gain protection for the studerftdarmhey are outside Maxey which
would otherwise be prohibitively expensive. But, Colorfelpu break the glass, the
alarms just might go off.”
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The colonel scowled with irritation at Munroe but his gdiance was sealed, set in stone
without animosity.

“Might | inquire about the strange air frame that relyepassed through the gates? It
doesn’t fit any plane configuration that | know of and theléis have been pouring over it
with ultrasound gear for the last ten or twelve hours.”

Munroe acquiesced smoothly.

“The frame happens to be the girding of an Adventureris&oeen the Space Battles
theme and a long time project of Cadet Brunheldigon. @i driving ambitions is to
enter his Adventurer into the modeling contest but due & predical issues with crowds
and so forth, the ambition had to be postponed. The Cadetsrguly examining the
welds for damage as the frame was transported byrtdailen some rather poor roads
from Eastern Kansas.

Additionally, the Cadets are rather curious as to @/lestin intends to install the turbines
for lift tests and the wager pool, while frowned upon amthédly disapproved of, has
many of the instructors just as discreetly making aearents for a special, in week pass
to Susanville for the winner.”

The colonel nodded with another sigh but spoke without pagb®mssue resolved.

“Just keep us posted on his metals research. We cansuBruhite for nuclear waste
containment.”

The colonel turned on his heels and departed as Aflek steapped Aflek studied the
arrangement as Thant ever so casually gathered thedoglsaving away Justin’s head
and body hair. Aflek watched Justin become wholly coamplio Thant's every whim as
Munroe continued to monitor the display screen which highlighted dademilitary
specialists who traveled the hallways alone.

It was a strange display of trust and one as perpleasrngwas disturbing, more so when
the ritual of shaving away hair spread to the arms and l&gstin became the most adept
of living puppets as Thant chose every pose and finallykAdtelld not hold back his
curiosity.

“Is that a normal behavior?”
Munroe turned for a moment to survey the actions of Hisague as Thant remained

silent. Munroe spoke quietly, his calm tone edged with reBamas well as just a hint of
humor.
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“Justin has a behavior issue with dark skinned people fitthen@s general physique.
When he encounters them, he is utterly compliaetvary way and will not do a single
thing for himself as a consequence as long as Thantuscend indicating any need for
that compliance. In other words, when he and a mdmat's description are in the
same room, Justin will obey him in every fashion.

The result is that Justin will not do anything for himsalfhough the spotty evidence from
his past does indicate that his current extreme will exadigtlessen to a more reasonable
level. The behavior stems from an early childhood tratlewe do not quite understand
in detail. Therefore, Colonel, we are very carefuhiof around any male with dark skin,
especially the other Cadets of African descent.

While we haven’t noticed any major peculiarities, we hastced that he does seem more
prone to honor their suggestions than he does with the Gdd®ts. In the simplest of
explanations, he has a marked tendency to trust blagdsmedferentially.”

Aflek scowled as the routine continued and without missibgad, Thant removed the
catheter and the shunt to the saline solution as Munrodromsénis chair to claim the
prizes. Aflek came closer as the depilation progresséavith some hesitation his next
guestion sounded.

“Is shaving him necessary?”

Munroe snickered as he carried the urine into the smalld&drgrwhere the entire bag
was emptied into flasks which were soon capped with tube ddddgpers. Thant,
though, was the one to answer with the same amused edge.

“In Capriacil clients, body hair is the leading causpadr hygiene. Even as young as he
IS, he has a lot of very fine body hair, due to thectté Capriacil itself on the genes
which govern fingernail and hair growth. It may not sesgnificant to you but hair is a
sensory appendage, especially body hair. By shaving himuiasg we are eliminating a
potentially debilitating sensory input which may very well/e caused his failure to bathe

properly.

We are also looking into known oral depilates and drugs thé@hknown side effect of
excessive hair loss as it is rather impractical svehim every few days. The immediate
gain should be the ability to wash himself without mus$istance, although we aren’t
quite sure of the reality until we try. As a favodd ask that you handle the shower as he
behaves differently for you than for me.
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The operative element is minimal assistance to determawemuch of the essential task
he can achieve for himself without stepping in. If | vy oversee, he would just stand
still until I turned the water off or did the work for him.”

Aflek came closer yet as Thant scraped the razor dowmm'3us¢emingly bare chest and
Justin glanced at the razor out of curiosity. He wakss amazed than Aflek was when
he saw the unexpectedly dense clump of fine, down-liketlhairazor had cut away from
his skin and was, in that moment, left keen to the ohafgensation in that place where
the razor had been. He sighed softly and became mordiantyet to the process of
denuding and Aflek spoke up with more caution than custom.

“Won't shaving him make the hair problem worse?”
Thant responded with a sigh of his own but the answemuwwdsniably honest.

“To a point, yes. However, if we don’'t do something, the Wwadirstill grow and the
cumulative effect will be his reluctance for any kindadch and a definite hatred of attire
as well as a markedly reduced benefit from the topicament. It's a case of one evil
over another with the lesser evil being the razor or saiimer depilate like a topical,
however caustic it might be.

On that score, Colonel, we do know from other Capria@htd that compounds like Nair
and Aussie cause unbearable dermal irritation despite Liidooatment and three of the
hair loss causatives we have tried with others fanegbluntary experiments. Of the
remaining nine drugs with the known side effect of lesslin most people, one seems
effective, which is why we are currently studying it wallents in mind.

The rest vary considerably by individual. So, as lie@smost sensitive of the Capriacil
clients, we opted for shaving until we found something that weit®ut gastric irritation
or the triggering of unwanted muscle spasms. We did condmdgenotherapy but
discarded it rather quickly due to the physical debibtaaspect. Waxing was also
considered and discarded as other Capriacil clients couktarad the pain and shaving is
inherently faster as well as relatively painless.”

In the small, makeshift laboratory, the whine of smatitckiges sounded amid the clink
of glass vials as Munroe began the extraction of the aatalpounds from the green urine.
Justin winced at the unwelcome noise but Thant whslsigest and therefore to be
obeyed without protest. The ritual event progressed onwahowtitelent and when it
was finished from head to toe with nothing missed, Thantatlysdiscarded the spent
razors and put away the shaving cream.
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In turn, Justin rose from the bed feeling vastly improaed without hesitation he aimed
himself for the shower, his excitement plain as he sofagihimself the changes to
previous limitations which he so seldom contemplated.

It was to change his world, that new study of himself. .

JUSTIN’S SPACESHIP 167



CHAPTER TWENTY

Having that one unit he blithely named a synthesizer chaewgagithing. With that one
unit functioning, however inefficiently or with so many flayhis mind did gain the means
to express itself with both speed and reasonable accunaeyhe had conceived of the
proper resonant frequencies for the metals he needed that beginning the potent
excitement built, the need to create inexorably domindtimgas if he were nothing but
the means for its expression.

Indeed, he was a demonic, fixated being as the slow surrentter sacred quest
continued on. Notebooks were filled with theoretical resbfiagquencies for a host of
ordinary metals and then, days into his desperation tovgasi the unbelievable, the
notebooks were simply abandoned while his mind focused andrids geew busy. It
was not long at all before that first synthesizer wasateEmthe flaws he could eliminate
vanquished and new, seemingly immortal N dimensionalftegbsoned.

With endless power to work with and his computer readyetivere no limits and time
meant all. Components of all kinds were first progradnmto the connected computer as
data files comprised of energy patterns, frequency augnd logical coordinates and then
he settled into the task of building a better replicatioi, one made of alloyed panels of
Brunite and silica that were found best for the task ofainimg such phenomenal
amounts of energy.

Tools then followed, tools first conceived in his mind axdite elements which were
assembled one part at a time into the final creatiwaitswere finally powered by wholly
redesigned extradimensional taps which were as whitewast® and sure to last far
longer than any of the ones he had made before themnelihehird incarnation was
astoundingly capable and the new extradimensional taps, tindikgoredecessors, did not
suffer from rogue surges.

Indeed, they kept on producing the stable, smooth enerdgdied as part after part was
summoned from raw energy from another dimension like thoughlt®ped by
inexplicable magic into reality itself. Yet even witlat newfound advantage he tried for
perfection with a desperation only his brother could understachdhia reach expanded as
a consequence while technology advanced far beyond the twioelduyear mark he had
stated to others.

His dream of building the Split V Wing Adventurer Seweas no longer merely a dream
as the requisite, small body panels and specialized fatipg were called into being and
stacked to the side. Shimmering, seemingly frail crysthish were in actuality wholly
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contained computers with unthinkable data storage capaditiesly existed, yet only
when imagination gave rise to the template designs anslytithesizer was then engaged.

Interfaces were made for those incredible computetsansors which had never been a
reality became wholly real, each a unique concept his meultb expand upon without
success as the challenge of his personal missiomecedtionward without relent, pause or
guarter. Indeed, the private zeal to achieve the dreardtane the ultimate obsession
and without thought he neglected to slip out of the bomb shelitieh was now full of
components and parts to eat and later, to shower or even slee

The madness of his awakened skin was set to the siderseelis so personal took charge.
Even half crazed by sensory madness, the work continudaxinéiustion alone bested
him and yet even then he slept for less than three hmamgaken in a daze to resume the
work he had dreamed of for most of his life. Even theh @act was intimately known

and mentally marked for a specific location in his futuedtcr

Element by element he prepared everything in advancpabies to rest brief and the
water meant for the future survival in the event of statgphe consumed just as sparingly.
It was in that state of mind that time lost meaning litg was the holy, sacred quest for
which he existed. Indeed, his only limit was the replatinit itself and his impatience
with it grew with each delay of a part which took second@bricate but minutes to cool.

Cadets came down to find him committed to his dream and asvdtefzied him work
without any outward sign of distress, he ignored thenobband. After all, they were
wholly unimportant to the moment or the mission. So, eg Watched him progress from
one replication pattern to the next with no pause forlregdnd a short respite that became
something less than real sleep and as he ate ratioms foethe future, he pressed on to
find his upper limits of self and person.

Eventually he began building the keys to success astré ¢f a Graviton lifter was built,
the solitary discs which defied all but the most compiequantum equations ready for
the grand, incredible surges of controlled power whichld/give them the power to lift
tons into space without effort. And within that compieadness of commingled sensation
and imagination, the interfaces of ordinary copper winesfiirmed into tangled networks
of wholly new synthetics which had never before existed.

By then two entire weeks of time had passed him by bt was a trivial matter when
this work was so vital to the quest. Cadets came andagdm finally achieved the
replication of the last preordained part and only then digliéld to the long overdue
necessities of a shower, new clothes and Lidocaine evéat then he was careful of his
achievements and thorough with the deletion of his das. fil
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Without hesitation he erased each file and then vwonéeof the few programs he
understood, one that was in actuality a program to rendeatfet hard drive useless until
the hard drive itself was fully reformatted and theretdeansed of all previous data.
From that moment onward he was again the relativetylel Cadet named Justin
Brunheldigon.

That lasted only for the length of time needed for his b&irige redeemed by a shower, a
shaving and then a hot meal before falling asleep in his lorgedried, all while Aflek
reprimanded him for personal neglect. His dreams wergisévand vivid as that long
time of fourteen hours passed by, a time in which he allgatssembled every part in the
framework built long ago in the barn where the dreanf iteal first taken form.

In that dream so taut with expectations and dreads, pessible flaw was faced and yet
the goal so close to completion did not fail, not at leattat oft repeated dream. Yet
even then he saw more than the future reality tlaet mow within reach. Fragments of the
future were found within the vivid explorations of every cogency which could yet take
place.

In some of those fragments the military rushed in tal $tis most prized possession just as
he was about to climb into the cockpit for that eventfuh&h into the heights of space. In
others, politicians with troops of policemen sought him witbspmate zeal amid the lies
and innuendo that he was shamelessly the most dangerou®behggwhole planet. In
others, jealous assassins without faces fired theg tange rifles with the intent to murder
and in those horrific dreams so almost real, his body flih@mel jerked with the imagined
pain of being struck with a bullet that felt like a paititiath ten times the force of

impact.

In a few that truly unsettled him and brought out whimpeaisidpe shifted and tossed on
the narrow twin bed, he was the captive of namelessl|das agents seeking his family for
reasons unknown. And finally the revelations of thaeariqpast rose up to further color
the previous nightmares, the elements of painful tortuséoeed in light of his extremely
sensitive skin and the madness it caused withoutteffor

All of those dreams tormented and yet they were not agbleas the simple dream that
came twice, the one where Aflek ever so calmly andlyigenied him the right to
participate in that all important contest where hislatap needed to be for the world to
see the inspired event that was such a critical quessall consuming goal. He jolted
awake at the end of that second expression of this oaeightmare to find his body slick
with sweat and his bed soiled.

Still, despite the faint, mildly unpleasant odor that rmmses would miss, the unpleasant
sensations that did sting his heightened, awakened klayhhere for a few minutes in
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the difficult task of settling his mind before actuallymgpito face the chore of redeeming
his bed and person. He rose with almost no noise made tAffeidperched on the chair
at the desk with strings of computer code on the disptades written by Earnest and
command strings that were now being truncated and moditet,, hange saved to a new
file while the next change was considered intently.

Justin studied the example of transformation fomadalightening minutes while wiping
himself mostly dry with the edges of the sheet for he alge to grasp what Aflek was
doing to already impressive, if excessive programming biesa Indeed, as he grasped
the pattern of Aflek’s changes, he was almost capturdgddoynystery that had always
eluded, the art and science of a programmer’s mind.

Still, he grasped the secret that Aflek had clearly emagtand now employed for the
Colonel was ever so carefully refining Earnest’'s programminly sviiall deletions and
sometimes with additions that expanded functions or linkedppogram element to others
that had been kept firmly disconnected. He contemplategrttggamming variables as
one change led to another in a curious pattern that did netrrvaad when he made too
much noise by accident while peeling the sheets frenbéd itself, Aflek quickly saved
his work and closed the windows before turning to study himtigten

Aflek then studied the other empty beds before tapping immen@md to bring the room’s
overhead lights into play. In that increased illumimativhich exposed Justin’s nighttime
sins, the able Headmaster sighed with a scowl! buhstilaid nothing as Justin resumed
the chore so familiar. It was the most awkward of siésrthat Aflek broke apart quietly
as Justin balled up the saturated sheets with thetionest depositing them in a laundry
bin.

“Those go to the medical wing after you shower and deg¢sghich time you will fully
submit to a complete medical evaluation of your mindladly which is likely to take two
or three days. After that, Cadet Brunheldigon, we are doihgve a discussion about
your plainly self destructive obsession with an AdventSeren model. The examination
and your subsequent stay in the medical wing will giveample time in which to review
all the various ways in which we can remedy the olimessd reduce it to its proper
status as a deep interest and strong passion.

Do keep in mind the simple fact that if you allow anyagineor desire to possess you in
this fashion, the end result is most often self inflidetire. Additionally, Space Battles
is fiction and you are letting this fictitious realityle your behavior and conduct to the
point of compromising your academic standing and your ajrempaired and therefore
woefully deficient social development.
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In the real world, your games of paintball were far m@kiable than this obsession with
a full scale replica of a fantasy. At least with gantball games, you were interacting to
some degree with your peers and therefore gaining prizeahaill, valuable lessons in
socialization and teamwork.”

Justin heard the tone and lowered his head meekly untihéfagings of the words
flickered through his mind to summon the realities of paintb&llmoment of anger pulsed
but it vanished as his head lifted, yet long after the angédied away, simple defiance
remained to prompt him to speak with polite respect while eoimgt this key authority
figure’s words on a fundamental point.

The words he desired sounded and yet even as he spoke therays#® win a victory
against the Headmaster were being defined, a path treashend convoluted, yet one
attainable if his tone was carefully governed and his waete picked with care.

“With all due respect sir, the paintball games are Inesé against all of them. I'm not
usually picked as a team player.”

Aflek was momentarily startled but he was quick to maslettent with a deeper scowl
and then a sigh which clearly evidenced his dislike foradatission.

“Why do they go against you in that fashion?”
Justin shrugged, the reason a mere assessment oblus kbilities as compared to theirs.

“l have demonstrated the ability to win despite superior nusnls@. Additionally, sir, we
were in the process of analyzing the extent of my $imvhen we were denied further
exterior paintball contests by reason of the militatgrapts to acquire my person. The
other Cadets are rather curious as to the number of canmtbaequired to take me out in a
wild environ.

As things currently stand, | am capable of holding my owimagawvo ten member teams
with a relative success of ninety-eight percent elimimatdhin the four hour duration of
the game itself and | have managed to achieve congdletmation of the opposing teams
four times within two hours, although that was whenrthes were changed to ground
me.”

Aflek was surprised indeed and without a word he turned tketflgoard, instructions and
override codes entered to summon the recorded paintball ganes.sd@hey appeared
almost instantly to validate Justin’s claims and aftedwng the date for several seconds
of tortuous silence, he sighed and spoke with less iottat
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“Have you been defined in a team setting?”
Justin replied dutifully and honestly.

“Not as yet, sir. The initial evaluation of the newtrant is always one against all until the
kill event occurs four times in succession as a repeadant, thereby determining the
contestant’s abilities and proficiencies with team pfagnind. The causative reason for
this practice is the likelihood that the majority of team players will be eliminated

during the course of the four hour game event.

Therefore, the most adept member of the team is mogy tikdde the end survivor who
determines the team’s success or failure in the locathgl competitions and possibly in
the regional championships, if the team in question ges& survive the local
elimination rounds held in Gracey Park in Susanville. tbid that Maxey has never
achieved survival through the local elimination rounds.

While it is a relevant issue for the Cadets as a &/hbk contests are ordinarily less
important than the modeling conventions which showcaseethvegauge and engine
technology developed for both the kit cars and the kit aiggla This, as you know, is due
primarily to the income derived from the sales of the &nd, as a historical annotation,
the Cadets have most often enabled the school's subynhlat same income or through
similar arrangements.

Additionally, sir, the kits have become recognized agmbolic element of Maxey
Military Academy and many of our customers are repeHiss, sir, necessitates the
elevation of the kits above the more personally pgesis paintball competitions due to
that symbolic and traditional element of exceptionallitypiwork sold for a reasonable
price. While | have not fully reviewed the annual sat®rds, | am aware that the
clientele has apparently doubled in the last three years.

Additionally, sir, they will not let me assist muahthe kit manufacture due to physical
size, although they do acknowledge my expertise in a dansylosition or more often as
a quality control inspector in the relevant issuesasbon fiber composition, resin
saturation and so on. Therefore, sir, where it matteaam already a team player with a
clearly defined value, although in the construction efrthalf scale shuttle, | am dead
weight.

First, the model is being built of plywood with fiberglasatting and small lift turbines of
known outputs utilized in a standard format as opposed ¢oel design with unknown
elements. I'm relatively useless as they know the eaipdin standards and techniques of
fiberglass matting as well as | do. Also, sir, they emphe same lift turbines year after
year in the same relative configuration as opposed to nagndes placements which
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would require quick rethinking of the model's overall dimensioveght ratios and so on,
which further reduces my relative value in that gitra

The rules of engagement in construction require tratfully accede to the governing
protocols due only to my physical stature. After all, thiey cannot afford to make an
exception as it would establish a precedent which could eatinget another Cadet
similar to my physiology killed or severely injured in fiture. My remaining option, as
a consequence, is to build and enter my own model withouatsistance of the other
Cadets and as a separate, private entry as opposed to aesicprd a student of Maxey
Military Academy.

As | am working alone in every aspect to comply with@a&let protocols and the contest
guidelines, | must necessarily press my limits at cetiaes in order to meet the mission
deadline. Add in my preexisting handicaps and the necedskys such handicaps cause
with medical examinations, routine shaves and two daiyvers and my available time
for ship construction is reduced by almost thirty percent.

My apparent obsession and equally apparent self abuse bmoheter neglect was simply
the only way to achieve the core parts manufacture witigirimeframe of the contest
deadline. At this point, with that initial sacrifice mati@ave all the key components on
hand for a relatively leisurely assembly of the pantis the frame as well as the necessary
tools to fuse or cut the synthetic alloys themselves.

| do intend to accomplish the objective with time to spsireand | do hope you would be
one of the first test subjects for the simulation o@iattlight. | may need your assistance
in tweaking the simulation program Earnest promisedamenaximum effect in the
applied sense and you do seem quite capable of such rewsiapastments, although
that is clearly a matter of life experience and priaining.

Privately, sir, I'm mostly thumbs with programming of dagd. | am, however,
reasonably adept at rote copying for those simple programs waitagtroven useful and
therefore committed to memory as assets and able taratlinerge code from different
programs to approximate the end programming goal. So, sigssistance you could
give me with the simulation program’s revision would bestrwelcome.

As to my behavior issues, | will pay more attention t@ainham doing so that | make
fewer mistakes.”

Justin saw the slight widening of Aflek’s eyes as th@ mas momentarily motionless but

the man swiftly managed a thin, forced grin before thte#ledd eyes blinked and the
moment of revelation came to an end. Yet in the feaxtseconds of silence that came to
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be, Aflek studied Justin intently from head to toe belyeaking that silence with
carefully chosen words delivered in a pointedly neutrad.ton

“Then | will not restrict you to the interior of thelsml itself unless you repeat this
untenable behavior. If you do so, | will lock you inside amchisarily deny you further
chances to indulge in that self destructive behaviaw,Njet yourself cleaned up and
report to the medical wing. Additionally, as a remindethe consequences of such
behavior, | expect you to wear pads when sleeping from now on

Don’t forget that your bedding and attire, when you chahdem diapers to the outer
shirts, all go to the medical ward for compound extractioam also considering the
requirement that you report there when you have to pegilmn the situation and the
distance between the medical wing and the machine shalb fihds some other solution.
Regardless of what it happens to be, you will comply #igharrange ments.

| trust that you are already aware of why such arraegésrare deemed necessary.”

Justin sensed the fact that Aflek was nervous witkoatwving why but in this moment and
situation, the odd nervousness of his governing authoritydigias set aside for a polite,
proper response spoken with calm dignity that made Aflek paukat moment of
stillness which preceded another measuring study of Jupgns®n. In that second
repetition of tension so subtle, Justin had one monfegraod inspiration which left him
adding more to his simple summary of what he knew abowddiim

“Of course, sir. The compounds in my urine and sweat agagfptional medical value as
disease purgatives which function on the genetic lev#ldroughly eradicate the diseases
in question from the host being. Given the obvious vafubese extracted compounds,
my compliance will be unstinting and complete, almost éosiime degree as your
expertise with programming variables.”

Aflek swallowed in the moment of tension which agaiteid so quickly and when Aflek
spoke again, the words were impersonal and brisk.

“Then you are dismissed.”

Justin provided the ritual salute and fell into compleribe issues of self begun as Aflek
turned back to the terminal to access the instructor datgbdsstin assembled his
necessary gear as the second instructor arrived andtihwhdgan, wiry man assumed the
chore of being his shadow, Justin simply carried on w#laffairs with the sense of being
safe.
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Yet even in the rituals that governed his normal ere#ehe was beginning to see issues
that marked him as different from others. The compleblem proved to be a useful
distraction until the shower itself began and whenitham, pressurized spray of water hit
his untamed skin, the shock of sensation left him almaostyzeed and gasping for air.

Yet even in his clear distress the watching instruatbndt intercede and the other filthy
Cadets slicked in mud just sidled into place while he ewvestavly worked through the
bitter consequence of self neglect.

Indeed, the only thing the instructor did to assist wasdes the shower tap when the
timed spray of warm water ceased and then so quickly dstihXould not recover from
the experience itself. It was an event bordering onahéture but as Justin worked
through the vastly slowed motions of scrubbing himself cleitmsoap that bore the
imprints of his fingers, he saw the reasons and finadlirfied them logically.

Even he could see the reason for this treatment asdlfy fiinished the horribly long
shower, the last of the lather purged from his toeshambody again redeemed. It was a
defining lesson in what he had to gain for himself and blydeéAned weakness caused by
Capriacil, he was again changed and given a challengéwioiald clearly take a lifetime
to master.

In that understanding of himself he turned to face theuc®r who had assisted in the
self determined lesson that no words could adequately exgidinvhen he faced the man,
he presented himself for an inspection the instructorumpsepared to give. He spoke
with the grim assessment of his personal determinaéindslid so quietly as more Cadets
arrived, their paintball guns hastily disassembled andhetbaefore they bothered to
attend to their filthy states.

“Did | miss anywhere, sir? If | did, | will try agatoe improve the regimen.”

The instructor scowled at this expression of unexpectedany and when the tense man
did nothing, one Cadet abandoned his paintball gun and simpfyesten to review
Justin’s person with unexpected skill and proper attention #ol.ddt was just one more
subtle transfer of claim from the instructors to tle€ts but in that seemingly minor
event lay the transformation of Justin’s life amolng €Cadets he had in majority avoided.

No longer was he unreachable or to be excluded from thik digaes and private groups
that existed even among the student body. By that reagesgpression of weakness and
inadequacy, the other Cadets came to see him as mora bieéimg who preferred isolation
to contact. In that transformative event so persorétavealing, they saw through the
many veils he had established. They gained the vitightsto his well hidden need for
dignity in the face of personal adversity.
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They caught sight of the underlying reasons why he was soariuotmerge into their
affairs beyond limited contact sports or through mechaniqakssions which were truly
his strongest suits. Yet before they fully assimilatetirtbay gain, Justin settled into the
older routines and new requirements that took him fronb#teroom and conveyed him
and his soiled laundry to the medical wing where theofiextraction began in a new unit
built specifically for the task, a unit that seemeddittlfferent from an ordinary washing
machine.

He was curious about its design and shameless in kg sfut as Thant gave him a warm
grin, the hidden tubes and fluid traps within the centrifugalexposed by the removal of
a panel that Thant casually set to the side whiletthaitent unit was loaded. Thant said
nothing as Justin’s clean uniform was pulled at and intth@ge, blind trust that existed,
Justin complied, his clean uniform soon added to the ceg¢xif

Thant added the solvent and turned the surprisingly quiet uai$ dastin remained
fascinated by the dynamics of the mechanics while tla¢ a@mpounds from his being
were extracted into ordinary flasks as particulates. &® 3@ absorbed in the ways the
machine worked that the prick of a needle was missed andubwely the shot of Benadryl
revealed itself by its effects did he realize the truth

Thant caught him before he fell and within seconds the knowmtityuaf an Albuterol
inhaler's aerosols were added to the event taking plaeeyeant that left him lost to
oblivion and wholly at Thant's mercy.

But even then he felt utterly safe. . .
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CHAPTER TWENTY-ONE

He awakened oh, so slowly to discover truly taut, alneosified Cadets pared down to
their underclothes arranged in a long line that extendedfdlé medical wing and well
down the stairs, a line that inched forward in a s@gd fashion timed to the delivery of
two injections administered by Thant and one other docttinJoad never seen before.
He shifted in the bed while wondering why he had not beeramestl but even with that
advantage of such freedom, he lay still to watchathgs others reacted to Thant's huge
bulk and natural aura of simple menace which was vagtéreht from the reality of the
man.

He knew personally that Thant was amazingly gentle andyawonderful person. His
eyes focused as he became more alert and finally héhsaend destination of each Cadet
as they stepped through a tunnel--like, strange construct ohaddte rods and flat panels
after hesitantly shedding the last vestiges of ati®ee instructor was the keeper of their
underclothes as they passed through the curious device aedeabli seemed shaken
upon emergence, they did not seem overly disturbed.

He shifted as other doctors were seen perusing the temperanpals that had been
assembled, the views on the display screens full oédhicle details for each of the Cadets
who navigated the inner heart of that unknown unit. THesjgal beings unfolded in
every detail from a dozen perspectives and when one tdrdnisizn could see flashed

with a red smiley face, that doctor spoke softly.

“Cadet Markirson stays. Bed four.”

Aflek’s voice sounded softly in turn, a calm, self posseésgeestion that was merely
curious. Aflek, though, was nowhere to be seen and hig V@d sounded from nowhere
in particular.

“Is it serious?”

The doctor responded with a moment’s study of the long Bhéoybe processed as that
young Cadet emerged to discover his underclothing in transésotbier doctor who
herded him to a bed that he claimed with obvious fear.

“A treatable genetic complication that ordinarily ults in extreme asthma and

occasionally causes respiratory failure during sleemait take a week or two to
permanently rectify the issue but we have everythingieexl for the gene therapy itself.
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I’'m assigning Doctor Krump to handle the procedure as reghertalented with
rebreathers and venous shunts.”

Aflek responded with a sigh and by that sigh Justin tréoedound to the terminal’s
speakers, a proof that told him most plainly that Aflek elaswhere.

“Will that give him any unexpected advantages?”
The doctor snickered as he responded.

“It will eliminate the wheezing he most likely exhibitdile sleeping and restore him to a
normal level of physical function, which is as muclaofadvantage as he needs.
Untreated, he will become a severe asthmatic in agretaro and as this is genetic, most
doctors would assume the underlying cause is untreatableuchestOrmend, pull Cadet
Freckson, bed five.”

Aflek posed the same guestion without pause, yet without meerest than mild curiosity
and no intention of interfering.

“What's his situation?”

The doctor responded with a sigh of irritation but the reseatill came without delay as
that lean Cadet obeyed the rules and took possession of bed five.

“He has a parasitic infestation I've never seen bedmksince this is a full scale
remediation event, I'm taking no chances. | can'tatlaing about his hemoglobin
deficiency but I'm hoping it's directly caused by the péaess”

Justin frowned thoughtfully as the line kept moving, the naddrath that most of the
Cadets were in respectable good health learned whdasthgassed through the unknown
scanning system with only a handful restricted to the ca¢diard for treatment. Yet
even with that handful the ward was almost full and witiéemajority of these Cadets had
minor issues, they seemed truly terrified of treatment.

It was a puzzling response to self improvement and smJdustched and studied as the
doctors began the treatments that would rectify each.iddaesaw in each professional
the smooth intimacy that Thant and Munroe exhibited and troti&quality he realized
that these were all doctors that Thant and Munroe had waritednore than once. The
Cadets were sometimes startled or shocked by that uncosigxpression of casual
expectation but slowly they adapted and when Justin vgaswbred to be awake, the
other Cadets learned why that unusual degree of casuahaytiexisted.
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They witnessed the ways he complied to the handlingesfet unknown men as they
soothed his awakening skin with ointment and examined him thonpotahihdications of
rash before purging away body hair. Through it all Juséis unstintingly compliant and
wholly docile, these events the regimens so vital to m¢irmeance as a sane, rational
being with the allowance to continue his quest to build the Wgv&kim-fighter.

Yet in the end he was herded into the same unit thiteabither Cadets had used and
when he entered, the strange humming hit his bones and thboalibns of electrons
stung his numbed skin to the point of personal distress. ldegethas a plainly tortured
being and as the doctors reviewed his unique responses to that¢ eog@ehe forced his
distracted mind to focus on the displays of his physicalgoeindered down to such
comprehensive perspectives.

The doctors allowed him to review the results and as he spbéetbzens of red smiley
faces that popped up on the display, the duty doctor chiiskigly.

“That’s normal for a Capriacil client. In fact, if vadn’'t get at least fifty flags, we’d be
very alarmed. Just watch and wait. The program willhatfifty count and your actual
summary will appear once the program recognizes you apraaCclient. From there,
we’ll see if you match the tabulated results of theptiients or if you are one of the
divergent two percent.

Doctor Munroe thinks you are a divergent and that meansiged specialized training to
cope with unexpected sensory overload and the attendashsecof physical strength you
are then capable of achieving. In that case, we wouldreegou to undertake a more
comprehensive exercise regimen to maximize your musgkajmment, reflex speeds and
overall dexterity.”

Justin nodded without comment as the program blanked thersnow full of smiley
faces and seconds later the humble percentage chart appea ¢kt defined him as a
percentage of zero point zero one. The tabulated disptégtosingular number then
vanished to reveal his being in every fashion, yet whewiuals of his body in so many
perspectives returned, the image of his brain was foremost

The doctor took the time to study the bright regions itoyethat tried for green and the
linear line of soft blue that split the image neathhalf as Justin simply memorized the
display itself and when Justin sighed, the doctor spoke gumedixplanation.

“The closer to blue the displays happen to be, the mtgasa the brain functions actually

are. Your hippocampus, the blue line, is remarkablyeaeind that's rather strange as the
hippocampus of most Capriacil clients is almost red. Al®yellow regions show that
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your brain has interconnections that most brains don’t.hae&1 don’'t seem to have
locally, activity defined regional centers for individukills like languages or emotions.

According to this scan, your whole brain works all tieetito accommodate data
absorption and the following data processing, which usuallyjtseis those mental
seizures which come from the brain taking over bioldgEsources to maximize the data
processing events like technology extrapolation. Whebrida is faced with the need to
process such huge amounts of data and then is requiredapaate the unknown of
technology that doesn’t yet exist, your brain does so axpense of the rest of your
body.

The autonomic aspect of the central nervous systemttkes over cardiac function and
respiration while the body itself enters a state of shdcldoing so, the body provides the
brain with more resources to further speed the processugtaf Blood flow reaches
dangerous levels and in such events your blood pressur¢dsetevated. That's why you
respire at high rates of speed and perspire so profusely.

Then, when the data event ends, your body has to go thraagheashock as all the
resources the brain had demanded are suddenly availablédorftctions. Your organs
are slammed with glucose and other chemicals that foere thto another round of
excitation and that is the reason why we prefer to knocloybwhile you prefer to write
out everything in notebooks during the settling out period as thefbats its balance and
calms down to normal levels of activity.

The trick to cope best would be to not write things down immdgliaté rather remember
the details and write them out later when the body and mendrece more synchronized.”

Justin said nothing and the visual was closed, the nexeahéimy presented for Justin’s
review. The doctor then explained the oddity of his caabkcular system with the aspect
of his hyperactive mind mentioned often for it was the oitat ruled the body. Justin
simply studied and listened as the explanations grew leamplnterestingly, the doctor
did not attempt to mediate his word choices in any fashdraa one false color outlay
became another, Justin learned more about biology thasahezed.

Indeed, when the chart detailing his lymphatic systemappeas the last rendition of his
biological self, he discovered that he did indeed understaéycis glands produced the
peculiar compounds that were so valuable to others. He sp@sethp doctor paused for
breath, his own words simpler than the doctor’s own choicegdiid nonetheless.

“So my pheromones, which are actually produced at thelaelevels, are concentrated in

the lymph glands and excreted as waste byproducts duetedbredary chemical
processing of Adenase Triphosphate in conjunction witltcdinepound you defined as
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Miphrosin, which is unique to Capriacil clients and therefbiological tag. And, as my
pheromones are radically different from ordinary humiagrpmones, according to the
prevalent theory, | lack the same degree of attraats®that ordinary males of any age
possess when encountering the opposite sex.

Additionally, by the same logic, | don't react to ordingheromonal compounds for the
same reason. They are too different for me to redntttee normal encounter with the
opposite sex. To the female persuasion, | am virtuallgilold as a sexual being in the
biological response sense and will always remain soathest difference in my

physiology.

Therefore, if | do begin to mature with the eventual mgstion of cyclic growth, the
female being will never regard me as a potentially viaidée. As a consequence, | will
then be forced to find other means and methods of enticamgew if and when | find
myself mature enough to pursue the adventure of biolbgpeoduction. Of course, we
reference the metabolic diagramming six windows previougigh show the relative
immobility of defined cellular expansion.

By doing so, we again revisit the fact that my developgaigrhysical growth is either
stopped entirely or progressing at rates that are almosteatalgle without extensive,
specific tests which may or may not yet exist. This,oofrse, is due mostly to the severe
experimental drugs to which | was exposed as the last ©@sor to full incarceration
without any remediating drugs of any kind due to biologictdlerance or outright
adaptation to them.

So, in the summary, | may not grow at all for the ofshy life and if | do begin to grow,
the advancement of that growth will occur at a rase hwell below the redefined norms
for the other Capriacil clients. |, therefore, must datee if the goal of reproduction
applies to my person as a need with psychological valddl@tiaspect of reproduction is
a relatively unimportant event.

Logically, given the slowed growth cycle of Capriacil gies, breeding has its unknown
complications and attendant consequences, which | wawd to fully understand if and
when | do find myself able to reproduce. Naturally, whthse unknowns, such a
determination must be carefully weighed and considered bafgreexual encounter takes
place.”

The doctor was impressed but the man pursed his lips and thyepleelys, a new rendition
called up to reveal Justin’s reproductive organs. Tkteote either side of that rendition
was extensive but the doctor spoke the brief summation veitisaal air that was actually
a smug declaration Justin was not at all prepared for.
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“Actually, you are already capable, if we employicatitechniques. The spermatozoa is
already viable. We would have to reverse the vasectomgasne conducted on you in
early childhood and due to the nature of the incision®pred at that time and the
intervening years, the actual chance of success is rofifinlgercent. More relevant,
though, is your complete lack of sexual interest, eithidr yourself or with others.

According all the data we have on your prior history be@aeriacil, you failed to exhibit
any indications of sensory desire after the Daylarasin. From that defining event to
the present, you have shown a set dislike for personahioWhen administered
Capriacil, this already well established preference fudber enhanced to the current
extreme by soak behaviors with Lidocaine in a self tneat attempt, of which only one
event took place.

Since, you have been remarkably consistent in the defnsallf touch in most aspects and
situations. As a consequence, the majority of your shewents have been nothing more
than rinsing events during which you literally mimed th&tions of self cleansing. In

fact, we have a program designed to count the actual numberesfyou do touch
yourself during hygiene related events and so far it igrstihe single digits.

As to the shower you took four days ago, the shower itself tavk than three hours to
conclude, although you did manage to cleanse yourself withaside assistance and then
with the whole bathing event definably one single toucbpg®sed to the normal

multiple, intermittent touches most people would have eygao Given our experiences
with soak behaviors and your peculiar personal issues whaclaa the Capriacil, we
don’t think that you will ever manage a shower eventtimaly fashion, which is
arbitrarily set at ten minutes.

So, with the outcomes of your psychology known and welhddf the odds of you
actually wanting to breed in more than the logical sensatremely low. That does set
you apart from the other Capriacil clients in ways fwat are unlikely to ever fully grasp
as most of them are rather adventuresome with tattiteulation. We do want to extract a
seminal sample but as the procedure is painful for tt@any man and considerably more
so for someone with your heightened skin sensitivitieshawe not done so.

Also, while you might think we could extract a viable santhlang an induced knockourt,
the assumption is quite invalid. We aren’'t sure whgfaget but the combination of
Benadryl and Albuterol effectively neutralizes the vidgpibf spermatozoa in all the male
Capriacil clients who are susceptible to that recombikaotkout approach. As a
fascinating opposite, the Capriacil females who respond tetwmmbinant knockout in
the same manner as you do become exceptionally receptinal¢ interests, although the
released eggs are actually sterile for reasons unknown.
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But, as we have come to learn, the residuals of Gabinahe revised genomic tables
does trigger accelerated development in the gametes. akbis place in every case,
although not with the attendant physical development opé&maéle organ or the body

itself. Indeed, if you could handle looking down to self exenyour personal organs, you
would see that your testes are rather large for a childur age, on the order of ten
percent.

This is not a surprise, by the way. Every Capriacil hake undergone the same relative
increase in testes dimension and of the thirty-sevenweéne known to be completely
impotent due to chemical exposure or physiological damageoarejuite able to sire
offspring if we could rectify the sterility issue. laree of these cases, the missing gonads
actually grew back in spite of the fact that they hashbexcised years before due to
various reasons from surgical necessity to combat events

In the regrowth cases, we have had to intervene wplsmental surgery to restore
pathways or to provide a male member with functional capakdilisome degree but in
these extreme cases, the body itself has taken owerrect for our inadequacies as
molecular surgeons. It is this aspect of regeneratitinei Capriacil client that supports
our premise that we have a fifty percent chance ofesscit we were to perform the
corrective surgery on you.

Admittedly the scarring is severe and the vas deferanisvhole millimeters missing in
five areas but the body does know itself and with this in nwadalso know that the body
regenerates with almost no scarring during the healiogess. What does disturb us in
your case is the fact that the vasectomy was conductstly childhood and performed
to prevent reconstruction.

Additionally, your parents were wholly unaware of thatggcal event until we asked them
why it had been permitted. As we have detailed recordetitdmpass the majority of
your life to work with, we are therefore able to deterntivad the surgical event took place
at or about your fourth year. With that determination cokwvith, we logically assume
that the vasectomy was conducted at Dylan during yourdecation there.

Being the thorough people that we are and while the sragrny cold, we will eventually
learn the name of the doctor who performed the surgeryhamdthe name of the person
who authorized the surgical event itself. In the meantyoe are the one who has to
determine if reconstruction is worth the effort and theramlant pain. You might find it
rather surprising that your parents, while profoundly iseerby the revelation of that
transgression against your person, have chosen t® tkavinal decision of whether or not
to seek restorative surgery wholly to you.

184 JUSTIN’S SPACESHIP



While it would be painful, the surgical procedure itself is fiathat difficult or complex.
This clinic is fully equipped for surgical needs far in exaddtie procedure and all of us
are competent enough as surgeons to perform the remedts¢itbn The relevant aspect
we are trying to imprint at this time is that someone tboipon themselves to ruin your
genetic future.

That, Justin, is a criminal action, more so as it fplake without parental consent and
likewise took place when you were utterly helpless ahdlly unaware of the
ramifications. It is doubly heinous as this evewkiplace when you were a very small
child and fully at the mercy of the adults who had snatgieedrom your parents in the
guise of protecting you from further abuses.

So, Justin, if you were not the victim of a vasectomy evilling to be touched with
intentional intimacy, you could already be a father. dvevant to study this more
thoroughly but we respect both your person in this instance@ndogrsonal issues with
pain. Additionally, even if Aflek demanded that we pearidhe restorative surgery, we
would still wait for your determination and then we would hoyasr wishes.”

Justin scowled solemnly as his mind absorbed every word andetstine issue soak into
the depths of his mind, his eyes turned again to the teknebegan reading the text
which framed the image of his male organs and when thhdswere grasped through the
insight of known lessons in human anatomy and biologyeyes narrowed in surprise.
He was startled by the discovery that this doctor haaéehlong before and his question
sounded, one most careful and cautious.

“Is this tabulation of hormonal derivatives and apparenttfans accurate?”
The doctor glanced at the screen before speaking honestly.

“It's accurate for Capriacil clients because we ara @apriacil client file. Normal
medical profiles chart with normal biological data valet to the file in review. In fact,

the only transfer between the different database®isdmparative analysis during
anomalous finds. In your file, for example, we hav@arthan seventy anomalous events
which are still being studied.

So, in this case, when we have accurate informatiorgateeis charted in completion to
further the exposure of the remaining anomalous evé&#go the hormonal derivative
tabulations and functions specific to you and the other @apmales, we are accurate to
ninety percent in percentage and relative function.”

Justin still stared at the relevant information and ptsedext question timidly.

JUSTIN’S SPACESHIP 185



“So the fact that I'm not producing actual testosterometsa problem?”

The doctor exhaled slowly as he turned to study the scieedgtivatives themselves
called up and the testosterone values sought. Soon he ugdt op in the study that

came to an end in a new chart of values, a graphdliaaled a formerly missed fact about
all Capriacil men. To the doctor it was a shock and witlhesitation he pulled a cell
phone from his shirt pocket, one that was soon active hatlopposite phone far away
ringing.

Munroe’s voice was the tenor that responded but in theiggethe doctor made out of
habit, Justin heard another voice just as familidhenbackground.

“Munroe. Go ahead.”

The doctor spoke to his superior with the surprise of his desgdwt even while excited,
the doctor calmed and became a more formal person whila lsitned to the chatter of
his brother’s voice which was not easy to glean frormtlask of a television program’s
dialogue.

“Justin just pointed out a testosterone issue thag wbthe charting programs caught.
None of the Capriacil males have testosterone as alibbugh the derivatives from
normal testosterone metabolization are presentadatd levels. His, by the way, are
thirty percent below the averaged norms for the otherimtéhe study and he has two
additional anomalous hormones which don’t have a defimectibn.

I’'m still running the database search to see if the sannatiges show up for other males
and I'm inclined to think that it's going to be a matchhwiifteen percent, specifically the
same fifteen percent who can make the genetic cleaosmgounds to some degree. |
have likewise informed him of the vasectomy issue and h&her unmoved by the
meanings implied.

Additionally, he has responded to the entire situaticannmajority logical manner which |
find privately unsettling. In fact, the most emotionhas shown has been related to the
hormone disparity that | am now citing and that wasenshiock than surprise.”

Munroe chuckled as Earnest’s voice made mention of somethimgerning a peanut
butter sandwich and then Munroe’s voice drowned out the baickdrmoise entirely.

“He’s not an emotional person, Jack. How long did thiedsedcted shower actually
take?”

The doctor named Jack responded with the added element of suadaien
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“Four hours, twenty-two minutes, from start to finishe &lso asked for an inspection
afterwards, which was provided by one of the Cadets as opfm#wszlinstructor in
attendance. I've run the psychological values fourgisiace and the outcome seems to
be that he will never achieve a ten minute shower oovars The closest projected score
was two hours and eleven minutes, based on his knownara&hles and adaptation
parameters.

Additionally, the visuals showed him as extremely teese@ugh so to leave the well
defined imprint of his hand in the soap. It was not at¢adly for him to attend to his own
hygiene, although | do have to factor in the two week gap a&ksulting shock to his
system when normal routines resumed. I'll keep it indwivhen he takes another
shower.”

Justin heard his brother’'s mention of whipped cream and spake brief silence before
Munroe could respond.

“Tell Earnest to write my simulation program as | néed about a month.”

Munroe heard his rushed demand and was startled by it, althoeighle doctor was
quick to capitulate without revealing more than a tradeisopassion.

“l will make the mention. Jack, when he’s around andam@uhaving a discussion with
me, do be mindful that he can hear a cell phone ear spaaiarghly ten to twenty feet
without difficulty and try to remember that | do like myd@ory privacy when | am off
duty and between assignments. So, if there is nothingipgessdire, do terminate the
call with the full knowledge that | will be reviewingahmedical profiles later this evening.

If I find something worth a call, | will do so at that &

Jack sighed hard as he terminated the call and as thehoek returned to his pocket,
those wide brown eyes studied Justin’s face. Momemstla® doctor posed a question
that seemed casual, one edged with intrigue.

“Why did you ask him to pass a message to your brothex pspogram when you could
post the message through the network yourself?”

Justin scowled most thoughtfully as he weighed the isslighinof Munroe’s preference

for privacy and finally he responded as vaguely as possiblefaothing more than
respect for the able doctor’s desire to be left alone sdthe aspect of personal space.
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“I know he will deliver the message in a timely fashiprgbably in person. Doctor
Munroe is a very reliable person in such matters. ésanmay have e-mail but he
sometimes waits a week to go through it all.”

Jack’s narrowed eyes widened as the man’s curiosityasssgaged and as the issue was
forgotten, Justin posed a question of his own with calefsitation.

“Can | get dressed? | want to start on the assembtycafhip for the modeling
convention.”

Jack scowled and spoke with a brisk, firm note.

“After you take a self directed shower. | need the@uslual record to recompute the
behavior variables and revise the projected outcomes aasv&dle if the issue with
excessive clenching is due to terror or due to some otuse.”

Justin sighed tiredly as he heard the directive ancowitiesistance he complied.

But all the while he was thinking of Earnest. . .
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CHAPTER TWENTY-TWO

The resumption of reasonably stable routines lesftidaworn between breaking the rules
established by Aflek and the need to comply for his owntgremod. It was an issue he
faced each and every day as the regimens meant to fasfnisical and mental
development ensued, all the while taking away vital th@eded to assemble his
Adventurer. Yet even in that conflict of interestidecame aware of the change among the
Cadets, especially the older boys who now made sure hpastasf their normally private
plans and games.

They were simply the first to admit him into their peral spaces and by their examples
the other groups did the same. Then, too, the other Caalgtso hesitation in assisting
him in his personal issues of hygiene and self remediatdore often than not he was
given a survey after the long and difficult showers tha¢d his endurance and tortured
his mind, the determinations thereby made sometimesngpasipetition of the challenge
which still remained at three hours and a handful ofutes.

But in such events no one assisted, although the isgimeoivas often cited and given a
curious degree of emphasis with the instructors who haadyfeminated his normal
classwork just to accommodate that necessity. Bettethgenew games of paintball took
place and as the teams pitted themselves against leimutbome proved beyond question
that he was gaining more than mere agility and grace the physical regimens.

In those events, his mind surged with that strange, linakpe and truly glorious
excitement and his body obeyed the insights born of the chalidmgsting his peers.
Indeed, the instructors who supervised those games weaariafted by the outcomes
when a mere two hours passed before the Cadets appear@ainitbpattered shirts while
he was markedly clean.

In those games, the change of opposing numbers kept risirtgiethty turning into thirty-
five before one of the other Cadets managed that luakyghich stung fiercely for an
entire day after the event itself. It was a stramgdirig to know the definition of his limits
as the routines settled into a more defined rigidity dlnthe@ while his free time was spent
on the Adventurer.

The ship itself took on the future glory that the moviesdexdared and as the many
components were installed one by one and interfacddhwitnble, ordinary wires of

copper, the other Cadets took the time to study the visuahbihygeship had gained.

Indeed, while their shuttle was merely wood and fiberglassattention to the visual
elements of their mock components did gain an expression.
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Their gauges and displays transformed to better refleatltision of the imagined future
and when he was asked to examine the visual appeal, tbhewedfe contemplated with all
due seriousness before the answer was given in nothingtihaor@a nod of approval. In
his eyes, the shuttle appeared able to transit space amdhetkhew beyond doubt that it
actually could not, he had acceded to the request to tHeshaketail.

Soon, though, their work as a collective was complete andwm was far from achieved.
They did observe his methodical approaches to the construfttbe sacred and by that
study they learned more about him than he realizedl, i&tihe unspoken domain of
equality and fairness, not one Cadet ever attemptedigt. a$beir comments on visual
appeal were listened to and considered intently, althougvatbe of those many
comments which were spoken to him at a distance of wiaaes were often masked by
his own expectations of what had to be.

The work itself took on a rhythm that merged with his newa@se routines and the three
remaining classes which taught life sciences. His da&ys thereby filled to capacity with
every minute a precious commodity but never had henfete complete and whole. It
was indeed the challenge of a lifetime to keep pace wath ¢éxpectations and his own.
So the month passed by and May became June.

In June the classes he was trapped within came to an #énthevifamiliar verbal tests that
exposed his marginally acceptable grasp of the courseworkfendeviewing the results
of those exams which truly exposed his lack of emotional utaaehsng, Aflek finally
acceded to the reality that Justin was at his educdlionts. Yet languages were
presented for his study and then electives in art and pgintihich he handily mastered to
their satisfaction and more besides.

Career counselors and social workers then arrived to renigeacademic profile with the
intent to help him attain the means to enter a collegmetkind or another but when they
interviewed him during his class times and studied his icierss with others, the
outcome was the same in every case. Each determiridtethes actually unfit for a
standard education and that he had attained as mucthad aéready was, in their
changed perceptions, a miracle worthy of remembrance.

With each determination which was made without the calons knowing of the other
times Justin was evaluated, Aflek grew more frustratetiteamperamental. The
Headmaster actually growled at the other Cadets inalhedys and when offenses were
determined and punishments meted, the darker side of thevasaseen in the kinds of
punishments meted out.
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Those unlucky Cadets found themselves handling the most saptezhores within the
school in doubled rotations or then discovered themsebselsat work polishing brass and
copper with packets of unsweetened citrus beverage mixdsa@hthrushes. The new
mood within the hallowed halls of the school was now ongarf/ tension and open
nervousness as other instructors crossed that ill deffimredvith Aflek.

Cadets saw the outcomes of two such events as the ldstatrand the guilty instructors
clashed with sudden violence. Justin was aware dfahdlas he measured the tensions
he did not quite understand, his logical mind finally conakavgpath of action that finally
led him to Aflek’s door in the early hours of the morning wheost people were sound
asleep.

He simply pressed his hand to the scanner and as theflaahed in the reading of his
handprint, the door itself slid open to expose the private doAféek called home. The
room itself was markedly spartan with the spacious reamiptiness celebrated by one
declarative, if small table upon which a standard cdaenperminal rested. The occupied
bed against the far wall beside the window which showecdhtbketed glade where
paintball wars took place was identical to those the Cadet$ and the night stand beside
the bed bore only one small traveling alarm clock and thelgaumall portrait of a child
not much older than Justin looked.

Aflek was sound asleep with the thin blanket standard tedheol half draped over his
lean form, although his gray and brown pajamas were expogedtin’'s eyes. Justin
considered a discreet departure before settling down on thentaotthe door itself. He
made himself as comfortable as possible as Aflek shifiednan stirring for other
reasons than the unexpected intruder. Indeed, when Aflelandsa&imed himself for the
adjoining, very private bathroom, Justin’s presence went io@abt

Aflek soon busied himself with the same routines thal €zadet honored almost blindly
and when the man emerged without a stitch, Aflek frazbe doorway simply because he
had finally seen Justin sitting by the door. The moodwy fimally spoke as he covered
himself in the essential location with his hands andehlesrds came out in a terse fashion
far removed from civility or friendliness.

“How did you get in?”

Justin rose to his feet and responded with extra politeness

“You said we could come to see you at any time, sir.”

Aflek muttered an irritated curse before ducking back intd#taroom. He emerged in
just moments wearing a towel and grimly assaulted theswrat hid concealed lockers
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where most of his few possessions rested. Yet in thatent of necessity the man
seemed to calm and after another glare at Justin, théimadly settled into the need for
dignified discretion.

Justin watched the man dress in the clean uniform tvatdefined the Maxey instructors
and in that pale red attire, the man seemed to find arsymese with his internal
conflicts. Aflek finished the ritual with the donning of ttep and when he was ready to
face Justin again, his tone of voice was calmer.

“Now, why are you here?”

Justin rose to his feet in the moment of definitive ob@ind as there was no other logical
means to resolve the unknown, his question was posedatsment.

“l came to see if | could help you with your problems, siam a good listener and | know
that most people need to talk things out to find the solufmmthemselves.”

Aflek managed a small grin as he turned his attentiadhe pillow free bed that was
swiftly stripped down to the vinyl mattress and recloaked midtticed speed in clean
sheets and a fresh blanket. Aflek was silent throughp@rsonal ritual which heralded his
contemplation of the day to come but when the beddingefidor was collected, the

man spoke with a greater degree of calm than in the weekso this confrontation.

“Listening and talking through the details won't solve thebpem, Cadet Brunheldigon.
The problem itself is beyond a workable solution. The propieract, is you, or more
specifically, your inability to learn beyond the limdsthe tenth grade level.
Additionally, the counselors | called in further detered that you are, in fact, a miracle
and something of an impossibility which has them amazddstounded.

They cannot understand how you managed to achieve so muclyathéave such a
plainly impaired grasp of emotive structure. Therefor]&t, you cannot adequately
understand the coursework which fills the final two academars of a normal education
and most certainly dominates college coursework in moss.ai®@h, | could have simply
directed you to memorize the textbooks and then provided theasthzed tests for you to
pass with perfect scores but had | done so, | would haveedohay own ethical standards
and then left you and the world with the erroneous bi&fyou had somehow bypassed
the core problem borne of trauma in early childhood.

You don’t process emotions in any fashion that comes tdod® norms of the ordinary
member of society. In fact, that emotional lack haspore than one occasion, caused
marked distress and confusion among the doctors and thésCawkn among the
instructors. You see things as either good or bad withimgpin between. You don’t
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always see what is proper in a situation and thergfmuedo things which are socially
improper without ever realizing that you have offendedhocked those around you.

This, naturally, has caused me considerable frustrasdrcannot teach you every
situation within the whole of society and then defineylmu what is correct in one
situation but incorrect in another much like it. No oaa.cSociety itself is a dynamic,
living entity fueled by the individual passions of each awery person tied to that society.
Society is sustained by the interactions of those emealues which you miss in majority
without ever grasping the fact that you missed them.

Yes, society has the codified bodies of law which formsthecture of stability which then
provides continuity in the agency of conservatist tradiais well as in providing a means
for controlled societal change. You can memorizedss lwithout issue and you could
even tie yourself in behavioral knots in the futileeatpt to obey all of them blindly. But,
Cadet Brunheldigon, that would be a mistake.

It would be nothing more than a vain, wasted effort as &hasige and there are also a
number of laws which are encoded and validated but newsllgotnforced because they
are in majority obsolete in relation to the social exggans and needs of the society itself.
In time, when the legislators decide that the mast@rarth consideration, the laws are
reviewed and amended.

That, though, is a political process with many unspoken rilgs own, not the least of
which is the deep intent of the governmental body to tegdlldominion over the general
populace affected by those encoded markers of proper and adedyataavior. Cadet,
many laws with no practical value in modern society nart@gal and valid in the eyes of
the courts.

These, in the military sense, are weapons which cdmenoften used to catch and
contain those undesirable members of the social order whutlagrwise able to escape
containment by the enforcement bodies who want to remewe tftom social interaction
for reasons ranging from mere suspicion that some otime tvas been committed to the
tactical, preemptive elimination of a political opponenbpto an election.

If you could truly grasp the emotive elements involved his&rical cases of law and
political science are full of exciting and deeply pasgeiattles which define the war
between church and state as well as clashing ideologlest. war of ideologies and
defining political motivations still rages on in the baakgnd of society itself and both
sides, at one time or another, have had the upper handdbpériods without many
members of society as a whole being more than margmabye of the fact.
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You, however, missed the majority of that conflict sovaig to the formation and
continuance of today’s political and societal design. Theymestould do in the verbal
testing was to cite the events in question without gittregn dimension beyond historical
reference. Yet, you are extremely versed in tactdstauly adept in the application of the
principles of combat, which is truly confounding.

Such an innate ability requires an equally intimastesg of the motivations and desires of
others ranging from yourself and your teammates to the atmns of the combatants
against you. So, as | know this to be true and as youreadaich genius which defines
the abilities in question, | cannot understand why you @agimrasp simple emotive values
inherent to the ordinary social order.

To this conundrum | add in the fact that the doctors, howestedsed they are when you
fail to grasp a situation, are wholly content to actegtsituation as immutable. More
telling and personal, your parents are beside themseitlegoyw due to the reach of
education that you have already attained. The idsu@ge had with the other instructors
in your situation have been in possible approaches, sbmhich were demonstrably
illegal outside these walls due to the terms of gaaship that your father defined or void
of ethics entirely.

The clashes of violence between myself and the otheuatsts were not intended for
Cadets such as yourself to see or even be aware of. widreypostulating an intensely
aggressive approach and as they postulated with the cleaiantef following through, |
most generously expressed the fact that if they ditheg,would be first to feel the nature
of such tactics so that the application would haverizgland some element of a definitive
limit.

Otherwise, Cadet, such aggressive tactics turn intdomaarture which can kill the

victim quite easily before anything useful is learned. Adddily, there is the element of
trauma which those instructors did not clearly understandsaiey lacked that clarity of
understanding, it was my duty to make sure they did unaerstsow that those
instructors have the vital understanding of that traundaced by the tactics they proposed
to employ on your person, do take note that they hawe svithdrawn the proposals in
entirety.

In the events that were unintentionally withessed by Gaglath as yourself, | have been
most busy in protecting you. In protecting you from salohises to your person, | further
protect the rest of your peers from similar eventbatstame time. However, Cadet, | am
incapable of being everywhere at once and the viewythaheed to be beaten senseless to
further your education is not isolated to a handful ofMlaey instructors.
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Most have come to the rather strong belief that phyaiscases of one form or another
might foster the insight into an emotive understanding suffi¢@the comprehension of
historical events as real elements with dimensi@hraeaning as opposed to mere facts
memorized and recited blindly in context. Again, CadeinBeldigon, | am in an
impossible situation which has no definable resolution.

Interestingly, your father and mother have taken opposing si¢his issue, although
neither party has evidenced the same degree of intelattyhe instructors have.
Surprisingly, your mother is the one siding with th&triactors while your father is
opposed. Your twin, wisely, has distanced himself fromgbge as much as possible and
has, when faced with the question as a determinaitectadich would have broken the
deadlock between your parents, stated simply that the wessieutside his reach of
authority and likewise exists outside his areas of expertise.

In that definition of decided neutrality, your parents fotmeinselves quite mired in
logical debates that eventually bored me to sleep. Bhé lamember of the exchanges
was that neither side had yielded a single justificaticdheir arguments. | did gain the
insight that both are adept with legal nuances in waydrighten me personally. So,
with your parents divided and unwilling to give an inch and ywather remaining
neutral, | have chosen the proper social course of denyimgadwses to your person on
ethical and moral grounds.

Personally, | do not feel that whipping you or beating yoseless would instill any
useful degree of emotive understanding of history past tledtgrof the Crusades or
possibly the Inquisition. | am, however, curious as tar yersonal views and feelings in
this most difficult of issues. The answer might give mme sudden clarity or it might
further compound the issue in ways | cannot cope with irsange or fashion.

The ball, Justin, is in your hands and it is now timeitteee drop the ball or to toss it to
another player.”

Justin frowned in his usual way as he stared out thdomirto see the moonlight spawned
silhouettes of the trees beyond. In his mind the dyoswoii this situation settled into
stillness before breaking apart, each instructor’'s assstaede for or against abusive
actions assigned in an almost random manner. His parerésagided and so too
Earnest’s neutrality.

The problem was still incomplete and so he added in thet€aseh a more easily
defined value than the fairly anonymous instructors whieaked little about themselves
while teaching classes or governing recreation. His dmdl grew still as the many
elements of the issue finally began to stir and as thgysects gained a mathematical
definition, his eyes closed fast.
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He barely heard his own slow sigh as the elements startedltgn themselves in every
possible way, the innumerable incompatibilities set asioiée the compatible
arrangements remained behind. Yet it was only when his owomp®ras added to the
complex challenge that the new alignment took placetltataepeated time after time
until he accepted the seemingly improper outcome and slovelya@lfrom the long
ordeal.

His eyes opened to see the morning’s first light dapplingigtant leaves of green and
Aflek was found casually sprawled on the bed moments theeman remarkably patient
and content to rest. Justin cleared his throat and Aflekip expectantly, although the
Headmaster clearly had no real belief that Justin ceallee this impossible issue.

“Sir, the problem is a little more complex than yadicated in your parity definition. The
instructors aren’t entirely convinced that abuse canibeegt to guide instruction. The
intention in this case with myself is actually morespeal due to the way | accidentally
injured several of them in an extrapolative eventother words, sir, they are more
interested in revenge or in collective appeasement thidne inseful, if questionable,
application of corporeal force as an educational aid.

Additionally, sir, the problem is more aligned along defiaspects than you intimated.
The other instructors are aware of the guardianshipstand in the current situation there
IS an increasing interest in seeing if the broad lickésned on paper and approved by the
courts is actually tenable in application. This cutiostems, apparently, from the recent
processing of the Cadets in entirety through the experimeetdical scanners while
providing them with the derivatives of my person to cleahgir DNA, another
experimental event with a high degree of controversy athahl a social value.

In fact, the whole problem remained unsolvable untictdred in the entire student body
as rogue elements with undefined mathematical valueat, dhcourse, made the problem
harder to work due to the inherent instability and dual@spe quantum states which
change when the particles in question are observesunhmation, sir, the instructors
want personal gratification in the form of revengeiagfany person through abusive
hostilities and when they gain that, they will themtan the other Cadets simply because
they can do so with impunity so long as they do not causé degermanent injury.

In both cases, the guardianship terms do protect the affgnmstructors from legal
culpability as long as there are no lasting physical dicatjpons or life termination events
due to those abusive actions. In fact, sir, the guastip clauses are careful of the
difference between the definition and defined limits efphysical impairment while the
mental condition is a blanket issue. In other wordselgal outcome of mental abuse
would be the judge tossing the case out.
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This is because the prior permissives granted by the pbagetats openly permits and
allows the mental abuses to occur if they are deemezssaxy in either a long term
application or in a single situational event. In sucase, sir, the end result, good or bad,
is the determinant justification for the means useke Jolution | derived as a counter to
the very difficult problem posed as impossible to resolyeisonally disturbing because |
don’t quite understand the implications.

The solution, sir, is to engage us in close combat L@vith the instructors, sometimes
Cadet against Cadet and in others, Cadet against itwstridy mental image was along
the lines of a boxing match or something similar butlitaigart since | could not fully
agree with the answer itself. In my own mind, ibrdinarily wrong to turn aggressive
with an authority figure as that authority figure is mdstly the only person who has the
medication you may need in order to continue to copetiwétworld in any useful

fashion.

In fact, even when | was in majority beyond ratioref sontrol, my actions were not
intentionally hostile. | was simply desperate to recoedctiitical summations | had
derived while resting by the pool and they did not havelid warking appreciation of the
peculiar nuances of my less obvious mental behavior normihe lfinal summation of
that event, they are the ones who actually causedadivai injuries by seeking to contain
me at the wrong time.

But, if it would serve to calm the current tensionspold look into some sort of overture
which would serve as an apology or at least as a token o péan just not sure what
would be appropriate in this instance as we aren’t two ddyimhtlerent ideologies in an
irresolvable territorial clash with limited naturalsources in contention. Additionally, sir,
if such an offer or gesture was ineffective, | woulth@ly yield to the abuse in a
demonstrably passive manner when necessary.

Historically, this tactic of behavior has shown itsedfthe most effective psychological
means for limiting or eliminating the abuses of otherthawictim denies the grant of a
response to the pain event. Itis not effective initalaions as people are people and
some people enjoy the act of abusing others simply Bedasatisfies some lack or
deficiency within themselves.

But, sir, this situation is not governed by any kinddelogical clash or a deeply seated
need to injure others. If that were true in any sethge situation would have arisen
almost immediately after the guardianship forms wereesigind delivered. To date, as
far as | know, not one instructor has, in any aggresasaidn, attempted to abuse any
Cadet simply for the pleasure.
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They have had numerous opportunities and | certainly aheatmercy if they were to
choose to act, with or without your tacit permission. f&om the logical assessment of
the threat, the risk to myself is actually rather low Hitlde risk should suddenly become
self evident, the postulated passive action would do more toafizeitthe severity of the
abuse in question.

Yet, sir, if | were to react when such abuse were todmelucted on my person, the
dynamics of the event would change. In giving a reactiahghites or appeases the
aggressor in some essential way, | would actually b&ngdihat aggressor to repeat the
offense, either at the moment or at a later time. dsnot like pain, | am well aware that
total passivity, at least to my best, is essential.

The historical references | am basing this action ort exseveral places within the
documentation of the Inquisition and in the survivor stoakwar prisoners such as those
of Vietnam. Additionally, if the psychology textbookadet Luder has graciously
allowed me to study can be relied upon, further refa®ihc the dynamics of passive
aggressive behavior indicate that the aggressive elaseager to gain or elicit a terror
response from the passive element.

Sir, | have no real fear of the instructors and | apable of governing myself mentally
and physically to a degree which should be sufficient in keepin expression of pain or
suffering from being made evident. You see, sir, | do remesdree of that reactive
event which did cause these instructors physical hadoss of esteem. | know that the
use of my body does follow a mathematical formula anditimay body follows a
mathematical formula, hand to hand conflict also does dueetsameness of my body in
dimension and scale to that of an adult.

Additionally, sir, I am much faster, more nimble and ps strong physically, if not

slightly more so despite my small stature. If | wereetalrate with the same violence they
would use against my person in the event you postulaterasvang possibility, it would

be extremely easy to accidentally kill one or two @nth As that potential outcome is not
an event | am comfortable with in the least, thespdty angle is more necessary yet.

You see, sir, | am willing to endure the abuse if it alijutakes place, yet not because |
am a victim mentality or psychologically dependent. | woulpdssive simply because |
have no desire or need to kill anyone else and | couldyesso by accident in the
defense of my person. This awareness of myself is vahy personally reluctant to
engage the other Cadets in mock wrestling events or tinjmmther close contact sports.

But, sir, | am not locked into this perspective. If predsed situation which is

determined to be life threatening, | will immediately work i@y own survival by any
means. In fact, sir, while | find it personally un@aat and unsettling, the boxing ring
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might be the best place to preemptively nip this budding issaek deadmit that | have
only watched a few rounds of the sport itself but if you wergain me in the techniques
and the rules, | think I would learn with sufficient speeti@ld my own in short order.

In the meantime, sir, you could set the precedent oftGatkinstructor competitions and
then arrange a charting of defined skills in such compesitfor the public record. In the
process, the instructors are reminded by the eventith&lddets are still people despite
the guardianship terms and conditions.”

Aflek sighed to himself in that comprehensive reply anthe habit so useful in his career,
the man responded smoothly.

“Thank you, Cadet. | will consider the solution and myedaination will be public, one
way or another. Do report to the clinic for a blood test ameluaological functions

profile. As the examination has no determinant congidime, the remainder of the day
is free time. You are dismissed.”

Justin saluted with dignity and quietly departed, Aflek dddine in that frighteningly
empty room to think through a student’s postulation on a difffroblem’s one known
solution. Justin exited Aflek’s quarters to find Cadetsiation but as they studied him
for whole seconds with speculations of their own, hegused himself for the medical
wing without a word.

But even in his silence he was seeing the world diftrdoecause of the problem Aflek
had defined and he had resolved. In his thoughts the issnesaxsary future clashes
with those he trusted was now a real consideration wieelded definition and rules and
those contingencies became numerous as he yielded to the ddubonrere so
companionable and respectful of his dignity in ways thaeweore relevant to him than to
others.

It was the first damaging blow to his otherwise enduringg®al innocence. . .
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CHAPTER TWENTY-THREE

Outside, among the trees, Justin was often distragtéioebmomentary flash of sunlight
off distant lenses. The flashes came at the most inbppotimes as he tried to remain
hidden in the wonderful and exciting game of Paintball ancerafien than not his
reactions, usually a jerking of his head ever so slighi®freezing into motionlessness
for a second too long, caused paintballs to fly in his gedéedtion, forcing him to react
with every mite of speed to avoid being tagged out.

It was a most annoying situation but he learned to copentplesiadaptation, each
discovery of his person by his many enemies cause fotchbult away in the complex
maneuvers that just barely kept him from being slicked fnead to toe in paint of many
dull hues and shades of red and blue while his own paintbadtsuadly dull yellow
popped in retaliation to sometimes catch the goggles of ars peého, like him, had been
obvious for just that one instant too long.

Then, too, the flashes of binoculars and telephoto lengbs distance did add a useful
dynamic to the game itself, a stirring up of the usuarminable waiting game which
sometimes lasted a whole hour or more before that fisstretial volley caused someone to
be struck in a definably final manner. He tried to igrtbesn but could not, although he
finally saw the proof that his equals among the most adagéts on the forty acre field
were more annoyed than he himself.

In that discovery he was successful in being still gasas one more distant observer’s
lenses caused a moment’s flash into that seventeerolges goggle protected eyes and
because the lanky, adept teen could stand no more, hileaiurmed from Justin’s
assumed location with decisive haste while truly hard eédisgers deftly and swiftly
recalibrated the range of the toy rifle by a nudge ¢optifessure setting and then the sight
bars.

It was an action so out of character for Zeke Tarmartustin did not take advantage of
that exposure and in half a second more, the toy rifle poppstkapeedy shots with

truly impressive accuracy which did test the weapon’s andged outer limits. Justin was
so amazed that he turned to watch as many other Cadetseddyltred balls so fast
whizzing out into the distance towards the far awayetandnich had clearly annoyed them
all to the point of declarative action.

But they watched the distant targets as he watclegdimtballs themselves, his eyes and
mind alone just barely able to keep pace. The strangasgthhppened as the moment
stretched and space contorted, his mind adapting as his egpsted. He saw the full
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second pass by as the paintballs traversed the distantieeands the six observers
caused the annoying flashes yet again, dull red paint inthaatsh to ruin the lenses.

Like the children they were, all then waited for th&ist pagers to beep with the game’s
end but, to their eventual surprise, that declaratigeal did not come. Justin was the one
to sigh thoughtfully in the riddle and promptly twelve voll@fpaintballs impacted him
from head to toe. He was rueful and quite willing to snické&isabwn mistake as he
tapped his pager’s second button to declare himself dead andheltkd so, the response
was audible across the gaming field.

Every pager beeped with the five half second pulses sard@gE and as the game was
over, all the remaining contestants filed out of the gtadbe clearing where instructors
were monitoring laptops which were showing the moment Zakefired into the distance.
Justin was not at all surprised by the many layered ramg$eof false color on the
displays.

His peers were just as used to the fact that the setwgzked in truly odd places all
through the glade could see them in so many ways with agcanalcdetails worthy of a
doctor’s attention. They, after all, were used to shaigs and Justin’s different halos of
odd yellows and declarative blues was familiar to each.a$they so often did, they
clustered around the laptops as the instructors kept shenkeys manipulated and the
time index replayed to show Zeke’'s amazing feat in evergilplesrendition.

Sometimes the views were confined to the infrared that dkfime all too well or then the
ultraviolet which was detailed enough to expose otherwise ifviaine and his recent
applications of deodorants in rather embarrassing pladade his scent from people like
Justin and Sven Eersill. Yet it was only when the luiese paint were called up in a
wholly different range of false colors that they sae tinexpected and did investigate it
with customary thoroughness.

In those renditions in other bands of the electromagsegctrum, grown men were
exposed, men perched high up in the trees they were noedlkmwse. The four
instructors did take notice of that revelation but teseowls and silence were simply
catalysts to the actions of twelve Cadets that Zekéddek into the glade. Justin, though,
did not join in that vengeful retaliation to being spiedogrthe military which was
supposed to be well outside the school walls, although ndtdaslivious reason of being
declaratively spattered with red or blue splashes irhaeeor another from head to waist.

While that did make him stand out beyond question in the undefgrbstexpertise was
needed in other applications. No, his mindset was féerdiit from that of his peers and
he was likewise far better at the complex directibthe twelve into the glade towards the
elevated targets in the trees. So, with his calmeveauinding into his waist pager’'s

JUSTIN’S SPACESHIP 201



microphone with the voice mode active, his twelve peers wieected with brutal
efficiency into the best ground positions for upward shots @@ pistols and air rifles.

Yes, he was calm indeed, calm enough to guide dozens of plintbilly unexpected
head shots that left most of the military interloperhwpatters of paint right between the
eyes and the rest with the same marking on their éadhin line with the nose, all while
imagining fantastic goggles with impressive functions tete indeed advanced well
beyond the ordinary means of modern technology to duplicate.

His mind did find the dual opposites confounding but the balaaseachieved due to the
computer’s presence and the speed of his hands as the &ieysmployed, the renditions
of the glade replaced by design files and complex citemiplates which soon exposed
the goggles as something well beyond casual reproduction.

He did not stop directing the twelve other Cadets for so rmaahsecond and while not
one trained soldier ever revealed himself to the studdmismw fired declarative
paintballs that certainly stung painfully and likely inspivecilous headaches, he knew the
psychology of warfare. He did not notice that he hadgosized the instructors and never
heard their carefully hushed calls on their own waigepaas Aflek and the doctors were
informed of his peculiar ability to multitask even whilemitding in the usual fashion and
perspiring profusely.

They quietly and carefully drew closer so they could studyark while his recitals of
position and exactly when to fire upward were seen optther laptops down to the shots
and the outcomes. Yet it took them whole minutes to graspature of his directives as
the Cadets had to transverse surprising distances bretihweebservers. The first forehead
shot itself was thought pure chance and the second eqodllyt $n the third they finally
saw the pattern.

Then, when twelve different Cadets were aligned invevéifferent places and each was
given the same precise direction for shots of the exawe dype, they did grasp Justin’s
real mood and then found his calm, if quivering voice quienab such deep seated
hostility as evidenced before them. Justin was so famaegoaway from awareness of
the instructors by then, too far removed to notice thewate alarm or any of their real,
now justified fears.

On the screen of the laptop he had simply commandeheedesigns kept growing more
complex and in the paintball lot the twelve Cadets movedhenlast of the thirty-eight
military observers pegged with accuracy before Justinmsplgicalled them back because
the mission was over. Justin was then fully focusethe designs, the multitasking event
now a single task that consumed in the usual fashion dsamén technology led to
another at speeds the laptop could barely cope with.
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Yet in the end when the goggles had their digital igaliistin did more, the goggles
remade in the final step of total technological maturithose final, truly massive files
were nothing like his previous data but were instead theatipih patterns used by his
synthesizing unit. By then the usual consequencesiwéué play and by then the twelve
Cadets were gathering around the other laptops, they tedmsee what Justin no longer
could, although the words did filter into the complex madrsesprofound.

Soldier by soldier the men descended with surprisiegltst to gather at one point on the
far edge of the vast glade where they tried in vainipe away the paint that marked them
so plainly as dead, paint that the Cadets had reformwdatdtat mere water could not
purge it as they themselves had so many times used sechrague to cheat. Zeke typed
in well known commands so useful in the school’s hatsvand their voices were heard as
they saw the plain truth for themselves on each other.

“These kids are assholes. Got any Aspirin?”

“Should we report this or just sneak out one by one? Tfkistsoap dissolved and | got
Wets in the vans.”

“We're missing the point. They found us and that’s thesmn kill. We pull out, lumps
and all. We’'ll let the Snakes deal with them fromeheBelieve me, they'll jump on this
one.”

Justin heard Zeke’s voice sound as the final outside irdeibafore the huge files were
complete and Zeke'’s still breaking tenor was passionatéalaalmost desperate noise.
Zeke’s voice was both close at hand and then heard froforgsed glade itself as each
sensor unit concealed across the forty acre lot was rap&aker as well as eyes and ears.

“Yeah, we can be real assholes and bastards, tooctjmfa can even get downright
nasty, if you push it. These Paintball guns can shoot tihegs besides paintballs, like,
say, ball bearings or welding rod slag, maybe even ngil, sirs, we’ve been told we
can't take hostages and we’ve been told we can't kill ggber. Hell, we’'ve even been
told we aren’t supposed to involve ourselves with you cgretlse admit that you are
breaking the rules by having a presence on school grounds.

We, most of us, anyway, were reasonable about that and mastgn ignore you just
fine until Justin picks you out and goes strange in the hé&lmay have pulled the
triggers that dotted your foreheads but he’s the one whodyuglén down to the
millimeter and the angle of fire. Oh, we got the vehtbling on record and I'm sure the
Headmaster will release some of the file if youch&dor task analysis or mission reviews
and don’t believe for a minute that we won'’t tell Justpsgchologist about this one.
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He was way too calm and way too casual about it, espesiatlg he’s pretty involved
with something else we can’t even make guesses on anddratheevhole time. We
think it might be something nasty, maybe even worse, burevétdike him and don’t
even try to be ‘cause it doesn't work. We do know that wieegets around live military
like you, he gets mean in a funny way.

He doesn’t react with anger or frustration or anything tiileg, not that we can tell,
anyway. He just gets tactical and plots out how toiehbe opposition in a decisive
manner from the top of the heap down to the last stravallysuhile coming up with
something we don’t understand in the least so he can maéppen a whole lot faster.
That's a big problem for us and all of us, doctors anduogirs too, have worked damned
hard to keep him decent and to avoid casualties past occasybiswhich just happen
when his mind goes really strange and mostly because ofesgto active military like
you.

Paintball is a concession, especially for him sincaiseeit to keep him from making
anything more dangerous. If you doubt that, go buy a BrunddBlpaintball kit and run
range tests while you play with the pressure settingshemslight guides. It doesn’'t matter
whether it's the pistol kit or the rifle kit. Botlatie a mean final range of half a mile with
fair precision with the rifle better by a margin ofethwe percent, enough for me to tap six
really annoying telephoto lenses on the walls dot on.

But, in spite of that, we're more comfortable aboutghetball than Laser Tag since he’s
already matured the paintball gear and we don’t want rayimd with lasers. You, by
getting out here on our game grounds where you most édfisitouldn’t be, just made
that a lot harder, so we thought we’d show you exactly Wisamind is like when you
guys are around, especially since you idiots don't listemyahing else but hard knocks
proof.

So, we thought a headache might do the trick, especially slhakus know exactly how
he gets in a paintball run and we’ve all been pegged bettheeryes more than once
since that'’s his strike style. He doesn’t go for maintaggs anymore. He goes for quick
elimination and has ever since he read Sun Szu but yousgem to understand the real
problem. He doesn’t have a real concept of death or kdlmtjwhen he gets around
active military of any kind, he goes strange, with eMdang done to Sun Szu’s rules of
engagement because that's how he thinks the military misdpposed to work.

So, you can call us whatever you like and think whatgearwant. You can make your

reports and paint him and us evil any way you like, too. Just do it around here on
school grounds where he can and will find you sooner er kscause we don't like
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having to undo the damage you people cause by just being arouodeaotithese days,
we won't be able to.

We don’t care how you got past the walls or the gate.d@v& even care about how long
you've been on school grounds and we won’t hassle yomyinvay on your way out, no
matter how you choose to leave. Hell, we’'ll gladly esgou to the gate and let you out
ourselves because we do have questions of our own wemasit but we do need you
gone with a no return status and we need you gone predly. g

He’s gone funny right now and that gives us a day or two higthbrother to figure out
something of what he’s come up with this time. If bed, we’ll lock the file and pass it
on to you folks once we’ve figured out his formatting and ceteypl the patent paperwork.
If it's not bad but it is something he shouldn’'t have hstause, we’ll do the same thing
because that’'s the smart thing to do.

Either way, you'll see the outcome of what you @lkim to create this time by just
being where he can just pick up on your vibes. | can’lagxphat, but I've seen it too
many times to ignore the reality. We all have. Your.'tall

The files he created were saved and in that final a¢t@osaw the file itself flicker as its
entirety was transferred to wherever his brother stareld things. He did feel the hands
of instructors as he lost track of himself and in tlaness of seeing new components in
his mind, he knew too late that something else was now trgibg born, something based
on the final advancements he had already achievedhdsatin this moment he found the
fatal flaw, a limit of his mind, a barrier he could not pass.

However much his mind tried, those distant technologicaldstbeyond the definitions of
his Adventurer's components were far too much to cope Witle basic elements alone
were far too complex by themselves and in trying to wotklzeireplication files for such
impossible unknowns made from recombining those immensetplex components left
him tasting the full richness of pure insanity. In thd #re prick of a syringe needle filled
with Benadryl into his thigh and the taste of Albuterohmmtongue immediately after
were the gifts of Heaven.

Drug induced oblivion was the most peaceful event and whiigion itself stole all sense
of time’s passage, it healed and mended while leaving berenae¢imory of the
consequences of seeking too much and reaching too far. Arelehidwakened feeling
worse than ever before in his life in the physical setigepeace of knowing that defining
limit was reassuring, proof that the universe itsel waly impossible to conceive in all
its glory and indeed impossible to capture in its smallgstas
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By knowing that now firm truth, he knew that all hisvadtures still awaited. Even upon
finding himself thoroughly tied down with needles in his aand tubes in their known,
appointed places, he managed to grin to himself and then mohigoeyes, the ceiling
above familiar and the face of Doctor Munroe reassuring. duspoke softly in that
kind and gentle way, those bright eyes gleaming while thedeéily checked Justin for
any sign of rash or other banes to such tender, senskiive

“You had us worried. | even called your parents and adunitizt | didn’t know what to
do beyond the wait and see approach. It's been almost theds wiace the paintball
game and all the Cadets are rather eager for somd,repether good or bad. I'm rather
pleased that | can tell them you pulled through, espeaalbe | take no pleasure at all in
locking any of my clients away in special care facilities

Munroe’s warmth intensified as he pulled back long enoughttaeba thin, seemingly
mundane band of translucent plastic from his smock pocketicarbatching the width of
Justin’s eyes which was fitted with Velcro tabs for ajbgity. Munroe spoke with true
appreciation as he displayed the creation of Jusaimazing mind.

“This is absolutely brilliant and after consulting withuydather at length on them, he
concluded that they should be sold specifically to the nylifasww enforcement and
medical professionals due to their function and thawigion of such remarkable detalil
across twelve different electromagnetic bands, althoughadtdy learning how to
mentally induce the field reception shifts.

Aflek, however, feels that they should not gain any kindiidespread use due to the
detail they enable and then how effective they are in exgdlse human body regardless
of normal attire. Do note that all the Cadets havearriero of these tucked away
somewhere and while the Headmaster and the otherdtmisudo conduct random
inspections to collect them, the Cadets simply make more.

| further understand that they are quite the rage on weetkips to Susanville and
thoroughly enjoyed in the paintball games, as no one canysstgy hidden from sight.
Consequently, paintball has become a rather intense affdithe games themselves rarely
last more than an hour, although the thought of you o thieéh one of these on does
make everyone rather eager.

It seems that you have the best knack of matchingaheittons of your environment
when in camouflage and therefore you are the leagtteahoot unless you make some
species of mistake that they are alert enough to noHcer to that revelation, | simply
assumed that you were compensating by using your enhaefecks and greater agility
to avoid being shot.”
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Munroe acted as he spoke, the band which would reveal so mtiehwbrid carefully
settled into place across Justin’s eyes and securdadda py means of the Velcro tabs.
Justin’s eyes focused through the translucent plastichwias quite unlike any other but
initially the only change his eyes and mind could perceivetiasrdinary filtration of
light which was no different than what a typical pair cé@h sunglasses achieved.

Yet, as he let his mind drift, the mental lessons omecei@nd control were learned and the
reactive plastic changed, the world around him transformadtounding ways beyond his
description. He was amazed as the realms of eleatyoatic fields were opened to his
mind and Munroe chuckled pleasantly as Aflek came in. Justied his head to see
Aflek revealed in such detail down to the contents of his highly transparent pockets
and Aflek sighed with cold irritation at the doctor.

“Did you have to give him one of those?”
Munroe issued his reply with smooth amusement.

“He needs something for a distraction while | start isd@py and he did design them.
Technology is no good if it's not used and it does evendbrlsplaying field on a

number of levels, especially for him. In that aspeah@] the band is quite valuable as he
thereby learns equality in a personal way which mere&te to, which might just well be
the reason he made them. Besides, you do allow theepaitball games and in the
machine shops due to the very frequency field exposuregdhgrotest and object to
anywhere else.

Do note that if they see you in one place while weattoge, they still see you in totality.
Besides, if they are allowed for the games and worksathan they are not confiscatable
in the legal sense. Additionally, all the Cadetsange used to reviewing the sensor logs
and already aware of the effects of various elecigmeatic field views. The only
differences with the band are that the fields are sakopposed to overlapped and
likewise real time as opposed to digital and delayed.”

Justin watched the fields his eyes could now see thrawggplastic shift and exhaled in
awed shock at the gain. He saw far more than he hacepected to and bluntly spoke,
his curiosity hot and his voice a croak of sound which annoyed diema.

“Sir, why the tattoo of a dove on your-?”

Aflek cut him short with a forceful, passionately hostilplye

“None of your business.”
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Aflek turned and stalked out but in doing so, Justin sawrdtiings he had not noticed.
He sighed as Aflek vanished down the stairs and Munroe, whinwaes same degree of
exposure to the band, chuckled pleasantly. Unlike Aflek, heneasmbarrassed by his
body and for him, attire was dignity enough despite the dhktpgehof the band covering
Justin’s eyes. Munroe gave Justin a knowing grin @dittst of the Cadets arrived,
Justin’s change in status known at once the momerizathe was noticed.

Munroe then spoke deftly and smoothly, his professional choregheiaying down of
rules with ulterior motives.

“Cadet Heins, do pass the word that if Justin is sedrowithis band on at all times other
than while asleep or in the shower other than very pagods no longer than fifteen to
thirty minutes which are to be spaced widely apart, he is tegmated to Aflek and then

to myself for neglect of his person and also for medicalwBdience. Additionally, | do
expect to see you and the other Cadets wearing thesj@itquently due to the hidden
benefits to your minds, particularly in the Gamma statelsthe Theta ranges as well as in
the overall neural interplay with the hippocampus thasdoster rapid memory
development.

It might take me a week or more, but Aflek will eventyaiit down with me long enough
to view my medical data and then his personal conflictsquite suddenly melt away.
Do notice that Cadets are now authorized to wear them dpaingoall where we can
detect the frequency fields which indicate the inbi&hefits of the bands and in the
machine shops where we can study the hand to eye coordimatiease thereby derived.

From now on, when possible, your medical examinatiofiggain a normal forty-five
minutes of idle time where you are required to weab#m&ls in a fully conscious state
while studying a wide variety of visual triggers. We|lelfacing considerable opposition
of a purely political nature, are still doing our job iaking certain the health benefits of
the bands are gained by all.

In fact, a failure to wear them as now directed mighilyeessult in certain liberties and
freedoms, pleasures and the like, to be revoked so thaameage you in here so that we
can encourage you and the other Cadets to wear the foaks proper minimum lengths
of time while in a conscious, reactive state. We @also even if this means curbing other
liberties or pleasures such as weekend excursions andliso f

| trust that my directive will be passed on with reabdmapeed.”
Justin was amazed again by the band which now revealedthatahowed wild changes

in Munroe’s being and stranger shifts in Heins as the suddenmypus Cadet saluted and
almost bolted from the medical wing. Munroe chuckled to hilnasel ever so casually
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settled down on a chair by the desk laden with compatetanedical gear. Justin finally
frowned as he studied Munroe’s twelve different electigmeéic bandwidths and spoke in
his croak as inspiration finally dawned.

“Are you using reverse psychology?”

Munroe lied with adept skill but the band Justin wore reack#ie sin presented by the
competent man, although Justin did not yet know just healde the band actually was
in such a revelation.

“Not at all. | can easily support every claim in a dodéferent ways. Do focus on your
environment as much as the restraints allow with vigtiahtion given to everything as
presented and redefined by the band. | want you to be atkeadept as the others with
its use and much more comfortable with how it does eriggvicious few seconds of
vertigo and occasionally a severe headache when renmiwedh part to your unigue
needs as a person with complications.

After the visual fields are tolerated with reasonakl, sve will then think about your
release from the restraints and then focus on phy®oadiation, again while you wear
the band as much as possible. So, for the time being, teidvalls and everything else.”

Justin blew out his cheeks and settled in to obey, hissieadly turning in all allowed
directions so that his band covered eyes could see theryngéso many things. His lips
were tightly pressed together all the same despite thgiagichanges hidden in the walls
and in every electrically powered object for the band wasamther thing to endure for
his own greater good regardless of personal choice.

But he was still unaware of Munroe’s satisfaction atdeisionstration of the preferred
psychological response to the band itself and less awé#natcfame mindset spreading
like wildfire through the ranks of his peers, a situatidrich made the bands truly
undesirable in extremely short order despite their rerbégkartues and applied uses.

That reaction was exactly why Munroe was so pleased. . .
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CHAPTER TWENTY-FOUR

In the real sense, it took almost a month for Justiegain that definable and critical
degree of self control so crucial to games of paintballictiner sports with the same
degree of necessary disciplines. In the mental sémese&york was still ongoing for the
aftermath of his attempt to pass beyond that mentakbbaves the natural avoidance of
interacting with most things technical, even the compw@edsthe sensor pads that opened
doors.

But it was the old lure of real success with the Aduesr Seven that finally drew him out
of that easily noticed desire to avoid technology as magioasible. Indeed, by the end
of August, he was going so far as to step into the hanigarenthe nearly complete craft
waited with patience for his devotion, love and skill. tBg first days of September, with
the deadline of the modeling convention looming, he wgasnahard at work on the ship in
his spare time, although not by any means as compelledgb iiras he once had been.

It was still the majority thought in his mind and in hisams but due entirely to that
period so intense when technology had stung him so deeply,sheava cautious. Then,
too, his almost constant employment of the frequency bae to medical orders and
Aflek’s most sudden and firm capitulation in that regard Iikevise shown him a host of
elements that had been mere theories and suppositionsdiekalusively in the
mathematical domain.

With each component settled into place and given powerhighwto integrate itself with
the rest, he saw more of the electromagnetic chaos wilastso disturbing to his sense of
technological purity and cleanliness. Indeed, seeing ieteldttromagnetic bandwidths
normally well outside human senses had shown him just h@synies precious ship truly
was and then how messy the world itself happened to be.

And while he reacted to that offensive aspect in sonestipeculiar ways, the other Cadets
who were routinely forced to wear the band themselvegalithe valued insight into his
odd affliction and otherwise inexplicable shying away framnaus components. But he
did not see the greater aspect that the Cadets did notlaeport to Munroe and Aflek

with pleasure and excitement.

The band itself had provided a psychological barrier which utid the development of
technology which would reach four hundred years ahead oé#t@f Mankind and those
new things that did still come to be during chaotic fiidieg in the medical ward were
impressive and almost electromagnetically invisible @eehe band itself. By the end of
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that first week of September, the internal elementg\a#in place and by the tenth day
itself, so was most of the remaining exterior.

Indeed, as he settled the last plates in place and wildedsecurely, Aflek appeared in
the hangar doorway by himself and, after so many monthefih which to redefine his
sense of self, he was not at all upset when Justiedumstudy him with the full means to
see all there was to see down to the health of the bodes and all. Aflek casually
inspected the outer hull which appeared to him to be perfentipth and without flaws,
even the guides for the supposedly mock plasma turrets tapgdimagered.

He was a thorough man well outside his element but socasifplain that he had done the
unthinkable by researching the topic he had no real pafsion

“The Adventurer Seven is the standard, all purpose fightiafy for the Imperial Forces
and can, when given maximum thrust, attain speeds clastister than light itself for
brief periods lasting up to seventy-one seconds while mainggfall capability in a

combat scenario. The plasma cannons, of the serieddtiarone type, are specifically
designed to fire when the craft is at an angled approachtecaeid accidental impact.

This necessary firing technique does cause a weakndss aouinterstrike options which
the Rebel Forces employ to maximum effect, namely itfleetdmpact shooting solution
with solid projectiles at subluminal velocities and delibespread. This, consequently,
creates a field of high velocity, point targeted debris wthiehAdventurer Seven cannot
always successfully negate with its deflection shieldsoonter fire.

In this famed and suicidal Rebel tactic, the kill ratesMdventurer Seven ships is now
listed at one in seven, due to the skill of the Reblets in managing a last instant non
planar evacuation from the combat theater and the sngvpilots are regarded highly for
their competence by both the Imperial Command, the Inpelids and among the
Rebels themselves.

Interestingly, the majority of the Empire’s trillionl® not view the Rebels with the same
degree of respect. Many suppositions and arguments havedssd to define this
peculiarity and yet the issue is still hotly contestedlmost every debate that does dare to
touch upon it. | was wondering why and as there is naitigé thesis or guide available
on line or in the bookstores, | thought to ask an expert.”

Justin again noticed the flaming dove tattoo which wakahmost sanctified of
unmentioned places but it was now a familiar thing and vamlenknown, the small metal
and plastic key case which slid out of Aflek’s sleemeJustin to see was defined as the
more crucial item by far. Justin therefore weigheddptions and spoke quietly, the issue
of the Empire’s trillions so easily resolved.
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“The Rebel forces are seen by the majority as a cquo@uctive influence to varying
degrees, although the degree of that disruption is detedrbinehe approximate closeness
to the Imperial centers or the resultant distance dway it. Additionally, the majority of
the Rebels do exhibit a marked tendency to be fanaticat@mexly passionate about the
dissolution of the Empire without providing an equathtde political and social order to
replace the Empire.

This is the core dynamic of both the Empire and the Redsethe Empire does draw on
the element of stability for its fighting forces and Bebel forces draw on the disaffected
in the fringe systems at the Empire’s outer edges winsle seen the least overall benefit
in terms of legal stability or trade due to their exteedistance from the Imperial core. As
to the Adventurer Seven'’s fighting style, the shooting swiubr a direct fire scenario is
to weave across the planar grid.

At the same time, the attacker has to drop out of tieedf fire with a burst of
superluminal speed while inverting the flight itself anelrttiring instantly on the control
thrusters of the Rebel ship, normally a Ketta Three Ome, £ausing it to spin at high
revolutions. This counter is extremely difficult to perfoin an actual combat scenario
due to the timing involved and the four second opportunity providetebi{etta’s
opening shots.

The Ketta is then forced to seek an automatic reggabdn of its internal systems as
checked by its factory set attitude and planar tablesshwihiakes it extremely vulnerable
to the killing shot which must come within the four seconétresndow of the Ketta. In
actual practice, the Ketta Three One Zero is an e versatile ship which is a near
match for the Adventurer Seven, although lacking supenahaiapability while in a firing
situation.

This enables the Ketta Three One Zero to utilize supenkinpeeds for much longer
periods of time and thereby escape the combat eveist kilting shot does not take place.
Both ships do define the Empire, as one is against the atldecach are symbolic of the
duality of the Rebels and the Empire in conflict whilaintaining a balance which does
seem to keep the dominant territories of each moderateiffgga Without the Rebels, the
Empire would expand to the point of internal collapse andowtitthe Empire, the Rebel
forces have no holy purpose.

They are, therefore, in a very stable conflict whiel htualized itself in many respects,
having a code of ethics and a standardized formula by whicbamlgat event is engaged
when one pilot or the other feels that the clash betvieem will result in death, including
standardized prayers, which each side offers for the othikeir form as opposed to the
form of the pilot speaking them. Once the prayers are sptk& combat event begins.”
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Justin sighed with the ending of that dissertationAfitek nodded appreciatively despite
his real disinterest however versed he had become igrésp of the dynamics of a purely
fictional realm. Aflek then emphasized the key cagh twinkling eyes and a knowing
smile just before making the exchange while speaking smoothly

“Your program, as written by your brother. It came is ttmorning but | missed it as |
was reviewing the security logs and the permission grfantomorrow’s scheduled trip to
Susanville, which you are now permitted to join if you Boase. The arcades are not the
top of the line and the Laser Tag arena is most defiratilymits for you in particular but
they do have a movie theater, a dance hall and other veiniels are age appropriate and
Instructor reviewed.

Additionally, as a rare treat, | have gone so faoagnt rooms in the Highbar Motel for
the entire weekend as opposed to insertion tactics, whikbahis your first real open
interaction trip to Susanville. The motel is within a felecks of the local museum and
mostly local to the usual pleasures the Cadet body priefengjority. Last, which might
appeal to you more than anything else, Munroe said that Wwoe to go along, you
could pocket the band while in public and would only have to weaside the motel.

He will run you through a number of tests on your retuhl@will not let you get away
with not wearing it entirely but he has conceded to thg@rty conclusion that it has done
most of its overall good and wearing it after this pointngpdy to maintain its mental
impact as a quantified stabilizing influence in your metitathain. Apparently your brain
chemistry is more reactive to visual cues and theref@®and does have a more direct
impact on the resultant neural functions.

So, you can go with us and cut back on wearing the bandislo on you can stay behind
where Doctor Munroe might quickly rethink his position. | amdehanding an instant
answer but | do need to know by dinnertime in case | teezsht more rooms and reassign
additional instructors as you would be attended by one ar&§. In the meantime,

install the program and see where | might possibly te&dker with it for best effect, if

at all.

Your brother is an incredible programmer and while | halyjasted the security systems
here and there, | have not actually violated the prograntent. The outcome of my
minor revisions was the proper integration of the entiict & one cohesive whole as
opposed to the interaction of separate elements of tthéngeracting in a limited fashion.
You might want to consider that aspect of your brother’s msngba study the program
he wrote just for you as it does tell me that heduate a few secrets.”
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Aflek quietly departed and Justin finally climbed up into thekpdoof his Adventurer, the
padded seat which had once been nothing more than a peeled bhaeataettled into
before he tapped the interfaces instead of using the propeakdypressure switches to
awaken his glorious vessel. He took the time to savohtheniming so subtle and for a
brief little while he relaxed into the seat, his mindfsst to imagine flight.

He sighed and returned to the reality as the ship lost powaused had no governing
programs to regulate power feeds throughout its complex rietwate faced the fatal
flaw as he uncapped the case, its metal tip finallylsdishe into the one interface port
which had been the only concession to the real world dod igd limits. He then tapped
the key interfaces to reawaken the vessel.

The telling, unique click sounded as the ship sought anythingldsah every empty
data storage cell and finally it found the flash datactse held within. He had no real
understanding of how his brother had actually devised his>dedfcéing programs or even
a clear sense of how such programs could expand almasteaxrally but he trusted and
relaxed as that programming complied with the appliedcsbis brother knew so much
better than he.

The unfolding program was slow to expand but even in its beganthat program had
instant effect. Critical systems remained active Ipast the subtle clack of crystalline
shifts due to thermal changes and soon the cockpit illummat@kened on its own.
Gauges and displays which were entirely digital puldesly thdications adjusting
automatically once the communications array spokergsrfoise to the world beyond and
had then received its first answer.

The thrumming of the ship changed ever so slightly as sifstems awakened, went
through their own diagnostics and then waited for use. Mm&zing yet was the
discovery that the electromagnetic haze so abhorrdmis$ ®yes and mind was swiftly
reduced, curbed almost entirely by the programming whichgquoded and directed
phenomenal sums of energy and then checked the excdspbysing it as a single,
steady pulse well outside the normal means of any ordradig system to detect.

The outcome was his ship turned from a mere collectigauds into something which

was a united whole, a real vessel capable of almost agytlie savored that truth with a
small, joyous smile until the ship’s holographic disglayngaged and thereby revealed the
actual truth of his brother’s program. The prompt wasradstal game element with the
protocols appearing for finger interfaces and as he watchednticements so common to
electronic games of all kinds began to play on their ovth the ship rocking and making
all the proper sounds a simulation like his required.
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It was precisely measured and implemented for the psygical element of utter
fascination needed to inspire the mind of the one to playgame and then to let that
person walk away sated. His smile faded as he realizadlgxvhat his brother had done
and then, while thinking of all the new, definably vulgamesa he had learned since
entering the school by which his brother could be calledtzam@by offended in his
person, he finally had to blame himself.

After all, his brother had listened to him and had done do mdt customary precision
down to the nuances of the stated desire. His brothee&tanad indeed written out the
finest program possible and it was clearly impressiwe, of a kind in every respect. It
was the ultimate simulation program for an Adventuree8gejust as he had requested
while providing all the real variables of the craft itse

It was exactly what he had asked for and far more be®dpscially since the program
was still awakening hitherto untouched circuits to test epesgible data path. He did
hear the priming of his weapons systems as the ship digdiff off the floor unprompted,
these the final parts of the ship’s many data paths whark now defined as whole, intact
and vital.

The simulation program completed itself and then rewitstewn code into an utterly new
file as the ship displays changed to render the data codesllahe unseen aspects normal
to a programmer to Justin’s eyes. The key case flasltdetgopped out of the port
socket to fall to the floor where it slid beneath a foot pedidl no functional purpose but
visual appeal.

The ship itself then settled gently on the ground, thedystems test ended and the ship
itself powering down with the program menu plain and nyevak defined file available
for selection. He thought of Aflek’s technique of dulddiand was thereby inspired into
actions with confidence, the holographic fields touctheftly as if they had always been
his first choice and the file so precious and unique dafad with the merest leading
character changes to make ready for all the subtletasguss which were to come.

But Earnest’s programming had its darker side and the shighbaddst advanced
communications grid in the world with data storage capaaiger before imagined by
anyone but Justin. That communications grid awakenafktm that wholly unexpected
way, every frequency band scanned until it found the s&hpoVate networks and oh, so
much more.

As Justin stared in amazement while hearing chattelered into binary and

conversations which became a mind torturing hum, the fites the school and other
places the school's systems could access wrote therasetoehis phenomenal databases.
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In the deed, Earnest’s ulterior and secret agenda to eapeitotal sum of all that the
Human race knew was exposed.

His already damaged innocence which had been so enduringedbspitardships of his
life received a truly cruel strike and as he grasped uber @lements of his brother’s
innermost desire to know it all, he retrieved the ke @awl extracted himself from the
cockpit while his brother’'s best, most amazing program sougittieve the various
purposes for which it had been created.

His final actions before that crucial, necessary deparvere the simplest deeds of all and
wholly selfish, the security programs of the schobick were now already in his ship’s
databases called up and his personal biometric metafies ill priority as the solitary
keys to access the ship. When done with that simple pt&ta@teation and
implementation, Justin climbed out, he the one to wait¢houghtful silence as the ship
obeyed.

The transparent hatch slid closed and the ship settled backugmw the solid cement
slab which was the floor, the illusion of innocence itagkin the only reality that others
would see while in truth the ship was still caught up in titg df obeying Earnest’s
program to the final character. He studied the cratftile had made for a long and
timeless while before he most solemnly walked out and pressgelim on the door’s
sensor pad.

The door so wide slid closed to lock securely in a way tha¢vert Aflek could bypass as
he aimed himself for the main buildings of the schod,tthth of his brother pondered
while making the surprisingly difficult choice Aflek had giveith such careful grace and
political skill merely hours before. His band enhanced eyeept across the open ground
and as one frequency field translated into another,\messalearly the truly anonymous,
darkly clad stranger in the distance who dropped experthy &@imple rope which had
been strung unnoticed across the charged, polarized walls Img megrappling hooks
lodged in trees barely tall enough and strong enough fahibeen task.

That stranger was followed with amazing speed by threesoéimel all four kept
themselves low to the ground where ordinary eyes withat a band as Justin’'s would
never have seen them. His mind did instantly shifttinéd other way of thought based
wholly on Sun Szu’s philosophy and then so fully that he meegced the transformation
of himself as he made a casual retreat to the secondmahgre the paintball gear of
others lay on the tables and benches.

He snatched up young Cadet Leerdon’s favorite rifle which hagbtnbe the last model

of the Bruno-blaster series. He calmly, swiftly filldge ammunition slots to capacity with
his own declarative yellow paint balls. The compressedaairidges were then snapped
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into place to give the capable toy weapon he had matur&ddesign limits its hint of
lethality while eyeing the many elements of machinegiteand all the fragments of metal
which were given due consideration as projectiles.

In the end he turned away from the benches and thébin®ot because of any choice to
avoid maiming or injury of the military people who hacteragain broken the rules of
engagement. His determination was made for another reasiogly as he had thought of
the consequences to the air rifle’s performance whetalrbits were fired and thereby
allowed to gouge out new tracks within the almost perfeotdghined barrel.

So, in that new mindset and with paintballs and himsel§lipped back out into the late
afternoon so pleasant while grinning coldly at the game otipali which had begun
without announcement while the band he had designed revealemife than those
military minds would have ever believed without the proafmed for themselves man to
man through bands of their own.

His amazing mind shifted more yet into the patterns of cormbéte ancient scholar and
philosopher Sun Szu had defined and time had validated aaryngdibspel as he began the
stalking of the quarry which discovered his presendgti@smore than a child’'s
persistence detected at the fringes or sometimes as natbimegthan a presence they
could not see in any sense of the word but could indeed sense.

Eventually he fired just four times when the perfecaimg solutions were gained for less
than half a second. He heard the distant curseshéais victims was dotted between
the eyes and thereby given nasty headaches as wedlidsrital bruises that would not
wash away with soap and water. He saw as well th@memtary confusions and as they
began to recover, he shot them again in the same fasdodn simply because he could
while tapping his waist pager without a thought in the rafabe game.

His pager set off the alarms which called out studamtsinstructors in force, they the
witnesses to his third volley so perfect and precise wdtizitk the four intruders down
and had inflicted real, if minor, injury by nothing more thapetition with precision.

Aflek exhaled dread as he acted swiftly, Justin’s borrowéeltaken as the other
instructors rushed across the open ground to capture antheafgerr people Justin had
targeted so easily and effectively while the Cadets $skebras saw at last that any toy was
dangerous in the wrong hands.

Justin himself changed mentally without notice, the iwawithin instantly buried

because the instructors were now declaring the imprqrdptiidedly warped game itself
ended. He, as always, simply waited for the final stmt# announced as the instructors
helped the intruders to their feet and then coaxed thegddeaptives into sluggish
motions aimed at the medical ward.
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Justin did not know that his precious, oft wounded innocenseaimaost dead. . .
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CHAPTER TWENTY-FIVE

In spite of his actions in capturing the four intrudéses day before or, perhaps, due to
capturing them, Justin found himself ensconced in oneegbdlcked seats on the long,
lime green bus that Cadets themselves had rebuilt essrtimes out of simple necessity
weighted heavily by self interest. His keen ears whichdcoat shut out any sound were
filled with the chatter of excitement, the plans andntibns of his peers a drone his mind
tried often to set aside but could not.

Beside him, as promised, the instructor named Carlirs@r&s attentive to his stillness
and the faint expression of personal torment causedebghidtter of so many plans laid
and changed due to the plans and suggestions of the orisas the band which
rendered hidden domains of electromagnetic fields visible to heyes was still on
Justin’s face, Griss casually pried it off and caguaitked it into his shirt pocket while
Justin felt the whole impact of twelve seconds ofigertvhich did indeed precede the
most vicious kind of short lived headache worthy of an acha&n and then repeated
gasps for air in the self defined and determined battlege with some semblance of
personal dignity.

Griss then casually inspected Justin’s ordinary T &biirany trace of coffee stains or
possible remnants from breakfast as breakfast had beeniailyerushed and Justin
permitted merely two of the four cups of coffee he noynadinsumed. The plain blue
shirt was clean and while trying to show sympathy for the kvelwn consequence of
losing the transparent band, Griss also knew that tempattitself could so easily backfire.

So, after the momentary fussing over Justin’s stapeigon, the man resigned himself to
enduring the sounds of pain which could not be remediatddpiis or drugs, not even
Albuterol or Benadryl in combination had the time esgstor their long enduring effects.
That headache came directly from the loss of the taatt for it did link directly to the
neural fields of the wearer's mind and with such consiae, the mind learned to consider
it as an extension of itself.

And that was the fatal, secret flaw of the band Jusiohdevised, one Munroe had defined
and grasped in mere minutes of seeing the changes iretitalractivities of Cadet brains
after they had come in number to gain remediations énténtal hell gained by such a
divorce of extended sense. But Justin’s headache apadeibeding vertigo was definably
more intense than anything the other Cadets had dealpansonally and in hearing his
pain, the excitement of his peers quieted considerably.
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The bus still headed out the gates which closed fashéehem and without hurry or
delay the bus itself had merged onto moderately busy whese the knowing eyes of
Cadets and instructors did spot the tell-tale, subtle sifjlsag term surveillance. Certain
well suited and naturally positioned trees bore the hasksnadiclimber’s spikes and
many noticed instantly the hard to spot, tough steel calliesh supported discreet
hammocks when the military spotters needed to sleep.

Justin, though, had already closed his eyes to mediapathend while the hissing
through clenched teeth would not stop for many minutes to dhiateone action did give
some relief. So, as usual, he missed the proofs daamgibresence which brought about
the change of topics from premeditated plans to curitesest in Justin’s methodical
assault on four military scouts who had turned to stamen questioned and had no
identification of any kind, even to the standardized s af fingerprints or retinal files.

And, with practiced deftness which was actually habéyttactfully avoided the mention
of the outcome Justin had been kept ignorant of, namelw#lys his repeated forehead
shots by a paintball rifle of his own design had indeed chdsénable, if merely
temporary harm to the brains of all four due to the resuave effect which had
initiated highly localized frontal lobe swelling by those ragutiges of compression and
decompression.

His motives were brought up and then his logical, honestigussl defense, although his
known penchant for switching from one mindset to anothdrout warning or notice was
spoken of as a joke which carried serious implicationswhaly to this first adventure by
Justin into the real world where such minds would undouptseihoticed and thereby
reacted to.

They, his friends and companions, were simply assedsngjtuation in their own
remarkably efficient fashion. Indeed, the instruct@tehing to the conversations that
took place with ear bending speeds while Justin was patanfityto follow them were left
with the clear realization that the Cadets, more thamselves, would mitigate most, if
not all, of the possible conflicts which could arise withwarning.

The bus kept moving on its intended course as the chadeged again, if only due to
Justin’s slow recovery as the migraine ebbed and thesededtogether. He was
eventually caught up with questions about his intereststareby studied in new ways by
his peers, all of which had a vested interest in his gtioteand thorough distraction by
whatever social venues he did find appealing.

Justin’s itinerary was thereby defined ever so smootidyvath his consent, the final plan

finalized as the bus turned into Susanville proper to navifj@t denser traffic and all the
stoplights which mysteriously but consistently shifted tegrm a timely fashion for their
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arrival at the motel while police vehicles proved numetmusequally unobtrusive until
reporters showed themselves and the less loved paparadoiriclose contact.

By then the Cadets were disembarking to the sounds of dkerjgtiens and the outrage of
professionals who made their money photographing reclusimmational celebrities like
Justin Lucas Brunheldigon while the extremely compgtehite dispossessed them of
cameras and camcorders. The police were so effecttheinduty that only one lean, fast
woman in a smart green and gold business suit manageddh the line of Cadets.

Justin was suddenly faced with a live dictation tapendsr and that patently excited
woman’s swiftly uttered question so taut with passitias did leave him pointedly
startled as well as more than a little confounded.

“How does it feel to be a Nobel Laureate, amazingly rich amchiall male school
surrounded by the military due to all the political chayge inspired?”

Griss smoothly swept into the moment with one hand closirtyedictation recorder as
he spoke briskly but firmly with a practiced, efficiesmhile as police officers responded
with the airs of men and women truly at the edgesaif fhrofessional approaches.

“Cadet Brunheldigon does not give unscheduled interviews to amywhaever has,
although he does plan such an interview in September. XHot date and location will be
posted on the appropriate school websites via the internetehdpe to see you there
with far less desperation and much more personal digeipli

Griss was then remarkably graceful in sweeping Justaydowards the motel doors as
the police were left with the chore of caging tha¢ escapee who was now scowling in
real frustration because she, like so many othersrgiroéession, had just been expertly
thwarted with real, praiseworthy finesse. Justin veassndoors and aware of the many
bags and bundles with the Cadet logo imprinted on the siled,which were being
meticulously searched by total strangers in three @eite who were likewise peculiar to
his perceptions, men and women who had a definable kgthali far removed from the
mindset of the military.

He was transfixed in much the same way a bird oftenbydbke presence of a determined
snake and Griss shook his head in private dismay as hesaebeforced Justin into
motion towards the elevators which led up to the third flsibek had rented in entirety
just for this particular outing due to Justin’s notoriaty his known status as a recluse in
the extreme.

Other Cadets followed and one adventurous lad of sixtedly defined an
electromagnetic band with a smug, knowing grin as Grigsesdi again with a deeper
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scowl than the one which had just terminated in resignatEldred Wright, though,
proved most logical in that deed which had its consequdaceasjust the elevator itself
that band revealed two neatly concealed cameras and@traigsmitter. And so began
the technology war which was most definitely lopsided irsttf@ol’s favor, one where
the Cadets themselves had undeniable pleasure in hardmsimgknown, unseen people
who were spying on them without consent simply to smaages of Justin while Justin
tried to cope with this full reversal of right and proper,egpted and unacceptable.

His behaviors shifted and the old wariness which had alreasted returned, it the
restoration of the vulnerable child who was most definitefyolutside the domain he
understood. It was an event that neither the Cadett@andtructors had foreseen and
one that even Munroe had thought Justin past due entirely sutcessful adaptations.
After all, he had learned to cope with the school's masj classes and then there was his
survival and further adaptation to the almost self destrigtiant of nearly absolute
freedom to build the Adventurer and then the independen#gtdd, impressive, if
disturbing, strikes against the military added in for goodsmea

But here he now was in that first step out of theal@von the third floor behind the other
Cadets who were adding themselves to the search @arsilirveillance gear with the use
of bands of their own, a pale, nervous boy who looked evethidpart the eight year old
who had no idea of who to trust or what to do. His eyes ¥»anl widened to their fullest
and his respiration was picking up speed while losing valuddgén. Griss scowled in the
final choices he could make as Justin stepped into theayal

In the moment his decision was declarative as he pulieithd band from his pocket and
held it in place across his eyes for the fifty secohdsdband required to match his brain’s
neural field. He saw the world in that whole new, &xtdinary way which he personally
did not like and spoke firmly to Justin as he did so.

“Lead us to room three zero two. It's an end of the loalim but I'm not sure which end.”

The order had amazing effect. In being the recipiethaifsimple directive, Justin
managed that steadying, deep exhalation and then the fostegravhich left him focused
on the doors in a decisive manner. In just one survehetteft and right to read the
numerals within range, he had his bearings and therefosanipde ease of confidence to
lead the way to the left with Griss behind him.

Griss was soon at the door to the room he and Justin,lleaswWeur other Cadets, were to
share under less than ideal conditions so much likenpiog trip and with that same
grimness of self, the man endured the brief momenéigo caused by the sudden
cessation of the band’s use while unlocking the door. Hetéipgred it with his booted
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foot, letting it swing into the room before resuming thektof counter surveillance with
the band.

Justin studied his actions intently in that terrifyingge eyed alertness so unsettling to the
soul and as Griss moved into the room, Justin followedptin@s of where the discovered
cameras and other surveillance gear lay hidden corgéeadpby a mind that was suddenly
working as opposed to being locked in that peculiar state of kefgss. But he was not
seeing with an electromagnetic band as the instructsr g mind was simply vectoring
views and auditory fields, the room analyzed acoustieaitythen for field of view before
he turned to face the logical points Griss had not yahared.

The more ordinary boldness again showed itself as hisadgieliskilled fingers deftly pried
out the first of many hidden and extremely small pinholeszam The first was in an
unlikely place indeed, it so neatly tucked into place as a dgaoron the filter trap of the
small one cup coffee maker which would certainly see alpmsstant use. And, as he did
want a cup of coffee, he ever so casually disposed aftimera by dropping it down the
sink while filling the pot.

From there he readied the small unit with a packet déedhe motel had provided, the
chore so simple one he knew to be watched by camerabdikest that Griss, for
whatever reason, had not detected even with the etegtpoetic band’s assistance. He
then accepted what he could of this peculiar change toeafidims in his life, the finds of
modern technology laid out on the night stand.

As Griss endured the vertigo a second time, he amazedaihdy simply pointing to

other locations he could not reach, each a place whick &rtidied with a frown that grew
deeper until the surprise of insight arrived. In the enésGnanaged a chuckle as he
pulled his waist pager from his hip pocket and turned the unifostin’'s beeped softly
and then spoke the faint words that all the other Cadetsnatructors would hear in like
fashion.

“They are also hiding the surveillance gear around @&a¢sources with greater
electromagnetic outputs. You might have to look for therh atitention on the
composition or perhaps the feedback effect, although that agidentally start fires.
So, the best way is to isolate the surveillance gedtlzat is most easily done by
eliminating the greater electromagnetic fields. Instuéielin, call the main desk and
ask them to kill the mains for this floor for some sitinutes.

It won’t turn off the smoke detectors like they say it wil damage the emergency lighting

like they might suggest or imply but we can inspect thaes sianually once we have the
majority of the bugs found and disposed of. Do expect thelredéphones to be both
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tapped and traced as well as the conversations themseteeded. Switch over to the
pagers if you want a reasonable amount of privacy wbercall your parents.

Oh, someone needs to go down and take a gander at theaBBisach to the inspection
of our gear and take notice that Justin did not react wétiem. He's still out of sorts and
I’'m not going to ask him any questions until I have assuangself that the illegal bugs are
all gone.”

Justin sighed as that one vital word of illegal changedygving in his mind. He was
startled by what it meant and further confounded by the demwglitations, which made
him shake his head as if truly confused. Indeed, he was)oretby the dynamics of
legality as learned from his parents. The world he dahkof as more of an abstract
made of jurisdictions and overlapping governmental authsrchanged yet again, every
location redefined in a most peculiar way with each voiégal definition.

Indeed, hospitals took time to resurface with all the knssues and parameters he had
learned directly and then came the awakening of right aopkpifor the school, all of its
extensive and leading edge technology isolated as leq&iby supportive legal
permissives and justified necessity. Slowly the chapgkesin his body as a trembling
the instructor found alarming and when the beads of atiakirsg perspiration were added
to the rise of shallow respiration, the man exhaledi ¥ritstration and did the most logical
thing he could think of.

Justin was only half aware of being herded gently to te& dad then ensconced in the
adult sized chair while one ordinary notebook was pulled ohidafig from beneath the
instructor’s shirt. A pen was soon laid out but Jusithnit need these tools as the mental
world of comprehending legality took more of his mentabueses at the expense of his
physical self.

Griss waited for the magic of inspiration to begin buewlt did not and Justin’s
evidenced distress grew more obvious, he finally capedlto the logic of calling
someone else far more able than himself. The waggrpsas again in use but Justin was
almost oblivious to it.

“Griss to Munroe.”

Munroe responded pleasantly.

“Speaking.”

“Justin is in an inventive state but he’s not inventikte’s shaking bad and his clothes are
already damp to the touch but my thought on a shower anglawasaput off due to the
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bugs in the room and the fact that our gear is still bpicked through rather meticulously
by the FBI. Incidentally, he saw them and just frozdgadly still for quite a while and |
had to force him into the elevator.

He’s been acting strange ever since, similar to higeth@aesponse to admission into the
school. He did have one encounter with a reporter amebeyuite surprised by her but |
handled it and he was fine by all the evidence until heteawBI agents. I'm reasonably
sure that seeing them was the causative and in yastisdike that, removal usually solves
the problem.

He even found a few bugs | didn’t find myself and we’rekamg to resolve the problem
accordingly. He made himself coffee after that and tieestarted this. | just don’'t have a
contingency plan for this situation and | don’t know wigatlo. My other option is to pull
him and return to the school.”

Munroe sighed forcefully as Justin found the crux of his probl€he gains of legality
shattered as a consequence and became trillions ofrekerhes mind again caught up in
the amazing, timeless event which was so much like @taing technology but was now
seeking to do something far different, something with fam@any elements of politics,
emotive values and social dynamics he could not define.

He was nominally aware of the waist pager’s slow pasaagpss his body from head to
toe before it again circled his head with even less spé&kd.following silence seemed
eternal and yet it was indeed brief and Munroe’s intrigueplaa when he broke that
definitive silence.

“l can tell you right now that he’s not cycling technologye is making leaps of some
kind but it's not technologically based. The neural fielanscaren’t even close to a
technology extrapolation event and the only comparatna/e on him that comes close to
a match is his language comprehension event and thisiied that someone somewhere
said something which initiated a linguistic analysis.

Does the waist pager have a replay mode? | need to krewtleing he heard before he
went into shock and this might be a matter of nuance as asuaiord choice or
grammatical structure. That means anything which wms® seen within thirty feet of
him.”

Griss grunted softly with surprise and then Justin wgsiely aware of his jeans being
invaded, the Velcro seam crackling as his waist pagetakas. In his mind the
fragments so numerous were beginning their realignments, sheléish certain to fail and
therefore the first recombined pattern to be set aditdeheard the replay of Gris’
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instructions to the others and Munroe sighed hard, thegteztd as he spoke to
someone else.

“Any clues or insights?”
Earnest’s much transformed voice was heard and theainmqteen was clearly intrigued.

“Well, it's not due to a new language or any he nevertenag, although there are about
sixteen of those waiting somewhere in his head fortlgstight connection. It's not due
to the FBI, although the trance state does indicate &éhatals definitely studying whatever
he picks up from people who kill for a living or at lehate the training and the active
state of mind needed to use it.

So, that's not the trigger, either, although it likely eavery close to a military reactive
state and removal was not only sensible but timely. bEigvior after, though, indicates
that he has no idea of what is expected of him in anieganThis setting is not a hospital
or the school or a home environment, the three areas Wwhidbes have a mental format
for. Additionally, | noticed the behavior as beginning wHeCadets apparently found a
camera of some sort in the elevator, specifically ahange to his blinking pattern as
recorded by Cadet Chrits’ waist pager.

He may not have any means of coping without being under gigss;ially since he
always has been. We may have initiated a catastropdmtahcrash by putting him in a
normal social setting which he just can’t handle. Ikor, especially, rules are pretty much
everything even if he seems to ignore them at leisrdis case, he is not actually
ignoring any of the rules but rather has developed an irgrigatarchy of which rules
have what priority in every setting.

As an example, games normally follow several guidelik@sst, most of his preferred
sports are minimal or no contact, which is why paintballssfdaworite. Second, paintball
iIs combat oriented and he has studied Sun Szu as wedsggedrits principles in a logical
form | can’t come close to understanding, which is the uyidgrreason why he can and
does switch to a military mindset so damned quick when iracowtith like minds.

He can, in fact, relate to them and does so becauseasisr than constantly coping with
everything else. Paintball is also a favorite as it gt his physical limits, this due to
his understanding that he does need exercise and so hbaigasre to see how far he can
go before he does get tagged out. So, in this structereyids of engagement are
extremely ordered and layered by effective priority down to tieengame ends.

That is a glimpse of his mind in a stable, workable setonghich he has effectively
adapted and we are now seeing that same mind in a situdigre there are no defined or
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understood governing rules, protocols or regulations by which toedigie social

elements that govern acceptable interaction, eithappyoval or disapproval. In
summation, we turned his world upside down and inside out wighoviding him the
necessary base by which to handle the sudden trantimmone realm of behavior norms
into another which is quite opposite in most respects.

Do you have anything, Mom?”
Betty’'s calm voice was direct and thoughtful.

“l noticed the dynamics of the grammar and linguistic vabfdke dissertation to the rest
of the Cadets and instructors at the motel and it ségahgustin was coping better than he
should have until the issue of legality was brought jpt&xy. From the records at hand, it
is clear that he was helping to locate the surveillaieces by defining logical locations
and this by auditory and visual parameters.

From that evidence, my suspicion is that his curremttatdeaps are his attempts to
validate and structure normal society into a workable fofims is simultaneously taking
place in both the legal sense and the social sens#,afso in the political and emotive
senses, which might prove futile due to his inabiliteti@ctively grasp or work with
emotive elements due to the lack of logic inherent iarantional event.

He does have the educational background to achieve the wole ldoes not have the
psychological basis in the comprehension of emotinsdefinitive and consistently
workable form by which to make effective use of that dateother words, normal society
is too loosely regulated and unstructured to deal with for thare limited times under the
best of circumstances and he has found out that thesetadeal circumstances.

He, in this instance, is trying to use his current sibmads the basic template for his
desperately needed internal social parameters as Estipegdated. Admittedly, this does
complicate our advance planning for his future in waysn't like. First, he has attained
his limits of comprehension in majority, regardlesi@iv much more he does learn in text
form.

At this point, however unconscionable to me as his mothewuld push the rote recitals
of mere data and standard tests to get him his graduhpilogna, which should be quite
simple due to his rage of memorized coursework. Whatdserhe does do in the future,
the diploma is a necessity due to the way societksvand what they expect. Aflek can
review everything and with the tests at hand, Justin deeigchnically graduated
sufficient to society’s needs in two weeks, if not sooner.
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Kyle and I will then come to visit with Aflek and work owdreething else with all of
Justin’s issues in mind. The situation has come closa head and while | cannot tell
Justin the dynamics of quickly shifting legality in sstgi | can always love him
nonetheless.”

It was her final words that transformed Justin’s mieshdanain and in that moment those
words had filtered into his mind, connections formed. It wadhe familiar, all at once
clash but was instead the much slower union of firstedeent and then another while
his body went rigid and the world beyond him was wholly ignorelde domains of
society awakened one by one as those same unknown vads thiere were no
definitions but here, in Susanville, rules did emergesavigich were tenuous and
uncertain, sure to change and then without warning.

It was nothing less than self preservation. . .
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CHAPTER TWENTY-SIX

However terrified he seemed to be and despite the way thed¢n freeze into stillness
without warning and although he was the epitome of the ralite child of eight, Justin
Lucas Brunheldigon was actually enjoying this truly frightensttange foray into a world
where the rules did and already had changed innumerabke irsebtle ways that his
fellow Cadets or the instructor Griss could never appreciate

But he was aware as well of the elements that waldesand fairly consistent, like the
ways the vehicles traversed the roads to the govermdsteplights and stop signs. He
was equally aware of the distorted, stress inducingrresitof police and plainly dressed
others with those peculiar mindsets so similar to thearyitvho were plainly outside
their normal behavior norms because he was among them.

So he traversed the sidewalks and studied the social orcruié@ never fully grasp
effectively and even managed something like a grin wigenoticed the candy store that
the party of eleven he was just one of seemed whollyng to ignore. He simply broke
from the pack so quickly that Griss never noticed and \wglspeed granted by Capriacil
and further bolstered by dedication in paintball contéssyas already at the glass doors
where colorful posters and balloons truly enticed beforalbsgnce was noticed.

Dark skinned children and adults entered and left as heedttltk posters offering all

kinds of tangible sweets he had never sampled and wheraisispager beeped, he
answered so casually with a tap to the response buttda stepping inside. After all, he
just had to study the shelves and bins laden with #r@etous new that were common and
well known to everyone else.

His nose was blasted with the plethora of odors so temasinige automatic tracking
function of his pager initiated. His blue eyes were widk fall as the excitement surged,
this the chance to sample the amazing that had coms &ats more than once when
Cadets had discussed sugar laden preferences in casvatsasions, all while being
aware of the shocked stares that came his way becauseshmarkedly bald from head to
toe.

Even as young as he was, his pale arms were far too sarabthhile they had no real
idea in the conscious sense that his whole being ovdamely shaved, they did react
unconsciously to that fact and to the tiny tremorshesteath his skin that simply were,
ones he no longer noticed. So he perused the wonders bbihnevgh meticulous care
and finally advanced on the service counter where thng, wark skinned clerk studied
him with open suspicion.

JUSTIN’S SPACESHIP 229



He sensed that indefinable element of another languageitmit thought he spoke in
Hindi, his inflections precise and his vocabulary as expares the texts that had taught
him the language. He spoke in that markedly formal wayrss &ntered, the instructor
instantly aware of Justin’s language and then of the ordfitise clerk who was now
amazed and well beyond the fringe of his own comfort zone.

“Do you take debit cards? | do intend to make a very largehpae and lack insufficient
cash for it.”

Justin did hear the faint words that came to Grisss #aough a tiny ear transmitter and
Earnest’s voice was truly amused.

“He’s asking if the clerk can process debit cards as badstto buy a lot of candy.
Knowing him, he’ll probably try to clear the man out andlgably only because he’s
never had candy beyond peppermints. We don’t have anvis$uthe purchase but we
don’t want him recognized in the financial transactioties.”

The clerk caught sight of Griss as he swallowed hard amclieeman managed the ritual
smile which did restore him to composure as he responded slithka of the head and
the fair use of English.

“l do not speak Hindi well, Little One.”

Griss chuckled to himself and smoothly glided to the countér avgrin that said much
before speaking smoothly, all the wile giving the clerk a kngwtare that said he knew
the truth. The clerk was again nervous but as @res used English, he calmed
immediately.

“He was asking if you can process a debit card so thabild smake a rather large
purchase. Due to his life situations, he has nevethha@pportunity and he might even
feel that he will never get it again.”

Other customers heard those smooth words and the stddgtof changed, he now
someone to sympathize and then to give a certain diswaeyiepace for reasons as varied
as the chance of contagion to the offer of dignitystidudid notice this shift of the rules in
SO0 many ways as the lesson of the clerk’s reluctamsepdak his own native tongue was
added to the many dynamics which did indeed challenge thdimety of his already
strained means of coping with society.

But the answer did sound with the false smile givethpalgh in English poorly rendered
in Justin’s estimation.
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“We are able, sir. What does the Little One wish to buy?
Earnest’s suggestion was quick and unheard by all but &rédustin.

“Use the expense card with the school tag for anonymitposes. Oh, someone has been
following him specifically for several blocks and his quiekaghpearance into the candy
store caught the man wholly by surprise due to the wstynlJseemed to just vanish. We
only noticed the unknown observer due to the way he ratheklygliacktracked to you.”

Griss sighed with frustration but he was a man useevift decisions and that frustration
was soon aimed tactfully at Justin.

“What do you want to buy?”

Justin sighed and spoke, although now in Hindi because hawasfiict with English

and quite busy in the study of being trailed by unknown pdég@taest was suspicious of.
His list began and the clerk blew out his cheeks as Gnsslgan that knowing stare once
more. But, contrary to Earnest’s supposition that tenged to buy out the store itself, his
list was well defined to the preferences of his peers amrdfined to quantities the
shelves and already memorized cases defined as standard.

Earnest dutifully translated and Griss then spoke thslaons as if there was no
personal issue with this clerk’s deceptions. Yet thectdfof Hindi in use was evident in
short order as other people of Indian descent appeared edbgpit smiles and clear
curiosity while cases of candy were hauled out of the géor@om and stacked neatly to
one side.

And last Justin caught sight of a delicacy that was asgsras all the rest, even if it was
not a known element by name. He added it to the list withesitation while struggling
to use English while facing so many people who knew Hindli wéis English came out
slurred and hesitant, as if English was not the nativgue by any definition.

“l also want to buy fifty cases of the Marpazzi and | taopeful that you can deliver
everything to the Maxey Military Academy sometime tomorrdvam willing to pay for
the service.”

The Indians were startled and Griss himself given paus&arnest’'s words in Griss’ ear
left the instructor quick to grin as if apologizing fostlo’s flawed use of English.

“He’s just fighting his own instinct to speak their prefdrfenguage and you aren’t
enough to effectively balance him out. It's a numbers thiffge Marpazzi is questionable
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as | don't know the formulation and it might have nutsives. You might want to ask
the clerk discreetly.”

The resistance to speak the Mother tongue finally felttagsathe plump, graceful matron
with such gorgeously styled hair of midnight black gliddose to the counter. Her Hindi
was all that Justin expected and her smile was theatadther who knew well the
hardships of a second language.

“To whom do | send the candy, Little Dove?”

Justin frowned for only an instant as Earnest trarsieGriss.

“Doctor Alvin Munroe or Headmaster Aflek.”

Griss sighed as he acted, his voice still light and th&esini his lips amused.

“There is one consideration. Does the Marpazzi, whigérsonally am unfamiliar with,
have any nuts or nut derived oils in it? That includesfimgs and encompasses
coconuts as well as all the rest.”

The matron inhaled nervously and Justin gave herasale grin before speaking the same
approximate message in Hindi while seeing the peculiarezleaf omission as somehow
vital in the exchange.

“Instructor Griss is highly concerned that | might be tryimdpecome sick as he does not
know Marpazzi and worries much that it might have theressef nuts within it. As | do
not remember myself, we hope for disclosure. But, betwseit was the odor of heaven

that called me in.”

Her eyes filled with relief and her smile returned & spoke in Hindi instead of English
and thereby forced Earnest to translate.

“It has no essence of nuts but he may wish to warn anythee than you that it will be
hot to the tongue as it is a curry flavored treat.”

Griss chuckled with personal ambitions as he changedtulies.
“Send one case of the Marpazzi to the Highbar Motel, calestiuctor Jeffries, third

floor. 1 think I know exactly what he is up to and | like gorank. | just need to know the
final sum so that | can pay you.”
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The original clerk nodded with the same twinkle in his broweseand after a moment, the
matron herself grasped the joke about to be played, causerftr snicker and wag her
finger as if Justin had just come close to a horrible $ime cost was soon summed and
when Griss presented the debit card without Justin’s hlieransaction took on a
peculiar dimension.

Of course, spending almost ten thousand dollars on setelst &f candy was part of the
iIssue, but more so the tactful anonymity that schoawadcprovided. Justin found
himself under truly intense scrutiny for several unplebsaconds and then the matronly
woman deftly slipped away, her return in moments witvhde rod burdened with a
rainbow of cotton candy truly unexpected.

Justin found himself the recipient of that unknown fareaste took the gift from that
woman, a note was deftly slid into his fingers without anyaotecing. He felt the slip of
paper and as he turned for the door, Griss heard the cletkis@rpuzzlement.

“Is something wrong?”
Earnest’'s addition was the sound of frustration.

“Someone has frozen the school’s public access accatitiis state level and I'm not
seeing which agency. Looks like you have to use theafeltl card but let me clear access
first. Oh, if that gets blocked, which shouldn’t happettetdor about five or ten minutes
as Justin explains this situation to them. Fath&xcial and he’s definitely got enough
cash to handle something this petty.”

Griss swiftly switched cards with a bland smile agidudared to examine the slip of
paper, its tiny Sanskrit characters read as words thatddmwm one shape and design so
beautiful into another that was not at all real basged by his mind as the meaning of the
message.

“There is a high price on you and many desire it.”

He scowled and surveyed the people in the shop, each sarisehs of languages before
he exhaled hard and struggled to speak the language he likedHizeAirabic was rough
but the words were defined quite easily by his brother dagiae at once to Griss in
English values.

“Griss, we have a problem. Justin just got some dortessage that there is a kidnapping

attempt in the works and that there is a reward for hisciysture. Father’s shifting
security teams and Mother is already in position wahthams just in case things get
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messy out front. We’d prefer that this was kept lowfilgalue to his notoriety and how
valuable he would be to anyone that gets their hands an him

The last thing we need is a full scale media circusti, ask the matron if she might
possibly be willing to shelter you in the event of an eyaecy.”

Griss was understandably startled by Earnest’'s smodtision of Justin into that
supposedly private recital and more yet when Justin pbsegluestion in perfect Hindi to
the matronly woman who paled visibly while her fellowibnts tensed for the same
reasons.

“If things become unpleasant, would | be welcomed and skdlfesm the storms of the
world?”

She finally responded with a shake of her head and truly sietpatvords.
“No. You are too different. The storms would find you.”

Justin responded with a polite smile while feeling thasagon of being wholly outside
his element.

“Thank you for this. | hope to enjoy it.”

Griss tried the second card in the silence that followgdfain the transaction froze, the
authorization process interminable with no ending and noatidicthat the transaction
would likewise be denied. Earnest spoke in Griss’ ear, hispermexed.

“Someone with lots of clout is trying to freeze the@aut on the exchange level of normal
bank transactions and | can’t trace to a specific agehitsya normal use Homeland
Security protocol but it's not being flagged in the propeyswend Father thinks it might
be international in origin, possibly Interpol or maybe Swiséslligence. If it blocks the
card, we go to cash and take the hit in the wallet.

Mother indicates that she has enough cash to cover aisdasteady outside. Don’'t worry
about the exchange. She is better with Hindi than Jostmyself and she also indicates
that if she is to come inside, Justin has to look ssepror at least confused. She’s not
sure he can manage the trick.”

Justin frowned as he faced Griss and once again he gduigglArabic that came out
unpolished and garish.

234 JUSTIN’S SPACESHIP



“l need to know the mechanics of the transaction. @anrgdirect the signal and the
exchange to another account, like switching a power feeddetaso one system is
polarized while the other is depolarized? | occasiomald to do that to rectify charges
in secondary systems which are dual and counter to eashithormal operations.”

Earnest responded with sudden pleasure in Arabic of ms causing Griss to wince with
distaste.

“Sure. Never thought of that. Let me redirect signdlam attempting to redirect, billing
Mother’'s account while doubling back with the same permissosé®e rightful card. The
protocols have just frozen her public funds to block thestraton, although | have
managed to unfreeze the school accounts and all threeioégeergency cards in total.
I’'m bypassing the usual channels and I'm waiting forabeounts to transfer properly to
the candy store’s bank.

The funds are now transferred and final, although | did ba¥@rce the transaction since
there is a rogue element I've never seen in play.”

The Arabic switched at once to English as Earnest cadihis discourse so smoothly.

“Don’t use any of the school debit cards until | figure out hbey are being traced and
blocked. Mother’s outside and she’s got some cash. It'saofdw thousand but it's
enough for the weekend if you budget. If you think you neexenfather is almost there
with his pocket cash. Justin, Mother says to come otliteo$tore with the cotton candy
right in front of your face, although she’s not saying whg & speaking very softly in
Taglog.

The grid shows her team in motion but I'm not clearrdgantions. How are you doing
mentally? Your pager indicates that you are shakingesand since it’s in your pocket, |
can’t get a neural.”

Justin made the admission but did so in Hindi to thprae of the Indians present.

“I'm really out of sorts. It's hard enough to deal wstciety’s dynamics when they
change all the time and adding in all the rest isygalshing the limits. I'm doing but I'm
not doing very well. | need to take a shower to settteand then a nap to process. After
that, | should do better in the next round.”

His father’'s composed voice in Griss’ earpiece was wholexpected and while Kyle

was calm, he was also resigned, the choice he had dandedow spoke gently in
English one logically deduced and weighed in all the famvliays.

JUSTIN’S SPACESHIP 235



“There won'’t be a next round for quite a while, son, nail tike modeling convention.
Instructor Griss is going to take you back to the sclarad lot of reasons but mostly
because you aren’'t doing as well as you think you arem Ehe visuals provided by
Griss’ pager, you are very close to collapse, mucltoasmere when we took you to the
Caring Heart Treatment Center just before the Denmstemediation you actually liked.

| do admit you are much more rational about things now ybarwere then but you are
not at all fit to continue on, even with a settling out nap. We’'ll just take you home to
the school and figure things out enough so you can go todtelmg convention in
September. Earnest has already flagged the contingehasierand it is almost to your
location.

That gives you just enough time to come outside withwarhinutes to spare so that we
can arrest a few more paparazzi while your mother arakeraxtremely detached
greetings of our affection. In so doing, we are theabkau to visit you at the school with
due discretion and no real following sometime later tlaskvas the many eyes upon us at
the moment will turn elsewhere to find us due to thelt af parental exuberance, worry
and so forth.

So, present the cotton candy as a facial shield and doywhatan to seem afraid of
cameras, interviews and so on. | doubt that it will bel barthere are a number of
overeager reporters chomping at the bit, most attemmingntain inconspicuous while
readying some remarkable cameras. My only regret igythehave no way to hide your
eyes effectively so as to make the photos rather ugelélss various media outlets they
would be sold to.”

Justin frowned with sudden inspiration as Griss exhaledtation at being a conduit for
a conversation between father and son. Justin then motredimost desperate speed to
startle all the eyes on him and deftly and skillfully inéped the translucent band from
Griss’ shirt pocket. In less than a second his reatiabibf hand and eye were displayed
in a way Justin did not really think about in the least.

The cotton candy was ever so casually tossed into tlamaithe band settled into place
over his eyes, the cotton candy then caught a seconaitaitsrdescent. He then plunged
headlong for the door with Griss forced to rush after hilirtp the applause of Indians and
other customers who were amazed by that most modestmparfoe. In fifty seconds he
was outside and the band began its work, the world around éyptised in ways he was
used to in majority.

Cameras did flash and security teams did react afitikad expression was seen by so

many in the revelations that Griss and Aflek had hopeslddd never have. But while
they thought in terms of human bodies wholly exposed to aunimd as his, he was not at
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all shocked by that in any way. His shock came entireiy all the many neatly
concealed weapons that existed in that crowd and thdhtive alazzling implications that
followed as a consequence when the plain, truly ordibkgk Primus rolled to a stop
with Aflek in the passenger seat.

The rear door opened and he climbed in, the wonder of realitpd much for his mind to
cope with until he actually tasted the cotton candy ferfitist time in his life. Griss
sighed with relief and as Justin settled into the reatrteeenjoy the amazing glory of this
new marvel, the seatbelt buckled and his parents grinneldilatso much of the world
was seen from perspectives so few could understand.

He did see the dozen arrests as the paparazzi tried éoircloa the vehicle itself but by
then his deft, capable parents had already given him thosérng smiles and had closed
in on Griss. Justin had the final glimpse of an ah@nld where halos of electromagnetic
energy bared all, even the discreet packet of hard curreicih looked like an ordinary
birthday gift complete with ribbons and wrapping paper.

From there the joy of candy was all he focused on foag far better than the alternate
choice of coping with a reality that constantly shifte so many subtle, maddening ways
of wrong turning right while proper and improper traded valugsomt warning or notice.
Candy gained a special place in his mind as he fine#liized how useful it was to him as
a distraction, a pleasure and a source of deep contentment.

It was the final flowering of innocence...
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CHAPTER TWENTY-SEVEN

It was the strangest game of paintball ever, both imtinels of the Cadets and the
instructors who had studied the mere thirty-one minutesgital footage four times just

to see what, if anything, had gone so counter to the knowimeswof Justin taking out at
least fifteen of his peers before being tagged out hineelffromagnetic revelation bands
or not.

In that thirty-one minute replay which was now being siawh meticulous care by all,
the replay itself was now crawling along at quarteoasdantervals that did show Justin’s
unique halo as markedly different from normal and his behsar less militaristic in
every way, as if he had somehow forgotten the rules of engag that had been such an
integral part of his life for so long.

To all eyes, Justin’s included, Justin seemed to be a naitiseut more than a passing
familiarity with his pistol and no sense at all abcartnouflage or stealth. Justin, as
perplexed as everyone else, finally shook his head andewasually pulled off the paint
splattered blouse, the Velcro seam a noise in partingvds so familiar that no one
turned to tell him it was not actually proper to do so out irofen.

He then fingered the tender, still stinging bruise which akesady purpled and beginning
to spread, the round dot marking his heart the very pointertherpaintball had impacted
him not all that long ago. The blouse was casually dropptxtbe torn ground as he
then faced another terminal, a rogue, half formed naliosing him to turn the views to
the treetops.

Nothing was found and so he sighed, the red hues of paint blobhge examined before
the blouse was retrieved and the issue simply accegiiel other Cadets made the
connection he almost had.

“The soldiers are missing.”

The words made every instructor turn to the fifth laptal@slarative rendition of the
treetops and they, as much as the Cadets, saw thaealityeas Justin just headed for the
school with his pale chest bared to the sun so seductiaiypwBehind him the laptops
were soon urged to replay every other recorded contesthweitivhole field for paintball
examined.

Sure enough, in the replays, military men were foursbme truly odd places, often in
motion from one spot to another because the Cadets th@sisedve moving with deft
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skills through the forested forty acre zone. He had hbardeclarative and while he was
simply in a mild depression of his own for having been sh@&asily, the real issue was
darker yet.

He knew intimately that his mind simply had not beenhendynamics of the game, not
since his return from Susanville the day before. So, Isedae needed to think about the
day before and because he was overly warm, he pickedualseédpot out in the open by
the orderly orchard which no one cared about and where tlevsarmth would
thoroughly seduce.

He ever so casually shed and did so with a sigh of m@lest personal. The uniform
became padding against the grass so disturbing to his skmitdedit hesitation his eyes
closed, the pleasure in sunlight rich, timeless and blessed\fiek arrived to block the
sun as he spoke in a tone full of irritated speculation.

“Is there a reason you are choosing to sleep naked wdiephoto lenses of unknown
agents such as reporters can see you and then take photos?

Justin sighed with frustration and simply rolled over,w#sm chest given the cooling
touch of his uniform parts as his backside was then givesuthie warmth, at least what
Aflek’s shadow did not block. Aflek sighed again and stepped awith the approximate
distance of twenty feet marked while thinking it was thitig pager pulled from his hip
and Thant called as Thant's arrival in the night had alibenroe to depart with haste.

“Thant, Justin is doing things that don't make any sensdeage plainly out of character.
For one, he lost a game of paintball in thirty odd minutesnamdhe’s by the old orchard
and stark naked on his uniform. | asked him why but he jllstrover and didn’t answer,
again an oddity in itself.”

Thant's drawl was equally hard for Justin to hear butyotiek reply to Aflek was
unimportant.

“l can’t explain the paintball defeat as anything but a ldakxternal influences granted by
military mindsets as perceived and not seen, due to théh&tdble does have the ability
and skill as well as the disciplines, although not tngsative internalized trigger or
personal motive inside a building. Do notice how his paintzaltes are actually more
consistent with this event when inside and wholly in view

It is really not all that anomalous when examinedeadipsinless you factor in the military

and exclude indoor events from the review. In fad,atily then that you can see the real
impact on Justin when exposed to the mental effectstiveamilitary mindsets and only
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by this glaring lack of those active military minds. So,ftte¢ problem is now resolved
and defined and the interpersonal behavior issue detaile¢autes and outcomes.

Second issue. His choice to sunbathe is a fairly stengiaction among Capriacil clients
but | am charting it as an anomalous behavior because this first time at the practice
and the first indication that he is so inclined. h sae the logic you posed about the
reporters and paparazzi but the subtle play of sunlight oresksensitive as his is not to
be lightly ignored, even when that skin is numbed with &&dp

Do notice that he is not actually enjoying anything that ctghis skin with any real
pressure, self touch, clothing and showers included. He sk@nmdris normally attired,
yet he does so because it is necessary and in this iastenmay have simply had enough
of being compliant to necessity. We all have our Bramd needs for a vacation of one
kind or another, whether that vacation is a removal fasansory stimuli or a break from
a situation, location or political event.

| will put in the design specs for a sunlamp which will bedsaghan public exposure but
since we don’t have one on hand just yet, he’s probably gitleebest spot. His
unwillingness to explain himself might just be due to being mppssed at you and the
world or maybe he just doesn’t care because his input walsirsity ignored and argued
into meaningless noise.

Don’t miss the fact that he can’t rebel like other peale to his necessary dependence
on those around him so his rebellion events are going to besaeitg subtle and therefore
easily missed. As a justification, he was pulled fi®usanville more or less against his
will and that is a pretty hard blow to morale and ested&@nahis logic was pretty sound.
He did settle out with a nap and a shower and while lseheee when he did so, he did
settle out.

More to the point, he would have done the exact same thig imotel due to the
environmental setting which approximated school to a sufficiegtee and the people, all
of them being Cadets and instructors who do know his issutsveell. Yes, | know
about the paparazzi problems, kidnapping potentials and titiegddiash and all the other
crap but he’s not all that aware of them as real eisrend that was part of what he was
trying to study so he could understand them to some degree.

So, sir, he was ready for round two but nobody let him nfakeattempt and I'm sure that
the denial really hurts. He is trying to be normal and heyilsg to learn how to fit in with
everyone else and just when he gets close to gainingdbaation in a useful form,
everyone pulls him back so he can’t. His family is highlygte to the point of paranoia
and security minded to beat all hell, which does complicatéfaiin ways you probably
can't grasp adequately.
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Have you ever actually listened to his parents whendiseyss or compare Earnest to
Justin? You might want to and listen extremely close Umeéhe nuances and the
moments of silence mean as much as everything elsesalyeyBut, since that's a tough
job even for me and Alvin, I'll cut to the chase. Eatmgets a lot more praise than Justin
ever will because Earnest does know how to hide all ofdsists, life history and personal
involvements, even with a public school record track andemsive set of college
verified credentials which are quite impressive.

Do try to access them and you will find that you canfy¢hem with remarkable ease.
But, if you try to dig for any personal details beyondedecational statistics, you'll hit
some damned impressive walls. Oppositely, Justin doesvet & clue on how to hide his
notebooks, much less how to hide the whole entirety difeis Additionally, trying to do
so would have bad consequences for Justin due to his penseaisl but his parents have
tried and so has Earnest.

They did so only because that is what they view as bothal@ma proper and they have
tried very hard. On top of that, Justin is a Nobel Laigrevith a published biography and
a photograph that’s all over the world and a historical fdetbesides. That goes so hard
against the family grain that it does cause a loaofilfy friction, not to mention quiet
alienation and rather cruel kinds of simple avoidance

Earnest, by the way, has never had a public photo, natfer¢he school yearbook of the
preschool he attended or any of the alumni associatioissdo@nected to. Add in
Justin’s world notoriety for crashing the US politica¢ise with an additional two public
access, face visible interviews by way of the comgutere in less than a year and the
family’s sense of panic gets pretty intense.

On top, like frosting, he had a media circus in Susandilketo a leak nobody can find and
more security around him than the President. That magrublg visit to Susanville so

far from normal that most of the other Cadets just hofethuhe motel after he was
extracted from the candy shop so they wouldn’t be mobbedexeforters. The
adventurous ones, though, were rather clever in usengxposure to advertise the kit
planes and cars as ad lib insertions and off the sidenemits the reporter couldn’t
completely edit out.

The comments, due to Justin’s notoriety, did get natierposure and orders are still
coming in. So, we have the cake, the frosting and nowheey. Everyone was so
damned worried about the short term event of him crashiagalknown issues with
structure and interpersonal dynamics that only he thaafghe long term needs he is
facing. He really wants something of an independent lifegghvisn’t actually going to be
all that independent when compared to anyone else.
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Don’t forget that his peers can dress, shower and wakeiaklywithout assistance and
he sees that all the time. He’s also playing catchtegveryone else on a lot of other
levels and that's damned hard for a fifteen year old Wighssues and background. He
has accomplished miracles but he knows quite plainlyritad still way behind and he
isn’t catching up as quickly as he’d like to.

So, professionally, | really do think more harm was doneadmvdran good by his
extraction yesterday and if he gets a little moody abimtt it's perfectly normal. In fact,
if he didn’'t show some irritation or rebellion, | woudeét worried. He may not be very
emotional but he does have emotions, however limitegddhe in expression. | do think
you are seeing the upper limits of his rebellious side anddice is to just have a chat
with him if he’ll talk or send him to me.

He’s probably got a lot on his mind and with a mind like his, t@nanorms don't settle
out like they do for others. By the way, how far are from him?”

Aflek scowled as he replied, the distance measured lydoalkhe second time.
“About thirty feet.”
Thant's drawl so deep became a speculative noise.

“Check your proximity indicator and you’ll find that itdoser to twenty. Justin, if you've
had enough sun, I'd like you to come up to see me, forabtdited reasons and a
popsicle, your choice. Alvin added a wider variety sitneeHeadmaster hasn’t received
the candy from Susanville yet and you seemed to reajibye¢he cotton candy.”

Justin considered the offer and the reasons but he asdyfrom the ground for the offer
of the popsicle and then walked away from his uniform wighabldest of glares at the
Headmaster. He knew that it was wrong to do so andeydidnot care in the least, not
when a declarative of some sort was plainly necesedriyt. It was a five year old’s
rebellion to authority and Aflek was not at all a plehs&n as he collected Justin’s attire
in silence, this situation one he had to face withl@lay whatever Thant wanted,
suggested or advised.

So, with lengthened strides, he quickly overtook Justin’s oheliberately casual steps and
spoke firmly, flatly and decisively.

“Either get dressed or I'll dress you, with force if essary.”
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Justin appraised the situation and silently claimed hi®wumj the chore of dressing
hardest when he donned his socks and boots. Even withhadl pifactice, modified boots
and ankle socks that were not like shin socks which wereusb harder to work with, the
disorientation was still a problem and it took almost aut@ to settle out and stand up.
But, once dressed, he gave Aflek the same cold glare alkédvaway, the Headmaster
left to sigh with frustration while he headed into theimbuilding and sought the medical
wing.

Thant was seen in the back of the long room wherentigern marvels of medical
technology waited for use and the huge black man turned astéred, that wide face so
frightening to others breaking into a warm smile.

“Let’s think about who you are rebelling against and why.”

Justin studied this man as the urge to trust completsk and since it was such a potent
urge, he did not resist. His mind started sifting throughfdlots and the word just came
out, just one quiet sound Thant listened to with care.

“Everyone. Even you.”

Thant accepted those words as they were given and whanshid nothing more, he
grabbed a plain brown box from one of the lower shelvélseibffering which was
presented as a gift.

“This is a puzzle that is three dimensional and intevatily unlabeled so you can't
advance the outcome mentally by knowing what the piasesupposed to fit together
into. We’re supposed to use it to see how fast your minédgsimilate dimensional
variables like the edges of the puzzle pieces whilesorgag hand to eye speeds in a real
time setting but we can pull all of that from the avBual files from the security system.

I’'m actually offering it as a break from everything yoer'veen through, sort of like a
hobby. | don’t care if you are dressed or not and youtdmtally have to work the
puzzle if you don’'t want to. If you don’'t want to do thezple, I'll just let you pick out a
popsicle and let you enjoy it.”

Justin felt odd indeed as his personal desires clashed wittidrigrust of Thant. He did
want to turn around and walk out but Thant wanted him t&wwat puzzle and then there
was his real desire to simply shower and curl up alonesibdd and the opposite interest
in the popsicle of an unknown flavor. His mind quickly fraze to all of those opposites
so equal in strength and Thant studied the way Judtfiergtd so subtly while those blue
eyes ceased to blink.
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Justin became the wholly vulnerable child in mere secbati¥hant did nothing to
interfere and as the first few seconds turned into tyvemmutes, Thant just waited with
seemingly infinite patience for Justin to find his own reSotuto the conflicts within. It
was a necessary duty vital to Justin’s future and astyweimutes turned into forty and
then forty turned into ninety, Aflek appeared to speak andftrerehange Thant's gentle
remediation of a mental crisis which could only be hashdiethat one fashion.

“Is he all right? He hasn’'t moved in over an hour.”

Justin blinked and shivered as Thant’s conflicting parameters nudged ever so slightly
out of alignment by Aflek’s mere presence. And, as he habpalissues with Aflek and
his parents, Justin just turned on his heels and walkealsolihant became a much
different person. He heard that deep voice begin thetvgd and then the fury that
Thant had never before exposed as he descended the stairs.

He had no interest in lingering to hear the detailsmdyechological remediation event
with conflict resolutions or anything else like it. So, pesb$ and all, he changed
directions and headed to his hangar where the biometmes was flashing the tell-tale
red that was, to his eyes and mind, bright blue. He tappéddethcode personal to him to
access the logs which would reveal the persons who lealdtérienter and the panel itself
flickered to life in another function to show him a smadleo made of momentary clips,
some mature faces wholly unknown and obviously soldiersevatiiers were Cadets and
then Aflek himself.

Each attempted breach had a time index and code variablds warie intriguing to his
mind and while he memorized them all with no expressiawiys to utilize them were
considered. Finally the buffers cleared. He typed ird#iete code and the buffer’'s
memory was dumped into oblivion. He then pressed his palntlostmanel and the
hangar door slid open, his grand, exciting ship at rest andotaaly as the lights above
engaged. He advanced but only by a single step, the chprivacy followed as he
turned and tapped the lockout code into the interior keypad.

The hangar door closed with its customary speed and only ithdve digh with private
relief, the ship of his dreams finally touched with alsrme normally reserved only for his
mother and father. The ship responded to that physiedgats complex security
systems disengaging and the hatch sliding back with thethahésper of noise. He
climbed up and settled into the padded seat to savor the drebensdsp itself awakened,
the holographic displays pulsing to expose millions lekfarranged in categories which
had been sifted and cross indexed for search parametdirkintia.

He simply sat and watched as more files yet were addée &uin and then he called up
the copy of the simulator program. Its code appeared ihstamd it was an immense
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program, one well beyond his ability to follow or comprehetie still tried, achieving
only one relevant fact for all of his trouble and the twairs that chore took. Like the
security program that Aflek had adjusted, it had thatespeculiar extra set of encoding
and the same exact patterns of that encoding.

He closed the file and set himself to work as he searanexhfl found a simple program
creation program with a search led by a single word.t pilegram opened and soon he
was typing, the use of the holographic interface a sjuapproach at first but one
gradually mastered. In another hour he had writteimale program and when it was
saved, it, too, was added to the sum of Earnest’s amhbitikmaw all things.

He then called it into service and gave it the nameeobtie program he wished to change
as the alarms within the hanger beeped to tell him tmésoe was trying to enter. His
response was to tap the console keys to trigger the heltadh closed in a second while
his tiny, crude program did its job of selective purgatmanother program which was
truly incredible and amazing, the purged data ever sdyresated to a file of its own

which, unexpectedly, activated without permission.

It was a poor video with an audio track that cut out intéemtly but that video was truly
shocking, one he did not comprehend as being anything moredimethsng most
intimate and personal which Earnest wished to expredsaoutever dared to admit. He
watched it with a peculiar expression of total surpaisé then true disbelief when he
recognized the other participants.

The video finally ceased and ever so carefully Justiedalp that numerically named file,
its existence ended as the hangar door slid open to revé&fleéarin a very sour mood
as the evening sun illuminated him from behind. Justin sighetiat he now knew about
his brother as he studied the Headmaster’'s entry ancdeshwere made, each logical. He
quickly called up the program he had made to make just alfear changes before
deleting the original.

He then wrote a brief message to Earnest and added hidikmé#tie message itself one
from the heart.

“Earnest, use this after you finish writing all youmr@uor games and security codes due
to the video | saw when | rectified the code strings andpdechthe parsed data. | don't
understand it but since you hid it like this, | assumebitid politically and if it's bad, it's
best to just get rid of it. Tell Munroe that he’ll haweetxplain what he was doing with
you to me so | can understand what I'm supposed to do or rdtraraver supposed to
say anything about it.
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You should also know that Aflek has been parsing your seaoutynes for the school but
he doesn’t know that the extra programming strings wisiclated parts of the security
grid are elements of your hidden video. The program | wrahe&h is the best | can do,
will clean it out and delete automatically as a deditdtinction. By the way, the
simulation program is absolutely wonderful now thatghegram has full integration to all
systems. Love, Justin.”

He transmitted the file as Aflek approached the ship ag thecause it was logical, he
shut the ship down and opened the hatch as Aflek climbed uek wWés silent as he
studied the consoles which were now seemingly lifeledsJastin, as Aflek was standing
on the wing with the foot and hand holds, therefore daaietl waited with patience for
whatever the man would say.

Aflek finally did speak and, to Justin’s surprise, thenmeas rather composed, if cold in
tone.

“You are late for your shower and ointment, so climb out aadwil take care of
business.”

Justin responded quietly, the issue of his brother’'s peraffa@rs set aside and then
buried as he faced his own situation with calm.

“l would, sir, but you are in my way. Adults might bdeato climb up or drop down from
the other side but since | am not an adult, | do not Haateextra grant of freedom. | need
the hand holds that were not part of the original design.”

Aflek climbed down and Justin followed, the ship abandonedseltarity systems
engaged almost instantly when Justin was three feetifrantd those systems were so
quiet in operation that Aflek did not notice. They steppéddrda the illuminating
radiance of the setting sun and, like the ship, the handgsed without a prompt, although
loudly enough to gain Aflek’s attention.

Aflek finally lost the cold manner and was more open abausélf as a consequence.

“It took me quite a while to bypass your access code to yee iivere okay.”

Justin headed for the main building as he replied, Aflekep beside him.

“l needed some time to myself, sir. There are timesnalhust want to be alone without

cameras or speakers, microphones and everything elsep@vgle. Even aquarium fish
hide under rocks once in a while and nobody complains aboutvihemthey do.”
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Aflek actually grinned and responded as his hand lightly touctstthdushoulder in a
gesture of friendship and protection. Justin flinched encibntact but only due to the
shock of how much it felt like a slap.

“You've never met my mother.”

Behind them the sun settled below the horizon and Justid faeeaoutines that were vital
to his sane existence, yet even in doing so his mind wdsaharork, the final details of
his dream determined and new courses of action decidedemiénts aimed at the end of
September when the modeling convention would become a grandstaine most

glorious of adventures where he would leap for the stej@n the Imperial Forces against
the Rebels.

And that brought a very private smile to his lips. . .
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CHAPTER TWENTY-EIGHT

The time indexed, verifiably day old message from Estmas blunt, somewhat cryptic
and yet, in its own way, an expression of affectibone written in a complex blend of
eight languages which took time to sort out and properly aligadomprehension.

“Don’t ask, don't tell and forget all about it. Glad yokeld the simulator program and I'll
see you in Amalito. Loved the supplemental programfixed some of the syntax,
rectified a few operations parameters and put it intou#l as a dynamic interface patch
for a full systems upgrade in all applications, althougi @minal price. It's now selling
like Bavarian waffles at a pancake convention, althougt hdve to claim full propriety
and authorship to make the sales move as fast as ngcessa

Take good care of the ship so | can add it to my colleetioen you finally do get tired of
it and walk away without a second thought. Oh, I'm shippmga special sunlamp array
due to Thant's recent purchase specifications to themateutical company and it should
be there sometime tonight or tomorrow. It's fairly kgut once it's assembled and
operational, you should find it extremely enjoyable.

Incidentally, it is actually the latest in an ultraeibtherapy unit which they use in various
medical centers around the world for treating jaundicevétachin deficiencies. Have fun
and love, Earnest.”

Justin silently deleted that message as his shared ddomr'sslid open to admit Aflek, the
man curious and speaking openly.

“Was it a real message or just gibberish?”

Justin sat back in the chair as he chose to honor his Bsotlessire, the matter of that
strange video thereby fully settled for all time.

“It was a genuine message. He encoded it to hide hisatynéom outside scrutiny due to
competition, espionage issues and so on. | did notatettbame in yesterday morning at
roughly seven thirty and the twenty-four hour lag fromvairio delivery does concern me
as messages from my family are supposed to be delivereduvisisae or delays.”

Aflek mused, his reply casual but the words truly a ei@h.

“l wasn't sure if it was a real message due to thi@ding and as you do get a lot of
unpleasant mail, | had to be reasonably sure it was sagesnd not a virus of some sort
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or a video bomb or something else just as nasty, whiclsti®ne of my many duties for

all the Cadets as well as yourself. As a mattéactf the only reason you even saw it was
because when | returned it to the very anonymous amneftihe highly suspicious sender,

it refused to send.

Thereatfter, it extracted itself out of my administratdbox and transferred itself to your
terminal using the authorization protocols of the sclsealrity grid. So, since it was sent
suspiciously and then did suspect things, | traced icantk to see what it was.”

Justin scowled but the only question in his mind wag ih&d thereby missed other letters
from his family.

“Do you read my mail or do you just wait to see if it datsny?”
Aflek considered his reply carefully but when his words cante they were calm.

“l do read everything unless it's obviously a video bomb, porn oetiang similar,
although some of the porn was actually intriguing. | do paskeoletters which happen to
be in Chinese or other language formats but | do try tslatnthem first to validate
family connection and | don’'t normally block mail from RocKleinlinger. Elim’s mail,
on the other hand, has often caused my eyebrows to lift@mnablk sure if he’s detailing
actual events or if he’s just using English in an odd fomoe to his tendency to twist
letter values into a numerical expression.

As | am not sure, | side to caution and withhold the mtiipagh | have saved each
letter.”

Justin nodded with the full knowledge that he was cendaweth knowing the truth he
was not at all surprised by it. He simply made hisadsand spoke his preferences.

“Elim is most likely inverting vowel parameters as numm&riconstants in a verbal
expression of a mathematical construct and therefieréetters are most likely harmless. |
would like to read them.”

Aflek came close to the desk and deftly tapped in his codeseth display of an
electronic archive with student names called up andnJsistatabase opened. Justin saw
the five previously accessed letters from Elim and therstaggering number of other
letters, all unread, untagged and unverified. Aflek mused kigdwand commented after
that soft noise was merely a memory.

“You get roughly six to ten thousand e-mails a day fronae@ibss the world and most are
junk. Half, by approximation, are viruses, electronieletiombs and other truly

JUSTIN’S SPACESHIP 249



unpleasant things that the security protocols handle autaiiat So, that's fifty percent,
on average. Of the remaining fifty percent, most is paemnahed for an adult audience,
advertisements for everything from soup to hygiene elenaewtgars of all kinds.

In actuality, less than one percent of your maikizially mail. Of that minority, a total of
five letters are from Elim, eleven from Kleinlinger agidht from your family, including
the one Earnest sent in such a disturbing manneg.offters are mostly requests for
interviews which were referred to your parents aftertédaony disapproval for the
interviews.

When asked for an interview, the standard response is denial.

Justin nodded in faith and opened Elim’'s oldest letter atterlitself peculiar to say the
least. But it was self evident to him that however tilisg the English was to Aflek, it
was not intentionally so and most definitely a matherabégtrapolation. In fact, the
letter’'s English meanings were simply ignored in wholelierelements of a new theory
that Elim had wished to pass by him in a very normal, gndacing peer review.

He grinned to himself as Aflek frowned with deep suspicion ansihmall amount of
alarm.

“Was he making an actual sexual offer of some sonta® his descriptive on his own
hygiene accidentally vivid?”

Justin focused for a moment on the actual English ahé asad it, he had to frown with
confusion.

“There’s nothing suggestive here in the English valuess st citing how the doctors
take care of him since Munroe found the melanoma and thecspastel issue. The other
details on hygiene are basically him saying that he’s legiioi be fairly independent and
while detailed, it's nothing like what | go through whenyl o shower by myself. But
he’s doing two things at once and the theorem is rathégumg, a dynamic polarization
of an accelerated particle stream which could be usefullitary applications.

He’s basically wondering if the atmospheric density waonlerfere with range tables he
included in ways that he’s not seeing.”

Justin opened the second letter from Elim and grinned ihgfantn the English values
was the tale of many small successes so vital tanéapendence that Justin knew he
would never attain himself while the underlying values in emaidtical terms was the
same theory refined in several aspects. He continued balufive letters were
memorized then closed out Aflek’s administration accohstpwn then accessed and a
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letter begun in Hebrew after switching the linguistic talndsis letter editor while Aflek
silently observed the whole affair.

“Elim, | am truly sorry that | did not respond to your lestas the security system that
protects my electronic mail was not sure if they were dangeto me or not. Your
theorem is sound but the energy needs are prohibitive unlessgan N dimensional
tap, the construction details of which | am not allowedhare. There are many reasons
why but the most important is that, if | were to give yloe details, you would not learn
the valuable steps, however small to the mind, which geogrucial insights into why
they work as they do.

In this, Elim, I show you that | do value you enoughtoaget in the way of a learning
event even though | already do have the answer. Doingrasigewould only hurt you in
the long term as giving you the information steals froendains and limits the ability to
grasp the deeper meanings which lead on to greater thingewbarn can imagine. It
would please me if you and Abrahim could come to Amerjegifically to Amalito,
California, on September Twenty-fifth at zero sevenyhirith plans to remain for the
whole day.

| am entering my full scale Split V Wing Adventurer Sevwao the contest and your
presence would honor me deeply. | will have to give sarteo$ public speech and
answer reporters from time to time but it will be ingei®e even if you are not interested
in models and vendors of Space Battle items. If hpi@tas is limited or unavailable and if
Israeli Security allows, contact Headmaster Aflek &ydng a normal e-mail to me but
written to him instead.

Ask him politely if he could possibly board you and Abrahimhwis. The security
additions would be welcome if they were male and ablpdals English since we are
male only and majority English speaking. | am likewise depleased that you are
attaining a degree of independence | will never have for IlinyS® be good to Abrahim
and pay attention to your security teams as they seéketgou a lot.

Don't fight the doctors and good luck with your theory. Youwerid always, Justin.”

He finished the letter and sent it, the draft itselhttranslated with a simple program
designed specifically for the task. Aflek scowled in pevatispicion at the way Justin had
done so without a word but as he read the letter for hinfeeHijghed softly and spoke
more like a friend.

“I'll have to contact Kleinlinger fast if we want to wosomething out, especially since the
whole area is already booked solid for the weekend.”
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Justin nodded, the chair abandoned and gestured to withdralfea
“l need to go up to medical to see if my sunbathing systenedras scheduled.”
Aflek frowned with a moment of guilt that vanished almastantly.

“It did but we’re having an issue with where to sefpit ut's too big for the medical wing
and we can’t put it in the pool room due to the humiditywon't fit in the greenhouses
due to the growing trays and I'm not putting it in your remgntil you cough up the
priority code you set up by means unknown.”

Justin felt the oddest of sensations as anger percalpteard from his soul, if only a
mere flash so brief. It was enough to harden his eyetoasidft concepts into a decisive
expression, words that were cool and as hard as iroe Wailing in them a dose of real
amusement.

“Then, sir, | guess | just sunbathe in the orchard régssdf the paparazzi and the
military spotters. I'm sure | can think of some wayéally give them a show.”

Justin then exited the room with Aflek left behind, the rmetually stunned and slack
jawed. But Justin did not aim himself for the medicalgyv His direction of choice had
already shifted with Aflek’s spoken assertions and he did has/other needful things to
consider, each a personal detail aimed at space. Hedheadbee main doors and then
exited without hesitation, this despite the brief lockbat was so easy to rectify with
Aflek’s own emergency bypass codes while the quiet alaegan to sound.

He, though, ignored the alarms and stepped out into the sumiightarm air soothing
and his lips curved upward in the smallest of smilesmRteere he headed to his hangar
and entered without issue, the door closed behind him and ths aftered to give him
privacy until he chose to abandon it. He then faced hishesmaf equipment and the new
replication unit with its stable, durable N dimensiotagis, the future sealed in his mind
and needing only implementation.

He did hear the faint thuds as people banged on the tough hitragand then heard the
silence as they discovered that he had changed the Idnkoass codes with Aflek’s
original permissives. He even had an idea of what waargecnext as he began typing in
the programs that would bring that special replicator ¢oitiforder to make his dream a
reality.

It awakened without protest as the most likely scenaae proven and when Earnest’s

nervous, worried voice came across the transceiver laaskdery isolated intercom, he
even knew what to say.
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“Justin, you have to open the door. You have to let timside. You need them to help
you. This isn’t proper behavior. This isn’t a good thing.”

Justin opened the replication unit and extracted thecimsiponents for new N
dimensional taps, the components then assembled witleatfspeed into the tiny buttons
which were gray-gold and ready for priming. He spoke so gélmain, the future he
sought one far different from the present his brother poskesse

“l just need space. | need time to myself and no ondtisgane have it. I'll come out
when I'm ready.”

Earnest sighed tensely but when he spoke again, he wasveahtalmer.
“They need to know how you got Aflek’s bypass override cddes.
Justin’s grin widened.

“It's simple. Like eleven military agents and twetthyee of the Cadets, four instructors
and some lady in a pink jumpsuit, he tried to get into timgdia It's rather interesting that
they all tried to use my privacy codes for mail and normal dooess to get in except
Aflek. | suppose it's a good thing | had already switched twerfull biometric table

with a wide range electromagnetic validation sweep.

Oh, the replay logs, which | did delete, were an egoelhddition to the normal routines
and that is where | got Aflek’s overrides. | do admitsong them for my own personal
agenda but you are no stranger to things like that. Ygatrhiave different needs than |
do but | do have needs and one of them is the occasic@fmesome real privacy which
has plainly been lacking my whole life.

As | could not get it any other way even with comprosiisiered, | used the
Headmaster’s codes to lock myself in and while | do fedl apset about not having the
use of that sun lamp system you sent while | do haverzacy, I'll get by. Pass a word
on to Munroe that | do need a chat and one that isn’t re¢@@®ewhere. I'm reasonably
sure you can guess some of the questions with d thiboght and due consideration.”

And then, with the most casual of motions, he simgbped the intercom button to silence
it. He resumed his self appointed tasks as his waist pagped. He merely relocated it
to the bench before continuing the entry of more progranokeefttr the replication unit,
the beeping pointedly ignored. One replication event foltbamother with all the
assembly steps between honored with due process and Bereearmong the many things
he fitted together, the pager vibrated as its functiom®wemotely reset.
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Aflek’s voice sounded moments later, although it was clestrthe man was not sure
about success and was speaking to someone else.

“Not sure. I've never needed to use the function. Ust jrusting that you write excellent
backup protocols.”

Earnest’s voice followed and in that reply was arrogance

“It works. It might take a minute or two for the reset tnat protocol is viable. Patch to
the field scan mode and let's see what he’s doing.”

Justin smiled to himself as he settled one of his rezeations over the pager. From that
moment on he heard the muffled curses and then the folehim to open the hangar but
he simply ignored them as he built his Imperial helméttasted it on himself to be sure it
worked to design specifications. He breathed in that pdsfent of synthetic air from its
small synthesizers as its force fields engaged to proteade, a test that made him smile
because he was that much closer to being fully equipped tthpimperial Fleet as a
pilot.

The space suit was soon created and then his magneticysiotden it came to the
required plasma pistol, he discovered that he simplydcoat replicate the components
because he did not know what the components were mad#¢iadjustment was ever so
simple and soon a pistol that did look the part existedwdneh was equally unique and
truly unsettling to the knowing mind. Its output was mere dawith a visible component
and while it would not kill, it would and could paralyze or sasndesired.

Last came the holster and when all of his gear had tioe€lon to test the fit and then
pulled off again, the collection was soon transferreds¢ship’s storage compartment. He
contemplated the outcome of his preparations then chélc&edental list the final time
before wiping the files in his replicator’'s database amirsg his tools back into perfect
order.

He pulled his uniform on as the final action before uncovdriagager, Munroe’s
amused voice heard and the man himself talking to sonesae

“And this is the entirety of the problem? There’s nothelse going on, like a world
cataclysm?”

Aflek was not a happy man.
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“l can’t protect him when | can’t get to him. My job & make sure he doesn’t hurt
himself and he’s in his hangar alone with a wide assartimiepower tools and God knows
what else.”

Munroe snickered pleasantly but the pleasant snicker wkseebby truly cool, almost
tranquil words in a most innocent question and yet, fasars Justin could not define, the
guestion was utterly fascinating and therefore hypnotic.

“Aren’t you forgetting something, Headmaster?”

Aflek was transformed, made wary, suspicious, as ifdee,had sensed this man’s attempt
to compel him with a mystery.

“What am | forgetting?”

Munroe chuckled in his warm manner but now it held a menagg and that menace
was still evident when his otherwise calm and very @dinvords sounded.

“l seem to recall several required behavior changes iarsille and since which are
radical and problematic, although they are seemingly irfssgnt and may therefore have
been missed altogether. But, let's set them asiddaédomoment and look at the larger
picture, shall we?”

Aflek was less comfortable than only moments beforermwd almost timid.
“I'm not on the same level.”

Thant spoke up as well, although with deep curiosity as opposey taint of alarm or
nervousness.

“I'm not there, either, Al.”

Justin had the moment’s imagination of Munroe’s faddénexpression of cold
disapproval and then heard the man’s voice turning brislpeorfdssional in the manner of
one about to give a lecture.

“Friday’s excursion into Susanville, in many respects, avéisst time affair despite the
number of times Justin has actually been inside thdinitis. In each and every prior
time in Susanville, he was always taken directly todber of the facility he was to go to
and that was the only allowed venue until his pickup thahigyg in the same fashion by
the same vehicle and instructor. So, in all real patara and by the actual defining
elements of societal exposure, Friday was his first tmfeuisanville.
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It was certainly not normal by any measure due to a leakgurity concerning his
itinerary and agenda but the leak was accounted for by imabfee=Bl agents, called in
police from other areas including the state and a lewgéngent of private security
personnel from the Brunheldigons themselves. After altinissa very helpless, innocent
and unknowing boy that reporters alone would flay to the o half a chance when
he couldn’'t escape direct questions.

In fact, the security was so comprehensive that | uraleasthe stop lights were reassigned
in situ by spotters to enable the school’'s bus to amivke motel parking lot without a
single potentially detrimental delay. For someone likeidustich an action may well

have given him the worst possible, most warped exam@enofmal society in action and
thereby set the stage for the eventual conflictenddindy store and then, regardless of his
desires, an extraction that did fit with previous normebst respects.

No lights yet? No realizations coming forth? Then letaontinue. He got off the bus
and was able to see all those policemen very busy oargahe paparazzi and normal
reporters so they would not possibly ask him a single potentiatinful question, all but
one woman who was just fast enough to get past the hunianbea question was a
complex question and instructor Griss did two thingsweat counterproductive to
Justin’s education in all things ordinary.

First, he did not ask Justin if he wanted to talk to g@p®rter and second, he denied Justin
any chance to pose an answer of his own in any casen Jdastithereby informed at the
beginning of the day that his personal choices had vegyi@dl value. So now we enter
the motel lobby where the FBI was most definitely huntingriokets and collectibles to
keep for themselves.

Do note that Justin’s satchel had very little of theapranged items inside when it was
finally brought up to his room. Fortunately, nothing he valuedtalesn as nothing he
valued was previously packed. His soap was gone, as vesteofrhis attire items, a
booklet on the museums and other pamphlets which were my sioggder his day of
adventure, yet as he had not seen them, they were albtassed.

Yes, gentlemen, his belongings were pared down to the clothieis back and a pair of
boxers, two pairs of socks and his brand new toothbrush bjlmirious FBI in the name
of his protection. Do notice that all of the taken itemese so new that Justin did not even
know they existed, even his small, extremely expensidehaghly compact sleeping bag.
Mister Brunheldigon did have the foresight to set thingenthe lobby and the guilty
agents are now facing some rather unpleasant investigati
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Kyle Brunheldigon is indeed a vengeful man when crossed inmpersamily, so those
agents will most likely lose far more than simply thesmployment. But, as things went,
Justin was blithely unaware of the situation. So,rtered the elevator where his whole
concept of right and wrong as well as proper and impropetumasd inside out, upside
down and then torn to pieces besides when the Cadetsstingtiar Griss reacted as they
did to the discovery of cameras and microphones.

Let's not forget that Justin has always, to a gredggree than you might think, been
under constant observation in every hospital since Dglargays under scrutiny at home
and then especially so here at school. His brother, a$iead select questions, was quite
literally able to show me files on Justin that do indeedack to his early childhood with
remarkable detail.

But, in the elevator, this discovery was such a shodkistin that he went into the known
reactive responses such shock causes. After allsiaviauly traumatic event to both learn
and actually come to understand that your whole life ugldess is not at all normal in any
sense, not even remotely. But, what everyone missedisaecovery from that situation,
a recovery sufficient for him to reenter an entirelynmkn societal dynamic of immense
complexity with only minor personal issues which he w@secting for as they were
discovered.

That, gentlemen, is utterly remarkable and well beyoadtility of most marginal
savants or true geniuses with societal issues muslséa®re than Justin’s. Don’t lose
sight of that fact as it is extremely crucial to whappens next. So, in this state of
constant self rectification with social dynamics he do&tsunderstand at all, he then self
determines to enter a candy shop to buy his friends sedats.tr

A person in his state of mind should have been a quiveringdrsake trapped in the fetal
position long before, yet he was still coping with rembk&agility and rational enough to
select all the favorites of his peer group, tabulate quasitnd then interact quite
smoothly with the clerks and the store owner, even whesepted with financial
complications and the threat of kidnapping.

Earnest admits that Justin’s direct question atiaial time was the key to discerning
international involvement and the store owner’s note eveigh to arrange for a very
wide net to be spread to catch not one kidnapping team halsvom other nations.
Yet, even at this point when Justin’s personal issues becoming evident to others
visually, he was still quite rational.

When asked how he was doing, he was able to self determingvhistatus and then give

a practical solution which was very literal and devetbfoe his current situation with the
intent to foster a second attempt once he had processegdlitiseas he had the morning’s
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earlier crisis to himself. For him, a shower and a mapaite restorative, as the shower
breaks the mental chaos with brute overstimulation to thaise@nd the nap afterwards
lets him reprocess all the unworked data in ways quiterdift from the same technique
as applied in a conscious state.

Whatever else he has learned at Maxey, he has tearmeeasure himself very closely so
that he can push the envelope without tearing that&kiéind protective envelope apart. |
did notice that his sleep as recorded by the pagers wasaligudisturbed and fraught
with sensory data that actually impeded proper rest. &oriiv normal people, Justin is a
violent tosser and this is why we four point him as a nbrala when he is in the medical
wing overnight.

In the nap event after the rather rushed shower whichld have been left on until he
turned it off, he slept in a nearly immobile fashiasich is alien for him however normal
it is for others. The cause was the use of boxershenshieet, as well as the rather heavy
blanket which was added not long after he was evidencing R&d patterns. That
much bedding is detrimental to any Capriacil client.

He should have not been forced into the boxers, eitheougjththe sheet was acceptable
and more than adequate to thwart the cameras that naghtr@mained in operation. So,
for all the good intentions and ethical issues, morahty @ecency elements, Griss, with
your approval, initiated something akin to a torture ev&mhce his return, the issue with
boxers has continued and so has the extra bedding.

Also, his shower time has been cut for reasons unknowrhanefdre he has been in
clothing for a much longer period with no relief. Do tell ame thing before | continue.
What is your normal reaction to being burned? Do you keep lyand in the heat or do
you pull your hand back immediately?”

Aflek responded briskly and warily.

“l pull back. If I don't, | usually wind up with sevelairns.”

Munroe mused with the sounds of deep interest.

“And in such a situation, do you voluntarily put your 8drack into that heat source
later?”

Suspicious, Aflek responded with reluctance.

HNO.H
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Munroe sighed softly with contentment.

“You have your answer to all of his recent behavior issiggd there. He is not rebelling
against authority. He is avoiding the very painfudth&hich has already burned him
severely. Like you and a hot stove burner or perhapgigdrette to the palm, he has no
interest in a repetition. So, while Thant gives you agheipth lecture on dermal sensitivity
as it applies to Capriacil clients in the school, | wattiend to Justin and see if we can work
out a suitable compromise that will not be altered forstilee of convenience.

He is generally amenable to such negotiations asdsrige outcome is a workable set of
behavior adjustments which do solve his problems to some esedumt. He does have a
very well developed sense of compromise, unlike most people.”

Thant’s voice was soon heard in the very beginnings objudt a lecture and as Thant's
voice grew distant from the pager that was clearlyiunroe’s hands, Munroe spoke with
personal dread.

“All right, Justin. He’s fairly malleable and theressly myself and Earnest outside the
hangar.”

Justin reacted, the hangar door opened and his brother sagdieth he and Munroe
entered. He then closed and locked the door and took Munroe’s paagel his own
turned off with the batteries removed and the cases thxdesassembled before all the
components were casually dumped into the replicator ancefilicator door closed. He
smiled to himself as one experiment was tried and agflieator began to hum in a new,
strange tone, Earnest grew curious indeed, enough so jotseuthptop where a file was
being propagated in reverse form from the replicator’'spdexn truly advanced circuitry.

Justin noted his brother’s utter amazement but since theimegogwas almost complete
and could not be undone or damaged, he turned to Munroe witledoessess.

“l need you to explain the video of you and Earnestwakrstand it. This is off the
record and just between us and that's why | destroyed tleegpagven without batteries
and torn down to parts, they do have a carbon cell micropdnashéhe necessary
photomultipliers which are powered by the microphoneahables them to passively pick
up audio from the surrounding area.

Anyone with a similar unit can then tap into the flash dawh thereby listen in, which
none of us want.”

Earnest turned with a grim, unexpected scowl but Munraprisingly, studied Justin in a
new appraisal before managing to grin with real appreciatidmnroe then began
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speaking, the tale as convoluted as any he had ever rebéddcts which gave the lesson
to come detailed with meticulous care in contexts Jastimot always understand.

It was a most startling lecture. . .
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CHAPTER TWENTY-NINE

September Twenty-fifth was a surprisingly pleasant day anlk wig sun had yet to rise
above the Eastern horizon in the normal course, Jwasmot at all concerned that it
might fail for reasons unknown. He simply studied his specadt in the predawn light
with all the other models of other ships ignored. He fin@allched the hull which was
now matte black due to an overcoat of carbon fiber anttahsparent canopy opened,
granting him full access to the vital attire he had made ewery intention of leaving
Earth for the Empire somewhere far beyond.

Yet even in the survey of his consoles and the selexhall modifications he had made
during the last few days of worry and reflection, he alasady beginning to feel that
peculiar calm. The hour of his departure was coming@weser and in that final hour all
of his nudges to his copy of Earnest’s simulator programidvoe tested in a maiden
voyage like no other.

Oppositely, the world would only see the simulator prograchthen merely taste the
adventure he would gain in full measure. Then, too, theotlfrom other races were
most definitely advanced well beyond the understanding o im@man beings and that
clearly offered him options which were definably persordé was utterly certain that
they would fix his skin issues and make him normal, so coaditizat the flight into space
was a temptation even as he pulled out his unique undadrclimbed down.

But he did climb down and he did know that every greanhielad its special time for
expression. He sighed to himself as he caught the soupé®ple arriving much as he
had, each team of people settling around their own creatiiile still glancing at his
because his was by far superior even if it was blackadswéthe proper opalescent white.
He finally made his choice and shed his clothing with ashmspeed as possible while
hidden in majority by the afterburners, his snug space sli&doon to the peculiar sounds
of whistles and several other snide comments he did undetstanche degree.

His uniform parts minus the pager itself were then retuto¢lde storage compartment
along with the few trinkets and other items he hadudiful while the pager was tucked
so neatly into his utility belt. He then climbed down, thesxsformation into something
other than a mere boy in a military styled uniform caosexéw contemplations on vastly
reduced chances of winning the lauded modeling trophy.

His inner confidence emerged then, his body language alteredwimgly so that he
radiated poise and authority. He finally dropped his mocsnpdablaster into his holster
and adjusted the utility belt which was fully functiorthk last of his preparations the
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mere distancing of himself from the ship so that thp shtured itself, although now with
the Graviton emitters working hard to prevent the chafsemeone simply coming in
with a lift to hoist it from the ground.

If they tried, he knew that they would discover thatdmsall ship could not be moved. In
such an event, the more force they applied withoupit@sence, the heavier the ship would
get. So, due to that one feature and so many othersyegubtle, he smiled to himself

and took a brief walk down the long rows of models which diddh cover the gamut of
the fleets revealed in all the movies related to the&pattles theme.

Most were mere plywood and wire substrate but some wayeetxcellent visual works,
like the two different versions of a Dalini fighter whialas, in the movies, a single
glimpse as it had been shattered by a Rebel pilot's pr@eetiinons. He took his time
until the pager beeped and as he had promised Aflek, he asilyehe buttons
somewhat of a challenge due to the suit itself.

Other contestants were mesmerized by his appearahecaaswered the pager which did
in fact fit with the uniform rather nicely.

“Yes, sir?”

Aflek spoke with irritation but also evident was his restgma if only due to the
concessions that had been fought for on so many fronts.

“Exactly where are you?”

Justin’s calm confidence showed itself in his reply andbas the final element that did
leave every listener caught in the spell that evepyelmal pilot created with his or her
presence wherever they went.

“Five hundred meters from the ship, sir, westerly, fiost.r | was examining the rest of
the fleet.”

Aflek growled and there were a few hard to decipher ¢ixple but overall Aflek was

fairly calm and while taut, his voice was not as caughin sounding as strangled as it had
been just a days ago due to Justin’s most deliberatd baletoBmail and coercion after
learning exactly what the definitely personal tattoo hadnhand where it had come from.
Of course, Aflek’s ex wife had been so eager to tell hirthalldetails and then had given
him several other interesting facts Carl Aflek had norddsi expose to light.

Not after having spent eight years burying them as deegsssble after such intense
chaos with the military and then his subsequent forag@meent. But then she had no
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idea that the man she had spoken to was in actualitydaafHifteen in an eight year old
body using a voice modulation routine from inside an uatthte space ship’s
communication array while impersonating an investigatspecialist.

But then, the documentary on espionage that Earnesbohaetithim to watch had been
very informative about such things and he had learnedfieeti the experience.

“Do return to the ship. Abrahim and guest are there andrigdhkr you.”

He turned on his heels as he had been taught and agdlogios iwas flawless, his
physical size almost missed because he had the aurenofazotd and the presence of self,
the confidence and then that unspoken arrogance whichmradeem invincible. The
pager slid back into the small utility slot and off he wéme, first tourists and spectators
who wished to be first to see the wonders just as captivat him as the contestants
themselves.

Indeed, his following grew simply because he did look anthagpart and as he returned
to the ship that made all eyes widen in amazement,um&l f&lim to be the only one to
frown at him in a vastly different way, the young teeaking connections no one else had.
Elim finally nodded as those dark brown eyes closed. Elimdlaed up at the sky so
blue as he smiled in the strangest way, his body settiihgn@ whole new fashion so
radically different from normal tensions.

That was when those transformed eyes of brown agaidusgn’s to reveal the sacred,
holy glow of one given the ultimate glimpse of the univetsslf. Aflek’s different glare
at Justin’s uniform gave rise to words meant to chastddastin listened to them
dutifully while grinning because soon he would be free of all keblpms.

“Where did you get that and where did you change into it?

Justin responded pleasantly.

“I made it and behind the thruster assembly.”

Aflek paled visibly but after a brief few exhalationsg timan was fairly composed.
“Where is your uniform?”

Justin shrugged, the grin on his lips one of peace andewdisturbing to Aflek and the
others who knew his intimate issues.

“In the storage compartment.”

JUSTIN’S SPACESHIP 263



He then turned so smoothly to Elim as Abrahim studied thendiseof Justin’s mood and
then the reactions of Cadets and instructors who weseatarmed and most definitely
uneasy. Justin used Hebrew with a delicate finessé&lrahim’s eyes widened slightly
in the grant now given.

“Elim, would you like to be the first other than myselftty the simulation routine?”

Elim was suddenly grinning from ear to ear and yet he shooleh in denial, those
brown eyes so full of new faith and understanding locked amlg fnoment with Justin’s
as he replied in English that had almost no accent.

“l am not the man. | will only watch from a distarsthat | gain the vision and am not
changed by the glimpse of too much that would lessen thenvisithink that is best for
me. Perhaps Abrahim would be the better choice.”

Justin watched Abrahim stiffen with shock and the old toamed to Elim, the youth
studied intently and most suspiciously before he alnmosdly advanced on the
Adventurer Seven. Justin discreetly touched the Imdlithe ship opened as if Abrahim
had caused that swift, remarkable event. Abrahim th&ly démbed up into the ship, the
console awakening to expose so many wonders that left his expedi mind dazzled, not
the least of which was the holographic display which oéiered only the simulation
routine as a menu selection.

Everything else was now out of reach to all but Jusitkdd away by an alphanumeric
string eighty characters long and only viable with hintesgtan the ship itself. But
Abrahim’s mind was seeing many of the same things that Edid already deduced and
while he did activate the simulation and did feelladl €xcitement of that mock ride to
Mars with enemy fighters firing on him from all direai® his mind was caught up by the
awareness that this ship was so much more than it seeme

So, in the simulator’s perspective, Abrahim died swiftlgl &#re ship descended to the
applause of the crowd, yet with only one of them aware®w remarkable the craft had
been as it lifted to the contest rules of four feet ftbenground and then without the use
of conventional turbines or fans to dip and sway, convulse gramdl then make all of its
amazing sounds.

But then Elim was simply standing apart with two rateonymous men on either side,
all four of the security team alert as Abrahim climbed d@s a changed man full of that
quiet, inspired awe. Justin nodded to the old mathemataidras their eyes met,
Abrahim nodded much as Elim had before speaking in Hebrewelththe passion of one
transfigured by contact with the divine.
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“Should we remain or should we go?”

It was an odd question but Justin responded with his osined@ne stated like the plea it
was in Hebrew which was accented not by another landuaigey mathematics itself.

“l was hoping you could stay.”

Aflek was truly taut as Abrahim gave Justin a wan, allesand then responded in
Hebrew yet again, if only a single word spoken joyously.

“Done.”

The old man turned to join Elim at the fringe of the gtitreasing crowds who were now
producing cameras and video capable cell phones and camoofrdérisinds. Justin
spoke again, his Hebrew cautious but the question reagessie changed much by
Munroe’s exceptionally long lecture of so many revelations

“Do you love Elim?”

Abrahim turned to appraise Justin much as Munroe had andhineeply came, one
spoken gently with so many implications bypassed.

“One always loves a son, especially if the son is adoptkslname is Kleinlinger now.”

Abrahim made his stately retreat and was inundated by qoesif excitement and
euphoria, everyone eager to hear his personal assessméhéssimulator and then its
marvels. Justin studied the old man’s deft grace andialys his vague replies enticed
and added to the moment’s flavor but most relevant of altiva marvelous act of
becoming anonymous again with a final grin.

And throughout, Elim was caught up in the foretaste of wiwatldvcome, he the one no
one looked at so much as once while Abrahim deflected thecpydias only a master of
political nuances could. Justin learned much from thésodekli scientist and the lessons
were soon tried in other ways, his need for this finab&atter showmanship cause for
him to offer the simulation experience to others.

But he did feel the change that came as men and womiethwse keen, taut minds of
active military persuasion sifted into the crowd. Henespotted a dozen of them as they
spread out, none daring to get too close but all, when aBsreamed, meeting his stares
so brief with moments of shock so quick to fade. The changenwitimiself was noticed
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by Cadets and instructors to the last and they too scanaedativds which were now
dense and filled with cameras and camcorders beyond easyngount

Justin changed his tactics and soon children not many yeanggr than he were savoring
the brief rush of something that dazzled and amazed. E#neesmade his graceful
insertion, his self defined aura of commanding influerecsubtle that people just yielded
without noticing that they had. Earnest met Justipgésdor a moment and Justin yielded,
the moment of faith in himself tested as Earnest lialcinto the ship.

Like so many other runs, Earnest plied the game and cliohined appeased, his eyes
alight not because he grasped Justin’s vision. Earnedtave$ormed because his
program was indeed the finest and while his brother Jwstathe inspiration, it was his
work that had defined the reality of the experiencern&s did stagger into the crowds
with all the airs of a drunken fool but Justin was natdlio the two people who were
simply there to catch him and then to whisk him away.

His parents met his eyes just once before they vanisheif sight like ghosts but they
never knew how precious that moment was for Justirsimply appearing as they had
when such a crowd was gathered and cameras ruled, ttiespbken a word of
recognition and then had validated him. It was as thaiskiad that he made his choice
and while a frazzled team of judges tried to battlerthay close to judge his ship, he
simply climbed up into the cockpit and settled in for tingt reat leap into space itself.

He felt he purest kind of utter calm as the moméwchoice was met, the long access code
entered and the sea of data accessed so swiftly. Henpémogram engaged and the
ship responded without issue, the vessel rising higherthigafour feet the contest

required before it circled like a dove to the shock of &lle Adventurer made no sound as
it was urged into the final salute to a planet and e, e dipping of his wings an elegant
act meant entirely to stun and amaze.

He tapped in the destination he desired and the ship sdngechrbon fiber coating
turning to fine dust as the ship’s shields engaged. In tleaction the ship turned from
matte black to opalescent white and then it shot into theEskth abandoned for the
eternal black abyss between the stars where all hisndre®re true and all his hopes
realities.

The grandest adventure had just begun. . .

THE END
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Author's Comments

Justin’s Spaceship begins the adventure of Justin Brugbeldind, | hope, you liked it
enough to pester BAEN PRESS into promulgating a midlist oymentractual
arrangement with me for the rest of the series, oblgreight to ten books in total.

Sincerely, Clarence Shellito, the author of this work.
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