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In the year 2060, Poppy and her husband Oliver Montgomery travel to Japan for a six-month stint in Tokyo. Oliver, a recent Cambridge University graduate, can’t wait to start working as an executive managing director for a prestigious company specializing in the production of androids. His devoted wife, Poppy, is looking forward to shopping in the space-age department stores and finding out more about Japanese culture. When this British couple begin their new life in Tokyo, they are fascinated by all the latest cutting-edge technology in Japan and thrilled with the ultra-modern features and appliances in their luxurious new home. Poppy is even more delighted when her husband’s new company lends her a personal android for three days. Little do Poppy and Oliver know, this state-of-the-art android hides a sinister secret that is about to turn their dreams of a wonderful life in Tokyo into a disaster.





Tokyo 2060 is a riveting sci-fi novelette. This story will fascinate anyone interested in Japan or futuristic technology.
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Chapter One


Our luggage finally appeared side-by-side on the revolving, oval-shaped baggage carousel at Haneda Airport. Oliver leaned forward and picked up both suitcases at the same time as soon as they arrived at arm’s length on the conveyer belt. I quickly checked both cases to make sure they were ours before I gave Oliver an affirmative nod. We turned and weaved our way past several groups of weary Japanese travellers as we walked towards the customs inspection area. I was hoping there would be no delays. We were both feeling tired, despite the fact the Japan Airlines Airbus Express from Heathrow had only taken seven hours to fly to Tokyo. I heaved a huge sigh of relief when we reached Customs and an airport official waved us on, indicating we could head straight out into the arrivals lobby.


We’d both been extremely busy for the past few weeks making all the arrangements for our six-month stint in Japan and we’d hardly slept at all for the last forty-eight hours. We were now running on a combination of nervous energy mixed with a strong dose of excitement and anticipation. We both knew the next few months would be full of unforgettable experiences. The idea of living in Tokyo was a dream come true for both of us!


‘Is someone from N.E.A.T. Incorporated waiting outside to take us to our new home?’ I asked Oliver as we walked briskly towards the arrivals area.


‘Yes,’ he replied. ‘I don’t think it will be Ethan Johnston, the company president who interviewed me, but I was told someone would be here.’


We stepped out into the arrivals lobby and Oliver scanned the crowd on the left-hand side, looking for someone who might be connected to his new company. ‘I can’t believe it!’ said Oliver with a broad smile. ‘Hiro Suzuki is here.’


‘Who’s he?’ I asked with anticipation.


‘He’s the chairman of N.E.A.T. Incorporated.’


‘Gosh, we are getting the royal treatment! First-class seats on the Airbus Express and now the chairman is here to meet you. They must think you’re a very important employee Oliver!’


Hiro Suzuki came striding towards us confidently. He looked like a kind man with his sparkling eyes and his broad smile, and I thought he was very debonair in his expensive blue suit and tie. Oliver was wearing a navy suit with a grey turtleneck but I was looking very casual in just a pair of denim jeans and a plain white t-shirt under a silky grey gilet. I wished now I’d dressed up a little bit more for the occasion.


‘Welcome to Tokyo, Mr and Mrs Montgomery,’ said Hiro in perfect English with a slight American accent, as he handed Oliver his business card and bowed.


‘This really is an honour,’ said Oliver as he reciprocated the bow in keeping with the Japanese custom. Oliver accepted Hiro’s business card with both hands and looked at it for a couple of seconds before placing it in his wallet. My husband had bought an eBook on Japanese culture and customs as soon as he’d heard the good news that we would be moving to Tokyo. He was really keen to impress his new employers and I could see he was already making progress. Hiro seemed very pleased.


I’d also read as much as I could about the Japanese culture on the internet but I didn’t feel comfortable bowing, even to the chairman of my husband’s new company. I extended my right hand and hoped for the best as I forced my sweetest smile. ‘How do you do, Mr Suzuki? Please call me Poppy. Thank you so much for coming to the airport to meet us.’


‘It’s my pleasure, Poppy,’ replied Hiro as he shook my hand with a firm grip. ‘And it’s nice to finally meet you, Oliver! Ethan’s been telling me all about you, and I can assure you, it’s all positive. I’m not a big fan of old-fashioned formalities so please call me Hiro. We’re all on a first-name basis at N.E.A.T. Incorporated. I’ve really been looking forward to meeting you. You’re both going to make such an important contribution to the company.’


I’d read that Japanese people were very polite but I’d only been in Tokyo for five minutes and I’d already realized it would take some time for me to get used to this level of flattery and courtesy. ‘Oliver’s really looking forward to working for such a prestigious android company. I’m just here to support him. However, I do think this android business is very exciting,’ I said to Hiro.


‘We’re very proud of our new androids,’ Hiro replied.


I felt happy and quite relaxed as we stepped out of the airport and walked towards the car park. Oliver had explained to me on the plane that Tokyo was one of the most environmentally friendly cities in the world. He’d told me, as we were eating out our in-flight meals, that Japan had phased out the use of nuclear energy and fossil fuels in many areas and the entire country now relied heavily on renewable energy. The air outside was fresh and clean and I took a deep breath. As I looked around me, I noticed the sky was a pale blue colour, the sun was warm and inviting, and a cool breeze felt very refreshing against my flushed cheeks, but I suddenly stopped in amazement as we passed a taxicab stand. I was surprised to see a shiny black egg-shaped object with short wings flying above us in the air. ‘I can’t believe it!’ I cried out, pointing to the sky. ‘It’s a flying car!’


We all stopped and peered upwards.


‘It’s a HyperFly,’ said Hiro. ‘They came on the market about eight months ago. Only seventy-five HyperFlys have been sold in Japan so far because they’re very expensive, but they should be available in the UK and several other countries by the end of next year. Do you like it?’


‘Do I like it?’ said Oliver. ‘I love it! It’s incredible.’


‘Well, you’ll be pleased to know the company’s HyperFly is in the park-and-fly just over here to take you to your new home,’ said Hiro as he guided us along a walkway that led to a glass cylindrical door. ‘Fortunately, the government has been preparing the infrastructure to accommodate these vehicles for some time now. We’ll be seeing a lot more of these HyperFlys in the sky in the next few years.’


Oliver and I were gobsmacked. We both felt completely overwhelmed as we waited in front of the frosted glass door in silence, not knowing what to expect. Hiro entered a six-digit code on a panel next to the door and in thirty seconds a cream-coloured HyperFly on two wheels with short wings on either side appeared. The glass panel in front of us slid down in the blink of an eye and disappeared into a narrow crack in the floor.


‘HyperFly open,’ said Hiro and instantly a scissor door on the flying car opened vertically in front of us. Inside, there were five luxurious cream leather sofa-style seats, three on one side and two on the other. There were also two illuminated control panels behind the seats on both sides.


Hiro placed our luggage inside and motioned for me to get in first. I sat on the left on the row of three seats, grinning from ear to ear. Oliver sat beside me with Hiro in front of us and, as we settled into our seats, the door of the HyperFly shut without a sound.


‘Cherry Blossom Homes in Odaiba at 1-12-28 Daiba, Minato-ku, via central Tokyo,’ said Hiro, giving a destination to the HyperFly. There was a slight humming sound as the power switched on and the wheels lifted off the ground and folded underneath the vehicle.


‘How does it fly and maintain balance?’ Oliver asked Hiro.


‘The HyperFly works on the principle of magnetic levitation or maglev,’ Hiro replied. ‘The Shinkansen bullet trains have been relying on the maglev principle for years. Electromagnetic liquid nitrogen acts as a superconductor to levitate the machine and propel it into the air. It does have ten-inch wings to help maintain stability, but there’s no propeller.’
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