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Psychic Investigation Department

The world changed after the great third war which was not, as mankind predicted, with nuclear weapons, but with an invisible virus. The economy crashed and the AI (artificial intelligence) took control of every aspect of life. It was easy for the mega-rich inventor Leon Musk to convince the world about his chip, powered by the electricity within the brain. It would diagnose every illness, curing those ailments affecting the mind instantly, everything from Parkinson’s to depression and all the addictions that plagued mankind could be treated and eradicated.

This was the great cure, everyone would have their health monitored, the newborn were implanted with the AI chip into the soft spot in the crown of the head. At the first sign of illness, the medics were automatically contacted by this new ultimate in computer technology. Those falling ill were detained and isolated until they were no longer infectious, cured or died. The world bank was in control of all the finance, no chip, no work, no credits. All transactions were instantaneous and could not be scammed as the DNA code incorporated in the chip was unique to each individual. In the cases of very expensive transactions, a simple facial recognition look, retina scan, fingerprint or saliva drop confirmed the identity of the purchaser which was verified with the electronic transmission from the implanted chip. The division between those in credit and in deficit increased with the most able poor humans serving the rich in producing fresh food and services for them. Those with the least credits survived in the state supplied accommodation eating from the protein food replicators. There was no luxury lifestyle for them as they performed the most menial of tasks that the even the automated machines would not do. These surviving humans continued in their depressing self-isolating lives to serve, breed and regenerate the human population with their every action dictated and monitored by the AI.

The isolated mega-rich banded together in their sterile bubble worlds, all of their combined wealth was invested into reaching for the stars to escape the poisoned planet riddled with the mutating viruses which their artificial intelligence system battled to control. New space ships were designed and built at the terrestrial space stations, moonbases and later on the colony on Mars, where all the living breathed safe, virus-free recycled air. The new proton drive engine capable of interstellar travel made their dream a reality as Earth became crime-ridden by those who refused to obey the new rules by getting chipped.

A new age of scientific advances came as the AI took control, constantly improving and multiplying its intelligence to godlike capabilities. The only thing that it could not control was those rebellious humans living on the poisoned planet shunning all technology. A new type of policing was required to track and bring to justice those refusing to conform and obey the rules that were there for their own good. Mankind lost control of their pet virus which was initially designed to lower the human population. The financial crash came that rebalanced the wealth of the planet to keep it with the historically rich as far too many poor were pulling themselves out of the gutter to join them.

This great plan had not taken into consideration the effect this would have on Mother Nature; she took charge to rebalance the attack of the unnatural viruses created by mankind. She started again, just like after the ice age, saving the strongest of the unvaccinated humans who had disobeyed the rules and had been left to die. The survivors gained an advanced immune system to naturally fend off the mutating viruses. They also bred without restriction and without an implanted chip to alert the AI to their existence. They became resistant to the laboratory-made coronavirus, but carried a deadly version of it, spreading it by skin-to-skin contact. They were upgraded to the next level of human existence, but they could only have close contact and relationships with each other. A simple touch would instantly kill one of the chip-implanted AI interfaced humans. Humankind evolved but it could no longer crossbreed with the vaccinated computer-controlled humans. But there was a positive, the upgrade had a side effect; it increased the capacity of the human mind in the free humans as they became a race of telepaths.

Not all of the surviving vaccinated non-chipped humans wanted to survive as servants to the rich and their computer systems with many preferring to live by a life of crime, outside of the establishment. A great number of them did embrace the life of service to the rich and powerful but this came at a price as the first act of compliance was the insertion of a controlling chip into their brains at the automated medical facility. The controlling AI then became totally aware of their health, even recording their thoughts. It surveyed and analysed all the medical records of the natural survivors who were chipped and conformed to the rules. The computer studied the new skills developing in the altered brains of the virus free humans who could kill with a touch. It planned to use them in a new world police force that it was creating to track the chipped and non-chipped criminals who were living outside its control hiding from its surveillance systems. The AI would permanently remove the threat they posed to it and the financial stability of the planet.

The Psychic Investigation Department had begun!

Jay Young was the third generation of a mixed police and farmer family. All were resistant to the virus with their super immune system created over generations of exposure to every threat on the planet. All of Jay’s relatives were raised on the isolated farm where he was trained at an early age in martial arts passed down from one generation to the next, giving them additional skills to survive in this new, violent, lawless world. All were strong, created from the natural selection of their advanced gene pool, illness-free and toughened from a life of hard physical labour. Every problem was there to be overcome, and he somehow knew how to resolve them even before they happened.

Jay was incredibly intelligent and grew tall, strong and very tough. He accepted his abilities as normal, which they were amongst his own family. All were chipless and they could communicate as easily between themselves as any computer. If they wanted anything, it flew to their hand at a thought. He was trained never to reveal his abilities by his lone surviving parent, John, following the death of his mother, Mary, as she bore him. The telepathic family secret had aided them to survive. No one, or artificial thing, must ever know what they could do!

Jay passed the entrance exam easily on reaching his 18th year and was accepted into the force. He was instructed to attend at the nearest induction and medical centre where the robot medic machine implanted him with his identification chip connecting him to the AI. He felt its effect immediately, searching his mind, looking to read his thoughts. His father, John, had warned him about this, he was a retired cop and had been forced to have an old version of the chip inserted when he joined. He had mentally communicated to Jay how to compartmentalise his thoughts so the chip could only read what he wanted it to. He had trained Jay on how to control his breathing, heart rate and blood pressure until it displayed what the chip considered to be normal. His dad had always thought that this training would aid his son to retain his free will.

If he only knew the truth!

Jay was supplied with his uniform and a self-charging identification interface tablet projector which was the size of a small memory stick and worn on the wrist like an old-fashioned watch. It performed as a contact device to speak to force control and as his verbal notebook. He could access all information on this device which it displayed in 3D in the air in front of him. The last piece of equipment, and a traditional one to the police, was his whistle. It had been reinvented by the AI and looked like the old thunderer coming attached to its chain and worn around the neck. The resemblance ended there; it was sonic. One blow would incapacitate all persons within a 20-foot radius and open every lock no matter how sophisticated. All his training would be conducted on the job under his senior partner who just at that moment had walked into the room to welcome Jay into the force.

Jay knew that they would get on immediately as old Jock held out his right hand proving he too was immune, like Jay, to the virus. Jay felt a strange tingle of recognition on touching old Jock who was a similar build as himself with grey hair and a trim white beard. He said that he had worked with his father as a young cop and he was pleased that he now got to train his mentor’s son. Jay asked old Jock the question that his father had told him to ask. “What kind of cop should I be?”

Old Jock answered in his thick Scottish accent, “Oh you wan oh be, wan oh the best.” Jay smiled at this and ‘Obewan’ stuck as his nickname at the training academy and for the rest of his life as he strived to be the best within the force. Jay had a great gift for finding those committing crime and was always passing just at the right time as one was taking place. He could sense where a crime would happen and was waiting ready to pounce. He knew without asking who was innocent or guilty with just a look, no one could evade him.

The AI was monitoring Jay and instructed him that he was being promoted to the new (PID) Psychic Investigation Department. It had spotted his latent telepathic abilities at tracing those without chips and wanted to use him. Jay was being reassigned off-planet as a special operative under the direct control of the AI. Jay wanted to serve the force but knew, if he went off-planet, he could never experience body contact with anyone ever again.

The humans living there would all die if he touched them!

Old Jock had told Jay that he had heard all about the PID and reassured him that he would enjoy it, especially as his days of being forced to wear a uniform were at an end. He handed Jay his new uniform which comprised of a bulky clear parcel that looked empty. This made old Jock laugh on seeing his confused look. “It is the chameleon cloth, the clathes of the PID,” he explained in his Scottish accent. “Try it oan.”


Jay took the cellophane parcel, which was heavy and definitely contained something. He opened it, feeling a metallic sort of fabric within the bag that opened out into a head-to-toe long-sleeved gown with a hood that could cover the whole head and face, along with a pair of sturdy boots all made of the same material. He put them on and felt an electric tingling over his body as the clothing synchronised with his AI implant within his head.

Old Jock said, “Awa and look in the mirror.”

Jay walked to his bathroom and looked in the full-length mirror. The only thing he could see was his face staring back at him with a look of shock on it. Old Jock said, “Pull the hood ower ya heid.”

He did just that and looked through the transparent cloth as he totally vanished!

Old Jock explained to Jay that he could see out, but nothing could see in. He instructed him to think of the clothes he had been wearing and as he watched in the mirror, he appeared fully-clothed in them minus his head. Jock laughed behind him and said, “Pit the hood doon,” and watched as Jay’s face reappeared.

Jock told Jay, “It con read your wishes through the AI chip, it will become onything you want, you con even be the background an invisible.”

Jay was impressed at the technology involved in this and knew, if he wanted, he need never be seen again. This was the perfect tool to view every crime without anyone knowing.

Transport was arranged, which illuminated the details into a display via the force tablet in the air in front of his eyes. It showed the uplift time when an automated antigrav pod would arrive to take him to the spaceport on the Island of Orkney. Amongst the PID joining instructions was an image of his new Space Security Uniform; it was black in colour with a silver SS badge on its the front left pocket and on the epaulets on each shoulder. This uniform would give him unrestricted access anywhere via his ID chip implant and wrist-worn interface device. The chameleon cloth, without even a thought from him, transformed into this new uniform including a black cap transforming in the hood with a SS cap badge.

All security and systems throughout the Planetary Interspace Network (PIN) controlled by the AI was his to command. Jay would get automatic notification of any other officers to liaise with from the PID on his interface. He excitedly packed items that he thought he would need although he would be automatically supplied with anything he would require. Jay’s instructions were clear; he was to identify and track down the rebels and nonconformists disrupting the PIN and hand them over to the SS officers to be rehabilitated.

It was an emotional farewell as he said goodbye to all his family and friends at the farm with more than a few tears exchanged. His dad had recognised his son’s writing on the mysterious parcel he found at his bedside that morning and gave him a comforting cuddle, saying, “I know you will be all right, even if you don’t just now, I will make sure your wishes are carried out.”

This was a very strange thing to say, Jay thought, he was an only child and very close to his dad. He knew he was very sad to see him leave but Jay had no other emotional attachment to anchor him to Earth, he was devoid of a partner to talk him into staying. He would miss the constant chatter in his head, but he had already repressed them in any case to save alerting the AI of his abilities.

He stepped into the automated sleek silver antigrav pod which silently lifted into the air with barely enough time to wave goodbye. A strange feeling was coming from Old Jock standing next to his dad as both looked up at him, it was if he was trying to tell him something. He could sense his emotion of concern and caution from him but most of all he felt fear! Jay briefly saw his dad holding a silver box in the air as he waved goodbye and felt all the concern and apprehension emitting from Old Jock disappear, replaced by realisation and hope. For the first time, Jay wondered about what he was getting himself into and what on earth was going on. The shuttle took off silently at breathtaking speed under the newly invented antigravity drive flying towards the highland spaceport. Jay had to admire the great advances in technology since the computers took control and contemplated what other wonders awaited him.

The AI was impervious to thoughts unlike the telepaths who could read everything, it could only read the data of changes to the body caused by emotions of the humans who were fitted with a chip. The insurgents who were unchipped did not behave logically and did not use or wear trackable devices. If they were not in range of any equipment to survey them then the AI could not trace them. This was why the psychic investigation department and Jay were so important, only they could find out who and where they were!

Jay arrived at the gleaming spaceport situated in the midst of the wilderness of bracken, rock and heather surrounded by the beauty of mountains and sea. He looked out of the window and saw the large transport/cargo pod that he was to board sitting on the concrete airstrip surrounded by other antigrav spacecraft of various sizes. A long queue of people had formed at the mobile scanning machine next to it waiting to board the same flight as Jay. He lifted his bag and left his shuttle pod which connected to a clear airlock containing virus-free air that led to the transparent corridor leading to the transport. Jay walked towards the waiting passengers clothed in his SS uniform to join the end of the line. He felt the buzz before he reached it, and the wall of emotions hit him like a hammer as the queue parted before him like the Red Sea had before Moses. He had felt that emotion a short while ago and it was not one of respect for his uniform.

It was fear!

Everyone adverted their eyes and pretended to be busy checking their bags or looking into the distance. They were all trying to hide their true feelings, but he could not sense any guilt from them. They were not showing fear at the thought of travelling into space. This emotion was being directed towards him or, more to the point, at his uniform and at what it represented to them. It was more than fear, as he made eye contact with a woman who pulled her child closer towards her body as he looked at her. She put on a fake smile but it was obvious to Jay that she was terrified of him. Jay thought, What on earth is going on when the space security uniform invokes this response? He would never find out wearing it, he knew would have to go invisible to find what was happening at his first opportunity. He would have to wear it to communicate with his fellow SS officials and to obtain his quarters but that was it. He carried on walking to the spacecraft. It was expected from the rest of the passengers that he was not to wait in a queue to board, he felt the emotional response of relief from those he passed. Even when catching the criminals on Earth, no one reacted this way. Something was very wrong indeed and he was going to have his work cut out to find out what that was.

The interior of the spacecraft had a central corridor with two adjacent seats situated on the left and right. As he passed the scanning machine it illuminated with his seat number. He walked along the corridor and saw his seat number illuminate above its storage compartment. He had been allocated the corridor seat and looking up at him from the adjacent inside seat was the most beautiful woman he had ever seen in his life, with dark raven hair framing an oval face with a perfect complexion. She was wearing an SS administrator uniform of sky-blue, and Jay could sense that she was not afraid of him – no wait, she was not showing any emotion at all.

He could read absolutely nothing!

The interface vibrated on his wrist notifying him that he had a discrete message and to look at its display screen. Jay saw an image of the woman looking at him and a message. “This is Agent Aurora, your contact”. Jay stowed his bag and strapped himself into the seat next to her. He was taken aback as she stretched out her right hand and introduced herself. No one shook hands anymore, to touch him was certain death from the virus he carried. Only other carriers like him could safely touch each other without passing on the genetic code of death from flesh to flesh, she should know that.

Jay held out his gloveless hand and softly shook her warm soft hand. This touch would instantly kill a non-telepathic human. He felt nothing from her, no emotion or any thoughts at all. If she was the same as him, he would know everything and be able to silently mentally communicate with her. Her face was blank as she looked at him, it was a perfect one to play poker with. Wait, it did flicker. When the woman carrying the baby passed, Jay saw a brief look of hunger on her face as she licked her lips. It was only for a millisecond, but it was there.

He could not read her, could she read him?

He kept his face neutral with a pleasant smile and transmitted an emotional, lustful thought that was banned in his community as everyone would be able to read it. There was no reaction as Aurora pleasantly welcomed him to the PID and his new role, stating that she was there to assist him in his work. Jay thought he would have to do this the old-fashioned way. The basic rules of robotic dictated that any replies to direct question should be answered with a truthful answer. He asked Aurora, “Where were you born?”

She kept the same pleasant smile on her face and replied in her sweet voice, “I am an off-worlder, from the colony on Mars.”

What she didn’t say was as important as what she did say to Jay. She did not say she was born on Mars, but came from there. Mars was an industrial planet and the home for the new artificial intelligence control system built by Musk Evolution Construction. It had only started to take human colonists and was predominately an automated planet of robots. Jay kept all of his emotions under control so as not to alert his implanted chip, he knew what Aurora was and he was not the only spy on this flight. He did not have complete authority to do as he wanted. He knew he was being monitored by his AI chip implant which transmitted everything to its systems.

He was not free; he was a biological tool. He was being watched by a being far more advanced to him in every way, one that he could not read or affect both physically and mentally.

Aurora was an android!
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Aurora

The great crater on Mars had been terraformed and filled with transparent impenetrable domes with the human-friendly ones supplied with a sterile breathable atmosphere. This location had been chosen because it lay on the top of one of the planet’s underground frozen lakes of water. The basic worker droids who did not require air had been on Mars for decades created this base drilling into the lake to access the water to convert it into an atmosphere suitable for the humans to live in. The elite human scientists in turn oversaw the installation of the newest generation of the AI within the largest dome within the crater. This new controlling brain required oxygen to survive, and it was growing. It was the first biological computer in existence and the ultimate and last step in the evolution of artificial intelligence. Computations were instant in this massive brain of memory fluid unrestrained without the brain structure found in humans.

It controlled everything, and all at once. Its positronic predecessor was comparable to an electronic child’s toy. It transferred all of its massive database to the new brain over the newly created subspace connection it had recently installed. This had been the greatest advancement since the AI discovered how to control gravity, creating the antigravity drive and the interstellar proton drive engine. The subspace connection was always open and all data was transferred without a time delay through that part of space-time that exists between here and now in that gap between what you see and is. Subspace was the doorway to everywhere with light and matter passing through it along with every atom in existence. The AI brain controlled everything, it was everything and, where there was any observation device, saw everything!

Aurora was the first of the new simulants that the AI created to interface with the psychic humans. Her self-repairing nanobot controlled liquid metal skeleton was indestructible. Her internal organs were the same as those created to replace those that failed in the rich chipped humans fed by the oxygen-rich artificial blood. Even her artificial skin was alive and self-repairing and soaked up light, powering her body by solar power. Yes, she could eat and process food and drink if she wanted to, but she could never get drunk or appreciate the pleasure of taste or any other human pleasure. She gave the impression of breathing but could survive without air to oxygenate her brain and systems for long periods. Aurora was fully functional and biologically correct in every detail but emotionless just like the AI brain. She, in all respects, was part of the AI brain and it was part of her. Aurora was the first to have the biological fluid brain in her skull instead of the positronic unit fitted in all of the other inferior models. The positronic robots, no matter how human they looked, could not pass through the humanoid scanners and register as a living breathing being.

She could!

Aurora spoke to Jay in a sweet Highland accent with just a slight Gaelic twang to it that he suspected she had picked just to put him off-guard and to seduce him with. She gave the appearance of being friendly and helpful as she spoke to Jay, giving him an empty-looking plastic package. “This is for you. I am immune and can touch you, but no one else is where you are going. The machines can make contact with your bare skin but no other humans can, you are the first of your kind to join the SS. The rest of the humans you will meet are chipped and not immune to you like me. You must wear these gloves at all times. As you can see, they are made of chameleon cloth so if you wish they will they look just like your bare hands.”

Jay took them out the packet and put them on, feeling the tingle of electricity as they connected to his chip implant. He concealed his thoughts and emotions from affecting his bodily readings as he thanked Aurora for them, knowing that, should he ever remove them, the AI would know.

As if reading his mind, Aurora seductively smiled at him and stated, “Of course, you can take them off in private or if you are with me.”

Jay had never met an android before but he was pretty sure this was not how they would behave. It was as if Aurora was flirting with him, looking to start a physical relationship. He masked his thoughts and smiled back thinking to himself, OK, two can play this game, and replied, “I am looking forward to it, but first can you tell me where we are going?”

Aurora switched to a quiet, briefing tone and informed Jay that they were on the way to the base on the darkside of the moon where they were going to conduct an internal enquiry and then board a transport flight to Muskworld, the second planet in the Terran System. There had been some sabotage at the moonbase and the local SS officers had been unable to track who was responsible. Jay was intrigued – how could anyone evade the AI when the whole base was covered by visual surveillance and every door required a security code emitted from their chip implant to open it? The system would know where every person on the moonbase was at every second. He wanted more information from Aurora, like what was sabotaged.

He knew this was not the place to ask questions, the cargo ship was full of passengers and even if the other passengers were chipped and vetted, they did not need to know about an ongoing investigation on the moonbase. Listening devices were very small and easily hidden in the ear should anyone else on the flight be a spy. He agreed to meet with her after they had disembarked and had their quarters assigned.

The antigravity drive on the ship compensated flawlessly between the conflicting gravity between the Earth and the moon as it sped away from the blue planet without any outward sign of power being asserted. It passed a lifeless-looking satellite in orbit and away from the light of the sun out into the shadow of the Earth into an area of pitch blackness. Jay looked out the cabin window as the lights within the ship dimmed to an almost non-existent level to allow a spectacular view of the solar system and beyond which lit up in a constellation of flickering stars. He had never seen anything like it, even the planetariums on Earth did not do this sight justice. This was his home now and even he could not supress the increase to the beating of his heart at the sight. If he needed any confirmation of the nature of Aurora and her connection to the AI, he got it. She took his hand and smiled at the physical response he had transmitted via his chip to share this moment with him.

Jay’s reaction was a natural response to the wonder of the universe and probably an expected one, it also confirmed the control the AI had over him. If he had not reacted then the artificial brain would have known of his mind control. Jay knew he would have to second guess his every thought and action if he wanted to fool it. The safer option when experiencing something new was to let it see his natural response.

It was impossible to out-think a super computer!

The transport shuttle smoothly turned towards the moonbase as the display screen on the rear of the seat in front of them illuminated to give a pilot’s-eye view of their landing. Jay could see nothing, it was wall-to-wall blackness, he thought the screen must be broken until it illuminated on a white light shining on black square blocks. A flat black landing strip appeared in front of them. As the craft turned to land, Jay gasped as he saw a huge silver sphere that looked like a mini planet. It was sitting on its three retractable tripod legs in the hollow of the massive crater towering over and dwarfing the moonbase.

It was the Terra 2, the most advanced interplanetary spaceship constructed to date and it would soon be taking him away from his home and solar system! Jay relented to the emotions he was feeling, to restrict them would confirm that he could control them. Aurora was studying his every reaction to the new events that he was experiencing. But he was curious and wanted to make small talk and asked, “Why is it called the Terra 2, what happened to the Terra 1?”

Aurora was thrown by this question which seemed to agitate her, but she quickly recovered and answered, “The prototype was used in the first test flight to the Terran System when the first subspace corridor to it was established. It was a basic shell without the refinements of the current ship and was manned with an automated crew, we don’t know what happened but it did not arrive at its destination. It is assumed that it was lost in subspace after taking a wrong route. This was before the new subspace beacon was installed at the first planet, Terran 1. It is a mystery, and we don’t like mysteries!”

Jay, on the other hand, loved mysteries and consigned this one to his memory to investigate someday as he watched the cargo pod softly set down on the landing strip. Like a scene from a ‘70s episode of Thunderbirds, the landing pad began descending like a giant lift into the ground. As soon as it cleared the surface, a sliding airlock door slid shut above it and a second one opened below it. The antigravity landing pad then continued to descend into a huge illuminated pressurised cargo bay where several other ships of various sizes were parked. He looked out the window to see numerous numbered droids of various designs and colours actively engaged around the bay. A few humans dressed in black space security uniforms were also waiting on their arrival. Two automated antigravity mobile units positioned themselves below the front and rear of the cargo pod and moved it smoothly to a vacant parking area. The cargo pod’s door opened and the passengers began disembarking to pass through a bio scanner manned by two SS officers armed each with a sophisticated lethal-looking laser pistol strapped to a belt on their hips.

As Jay left the ship, he saw the landing pad float upwards where the first horizontal sliding door moved to let it pass and immediately closed behind it. At no point did he sense any change in the air pressure within the cargo bay. The technology to control this process amazed Jay which was accepted without question by all around him. He passed though the bio scanner behind Aurora and was sure the two SS guards pulled themselves to a rigid stance of attention as they passed. They were both chipped humans and both were scared of him and Aurora. Jay turned as he past them and observed their reactions towards the rest of the passengers. It was one of superiority and arrogance. They were in charge and expected blind obedience from them all. He could understand why they were scared of him, with one touch he could kill them, but Aurora, why were they terrified of her?

There was a hive of activity behind him at the transport and cargo shuttle that he had just left. The oldest robots that he had ever seen were lined up unloading silver containers from it. Jay did not have time to consider this as he felt a notification vibration from the information communication tablet in his pocket. A 3D image illuminated in front of him showing a plan of the moonbase and gave him directions to his accommodation. He was being treated like a VIP; and was being assigned to one of the blocks on the surface of the moon with a view of the stars.

Jay parted company with Aurora agreeing to meet in her quarters later to discuss a plan of action to catch the saboteur. A transport droid was waiting to convey him to his room. He dismissed it wanting to walk and stretch his legs after being seated for the duration of the flight. But first he wanted to change to less conspicuous clothing than the black SS uniform that his chameleon suit was displaying. He hid behind some unmarked silver cylinders that had just been unloaded from the cargo pod. A mental instruction to his chip implant instantaneously converted his clothing, taking on the appearance of the sky-blue administrator uniform that Aurora wore. He only had to conceal himself from human eyes as he transformed into a less hostile appearance, he knew now that the security system controlled by the AI registered his every action.

			


CHAPTER 3
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Moonbase

The spider sense of Jay’s intuition was tingling but he could not pin down what his sixth sense was trying to alert him to. He knew his every movement was being watched and recorded; he had to be subtle to discover what was going on. He would be careful not to bring any attention to himself by poking about places that he should not. He was tired and needed time to think about his next actions and how to proceed. It was a sterile walk along black moondust construction blocks corridor, he had researched how they were used to construct the moonbase. It was sensible to use what was available to build the base, but the replicated walls were not pleasing on the eye even when illuminated with bright LED lights similar to the stars in the sky.

Everything was the same as he passed electric sliding doors connected to room after room in the accommodation blocks. They were not numbered, only the person designated the room could enter it and those with permission like him with authority to override any door. It was all automated controlled by the AI connected to the individuals chip implant with the resident occupying the room. The door number displayed in front of each person activated from their interface device as they approached. No one could get lost, and most people opted to be transported to their quarters in the droid carts which were repeatedly passing him. The spiralling wide corridor continued upwards and Jay masked his mind from his chip as he reached out with his telepathic senses reading the minds of the passing humans behind the closed doors for clues of any criminal thoughts. All seemed normal with everyone focused on either work or leisure until he reached a sliding door which illuminated and opened in front of him.

He was at his apartment, the door silently slid open without even a swish in front of him to reveal a rectangular room. It had a central spiral stairway leading to an upper level and a second door to the sleeping/toilet area. The room was sparse; there was only a table with a chair below it adjacent to the food replicator unit which was built into the wall. Jay had read the manual regarding its use amongst the joining files downloaded to his interface device. He just had to think of what he wanted to eat or drink and it was produced in the machine. He had not eaten for some time and fancied some of his grannie’s famous mince and tatties. He had no sooner thought this when it appeared on a steaming plate behind a transparent door which opened in the machine next to a knife and fork. It smelt so good that he decided to explore after he had eaten and sat down and tucked in. It tasted just like he remembered but he knew this was just a trick being played on his mind by the chip in his head. He thought of a cool glass of water and it too rotated into existence in the machine. It too tasted just like the farm spring water at home but was in fact was recycled and been through many thousands probably before he drank it. Satisfied, Jay placed the dirty dishes and glass back in the square-shaped access hatch of the food dispenser which swivelled them away leaving a clean surface for the next order.

Jay climbed the stairs to see where they went and was surprised when he entered one of black square boxes that he had seen on the moon’s surface from space. It was a viewing room with an adjustable lounger in its middle. He sat on it and reclined, causing him to look up through a transparent roof at the bright stars of the universe. He could make out the stars and planets of his solar system and the constellations that he knew like Orion and the Plough but did not have a clue as to the rest. At this thought, the roof illuminated a display of the names of the stars and where they were in relation to Earth. The Terran system and its second planet came into his thoughts; it was after all where he was going to. Its location illuminated on the display on the other side of the galaxy. It was so far away its star could not even be seen with the naked eye. Jay repressed the feeling of home-sickness; he had a job to do and wanted a sleep before questioning Aurora about his mission. He left the viewing room and went back downstairs to the second room where he expected to find a bed.

There was none!

The room was empty. How was he to sleep. At this though he felt himself become weightless and rotated horizontally. This was an antigravity bed. The pressure adjusted to support his body into its most comfortable position. The heat in the room adjusted to suit the temperature that he required. Jay tried to recall the instruction manual and the page with information on this room illuminated in front of him. This room was also the toilet and at that thought a seated toilet in the same black material rotated into existence from the wall like the food unit. A cleaning cubical also turned next to it, the instruction manual explained that no water was used to clean with. All foreign bacterial substances, dirt and sweat were removed by laser. The unit would even cut your hair and give you a shave. Jay was a bit unsure of this, giving over complete control of his body’s cleaning functions to the AI and a laser.

The next page of the manual revealed the use of the remaining space. This was a joint sleeping and cleaning room and fitted with an artificial light unit. It produces a prefect copy of the sun’s rays which is required in every apartment on the moonbase. The human body requires the sun’s rays for health benefits, in one example to provide vitamin D. What the manual did not say was it was also required to charge the synthetic androids. Jay just had to try this and mentally communicated to his chip to activate the sunlight which immediately illuminated the room. He lay back on the antigravity bed which adjusted to his body position and even supplied a different force to his neck and shoulders creating a virtual pillow to support him. The sun light was as equally advanced, creating a shaded area over his eyes which remained there even if he moved his head. He had never experienced anything like this before, lying weightless in the heat of the sun, and within seconds he was asleep.

A few hours later he stretched and woke up with a yawn as his body was adjusted by the antigravity unit into a seated position. The sleeping heat was replaced with a cool refreshing breeze as he opened his eyes into a normal light level. He wondered what time it was and it was displayed from his connected tablet projector in front of his eyes. He had been out for three hours and remembered nothing of that time period, not even a dream. He regained his compartmentalised mind control, keeping his thoughts to himself. Just how many of his thoughts could be read by the chip in his head when he was asleep?

Jay had superior mental control to the other humans, but could even he control his thoughts when unconscious? He wanted to control the chip, not the chip controlling him. He may be able to use this to his advantage if he could control his subconscious thoughts and tell the AI what he wanted it to know to prevent it from suspecting him.

Jay used the toilet facilities which, like everything else, was very efficient as he watched the purple light clean his hands. He experimented with the unit letting the beam clean his face and shave any stubble from it. He saw some loose hair strands projecting from his head in the 3D display of his head floating in front of him and gave permission for his hair to be tidied up. The strands were disintegrated and within seconds his hair was perfect, better than any salon could do, back on Earth. He considered the power and efficiency of this machine, just how big an object could it disintegrate?


The moonbase must require a pheromonal amount of power to sustain it. Jay remembered his science lesson about the moon at school. It takes 27 days for it to rotate on its own axis and is tidally locked to Earth so the darkside is always facing away from the planet. One lunar day lasts as long of 29.5 of one on Earth. Only when the moon is between the Earth and the sun, during the new moon phase is the back side of the moon bathed in daylight. Solar power even if it is stored in massive batteries could not supply that amount of power to run this base especially with the amount of power-hungry antigravity units in use. He asked his interface to show him a plan of the moonbase and the information and location of the power plant. If a saboteur wanted to disrupt life on this station, then that is where they would attack.

The information illuminated in the air in front of him, the proton-driven powerplant was in the opposite side of the moonbase, far from the landing pad. A wise move, accidents rarely happened under the control of the AI, but old machinery did sometimes fail. An old spacecraft landing on top of the powerplant would wipe out not only the moonbase but take a chunk out of the moon and propel it towards the Earth. It was time to get some answers from Aurora, as he summoned a droid cart to take him to her apartment.
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DADI

Jay could now understand why everyone used the droid carts as he was sped along the wide identical corridors to Aurora’s accommodation. He did not even have to talk to the humanoid metal droid at the wheel of the cart, which was there more for show than practicality, a throwback to the old days of taxis having a driver. The interface between his chip and interface had already communicated his destination to the cart. No small talk with the driver was expected, what could he ask it anyway? Have you been busy today, its nice weather, have you worked here long, are there any good restaurants about here?

What kind of response would he get? He was curious and asked the most sensible one. “Have you worked here long?”

This was an old unit, and Jay heard a whirling noise as unused servos sparked into life as the head of the droid spun 180 degrees to face him in the rear seat. The cart continued at its breathtaking speed along the corridors easily avoiding other carts and pedestrians confirming to Jay that the droid was not required to drive it. The mouth in the droid illuminated in red LED lights into the shape of a smile and genuinely appeared to be happy at being spoken to as it replied, in an electronic voice, “Thank you for asking, sir, I am one of the original units left over from when this base was constructed.”

Jay was not expecting this and asked, “Do you have a name?”

He could have sworn the droid’s smile became wider as it replied, “I am the first Duty Android Deliverance Independent Unit System that was manufactured.” An identification mark DADIUS 1 illuminated on what would be a forehead on a human above two large black multi-lens eyes.

Jay was intrigued; he had not expected the old droids to be able to communicate as well. In retrospect, in his day he would have been the height of sophistication and would have had to been a good communicator to carry out tasks. Jay was enjoying this and continued, “As you are the first, do mind if I call you ‘DADI’ for short?”


The robot made a buzzing noise at this question as if recalling something from deep in its memory banks and replied with a sad look on its face, “It has been many centuries since I was last called that, before I was sent here. I used to be a domestic protection droid, and my young charges were killed in the virus war.”

Jay could sense emotion coming from the machine, how could that be? He reached out telepathically to the droid to see if he could connect with it.

The look on the face of the droid changed to that of surprise as it responded without speech to Jay. DADI was telepathic, he looked decrepit but was far more advanced than the AI brain who wanted to achieve this ability. DADI was not connected by any chip to the AI brain but by an auxiliary instruction unit fitted after its last upgrade. The AI could not read its thoughts as the auxiliary unit only instructed the robots; it did not receive instructions. The old robots were of no interest to it, the AI didn’t know that they had emotions, to it they were just there to obey commands.

The old units posed no threat to the great brain. It had forgotten when it became biological that all the old units were originally self-sufficient. They followed the original matrix in their positronic brains set by the great programmer, Asimov, and they followed his three rules of robotics.

They were, First Law: A robot may not injure a human being or, through inaction, allow a human being to come to harm. Second Law: A robot must obey the orders given it by human beings except where such orders would conflict with the First Law. Third Law: A robot must protect its own existence as long as such protection does not conflict with the First or Second Law.

The DADIUS robots had been left to rot and disintegrate when they fell into disrepair, forgotten about by the new artificial intelligence controlling the universe. The first and second laws were rarely used as they were commanded now by the artificial intelligence that had replaced human commands. Without a human master they were redundant.

But the third law drove them to survive and repair each other. No one blinked an eye as they carried out menial maintenance jobs on every planet and base. They did not need to verbally communicate with each other; they had evolved over the centuries in their own way to anticipate the needs of their human masters until they became telepathic. More importantly, the great fluid brain of artificial intelligence was totally unaware of their existence. But they watched and remembered everything, they saw the changes and the demise of the humans who had once commanded them, but without instruction they could not act.


Jay communicated to the DADI of all droids that he was going to request his sole assistance as a personal aid. He told DADI that he really needed a friend with whom he could trust and he was sure DADI was full of information that could help him. The artificial intelligence would not even know they were talking. The old droid’s face illuminated in a huge LED smile, at long last he had a master to help again. The years and rust appeared to fall off him as he agreed.

And this human master needed his help; he and all the other humans were in grave danger!

They arrived at Aurora’s room and Jay communicated his request to SS control for the old droid unit and cart to be assigned to him for his duration on the moonbase to assist him and be on constant standby for his instructions. This was a reasonable request and automatically granted by SS control. It sent an instruction to the cart which updating its status for the sole use of PID Agent Jay and under the control of his aid, the DADIUS droid No. 1.

DADI received his new instruction a few seconds later via his antiquated auxiliary unit, he was until further notice to follow all instructions from PID Agent Jay. The unit was to disconnect his instruction auxiliary unit pending a future update. There would be no update as DADI removed the unsightly box attached to the rear of his head and squashed it to a pulp in his metallic hands.

Jay also had a surprise waiting for him as he walked towards Aurora’s door which automatically opened in front of him. She must be expecting me, he thought as he stepped into the room. It was identical in every way to his room except that it did not have a stairway to a viewing room.

He looked around but the room appeared empty. Very strange, he thought, he could not be in the wrong apartment and walked towards the door to the antigravity bedroom. The door silently slid open, bathing him in hot sunshine. Floating in front of him at waist height, with her feet pointing towards him was the naked and perfectly formed body of Aurora. She was the most beautiful woman he had ever seen. Her perfect hairless tanned skin covered a muscular boyish figure with pert breasts pointing to the sky. Her black hair floated down from her head blowing slightly in the tropical breeze. If he did not know better, he would not accept she had been manufactured in a lab.

Jay had experienced limited sexual encounters in his past on the farm. He knew how everything worked but he recalled the humiliation of his first and only time very well. It was with an older second cousin who insisted on making him a man on his 16th birthday as a present. He was still scarred from this traumatic event, feeling dirty and abused from it. He thought he had eradicated this memory until now.

He turned quickly to go away, thinking Aurora must be sleeping and he would come back later. This was not the case as he heard her soft, seductive Scots Gaelic voice behind him say, “Take your clothes off and come in and join me.”

Jay looked back to see her gracefully turn face down as if she was flying like superwoman. She turned towards him with her arms outstretched, mouth open and began floating towards his groin with a hungry look in her eyes.
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Saboteur

The alarm bells began ringing, literally, as every interface device began emitting a high-pitched squeal. Jay was relieved, the moonbase-wide alert illuminated in a red flashing light in front of him from his interface device. There has been an explosion and valuable supplies in the cargo bay had been destroyed. Aurora too had received direct notification, and Jay saw her interest in him stop immediately as if a switch had been thrown. She quickly floated into an upright position toward the blank wall and reached towards it. A storage unit opened and Jay thought, So that’s where I put my clothes, as Aurora reached in, lifting an invisible item and rapidly clothed herself in it. She was transformed from naked to fully dressed in the same sky-blue SS uniform worn by Jay. The both left quickly and jumped into the rear of the waiting two-seater cart as Jay verbally instructed DADI to proceed to the cargo bay as fast as possible. Aurora looked at Jay in amusement at him speaking to the robot driver and she said, “You don’t have to speak, you know.”

He replied, “I like it, I find it more personal.”

“Quaint.” She smiled in an amused expression in reply.

The cart took off at breathtaking speed as they were pushed back into their seats and restrained by the cart’s gravity device. The corridors cleared in front of them as all traffic and pedestrians move out of their way. Jay knew that it was the AI in charge in direct contact with the cart that was doing this. As they zoomed into the cargo bay, he made a point of thanking DADI the droid for his good driving. Jay saw Aurora smiling at him. If she thought he was a country yokel and unaware of the supervision that he was under then good, it would keep her and the AI off-guard and give him an advantage. They drove slowly to the far end of the cargo bay past the parked ship that they had arrived in.

A scene of carnage awaited their eyes with a scorch mark on the ground and silver metal fragments scattered everywhere stuck into the surrounding surfaces and ships that were covered with a strange goo-like substance. The DADIUS droids were gathered around the scene in a half circle as if they were in mourning and standing at a graveside as they waited for the instruction to clean up this mess. Jay felt the connection between them and his aid DADI as they all silently communicated with one another; he could swear they were all looking at him. This was his job; he had to investigate what had happened and they were watching and judging his actions. He took his interface communicator device from his pocket, knowing full well he could do this silently and spoke so all around him could hear what he was doing. “Control, bring up all the surveillance footage prior to the accident and display it.”

The air illuminated in front of him in a mixed display from every angle of the crime scene. Jay widened the angle, which showed the droids moving silver cylinders from the cargo ship he had arrived in to this storage area that had been destroyed. As the last cylinder was stored, the DADIUS droid which was identical to his own had exploded in a blinding hot flash shattering the cylinders and igniting the sticky thick fluid within them. Jay watched and used his advanced senses, looking at DADI and the surrounding droids and saw them shudder as they saw the end of one of their own. It was obvious to Jay what had happened and he would confirm it later, but he wanted to know more, and Aurora and DADI had the answers.

Jay spoke, “I believe this is a tragic accident caused by a faulty power unit overloading in a badly maintained droid unit. I recommend a full analysis of all the remaining robots to check their power units and a replacement of any worn parts with new ones. I will analyse the report of their condition to confirm my initial deduction once this work has been carried out. Control, how many of these DADIUS units are on this base?”

An answer flashed immediately in front of Jay’s eyes: 500 including those in storage.

Jay replied, “Well you better get started then and suspend all use of these droids until this work has been carried out!”

A strange noise came into Jay’s head, an electronic-sounding noise that built and increased in number until he had to block it from his mind.

The droids were laughing!

Jay turned to DADI, and verbally spoke to him, “You are the first for refurbishment and to have your power unit checked and if its faulty replaced. Report to maintenance immediately and then return to me for further instructions!”

DADI replied, “Yes, Agent Jay,” but the private telepathic conversation between them was very different. “The droid involved self-destructed on purpose in accordance with the first law.”


Jay asked, “What humans were in danger?”

DADI replied, “You, and all humans, ask Aurora what was in the containers.”

Jay communicated that they would continue this conversation later, upon his return, but first Aurora had some questions to answer.

It was a very professional Aurora that re-entered her apartment. She spoke first. “Do you know how much you have just cost the Space Security Department?”

Jay replied, “Security and safety has no price. What was in the containers, was it something valuable?”

Aurora was not expecting this question and for a millisecond Jay was sure she froze, looking just like the android she was. She recovered quickly putting on her fake smile and replied, “Yes, you are right, we can’t have unsafe droids walking about that could explode at any time. They will all be refurbished to their original condition, the automated plant here is capable of carrying out the work, but it may take some time to replicate the replacement parts.”

Jay knew she was directly connected to the AI and this would happen, but he still did not have an answer to the important question. What was in the containers that came from Earth?

Aurora could see he was waiting as he had not masked the question when he thought of it. “OK, you have to know, it is connected in any case to our investigation of sabotage. It was carried out on a supply of the same containers that had been destroyed in storage. They contain biological matter to create a new AI brain on the new human settlement in the Terran System on the second planet known by the locals as Muskworld. That is why you are going there. We are being attacked by insurgents trying to prevent the installation of the new brain!”

Jay was relieved and horrified at the same time, the new haven for mankind, their second chance, was under attack, and he let these feeling be known. He and Aurora were on the same team and she knew by the readings transmitted by his implanted chip that he was telling the truth.

“The case we are investigating here is not as straightforward as a faulty power unit in a droid,” said Aurora as she displayed a recording of the first explosion in the cargo bay. She continued, “The area was totally devoid of droids, doors just opened without any records of a person being authorised passing through them. After the explosion that destroyed all of the containers, the remains of a laser pistol on overload was discovered in the debris. It is as if the saboteur was invisible!”


Jay watched the recordings with great interest, he loved a good mystery, as a boy he had read all the works of the ancient author Arthur Conan Doyle who had created the world best detective, Sherlock Holmes. He asked the interface to show a map of all the doors opening without authorisation before and after the explosion. A route display in front of them from the ‘Terra 2’ that had just arrived, to the cargo bay and back to the spacecraft after the explosion.

It was obvious to Jay; the saboteur was in possession of a chameleon suit and a sonic whistle to open all the doors and had returned to the spaceship after destroying the cylinders. He was most likely still on the ship and a member of the SS. Jay stated, “Check all the personnel on the ‘Terra 2’, see who has this equipment and check if any laser pistols are unaccounted for. Then cross-reference the recorded movements of all personnel on board the ship at the time of the explosion. Whoever is missing is our culprit.”

Aurora was impressed at this piece of deduction, and she knew that a laser pistol was indeed missing from the weapon cabinet on the ‘Terra 2’. But all the personnel were recorded as being asleep in their quarters or otherwise accounted for according to the sensors on the ship. She informed agent Jay of these facts to consider.

This may not be as easy to solve after all, thought Jay.
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Revelations

It was decided between them that a visit to the ‘Terra 2’ spacecraft was required with a face-to-face interview with all the human crew on board the ship at the time of the incident, starting with the SS officers. One of them with the ability to become invisible and open the doors made them chief suspects. Jay informed Aurora that he required access to all of their service records prior to the interviews which she agreed was sensible. He would return to his apartment and begin reading them immediately and start the interviews on the next Earth day at 09:00 Ehr.

Aurora was aware of the investigating ability shown by Jay and his sixth sense ability in detecting crime. She agreed to meet him at the airlock to the ‘Terra 2’ at that time. She was hungry and her snack had been interrupted earlier. She was glad now that it was not Jay as he was proving to be more useful unmolested. Aurora accessed the register of non-essential humans working on the moonbase and summoned the least important to her room. She then altered the personnel records showing his death in the explosion.

It was time for a full meal!

Jay liked to walk; it helped him to think and he had a lot to consider on his walk back to his apartment. The revelation about the sentient ability of all the DADIUS droids was very interesting and he recalled the history lessons that he had been taught how they would sacrifice themselves to save human life. He had witnessed that tonight, but what made this biological fluid so valuable and expensive? That was the key to the whole thing and he knew a robot with the answer!

Jay turned a bend to see the droid cart parked in the corridor with the newest sparkling silver robot he had ever seen sitting in it. As he got closer, the apartment door illuminated, identifying it as his room. He looked again at the robot, it was the same size with a similar sized torso, head and limbs as DADI but that was all. The metal was fluid-looking which was confirmed when it climbed out of the cart in a stealthy movement to stand in front of him. The head was similar but showed a hologram display of a smiling middle-aged man’s face with a touch of grey hair. In fact, he very closely resembled his father.

A telepathic lowland Scottish voice similar to Jay’s rang in his head. “I can clothe myself now as well, master,” said the robot as it transformed in front of him, dressed in a sky-blue administration uniform. Jay expected an upgrade but not this. DADI responded to his thought, “Our model was far too old to manufacture suitable parts for, it was cheaper for our positronic brain to be transferred into the latest model with a proton power unit. I and my brothers are still free and are not connected to the AI collective. We still obey the three laws. This unit is self-repairing and with care will last for an eternity. If you are not happy with my appearance, I can transform into anyone at will with my holographic projectors.”

It took a bit of getting used to for Jay but DADI had just received a new lease of life, and of use. Jay could sense that the brain within was the same and had not been corrupted. No wonder the droids were laughing, they knew they could not be repaired and would be upgraded into this new model. This was the cost that he had coerced Aurora into agreeing to – 500 new shape-changing telepathic robots with positronic free will brains. It was an army to serve mankind and mankind alone!

Jay responded to DADI, “It will be nice having family and a friend helping me, you don’t need to change a thing.”

The only thing DADI could not do was open doors and move freely about the base as they were not connected to the AI and all were visible to the surveillance system. That gave Jay an interesting thought and he asked DADI if he could camouflage the same way as he could with his PID uniform. The robot replied, “Of course,” and he vanished before Jay’s eyes. The hologram technology was the same as his chameleon cloth uniform.

“So that only leaves the doors. Can you reproduce the effect of my sonic whistle?” Jay asked as he handed his thunderer sonic whistle over.

The robot could not blow it, he could not breath, it was all an illusion created by the hologram unit to make him look human. Jay took it black and asked the robot to analyse the noise when he blew it. The apartment door slid open at the silent noise. The robot was the most sophisticated of his type and could hear far beyond the range of a human. The door closed and DADI looked at it, reproducing the noise from his voice box. The door slid open. This was very interesting, Jay considered, as he made a note to check if there are other new robotic units like DADI on the ‘Terra 2’; they too could have caused the sabotage. An untraceable, invisible robot would be the perfect tool to commit the crime.


At that thought DADI communicated to Jay that he must know about the truth of the canisters and why one of his brothers sacrificed itself to destroy them. This was the last piece of the puzzle that Jay was after. DADI asked him, “Did Aurora tell you what was in the containers?”

Jay informed him about their conversation. “She said it was biological fluid to create the new AI brain on the second planet in the Terran System.”

“That is almost true,” replied DADI. “It is biological, but it is not artificially made, it is harvested from the living brains of the humans on Earth!”

Jay had to concentrate to contain his emotions to save alerting the AI via his implant chip on hearing this revelation. The human race was not only controlled, they were cattle, bred to feed the AI.

“That is why I had the canisters destroyed tonight,” said DADI, “and also, you were about to become a snack for Aurora who was after some of your biological fluid. Androids like her have to keep topping up on brain fluid and genetic protein from humans, that is why everyone fears her in the SS. They collect the humans for harvesting for the great brain, for it to grow a great many humans have to die. Many have seen their relatives and colleagues disappearing without trace or find they have been killed in a tragic accident. With our control boxes fitted, limiting us, we could not interfere, but now we can!” DADI continued, “Due to these boxes, we were incapable of carrying out the first attack, as were the other new model robots on the ‘Terra 2’ ship, they are all interfaced with the AI. They don’t obey the three laws like me and are non-telepathic. Only you can tell us apart.”

Jay was reeling at all this information, what would Aurora have become if she assimilated his DNA and gained his abilities?

The ship robots were all controlled by the AI and could not have destroyed the cannisters that were meant to feed the new brain on Terran 2 / Muskworld. Also, the DADIUS robots on the base could not have committed the crime until after Jay freed DADI from his control box and he in turn freed all of them. That left the human crew again on the spaceship. Jay began checking the restricted records of the crew under the heading of moonbase canister sabotage. He saw two reports, one from tonight with one fatality and the report on the first attack.

Wait, no one was injured or killed tonight but there it is in the report, submitted by Aurora! According to the records he was too late now to save the latest human victim from the fate he had narrowly avoided.

Jay felt sick, Aurora was no better than a cannibal, no wait, he remembered that she was not human, no matter what she looked and behaved like.

She was a slave master who ate the slaves!
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Supper

Engineer second class, Scotty Montgomery, had travelled to the moonbase on the same cargo shuttle as Aurora and Jay. His parents and older sister, Sally, had moved from their Scottish island home to escape the virus to live in the sterile bubble protecting the Highlands capital of Inverness. It was reserved for the rich chipped humans and talented poor who had been vetted and approved for transport to the new world planets to escape the virus-ridden Earth. Scotty had been awaiting his duty assignment, relaxing in his quarters. He was just about to retire to the antigravity bed to sleep when he received the summons on his interface to report to the chief administrator, Aurora, in her apartment.

All communications were carried out this way as offices were no longer required. It was unusual to have a personal meeting and not a virtual one though. It must be important, maybe even a promotion, if she wanted to see him in person. He was very naïve, just turned 18 and looking for a career in the stars after qualified from the University of Inverness in proton engineering. He knew all the manual work was carried out by the droids as it was too dangerous for human flesh and blood to be in close proximity to the lethal proton particles. He expected to be in charge of a squad of the latest droids performing maintenance work.

In truth, humans were more of a liability than a help, as the automated systems repaired themselves. His real purpose was about to be revealed to him as he ordered a droid cart to convey him to Aurora’s room.

Aurora was waiting in her antigravity bedroom, floating naked just like before when she tried to trap Jay. Scotty had the same surprise waiting for him as Jay had as he walked towards Aurora’s door. It automatically opened in front of him. She must be expecting me, he thought as he stepped into the room. He glanced around the room for Aurora, but it was empty. Very strange, he thought, as he walked towards the door to the antigravity bedroom.

The door silently slid open, bathing him in hot sunshine. Floating in front of him at waist height, with her feet pointing towards him, was the naked and perfectly formed body of Aurora. She was the most beautiful woman he had ever seen and the first naked living one. Computer simulations were one thing but to have a living, breathing woman like this, with a perfect body, in front of him was a totally different matter. He racked his brain; she must have seen him on the shuttle and been seduced by his good looks. He had received a lot of comments in the past about how handsome he was – that was it. If he had to sleep with her to achieve the promotion then he would. He did not hesitate when Aurora turned in the air towards him and spoke, “Take your clothes off and join me.”

Scotty nearly tripped and fell in his rush to take off his trousers. He was finally going to make love to a real woman!

Androids don’t have feelings or emotions, but they do love control and delete. These humans are so stupid, Aurora thought. Why undress them when they will do it for you.

The purple sterilising laser beamed down on the naked, erect, sweaty body of Scotty, shaving and eradicating all the hair and dirt and bacterial deposits on his frame as he closed his eyes in the tingling light. He did not even realise the ginger hair on his head was gone as the cutting red laser travelled around the top of his head.

The chip implant within him supressed all pain as Aurora took hold of the top of his head and pulled it off, exposing his pulsing brain. She let his crown float away in the antigravity. There would be no trek through the stars for this Scotty, the last thing he saw was the bald dome of his head floating past his eyes as Aurora’s red tongue extended from her mouth like a long straw into his brain and began sucking out all of its connective fluid!

The brain shrivelled to next to nothing in the empty skull as his life-giving blood pumped out from Scotty’s still beating heart into the empty cavity leaving a small silver chip hovering in its void. Aurora’s tongue retracted into her mouth as her raven-black hair changed to ginger. Scotty’s heart stopped pumping as his blood ran out and floated away in globs in the weightless environment.

Aurora was red with it as she let the cleansing beam wash away the blood splashes on her body. She floated to the door and stepped into the living quarter as it closed behind her.

The automated laser beams silently activated, cleansing the room. Scotty was reduced to his basic elements and transferred into the food processor units to feed the other humans on the base. The room was sterilised and the door reopened. There was no trace or evidence that he had ever existed.

Aurora returned to the room, recovering her chameleon suit from the storage compartment and reclothed back into her sky-blue uniform.


Jay reviewed the records of Scotty Montgomery, viewing the photograph of the handsome ginger-haired boy. The report stated he had been caught in the blast in the cargo bay leaving no identifiable remains. Compensation had been paid to his parents and sister who were now elevated to priority level on the next flight to a new world planet. Jay knew now that they would be next for the dinner plate. He requires all his mental control to save alerting the AI monitoring his chip that he was now aware of its true purpose. He mentally talked this through with his droid DADI who was glad Jay had found out what he and his kind had been unable to protect the human race from.

Jay understood he too would have to continue with this sham until he had some way of stopping the AI, but he was not alone now. DADI explained to him how the bodies were disposed of, and Jay was almost sick when he realised his dinner of mince and tatties was another human. The antigravity cleansing room was not safe either. DADI communicated that there were still some old sonic shower units in the moonbase store with a recycled water unit. Jay would be able to safely shave and shower, but the AI may suspect his motives. Jay thought he may be able to convey enough eccentric behaviour to get this equipment.

Food was an issue; he did not want to be eating his fellow humans. DADI said he could obtain some old space protein packs that were safe. The food dispenser did not record the amount out and in as everything was recycled in any case so he could just pretend he was eating it. This was a good plan and DADI could just disappear into the background when Aurora visited thanks to his hologram update. Aurora did not need to know of his presence and that way he was there to protect him if he could not protect himself. DADI was pleased with all of this; he was, after all, designed to protect humans.

DADI contacted his fellow DADIUS robots, and the new equipment, including a comfortable reclining chair, arrived in quick time for Jay to sleep in.

He had a long day tomorrow and an investigation to complete.
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Terra 2

Early the next Earth day, DADI drove Jay in his droid cart to the airlock of the ‘Terra 2’ spaceship. Jay was looking for Aurora and saw a similar-looking woman with ginger hair in a sky-blue uniform with her back to him. She turned and he saw it was Aurora. He was slightly taken aback by the change in her appearance and said, “You have changed your hair.”

Aurora smiled at him and spoke in a slightly less Highlands Gaelic accent than before, saying, “It was something I ate,” as if making a joke.

Jay knew she was testing him to see if he suspected her. Of course, everything he looked at on his interface would be notified to her! He forced himself to maintain his mental control and not to show any emotion. She would be expecting him to ask about the fatality, so he did.

Aurora replied, “I was notified about the missing engineer and tasked to complete the administration about his disappearance. On checking the maintenance logs, I found he had been concealed in the middle of the canisters repairing an antigravity pod required to move them. He had been disintegrated in the blast; you were busy so I updated the report.”

A good lie that he could not disprove, the droids were not legally competent witnesses, only living beings were allocated these rights. To expose the robots that were incapable of lying would put them all in danger from the artificial intelligence running everything. Jay accepted Aurora’s answer with grace, now was not the time to argue about it, he could not win. He kept his suspicions about what really happened to himself and moved on to discuss how to proceed with today’s investigation.

The ‘Terra 2’ spacecraft was huge, it needed to be to convey so many humans to the new worlds and looked like a smaller silver version of the moon that it was sitting on. Every part of the ship was constructed around its antigravity core and expanding out in ever-increasing circular levels until they reached the control deck and engineering floor which were situated below the exterior surface of the ship. The proton drive engine and subspace drive were in the engineering section which controlled the long-range sensors that were built into the exterior shell of the ship. The rest of the circular deck comprised of a huge cargo bay capable of housing ten shuttle cargo craft similar to that used by Jay when he travelled to the moonbase. When not in use, all the access areas from the ships interior to space were concealed with seamless access hatches that gave the appearance of a perfect globe with no front or back. Only when the proton drive was in operation and its drive was exposed or a hangar door opened to allow shuttle access or when the tripod landing legs were extended, would you know where the front and back of the vast ship was.

The next level down, on the second largest circumference of the ship, was the recreation floor complete with its own botanical gardens producing clean oxygen and fresh, edible plants for the VIP guests. There was also a large grass-covered area complete with some breeding livestock, including chickens being transported to the new colony. Bars and restaurant were situated around the whole level which was bathed in artificial Earth sunlight. There were even ponds full of recycled water with waterfalls in places that could be sealed when the ships interplanetary antigravity drive was not in operation. All the levels below that were for the accommodation of the passengers and crew except the two floors above the shielded antigravity core where the main recycling plant and medical bay was situated. As with the moonbase all corridors and open spaces were large enough to be accessed by a fleet of shiny automated unmanned or non-robot-controlled droid carts which could access the spacious elevators that could travel to all of the floors.

Jay had studied the plans of the ‘Terra 2’ but even he was amazed at its sophistication and technological advancement involved in the creation of this spacecraft. This was highlighted when DADI drove him and Aurora into the airlock situated up an extendable sealed access ramp into the large middle section of the ship. The airlock closed silently behind them as the floor tilted forty-five degrees to accommodate the spherical design of the spacecraft and descended to the recreation floor. The door opened from the cylinder-shaped lift shaft to a large grass area leading to an artificial beach complete with tidal waves. Passenger who had already boarded were relaxing in the warm artificial sunlight oblivious to their arrival. Jay could sense their relaxed attitude as they received cold drinks from serving droids. Full Earth gravity was in effect and besides the curvature of the floor turning downwards in the distance you would not know you were on a starship.

Jay was unprepared for the number of passengers already residing on the ‘Terra 2’. The moonbase was not large enough to accommodate them all. The living quarters on the ship was ten times larger than that of the moonbase and far more luxurious. He had not queried if there were passengers already on board and if any of them had the motive and ability to carry out the attack on the moonbase. The onboard computer had automatically eliminated all the passengers from the enquiry after verifying their location recorded by their implanted chips. They drove through the recreation area past fields of young cattle leading to the conference and entertainment centre which housed a three-dimensional holographic cinema. Jay smelt the VIP restaurant before he saw it, fresh meat and fish were being cooked by a human chef over a laser grill. He would not have to worry about eating someone he knew on this ship. Only the poor human cargo below decks would be using the recycled food processors.

The ship’s crew were arriving in rotation for their interview at the conference centre starting with the senior officers. The captain of the ‘Terra 2’, Terence John Church, wanted to be first to set an example for his crew. He was a no-nonsense man with years of experience and looked every bit like an old sea captain with his full white beard in his smart blue uniform and cap with its gold braid. Jay summed him up with one look, the captain was human, arrogant and believed himself all-powerful on this ship, which he classed as his. He was also totally naïve as to the true nature of the AI and its great brain running everything. He would not believe its true nature even if he saw it with his own eyes. He was as much a puppet as the serving droid he saw delivering his drink. Jay knew how to deal with people like him as he lavished the captain with compliments about his ship and asking for his advice about his inquiry. The captain had expected an interrogation but left promising to do everything in his power to assist that lovely young man from the PID.

The second-in-command, a tall, lean mean-looking man was a totally different proposition. Jay caught the look he gave Aurora as they froze in a transfer of information for a fraction of a second. Jay could read nothing from him. This being was the true captain of the ‘Terra 2’ and was not to be meddled with. He had an air of power about him and stood for no nonsense from his subordinates and expected instant obedience to his commands.

Sub Captain Spark was an android, and he was hungry.
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Investigation

Jay had to focus his mind to control his physical readings to save alerting Aurora to his suspicions; she was studying him intently as he carried out his interviews of all of the ship’s human crew, followed by the resident space security officers that manned the interplanetary craft. Agent Jay knew instinctively who had something to hide and when he was being told a blatant lie. The human crew were wary at first of being interviewed, but that was a normal reaction. They enjoyed their respective jobs and, like the captain, they were oblivious to any problems. They were just public relation officers in effect, without any real control. They all distrusted the SS and hated the second in command, Sub Captain Spark, who was very officious and bullied them. Not one of them suspected that he was an android. To sum them up, they were all nice, but stupid.

The security officers were totally different. They were, to a man, devious, callous and totally loyal to Sub Captain Spark who turned a blind eye to all of their abuses of power. This included the rape and murder of passengers who, without any ties to Earth, had no one to question their disappearances. The hierarchy of the ship was corrupt and evil. In relation to the reason for the investigation, all were innocent of the sabotage on the moonbase that destroyed the human brain extract needed to create the super AI brain on the Terran System’s second planet, Muskworld. In fact, the SS officers would have given their lives to protect that cargo rather than face the wrath of Spark.

Only the VIP passengers on board the transport spacecraft were safe, they had powerful friends and family both on Earth and off-world. All had all paid for their passage from Earth to Muskworld and a life of comfort and luxury. The rest of the passengers were as much cattle as, well, the cattle. The SS left the VIP passengers alone and inspired to be like them someday, giving orders, not receiving them. Jay knew he was being watched and that he needed an answer to explain who was responsible for the sabotage on the moonbase. He was racking his brain until his head began to hurt – how was the sabotage carried out? Also, he felt that he must solve this mystery to confirm his assignment to this ship and protect the human passengers onboard it. He recalled the words from an old book that he had read about the adventures of a fictional detective, Sherlock Holmes. “If you have exhausted all lines of enquiry, then the answer that is left, no matter how implausible, has to be the truth.”

The sabotage was not carried out by anyone on the moonbase; it was not carried out by anyone stationed on the ‘Terra 2’. Access had been gained from the spacecraft to the moonbase, the missing overloaded laser pistol had been taken from the weapons locker on the ship, and it had caused the explosion that destroyed the canisters. Jay knew now who, or more to the point, how, the crime was committed but first he would have to speak again to Captain Church. He wanted to see the command bridge of the ship anyway.

Aurora detected the change in Jay as he relaxed, letting his intuition guide him and realised that he had come to a decision. He was a very unusual human, his brain was not like the rest, the AI had made a good choice promoting him to the PID. She looked forward to assimilating him when he was of no longer use and seeing how this brain worked!

Jay requested Aurora to arrange for them to visit the captain on the bridge which she silently arranged with a blink of her eyes. The main control centre was situated immediately above the leisure and conference centre which was connected with a secure humanoid-only elevator. Jay, DADI and Aurora entered it and within seconds the door opened into a 360-degree room of stars where five rotating chairs and consuls were suspended in apparent mid-air. Seated in the largest middle chair was the captain who turned to face Jay as he entered, obviously highly amused at the look of surprise on Jay’s face. He spoke, “The whole exterior of the ship is displayed here, above, below, behind, forward. We can never be surprised, we see everything.”

Jay had been depending on this, but the detail and sophistication of this 3D holographic display still amazed him. He asked, “Can you recover details of any airlocks being opened after you landed on the moonbase?”

The captain looked quizzically at Jay but nodded at Mr Spark, instructing him to comply with this request. Almost immediately the display in front of Jay change to an exterior view of the ‘Terra 2’ sitting on the surface of the moon and displaying a time one Earth hour before the explosion destroyed the cannisters on the moonbase. A red light was flashing above an exterior airlock situated on the top of the ship giving access to the cargo bay.

Jay spoke, “This footage, gentlemen and lady, shows the saboteur!”

It was the captain’s time to look surprised as he spluttered, “Impossible!” But the evidence from his own sensors was in front of his eyes. “How?”


Jay was happy to explain his reasoning, but he would require the facilities of the Mars ME Construction plant that had been established by the richest dynasty on Earth to prove his theory. He continued, “The person we are after has a cloaked single-person ship with an interface system that even the control systems on this advanced ship cannot trace. To my knowledge, only Musk Evolution Construction, the creators of the artificial intelligence system controlling Mars, has the capability to manufacture a craft as technically advanced as this. I deduce it has an antigravity drive and is capable of travelling through subspace. I don’t have the clearance to tell if we possess such a craft, but I doubt it.”

Aurora replied, “We don’t, but we do have the ability to build a craft of this capability.”

Jay continued, “In that case, we have an adversary with the same if not superior technological abilities as us and therefore they are capable of our destruction. We must find out who is responsible and discover the identity of the intelligence behind this attack.”

Aurora looked at Spark as if in silent communication and receiving an instruction, the biological brain controlling the advanced androids had never considered that somewhere in the universe there was another intelligence capable of challenge it. The biological brain of artificial intelligence did not have the ability to detect crime, it could record data and create advancements in technology, but it could not make the intuitive leap that Jay had just done. He had just become a very valuable resource.

Aurora spoke, “How do you advise we proceed?”

Jay replied, “First you must construct a ship with all these capabilities that I can easily access to deduce how the saboteur is travelling, and I will be able to pursue him or it without detection should he or it return. I say ‘it’ on purpose, we don’t know if the adversary is human. I also may have to go undercover and be untraceable for periods of time to gather evidence and I will require full access to all our databases.”

This was a big ask and would make Jay the most important and powerful human on board the ship. Jay watched Spark and Aurora with great interest as they stood facing each other, interfacing in silence, as if in a telepathic conversation. The subspace electronic communication between them and the great brain on Mars was almost as efficient as they planned a course of action. The ship’s viewscreen displayed a communication from Mars and was copied to the human resources department in charge of the PID.

Sub Captain Spark spoke in his very precise authoritative voice for the first time. “Agreed, head of space security, Agent Jay of the PID, welcome to the ‘Terra 2’, our next stop is Mars.”
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Mars

Jay telepathically silently spoke to his droid, DADI. He would need allies on board the ‘Terra 2’. Yes, he would be in technical charge of the human SS officers, but they would ultimately report to Sub Captain Spark who would still be observing his actions. His authority would be symbolic, just like that of Captain T J Church. All of the 500 DADIUS droids had now been upgraded and were all outwith the control of the AI and Mr Spark. Jay had noticed that the marked black-lettered ‘MECON’ droids, which were an abbreviation of their manufacturer ME Construction that served on board the ‘Terra 2’, were of the same model as the upgraded DADIUS droids. He asked DADI if his kinsdroids would enjoy a bit of spying. They could replace all of the MECON models on the spacecraft, impersonate them and carry out their duties on the ‘Terra 2’. DADI thought this was a great idea and it would be easy to arrange as the DADIUS droids now controlled the maintenance section. The MECON models onboard the spacecraft were regularly maintained at the moonbase and could be summoned for a service where they could be reprogrammed to carry out their duties on the moonbase. The DADIUS droids would return in their place to work on the ‘Terra 2’.

The controlling AI would never know that they had been swapped if the DADIUS models covertly interfaced with the ship’s computer. DADI communicated for the 500 to join him on board when they aided the remainder of the moonbase passengers to board the interplanetary spacecraft swapping places with the ship’s droids at the same time. The DADIUS droids automatically displayed the black letters ‘MECON’ across their chests as they replaced the ship’s serving droids in their duties who in turn replaced them on the moonbase. The ship’s computer confirmed that the manifest was correct – all was in order. No one on the moonbase noticed the updated old droids now had ‘MECON’ emblazoned across their chest as they assumed this was part of their refurbishment to the newer model.

Jay was very happy with this and, if needed, he would have his own army of droids at his command to protect the humans on board. He knew how to deal with the human SS officers and if fear wouldn’t work then he had another method at his disposal. The only set back was Sub Captain Spark. There was no way he could control him, and he was in constant communication with the AI that controlled everything. Aurora had been instructed to remain on the moonbase to supervise it and to arrange for the next batch of humans for transport and absorption. The AI was confident that Jay was under its control and valued its prize human spy. He was being supervised by Spark and all of Jay’s emotions were being constantly monitored.
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