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What you are about to read is a Political satire of events Past, Present and Future.  The main characters in this story are two Detectives who are fictional, while other references to events, locations, and names may or may not be fictional.  In part the story is a fictional telling of events that have in part some truth to them and the conclusions of those event may or may not have actually happened or may still happen.  The objective of this Political satire is to mix fictional events, with nonfictional events with fictional outcomes.  Our main characters are certainly fictional when your consider Kenny Durant is a successful former con artist, now a college educated Criminologist and successful Mystery author, has a partner named Partner, who is an invisible alien from another planet.  Only Kenny can hear if not see, his partner, and together they solve mysteries and put away the bad guys in grand reveals.  They are hired by a dying retired U.S. Senator to investigate current event’s in Washington D.C., surrounding his suspicion there is a rot in congress and the political arena in the nation.  Kenny and Partner, discover there is some truth to the dying retired Senator’s suspicion.  The Two detectives, Kenny and the invisible alien have a unique relationship between themselves.  Our two detectives, one who is a comedian the strait man, and the other is the fall guy, both taking turns trying to outwit the other.  Meanwhile, with the business at hand, Kenny, our human detective relies a lot on his invisible alien partner to do most of the really dirty legwork.  That is if you call being able to hack into the most secure computer networks without leaving a trance you where there doing the dirty work in person on keyboard.  Partner physically enters inside the computer networks as pure intellectual energy with a brain the size of a Volkswagen Bug.  There isn’t a mind that Partner can’t gleam the deepest secrets from or even control if it calls for it. Satire, fiction, truths, and political commentary will give the reader a glimpse of what may or may not be really happening in Washington D.C., and who is trying to really destroy American Democracy.  As Satires go, this one isn’t really that funny, well Kenny and Partner are.  Certainly not the Fictional or supposedly non-Fictional villains in our story.
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Chapter 1
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Old Friend of Mother’s

––––––––
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“Kenny, why are we going to Washington D.C?”  Partner asked. 

“Partner, we or rather I am attending a Mystery Writers convention at the 

Washington Convention Center, where I am a keynote speaker, and staying at a premier downtown Washington Hotel.  Also, I am visiting an old friend of my Mother’s.”  Kenny told his partner.

“Which ex-wife is it this time Kenny?

“Partner, why do you assume its one of my ex-wives, I am visiting.”  Kenny asked.

“Every time you say you are visiting an old friend; it is always one of your ex-wives.  How much money does this one want, Kenny.”

“There you go again assuming it’s about money.”  Kenny said.

“Well, if it is about sex, it will cost you less if you visit the nearest brothel.”

“And it is not about sex either Partner.  It is not one of my ex-wives I am visiting either.  It’s a man, Partner.  Don’t say a word, its not about money or sex, so get your mind out of the gutter.  It is an old friend of my mothers, retired Senator William Shader.”  Kenny said.

“Your mother knew a Senator.  Was he a victim of one of her con’s or was he a partner in one.”

“Really, just because my mother knew him, he wasn’t one of her mark’s, or a partner in one of her scam’s.  Senator Shader was a rare breed of a Senator in D. C., very honest to a fault.  Certainly, too smart to fall for one of her scam’s, or be seduced by her.  The way mother’s tells it he seduced her and that was after I went off to college.” Kenny related to Partner.

“If he doesn’t want money, or seeking revenge, what does he want Kenny?”  Partner asked.

“He wants to hire me as a detective with my special skills in revealing some very shady people in D.C.”  Kenny said.

“I hope you plan on charging him by the head count and not by the hour.  In D.C. that would make us very rich when you consider how many shady characters there are in the U.S. Capital these days.  They are either trying to buy a vote, blackmailing you for a vote or picking your pocket.  And don’t get me started on who can lie the most, or sell you a piece of swamp land, and throw in their great, great, great granny as a bonus, Kenny.”

“First off Partner you don’t have pockets to pick.  Second place, you can read minds, so you know they are lying, and third, what would you do with someone’s great, great granny.  A bit to young for you wouldn’t you say.”  Kenny remarked. 

“I would resent that last part Kenny even if I could, which I can’t.  I have no intention of invading some 120-year-old granny’s private thoughts, all cobwebs and spiders, not to mention the leathery wrinkled skin.”  Partner, informed Kenny.  “I have heard of robbing the cradle, but robbing the grave is disgusting, even for me.  And I am not that old, 1565 years old on my world is like 285 years old on yours.  And I haven’t aged a bit for the 1902 years I have been on earth.  At 285 years is like being a teenager on my world, or 17 on yours.  Either way your mother is too old for me too.”

“Hey, leave my mother out of this.”  Kenny insisted.  “I have three ex-wives I can offer you, with 3 ex-mothers-in-law.”

“You can keep your ex’s Kenny.  I will not pollute my mind with those Harpies you call mothers-in-law’s. 

“Well, I guess we can agree on one thing Partner.”

***
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“Senator Shader, if I understand you right, you want me to investigate both the Republican and Democratic parties?”  Kenny asked.

“Yes, and you might has well throw in the independents, and other parties as well, just to be fair.”  Senator Shader added.

“That is a very tall order of Whisky and Rye, Senator, why?”

“Let’s just say, I want a non-federal agency to look into any correlation between current lawmakers and upcoming candidates crossing party lines with clandestine purposes to undermine our democracy that isn’t already obvious to the public since 2016.  You’re a bright lad, you know what our political climate has been like since 2016.  The obvious isn’t always the clear picture we see.  I retired believing there is more to what is happening then what we have believed or been revealed by those who have found themselves behind bars for bad behavior, or ethic violations in congress, not to mention impeachments attempts.  Despite housekeeping attempts, it has not achieved squat.  The situation is getting worse, gone behind locked doors and underground.  The political arena’s has been burned by one failure and taking a different approach to ruining our democracy.  The many players pulling the strings in D.C. and new puppets that have replaced those who have disgraced themselves.  Yet they remain behind the scenes as puppets or Puppet Masters.  The public don’t see them anymore, yet they are still out there pulling the strings.  Its like the eye in a hurricane the calm in the storm yet to land on shore.  Our DOJ and other law enforcement agencies have stepped back believing they rounded up all the bad guys.  I don’t.”

“What do you think I can do they haven’t done already.”  Kenny asked.

“They were focused on the known elements.  I want you to focus on the unknown.  I studied your work Kenny, read your books, and read between the lines.  I believe your fictional character you write about this Ghost Detective is real.  Not that you don’t have talent as a criminologist, and you certainly don’t have an army of informants, or assistance on your payroll either.  I checked, unless you have been lying on your tax-forms, employment records, and lying to IRS about those employees.  I am sure they would want to do a physical audit of your employees and wonder why you are willing to pay your taxes above and beyond any business losses.  Sure, you’re a bestseller, and can demand top dollars for your criminology investigation fee’s.  An honest business accept losses, reports them, takes whatever tax breaks he can legitimately earn, or not legitimately earn.  Your too honest Kenny for being the son of the most successful con team in law-enforcement history.  You have a very clever paper trail that if the IRS where to really look at it would see it is Swiss cheese with all the holes in it.  They won’t as long as you keep paying your legitimate taxes and then, some.  I believe you mother would call it greasing their palms to look the other way, and they don’t even know that is what you are doing.  Most successful criminal organization do just that until someone rats on them.”  Senator Shader made clear to Kenny.

“Senator, I haven’t broken any laws, when it comes to the IRS or the DOJ, except in my fictional novels.  I pay my fair share of my taxes on my book royalties, investigative fee’s, and ‘Who Dun it Fee’s,’ and support charitable foundations.  As for my fictional character being real, I suggest you see a therapist if you believe there really is a corporal alien from another planet working with me.  You can’t prove what you can’t see can you.”  Kenny defended himself.

“Kenny Durant, I don’t need to see to prove your Ghost is real.  In your own words just now, you just proved to me he or is it a she, is real when you said, ‘you can’t prove what you can’t see can you’.”  Senator Shader boxed Kenny into a corner.

“Alright Senator, lets agree to disagree I proved it.  Lets call it a professional trade secret, like how you got access to my tax records as a retired senator a private citizen now, not to mention my Social Security number.  As I recall you retired under a very dark cloud before that storm cloud could burst, thanks to my reformed con artist mother’s keeping those storm clouds away on the horizon.”  Kenny stated with a hidden challenge.

“Touché, Kenny, I agree, the less I say about your fictional Partners reality, those storm clouds remain out of sight.  Your mother was right about you Kenny, you still have a touch of larceny in you.  What I need to know can you and that fictional partner of yours, get me results.  It not just for me Kenny, but for Democracy in the U.S. and around the world?”  Senator Shader asked.

“That would depend on what leads you can give me Senator.  I need a place to start.”

“Kenny, the best place to start is in the hollow halls of congress, given what I suspect of your fictional partners abilities.  I have arranged for you a pass to those hollow halls on a very legitimate pretense your researching you next book.  I shall leave the details up to you.  I shall not influence you on that accord.  Once you leave here, we shall not meet again.  You will find at the front door an envelope, with two checks in them, one for your favorite charity, to explain your visit here, and one for your fee, a generous anonymous fee at that.  It is yours regardless of your results.  Donate it if the results are totally fruitless.  Good day Kenny.”

***
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“Kenny, do you think the Senator was bluffing about figuring out I really exist?”  Partner asked.

“He wouldn’t be the first one to puzzle it out if he did.  He was right about one thing though.  I have been greasing to many palms to prevent that from happening.  He is just the first to see the pattern and figure it out.  He is not one to expose that knowledge either Partner as long as we are useful to him, and I have an ace up my sleeve to keep him quiet.”  Kenny told Partner.

“Kenny, that is not a going to be a problem.  I scanned his mind while you two were playing one upmanship with each other.  He has cancer, 3 months top to live.  His motive is to connect those dots on this theory of his, about there being a Puppet Master somewhere in this mess democracy is in.  The one reason he said, we will not meet again.  Nor is he concerned about wasting his money either.  He lit the fuse, and the rest is up to us to make sure that fuse stays lit.  I did read, he is not sure if I am real or not.  That man is a true blooded gambler, Kenny.  I hope we can give him an answer before it’s too late for him, or your democracy.”

“Okay, we have a job to do.  First, we visit our bank and deposit these checks.  Then we come up with a plausible Book plot as to why we need to be making regular visits to the congressional house and senate public gallery to scope out our territory.  You ready for some deep scans of the house and senate members minds.  Then some personal visits to any members office computer databases to see if those scan’s suggest anything out of the ordinary is going on.”  Kenny said.

“Kenny, you do know there are more then 575 representatives and senators combined.  That is a lot of deep mind reading for me.  Best we set up some filters for key words to begin with, then narrow things down from there.  First key words should be any signs of anyone being disgruntle over having to follow orders from some unknown person or agency.  A Puppet Master may be pulling the strings, but the puppet isn’t mindless.  There is going to be resentment when it comes to having your strings pulled.  Even the most loyal puppet will have moments of rebellion if that Puppet Master is remotely pulling strings say through blackmail.  Or the puppet’s greed wants more money for being controlled and turning against his country.  That should be a good place to start for me, those will be the strongest mind leaks that I can pull out of a room, rather then narrow it down to one on one in deep readings and wasting our time on dead ends.  If it is more than one puppet and they know other puppets personally or even guessing who they are.  It saves me a lot of headaches and resting up between sessions.  Let me turn one stone over at a time.”

“Your right Partner, I don’t need you getting burn out before we get a solid lead.  Another filter would be who’s mind is triggered my what is going on in either chamber that might spark something about what we are looking for.  I say lets spend a week in each chamber, then compare notes then focus on interesting individuals outside the chambers.  Some pruning and weeding out the expected infighting between lawmakers and party lines.  If there is a Puppet Master in D.C, or remotely pulling strings we should eventually get a strong lead on the fact there is a Puppet Master, then go from there.  I see a branch of the bank I deal with.  I haven’t even opened these two envelopes yet Partner.”  Kenny stated.

“Kenny the charitable gift is 1.5 million dollars gifted to your favorite charity, and the fee for your services is 1 million in a cashier’s check drawn from the bank you use.  Very convenient, wouldn’t you say.  There is several legal documents with the charity check with instructions in presenting the check after the Senator passes on, naming you the co-signer and trustee of the check made out on the Senator’s bank account.  And a few legal documents with your fee detailing the services rendered that should stand up to any legal challenges.  He made you his official biographer to write that bio and release 1 year after his death.  Sounds like he wants you to give him credit for exposing that Puppet Master, or rather Puppet Masters and their puppets.”

“Partner, I thought you said it was a brief scan of his mind.”

“Kenny, he had an open mind, as if he expected that fictional ghost detective of yours was real.”

“You get any readings regarding my mother’s affair with him?”  Kenny asked.

“Yes, a brief glimpse, ‘tell that boy to mind his own business’, then he shut me out.”

“Partner are telling me he senses you in his mind.”  Kenny spoke alarmed.

“Yes, that is what I am telling you.  For a human he has an above average ESP level.  Which might explain his theory that I am real.  Like you having above average ESP levels, which explain show you solve your crimes.  The imaginary Ghost character in your books is just a cover up to mislead people in believing you are just an exceptional criminologist.  Otherwise, you would be some lab rat in a cage, and not the looney bin Kenny.

“Could he read your mind Partner?”

“No, I wouldn’t let him, even if he could.  He sensed an intrusion and most likely believed it was from you.  Let him believe its you with equal or greater ESP then he has.  He is not long for this mortal world as it is.  I could be wrong, but he has not revealed his own ESP talents to anyone and has no intentions of doing so.  He is going to take that secret and ours to the grave Kenny.  Give another hundreds years and those ESP levels in humans are going to increase with each century forward.  It is the natural evolution of intelligent species in the Universe.  In time you will be like my kind, give up the physical body and just be pure intellectual energy.  As far as I know or my kind knows, we are the first to do so in the universe.  In time you humans will be able to detect us among you, if we let them, Kenny.”

“Partner, I know we been over this territory before, is my level of ESP the reason I can hear you?”

“Yes, but don’t let that go to your head, Kenny.  I let you hear me and feel my presences rather than think I am a figment of your imagination.  You can see the results of my manipulations of psychic energy, my EMP charges, and Data diving into electronic memory storage.  In essence I am a traditional earthly ghostly spirit with powers, just not a dead corpse haunting you with some unsettled business on this plane of existence.  I am an observer of earths cultures, intellectual development and technology.  As for helping you in your quest to solve crimes and mysteries.  Well let me just say, I am addicted just like you.  It is good to have a hobby that can serve humanity. It is that or just reporting to my superiors Earthlings are so backwards it is going to take them another 100,000 years to advance beyond trying to blow their neighbors up over some silly feud over who stole the last slice of cake, Kenny.”

“Partner, I believe our wars are started over more serious issues then fighting over the last slice of cake.”  Kenny defended the seriousness of war and conflicts.

“Really, then why is your gun violence so out of control when a person shoots someone for eating the last slice of pizza or kills schools kids because he held a grudge against a teacher or was fed an agenda of hate your neighbor for bring Asian or LGBTQ.  I have seen worlds turned to ash and stone over someone deciding they didn’t like the shape of inhabitants noses.  I fear your own democracy is falling prey to hate mongering just because democracy stands for freedoms from oppressions, racism, freedom from fear and want, equality of wealth and resources.  Equality of justice, ownership, business, health and inclusion of all religions, sexual identity, and voting rights.  The very fabric of democracy that was woven by this countries founders and forefathers is falling apart.  What is ripping that fabric of democracy apart is the inabilities for that fabric to be pliable, flexible and adapt to an ever-changing world culture and technology.  Without the ability of your constitution to adapt, democracy has no choice but to fail when narrow minded bigotry holds the strings of that tattered fabric of democracy hostage to demands that will destroy democracy once and for all.  Senator Shader may be right when he speaks of a Puppet Master pulling strings those loose threads of that fabric until it is unmendable and thrown in the trash heap.  If there is a Puppet Master out there pulling those strings of destruction, we need to put a stop to it before it is too late, Kenny.”

“Why this sudden interest in interfering with World affairs Partner, I thought you had a rule about interfering in our affairs.”  Kenny asked.

“Kenny, I am not allowed to interfere directly as in pick and choose on my own to interfere at my whim without earths knowledge.  Like some thief in the night taking only the best jewels out of the safe without regard to the fact those jewels where donated to feed orphans.  I am allowed to interfere when I am asked to interfere by earth authorities.  In this case Senator Shader is that earth authority, and it’s not like he is asking me to destroy a neighboring country because they stole the last piece of cake either.  Which I wouldn’t do.  As for me helping you solve crimes, that is only affecting a small ripple in earths timeline.  As for not fixing democracy outright, I see it has a large ripple in earths timeline that if not fixed will be very bad for earths future.  And as long as it is only you who knows I really exist, and my help is behind the scenes and not a public exposure of my existence.  Those ripples are minimal at best.  The Senator isn’t going to tell, as he doubts I am real, and he isn’t long for this physical plane on earth.  And it is not like I haven’t made a few nudges here and there since I arrived on earth 1850 years ago.  Its not like I made a difference in stopping wars, and stupidly.  Those two items are on the list of don’t mess with, let the earthlings make their mistakes and see where it takes them in 1850 years.  So far, wars and stupidity is still a problem, and those 1850 years are up Kenny.” 

“So does this mean you can stop wars from happening now?”

“Only the stupidity that leads to wars, Kenny, and that isn’t an easy job to do.”

***
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“Partner, we are visiting the Senate chambers first thing this morning, it is a smaller group of minds then in the House of Representatives. Not that they have small minds, just less members.  A good place to start in putting your filters in place.  Just try to ignore the party rivalries and concentrate on anything that matches those filters we discussed.  As for me, I am a guest of the chamber representing a retired Senator as his official Biographer.  It was made public yesterday that the esteem Senator William Shader has cancer stage 5 now and only 3 months to live and now in hospice care at home.  I understand there will be a formal announcement on the floor of his pending death and an introduction of me as his official biographer.  That per the Senator’s request, I am to have access to non-classified information of his long career in the house and senate, and cooperation of congressional members for interviews at my request.  I will concentrate on those interviews, and documents for the biography.  There will also be visits to the leading news communication centers for documents searches, and private interviews with reporters and media host.  Which will give us access to some clandestine data search for you to dive into.”

“Oh, what joy to be delegated to data diving.  You might as well have me dive into trash bins looking for what meals the suspects eat last.  You know how I hate data diving into these moronic technology you call the latest technology in data storage.  Its like walking through molasses on a warm day, such slow memory processes and its like I am talking to an infant who knows only three words, pee, poop and feed me and crawls on the floor at a speed slower than a snail.”  Partner, complained.

“Hey, it should be a breeze for you with that brain bigger then a dump truck Partner.”

“Dump truck, really Kenny, more like a Monster truck on steroids and a 747 Boeing Jet engine. In reality a Volkswagen bug.  When I go data diving, I don’t stop to smell the roses.”

***
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“Kenny, this is mad house at least in each senators mind.  These politicians have perfected the art of saying one thing verbally, while thinking of the opposite.  Worse, some internally believe what they are saying is for the benefit of the nation.  While others just don’t care, they have narcissistic tendencies that drive them to believe they are God like.  A rare number internally admit they are out of there heads to have even believed they could make a difference.  A rarer few refuse to give up on the system, yet know they are outnumbered.  The Freshmen Senators are one step away from having an anxiety attack, and the senior Senators can’t wait to retire and get out of this mad house, and those in between feel they can’t let down their constituents afraid to admit they are way out of their depth.  Then there are those who secretly relish the power they have being a senator and how rich it is going to make them and as long as they play by the rules of the chamber and party lines.  They will do whatever it takes to keep getting elected and richer.  The overall picture I am getting is ‘I can’t wait to get home and put my feet up and plot my next move to screw my counterpart over in believing I am bi-partisan until I decide to stick with my parties partisan point of view and party lines.  There is not one real honest statesmen’s here who believe he or she is in office to serve his countries best interest.  They come first, the people next, the country last Kenny.”

“Partner, I told you to concentrate on finding anyone with a motive their agenda is being bought or controlled by a Puppet Master.  Not their personal objectives or failings.”

“Kenny, unlike you humans having two brain hemispheres, I have 16 hemispheres, 14 of them are active in filtering out any of the keywords on our list, while the other two are taking in the broader picture. If there are anyone in this chamber with even a hint of ESP, it’s those two hemispheres that is most likely to be sensed.  Background noise anyone with a low or high human ESP level will dismiss while the other 14 are like thieves in the night robbing them of their most secrets of secrets.  There is not one in this chamber outside of me and you with an ESP level high enough to even sense that background noise.  Our Puppet Master if he or she is here in this chamber pulling ESP strings, isn’t here or I would know the moment you stepped in the visitor gallery.  My 14 hemispheres are sorting and cataloging each senator, staff, volunteer, capital police, visitor and janitor based on those filters.  By this time tomorrow morning I will have a short list for you.  There is a junior senator here who can’t wait to get home to his mistress.  It would appear his wife and family are back home in the senators home state unaware he has a mistress.  Should I add him to our list under cheating on his wife, Kenny.”

“I suppose we must, can’t clean house and leave the toilet dirty.  The senate ethics committee is a sham depending on which party is chairing that committee.  As long as we are being paid to find dirt, we might as well be thorough about it.  Just remember we can’t rely on internal congressional members to do there own housecleaning properly.  He without sin cast the first stone literally is an escape clause to not cast stones, turn your head the other way, while you keep on sinning in secret.  We can release that information directly to the victim with convincing evidence, and let the victim deal with a cheating spouse, or in the case of constituents give them the evidence and let them expose the fraud.  We are getting paid to deal with a Puppet Master and his puppets with seditious and traitorous intentions against this nations democracy.  That is our main objective Partner and any real evidence we can produce that can’t be denied or called a witch hunt.  You know how we operate, physical evidence first, then exposure by manipulating a live confession before a live audience, in this case millions of viewers.”

“Kenny, have you given any thought how we are going to do that, I mean in front of millions of viewers.  That sounds like a tall order for one of your ‘Who Dun it’ mystery nights in a packed room of mystery enthusiasts and the unexpecting villains.”  

“Partner, they have here in D.C. what they call C-span, live telecast of the house and senate chambers.  I have a notion to time things just right for our big reveal when the President is giving his annual State of the Union speech live before the nation and world.  Of course, with your help in making sure they can’t cut the media feed.  The Annual speech is in 3 months away, and with any luck Senator Shader will be around to watch it.”

“Kenny, I could make that possible with my wish.  Not a full wish, just an enough manipulation of the timeframe to assure he hangs in there for that reveal, slow down the progression of his cancer.  After that time will speed up and catch up with that progress.  It would take only a brief visit to his hospice care room in his home.  He need not know, nor will his hospice care team realize what is going on.  Not unusual for a brief remission.  If I am going to do it, I need to do it before its to late.  Three months top is just a timeframe to prepare a person and family to accept that which can’t be stopped, not a sure thing, he could go any day now or go past that 3-month timeframe without my help, Kenny.”

“Okay, I agree as long as you can assure me it won’t affect you in any way that will impede our investigation.  I don’t want you to use your wish to cure the Senator.  I don’t think he would appreciate it, nor have it disrupt the timeframe here on earth.  Three months and a few days remission, no more than that Partner.  I guess its not like he is going to go out and sire a kid at his age, and that kid turns out to be a mass killer of thousands.  Just make sure whatever you do he stays put in hospice care and unable to mess with the timeframe for the next 3 months.  His death is fixed in this timeframe as is our investigation.  Can’t risk changing the outcome if he lives beyond that 3 months, Partner.”

“Kenny, I am only going too give his mind and body the will to hold on and not give up.  Plus, a nudge to this immune system to fight off the cancer progression just long enough.  That nudge will have a time factor tied to it and once the clock runs out, he will go peacefully in his sleep eventually maybe give him a few extra weeks or days, no more than that.”

“All right, right after this session ends for the day.  We pay him a visit, or at least you will, I will wait in the car while you visit him. Can we get back to the business at hand now.  I believe the time has come for the formal confirmation of Senator Shaders pending death and the introduction to my role has his official biographer.”

“Do your really think anyone here will believe you can do Senator Shaders life justice as a biographer Kenny.  Your known for fictional mystery writing, not writing about someone’s life story.”

“Ye of little faith, partner, I don’t see it as anything different when it comes to telling the truth and the fictional lies that come out of D.C. when it comes to one’s biography or resume.  If Senator William Shader wanted a book of lies about his life, he would have hired a P.R man to write a fantasy.  I don’t do fantasy.”
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Chapter 2
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Ye Old Bookstore

––––––––
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“That didn’t take long Partner.”  Kenny stated.  

“Just long enough to make sure it works, without draining my mental reserves, Kenny, the senator will be around for our grand reveal.”

“I would think with 16 hemispheres in that giant brain if yours, you have plenty of mental reserves to go around for several lifetimes.”  Kenny told Partner.

“Please don’t condemn me to a life of immortality, Kenny.  My kind eventually die, one hemisphere at a time as long as we don’t use up our wish all at once.  After that the decay is faster, and my mental energy will shrink as will my brain down to the size of your pitiful human brain.  That is one reason why we don’t utilize our full wish on trying to turn back the clock for more then 100 years.  A minute here, or a day there, even 3 months is no big deal.  One hundred year’s is suicidal for us.  Even that many years is impossible until we are at least a 5000 years old my kinds timeframe.  Takes that long to build up that kind of mental energy to affect time that far back or forward.  Not something we do lightly, if we ever do it.  Small increments here and there at our age limit isn’t fatal or debilitating as long as we don’t accumulate to many in one timeframe.  At my age my best is one small wish every earth year.  It is has been a year since I last made a small wish to save Theo Stover’s life back in Morristown.  You do remember Theo, and those supposed fake relatives of his trying to steal his Uncles inheritance.  It was disgusting having to read those villains minds, especially those pot heads sons of Micky Morris.  Promise me there wont be any pot heads I have to mind dive into, Kenny.”

“Partner, I can’t promise that.  In D.C. it wouldn’t be rare, that there is a secret pot head in congress, or worse a cocaine snorting politician, or alcohol addicted.  They are good at hiding their addictions as long as they stay clean or sober in the chambers.  You might want to add addictions to your filters Partner.  It would be a Puppet Masters best way of controlling a puppet by feeding those addictions, through suppling them with drugs, getting them addicted, then blackmailing them to get them to do the Puppet Masters bidding.  Such handlers are experienced at that kind of control.  It wouldn’t be the first time a politician in this country fell prey to such corruption, and along with programing and indoctrination based on a weak mind addicted to drugs, sex, money or mental health issues.  Maybe not one of your best fictional novel or movie type character plots, but it does happen in the political arena when it comes to espionage, and foreign agents.  Our Puppet Master could be a foreign agent or homegrown agents of subversive groups.  Well established subversive groups still under the radar of the FBI and DOJ given what their motive is.  Work from within, behind the most secret of closed doors.  Like any puppet play, you don’t see the puppeteer manipulating the strings and with today’s puppetry, you don’t see the strings either.  That is where you come in Partner.  As farfetched as it might sound like a best-selling spy novel or movie plot.  I am inclined to believe Senator Shader’s theory that this is more than just a minor wound in Democracy here in D.C., that will cure itself.  It’s a cancer that is being introduced for one purpose only.  To see that Democracy dies from that cancer.  I can only see one reason for that cancer being introduced deliberately into what was once a healthy body.  A concerted effort to see democracy fail so a new government can step in and control Americas’ wealth and resources either by a foreign government or by an American grown cabal for the same reason.”

“Kenny, I would agree with you on that point of view.  I have been here on earth long enough to see the colonies land on these eastern shores.  I have observed the 13 colonies strike for independence based on this nations founding fathers vision for the future and the kind of democracy that will last the test of time where others have failed since the ancient Greeks first coined the word Demoskratos what you know as Democracy.  In the last two administrations here in D.C. things have certainly gone sour when it comes to cooperation between party lines, and the rise in corruption, seditions groups, and politics that strive to reverse what your founding fathers and their constitution created.  The gains of the last decade alone have taken a set back when it comes to freedom of speech, voting, personal rights, inclusion, and equality gains.  As if it is as assertive effort to undermine the very foundation of American Democracy so that it will collapse beyond repairs so that an unseen enemy can swoop in and take over once this nation is defenseless, morally, politically and militarily, Kenny.  If there is a Puppet Master out there, it is possible his puppets are not even aware he or she is pulling the strings.”

“I would agree on that last part Partner.  Has your 14 hemispheres come up with any clues yet, that will lead us to that Puppet Master.”

“Yes, it does seem to indicate that possibility Kenny.  Five stand out, Four Senators, two Junior and one senior senator, and one Representative who appear to have a common thread between them despite them being on different sides of the fence.  Equally outspoken opponents against any kind of bi-partisan cooperation.  Each have different backgrounds, interests, economic status, education and colleges alumni affiliations, Senate or Representative committee work, and the same common thread between them. Which is, they frequent an antique bookstore in Fairfax called the Ye Old Bookstore.  At different times, looking for the same books by the same author.  I get no indication they have crossed paths in the store or even aware they share the same interest in the same author, Kenny.”

“That certainly, sounds weird.  Where did you say that antique Books store was Partner?

“Outside Fairfax near the George Mason University Campus.  Each person thoughts have no knowledge of meeting each other as it is always a different day then go and the days and times vary for each one of them.  Which in of itself isn’t weird given each have different office hours, committee work schedules and the like.  Yet, I get the impression that for the last year or more each one is unaware of the same hobby and interest in the same author.  It is not a book club meeting in that sense.  Which is why it stood out in my filters, Kenny.”

“Then, I suppose we have a bit of field work ahead of us.  Did you get any sense of who is up next for a visit to this Ye Old Book Store?’  Kenny asked.

“Our senior senator Mary Harbuckle, in three days on Friday, no time mentioned in her thoughts.  Mary is a very outspoken person, aggressive with her words, more a verbal bully then physical and can be rather a clown, putting her foot in her mouth even before she opens that mouth.  A conspirator type person, often failing to check her facts.  Yet, tolerated by her party peers.  More like using her to deflect attention from their own buffoonery.  The sense I got from her deep consciousness is she is very smart, it is all an act she is putting on, Kenny.”

“Then it remains for us to find out why?  We on Thursday a couple one on one interviews from both sides of the chambers members.  Meantime I will do some old fashion leg work let my fingers do the walking as in looking up that Ye Old Book store address.  You need to rest your 16 brain hemispheres Partner.  The house tomorrow will be full of more than 500 plus people.  I need you to be sharp and on your toes.”  Kenny said.

“Kenny, I can be sharp no problem there, as for on my toes, that hasn’t been possible for the last 1850 years of your earth time or on my world 1553 years ago timeframe when I was 12 years old and still had toes to stand on.  We go from birth into our corporal form after 12 years.  That would make us 1 week old infants in earth years.  I do miss my feet sometimes.  I get the urge to kick people in the butt and can’t.  At least I can freeze your brain Kenny for forgetting I don’t have toes, feet, a torso, arms, or head.”

“Sorry; Partner.”  Kenny apologized. 

“That’s alright Kenny, at least I can be an asset for you still, if I can’t kick your ass when you don’t appreciate me I can freeze your brain.”

“Oh, I appreciate you, just not when you invade my mind, and I am trying to get some sleep.” 

“Hey, that was an emergency, there was that creep sneaking up on you ready to slit your throat, Kenny.”

“You could have frozen his mind, Partner.”  Kenny stated.

“I couldn’t I was afraid if I did, he would have still slit your throat in his is death froes.  Or if I stopped his heart, there is always involuntary body jerking either way.  I made you push you arms up moving the knife from your throat, then had you roll out of the bed and grab you gun on the nightstand.  He was so caught of guard you were able to shoot him in the hips and put him out of action Kenny.  Partner said.

“I suppose a dead intruder would have been a lot to explain to the authorities.  He did in his pain and anguish reveal to me who sent him.”  Kenny said.

“That he did, Kenny, after you threaten to shoot his other hip, then his right foot, then his left foot and when you put your gun at his groin he talked.  I could have read his mind and saved you all that mental torture.”

“What and spoil my fun.  The guy was stupid to sneak into my hotel room with a knife, when he should have had a gun with a silencer, fired a few shots, robbed my wallet and got out of the hotel room and away.  A robbery.  Instead, he thought a knife was all he needed.  Of course, he didn’t count on you Partner waking me up and my fast bolt out of bed and grabbing my gun, against his knife.  He confessed he was a hired thug to silence my investigations against his employer who didn’t want me to expose his embezzlement of his business partners company money and framing his business partner for it.  We caught the partner for attempted murder for hire, embezzlement framing his partner for the embezzlement.  All, within 24 hours before we even had any real evidence the business partner framed his business partner for the embezzlement.  That case wasn’t even worth writing a new book about and we never got to have a sensational reveal party either.  Though our fee was rather large for doing nothing, Partner.”

“I wouldn’t say threatening the thug to castrate him was nothing, Kenny.  He wept like a baby and peed his pants thinking you would shot his manhood off.”

“I would say it was nothing, Partner.  I didn’t have any bullets left in the chamber of my gun.”  Kenny said.

“You knew that I knew that he didn’t know that.”

“Hey, I got him to confess what he knew about his employer on my phone recording app, and saved you from reading his mind with all that pain he was in.  I saved you experiencing that pain.”  Kenny explained.

“Kenny, lets agree it was a bit overkill on the torture part.”

“Partner, it wasn’t your throat he was about ready to slit open like a watermelon.”  He deserved a bullet in the hip and the mental torture.”

“I guess since you didn’t have any bullets left in the gun, he didn’t lose his manhood after all, no harm done.”

“This time no harm done I would agree Partner. However, next time I won’t get caught off guard with only one bullet in my chamber.  My life is worse more then some thugs family jewels and in the same circumstances I will follow through with my threats Partner.”  

“Not if I have anything to do with it Kenny.”  Partner insisted.

“Partner, I hope you would stop someone from killing me first before you worry about what is wrong and right.  To hesitate to think about the morality of taking a life even to prevent a loss of life can still end up with a loss of life.  I am not saying you need to use lethal force to save my life, at least don’t hesitate to use any kind of force deciding what is morally right or wrong.  I am just saying, my point of view on lethal force is based on my human limitations in regard to not having the powers you have to stop a killer with your mental powers.  While I have only a gun to use when it becomes necessary.  This world would be so much better off if we had those kind of options, you have when you can just put a person to sleep rather than kill.”
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