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Chapter Seven: The Fall
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Freddy and his staff were dumbstruck. They all stared at the screen.

"How?" Freddy stuttered.

"How do you think?" his boss stared at them.

They were just told that all the members of the other sites were killed.

"But they are," one of the assistants said, looking at the monitors.

"Clones," the man on the screen said.

Freddy sat still. He didn't know what to say. "Make sure you keep on track, or else your team will be next."

Everyone in the large room started to chat amongst themselves; all of them were scared. For a whole site to be eradicated meant they were killed or, worse, eaten alive.

Some of the people began to cry and beg to go home to see their loved ones. Freddy sat still; there was nothing he could say to ease their minds. All of them knew there was no going home, no safe place for them to go, and no army or saviors were going to come to their rescue.

Freddy stared at the large black monitor. The only person he felt bad for was the man who had just given them the news. In a past life, that man was Ian Cane, his brother-in-law. That was many years ago before there was a life to live, a future worth living for, back before the fall.

~ ~ ~ ~ ~~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~~ ~ ~ ~
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EIGHTEEN YEARS AGO

"It has to be a prank," Logan Pierce laughed at the screen.

"What?" James Corgan said, rolling his chair across the tiled floor of one of the many government facilities that are charged with monitoring the stars for extraterrestrial life.

Logan showed James the message.

"It's in every language," James pushed his glasses up on his face.

"Yeah, exactly!" Logan said as he was about to hit the delete button.

"No, wait," James smacked his co-worker's hand away from the keyboard. "It's in every language, even the dead ones, emojis, pictograph, look even hieroglyphics."

"So, just means someone has a good A.I. translator," Logan shrugged.

"Where is it coming from?" James asked.

"You're not seriously...." Logan started to say that when their phone rang, "That's the Tokyo line," Logan stood up.
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