
    
      
        
          
        
      

    



    
        
          Brainy to Bimbo: Liberty

        

        
        
          John Bear Jr.

        

        
          Published by John Bear Jr., 2024.

        

    



  
    
    
      This is a work of fiction. Similarities to real people, places, or events are entirely coincidental.

    
    

    
      BRAINY TO BIMBO: LIBERTY

    

    
      First edition. December 18, 2024.

      Copyright © 2024 John Bear Jr..

    

    
    
      ISBN: 979-8227126740

    

    
    
      Written by John Bear Jr..

    

    
      10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1

    

  


Though Liberty wasn't well-known, in her field she was considered a blinding success. Since the age of 18, she had been working in a top-secret facility in an undisclosed location deep within the mountains of a politically neutral location. The international group that she was a part of was attempting to decipher alien communication received 10 years before. At best, the team had been able to identify that the message was split into separate parts, but anything more than that was speculation. Liberty, at the age of 21, was credited with making this fact self-evident. It was the only progress the team had made in a dozen years since identifying the message. Since then, she had risen to a leadership role within the team. However, this was a difficult position for her since she spent most of her time in contemplation.

She heard knocking at her door during one of her 'sessions.'

"Ma'am," said the voice from the other side of the door, "there's something you need to see."

Liberty opened the door silently and followed her colleague in haste. 

"Our model's saying that the first section deals with a psycho-sexual portal."

"What was the reasoning?"

"Well..." she said as they approached the door.

"Alright, what do we have here?" said Liberty as she pushed her way to the terminal. 

"There's no way this is right," said one of the other team members crowded around. 

"One second," Liberty said as she clicked and clacked her way to an answer. "Alright, let's run it again just to be sure," she suggested.

"Fuck," whispered the bespectacled accountant.

"This is crazier than I ever expected," said another team member. 

"When you have eliminated the impossible, whatever remains, however improbable, must be the truth," said Liberty with a wink.

After another day of processing on the most sophisticated computer in the world, the results remained unchanged. After a period of silent perplexing, Liberty got back to work, and the team followed. It was only a matter of time, thought Liberty, before they made more progress on the section. Having read the Earth canon, she was familiar with the possibility of a psycho-sexual portal. As a result of her familiarity however, she began to wonder whether she should continue her work. In the first place, she knew the word 'portal' would necessarily involve the Council of Elders who no doubt were already on their way. Secondly, it was highly suspicious that an alien race would send the means of creating a direct line to them if they weren't prepared for their arrival. Thus, it was a poor military decision to cross the threshold. Lastly, Liberty was a virgin and sex was weird.
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