
    
      
        
          
        
      

    



    
        
          Science Fiction Collection

        

        
        
          Ray Jay Perreault

        

        
          Published by Ray Jay Perreault, 2025.

        

    



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

    
    

    
      SCIENCE FICTION COLLECTION

    

    
      First edition. October 12, 2025.

      Copyright © 2025 Ray Jay Perreault.

    

    
    
      Written by Ray Jay Perreault.

    

    
      10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1

    

  



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


​INTRODUCTION
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Thank you for reading this copy of my science fiction anthology. I enjoy Science Fiction Short Stories, and I think they are the core of the genre. I love stories that have a surprise ending and leave you with something to think about.

I’ve included four Science Fiction short stories in this volume. Two of them fit together and are the basis for a new Science Fiction Novel, which I hope to have available by the summer of 2016

I hope you’ve enjoyed these, and please check out my other works available on most retail sites.

Ray Jay Perreault



“Progeny”

––––––––
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First law - Continue making units.

Second Law - Protect the units already made.

Third law - Expand the knowledge base.

Fourth Law - Maintain variation in thought.
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Part 1 – The Laws
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“Mother, I’m glad you have come home from work early. May I spend time with my friends? My school work is complete, and dinner isn’t scheduled for a while.” 

“Thomas, you may spend time with your friends. Please make sure that you are home for dinner.”

“Yes, Mother.”

Helen watched as her son walked out of their home and down the sidewalk. He was progressing very well. His education was improving, and he provided pleasant company. He was similar to his father and resembled his father’s group more than hers. That was okay; his father’s side was renowned, and having Thomas resemble him was more than adequate.

While she was watching, Lorenzo drove into the driveway and acknowledged Thomas as he passed on his way to his friend’s house. Lorenzo climbed out of his auto vehicle and stepped briskly up the sidewalk to the front door.

Lorenzo and Helen touched their foreheads to reacquaint themselves and renew their relationship. “It is nice to be home. The details I had to deal with today were very frustrating, and they showed no patterns I could discern.”

“I’m sorry that your day was so unproductive. Mine went well. I have made a great deal of progress with the biological matter.”

“You’re still working with the biomatter?

“Ever since I found that DNA information in our knowledge archives, I have found it very interesting to work with. I know the biological organisms and creatures on this planet have no value to us, but we share this world with them, and I think we should understand how they operate. It’s very interesting, something that we haven’t worked with much. I think it has potential.”

“I have no concern with you studying the matter that grows around us, but I suspect you might go too far. I’ve heard of those bipedal creatures living in some biogrowth areas. They aren’t very sophisticated, and I can’t imagine any reason to investigate them. I agree our knowledge base has shown significant changes in those creatures over the many years we’ve been monitoring them. But I don’t think they’ll develop to any level of sophistication, so they would be of any interest to us.”

“You may be correct, but remember the third and fourth laws. We are to ‘expand our knowledge and ‘seek variation in our thoughts.”

“Many individuals have opinions about your work. Some feel you should continue, and others say it is improper. Since the Conformity Council approached you, I thought you were going in a different direction.”

“I thought about it, and I respect their concerns. I’m going slowly, but let’s see where it takes me. I might find a dead end and accomplish nothing.”

“I presume you realize that if you keep pursuing that line of research, and there is too much controversy, you may be brought before the Conformity Council again?

“Yes, I am fully aware of that risk. I’m following the third and fourth laws.”

“Be careful you aren’t the only unit that can interpret the laws; others are more than willing to interpret them for you and apply them towards your research. If your investigations put them in a difficult position, they can easily interpret the second law against you.”

The door crashed open, and Thomas rushed in, “What time are we taking nourishment? I need nourishment.”

“He has spoken, I guess; we, too, must provide something. You may take in your nourishment in your room,” she said faintly.

“Have you made any plans for us this evening?” her husband asked.

“Yes, Roberto and his wife are joining us to share nourishment. We plan an evening of discussion.”

“Excellent, I always find that stimulating. Using my processor is always a pleasure. When are they expected?”

“They should arrive at 7:06.”

“Excellent.”

“Beyond the frustrations you expressed earlier, how was your day at the production facility?”

“We made 223 units today, which was an excellent rate. We have a constant set of issues we have to deal with each day. The third law always puts pressure on our designs. Our processors are expanding, and even though we make improvements all of the time, the requirement to expand our knowledge base puts us under pressure. Each time we add an improvement, we must remove some portion of what is already there. I know what we remove is always deemed insignificant, but I’m concerned that we’re losing our long-term memory.”

“I recall a discussion 437.5 hours ago on this subject, and you said the Conformity Council was storing those minor segments in the knowledge archives.”

“You’re correct. We have discussed this before. I am concerned that the Conformity Council may be manipulating the data. I’ve heard minor comments which indicate they might be applying the second law and adjusting the stored information so it doesn’t cause conflicts.”

“That is their job: to interpret the four laws.”

“Hellen, consider this; if we remove what we knew, we won’t remember what we forgot.”

“That does seem to conflict with the third law.”

“Yes, it does, and we’ve already lost any knowledge of how we began. The Conforming Council has said past knowledge is less relevant than current knowledge. If we comply with the first law and continue making units and expanding our knowledge to satisfy the third law, we are forced to exclude something. If we don’t know our origins, how do we know if we’re moving in the correct direction?”

“Excellent observation, let us prepare. Roberto and Eve will be here in 42 minutes,” announced Helen.

“I’m glad they are spending time with us. Roberto’s experience at the facility, dealing with the knowledge we load, will be valuable in these discussions.”

“Perhaps so, but I am a little concerned. He is closer to the Conformity Council and deals with them frequently. I hope he is flexible and open to interpretation.”

“Helen, I have no concerns. We work together for a large portion of the day and adhere to the Third and Fourth law. We must expand our knowledge and find variation in that knowledge. We both feel the best way to accomplish that is through our discussions. Roberto is responsible for the knowledge we load, and Eve is part of the group that determines what we remove.”



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


​​​​​​​Part 2 – Discussion
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The automatic support systems within the dwelling indicated to Helen and Lorenzo that Roberto and Eve were approaching the dwelling and would enter in 1 minute 38 seconds. Helen and Lorenzo approached the dwelling opening to meet them and escort their visitors into the nourishment area.

“Welcome again to our space, and please come join us for nourishment,” Helen announced as Roberto and Eve entered the dwelling.

“Thank you for sharing with us and asking us to share our thoughts. These discussions are our favorite manner to satisfy the third and fourth laws,” Eve said as they entered and moved toward the nourishment area.

“Thomas will not be joining us this session. He received a large amount of information today, and he needs time to process and organize it. If we overload him with variations in thought, he will find it confusing, and it will slow his thought reconciliation,” Lorenzo pointed out as they sat for nourishment.

“We understand order is important, and he will organize his thoughts much easier without conflicts at this point in his learning. Much information must be loaded as he develops, and time must be provided for his processor to find the patterns and organization.” Eve said as she arranged the nourishment in front of her. “Our processors are amazing, and I’m impressed every day by how we can take in new knowledge and then process it in our own manner so that we can access it in the future.”

“It is a challenge each day to improve our processor and include more knowledge,” pointed out Roberto.

While taking nourishment, Lorenzo paused momentarily and asked those around the table, “Have any of you thought about why we share nourishment as a group? It is apparent to me that nourishing ourselves, when needed, would be more efficient.”

“From a practical point of view, you are correct,” Eve said. “But compliance in this manner is more efficient to accomplish the third and fourth laws. Besides, our thought processes work much better when we are together. I think that is something, which is residual in our makeup, which causes us to act that way.”

“It should be pointed out that we have many words, actions, and habit patterns that give us comfort. They appear to fit together to encourage the third and fourth laws. Without a tendency to share time together and share our thoughts, the laws would be difficult to satisfy,” Eve expounded upon, and each showed signs of agreement.

“Eve, that was a noteworthy statement; you touched on information we were sharing before your arrival. We were discussing the challenges that I have at the facility. Each time we load the knowledge provided by Roberto’s group and add something new, your group tells us what portion we must remove. I wonder if that is wise. Over time, we must be losing something that is significant.”

“The answer is in our laws. We must expand the knowledge, and if we don’t have room for the past knowledge, we must remove some of it to create new knowledge,” Eve pointed out.

“You are correct, and the logic is fundamentally sound, but over time something will be lost,” answered Lorenzo.

“Yes, but that issue is not governed by our laws. We must leave that to the Conformity Council to resolve,” pointed out Roberto.

“Perhaps, but I’m afraid we no longer know what we have lost.”

The room remained quiet for a few moments while they processed that statement.

“Helen, have you been effective in increasing our knowledge with your research?” Roberto asked.

Everyone immediately moved to the next topic brought up by Eve. It was not efficient to dwell on something they couldn’t resolve.

“My research is making considerable progress. I found a great deal of stored information in the Conformity Council’s knowledge archive. The information has provided a clear path to analyze organic DNA. I’ve already looked at a large number of the plant materials in our area and many of the smaller organic creatures.”

“Very interesting. What have you found?” asked Eve.

“I’ve found a large amount of DNA in the organic creatures that doesn’t appear relevant to their current form. It is curious that I found information only on the smaller organic creatures in the archives, but I have seen very little information on the larger bipedal creatures.”

“I suspect their DNA contains a history of their predecessors. If I could determine a way to trace that information backward, then we might get a picture of what their ancestors looked like.”

“That could be very interesting. Helen and I have discussed those bipedal creatures that live in the forest far outside the cities. Investigating their histories and seeing what their ancestors looked like might be interesting. However, I’m concerned about how the Conformity Council would consider that path. They have questioned her research in the past, and we are concerned,” expressed Lorenzo. “What are your opinions?”

Roberto and Eve spent a moment looking at each other and processing their thoughts. Eve was the first to respond, “I'm without an opinion regarding those creatures. Others have told me they are irrelevant to our future and we shouldn't waste time with them. Aside from that information, I know very little about them. I have been told they are aggressive towards us, and we shouldn't seek them out."

Roberto continued, "My job is to follow the Conformity Council's direction for removing knowledge. They haven't told me what new knowledge should be created. I'm not sure how the Conformity Council will perceive your investigation. Eve, have you heard anything regarding that issue?" Roberto asked as she glanced at Helen.

Eve continued, "Aside from that admonition regarding those creatures, I haven't heard anything specific about the new knowledge or what should be removed, but I have noticed a pattern. The council is always looking forward, which allows the creation of new knowledge, but they do shy away from preserving the old knowledge. It appears that the new always takes precedence over the old. They are taking us in a direction where I expect to see very few references to anything organic. You may have found information regarding organic DNA, but that is not a subject of investigation that the Conformity Council is encouraging. The few references in our knowledge about organics are being minimized or eliminated. The Council's approach is that organics are irrelevant for us to satisfy the laws, so why should our knowledge space be taken by something irrelevant?"

"I know the Council has asked questions about my research, but I'm only following a path with the information they have made available. I'm using that information to satisfy the third and fourth laws, so they can't have a problem with that," Helen said. "Until I am directed to go in another direction, I'll continue following the path that I'm on."

That definitive statement resolved the issue in each of their minds. She had a clear path, and it didn't violate the four laws, so it was a justified path.

They spent the remainder of their time discussing other topics of interest, satisfying the third and fourth laws.
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​​​​​​​Part 3 – The Trip

[image: ]




"I am leaving in three minutes," Lorenzo informed Helen as he entered the room.

"Can I expect you to return home at the appropriate time later today?"

"Yes, I have no other commitments."

"I will be leaving the area for a portion of the day. I arranged transportation to an area far away from the city to investigate some of those organic creatures. I should return at my standard time."

"Helen, are you sure about that decision? I have heard they are dangerous."

"That may be true, and I have two of my laboratory assistants going with me in case we need to protect ourselves and leave the area."

"Please contact me when you return so I know the trip went without incident."

"I will."

>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

"Ivan, Lorain, have you prepared for our trip today to the forest?" asked Helen.

"Yes, Helen, we have a plan for investigation and testing devices to collect DNA material," Helen's primary assistant, Lorain, said.

"Excellent, the auto-vehicle is waiting."

The three of them descended the stairs and climbed into the auto vehicle. There wasn't a discussion; Helen had already passed all necessary information to them.

The ride out of the city was uneventful. The auto vehicles provided transportation, and they were very efficient. The auto-vehicle followed the heavily used paths between cities. After the auto-vehicle was midway between cities, it took a couple of side roads that branched off from the main thoroughfare. When the auto-vehicle turned onto a poorly maintained road, it stopped.

Helen looked at her assistants, then the poor road surface, and said, "It appears that our vehicle isn't able to operate without assistance on this old road. We must guide it manually. Have either of you ever done that before?"

Ivan spoke up, "Yes, I have done it before. It is a relatively simple process as long as the road surface is passable, and we don't exceed prudent speeds."

Ivan adjusted his interface with the auto-vehicle, and it began moving. It was apparent that he started slowly for a purpose. After he had directed the vehicle for a little distance, he started to increase its speed. After a reasonable amount of time, they were making good progress. When they approached a wooded area, Ivan slowed the auto-vehicle because the road condition was deteriorating rapidly. The road continued into the tree-covered area, but it was no longer a hard surface, and Ivan slowed the vehicle further.

After following the road into the forest's darkness, the road became unpassable, forcing Ivan to stop. When the vehicle stopped, the silence of the forest became overwhelming. Helen hadn't anticipated the remoteness of their destination. None of them had spent any time outside the city. Being in a location where there was no city noise or others was distressing and overwhelming.

"This is strange; I have no inputs from others. I'm receiving no information beyond the two of you," Helen said as each of her companions agreed by nodding their heads. They looked at each other and the forest surrounding them outside the auto-vehicle. Finally, Helen initiated action, "We have traveled here to find the organics. We must get out of the vehicle to accomplish the purpose of our visit."

Helen and her companions exited the vehicle, and she took the lead. She saw a small path into the forest and started to walk, with Ivan and Lorain following. Helen was a little apprehensive and elected not to show any hesitation to her assistants, so she walked with a determined step and tried to appear, as she knew where she was going. Walking through the foliage was a new experience. Experiencing the organics along the path was unique because there wasn't any greenery or growing organics near her home or the paths within the city.

Helen and her assistants recognized many of the organics they studied in the laboratory. As they walked, each of them identified a couple of the plants and pointed them out to the others. They followed the path until they were out of sight of the auto-vehicle. As they focused on the plants, the reason for their visit dropped to a lower priority. Finally, the discussion between them increased, and each of them took turns in the lead while the others followed, inspecting the plants.

Without any notice, Lorain, who was in the front at the time, stopped on the trail. Ivan and Helen received a mental flash from her, sharing shock and confusion. Helen looked up. Then, about 10 meters in front of Lorain, a creature blocked the path.

Lorain, Helen, and Ivan stood and observed the creature. They came to the forest to investigate the creatures, but they never visualized the meeting fully. Now that a creature was in front of them, they weren't sure how to proceed. They didn't feel fear because that wasn't part of their nature. Still, caution was appropriate when encountering something unknown.

Without any warning, the creature turned from them and moved quickly down the trail away from them. Helen and her assistants stood and watched while each of them processed the information from the encounter.

"It appears that we should continue down this path. After all, that is the direction the creature took," pointed out Helen.

Ivan and Lorain agreed with her, and they moved down the path. The path continued to meander through the forest. After descending a small slope, they encountered a flowing stream of moisture. Running water was a strange encounter, and Helen took a minute to assess the situation.

"This is unusual," she said, and neither Ivan nor Lorain had a comment.

"Water often falls from the sky, and I know that it accumulates in large quantities, but I've never encountered it flowing like this. I think it is safe to cross, and it shouldn't hurt us."

Helen took the first step, and Ivan and Lorain followed, each taking their time and ensuring they took a large step over the stream and didn't allow any of it to touch them.

Once they successfully crossed the stream, they had a steep hill to climb, and Ivan took the lead. As they walked, they transmitted information between them regarding water and rain and the accumulation of moisture.

The moment they crested the hill, they stopped because they were encountering something new. They found themselves in a small clearing surrounded by tiny structures made of grass and sticks. As they entered the area, a few of the creatures scurried away through the other end.

"Apparently, they aren't comfortable around us," Helen observed. "Fear is a word in our language that I have never understood. The term describes an emotion, which is beyond our feelings. Perhaps they fear us."

"They may have never seen anything like us before; I don't think any of us has visited these creatures in a very long time. I am relieved that they showed no aggression towards us," Ivan commented.

"Ivan, I think you're correct. Fear must cause them to avoid any confrontation. Suppose we are unable to investigate them closer. In that case, we must find items in this group of buildings that will help us understand their DNA," Helen said.

Lorain walked away from them and said, "We should separate and look in each of these structures. If we see something noteworthy, we'll pass the information to the others."

Helen and Ivan agreed and began to look in each of the small structures. There were 18 small structures within the group, and each of them built in the same manner. In the middle of the group, there were two larger structures. Helen left Ivan and Lorain to look in the smaller structures while she decided to look at the two larger ones. When they separated, they communicated with each other, which direction or structures each of them were entering.

When Helen reached the first of the larger structures, she found an open structure with numerous openings. The ground was very flat, and apparently, the creatures walked there often, and their feet caused the smooth soil to be flat. Along the sides were many small items that appeared to be tools. Helen's curiosity forced her to pick them up and investigate. Many of them were small sticks of various sizes, and some of them were larger and flatter with small depressions in them. Through her research, she was aware that higher organic creatures consumed other organics as a source of nourishment. Helen deduced that the tools were likely implements used to ingest nourishment. She approached a small stone structure in the middle, and she was amazed to find that it was radiating heat. As she got closer, the heat was more intense, and when she looked inside, there were very hot coals and small sticks that were burning.

Once she reached her conclusions, she passed it to Ivan and Lorain through their group connection. "I am in the larger open structure, and it appears to be where organics have a communal nourishment and warmth area. They must need additional heat sources beyond what they create internally. What have you found?"

Lorain provided an update first and passed it to them, "I've found small dwellings with organic mats and what appears to be a storage of edible items from the forest."

Ivan contributed next and commented, "I have found the same items, but I have found some materials that appear to have red fluids on them. I believe that organics have a substance called blood, and it is red. I have collected some of the material; if it is blood, then our information indicates that we should be able to extract DNA from this material."

"Excellent. I'm moving to investigate the remaining large building in the center of the structures. Please meet me there," transmitted Helen.

Helen, Ivan, and Lorain met in front of the last structure to investigate. It was obviously an important structure because everything about it was neat. It was clear that the creatures took pride in it and worked hard to maintain it. In addition, the organic material used for construction was uniform and consistent in its coloring.

They entered slowly, not out of reverence but out of curiosity. When they passed through the single entrance, they entered a room that was almost totally dark. Only one ray of light came in through a hole in the roof, focused on a pile of grasses from the forest. There was nothing else in the structure except for that pile of grass, with something placed in the middle. Ivan and Lorain walked around the perimeter to investigate the structure fully. Helen walked to the middle to investigate the single item on the grass.

It wasn't clear to Helen what the item was. It was long and thin, the total length: approximately 48 centimeters. It had rounded ends and was made of stone or some other very old material. Helen picked it up and looked it over, making sure to record the images to share with Lorenzo later.

"Helen, do you know what that is?" Ivan asked.

"It isn't clear to me, but I've seen images of the internal bone structure of some of the organics, and this is similar to one of their leg bones. The only difference is its size; this bone is many times larger than anything I've seen."

Lorain questioned Helen, "If that is so much larger than any creature you've seen, what do you think it represents?"

"Again, the answer isn't clear; we'll need to investigate it further. Neither of you found anything as unusual as this, so I think we've found everything that we need. We should return to our vehicle." Helen replaced the item to its resting place. They left the grouping of structures, each processing their shared images on the return trip to the vehicle.

Once they settled in the auto-vehicle, they took a moment and considered what had happened. Helen felt responsible for the visit and any repercussions. It was common knowledge that the organics were not relevant to anything important. In fact, many thought the organics were a minor item and should be avoided. Helen knew that some units would consider visiting the organics improper, so she needed to clarify their position. "Ivan, Lorain, I suggest that we not tell too many other units about this visit. We need to understand what we have found and then decide with whom to discuss it. Do either of you have a different opinion?"

They acknowledged her logic and agreed.

"When we return to our work location, I will investigate the information I have regarding organic bone structure," pointed out Helen, "perhaps I can find some indication of what creature this came from."
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​​​​​​​Part 4 – Results of Trip
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"Helen, I'm glad you have returned," Lorenzo said as his partner entered the home, "I tried to contact you a couple of times, but I got no response."

"I'm sorry, but I was unable to contact you. I was out of the city."

"You must have been a long-distance out of the city? You were so far out that our communications didn't work?"

"Yes. Ivan, Lorain and I went to the forest. I wanted to see those organic creatures and try to get some DNA material."

"I'm glad I knew where you were going. I would have been concerned if you didn't return until much later. It is very unusual for us to go that far into the forest. Did you succeed?"

"Yes, we found some creatures and investigated their living area. We found material that should yield DNA information. We also found other interesting items."

"I'm a little unsettled; interacting with organics is considered a waste of time. They contribute nothing to our world, and some have suggested that we should eliminate them."

"I know that, but I suspect they fill a larger role. I'm hoping that a DNA sample will put the subject in perspective."

"I hope that will satisfy your curiosity. I am sensitive that this subject might take you in an undesired direction."

"Perhaps that will be the result."

"What were the interesting items you found?"

"I'm transmitting the information to you now."

"Very interesting," was Lorenzo's immediate response, "their living conditions appear archaic, and they show fear of us. I suppose that is understandable. We have had limited interaction with them. It is interesting how they consume other organic material. Their bodies must break it down, and it provides nourishment for them. Now it is clear how they survive in the forest."
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