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CHAPTER 1


          

          
            THE CRIME SCENE

          

        

      

    

    
      A grisly scene greeted Detectives Wood and Stone after they pushed past the street cops into the abandoned storefront on Shore street, down near the old port. The call came in at 7:33 AM, passed to them before Zack Wood even had a chance at something approximating coffee. The air smelled rank with decay and low tide. A brisk breeze came off the water and low boiling gray clouds choked the sky. Even the seagulls on the rotting piers looked dejected this morning. He took a final breath of the fetid air outside, knowing it was likely to smell fresh compared to whatever they had to look at inside the storefront.

      He slipped on a pair of plastic shoe booties while Stone did the same with his articulated metal feet. They didn’t pick up much, but anything that would save them time in the future was worth it. Zach pulled on a pair of purple  gloves, and tugged his mask up into position. It wouldn’t help with the smell, but it would help prevent him from sharing any DNA with the scene. That was one advantage Stone had—the mentic didn’t need to worry about coughing on the scene, being a crystalized brain inside of a robotic body. As the junior detective, Zack waited for Stone to take the lead on the scene.

      At two meters tall, Detective Stone looked imposing. His outer shell was reinforced blue with white stripes on the highlights. It gleamed even in the dim light from the yellowed lights above the entrance. Over it he wore a black, leather duster, an unnecessary affectation, but Zack understood he’d worn it back when he was meat and bone instead of being a dead can. His body was mostly human in shape, except the head, which was more of an assemblage of cameras and other electronics clustered around the titanium cranium housing the crystalized brain of Detective Stephen Newton, now ST-N3, or simply called “Stone.” Detective Stone to the rookie detective and beat cops on the scene. Fifty years on the force and as a mentic he wouldn’t be looking at retirement. Ever. Zack suppressed a shudder at the thought. He wasn’t a religious or god-fearing man, never believed in all of that nonsense, but even he wouldn’t want to become a mentic. Immortality at that price? No thank you.

      “Let’s see what we have,” Detective Stone said, pushing open the door. The glass was backed by plywood nailed to the outside of the door, a faded sign calling it the “Kitty Kakes Bakery.”

      Grit and broken glass crunched beneath Stone’s metallic footsteps as the mentic led the way inside. Zack followed, watching his steps as he lifted a flashlight and shone it around the scene.

      Not much to see up front. A customer area was only about ten feet deep, two small tables bolted to the floor in front of the boarded over windows. A broken glass display case—the apparent source of the glass littering the floor—divided the front customer area from the staff area. At one time it would have held an assortment of Kitty’s Kakes, presumably, but now it was like a gutted carcass, with bent metal ribs and smashed shelves. Multi-colored graffiti covered most of the walls, nonsense sprayed call signs and vulgarities. Ampules lay like shelled nuts on the floor, broken and empty.

      Stone crouched smoothly, noiselessly, his duster pooling on the floor around him. He picked up one of the broken ampules between his finger and thumb and held it up. Zack saw flickers of green light as Stone’s laser sampler licked out, tasting the molecules present.

      “Crys,” Stone said, his tone disgusted. He flicked the ampule back to the ground. “Oxidation more than a week. Not relevant right now.”

      Helpful to have a partner who is a walking lab, Zach thought.

      He said, “If this is a usual place for someone to shoot up, they might have been surprised by the victim.”

      Stone rose to his full height. “If they’re on crys, they won’t have enough functional neurons for long to do anything. They don’t normally turn violent.”

      “Sure.” Was it personal with Stone? Crys was the key chemical used in crystalizing brain tissue for mentics or other augmented computing platforms. It might touch a sore spot.

      “Come on.” Stone walked around the broken display case. “Uniforms said the body was in the back.”

      Zack followed. He hadn’t heard anyone say that—but Stone could receive (and send) radio signals directly. Probably monitored all of the channels.

      A narrow space behind the broken display case was littered with trash from fast food places. An open doorway led to a narrow hall, doors on each side, the one on the right open with light coming out of the room beyond. Zack clicked off his flashlight and followed Stone through into the bakery’s kitchen. The body was immediately visible on the floor between a kitchen island (missing the counter top) and the empty shelves on the wall to his left.







OEBPS/images/gtp-22-logo-only-filled.jpg





This Font Software is licensed under the SIL Open Font License, Version 1.1.
This license is copied below, and is also available with a FAQ at:
http://scripts.sil.org/OFL


-----------------------------------------------------------
SIL OPEN FONT LICENSE Version 1.1 - 26 February 2007
-----------------------------------------------------------

PREAMBLE
The goals of the Open Font License (OFL) are to stimulate worldwide
development of collaborative font projects, to support the font creation
efforts of academic and linguistic communities, and to provide a free and
open framework in which fonts may be shared and improved in partnership
with others.

The OFL allows the licensed fonts to be used, studied, modified and
redistributed freely as long as they are not sold by themselves. The
fonts, including any derivative works, can be bundled, embedded, 
redistributed and/or sold with any software provided that any reserved
names are not used by derivative works. The fonts and derivatives,
however, cannot be released under any other type of license. The
requirement for fonts to remain under this license does not apply
to any document created using the fonts or their derivatives.

DEFINITIONS
"Font Software" refers to the set of files released by the Copyright
Holder(s) under this license and clearly marked as such. This may
include source files, build scripts and documentation.

"Reserved Font Name" refers to any names specified as such after the
copyright statement(s).

"Original Version" refers to the collection of Font Software components as
distributed by the Copyright Holder(s).

"Modified Version" refers to any derivative made by adding to, deleting,
or substituting -- in part or in whole -- any of the components of the
Original Version, by changing formats or by porting the Font Software to a
new environment.

"Author" refers to any designer, engineer, programmer, technical
writer or other person who contributed to the Font Software.

PERMISSION & CONDITIONS
Permission is hereby granted, free of charge, to any person obtaining
a copy of the Font Software, to use, study, copy, merge, embed, modify,
redistribute, and sell modified and unmodified copies of the Font
Software, subject to the following conditions:

1) Neither the Font Software nor any of its individual components,
in Original or Modified Versions, may be sold by itself.

2) Original or Modified Versions of the Font Software may be bundled,
redistributed and/or sold with any software, provided that each copy
contains the above copyright notice and this license. These can be
included either as stand-alone text files, human-readable headers or
in the appropriate machine-readable metadata fields within text or
binary files as long as those fields can be easily viewed by the user.

3) No Modified Version of the Font Software may use the Reserved Font
Name(s) unless explicit written permission is granted by the corresponding
Copyright Holder. This restriction only applies to the primary font name as
presented to the users.

4) The name(s) of the Copyright Holder(s) or the Author(s) of the Font
Software shall not be used to promote, endorse or advertise any
Modified Version, except to acknowledge the contribution(s) of the
Copyright Holder(s) and the Author(s) or with their explicit written
permission.

5) The Font Software, modified or unmodified, in part or in whole,
must be distributed entirely under this license, and must not be
distributed under any other license. The requirement for fonts to
remain under this license does not apply to any document created
using the Font Software.

TERMINATION
This license becomes null and void if any of the above conditions are
not met.

DISCLAIMER
THE FONT SOFTWARE IS PROVIDED "AS IS", WITHOUT WARRANTY OF ANY KIND,
EXPRESS OR IMPLIED, INCLUDING BUT NOT LIMITED TO ANY WARRANTIES OF
MERCHANTABILITY, FITNESS FOR A PARTICULAR PURPOSE AND NONINFRINGEMENT
OF COPYRIGHT, PATENT, TRADEMARK, OR OTHER RIGHT. IN NO EVENT SHALL THE
COPYRIGHT HOLDER BE LIABLE FOR ANY CLAIM, DAMAGES OR OTHER LIABILITY,
INCLUDING ANY GENERAL, SPECIAL, INDIRECT, INCIDENTAL, OR CONSEQUENTIAL
DAMAGES, WHETHER IN AN ACTION OF CONTRACT, TORT OR OTHERWISE, ARISING
FROM, OUT OF THE USE OR INABILITY TO USE THE FONT SOFTWARE OR FROM
OTHER DEALINGS IN THE FONT SOFTWARE.


OEBPS/images/cover-art.jpg
RYAN M.
WILLIAMS

- AUfHOR OF DARKMAn'Ens

[ U
f
|

PARCEL

A SHORT SCIENCE FICTION STORY
«SGC-11»







OEBPS/images/break-rule-screen.png





