
    
      
        
          
        
      

    


BREAK

UP

Future Chron Universe

Volume 8

From The Earth Series

Book 8

D.W. PATTERSON


Copyright © 2021 D.W. Patterson

All rights reserved

Sixteenth D2D Printing – March, 2024

Future Chron Universe

Cover - Copyright © 2023 D.W. Patterson

Cover Image – Copyright © Andrianocz | Dreamstime(dot)com

ID 80422490

All rights reserved. No part of this book may be reproduced in any manner whatsoever without permission, except in the case of brief quotations for the purpose of review. This is a work of fiction. Names, characters, places and events are products of the author’s imagination and should not be construed as real. Any resemblance to actual events and people, living or dead, is entirely coincidental.

Hard Science Fiction – Old School

Human Generated Content

Website: https://dwpatterson.com

Email: d.w.patterson.writer@gmail.com


To Sarah



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


1


[image: ]




Roger A. Williams II was watching the news-feed on his Em-enhanced electronic device commonly called an Emmie. (An Emmie was a form of Em and Ems were emulated human brains running in a computer and providing AI services.) Roger had left his wife and kids behind when the company moved him to his new position. He was especially interested in any news that might affect them. In fact, these days most people thought only about the region they lived in and rarely did they think about the United States as a whole.

Roger had moved to take over the management of the company's products in a new region. He found this part of the country eye-opening. It wasn't so much the buildings, infrastructure or government since that was all handled by the Artificial Intelligence's called Aggies which were much more generalized AIs than Ems and much more powerful. The Aggies had been contracted by the Federal government to manage the states and tower complexes (cities). For Roger, it was the cultural differences that surprised, disconcerted, and sometimes infuriated him.

Roger thought he would eventually be able to adjust but he was worried about his family joining him. Because of his concern, he was only renting the current house until his wife and kids came down, then they would search for a more permanent home.

Roger had satisfied himself that his wife and kids weren't at risk, so he folded his Emmie and put it away. He had just gone to bed when he thought he heard a disturbance outside. He wasn't worried though, he had brought Carlson his robotic butler that also acted as security coordinator.

Carlson was a more narrow form of AI than an Em or Aggie. He was limited to specific functions but excelled at those functions. Right now he was out near the fence which separated the rental house from the neighbor's. He was scanning the neighboring yard in the visible and infrared. He had extended himself several feet to get a good luck at the adjacent property. Seeing nothing, he called up a drone to take a closer look.

The drone took off and was soon buzzing the house next door. Carlson was tied into the drone's cameras and could see everything the drone could see. Suddenly a streak blurred one of the cameras and then the feed went black.

Carlson heard a double bang next door. He rewound the recorded drone video and played through it slowly. The projectile emerged from the dark at high speed, it was definitely intended to intercept the drone and probably disable it. Carlson was surprised. He had to regroup.

Roger heard the pops from outside, he stirred, but hearing nothing more, fell asleep again.

Carlson had decided that the attack on the drone had been deliberate. This wasn't the protocol he expected. Everyone knew that such a scouting foray was perfectly acceptable between neighbors. How else would they be able to watch out for each other in case of trouble?

Carlson was worried that something was wrong next door, maybe a robbery was taking place. The robot's decision matrix came up with a plan. Another drone would be sent over the house next door but at a higher altitude. A climber bot and a slither bot would also be sent. Between the three Carlson was sure that if any nefarious business were occurring next door the bots would discover it. Carlson had done this many times before at the previous residence.

The climber bot had surmounted the fence and was scurrying down the other side while the slither bot had found an opening at the bottom of the fence and was busy scooting underneath. The drone was high in the air, out of range of the projectiles as calculated by Carlson.

Carlson was monitoring and recording all three feeds. Suddenly there was a grinding squeal as if a binding of gears. Carlson saw on the slither bots' camera a blur of metal, bar-like prongs flailing away. Carlson slowed the video and saw sharp serrated bars beating away as they approached the slither bot. Then the feed went dark, that was when Carlson had heard the grinding squeal.

Switching to the drone feed overhead Carlson saw what appeared to be a machine the size of a small dog. The front was the threshing end and beneath the spinning implements, Carlson saw what was left of the slither bot. Soon to be nothing more than metal confetti.
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