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Call me Seffy.

Everyone does. It’s short for Persephone, who was a character in Greek mythology. My parents were into that sort of thing. But it didn’t occur to them that perhaps such a name might be a burden to a child.

(It gets worse: my full name is Persephone Ariadne Clytemnestra Chadwick-Tremaine. Yes, yes, I know!)

So I don’t like my name. But never mind.

On the plus side, my parents gave me the gift of some remarkable DNA, as a result of which I grew up to be among the top 0.001 per cent of the Earth’s population in terms of intelligence.

The word “genius” is overused these days, so I won’t claim to be one. But suffice it to say that by the age of 12 I had gained my first degree (in Physics). By the age of 17, I had acquired doctorates in Subatomic Physics and Applied Engineering.

Aged 18, I decided to leave academia and, with very generous financial assistance from FutureTech (you must have heard of it – it’s a multinational technology corporation), I commenced my independent research into the feasibility of antigravity technology. After a year’s work, I had devised the world’s very first fully operational antigrav generator. 

FutureTech bought the patent from me for a sum so vast, I could have bought vast swathes of London with it. With a miniscule fraction of this enormous wealth, I purchased Outer Chesil, a tiny uninhabited island off the south coast of England. I had a small but comfortable house and a state-of-the-art physics lab built there. Aged 21, I moved to the island to immerse myself in further ground-breaking research ... which I’ll explain later. 

There is one other significant thing you ought to know about me. The truth is, I don’t actually like people very much. I’m much happier with ideas, numbers and machines. Human relationships are, to me, a bewildering and tedious minefield. Long ago I made the decision to avoid them, as far as possible.

So I lived alone on Outer Chesil (apart from a small army of robots of various kinds, which do all the practical chores for me). Previously I’d had a few “relationships” with men, all of which were immensely tiresome (for me, at least). Men found me attractive, because I had blonde hair, blue eyes, large breasts, long legs and a pretty face. There had certainly never been any shortage of eager volunteers wanting to inject their genetic material into my body. (I see no point in using silly euphemisms.)

Sexual/emotional interactions with women have always appealed to me even less than liaisons with men, so I had never even explored that option. Anyway, I’d given up all of that “relationships” nonsense by the age of 20, and I’d never missed it. 

My parents worried about me being lonely, but they assumed that solitude necessarily meant loneliness – which isn’t the case, of course. I visited them now and then at their home in the Cotswolds. I think they were possibly the only people for whom I felt genuine affection. Of course, they sometimes annoyed me almost to the point of screaming out loud – but that’s parents for you, isn’t it?
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At this point, I should briefly sketch out the situation that prevailed in the wider world back then in the year 2038 – the year when I met Fexin. 

In many ways, the world was in a chaotic state. Planet Earth was facing an acute energy shortage. Fossil fuels were rapidly running out, and renewable energy sources had never lived up to expectations. Energy-related wars were raging in many places around the globe. My own country, the UK, was more or less stable for the time being, but she couldn’t forever remain unaffected by the upheavals taking place in the rest of the world. There was a very real possibility that global civilization would collapse, plunging us all into a new Dark Age.
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