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Rejection
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William couldn’t believe that it was finally over with Diana. Sure, she had told him it was over several times during the last two weeks. But he couldn’t believe this was actually it. Nor could he bring himself to believe that he would never see her again. But here she was packing up her few belongings and getting ready to move. 

Diana had just finished placing the last box on the carrying pallet. When she turned back to make sure she wasn’t forgetting anything, William reached down and attached a tiny magnetic wrench to the bottom of the pallet. 

“There”, he thought, “that should make it too heavy for her to carry, and I’ll get to carry it for her and I won’t have to say goodbye just yet”. 

Just as William was straightening up, another man walked into the room. William heard the magnetic wrench click off and saw the carrying pallet levitate. William understood about levitation. He understood that it was just the scientific ability of one to use their psi ability to switch magnetic and gravitational forces on and off. That caused objects to raise and lower. Even though William understood psi ability better than most, watching objects levitate still made him queasy. 

William knew neither he nor Diana had any psi ability, so it must be this newcomer who had levitated the carrying pallet. “William, I’d like you to meet Charles”, Diana said. 

William noticed she’d used the soft ch of affection rather than the hard ch of formality when she’d mentioned Charles’ name. “So, this was her Bonnie Prince Charlie”, William thought. 

She’d mentioned Charles before, but William had always thought it was just somebody Diana had made up, so that it would be easier for her to break up with William. 

Diana had said that she liked Charles for his brain. She’d just forgotten to mention that by brain, she’d meant psi.

Diana and Charles headed for the door, the carrying pallet floating between them. As Diana reached the door, she looked back over her shoulder and said, “Goodbye William”. 

“So, this is it”, William thought. He had noticed the finality in the goodbye. He had also noticed the hardness (almost harshness) of the w in William.  Sometimes it didn’t pay to be fluent in Rally-Girl. 

William stood there in a daze. He wished things could have been different between Diana and himself. He wished he could have told her just how smart he was. William was fluent in several languages, including Rally-Girl – 27 languages in all. 

William was so smart he was a top-level employee at the WIA. Of course, Diana didn’t even know the WIA existed. Nobody outside the WIA did. Everybody, including the conspiracy theorists, still thought the CIA, KGB, and other spy organizations existed. 

Only those in the WIA knew that these organizations had all joined together to become the World Intelligence Agency. 
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The Alien Space Ship
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Back at work, William once again tried to come up with some way to defeat the Alien space ship. He only had six days left to figure it out. 

The Alien space ship had come yesterday. They had destroyed a few cornfields, and a few forests, and a few unpopulated islands. The farmers and the environmentalists were outraged, but that wasn’t William’s concern. The U.N. President was handling that. 

The U.N. President was also busy trying to convince the public that this was an Alien space ship that had rained devastation and not a secret spy airplane from one of the world’s own countries.
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