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Major General John Simm stood at his office window looking down and out over the City.

It was a beautiful day; the sun was shining, and the glass radiated a slight warmth back to him.

Were he a fanciful man who believed in a beneficent universe, he might have believed the small touch of warmth on his face, against the air-conditioned chill at his back was a small blessing.

Or perhaps a token of gratitude for his efforts.

But he was a Security Directorate Officer.

A Eugenics Programme success, he’d passed the Genomics Bureau post-natal testing, survived the State Academy of Cultural Regulation with a useful genetic “superpower” and graduated with Honours from the University of Civilisation.

Into a career he’d more or less been bred and trained for.  

Out in the City, people the size of ants walked the streets in their shirt sleeves. Uniform jackets cast aside or held by a crooked finger over the shoulder, and uniform caps set at jaunty angles on heads.

It seemed joy strolled the streets with the citizens.

Something in the sunshine gave them the hope all was well in their universe.

And it was Simm’s job to make sure they believed it was.

Because if they believed all was well, then it was.

He decided where the truth lay and oversaw the teams crafting the key messages to go out in the news feed. 

That his office was so high above the population was symbolic, of course; given his high rank in the Propaganda Bureau, he needed to be seen to be above the common people.

To be surrounded by untainted empty space to exercise the appropriate level of “impartial” judgement.

Not for the first time, he wished he worked in an older building, with windows that opened so he could, now and again, let fresh ideas in with the fresh air.

All this streamlined modern efficiency wasn’t very helpful for choosing a way forward, regulation twenty square metre glass office or not.
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