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In view of the fact that there wasn't much to do at the so-called Religious Settlement, Jacques Cartier had a free hand in scheduling things.

Once he'd found a blackboard he was able to monopolize rainy days.

At 2 PM on July 40th, like every Thursday on the Rainy Day Schedule, there was "Blackboard Jungle."

Everyone got out of the rain that day to meet in the old classroom presided over by Cartier.

On the board he had written, "Utopia 2093" and "Jay Cartier."

He started off things at exactly 2 O'Clock by saying, "I'd like to help you guys out who are having a hard time pronouncing my first name. I'm going to change it to Jay. Is that okay?"

The five or six people in attendance looked at each other, but didn't say anything.

"Good. Great. Then it's settled. Okay, now, I'd like to talk about Utopia, and throw it open for discussion. What would be a prime ingredient? Anybody?"

Nancy put up her hand. "You mean like salt? Or sugar?"

"Yes, that's a start."

He wrote the words on the board.

"What I was thinking of, rather than food, was how it would be set up. Anybody?"

Botch put his hand up. "Bathrooms."

"Excellent," Jay said, writing the word on the board. "What else?"

"Clothes?" someone else said.

They looked around to the back of the room to see the guy who had crawled out of the woods naked. He had sustained a minor gunshot wound during the gun battle between the nudist colony and the religious settlement.
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