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The mini-cube ‘era’ ended, well before the last making-selling-engines were commissioned. They were completed under new global regulations, after the planet’s constitution was fully implemented by the end of 2066...

Reformed competition and working conditions worldwide, had transformed working life into a sustainable existence for most, by the year 2070... And the 12th Iteration was making adequate progress... towards an optimal and sustainable civilisation... as decreed by the ‘realm’...

As the dread and excitement of that turbulent era faded, pushed aside by rationality and the new ideas that overshadowed it... there was widespread hope of a new beginning... with most now, able to dream... of a brighter future ahead of them...

The reasons for the ‘realm’ intervention however... continued to rumble under the surface... The Dark Enforcers would not roll over and behave... They were not going to let their creators... tell them what to do... that would get in the way of their version of progress...
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The mini-cube ‘era’ ended, well before the last making-selling-engines were commissioned. They were completed under new global regulations, after the planet’s constitution was fully implemented by the end of 2066...

Reformed competition and working conditions worldwide, had transformed working life into a sustainable existence for most, by the year 2070... And the 12th Iteration was making adequate progress... towards an optimal and sustainable civilisation... as decreed by the ‘realm’...

As the dread and excitement of that turbulent era faded, pushed aside by rationality and the new ideas that overshadowed it... there was widespread hope of a new beginning... with most now, able to dream... of a brighter future ahead of them...

The reasons for the ‘realm’ intervention however... continued to rumble under the surface... The dark-enforcers would not roll over and behave... They were not going to let their creators... tell them what to do... that would get in the way of their version of progress...

But for the rest of humanity... general optimism prevailed... Those who could... were being empowered to produce... each family or individual, was being given the means to sustain itself... and at the same time... help those who could not...

The latest meme was spreading globally... a ‘new’ sustainability initiative... which wasn’t at all new... but the way it was being facilitated... was very new... So people all over the world... were falling over themselves to get involved... Everyone wanted to start ‘making from home’ and the ‘government’ would pay for it...

The ‘new’ initiative had to run, yet again, on global debt... and this time... innovation and entrepreneurship was being fully funded... and like communism... by a centrally organised, global enterprise-council... However, like all human endeavour... this immediately created ‘side issues’... commonly described as... rampant corruption...

The enterprise-council was driven by AI and published vast lists of things that the planet needed from one day to the next... Anyone could pick a thing in demand, see what was required, its projected profits and home-making suitability... followed by a simple application on the ‘shadow web’...

Once preliminary approval was granted, a local representative would visit, to measure up a residence... Once accepted, they ordered the necessary equipment, putting the cost on the global tab... Most people felt empowered at last... whilst many others... saw an opportunity to expand those ‘side issues’... stretching them as far as they could... This global scheme alone, would provide all the ‘funds’... the dark forces needed...

Within weeks, a person or robot could be ‘making from home’ - something grown, mass-produced or difficult to make... Each day or week, a human or robot maker would box up their produce, label it and a robot courier would ship it to a local repository... for distribution later, on-demand globally... using even more robot couriers... 

The debt figures simply didn’t add up... but the new world of self-enterprise seemed to be working... for now... Shoppers who experienced the ‘shadow web’, saw new ideas every hour... a steady stream of anything new and attractive... temping ever more users and buyers...  coaxing them to cross the boundary... to always reveal ‘subscribe here’... But for what and why?... Was this progress... maybe... but how much of it was truly beneficial... and who was to pay for this economic bonanza?

The ‘realm’ liked what they were seeing... on the whole... but knew they had to somehow... put a ‘cap’ on corruption... total regulation had not worked in the past... and would not work again... So the creators stepped back... letting the planet roll... easing some earlier controls they’d demanded... and thus... the dark-enforcers and other ‘beneficiaries’... were more than happy to stay onboard... and exploit this fissure... within the impregnable resolve... of the almighty ‘realm’...

***
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JAKE RUCKUS (26) STILL works as a diplomat for the 'realm', since 2065, with wife Anne (26), who is the ‘realm’ media spokesperson. They’ve been travelling the world, doing diplomatic things together, and are even more famous... because they take their kids everywhere with them... including newest arrival, daughter Teal... an energetic, 4-year old, ball of trouble. Mary (10), Josh (9) and Teal, are now ‘media kids’, with a huge ‘shadow web’ presence and fan base... Vast in fact, compared to mum & dad’s... so Jake and Anne, have to employ three full-time nannies... who provide all the help, fun and education their children need... But the kids are growing up fast, and their fast-paced world, it is far from ideal...

They met nanny Agnes (62) first, before they departed on their diplomatic missions, but soon discovered Basil (25) and Amelia (30), to look after the kids, across three shifts. All eight of them, now travel together, in a full-time, private jet... from one 5-star hotel to the next... whilst remembering fondly... their little mini-cube apartment in MC1, Norshire... a place they only visit occasionally, these days. The family group, need a much bigger place now, where they can spend ‘normal’ family life together, but that might not necessarily, be a good idea... Mary and Josh are already phasing out, of the current routine... and mother Anne... would also like another child with Jake, preferably a boy this time...

Despite everything, Jake and Anne remain full-on soulmates... They haven’t lost an ounce of love for each other and for their kids... but both parents know... this family routine cannot go on much longer... After five years of this diplomatic work, they are both tired and bored of it... They all want more peace and space to breath, something more enjoyable and fulfilling in life.

***
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THE 'REALM' ENTITY that Jake encountered in 2065... during an unsolicited call to his sat-card, turned out to be, the recognised leader of the 'realm'... being the most advanced elder, and probably why the entity was selected to make the ‘first’ contact with Jake... But it wasn’t actually the first contact... Another 'realm' intelligence... had already been interacting with humans before... about 30 years before... an entity tasked to keep watch on the Root Manor bunker... to deal with any ‘fallout’... on the very day Chimes was ‘changed’ and a 'realm' bunker sentry was deployed... to encapsulate and preserve the Root Manor plateau, back in 2035... The watcher’s name is Dramitus...

Like humans, the 'realm' intelligences all have names, and the elder Jake first encountered, has been Jake’s friend and mentor for all those years... The lead elder, is called Andrelicus...

It’s Sunday 16th March 2070 at 20:15 and the Ruckus family are about to sit down for dinner together, around a huge, oak dining room table, in yet another 5-star apartment hotel... This time... they are in the beautiful and ancient city of Mediolanum, Italianum...

Andrelicus:

“Good evening Jake... Sorry to bother you... How are you all?”

Jake:

“Evening Andre... We’re just fine... but are about to have dinner... Are you all OK up there?”

Andrelicus:

“Busy as usual... We never stop thinking or ever sleep, as you know... This will only take a minute or two though... I can assure you!”

“We have a major anomaly Jake... Do you remember Wing Commander Chimes?”

Jake:

“How could I forget?... How is he getting along with his research... and more importantly... his research assistant?... Any marriage or children on the horizon?”

Andrelicus:

“He and Aleksandra... continue to be ‘joined at the hip’... but they’ve only just ‘officially’ started living together!... I think work has been keeping them apart... but not that far apart... if you know what I mean!” 

“Maybe it’s because of their new protocol... that affects dual-particle technologies... in a way that even we hadn’t thought of!”

“I’ll explain Jake... and hopefully you won’t fall asleep into your dinner, this time!...”

“When their discovery is targeted towards dual-particles... it behaves like a fail-safe... it ‘resolves’ them... like a human T-cell might do in your immune system... It’s attracted to wrong things, in the body... Their fail-safe, fixes and cleans up information conflicts... They discovered it a month ago, on Valentine’s Day... and that evening they decided to officially shack up together... one night at Chimes’ apartment... the next night at Aleks’s... both have MC8 Rooftop apartments... and sometimes actually sleep together, ‘on’ the MC8 rooftop!”

Jake is pretending to be asleep... snoring:

“Uh... what did you say?... Oh yes... that sounds nice... but it does take longer to mess up two apartments!... And I’d heard before, they were workers in love... Cadrill at MC9, told me last year... So what’s the pressing issue tonight Andre?”

Andrelicus:

“The most surprising news today Jake... is this... Chimes’ mother Francis Forshaw... was declared ‘missing in action’ and ‘presumed dead’... 35 years ago... Well she’s not dead... and not missing... and the ‘realm’ never told me, she wasn’t dead and not missing!...”

“You might not know this Jake... but Francis is the one who originally synthesised dual-particle technology... not Chimes... His mother is a mathematician... whilst he’s biased towards electronics... She’s booked to attend a quantum radio conference, next Saturday in Mediolanum... minutes away from where you’re staying right now... Are you all free on that day Jake?”

Jake:

“Erm... yes... We can wangle that I suppose... We’re not doing anything we can’t move.”

Andrelicus:

“The other interesting fact about Francis... and it’s something that tends to happen with quantum information...  When you work alongside the ‘realm’ and are exposed to quantum information... you get gradually... optimised... like a perk of the job... Well Francis is actually 95 in a few weeks... and she looks as though she’s still in her 40’s!...”

“The reason for this... optimisation... is that... when you get a lot of balanced-information... near your body... the information-conflicts or imbalanced-information inside and outside... tends to get fixed... as it gets rebalanced... So you naturally get optimised... simply by being near us... or other balanced-information!”

“It’s the reason why ‘interfaces’... have to be so big... filled with a lot of balanced-information... in case some imbalanced-information... gets put in there...”

“So... the big ‘interface’ at MC9... was not actually the real threat we’d assumed it was... Its shear volume... would have resolved any information-conflicts naturally... a natural fail-safe in fact... Hence, the real threat for us... is likely to be... much smaller ‘interfaces’ or something very quantum and different!...

“You know Professor Saranova’s ‘interfaces’ are very small... inside her quantum radio, medical devices and drone weapons... but her ‘interfaces’... exclusively use balanced-information particles...”

Ruckus:

“I’m beginning to lose track of why you’re calling Andre!... and falling into my cold dinner!”

Andrelicus:

“Please bear with me Jake... That lady... Professor Pollyanna Saranova... who you might not be familiar with... is the mother of Aleksandra... Chimes’ soon-to-be wife!”

“Saranova’s team are all going to that quantum radio conference next Saturday... including Chimes and Aleksandra!”

“Given the number of valuable guests there... who are basically on-the-side of the ‘realm’... you need to go to that conference too Jake... and in some ‘strength’... You’ll need your favourites from your old squad... Cadrill and his team as well... plus... you might want to get your nanny’s and children involved too!...”

“I know for sure... your nanny Agnes is great for getting people to talk to her... so feel free to bring your full entourage... but you might want to give them all, some ‘preparations’ this week... including your kids... We need all-hands-on-deck for this one Jake!” 

“Are you getting my monologue Jake?”

Jake:

“Not really to be honest... Fail-safes, professors, radio conferences, my kids and nannies... go there in strength!... Are you sure you don’t need some of that human sleep Andre!”

Andrelicus:

“Sorry Jake... maybe I should try a bit of human sleeping...”

“But the reason I’m babbling on... about these converging circumstances...  and that quantum radio conference next week... is because they all relate to the actual purpose of my call... which I’ll tell you about in a moment...”

Jake:

“Oh good heavens!... Not more please!...” 

Andrelicus:

“Just a little more Jake... I promise... So in conclusion... your and Cadrill’s teams... are going to have to connect... with Francis and whomever she appears friendly or unfriendly with... and several others at the conference... and as soon as you get there!... Because... her and those contacts... might have information, we need right now... to resolve the reason I’m calling you about...”

“So... the actual point of my call this evening Jake... is this...”

“WC Chimes got a ‘back-office’ call... about fifteen minutes ago... from somebody or something called Brood... They gave him a vailed threat... to give ‘them’ the fail-safe dual-particle specifications... within 7 days... That falls on the day after the conference... Sunday 23rd March 2070... On this date... we have until midnight... and before that clock chimes... one of three things must happen...

“One... We get to the bottom of Brood’s threat... and resolve it!...”

“Two... We discover it’s a wild hoax call... and can all laugh about it later...”

“Three... We have no choice but to vanish humanity... at midnight on that day!”

“The stakes are immeasurably high Jake... again!”

Jake:

“How have we reached this point?... We’re only 5 years into the transition period... You gave humanity until 2100 to resolve our shit!”

Andrelicus:

“Brood’s threat... suggests they could have a quantum information weapon... ready to use... and they intend to blackmail us with it... from the day after the conference... to give them the fail-safe specifications... The specs will be used to make their weapon invulnerable to the fail-safe... and they will proceed after that... to really start using it on us... probably game over for our reality... terrible things for yours and many other of our realities!...”

“Existence itself... will be controlled by dark forces Jake!”

Jake:

“Sounds ominous Andre... but what are these fail-safe dual-particle specifications?”

Andrelicus:

“They are the latest fail-safe protocols... to prevent information conflicts by default... As I mentioned... balanced-information should happen naturally... But this fail-safe, is the quantum information version of... your human T-cell immune system... A massive police force that roams everywhere in your bodies... looking for rogue ‘intruders’ and trouble... and it dissolves them with acid!...”

“We would like to deploy this fail-safe protocol everywhere... to make sure all ‘interface’ technologies... old and new... are rendered safe to use... Which opens the possibility of expanding dual-particle technology use... by humanity during their 12th Iteration...”

Jake:

“So Brood and ‘they’... want to somehow... engineer a bypass that stops the fail-safe from working...”

“Or... they want to understand the core principles of the fail-safe... so they can create a nasty imbalanced-information ‘interface’... that counters our information police force... They could be thinking of creating an anti-fail-safe that literally does the exact opposite... of our human T-cell immune system...”

“Effectively... a destroyer armada... to create and spread bad information... and maybe dissolve the natural principle of balanced-information itself!”

“It could create information conflicts by default... instead of preventing them... We are talking about a form of information-AIDS (acquired immune deficiency syndrome) here!”

“So their evil ‘interface’ weapon... could do and be anything... If they created an information-disruptor and deployed that first... Our fail-safe would be useless... and they could destroy and disable us... and then take charge... in a matter of minutes or seconds!”

Andrelicus:

“Yes, we think so Jake... If they have the fail-safe specs... They can work on a way to bypass or counteract it... or design a weapon that ignores our fail-safe... Thus, we are back to the same existential risks to all of us...”

“But even without the specs... they could still simply wait until we release the actual fail-safe construct, into general circulation... and then they could potentially take that example and reverse engineer it... overcoming the rules defined by the fail-safe principles.”

Jake:

“That means we are moving towards a checkmate!...”

“Whatever we do... If we release the fail-safe or not... they could still devise a bypass, disruptor or something else even worse... If we do nothing or ban ‘interface’ technology completely... they know it exists and probably have copies of all the initial research from Root Manor base anyway and maybe later... they’ll figure something out... that’s going to be very bad!”

“The balanced rules of nature are being relentlessly compromised again by somebody... It’s only a matter of time before they succeed!”

Andrelicus:

“I’m sorry to say Jake... you are correct on all counts... but your dinner will be getting cold... So maybe we can have a quick chat in a couple of hours?”

Jake:

“It’s OK Andre... I can warm it up... Let’s keep talking... because we need to sort this ASAP!... What’s the status of Chimes right now?”

Andrelicus:

“He’s with Aleksandra and activated his red button about 20 minutes ago... Cadrill’s full squad are at his MC8 apartment now... Their personal bodyguards were already with the couple... watching from outside, on the rooftop floor. The latest fail-safe dual-particle specifications are secure and encrypted... They’re always with Chimes at his MC9 lab and also, with Saranova at Dovenor laboratory.”

Jake:

“Whomever is behind this... they would only demand the fail-safe specs from Chimes for a specific reason... As you said... they’re ready to make their move... and their chess pieces are all in position... ready for checkmate!”

Andrelicus:

“If they already have this quantum weapon... the most likely target would be the 'realm'... Its warhead would be an initial burst... installing their anti-fail-safe... to degrade our ability to control information... They could then make progress... by attrition or by storming us... do whatever they want... to any information or reality... Then... they could use any regular dual-particle nightmares they already have... and likely... something even worse!”

Jake:

“We need to turn this chessboard over right now!... Find Brood and whomever ‘they’ work for... get them all under some sort of permanent control...”

“So let’s start with what we know... How did Brood find out about the new fail-safe dual-particle specifications, in the first place?... From MC9 systems, Chimes, Saranova or maybe even Aleksandra?... Are they the only sources of this discovery?... Is this the only technology leak?...”

“Could the leak or leaks... be coming from the ‘realm’ itself?... Perhaps one or more entities are helping Brood and there could be other bad actors?”

Andrelicus:

“That’s very intuitive and typical of you Jake, thank you!”

“The information systems with such valuable data are impregnable, without proper access...”

“Chimes, Saranova and Aleks can only work on portions of secured data at any given time... Thus, it’s impossible to pull together a complete set of data... to form a complete specification for the fail-safe dual-particle... They could only gather parts of it at best... It’s a vast specification...”

“There’s simply no mechanism to pull the entire fail-safe specification data together... Also... the hybrid particles are constructed in a machine, using only one data portion at a time... It’s actually the only way it can be done...”

“Additionally... there’s no evidence at all that Chimes, Saranova or Aleks have been trying to put something together from their own notes or memories... So they’re unlikely to be the source of this technology leak...”

“We began triple checking scenarios like this and others, every hour since Chimes’ failed test in 2035 and continue to do so... We checked again after Brood’s threatening call to Chimes, 25 minutes ago... The couple are not leaking or trying to collate information... as far as we know.”

“A leak or several leaks within the ‘realm’ however... that is entirely possible... But I have to tread very carefully there Jake... though I do already, have a few suspicions.”

Jake:

“I think you’ve started to resolve your own anomaly Andre... One or more entities within the ‘realm’ itself... could be a primary source... but my experience tells me... life is never that simple...”
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