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Author’s Note: 

This is a work of fiction, none of the characters are real or are they based on real people or events. Please do not take the actions or expressions noted in this story as the Author’s outlook on life or respected behavior of anybody alive or deceased.

All Characters in this story are over the age of Eighteen.

Please have fun and enjoy reading these stories. 


"Have a good day, honey," my wife Holly said as I descended the stairs.

"What? No goodbye?" I smiled at her.

"Sorry," Holly said as she rushed toward me. "Have my head in the clouds," she said as she kissed me on the cheek. "Have to take the kids to school. Be safe!"

I nodded and picked up my briefcase, and the to-go breakfast Holly had packed for me.

Being the police chief had its advantages; today was one of those days.

"V.R.," I said as I got to the downtown laboratory.

"Yes," the lady standing in front of me said.

"Virtual Reality," my assistant said to me.

"Yes, I know what V.R. stands for Thomas," I barked back at him.

"How does this help my officers?" I asked. "We have in real life situations, how is this going to simulate that?"

I had other chiefs with me from different cities and nearby states. 

Supposedly this company was trying to get us all to start using this technology to help eliminate some of the accidental police shootings.

Of course, the media got wind of this new technology, and all of us were in a bind to try it out just in case it would help. I had my doubts, as well as many others.

"Well, all of you have been in many situations, and with each person that trains on it, the more it learns," the lady said.

"So, this thing learns, from each situation?" one of the others asked.

"And person, that plugs into it," the lady added.

There was talk between the rest of them. "You should try it first Dalton, you have the highest casualty rating," Bernie smiled.

"Actually, we have enough for all of you," one of the lady's assistants said.

"To hell with it," I said. "I'll try it," I smiled as I took off my blazer and sat in the large seat. "My kid has one of these things at home, it's not that bad."
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