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Chapter 1 Augustus Edmunch


Augustus Edmunch lived a boring life. He wasn’t sure how or why his life had become so boring, but it certainly was so now. Once an attractive woman came into his life. He dated her for a time. It was a disastrous relationship. She constantly wanted to spend money. His money more than her own. He didn’t have enough money for her. She also wanted sex on demand. He couldn’t perform when she wanted him to and criticized him constantly about it.

He left her and that was the last exciting thing in his life. After the relationship was over, he thought about her and how much he didn’t miss her. He wasn’t sure why she thought he had money when his job was so mediocre and boring. The job wasn’t hard to do, which might have been part of the problem. The job never paid that well. He lived in a tiny apartment without much of anything.

Not that his boring life bothered him. It seemed to have bothered his ex-girlfriend more than it had ever bothered him. He wasn’t sure what he wanted in life. Except perhaps some answers to his mysterious childhood he vaguely remembered before living in an orphanage on Platinum.

All he could remember before that time was living somewhere else in the solar system. He was the only child and knew his parents had just died. There were several adults around talking about him right in front of him. They expressed concerned about him. The way the adults had talked about him made him wonder why he was so important to them. Then he was put on board a spaceship and found himself living in an orphanage on an entirely different planet.

He sighed as he sat in his apartment. He wasn’t uncomfortable in his own place. He was just lonely. He never understood why he couldn’t keep friends in his life. Not to mention the one girlfriend he had. He didn’t miss any of those people really. He just wasn’t sure about where his life was headed. He wasn’t sure he had much choice in determining the outcome.

What did he want? Would his life always be boring? He wondered as he finished his breakfast and cleaned up the mess. He cleaned himself up and got dressed for his boring job. There was nothing new happening that made him think something different was going to happen. He sighed again once he was ready for another day at his boring job.

He left his apartment and walked to the public transport. He got on board with others who were also going to work. He said nothing as he tapped his hand to the payment box on board the monorail. He sat down by himself as did others. Some were talking to each other. Greetings around him, but not at him. He watched the outside blur a bit as they went on their way.

It wasn’t a long trip, but it was boring through this part of town. He sighed as he longed to live with a huge garden he could walk through whenever he wanted. He sometimes would dream of that garden and never quite understood why. It was huge to him in the dreams. Yet, he never knew if his mind created it or if it was a fragment of a memory of the long ago childhood. He knew there was no garden at the orphanage where he had grown up on Platinum.

He sighed again as the monorail stopped and he got off with a few of his co-workers. They entered the building. Some were soon greeting him. He greeted them back. He had nothing against any of them. He never knew any of them that well. The work wasn’t hard for many people. Using just routine orders they had to check. Some packaged up the items and shipped them out. Others would take complaints or record the orders for those who didn’t order online for one reason or another.

Augustus could do any of the work well. He didn’t always know where they would put him from one day to the next. Oftentimes, it would depend upon who showed up for work. He had never missed a day in all the years he had worked for the company. But today something was different. He could hear his co-workers talking about a change.

He wasn’t sure what it meant. Perhaps this change would mean his life wasn’t going to be so boring. He frowned. Nothing could change that now as he well knew. He clocked in and went to see the supervisor on duty. It was the only thing he could do. On the way to the office, he could see what everyone was talking about.

There was a new employee. Augustus took one look at her and stopped dead in his tracks. She was drop dead gorgeous as his co-workers had complained or praised. But she wasn’t like the other co-workers. He could tell by the way she walked that she was different. She didn’t even act like his ex-girlfriend. She was more dignified and quiet. She had a strong presence he couldn’t ignore and he wasn’t sure why. He saw her sit down.

She looked up at him as she sat in the office waiting to be assigned to a position for training. She blinked. She didn’t look happy or comfortable. He blinked and entered the office.

“Is this a bad time for me, boss?”

“Mr. Edmunch! Just the one I wanted to see. You’re so reliable. Just like clockwork. I need you to train our new employee Ms. Melyssa Byte. Ms. Byte this is Mr. Augustus Edmunch, our best and most versatile employee to date.”

“Hello,” she said in her quiet strong way.

“Hello,” he answered back. To the supervisor he asked, “Where do you want me to start with her?”

“Start with the routine orders for today.”

“Okay. Are you ready, Ms. Byte?”

She stood up. “Let’s get this over with.” She sighed as she followed him out of the office. Her eyes darted everywhere. Too many males were already finding her too attractive. Too many females were giving her dirty looks. She was afraid it would be the same here as it was at her last job. As it had been at any job she had tried to do.

He led her to the warehouse area. He handed her a portable computer. “Okay, we are going to process and package some orders. On the screen it will tell you what you need for the order and where to find the items in this warehouse.”

“Do we have to run?”

“You can if you want. I’d recommend one of the little vehicles right over there. They have baskets for the items we have to collect and space to package everything.”

“Oh!”

“There’s a small printer attached to the computer so you can print out the labels on the packages. Then we put the packages out to the dock where they get picked up by the couriers.”

“Sounds simple.”

“It is. I don’t know what the supervisor told you, but this job and even the others here are incredibly boring. I doubt it will take you long to master it.”

Melyssa Byte blinked. She was wondering why he wasn’t responding to her as the others did. Perhaps he wasn’t attracted to women? “If it’s so boring, why do you still work here?”

“I don’t know. I’m not sure what I want out of my life and I have bills to pay just like everyone else.”

“Oh. I hope you figure out what you want out of your life.”

He sighed. “This isn’t a good time to talk about this.”

One of the male co-workers wolf whistled at Melyssa Byte. She bit her lip. She tensed and tried not to say anything. After all, it was just the first day on the this job.

Augustus turned to the co-worker. “Don’t do that. That’s not respectful to a co-worker. She could feel harassed and we can’t have that in this environment.”

“Oh, you must want her for yourself.”

“What? What are you talking about? She’s a person and a co-worker. She’s not an object.”

Melyssa gasped. No one had talked about her like that before. He didn’t know her and here he was defending her as the person she was. Perhaps she should get to know this male a little better. Augustus sighed as the co-worker went back to work.

“Sorry about that, Ms. Byte. Some of our co-workers aren’t very mature. I’m surprised some of them are allowed to stay.”

“High turn over rate?”

“What? Yes, probably that’s it.”

The rest of their shift that day was uneventful. She demonstrated she could find items without much help. He made notes of it so the supervisors would know. He received a message back he was to train her on other positions during their next shift.

They left the building and waited at the public transport spot.

“So, more order filling tomorrow?”

“Actually, no. They want you to learn other positions too.”

“Oh, so I’m your female counterpart?”

He shrugged. A male approached her.

“Got a date for tonight, girl?”

“No, and I don’t want one.”

Augustus bit his lip. He recognized the male as one his ex had sex with and didn’t care if Augustus knew about it.

“You shouldn’t be so hard to get. You need to unwind and have some fun.” He reached out for her.

She quickly blocked and knocked him down. The guy laid on the ground for a little while.

Augustus raised an eyebrow. “Wow, it’s not everyday I see anything like that.”

“Is your life that boring?”

“Yes, incredibly boring and doesn’t seem to change.”

The monorail pulled up.

She took him by the arm. “Don’t you ever question anything?”

“Yeah, I don’t know where I’m from. I don’t know why I dream of playing in a huge garden. I don’t know why my name is Augustus Edmunch. It sounds so pompous to me. I don’t know why my ex-girlfriend was so toxic and criticized me for not spending all my money on her and not performing whenever she wanted sex. That guy you just knocked down was one I know she played with.”

Melyssa looked down at the guy in disgust. Then she looked back at Augustus. “Would you like some answers?”

“Yes.”

“Allow me to help you.”

“Okay.”

She blinked. “You’re not going to ask how much or what I would want in return?”

He shook his head. “You know what I earn. I live by myself in a tiny apartment. I don’t have much of anything.”

She sighed. “I also live in a tiny apartment without much of anything. I don’t want your money in return. I’m merely curious and want to do something for someone else. Although I will have to warn you, every time I try to help someone else out, something happens and we get separated.”

“Your life doesn’t sound boring.”

“No, it’s not. I don’t even know if I’m doing anything at all. It seems as if nothing I do matters. I want to do something that matters.”

“It will matter to me if you can help me answer my questions.”

“Okay, then let’s go to the library first.”

“The library?”

“Yes, it’s the best place to find information.”


Chapter 2 Rosendroff’s Favourite Project


Phillipe Thompson Rosendroff sat alone in his private lab. It was a mess much of the time. He had thought about hiring a maid, but he always rejected the idea as he didn’t want someone who didn’t know anything about science to see what he was doing. Not that he wanted someone else who knew any science to know what he was doing either. He just liked his privacy too much.

He knew others wouldn’t understand what he wanted to do or even why. So, he kept his lab a secret from the world. It took up some of family estate, but yet was hidden from any neighbors. Fortunately, the nearest neighbors were too faraway to hear or be aware of what he was doing.

He sighed as he longed to experiment. He had done all he could do for now. It was his favourite project and he wasn’t sure when he would be able to carry it out to full completion. For now all he could do was acquire the different parts. He had been a robotics engineer for different companies over the years. He could never stay at the same company very long.

He scoffed to think of why he was always asked to leave. No one understood and no one ever would. He wanted to create a cyborg. Many insisted it was unethical. He didn’t care about ethics. He just wanted to live his dream. So far he was getting thwarted at every turn.

But not for much longer. He had a plan he needed to put into motion. It was just a matter of time. He smiled to himself. There would be no one to stop him now. He just had to create an accident and wait for victims to be released from the hospital. Somewhat damaged, but not too damaged. There was only so much repair work Thompson could do.

Yes, he was going to create a cyborg and be the greatest scientist in the universe. Everyone would know his name.


Melyssa Byte escorted Augustus Edmunch to the local library. She signed into a computer and soon was looking up information. “I bet I can answer about your ex-girlfriend faster and easier than the other questions you have.”

“Oh?”

“Yeah, you said she constantly insisted you spend all your money on her?”

“Yes.”

“Didn’t she have a job of her own?”

“Yes.”

“Okay, she’s a free loader. She probably wanted something for nothing.”

“That sounds reasonable. But what about her wanting me to perform for her whenever she asked?”

“And criticizing you when you failed? Oh, that’s just plain abusive. Just like the guys today who sexually harassed me. Same thing. It’s about control. You probably didn’t feel comfortable and weren’t able to perform.”

“Yeah, I never did feel comfortable enough with her.”

“So, why did you date her?”

He shrugged. “She was beautiful on the outside and approached me. I thought it might be fun, but I was completely wrong about that.”

She nodded. “I don’t recommend doing that to yourself again. She was bad news for you. I think you really were and still are too bored with your life.” She punched in some information on the screen.

“What are you doing?”

“Just looking up your name. It’s the best place to start to see if there’s something to your name or anything known about you that just about anyone would know or be able to look up.”

“Okay.”

He saw the results. They read them. She clicked a few links to see if she could learn more.

“So, you’re an orphan from a different planet in this solar system. Yes, I can see you’re an elf. Your pointed ears give it away.” She sighed as she brushed the hair out of her face behind her ear to reveal her pointed ear.

He noticed and wondered why everyone found her so attractive.

“But there’s nothing beyond that other than what you do for work. I see you’re on social media, but don’t appear very active.”

“And yet I’m a open book.”

“No, there’s a mystery. Orphans don’t fall out of the sky and live on different planets. I think those adults didn’t tell you something to protect you.”

“Protect me from what?”

“Perhaps you have psychotic relatives who would try to kill you?”

“Not that I’m aware of.”

“Yeah, I’m not seeing anything. As for the garden, that could just be a dream.”

He sighed. “Why does it seem so real to me?”

“Probably because it is in a way. It means something to you. Perhaps there was a garden you got to play in when you were a child. You probably felt safe there. Do you know where you were when the adults were talking about you with concern?”

“No, not sure at all. The house always seems so big.”

“A big house and a big garden. You do realize you would have been much smaller than you are now?”

“Right. So, you think it’s a real place I’m dreaming of? Sometimes I do dream I’m walking through endless rooms and hallways inside an old house.”

“Oh, perhaps you’re a rich boy then.”

“I’m not rich.”

“Perhaps your family is. Or was.”

“You think so?”

“I don’t know. You’ve probably grown up with orphan fantasy that your parents would come and rescue you from the big bad orphanage.”

“The orphanage wasn’t that bad. There were plenty of nanny bots to keep the kids from hurting each other and they taught us so much everyday.”

She smiled. “I don’t know why you have such a boring life. Does everyone call your Mr. Edmunch all the time?”

“Usually.”

“What would you prefer to be called?”

“Aug.”

“Okay, I’ll call you Aug. Please call me Mel.”

“I don’t know if the supervisors will like that.”

“Well, then we can use our surnames there.”

He blinked. “Do you have questions?”

“Yes, and I can’t get answers to mine.”

“What are your questions?”

“Why am I so damn attractive? Why do some people hate me for it? Why can’t I keep any job if I can do them?”

“Some people may hate you because they’re jealous. I heard co-workers talking about you before I saw you.”

“And?”

“Some were disgusted by your attractiveness. Others were in awe. Has this created problems for you before?”

“Yes.”

“Then I understand why you got violent today. You have to protect yourself from others.”

She blinked. No else had understood her before. “Yes. So, why aren’t you acting like them? I thought perhaps you were gay earlier, but you had a girlfriend.”

“I’m not gay as far as I know.”

“Then what is it? My attractiveness doesn’t affect you for some reason?”

“Oh, it is, but you’re a person and you’d probably kill me if I tried anything.”

She gasped. “Look, if you continue to treat me well, I won’t attack you.”

“Fair enough.”

“Are you hungry? I know I am.”

“Yeah.”

“Then let’s get something to eat.”

They left the library and soon were chatting away. They stopped at a local cafe to eat and get to know each other better. Over time he continued to train her. They had become a good working team at their job. The supervisors knew they could rely on the two whenever there was trouble and not enough workers.

They became best friends and enjoyed each other’s company well. They still spent time alone in their apartments, but weren’t so lonely knowing there was someone else in the city they could see and talk to.


Chapter 3 The Accident


Aug still had a boring life unless Mel was around. Not when they were at work per se, but when they spent time together outside of work. They didn’t always see each other at work as their schedules weren’t identical. But this was one of times when he didn’t have to work and he had to go out and get some necessities.

He thought about putting if off. He checked his supplies and knew he couldn’t postpone it any longer. Mel was busy at the time at work by herself. He hoped she wasn’t getting harassed, but knew she could handle herself too. He sighed as he left his apartment not suspecting anything at all.

Soon he was on the monorail. He thought of Mel and how beautiful she was as a person. Not just on the outside, but on the inside too. He knew she had trust issues and didn’t want to push her. He hated it when his ex-girlfriend had pushed him. So, he never pushed Mel into anything she didn’t want to do with him. He knew she had trouble talking about herself and her past.

He hoped someday she would tell him, but knew she didn’t like to feel so vulnerable and weak. He knew how strong and independent she was. How self reliant she could be. It was one of the reasons he liked working with her. He knew he could rely upon her as he couldn’t upon his other co-workers. He knew the supervisors liked to put them together on their tough problem customers.

He smiled thinking of Mel and wondering when he would spend more time with her. Then there was an explosion. Aug and others were thrown hard as the monorail crumbled. He lost consciousness as he head hit hard against a wall. He remembered nothing more. All he saw was blackness. He called for Mel, but had no idea where she was. Or even if she could hear him.


Mel was at home doing a freelance gig for someone one she didn’t know. She never cared why people hired her to find hard to seek information. They paid her well and it was the kind of work which helped to sustain her in her meagre lifestyle. She didn’t care if she had to hack databases to get the information she was asked to find. She was sneaky and careful, but also too curious for her own good.

She found the requested information and sent it to the client. It was an easy job for her. Or perhaps she had just gotten too good at her information seeking to be caught by such primitive and unimaginative security systems. Her client paid her and offered her more money if she would blast the information on a social media site.

Mel smiled. This was child’s play. She had a secret account set up on that social media site for such purposes. She released the information with citations so there could be no doubt. She knew there would be fact checkers hounding that account. She didn’t care. She welcomed the fact checkers. There were some things that shouldn’t be kept hidden from the people.

She signed off and was paid handsomely. She didn’t need to worry that her hours at her job were cut once again. She would ask Aug what was going on with her hours when she saw him again. He might know. Or perhaps it was just another form of punishment for her.

She sighed thinking of Aug. She had listened to him and knew he was honest. She wasn’t sure if he knew how to lie or if he just didn’t care to even try. She sighed again. She had been trying for too long to find anything about him. As far as she could tell, he hadn’t gone through any name changes as she had. Just no information seemed to exist about him.
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