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CHAPTER 1 THE RICH MAN’S PLAGUE





  




  Slavery returns to the Earth (as though it ever left)




  There are many forms of slavery. Being trapped in a society where you have to beg for a menial job so that you can obtain minimal sustenance is a form of slavery.




  It happened long before the license to work became a reality. It happened when the government and the news media reported on the shrinking economy and the dwindling of jobs, as though it was our own fault.




  The meager jobs pay the people just enough to almost afford adequate food and shelter. The people work two, sometimes three jobs just to barely get by.




  The wealthy argue that these people have choices and are in their situation because they put themselves there through lack of personal growth. The poor are lazy.




  One has to wonder why the rich sit round and drink fine wine and enjoy a leisurely life, while the poor work to the breaking point to feed their children. An observer might wonder if it’s not the rich who are lazy, and selfish as well for hoarding their riches.




  Were the slaves not given food and shelter? Often more comforts than they basically needed? They worked from sunup to sundown to repay the sustenance they were given, but they were given sustenance, were they not?




  Are the ones just barely paid enough to live any differently than those slaves guaranteed adequate food and shelter? Do they work any less hours, or do they work even more?




  The rich and powerful allow disease to limit the poor through controlled healthcare while building a barrier between the rich and the poor by curing only those diseases that can cross the class barrier.




  Airborne vs. direct contact disease cures.




  Doctor Lang is on the Quantum Communications Link and giving us the results of his studies on Earth born pathogenicity.




  Doctor Lang asks, “Has it ever occurred to you that the only diseases that aren’t cured, but can only be treated are the ones that are not spread by proximity?




  “Airborne pathogens are quickly eliminated, such as small pox. Contact diseases such as herpes and aids remain rampant among the poor.”




  I say, “That’s why we have established the Dark Star Hideout. It’s a base of operations here on Earth where we can study, direct and eliminate the Council of Twelve.




  “To do so, we need resources from outside the Earth. I have brought in some of my key people to help me accomplish the task.




  “We need a couple security people permanently assigned. We brought in Kelsey from the Rage Man Team and Nobel from the Knights Templar who are quickly becoming known as Cackles and Giggles.




  “Cackles and Giggles are a story all by themselves. I should have never let these two clowns meet one another.




  “Either one would have been a handful, but together they each amplify one another’s senseless pranks.”




  Yes, it’s true.




  They are a pair of clowns that keep most of us in stitches with their practical jokes. Those who are not amused are the targets. What is it about a joke that makes it practical? I guess I just do not get it.




  They have made this place a bit of a madhouse at times. It is just like the time they saw that I was asleep and tied my shoelaces together, then set off the fire alarm. Everyone seemed to get a bang out of that.




  I want to fire them both, but the General has talked me out of it. They receive a serious reprimand, but no one can keep a straight face while it is being administered.




  It’s the wee hours of the morning and I see the two of them coming out of the supply room.




  I stop them and ask, “What were you doing in the supply room just now?”




  Both Kelsey and Nobel just look at me and hold up a roll of toilet tissue.




  I look at them and say, “Carry on.”




  I know that something is going on, but how do I reprimand them for needing a roll of toilet tissue?




  The next day I hear some shouting from the central rest rooms.




  I make my way there and ask, “What’s going on here?”




  One of the men says, “Someone has sprayed hot powder on the rolls of toilet tissue and rolled them up again. It burns pretty bad, sir.”




  Three men go to the infirmary and are being treated for buttock burns. I am not amused.




  These episodes tend to distract us from our primary mission. In spite of all our past efforts to attack, destroy, minimize and defeat the rich and powerful rulers of the Earth, they still rule.




  As our efforts to find the weak spot in the evil Council of Twelve I am trying to figure out what it is that’s so special about Council Woman Mary, the most influential member. How can she wield so much power when she is not the Chairman?




  Why do all the other members of the Council seem to be afraid of her? Why?




  I wait until nightfall and slide into my easy chair again to revisit Mary in her dream and find out what her secret is.




  Concentrating on her mind, I am able to enter and become a part of Mary’s dream. She is speaking to someone. Who is this person?




  The other eleven of the Council of Twelve are seated in a double row of seats and are being held here by some strange force of mind control other than mine. They are mere silent spectators to the conversation Mary is having with this more powerful, more dominant person.




  This is a fourth power player. How did I miss this? It is so obvious as to be impossible to overlook.




  He is not part of the Council of Twelve, but he is love partners with Mary.




  This third player in the dream, who has just emerged is named Wilhelm Vought. He is the one person who has absolute domination over the Council of Twelve, the Chairman and the world through Mary.




  I came to Mary’s dream to control her, but I am now just an observer. This man, Wilhelm, is controlling her. He is controlling everyone here in the dream.




  Wait…




  Oh my God!




  His eyes lock with mine.




  He sees me.




  He knows that I am the Dark Star.




  He knows what I have been doing.




  He is on the verge of knowing that I am Beryl Stone, assumed dead and wanted by the Home-World-Security-Police.




  I start to disconnect, but he has me riveted in this shared dream. I have to escape before he learns everything.




  If I do not escape, he will destroy me.




  At this moment, I realize that this man is my arch-foe, my Sheriff of Nottingham.




  Now there are the sounds of voices coming from what seems like far away.




  “I knew this would catch up with him one of these days,” says the voice of Doctor Lang.




  “Save him. You have to save him,” pleads Michelle.




  The room begins to form in my vision and I am becoming keenly awake. Doctor Lang is standing over me with a syringe.




  Michelle is standing by.




  There is a sharpness to my consciousness that I can’t describe. I can only describe it as being painfully awake.




  I ask, “What did you just give me?




  “Why do I hurt like hell? The pain is intense.”




  Doctor Lang says, “It’s a drug I use to prevent our interrogation subjects from passing out during their most intense questioning.




  “It not only keeps them from passing out, it sharpens their sensitivity to pain.




  “It was the only way I could break that coma. You were sinking fast. We were about to lose you.”




  General Rand asks, “What is going on? You have never lost control like that before.”




  I say, “I’m afraid we have problems we could never have imagined. This is going to change everything.”




  Mandy asks, “What happened?”




  I say, “There was another within the same dream and he has the same altering powers that I have.




  “This new player is Wilhelm Vought. He had me in his grip and he wouldn’t allow me to become awake.




  “If evil has an odor, he reeks of it. His power is overwhelming.




  “My only saving grace is that he can’t make a connection with me unless I’m in a dream with him where he is in control. He can’t otherwise seize control unless he knows who and where I am.




  “Thank you Doctor Lang. You got me out of there just in time.”




  Doctor Land says, “Just yesterday, Sneaker planted Doctor Lang’s genetically altered mitochondria in the food and water supply of the local Capitol City Hospital.




  “It’s only been a day, but the patients and most of the staff aren’t feeling well.




  “What we fondly refer to as the rich man’s plague is about to kick in and the rich about to have a well-deserved time of it.




  “I predict that the entire hospital operation will be unraveled of its own accord. All we have to do is wait.”




  I ask, “How does that work?”




  Doctor Lang says, “Bacteria, as well as releasing the quorum signaling molecules, are also able to measure the number (concentration) of the molecules within a population.




  “This enables a single cell to sense the cell density and ‘turn on’ rendering an infectious attack on the body. This is true for the majority of the population that is too poor or lack the political power to qualify for the quorum blocking treatment.




  “In the rich and powerful segment of the population, the quorum blocking molecules keeps the bacteria at bay by not allowing the bacteria to sense a quorum, hence, they never attack and the wealthy never become ill.”




  I ask, “How does that unravel the hospital’s service to the rich and powerful? I don’t get it.”




  Doctor Lang goes on, “The mutated mitochondria absorb the quorum blocking molecules, using them as fuel for the cell. Thus, they destroy the quorum blocking molecules and allow the bacteria to attack the rich and powerful segment of the population.




  “Unfortunately, or them, the hospital staff is not equipped to determine the cause.




  “Since the Sneaker contaminated the food and water supply at the Capitol City Hospital, the bacterial anti-quorum treatments are no longer working and there is no clue what is blocking their miracle cure.”




  Over at the Capitol City Hospital, the Senior Staff assembles to discuss the strange turn of events.




  Hospital Senior Staff President George Bloom, Lead Surgical Director Kenneth Barmen, Head of Nursing Staff Audrey Mellon, and Director of contagious Disease Control Keith Melbourne are in a meeting to discuss a plan of attack for this mysterious turn of events.




  As he calls the meeting to order, Doctor Bloom wipes his brow and scans the room with a somber stare.




  Doctor Bloom says, “I have been informed that the majority of the patients admitted here have contracted bacterial infections and that the situation has reached epidemic proportions.”




  Doctor Barmen says, “It has prevented us from performing surgery on any of our patients until we get a handle on the problem. I can’t risk deaths caused by post-operative infections. The patients were in the most vulnerable state at that time.”




  The group all look over at Doctor Melbourne who has the unenviable job of disease control in a hospital where disease can’t exist, but does.




  Doctor Melbourne says, “We are currently looking for the cause. We are in need of the technical services of the Research Annex to isolate the source of the problem.”




  Nurse Mellon says, “Yes, Doctor. My Nursing Staff is overwhelmed by the caseload with dead and dying patients. When do you think we can get a handle on these problems?”




  Doctor Melbourne asks, “Any chance we can call on the staff at the Annex for help here?”




  Doctor Bloom says, “I can’t allow that.




  “The Research Staff at the Hospital Annex have been told that the treatment has not been approved yet by the AMA.




  Thinking that the solutions they provide are not available to anyone prevents them from reacting to the fact that they are not entitled to the cures that they are responsible for creating.




  “We can’t go off half cocked here. If we were to allow the message to get out that our patients are receiving better health care than the health care creators, things would get out of hand very quickly.”




  Doctor Melbourne asks, “So, what are we going to do?




  “We are in a no win situation here.




  “If we don’t solicit their help, we will all die.




  “If we do solicit their help, then we will create an employee crisis situation, not to mention in their anger, they will spread the news to the entire world population. There will be panic in the streets.”




  Doctor Barmen says, “We’re already in a crisis situation. We have dignitaries in surgical preparation that are on hold. Many of them will die if we don’t resolve this situation. We have to do something soon or there will be nasty repercussions from the World Headquarters.”




  “Nurse Mellon says, “So we’re damned if we do, and we’re damned if we don’t.”




  Doctor Bloom says, “That about sums it up.”




  Doctor Melbourne tugs at his collar, wipes his brow and says, “There is a solution to this. There is a solution to any problem if we can just find out where the damned thing started, and how.




  “We don’t have the equipment to do in depth research in bacteriology. That is the purview of the Hospital Research Annex.”




  Over at the Hospital Research Annex, things are looking a bit strange as the Director of Research has a meeting of his own with his Senior Staff.




  Markus Aaron, Director of the Hospital Research Annex studies his coffee cup and raps out a tune on the table with his fingers. The staff looks at him and wonders why the finger drumming?




  Finally, the drumming stops and Doctor Aaron looks up and asks, “When and where did the rumors start?”




  Doctor Michaels says, “At first we thought it was a rumor, but then the patient mortality rate started to climb out of control.




  “We don’t have access to their records, so we can’t verify it, but there is a severe problem over there and although we have offered them assistance they have not responded.”




  Doctor Mildred Jessop, Dean of advanced Studies chimes in with, “There appears to be an epidemic of sorts, such as strep or staph. These are not fatal diseases, so we are at odds to understand why there are so many fatalities.




  “We have the Quorum Sensing Blockers on the shelf. I recommended that they use them even though they aren’t yet approved, but they haven’t responded to my suggestion.”




  Doctor Aaron says, “What is most curious is that although the patient and staff population over at the hospital are becoming ill, we haven’t had a single case of illness over here.”




  Doctor Jessop says, “We have to analyze this from a whole new perspective.




  “This problem holds several unlikely, impossible, improbable and unbelievable elements.




  “First, you have to ask why the plague ends at the perimeter of the hospital. Shouldn’t it spread across the entire complex?




  “Secondly, why does it also spread out into the community, but confine its borders to the Council and the estates of the wealthy?




  “Third, I have to ask, why just now? These bacteria have been around for hundreds of years and now we suddenly have a select epidemic in a mixed population. How do you target a select segment of the population when they are in a mixed environment?”




  While the Hospital Research Annex Senior Staff is defining all the elements of the problem, they find that the questions are more revealing than the answers might be.




  Meanwhile, back at the Capitol City Hospital, the Senior Staff there is becoming concerned about the folks over at the Hospital Research Annex.




  Hospital Director of contagious Disease Control Keith Melbourne says, “It’s just a matter of time before they figure out that we’ve been using the Quorum Sensing technology over here and that it has somehow gone bad.”




  Hospital President Doctor Bloom says, “I have sent out a crew to reclaim the facility we shut down up on the mountain five years ago.




  “The building is still in good condition considering the lack of maintenance. It should be ready for occupancy next week.




  “The best way to end the Hospital Annex investigation is to go ahead and select a team of twenty of their best researchers to move to the mountain facility




  “The team will need to be their top biochemists and research scientists. To serve on the team will have to look like an honor. We will make a lot of fanfare about the project and move tons of high-end research tools up there.




  “The best way to keep our secret is to make a lot of noise and point to the project. It will make it look as though we have nothing to hide.”




  Director of contagious Disease Control Keith Melbourne says, “We need to start a rumor that some of the experimental quorum sensing microbes escaped from the Hospital Annex and is infecting the hospital population.




  “We can put the hospital in quarantine along with the mountain research facility and the Hospital Annex.




  “No one goes in or out.”




  Hospital President Doctor Bloom says, “It’s not a well-known fact, but we outrank the Hospital Annex. They work for me and I have put up communication barriers between the hospital, the annex and the mountain facility. No one is allowed to communicate between facilities and no one is allowed to speak with the news media.”




  Director Kenneth Barmen says, “The government is going to start snooping around. They are losing people to this epidemic and they will want progress reports and information as to the nature of the problem.”




  Doctor Bloom says, “No they won’t. We are their only hope and we will tell them it’s under investigation and we will get back to them when we have something to report.




  “What are they going to do? We have them by the short hairs and they will just have to wait.”




  Back at our Dark Star hide out, We sit watching the news and the story finally breaks.




  The Announcer says, “Capital City Hospital is experiencing some difficulties with a new strain of bacteria.




  “As a precaution, the Capitol City Hospital and the Capitol City Hospital Research Annex have imposed a self-quarantine shutting down the facility until the situation is corrected.”




  A distant view of the hospital and research facility is shown.




  The commentator continues, “No explanation of the outbreak has been given yet, but the hospital spokesman says the infection was introduced by a new patient, who apparently entered the hospital with other unrelated problems.”




  I say, “Congratulations Sneaker. You did it. The new rich man’s plague is begun.”




  General Rand says, “They will figure out what is happening. It will take them a while to either neutralize the mitochondria or eliminate them.




  “This is a bizarre form of anti-germ warfare.




  “It doesn’t matter that they will fix this problem. It will seriously demoralize them.”




  Doctor Lang says, “If you recall, I have recently discovered something you might be interested in. The longevity of the ruling class can be truncated by inducing a special DNA modification.




  “As the cells divide, our DNA telomeres are clipped just a bit. They grow shorter as we age. The length of your telomeres is a determining factor in your longevity.
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