Chapter One

Journey into Ontawa




awnneaedi n t he worl d of Evdimstgr e
D sunrise appead through the mountain region known as the

Grand Divide. The nightoés b
darkered, showed hints of gold between the many mountain peaks that
touched the clouds. As beams of light reachout to warm the lagh
Ever gr een 0 sthesclwsest and smaliest of the tivooseto
the shrill of the animal world, an ancient warning to turn away from its
init i al burst of | i ghtadaywithox gpightt i e n

On the side farthest from theo suns, the morning skyeganto
hide a bright tourmaline moon of pink and green. A few moments later,
only a silhouette of the crystalline quarteoon emaired, and both
sunswerevisible from anywhere across the land. The world ofrEve
green began to bustleith activity.

One look from anywhere in the land aindvas clearwhy Eve-
greentds first native families, t
they did. Trees made of redwood one hundred feet wide and tem time
as tall fornred deep and endless skylines, overshadowed only by the
Grand Divide itself. Season after season, the valleys, hillsates
snowcapped mountain chainsere blanketed in a dozen shades of
green. Lakes dividkthe contours of these lushniscapes. Amber
filled ravines restd in and around the immense knotted roots that, a
cording to | egend, o ro dhe gréaerédwood e d
tree that touchethe suns.

In a small, rocky, wooden boat at the eastetraece to a dark and
watery underworld hidden beneath EvergreamNiles Jaden 1 a
descendent of t h e .Chreeynassivie trdihadd e n
archways, each spanning nearly one mile across,audrk entyways
into this seldorrtraveled region knen t o t he natdi ves
the forbidden caves.

Wiping the sweat from his browNiles rowed cautiously unde
neath one of the huge arches into a world unlike his own. Hethge
monstrous roots that juedfrom the cave wall to his right. His partially
stained denim pants and swsabked linen pullover ghg to him in
the moning heat like a second layer of skin. Ahead, a broad shadow
from the dirt and stone archway high above the bright light of the



morning suns. The shadow slowly crasske water and reactienhis

boat. With each stroke of his oars, it mdwyver closeito the rear of

the boat, causing his perspiration to turn cold. His exposed \aemes
goasepimply from the change in temperature. Niles alswe a neted,
hardbrimmed safari hat thavaslaced around his chiand a very %

pensive pair of waterproof leather boots. Husire outfit, in fact,was
patterned after a magazine adhze seen months earliert i t Iped f A
parel for the Distant Traveler.o

In the three and half centuries since Jaden was founded, feo+ pe
ple had ever felt the need to travel beyond its surrounding regions east
ofthe Grand Divide. But Ni lwersf&r nee
from ordinary.From his seveifioot-tall frame and dark hair and cltes
nut eyes to his distinctivareeshaped family birthmark thabse an
inch above the bridge of his ne3ddiles looked more like a lost jogle
tour guide than a middlaged man of wealth and power on a quest.

He continud to row, guided only by bits and pieces of a secretive,
family-guarded story first revealed to him by his grandmother when he
was a child. Thalarkness that hidshat lay ahead slowlygaveway to
more clearly defined and familiar shapes he reddtbm the wondous
and equally terrifying event at the heart of the stoscaBise of his»
treme height, with every few strokes, his wristsmped against his
knees.He yearmed for a tailormade boat, not the oent one heéhad
secretly puchased a week earlier from a fishamback home in Jaden
at three times its value.

ATel | no one about this,mnwhe had
was delighted to oblige the most admired man in the city.
AYes, Mr . Jaden. | wonoto n@?d ke

had repliedThough the fishenanventured a respectful questidvijes
providedno answer

Niles examind the strange new world. Hgasimmediately drawn
to the shimmers of light. Each bouxdaaff ripples of water onto tho
sands of thick vines thalisappeard up into the miledong stone wall
that tovered over him. Grayistbrown boulders of all shapes and sizes
rose from the water 6s edagwerequioktyo t h
lost in the thicket of vines and messvered rocks. For the §ttime in



Nil esd privil eg e delt\alnehblepandoatomethis e d
world wasancient. It seered untouchedlf something happeto him
that required medical at t ecfore heo n
could retun home for help. Héeganto question why havas even
there. What coulthavepossiblycompelledhim to exchange the luxury
and curity of his modern urban world for these potentially dangerous
and primitive surroundings?

Niles traveéd farther into the cave. His eyes finally adpsfrom
the early morning brightness to the dark, shadowy images thaetbom
around him. Well off in the distance, directly ahead, on the stane su
face of a wall, a strangely familiar shape dradbhis attenton. He
narrowed his eyes to try to get a better view and eo\ever closer. He
could notlook away.

AFr omthatevoe ] d have to bemuttered st
under his breathSecondslater, recogntion struck and shivers an
down hi SheGoem Buwis it réal®d Wanderedn dishbelief,
as if someone welt thésealtb heae
thatdt 0 At o brakehjs trdineof thought and notidea golden
glow reflect onto the lowest part of the tall stone image. Niles densi
eredthe poswbilities. Fire glowedbeneath the figurdil t jdssas | was
told,0 h mecludedo It i@ally istrue. 0

A strange rumblecoming from up aheadaused the surrounding
watersto at oncequiver androck his boat The soundvent away &
most as quickly as it appeared. Other sounds etboed though the
cavern but hec o u | ndakedthtem out. Niles increabkthe pace of his
oars. A powerful, warm breezavercamehim. Dropping an oar, he
gralbed his hardbrimmed hat to prevent it from blowing away. The
breezeds mu s him to gagand kcough.aAties dearing his
throat and wiping his eyes, Niles maven. At this point in his jou
ney, hewas driven more by curiosity than the insight and keen
decisionmaking upon which heé duilt his reputation back home in
Jaden.

Niles continud to stroke the water with a steady rhythm. He &bk
up, responding to noise above. The éavaisty gray ceilingvasso high
that its detailasimpossible to detect, like a mountainside viewed from



miles away. Héoundthe sairce of the noise. Several large flocks of birds
were traveling in the direction that brought him to hisepent position.
Other flocks heagtitoward two broad beams of sunlight far off in the- di
tance.

He surmised thathere must be cave entrances frtdm western
side of the Grand DividéAfter a few more strokes of the oars, was
statled by an odd sound. ¢eamefrom behind himn the boat.

AMugwonp.o

Niles quickly turred his head in the direction of thewsal. A large,
colorful bird with a twelvanch, toucarlike beakwaspreeing the un-
derside of its wings on the wood:
stoppedto look up at Niles.

AMugwompd r edthe bird, louder than before.

Niles pulledin the oars from the water. The boat séulto a rocky
stillness. He gently pivet his tall frame around to greet the unusual
visitor. A smile appeadfor the first time in nearly a week.

AHel |l o there, my curious pedhd s
Nil es. ANow, where have | heedr d t
aloud. Niles strummedhis fingers on his pant leg as he carefubgre-
inedt he vibrant colors and unique s
handsomg 0 h d, ensphaaizing the last word.

fiHandsome mugwompmimickedthe bird, ruffling its feathers and
spreading its wings in excitement.

Niles laugled out loud and then quickly covethis mouth for fear of
being detected. In a soft voice, he@dsa A Thi s i s mynaf i r s
week, though it feels much longer. You seem friendly enduagie yol? o
He receive no answer. The pastidathered mimic just tetdits head and
eyal its human companion, as if to study Ndesrds and etions.

AWel | |, I can usweltclhhenec ammpalryd, 0
Nil es. ANow, what kind of bird ar
unshaven cheek with his index finger, Niles further ingguitie nev-
comer for an answer . Suddemdlary , t

intense glow thativaled the beauty of the tourmaline moon. Pink and
green warmtlgleamedonto the boat and parts of the water around him.



fWelcome aboard 6 rd thep Hirdl, #apping its wings to show that
it washappy to see Niles.

AThat 6s i tuarYoudroe Ndih sugprise.Hiss p o
grandmother had told him stories about the legendary bitds.qua-
| ot 6 s b edbkightr letietl itsnhead again and obsedvés
human companion. Niles blo@d part of the glare with his arm and-r
sumeal the largely oneided conversation with his friendwho
continuedbeaming with inteest.

ALong ago quarlots | ived among
The Jadenbu are my ancestdémom what | recall, your kind had aesp
ci al gi ft of communedoniib Supposae

do. 0 Niedie the dirextmrk of the Golem. He ponddrfor a
moment and tuedt o t he quar |l othere®Athed tals
partly expecting an answer.

fJadenbu Ontawa 6  rd the@ Hird, glowly raising and lowering its
head as i f to nod. The dasdhesef r ol
tence endd With those two words, the colorful creature fiag its
wings andlew up and off in the direction of the Golem.

AOnt awa, i ndeed, m ysaidodisappomted by t t
the sudden departure. From over his shoulder, Niles watbleequa-
lot fade from sight. He then carefully t@sharound in the boat, piekl
up the two oars, and slggdthem into the water. With a strongfeard
thrust of his shoulders, he continueis journeyon the same heading.
Ahead, dozens of small, lelying, rocky islands stret@d across the
water letween his boat and the immengere figure. This preverd
him from seeing who or whatas causing the warm light toppear in
the cold darkness of the ancient caves.
Al Coe mu s t  .saidin urgsento the rhythmoflsews e r |,
al strokes of the oars. With only @w hundred yards to go, Niles
searchd for an island with the best view to record what he came to
witness. Each turn along the wayl leim closer to the Golem and the
origin of the gdden glow at its base.

After rowing a few hundred feet closer, Nildevged the boat and
rose from his seat. He steadiehimself by spreading his long legs
slightly in his stance. From a narrow pocket on his left pant leg,die pr



ducel a metal, fiveinch-long distancevision lens that he expaed
even further. Nilegarefully inspeadwhatlay in front of him and o-
ticed a perfect spot nestled between several small islands aipeut
hundred feebefore the shoreline. He alssawtwo groups of etives
with more than a dozen pedhaped boats on shore.

Each group seemed to be dressed similady,the natives on the
left wore shades of blue while those on the rightre green. Both
groupsweresurrounded by dozens of quarlatsd several of the largest
and most colorful butterflieNliles hadever seen. kvasas thougthey
wererelics from the great redwootkelf.

Because Nileslid not want to risk being seen, paddling closes
no longer an option. Carefully, he glsgonto the side of the boat and
lowered himself into the water. Helidn G6féel the bttom with his
boots, so h&newthe watemwasdeep Holding the rope attached to the
boatds bow to remain afl oat, his
Niles slowly dogpaddlel to the small rocky islandhe had observed
from a distance. Silently, he wa#t his way out of the water on his
bdly to a flat pation of the tiny island.

A | feel -puKmey,ao etuddusihingtawag drops of
mustywat er from his mouth with the
smell |like one, too. o0

After Nilestiedt he boat 6s rope arodimd a
to a canvas bag partially hiddeeneath his seat. Helt around for his
video recor dsaidc.al Aty ,| ansitt,ho rheesol v e

It was Nileds intentionto show everyone that an enchanted story he
loved to hear as a chiMas in fact, true. Thestory wasa part ofthe
unwritten prehistory of the City of Jaden passed down to Niles by his
grandmother. Because the spirited,-epening talevasfar from ord-
nary, and even further from the current state of conventional wisdom
back home, Jadefamily menhadlong since buried it in their past. But
Niles wantedto be different. He waetito bring to light the truth about
this wellkept secret that leremained alive for twelve gerations due
solely to the senior women in his family. day hewould collect the
evidence he needto do it.



Niles pulled out the video recorder and checkthe battery and
lighting meters. Once he verifighe tapewasin properly, he mowe
behind a long row of thredo fourfoot-high boulders ad lay on his
back. He facé away from the shoreline. Whether true or notféle
hidden from the natives wheerej ust a stoneds thr
himself at the scene, he tehthe cameradward himself and quietly
narratel the present conditions. Wet and cold, Niles presaered bt
ton andbeganto record.

AThis is Niles Jaden 111, deep
short distance from0 Be f o r ed his érst Eentences a dea-
ing roarcamefrom the ara of the Golem. The pressure falddiles to
drop the video recorder and cover his ears with both hands. A blast of
hot, humid air shibout across the surroundingat®r, spraying the many
rock and ivycovered islands witlnearscalding moisture. Nie s 6- h a
rimmed hatflew off and out of sighfrom the force of the blast. Diffe
entsized stones ped the water and plant life like shotgun fire. The
blistering heat forcg his eyes tightly shut. Niles grog@round for the
b oat éasifit wgre a lifeline, his only means of escape should the
unexpected eruptions continue. As he experigtioe fury firsthand, he
knewthat if he had been sitting in the boat instead of lying behind the
boulder, he would likely have beenisesly injured or even killed. The
whole event lagid for close to twenty seconds.

As the waters stdéld around him and quiet s&t once again, Niles
head shouts from the direction of the shorelintée wondered how
anyone could swive that blastHe glancd at his boat and confireu
that itwasstill attached to the vine. With a sigh of relief that itiad t
been dstroyed, he piokd up the video camera to finally film theoG
lem and whateveremaired in front of him in the aftermath of the
sudden gplosion. Niles inspeted the camera for damage afaind it
to be in working order. He clead off the lens with the cuff of his
sleeve and quickly radd onto his stomach. Then he atthe video
recoder between two boulders and onto the shoreline beneath the G
lem. Niles focusé and zoored in. Once again, he trkto narrate his
journey.



Altés remar kabl i ®kihreg cloomtwmeuree
groups of nativesvereuntouched by the blast. Not a boat or basket is
out of place. They are down on their knees, facing the gigantic stone
figure and quietly r epegalaimam 6a c
They are holding some kind efmall roundmusical instrument in thei
right hand =dioonhkhe haadheldzinstoumentrdad by
one of the natives. Al t OJdlpeampsodf | i k
a redwood in the range of three to five inches wide. It gives offta ra
tling sound, like pebbles or smaltoses are moving around in it.
Because it seems to play a part i
type of a ceremoni al shaker. Ever
they gently shake i tnedback forea wider r h )
view.

A T h ere tevo n@en in the center, sitg-side, on a slightly raised

stone platfedirm. DboHeazobmser | ook.
stone. It | ooks | i B eelltfdieger.hé menf o r n
are a bit larger than the others and dedgsuch differently. Each could

be a tribal |l eader , but | dondét s

They, too, are on their knees but are upright, staring atube stone
figure in front of them. Though I
chanting along with the others. T
|l wish I could get a betternnédook,
back once again.

AAbout a dcoozleomr edmbteorr ches ad e bu
AA few of tthreany dvweo kbdenkei n this ¢
years. They are large, wide, and knp#tiheights ranging from twenty
to thirty feet. Some look like the tips of gigantic roots breaking through
the stone walls and soft ground. And quarlots ererywhere A few
are perched on tall,-$haped torches carried by the natives. Most are
on top of thick vines and limbs that stretch across the cave walls. The
combination of flames and the qua
tively cast their glow over the shorelia@d lower parts of the Golem.

It is clear from this angle that nothing was harmed by the blast m
ments ago,&@ he conclude



Puzzled, he zooed out and panedaround. Finally, he raisethe
video recorder to capture the first full image of the GoleetadBise the
sources of lightvereunable to reach middle and upper portions of the
great stone figure, he adjasithe settings and zoadin to record the
details hidden in the darkness well above the natives. Wéssinpre-
pared for what heawnext. Deep within the shadows, portions of the
prehistoric, onéhundredfoot-tall stone figureveremoving.

In a low, shaky voice, he declare i Wh at Il 6m goi
sound strange and largely unexplainable, but here it goes. The Golem is
exercising different facial muscles. If the legend told by my dran
mother is true, then the last time those rocks moved was one thousant
years ago, exactly one month before the last lunar eclipse covered E
ergreen in a kaleidoscope of [I|ig

In awe, Nilestook great care to capture the colossal figure on film.
Each facial movement produt@tense patches of steam that gegsh
out from beneath a boulder or nearby crevice, causing those surface
formations to crumble to the ground. Slowly revealed lagmehe dull,
ancient, and uneven stoneas a smooth, skidike surface. This -
cess continwe until facial shifts and rotationgok place more ealy
without clouds of steam, falling roclkand thedeep impact of ground
shaking rumbles. The wargolden glow of torch flames and patches of
pink and green radiatindfrdslh, mim t |
ished facial areas that gliseshi n and around t he
cavernous jaw where most of the low, drasut sounds originate

Still recording, Niles size up whatwashappening. In a voice that
was both respectful and #htease, hesaid A Wh at | 6m al
may not sound very rational, but | can think of no other explanation.
The great wall of stone is awakening. The Golei s comi ng t

Nearly an hour hdipassed since Niles began to film the incredible
changes in the Golembs appear anc
giving way to facial movememere evident but very slow in coming.

At this point, though sptty, aboutondhal f of t he w&ol e
uncovered and stirring. To conserve his battery supply, Niles detode
turn off the video recorder and roll onto his back. He mldbe equp-



ment by his si de i&aadcaskthehead amy activitg r mo s
from the direction of the shoreline. Thgshis first opportunity to e-

lax since he awoke just before daybreak. The momentedfféites a

chance to stretch, arms extended and fingers folded in front of him. A
deep yawn followed He wasexhausted but dare not close his eyes. His
worst fear nowwas not the Golem. Instead, wasfalling asleep and
missing theoncein-a-thousanedyear event thatwould prove to the

world that his family secravasn ot j ust sfida nt aolled, owiav
men ha claimed for generations. It actually happenedvds happ&-

ing now.

Nilesstardup at t he caveds | mmedyse cC ¢
he sens# a radiant, colorful glow on the surrounding virsand moss
covered bouldershat hid him from the natives on the shoreline- |
stinctively, his fear of being discovered cali$em to spring up and
determine the | i gtasgreetecowith g familiar At
sight and sound.

fWelcome aboard, Mugwomp! w hed thepqualot from just a
few feet away. St ar t Iwaglplifted by the e | i e
friendly creaturebés return.

AShhh! 0 adérmly. éles qarefalld raisd his right handd-
ward the quarlot, whavasperched on an old, thick vine embedded
the crevice of a wide boulder a few feet away. The bird wdtbliles
turn over his palm to expose the top of his wrist.

Al hoped that | woul d sadearniyou ac
Mindful of the kind gesture and friendly tone, the quiaskeedonto
his wrist. The birdwas much heavier than he expected. Niles slowly
brought the large, winged creature closer and carefully reposition
himself, legs crossed, to continue the conversation that ended abruptly
earlier in the boat.

Niles noticel the quarlot hd a vine ofshiny, deep purpleberries
clinging to its | eft f ooed.ThoighVh at (
h e dhever seen the berries up close, thegre curiously familiar.
AHMM. I w o nedl dNiles pauséfer a anantent, shifting his
attention betweenthe berfyi | | ed vine and the qu



me ? 0 h e d,ctdl sdaliching éor answers. He woneeif his
friend would reply in any meaningful way, as he did before.
fEatawa yum yum8aidt he quarl ot , to Nil
beak, the quarlot reacthieown and pluckdthree berries from the vine.
It lifted its headand the berries ro#d into a position to be chewed.
Oncethey werein place, the quarlot lowed its colorful beak and
staeled di rect !l vy I n SQUISN Juiee sfrom tkey ersies
squrted from its mouth and driped down along the underside of its
beak.

Niles smilel and quietly notét h at t dyes sdeedalrdostdu-
man.H e helver see anything like it in a bird. Then agaih,e deaver
seen anything lika quarlotbefore.Except for a slow, rhythmic chewing
motion, the quarlotamaired perfectly still. The whole time, didng take
its eyes off its new friend. Nileseturred the gaze in a warm, nen
threatening way.

fEatawa yum yum 0  redtpeebimd{ to indicate that Niles should
do the same. The quarlot &ttits head slightly and contindeo eat
from the berrycovered vine.

Al 6m i mpressed abny chooownuwe Iclat go u
said Afand 1 6m touched byyedtheguanrottg e n
the boulder and pwdd a few purple berries from the vine still clinging
to its | eft fedcautiauslyfiretuming to whatehe wod d
dereddout moments ago. With no des
kind gesture and with more than a touch of hunger, Niles dkt¢ade
share in the special mome#ts soon ase popedthe berries into his
mouth andeganto chew, his ey® operdwide.

A Mmm &6vumyunmd i s r i g hd 4 liftle louder tHam®-| ar
fore. More quietly, he acxt] AThese ar e dpedafewi oL
more berries into his mout h, S a\
tasted these before. t hought I knew all of
concludel that the flavorwasa balance of raspberry and grape with a
hint of almond and something beo u | quiite @entify.

The quarlot continukt o eat from among t he
taking its eyes off Niles, leisurely lifting the food to its mouth. As both
friends busily muncéd their delicious morning snack, Nileganced



toward the shorelineand something on shoreaught his eye. He
reachal into his pant leg pocket, once again, for the distasgien
lens. Niles focuson the natives angawthat their small wicker =
ketswerefull of the same purpleolored berriesSome of the natives
seenedto eat the fruit while they chaad andknelt before the Golem.
Others just chaed quietly and rattld their shakers to the rhythrile
could see the berriedl along the many vines near th@l@n. A few
guarlots few from the vines to the baskets to supply the natives with
the fruit.

Close examination of the surrounding walls of the watery unde
world madeit clear that these berriagerethe only ones found in the
vicinity of the Golem.

Niles loweedthe lens, contemplating what kaw Though heelt
concerned, a growing sense of euphoria lesg#re impact. He pudld
another berry off the vine and raisi up to the quarlot. Henspeced
the fruit, slowly rolling it aound between his index finger and thumb.
The quarlot studéNi | es & acti ons.

ATel | me , my degnordtudr ifmg eatd, Oh d
so important about ... havingd.. Ni [t hisdrainl oftteught. He oped
his eyes wide, qokly shakng his head, anbegana g a i n .Gs sGinwWh a t
portant ... having these berries ... part d ... H e pedthedoerry. The
guarlots beakbeganto glow, causing Niles to lose his attention altogether
and focus instead on theidht spectrum of light. He stateahead in a
trance. Nilesshook his head and rdded his eyes to break free from the
strange feling that ha suddenly overtaken him, but iasunsuccessful.

fEatawa byebye 0 rd the duarletflappingits wings andlying
up and off the small, rocky island in the direction of the Golem.



called Longwood Gardens on the outskirts of the City of Jaden.

Neighborhood children on Densmore Avenue have emerged
from their homes carrying, pulling, tossing and stomping on tlaeir f
vorite toys. They £em to be finding new ways to defifiel oud a
annoyingo to some of the senn-or
dows for a first breath of fresh morning air.

In protest to the noise, the widow Ophelia Twidder reaches over to
close the only open panel oér bay window. Casting a venomous stare
at several boys who suddenly stop in front of her house, she sharply
cranks the window shut and tightens her lower lip. It is not chance that
l ands them within the wuptight e
sidewalk that runs along her modest front yard. It is her reputation for
pestering the parents of neighborhood children for their-thess
stealthy play. Seizing the moment, a pet chuckachu accompanying one
of the boys slies to a clearing in the bushes bdiewbay window.
From the sidewalk, the children can see the thin,-thms woman gt
ting at a small, round table, clutching a cup of tea with one hand and
reading the local news with the other. Aware of the children, yetse
ingly disinterested, she piskup a spoon and slowly stirs her tea. Also
on the table is a flowerless glass vase, partially filled with very ald w
ter, and a framed wedding photo of a young Mr. Twidder and his once
warm and sociable bride.

ANo, Mr . Piddl es, d bay ¢othis @layfsilh o u
family pet, but it is too lateSince chuckachus are masters of surprise
and receive great satisfaction from startling pedptleey actually gj-
gleT Mr. Piddles is now poised, collecting data under the window sill.
Nothing can distrachim. Within seconds, the mischievous chuckachu
finds the right moment. Mrs. Twidder bends down to pick uppkina
and when she returns upright and casts her next scowl at the childrer
through the glass, Mr. Piddles jumps up and rests his front pawson t
window. Shocked, Mrs. Twidder screams and drops her spoon for the
second time. Seconds after his wide, pink tongue licks the glass, Mr.

I t is Saturdg morning in a neso-quiet residential devepment



Piddles giggles. While the boys howl with delight from the sidewalk, a
frantic Mrs. Twidder nearly trips over her féa her attempt to escape

to safer ground and make her next phone call. Mr. Piddles continues to
giggle on his way back tihe sidewalk, and he is greeted as a champion
by the boys on his returihat is, except for his young ownevho
shakes his head thisbelief.

Several houses down from the Twidder residence, at No. 9
Dermsmore Avenue, the Lane family is about to settle down for their
first meal of the day. At |l east,
who is trying to prepare breakfast for Hbree children andceentric
fatherin-law while she catches the morning news. With one eyehwatc
ing over the contents in a small oven, she busily taps a few spices into
two simmering pans on the stove while gently kicking closed a large
oven for the ummenth time. Moments later, Terre calls her family to
the breakfast t abl getting&er ohddeen offttob s t
school and making it to work on time is not on her matdeast.

FLUSH! From the far corner of the family room, a bathroom door
swings open. Out comes a tall, paunchy elderly man in his favorite
khaki-colored pajamas, flicking his fingers and shaking his hands dry.
ANext time | Om using them frilly
the room into the kitchen. His name is Sgt. dajhornhill Lane. He
has lived with Terre and his grandchildren for the past four years. The
move was prompted when his son, Yeager, was lost at work in &mou
tainside excavation accident. -Oate, no body hasver been found. In
the years following theragic loss to the family, the Sgt. Major has
helped his daughtan-law fill the void by assisting with the children if
and when he can. He also adds unpredictable theatrics to the Lane
househol d, much to Terrebds di smay

The Sgt. Major takes a seat in arfehe six lowback chairs around
the ceramic and wood island that divides the kitchen and family room.
He yawns and stretches one last time to begin his dakingaround
as if to inspect his troops, he catches himself in a reflection on the
large, walmount ed pr oj ection panel i n
remarks, noticing the shine of his head through a thinning hairline. The
Sgt. Major licks his fingers and combs through the remaining white



strands to force them across his head and cover the unwglated.

Agai n, he glances over at his r
more annoyed. A watdilled vase of freshly cut purple and white irises
form a centerpiece i rHmfroo nhte orfe st

now more upbeat. He looks at Temwerking at the stove and loosely
scans the rest of the room for any onlookers. Carefully, he slides the
vase close enough to dip in his right haB8LAT! Pat, pat, pati My
butt 1 s sor e an dddemy anfiounaes,rstoppingrthe s |
f ami | yniédgsroutime in its tracks. A shrill chain of cackles flows
from the rear corner of the family room, the himiched kind you hear
from young girls.

A D aplease not in front of t he <c¢chi
shoulder. She continues to stir tbentents in both pans on the stove,

shaking her head. braimag hulb kc atuhsee Ww:
sprouting iris pedals. o0 Terre p
spoons on a trivet and presses a
ABr e awkiflalstbe served in five minu

states firmly.

Through a small speaker next to the intercom, a young, sligistly di
torted male voice blares across
a sec.o0

Il n response t oheTSgtr Maprossrveys dhe arean t
and says, ANO oneds paying any &
Then he hears both granddaughters chuckling and mimicking his antics.
Wi sel vy, he decides to change t h,
talk aboutthosgg uakes that shook my bone
he follows clicking on a remote control with his left hand and checking
his head for iris pedals with the right.

The f#fAwall o to which he refers
communicationcentepr CIRE€aéd most peophde c.
ard technology throughout Jaden. Using-teak video technology, the
CCC powers up a sifoot high by eighffoot long projection panel that
is divided into four video usser ece
lent quads divide up the panel to show any combination of cable
channel offeings, recorded video, computer software, email, chat room



and blog dialogue, teleconferencing, and -temk visits, called
i R T V®nceda screen is selected, it moves tdarestage as the gy
er, active screen with audio. The four remaining screens continue to be
vi sible in the Ca@darthoftheioariginalsize, A b u't
simple click of the remote moves any screen to center stage.

The Sgt. Major activates ¢hCCC and moves the channel labeled

AFSN Newso to center stage. nA | o
nouncer 0s -sentence.e i n mid
A. .. a n d ;minatd message &romtowv gponsors, on to the

daybés top story at FSN Nddaevslverdo pr
hairedveterannews anchor of Forge Simulcast Network in a serious,
but somewhat haught y altobtheenformiatierh e r e
youneedtoknowllof t he ti me. 0O

From the kitchen, Terre comment s
allsidesof the issue. 0 Noticeably pro
pace, adding an extra jerk here and a more forceful whisk there.

Tightly controlled by Forge Enterprises, FSN is Jaden's ondy tel
vised source of news. It is one of ngdangstanding and wideeaching
Forge ventures designed, in principle, to serve the pubiierest. It is
owned and controlled by the wealthiest and, many would argue, least
compassionate member of the City of Jaden. His name is Thorstein
Darkminster Brge. Most people call him "Thor." Sometimes Terre
does so as wel |, but only when sh
fers to call him "Mr. Forge," whether addressing him in person or not.
This is because Dr. Terre Bristol Lane, computer scientist aneshdp
neer, works at the Scripps Science Center, a division of Forge

Enterprises.

AHurry, Terre. The morning repo
Maj or i n an urgent tone. A Oh, uh
wonders, with a distant stare in a losgnrent.

Al | i ke 6em two suns up. o0 He r ai

stops short of drinking it

as Terre responds to what most people in Jaden would view as an
odd request.

AAgain with the eggs, Dad? You



Jaden sinceéhat dreadful disease that wiped out all chickens near the
end of the Chuckachu War. And t
she replies, frustrated and annoyed A You do r e nsgtmb e
MajorLane dondt you?0 She hopey her

Once again, lighhearted giggles are heard from the adjoining
family room. Sitting on the floor, legs crossed, in front of a lond-re
wood tabl e, bathed in sunlight f
six-yearold daughters, Tanayna and TatiaAlihough they are idwi-
cal twins, from their longwavy auburn hair to the funny bendy thing
they can do with their thumbs, neither sees any similariexe they
have beem epeat edly told not to make
embarrass himmorenour age him further, o 1t
quickly cover their mouths and return to one of their favorite pastimes.
The girls are watching their baby chuckachus, which their mom named
Ixil, Pixil and Paxil, at play in their enclosed habitat on théw®od
tabl e. The chuckachusd mother, V
responsibility, is asleep at the foot of the stairs leading to the bedrooms
on the second flootwvh at hol ds the twinale at
behavior that is wired into alhacickachus early in their lives and then is
often | ost when t hey?0rlesknoawneas thel |
Achwc kno principle, and the func
and fun to watch.

Using the current act isamexampld, t
the three furry babies scamper about in their habitat in search of-a ne
ly introduced or unusual object to put in pl@nce something is found,

a Sneeze oOr Achud i s soundedeto
gun. Then the chuckachu climlmhe of the many branches in the
habitat and tries to drop the object onto another unsuspecting playmate
bel ow. Once the Achuodo is heard,
choice. They can continue to search for their own object to use in play
or try their bst to avoid those who carry such an object. Most often,
they do both. Thatods where tilee s
players delight in jumping from one branch to another carrying acorns,
small sticks or other light objects in their mouth$te@ they crisscross

one anotherThat is, except for Paxil, who starts off strong but then just



stares around the habitat until, eventually, he loses interest altogether.
With the sound of a chuckachu giggle, you can betesomn just got a
surprise clunkon the headThe escapades end when all chuckachus
have hit one or more of their fellow targets or when they tire, head for
the water dish, and then pile onto a bed of cedar shavings to sleep.

Al ncoming! o shouts the Sgt.at Maj
the breakfast table.

ANO, Dad! 0 i nt endljaew. t séWNDIt SB ud a ui gt hé
use.

The nimble Sgt. Major charges into the family room, dives over the
back of their long, pillowy sofa, and then rolls onto the hardwood floor
as i f heldusdredsofitimes.tLbokirsy up at no one in partic
l ar , his head covered by a wide,
cover, civilians! Those chickechucking terrorists seldom miss and
must be stopped! o

AGi rl s, please go i outhandg befereyowt hr
eat, 0 t heir -sogently,evith more thansa,passingreo
cern for what they just withessed. Both girls oblige. Terre noa$,
only this time she looks directly into her fatiefl awbés eyes.
there are no more unfndlies. They no longer steal chickens and drop
them out of trees onto peopl¥ou helped to establish a truce with
Forge Enterprises to domesticate them, rather than destroy them, after
the Battle at Box Elder. Chuckachus now live among us, asasmp
ions,i n our homes. 0O

He eyes his daughtém-l aw suspiciously, as i
for the first time. Slowly, he slides the pillow off his head. Realdéy b
gins to set in. AUhm . .. err

and walking toward themell of food. The Sgt. Major rubs his shoulder
in a <circular motion and softly
from?0 I n the background, on the
morning newscast.

AAccording t o geol ogi c e Xifcer t s
Knowledge at Knowlton Bluff, the terraquakes felt over the past two
days no longer pose a threat to Jaden. In a dispatch from Institute D
rector Dr. Argon Watts, which FSN News received moments lago,



statesi and l quote 6 Despi t e wlbeidved,tse receatmm
terraquakes did not originate from Mount Ahce i , t he Gr at
onlyactvevbc ano i n Evergreen. Geol ogi
origin came from below the surface of the land in a region nearly two
hundred miles southwest daden. An initial period of substrata ground
movement of varying intensity occurred over the past Hsistyhours.

The duration of these tremors ranged between 10 and 134 seconds pe
episode. However, this morning at 7:04 a.m., the most intemse te
raquale accurred. The duration of this event was six minutes and ten
seconds. 60

AThat s the one that knocked m
how many times | hit my head on the headboard before | landed on my
kei ster, 0 adds t heakaShetspeakdlaj or , w

Alt watbadt Dad, 0 responds Terr e
it was significant. o

AYou felt it t oo, Grandpa?0 ¢
way putting away his headsénto the kitchen slies a fully grown, blue
eyed chuckchu, followed closely by her loyal, but rex-fully-grown
tenyearold pal.i Mor ni eger yone, 0 slgys Cr e

AGood morning, o0 reply his mom ¢

Creegan walks across the kitchen to the breakfast table and lean:
over to give his grandfather a
standing next to the Sgt. Major. Though still busy at the stove, she
looks at him and raises her eyebrows in place ofngsnvae r . fil |
of fline with Digbee, tangheyofuddn
Cregands chuckachu wal ks over ato
bi es, sniffs it, and gives off
raised. The babies giggle in response, as do Tanayna aiehal als
they enter the family room aftevashing their hands.

ACree, was Di gbee p-Netacoogntwithouto |
permi ssion again?0 she answersTerrewi t
turns and takes a long, hard look at her son.

A Mo m, everyone knows wlpdhe@ast he
words. o

AHmMM, I wonder if I should giwv



Al dm sure he wouldndét apprecrrate
vate and sensitive chat room discussions. | khewo ul dn ot . Wh
yout hi nk, Cr ee? 0y, silheyeing hea soe. aregutlyu n d |
Terre | oads the different fomds s
ries it to the breakfast table.

While Creegancontemplates an appropriate answer to thisxune
pected shift in the conversation, FSN News anchor Glad&oxon
provides a concluding comment to the segment of the broadcast.

AnAfter this | ast episode, we ha
activity has registered. The terraquakes appear to be over. Upon review
of the data, Forge scientists at Scrippsficonthese stame nt s . 0

To the news, the Sgt. Major firn
hot breakfast placed before him and a soft peck on the cheek from his
daughtetin-law, the Sgt. Major cuts into his morning meal.

Creegan sits next to his grandifat. His mother places his meal on
the table and leans over to provide him with a warm kiss on the cheek,
too.

AGirls, 1tdéds time to eat. Come a
above normal. Though fascinated with the latest clmiakn antics just
spurred on by the chuckachusdo fur
away and join their family breakfast now in progress. Terre pours se
eral glasses of juice and finally sits down to enjoy her Saturday
morning meal.

I n response t o Ion Creaganmetalls the dimee s t
he found hi-blet passtwdideand resb-aEcdentally a-
tered a chat room discussion in progress. When he toucheetuhe r
key, his momdéds online username, i
with no dialogue. Believinghat she joined in, her colleagues stopped
and asked for her position oe the
chani cs wasnot C 0 v e-gradé scienoe ldssorg t '
Creegan abruptly and impolitely exited the chat room just after his
mom walled in and discovered the intrusion. After the incident, he
coul dnét use the computer for a
had a good laugh, his mom did not.

AOkay, Mo m, I get vy o-Netanpnore, and . I



I 61 | tell Diug Wenedtt haeti t hlee . sBaot
found out?0 he adds, to his momg
dad talking with one of his brainy scientist buddies from work who
came by early this morning. The guy was all excited when he got there
and hurired her dad into his office to access-8et. She said they were
monitoring data from some geologic gizmo online and discovered that
the terraquakes were coming fromside the southern caves. You

know, the ones nobody eV elieve whate s
they were seeing. Each time they
patterned vibrationd from the a
shodi ng and acting a little spooke
This nont r i vi al tidbit of i nf or mat
ASopoked? Why? Did Digbee say how
described?0 she asks, ignoring t
conversation, rather than putting an end to it.

AYeah, Il think. Get t hi wicewihhey

pathway flowing from beneath the entire southern part of the Grand
Divide. o

ADr . BottoHesssedi d hobBat Wor ds?0
AUh huh, o Cree replies, noddi r
heard. And she was taking notes

herbo downl oad a hardcopy of the d
ACreegan Yeager Lane! 0 hisiomom
ifJust kidding, Mo m. 0O
Everyone chuckles, except his mother, of course. She just rolls her

eyes and returns to her simmering breskfaoffee and fresbhut-of-

theoven iced cinnamonrolist he chi |l drends f avol
flavor also attracts Creeganbds ¢
the tableds edge, hopes to take

ma. Terrecadt hel p but not i sriswigdiirginc hu
the air. But rules are rules in the Lane household, and no pets are fed a
the kitchen table.

The chuckachubds name is Wysi wy
between Creegan and his pet, his mamd Wysiwyg also are very
cl ose. Perhaps itodés because both



a special commitment to their young ones. His mom evggested the

name, which is a term used in computer sciénoee of her many ar

as of expertise. ¥t ands for fAWhat yowgasee |
fell in love with the name from the moment he heard it.

Tanayna and Tatiana are the first to notice that Wysiwyg is now
motionl ess, ears pointing back a
moves. This canmy mean one thing. The Sgt. Major will soon fall
prey to another caper by a hungry, thifitye--pound former tree
dwell er whobés nearly as odd e&s th
ne more amusing is that Wysiwylgoks like a bandit. Like most
chuckaclus, she has a distinctive raccedde face outlined by a long
black mask with white trim stretched over beady eyes. Her head is dark
gray and her ear s, l i ke her mask,
body is about four feet long with short fur in shadf light and dark
gray. Her shape is mainly that of a huge squirrel with powerful legs,
retractable claws and a flexible, blaakdwhite banded, bushy tail.
Even though the girls donét Kknow
thing funny and havetooot ai n t hemsel ves so th
Then the show begins.

This morning the Sgt. Maj oraés he
ble medley with a side of fresh fruit. Wysiwyg loves fruit and any part
of a gribble. The Sgt. Major finishes his juice areches for the pikte
er on his right for a refill. Wysiwyg silently rises onto her hind legs,
leans over the table, and snatches a small cluster of grapes to the left of
his nearly full plate with her mouth without being caught. Feeling-sur
footed about at being detected, she quickly gobbles down the grapes
while keeping one eye on the Sgt. Major and contemplating her next
opportunity. In the background, FSN News anchor Glades Wilcoxon
begins the next Bure piece.

Al't i s now near | Jadeo il,eeseerdarit of sur n c ¢
cityds founder, di s apighegrouadd where o m
twelve generations of his family have played a major role in shaping
the course of our city. A new lead has developed since | brokeottye st
earlier this wek. City investigators provided FSN News with details
that take us to an old dock, 150 miles south of Jaden, near the home of



Elwood and Ima Krum. Our FSN correspondent is with the Krums,
waiting to provide you, members ofy viewing audience, with the rea
story in real timeAndy oudére | ive, 0 he decl a
arrogance. AHuh, what? Sheds not
looking off to his left.

Glades, always the consummate professional, returns toutiis a
ence, smiles awkwardlygnd continues to stare into the camera much
longer than anticipated. The live video suddenly cuts to an argument
between an attractive, walressed woman holding an FSN News m
crophone and an older woman wearing an expensive pink blouse with
homemade ovetls made of purplstained burlap. The video feed
catches the older woman in rdticbught.

AYoubre mwmanybf takisegmoney back! o
kind and filthydirty-rich Mr. Niles Jaden the fifth gave this to Elwood
inafardeal . 0

With the krowledge learned moments earlier that she and the
Krums are now live, the reporter gains her composure, looks into the
camera and begins her segment.

AThis is Bethany Beech r-byghert i
sea. o0

An angry look suddenly appears througe field of deep and
twis y wrinkles on Imads face. A Wh
replies,

AYou-bitivwo

Ms. Beech interrupts Ima and directs her attention to Elwood. He is a
short, stocky man wearing brown burlap shorts and a yellowed short
sleeved shirt. His fingers are gnarled, and his hands anddegsably
scarred. Most | ikely, itéds from
appears uneasy due to all of the attention directed at him abthe m
ment.

Al Mr . Kr um, 0 s karding donan iumanmed sourcd a
who witnessed the event, you were approached two weeks ago by the
welkk nown i ndustrialist Niles Jade

AT | meantthe third 0 | ma vyell s, of fthe c a
third. 0



nMr . Kr udml, so, sahse iaf she wasnot i n

money 0

AT A niceman. A very richhniceman, 06 | ma i nterje
bright about what a wooden motor boat costs, though. One thousand
dollarsi we got such a steal! Nodod,t hat
honest, pipples 0

AiftRi ght, Mrs. Krum. Thank you, O
nSo, Mr . Kr um, you received one t

paddle boat. Did you sell him any other supplies? Could you tell where
he was goi nbgcR and ldaks at lesamifesto see if she has
anything else to say.

fiwha? 6 I ma responds. AYou want |
the young, pretty | ady, El wood, C
her wrist.

Eyes fixed, Mr. Krum gazes into tharoera with a look that is I
ly held by most of the viewing audience. He bends forward to talk into
the microphone held by Ms. Beech.

AMr. Jaden came prepared wiit h hi
et , al |l busi ness. I c o0 bhad oh hi®diflet e | |
bags or how many bags he had. | guess | was so shocked by his offer
for my boat that I didndédt pay muc

like he was going on a long trip, though. Mr. Jaden ignored me when |
asked where he was headed.

The camera motions left to focus in on Bethany Beech. Wit a s
rious look, she wraps up the interview.

AWe now know from Mr. El wood Kr
contact with Niles Jaden IlI, that he deliberately set out alone og-a vo
age i n BEsoatheghrwaterst dle was determined to keep the

voyage a secret. His destination is unknown. The purpose of yag&o
is unknown. His fate is unknown. This is Bethany Beech reporting
from t he Kbydhmgead 0shanty

A1 Stop with the shanty, youovd r essed f |l oozy, O
one last parting shot.

Before she can finish her sentence, Ms. Beech cuts her off and
sends the broadcast back to Glades.



AThank you, B e compelhngstory.f\Wee rbegan hthe t
day not knowing if Mr. Jaden idiee or dead. Now we can say there is
hope, 0 he states with a modicum
soon he may one day return to the city named after his ancestors anc
continue to serve the interests of others through his familyitiesar
foundat ons and community trusts. O

The camera pans back to include a balding, middked man in a
well-tailored suit that looks more expensive than the one Glades is

wearing.

Al understand that we have a r ¢
anal ystl a&dessa,ysiFKlorge Enterprirses
ney at | aw. 0

AYes, indeed, Mr . Wil coxon,e6 r

gal spokesman for Forge Enterprises, we express our heartfelt
sympathies to the Jaden f armgthey f
hope previously raised.

AHer e it comes, Dad, 0 replies
table, coffee in hand.
AWhil e the investigative repor

it is nonetheless circumstantial and incredible. The Krums havte
been active members of Jaden in nearly four decades, preferring instea
to live off the land in solitude. During these decades, they illegally sold
spirits to our fine residents and have yet to pay taxes on tteme.

Our inspection of the stillsrotheir premises reveals several potential
dangers to Elwood, Ima, and the environment. Because of this, we are
di smantling the still s nhas,inemings pe
to discredit the Krums in the plt
years, have shown a disregard for Jaden law. Moreover, given their
lifestyle they are always in need of new sources of income. There is no
reason to believe their story and, as you juggseest ed, t her
he states, eyeing a few pages of notesaspogit on the desktop in front

of him.

|l told you, 0 Terre observes. f
In I'ight of this, 0 continues
Enterprises that Mr . Jaden i s t

1 B 1



such, his organizeon will not be able to fulfill any future responsibil

ties associated with his familyds
trusts. o

RnSo, whatodos unreasonabl e about th
the man i sndét aroundsibaoaw?0d6an he
AfBecause Thor continues to bend
greed. He doesné6t care about whet
People are just too intimidated t
out . AAnd 1 tbés about ti me somebod
He eyes Terre up and down. AUhm,

the coffee. O

Terre takes a deep breath to quell her anger at the information she
just learned from FSN News. She puts down her coffee cup, looks her
fatherin-l aw i n t he eyesMr Jaends nowegaly i e s ,
MIATyou know, mi ssing in action.
way to remove the Jaden family from important decisions they must
make that affect the way our city functions. This will affect all of us
and not in good ways, | prase you. Wait, listen to their chief exec
tioner. o
A... and so,0 states Attorney Dt
legal charter that applies @l actions by the Jaden family, incorp
rated as Jaden, Inc., on behalf of their charities, foundatiods an
community trusts, the following holds true. First, no action to assist an
individual or agency of the community is lawful unless authorized by
the Jaden family president, Mr. Niles Jaden lll, in this case. Second, in
the event of the death of a Jadenifamy pr esi dent , on
Board of Trustees is permitted to make binding family decisions, i
cluding the appointment of a new president. Third, sincéady has
been found to officially pronounce death, legally, a new president ca
not be appointednd the current president must be the one to make
binding family decisions. Fourth, and as a result, because Mr. Niles
Jaden Il is officially missing, we at Forge Entergas have no choice
but to enforce the rul e ofzatibnalw c o
charter. Henceforth, until Niles Jaden Il appears, dead or alive;-no a
tions or decisiormaking of any kind is permitted by the Jaden family



on behalf of their numerous community interests. While we assume this
order will be challenged in coustve ar e confi dent [
concludes the legal eagle of Forgadtprises.

AThere you have it, o0 says Terr
AForge Enterprises, the promoter
colors. Thor has always wadtéo close down the Jaden family foand
tonsiespecially programs | ike next
Now theydébve found a way to accor
plan to submit their inventions,

on thekitchen table. The breakfast plates ardesivare rattle, in sync,
in response. Even the water in the-fiiled vase shows signs of sudden
impact.

The Sgt. Major raises his cup of coffee and slowly takes a sip. He
lowers it, stopping short of settingetitup down, and glances at Terre.
AYep, | ess coffee, 0 he salyke. cdaP
the plate of sausages to your ol

Resting on the floor next to the breakfast table, a patienkabba
hears the magic phrasend r i ses to the occas
her next move.

Al d&m not a scientist, Terre, o
l ook on his face. ATel | It t o me
about and why youbére bosher &lé b
over to check out the plate =:f ¢
ing the large serving fork, his elbow raised high, the Sgt. Major jabs
into a long, fat sausage link and places it on his plate. He looks at his
daughtetin-law, jabs into aat her i nk, and ask:
give a hoot about some inventor o

Wysiwyg sets her sights on the
plate. Quiet and calm, she rises onto her hind legs and slips her fuzzy
snoot under his raisedm within inches of the plate.

Then, with the speed and agility of a mongoose, she lungesand r
coils with the link in her mouth just as the second one is pushed off
Grandpabds fork.

The sight of Wysiwygbds narrow
sausagesi too much for Tanayna to ignore. With a burst of laughter,



milk spurts from her nose onto her pajama top. Tatiana quickly covers
her sisterdés face with a napkin t
the mess. She, too, joins in the laughter. Creegan wiliesses the
stunt but, based on past experience, is worried about the consequences
to his willful friend.

Altdés an inventords competition
just happened at the breakfast table. She decides to ignore it for now
and, instad, offer a brief civics lesson to her fatedaw.

APeople from al/l over Subtonta a \
the Jaden Foundation. The only requirement is that the deviceébeontr
ut e, i n some positive way,eyone our
meets at the Center Valley Convention Center on the day of the-inve
tords competition. Mr . Jaden and

demonstration of each invention. At the end of the day, after they meet

privately, a winner is chosen. This is inmf@nt because the winneg-r

ceives complete financial support by the Jaden Foundation to

marufacture and introduce the invention for use in our daily lives. Mr.

Forgedespises he annual competition. o
Grandpa looks down at his plate and then turns to Wygw He 6 s

just in time to see her swallow the last morsel of gribble and lick her

greasy black 1ips. AHey, you big,
say. Your kind hasndét chawegwild i n
Read my lipsLeave my breakfasioneor youo6l | be t he

Wysiwyg giggles after finally being detected and slies out of the
family room into the hallway. With a full belly, she decides to nap near
the stairs. Apparentl vy, her antic
within seconds.

Terre continues her civics lesson to a surprisingly receptide a
ence. Even the twins seem interested, in between poking one another
from below the kitchen table. O v
Marsh I nventor &s Funoden noeto wgk fernt s
Forge. As you know, some have revolutionized the way we livéh-Bar
|l essbé6 discovery of refrigeration,
drying technology 0

il Cl eti s Bumfordds discover y of



ing.

Creega | aughs at his grandfather

AGramps i s an expert on Bumfordd
Terre turns t o thheeimp®wges our gMadity af r .
i fe, Dad?0d0

ANot a week goes by that dntodon
my |ife, 0 he replies.

Awel |, perhaps, 0 she saymfordik n o
not on the |ist of previous win
hebds stil insanewdyrd btuhe ngonversat.
plans for an invein, developing a working model, and then mass
producing the i nvention i s very

l nventordéds Fund encourages pr omi
developed and introduced into Jadew.ent or s donéto ha
Forge Enterprises for pennies on
good work become someone el sieds
nanced entirely by the Jaden family. Their generosity has enraged Thor
over theyears.ONeshould have thought dhisd aWekhodd have

thatpateri ar e two phdr aaseswolrkvealHeda o«

doing her best i mpression of Tho
Creegan decides heds had enougl
Can | bolt? Ilasvte. df inished breakf
AStay put, Cree, 0 his mom stat
your plate is empty, and youoll

enough to eat this morning. o0b-Ter
ably sleep it off ,Wysiwyg tasuandlaweérs | n
an ear in her sleep. A long string of uninterrupted snores follows.

A Mo m, |l ook on the History Chan
the lower right quad of their CCC. Together, the Lanes turn to face the
screen. In bold, goldolored lettering is the titl@he Forge Famly
Dynasty: Part I. Behind it are images of various men who have lead
the Forge family since Jaden was founded, along with pictures- of i
dustries each has helped to build into an empire.

ASpeak of tilke ddeswiilpl &@amsd ohr emar
disgust.



AThat 6s not the History Charnnel,
ticulate voice. AThatdos Thor and
obser vesForgeilChanie helgére on @& | ot th

Her grandpa giggles at the joke.

Creegan takes the remote for the communication center and presses
Afour. o This brings the botthom r |
larged, the audio can be heard. A pleasant female voice narrates th
program that began earlier in the hour.

ABy the end of the first centur
generation of Forges controlled two of the largest and mostkwelvn
industries: wood production and wood distribution. Together, both i
dustries operated as the Forge Heat & Supply Company. Timpaoy
was Jadendés sole source of weod p
dent sd home heating needs at a r
provided businesses with needed lumber to handle the growingndem
for commercial buildings and residential homes among the rising nu
ber of new JadenCoc ddmnausnirtd sisd e notFsl
referred to itj 0

A What kind of crap arethel, 6 i nterjects Terr
catches herself before comitg the sentence.
n ... was a s-nespecteds mohapdly inaanpkriodv e |

when most businesses were trying to find their niche. During the first
century, like today, much of the daily grind of H€® took place é-

low ground, since an endless suppfyredwood and the labor used to
bring it above ground were located beneath the surface. Today, the
huge companyés |l ocation remains I
where the forest and hillsides begin.

For over three centuries, FHZ has relied onato main sources of
labor. The first is a large residential workforce. Each day these workers
help load the carts and move wood into the city for delivery. They work
from dawn to dusk in often dangerous conditions. While the second
source of labor is far &dm human, they were found to be quite friendly
when discovered in an early mining expedition. They are subterranean
creatures called gribbles and, at present, they flourish in the tens of
thousands. In fact, the actual number is unknown because theg-are b



lieved to have underground colonies that stretch throughout our city
and beyond. o

AShedbs talking aboubuwbdad $sapns
to his twin granddaughters. Unimpressed, they ignore his comment and
prefer, instead, to watch the cajptiing images of FH&o gribbles at
work and listen to the narrator.

AGri bbles are as | ong as hb-man
dominal segments, thin maroon rings where each segment joins, and
flattened bodies that bear seven pairs of muscular \&fih strong
jaws and sharp teeth, these creatures strip off planks of hardehed re
wood ten feet in length in minutes and stop only a few times daily to
drink water and feed on decaying matter.

When not at work, gribbles live in dens well below the siafan
the vast root system below our city. We have learned that they are very
social creatures. Early each morning, after the gribbles have finished
their work and are nestled deep within their network of dens, company
workers arrive to the faint and echgi sounds of gbbles humming
until they fall asleep. Within the first hatfour on the job, the distant
sounds are gone, with the exception of newborn gribblets who cry
themselves to sleep.

To Forge Enterprises, gribbles are the ideal source of labey Th
work for extended periods of time every evening, seven days a week,
are always on time and never call in sick. Equally important todhe a
cumulation of wealth for the Forge dynasty is the gribbles' daily wage.
Since they have no use for money, gribbllease an arrangement with
FHS-Co to feed their dependence on swéettsey work for sugar cane

each day."

ASorry, I canodt take this anyr
Hi st ory Channel . The CCCb6s cent
News. She presses theut e butt on. AFor ge EI

feed their dependence on sweets. They are the cause of it. Gribbles
have become sugar addicts, wired to do anything until their next fix.
That 6s why t h-lealy thd lifevsgan af thbsg fevo lncky
gribbl e s t hat ar e not ensl|l aved by
knowledge about biological creatures and the Forge family than 99.9



percent of Jaden.
Al 6ve eaten gr i-tbhibdhk tso nx emd mma sc

teat s, and | | i ke Oanimal and hlways givea s t €
me energy, o0 spouts the Sgt. IMajor
low.

ADad, a gribbleds taste comes fr

tists long ago. The diet hasausedt hei r addiction t
systemic thing you know, you are what you eat. Does anyonélyea
wonder why people feel so energetic after they eat gribble sausage,

drumsti cks, or steak?0 Terre asks:s
for takers.

Altdéds a sugar buzz, Mbfacllyo Cr eega
Terre | ooks at her son with an
bit young to be using buzhatwayi n a sentence?o0
Tanayna i mmediately starts a fibt
her seat and trots, arms raised, around the family room, oowgithe
sounds. Tatiana follows I|ike a ta

Ixil and Pixil rush out of their shaved cedar den and shove their noses
through the front bars of their habitat, nostrils wiggling. Seeing the
girl sé behavi or , and downyandithergfiom branch | u
to branch letting out a series of chirping noises. As usual, Paxil shows
no interest. He remains asleep beneath the cedangba

ADad, I prepare gribble for you
Terre comments, feeling atbi uneasy about the wh
going to try to change your eating habits. The kids are a differamyt st
They can get the taste and energy from fruits, vegetables and other
foods. 0

AWel | |, I may be a bit tooofedr g«
clares her fathein-l a w. ABut thanks for the
always thought it was something about them, not what they ate, that
made me feel good after a meal, 0
from being mislead over the years.

ACOOL! Mom! Gr amps! Turn up the sou
recting everyoneo0s att endionoenter. onc
A disorderly chorus follows from



AWhathat® dls it real ?0

A highly detailed animated image is showf Evergreen and its
surrounding waters moments after dawn. At the bottom of the graphic
il lustration is the caption nArt
top of the screen, a tourmaline moon slowly arcs across thewkyc
two aligned sunsAlong its course, shimmering beams of light begin to
descend from the upper atmosphere down through the clouds. As the
alignment of the moon with both suns draws near, patterns of delicate
light intensify throughout the sky and begin to spread acroskrige
and seas. Once the moon is in perfect alignment with both suns, a blas
of intense color showers Evergreen and its surrounding waters with a
spectrum of dazzling light. The animation also shows very rocky seas
during this rare celestial moment. Aftdre eclipse, the intensity of
light fades across the land and seas until the effects are no longer vis
ble.

Creegands mom is first to brea
the large, onscreen animation. Widening her eyes and briefkmgha
her headshe presses the volume button. Glades is already intoohis st
ry.

A. . . hi gh above the c¢clouds in
that have warmed Evergreen since its birth are moving closer to being
in line with our pink and green moon. In just one mhofiom today,
this alignment will initiate a rare celestial eclipse in which three astral
bodies are in one perfectly straight line. Scientists call this alignment a
syzygy It is an event that occurs above our planet only once every
thousand years. Wheih appears, all areas from east to west of the
Grand Divide will be covered in a kaleidoscope of light. It will lme u
like anything ever recorded in history.

The kaleidoscopic effect occurs when massive amounts of energy
from both suns channel through, aedpand within, the crystalline
prism that comprises the matrix of our tourmaline moon. When tthis e
ergy reaches a critical mass in the moon's substructure, it will radiate a
stable and cohesive refractive force onto our planet. Once intour a
mosphere, irgnse energy molecules in the air will producenbvaw
like patterns of light that intensify in the moments surrounding yhe s



ygy. In addition, scientists state there will be an extraordinary gravit
tional pull affecting our land and oceans during theseesaoments.

This riveting force will occur as the powerful alignment of the syzygy
briefly pauses the moon in its orbit. While scientists are risioeof the
specific impact these physical events will have on the land and seas,
they inform us that thereilvbe a much higher tides than usual during
the celestial eclipse.

The entire millennial event should last from approximately 9:00
a.m. to 3:00 p.m. Our moon will slow to a fixed position in its orbit at
11:57 a.m. and begin its motion again at 12:03. pVe here at FSN
News would encourage everyone in our viewing audience to wear su
gl asses and |l eaded shoes, 0 the ve
smile.

A Mo m, can we have a picnic at t
the eclipse?0dac&s Wyeiewgpy.c dhe al

AWe want to take the babiess; tocf
tions Tatiana after her brother finishes his request.

Just as their mother is about to respond, tidteaticaltones and
one long, lower tone are heard from the raited communication
center. The top left quad containing the latest weather update blanks
and a symbol within a blinking box appears in its place. This symbol,

along with a flashing yellow I ighft
indicates that a redime wJsit is pending action. Terre regmizes the

call erdés insignia on the screen.
palm up, clutching a world with E

repeats itself and startles Terre. It is none other than Thorsteka Dar
minster Forge.
Creegan observes his mot hdhatdbs | i

Mom?0 he asks with alarm in his v
l gnoring Creegands questiomnrefor
never call s me at home. 0 She tur
Forge, Cree. Uh, my boss. o0

One eyebrow raised, the Sgt. Ma

worl d would he want from you on a
cutting into. ltds sacred ground,



The RTV melody repeats itself for the thitiche, startling ever
one.

ADondb6t answer it, Mo mmy ! I don
the floor in front of the chuckachu habitat. Her mother smiles.

AUh huh, dondét! o adds Tanayna r

APl ease children, | et 6s ssene- wh

what calm. Terre presses the button below the flashing yellow light to
accept the RTV.

A soothing female voice from the communication center says,
AYour RTV has been activated. o -
world enlarges as it moves from ttop left quad to center stage. Then
it begins to fade away. A live video image suddenly appears ofla skil
fully overdressed man in his mfdties, sitting behind a large, hand
carved, mahogany desk. On its surface is an assortment of shiny bras
objects,including a pen holder and pen and a paper weight and letter
opener . Thereds also an hourgl ac
much of this mands time thewmbdre
eled walls and an incredibly wide window that provides a panic
view of downtown Jaden and the hillsides off in the distance.

The name and title spelled out on a brass nameplate facing the front
of the desk indicate that the man, indeed, is Thor, President of Forge
Enterprises. He is wearing a dark suit and lblswede tie to match his
thick, bushy eyebrows and even thicker and bushiexaunikie. No one
else would dare to wear a mustache like his. Dark tufts of hair, which
seem to flow from inside his nose, part under his nostrils and curve
down along his jawbonentil they touch his dangly earlobes. He has a
bulbous nose that is above average, both in length and width. Around
his nostrils and rounded tip are small clusters of blue and red capillaries
and veins. In many ways, they resemble the clusters on eaabf $ige
nearbald head in that they tend to enlarge and become quite noticeable
when he is angry. His trademark fleength black suede cape and
matching hat each hang on a coat rack to the right of his desk.

Terre takes a deep bF®radd, 0 AGh
with a forced smile. His expensive suit and impressive officew@age
her sense of formality.



Thor doesndt respond. |l nstead, r
he knows full well that the RTV has been active for nearly thiety s
condshis dark, angry eyes continue to stare at the gold pocket watch in
his hand. Slowly, he raises his head and peers at the CCC image of the
Lanes in their family room and kitchen with all members present. One
at a time, he eyes each person up and down finally, he fixes on
Terre.

ASo, Dr-LamBe,icstlbd begins smugly,
charmingfamily on this delicious Saturday morning? Are you enjoying
your breakfast with Jademadicaly.er y
Thor looks at the SgMajor picking at his sausage and vegetables with
a fork. Avoiding eye contact after being singleat, he squirms a bit
and slouches in his chair.

Terre tries to change the subject from her fathdr a w . AYes,
you, 0 she stat es ayssép€rialtousdmes&d e nds a

AifAh, the infamous Sgt. Maj ar Th
rupt s. AThe only man t o rkakueNav e a
for being clobbered by the enemy over three hundred times. Seen any
hostile pets on pat®l6 he chortl es. Ever sin

FSN headlines two years back when he commandeered the Hesby
Street Pet Emporium to arrest and impound their compieéniory of
chuckachus, the Lane family has had to endure such ribbing. While
Terrequasmedott et go of her earlier
of Ni | es J adthisis differénd Blis glabng rsensitieity
toward her fathem-law in front of his grandchildren is the tipping
point. I'tos al l that she can endu

Terre pointsher finger at Thor and fir
enter my home and share this morning with my family. How dare you
ridicule my fathei 0

Al Enough of thisrivetingd i al ogue, 0 states Th
off Terre in midsentence. Controlling theonversation once again, he
not es, AYouol | be pleased t &inl ear
foka soci al cal I . I 61 | get to the
you with a statef-the-art bioengineering computer lab and a simple
challenge. Ravide me with computer architecture that uses artificial



intelligence to reason through its assigned commands without people
andwithout failure You have yet to meet this challenge. The results of
your research on Project AICORN have been useless. Mdtgh a
month, I learn that your study outcomes reject the possibility that an
chip organized to reason using neuronets and our most advanced mult
processors can work out solutions to even the simplest problems."”

AHuh? What i racomhshavet@d ada owi tdlo wh a
working on in that | ab, Teeamimg ? 0
one of them enviromentalscientistsor something?

Terre ignores her fath@n-law and, instead, reacts defensively to
Thords criticism. i Myed theeraenof thetves e
di fferent l ab animals in the pa:
new biosource, after webOve docul
potassium and sodium ions, ambient salinity, and the level of toxins to
thei o

AT Stopthejargn and end your | itany
yet agai n. AYou have delayed my
across our rails division | ong e

ARail s division?06 Terre questi
learned.

AThi s pr ojnedtd yowlresausa gespie gvho | trust b
lieve you are the best at integrating artificial intelligence within
computer technology. While 1 still resersemeoptimism for your albh
i ties, I am quickly |l osing pati
clutchesa brass, knifdike letter opener in his hand and points it in her
direction. His nostrils slowly widen. Clusters of capillaries and small
veins around the base of his nose bulge slightly and throb visibly.

The Sgt. Maj ords eyesr peémtngvn d i
boss and his ugly, pulsating appendage. Frightened, with a nervous
st omach, he muwast eost Nndhcomiengsi d

Prompted by a brief but steady spluttering hiss, he looks away from the
CCC and down arhhaitndweals st Heaetera e
for Wysiwyg to bl ame. Creegan an
nervous, albeit involuntary, behavior. Terre shakes her head and waves
her right hand back and forth by her nose.



AQuaint, 0 respohddefher andHe satal
and your research team to do whatever you need fospeed up the
number of experiments if you mustto accelerate progress on-A
CORN. | must see resulteow. This means that your immediate plans
to share a pleasant breastfavith your hakbb ak ed tr i be ha
Thor looks at each member of the Lane family as he finishes the se
tence. nl ol l expect you to be at
dondt di sappoi nt mdriyvial mumber of cemre . Th
entstospport without a paycheck. 0

He reaches over to a nearby panel of buttons and pausetili@€ar
he | ooks at the Sgt . ddapgwithrittteceme | a
ergy. The signal abruptly ends.

Terre and her family g pgears thet TF
moment the RTV signal ends. Seconds later the image fades to black. A
prer ecorded voice from the communi
would like to place a call, pleased Click

Terre turns off the RTV fr den t hce
nerve of that mi k 6 ma k ananslinguhattli ng

|l eave for work, o she says anarily
na both cover their mouths in surprise. Their m@werswears in their

presence. The wor d Ffchidrdndercapkforthe s t
undi sciplined ones, of congunceein 0l

a dejected tone. She places a few gathered dishes in the sink. Almost in
a daze, she looks out the small kitchen window in front of her &t not
ing in particuar.

A We ol | help you c¢clean up, Mo m, O
sisters to help out. Sensing his
to lift her spirits. Cleaning up after a meal is not something he and his
sisters usually do.

An important thoughtlawns on Terre. She decides to hedd the
hallway. Wysiwyg is asleep on the cool tile floor by the foot of the
stairs. Without the twins and the Sgt. Major noticing, she motions to
Creegan to join her. Curious, he enters the hallway and sits by her side
on the bottom stair.

AWhat, Mom?0 he asks.



ACreegan, I have a big favor t
school day and | havenot had tir
watching your sisters for me whi
chane t o stomp his feet and say i
context for her special request .
watch your sisters for any | eng:
how much of his attention centers on them comp&red well, other
t hings. I hope you understand. 0
APl ease, can Cyeg® Oh e&€lrppemano ktn,o ws
his mom reserves for special mo r
t hem i n | i neithatpleadingtsmile.Belowshamn, &n the
cool hardwood fl oor, their sl eerg
sound of her name.

ABut Mom, Wysiwyg and | ar & pl
knackery and visit with Mr .icel@umb
a row proves to be too much for Wysiwyg. She quickly rises before
Creegan begins his next sentlknce
end and check out a new futuri st
Mr. Q wanted me to be the firsttoseeieHcal | s it a .
think. | snét thadt sagést Crgegafn, af f
Wysi wygds ears with both hands. I

on her hind feet. Her front paws
and pullitbpward her belly. Wysiwyg- | o
ing to iImagine what it could be
seeing him, 0o he adds.

iSkyr ai |l s?0 his mom repeats with
l'i ke a tall bridge of some Kkind?
ADonow fkonro sur e, but I 6m pretty

kid would want to play with a ta
How about a future engineer?o
You have an answer for everyt/l
Only to questions that ren-ui r
dently, combing her fingers through his tousled, light brown hair. Her
thoughts quickly return to the more immediate and pressing matter of
who will watch the children for the better part of the day while sime co

ot 3Ot 3N



tinues her experiments at the lab. Aknei appear s. AThat
Creegan! o0 his mom excl ai ms.

AHuh? What i s?0 he replies, not
moments ago.

AYou and Wysiwyg take your si ste
a lot for each of you to do, and | feel comftwahaving Mr. Cumbe

patch keep an eye on all of you,
beginning to pick up. AAnd r@memb
rah Anndé dol | coll ection. Oh, an

Rol |l er Coast aset $pdhe rober coésterrfor them, be
sure you also show them how to work the rubber band launcher without
getting pinched. o
fiMom, do | have to?0 he asks r1 het
sisters on the road to the Knickknackery as much as he doesohim 0 s
weekly mushroom and pea stuffed casserole (which, fortunately,
Wysi wyg doesnot seem t o miofh @y . Y
agreeing to his momdébs ter ms, he
store in Bristleconé& one of the most unique and Kidendly stores in
the atire Cityof Jadenand spend the day with
AYes, Mr . Cumberpatch is a del i
continues. She pulls her coat from the closet and drapes it over her
shoulder. Her sights are nowt s; getting ready for work. She looks
around to locate her shoulder bag filled with computer printouts, mass
storage devices, dated monthly reports, and other-vedaeked material.

Without missing a beat, she adds,
andt he extra company. | 61 | expl ain
girls ready to go. Arenot you r e

with an unemotional grin.

Creegan looks down at Wysiwyg with a similar Hadfarted smile.
He takes a long, deepdath. She responds to his gestures by wiggling
her nostrils and staring attentiyv
keep a close eye on them, girl K6 o
of trouble. o0 Cree grabs hihisarmsacKk e
into the sleeves one at a time. Wysiwyg then makes an enthusiastic
Achud sound and circles Creegan i



fiYes,

gi

agremsabobe. 6espor



Chapter Six
Dratch and Gribble Memorial Park
and Rail Station



