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  Chapter 9


  "Hercules, we have been down in the underground tunnels for a day. Don't you think we can surface and get moving again?"


  The tunnel contained metal pipes and telecommunication wires. The concrete curved above and below the occupants.  A walkway extended along the length of the tunnel.  The ceiling of the tunnel was twice the height of a man.


  "Patience, I am sure the drones are watching the area and waiting and watching for any strange behavior. Instead of going out during daylight, let's go tonight under cover of darkness."


  The Hades System drones remained suspended in the air, vigilant, overlooking different zones. They were moving randomly from one zone to another, looking for any evidence of the two fugitives. Hercules' strategy worked; the drones were finding nothing. However, the humans were concerned that the drones may have zeroed in on Elyssa and Jacob and would be looking for them, too. Sarton may have reasoned that they helped in the getaway of the two gladiators from the games.


  The drones are autonomous, flying machines that know how to self-navigate. They look for patterns and decide where to go to chase down anomalies. They receive network feedback from other surveillence systems and use facial recognition and object recognition to spot their targets. Compare them to deadly insects. They fly around buildings and hunt in swarms for their target. They collect sounds and images that are fed into super-computers that process the raw information and crunch the data to help track all people, and if anything is out of place, they dispatch the shock troops in sufficient numbers to go after and arrest those who appear out of place. The massive, pentabyte databases are the backbone of the Hades System. 


  Software bots then search the data for patterns that indicate a match. Correlation to clothes, size of the person, race, all narrow the search. The software bots are autonomic robotics that search data in billions of locations that are feeding into the Hades System which in turn monitors financial transactions, voice recordings and images. As the hunt for escapees drags on, the Hades System brings more software bots online into the hunt to uncover information that will help them find their targets. The drones are small, fast and very annoying. They're everywhere--they're like flies. They are difficult to get rid of, and if you are caught destroying any of them, you are sent to the games. It's a means of population control by machines. For the most part, the people try to just ignore the drones and let them monitor everything everyone did and said.


  The Hades System is monitoring the population and controlling them. The system has organized the populace into twelve districts, each the size of a few states thrown together. Ten of those districts are identified by colors. The law requires that the district colors be worn at all times, and any travel outside of one's district is strictly controlled by the computer. The software bots watch for changes in travel behavior. More bots are brought online if suspicious behavior is detected--there's no end to how many software bots can be deployed in a search. The Hades System watches the frequency of interactions among people and profiles all the individuals with whom they come in contact. If there is any chance a person might be dangerous to the Hades System, he is identified as an enemy of the state and is arrested. Since computers don't err, the arrested people are never brought to trial to explain themselves, they are just brought to the games for gladiator sport. Scott was captured after a software bot detected his conversation and concluded he was a foreigner and suspicious. Based on mannerisms, language idioms and conversation, the machine figured out Scott was a time traveler using its alien intelligence matrix. Maybe computers can't really think, but the machine could determine a classification and make decisions on how to control people based on those classifications. It compared trillions of datapoints to classify him as not from the current time. The Hades System is so big it can watch and record every conversation, image and action and store them in its database for comparison later, as needed. It learns, based on statistics, what people will do and makes predictions--it crunches data constantly as new data is added all the time.


  The shock troops are dispached to make the actual arrests. They are like wolves hunting, they move in packs and look for weak resistance. The people are afraid of the shock troops and hide when they march through the streets. Their grey uniforms speak of totalitarian authority. It is impossible to run from them. They don't analyze the whys and wherefors of their assignments to arrest people and send them to the games. They just do what they're told by the Hades System computers. The system works well to control the population with just enough fear that no one challenges the system. Revolts are put down immediately, and peace is restored to the populace. There's a cost involved in that kind of peace, and humans eventually figure that out and will revolt against the unfair system. So far, this populace accepts the system's decisions and lets the machines control them.


  Scott agreed they needed to remain in place. The tunnel was damp and cold. He leaned back against the tunnel and waited. Scott did not like the stale and earthy smell of the tunnel. He felt like a tunnel rat.


  He thought about machine world. He could talk to E1 and explain their situation but decided against potentially revealing their location. He was fairly confident that E1 was watching them. E1 would remain hidden for now.


  Nighttime arrived. The lights of the city prevented the onlookers from seeing the stars in the sky. Many of the buildings in the city had lights on their sides. The architecture profile of the buildings could be seen in contrast to the blue sky.


  "Let's go!"


  Scott and Hercules climbed up the ladder rungs to the surface. The medal ladder extended from the floor of the tunnel to the metal manhole cover above them. 


  As they climbed out of the tunnel, the sky was dark with the exception of the city lights. Scott could not see the stars because the ambient light of the city was so strong. The air smelled fresh, and he was glad to be free from their hiding place.


  "Follow me. I know the route to the rendezvous point."


  Scott and Hercules walked quickly through the city. They hugged the interior sidewalks. The walkways were well lit. The road was adjacent to the walkways, and cars were moving in both directions. Even at this late hour, there was still a lot of activity and people moving around in the city.


  Most people were indoors, eating or socializing. Scott and Hercules walked past patrons eating, laughing and talking. They could see through the restaurants' windows, the customers' behavior.


  "Over here!”


  Scott and Hercules ran towards a Walmart parking lot. Part of the parking lot contained rows of new fuel cell vehicles. A few customers were looking at the new brand of cars. One salesman patrolled and monitored the car lot against thieves and vandals. At the moment, he was talking with a customer about the competitive and new features of th evehicle. The salesman opened the door of the vehicle and talked about the self-driving navigation system. He gestured to other features in the car, such as the heating system, sound system, and the entertainment system.


  Scott spotted Eylssa in a car at the far end of the parking lot. The two ran to the vehicle and knocked. Eylssa and Jacob had been sleeping. Eylssa was startled wide awake at the sound of the knocking.


  "Where to?"


  "District 12."


  "That is a five-hour drive from here. I have some food and water. I am sure you're hungry."


  Hercules and Scott wolfed down the submarine sandwiches, chips and water. They had not eaten for two days. They survived on stale water in the tunnel. They were uncertain if they would become sick.


  The computer displayed the map and arrows to their destination. The navigation system calculated the route instructions to district 12. An arrow pointed the direction to travel and the computer voice announced roads, highways and exits to take.


  Jacob was excited to see his father again safe and sound. He had been worrying about him, making him sick at the thought of losing him.


  "Dad, it is great to see you again."


  "We were worried about you, but we were confident that you would escape."


  Scott replied, "This is Hercules. He helped me escape and his going to help us on our mission to bring down the Zeus System."


  Hercules shook Jacob's hand. Jacob noticed Hercules' hand felt like rock. Jacob liked Hercules; after all, he had helped his father escape.


  Jacob asked, “You're not human. What are you?”


  Hercules appreciated the perceptive youth, “I am a demigod or as your father has explained, part human and part genetically engineered creature.”


  “Are you more than human?”


  “Let put it this way. I am stronger and faster than most humans.”


  “Cool”. Jacob replied, "Great, we could use all the help we can get."


  Scott told Jacob, "Hercules is one of the fastest and toughest opponents I have ever met."


  Jacob knew his Dad was a top competitor at X-29 combat school and held many of the standing records. The compliment was sincere. Hercules must a great competitor.


  "We are fortunate to have his help."


  Jacob addressed Hercules, "Hercules, we are grateful for your help, and thanks for helping my Dad escape."


  The fuel cell car had a 600 mile range before refueling. The anode on the fuel stack converted two hydrogen molecules into four hydrogen ions and four electrons. The catalyst did the work of transforming the hydrogen molecules to ions and electrons.  The electrons were conducted through the anode creating a current and returned to the cathode.


  The cathode reaction combined two oxygen molecules with the four hydrogen ions and four electrons to produce water.  The oxygen molecules attracted the hydrogen ions through the membrane.


  The current was used to power an electric motor connected to the drive train. The fuel cell proton exchange membrane was about 70 percent efficient at conducting the electrons. The advantage of the proton exchange membrane was its lower operating temperature.


  The 200 kilowatt motor was both quiet and clean, emitting no pollution. The fuel vehicle could easily reach speeds in excess of 100 mph. The electric motors provided smooth and rapid acceleration.


  The vehicle's ride was especially smooth. The computer-controlled suspicion adjusted the firmness of the nano material in the shock absorbers. The nano materials responded to electric current and became more resistant. The computer controlled the current to the shock absorbers.


  There were numerous hydrogen refueling stations, and it took about three minutes to fuel. The hose locked into the tank interface, and the hydrogen transferred under high pressure into the carbon fiber tanks. The meter showed the cost, and the computer determined when the tank was full.


  "What is the plan?"


  Hercules said, "I have a friend, who owes me a favor. I helped him get free from some thugs. In return, he can get us an audience with the administrator of district twelve."


  "What kind of connections does this man have?"


  Hercules looked at Scott, "You don't want to know."


  “I need to know if I am working with a honest man.”


  Hercules said, “Oh, I see."


  "These thugs were exploiting his business. Every day, they would come around and demand money. Most of the day's profits would be lost. His business was flourishing. The next day, his business would make a lot of money. The thugs would collect their percent of the profits. The thugs had been stealing money for almost three decades. I put an end to the stealing. They are in prison."


  "Hercules, the wicked will be judged."


  “My friend will help us.”


  "Jim Powell knows the Administrator to District Twelve. "


  Hercules borrowed Eylssa's phone. Hercules punched in the number of his friend. The phone rang, a few times, and a man’s voice answered.


  "Hello, Jim. This is Hercules."


  “Hello, Hercules, it is good to hear from you. What can I do for you?”


  "I need you to contact Daryl Devron and request a meeting. Can you do that as a favor to me, buddy?"


  Jim replied, "Yeah, do I need to know why?"


  "No."


  "Ok, I will set it up for tomorrow at noon at the country golf course. See you then. Bye."


  Scott asked Hercules, "What is the plan?"


  “We need Devron to help us.”


  “He will need to have a reason to help us.”


  "We need to give Devron something valuable enough that he will retrieve the golden apples, for us.”


  "What could that be?"


  "The district twelve administrator manages the Sky Project. The Sky Project uses ion warmers to hold up the sky keeping the weather perfect, year round. The machinery is constantly breaking down. No one understands Orion technology very well. For decades, they have been nursing the existing machinery along.”


  Scott replied, "I will contact Machine World and have them research the engineering required to repair Sky Project."


  Scott withdrew his communicator from his pocket. He started the secure communication protocol. The Hades System might notice the call but would not be able to decode the data stream.  He would keep the conversation short enough that the Hades System would not detect it as alien.


  "E1, I want you to research the Orion Sky Project and devise a way to repair the machine. Gather all the resources you need from Machine World and meet me at the Sky Project location.


  “We are going to lift the sky."


  “In return, the administrator will provide us the golden apples."


  Scott turned off the Machine World communicator.The secure communication was in a foreign protocol and frequency.  The Hades System would detect the message as background noise.


  "I love this device."


  "You are a strange man, Scott Harrison. I am a demi-god and I don't have a world of my own. You on the other hand, have mechanical men and a world. Should I be worshipping you?" Scott and Hercules laughed together with Eylssa and Jacob.


  Chapter 10


  Devron was happy to see Jim. They had been golfing buddies for years. They exchanged greetings and slaps on the back. Devron had been friends with Jim for a long time.


  Every Tuesday, they exchanged the same ritual of golf and lunch at the club house. Their tee time was always at 8 am. The same group met each week.  They would talk about scores, new equipment, and personal history. 


  On occasion, they traveled to Arizona to golf all the popular golf courses. They would pull their large bags of golf equipment around the airport. The bags were twice the length of normal luggage bag. The bags had wheels to pull. 


  The men were dressed in casual wear, silk or cotton shirt, golf pants, and a light jacket. They wore golf shoes and socks. Both men wore expensive watches.


  When the taxi arrived, they loaded the large bags into the trunk and headed for the golf course. They followed a tight schedule for arrival and departure. It almost seemed more like business than pleasure.


  "Daryl, this is Scott Harrison."


  Scott exchanged handshakes. Devron had a firm grasp and good eye contact. He seemed like a friendly man and a tough administrator. 


  "What can I do for you, Scott?"


  Scott felt relief that he could make his request. He did not want to waste much time. He needed Devron. Scott was relieved that he could be direct with Devron. If he would only help out!


  "I have a proposal to repair Sky Project. I have the means to help repair the failing Orion fusion generator. In return, I need you to obtain the gold apples for me.”


  Devron seemed skeptical. His brow began to crease with stress. Devron's pupils dilated, and he narrowed his vision. Scott interpreted the facial expression to imply contempt and anger.


  "Who needs the golden apples?"


  Scott replied, “We are to bring the golden apples to Sarton.”


  Scott knew he was deceiving Devron. He thought to himself, Sarton put them on the course to get the twelve keys, however, neither Scott nor Hercules worked for Sarton. Therefore, the statement was not truthful. Scott felt some relief because they would present the golden apples to Sarton as they passed through Olympus security.


  Devron knew Sarton was the administrator of the Hades System and a person not to be treated lightly. Sarton was the most powerful human in the sector because he had direct communication with the gods including Zeus. Devron feared Sarton and despised not being notified of the golden apple request. Why did Sarton send associates to get the golden apples? Should he contact Sarton and confirm the request? How did he know if he could trust Scott? He would need to be careful because he did not want Sarton's wrath.


  "Maybe I should retrieve the golden apples and take them directly to Sarton myself."


  Scott replied, "That will not be necessary. We will deliver the golden apples to him ourselves."


  Devron replied, "This is a strange request, but if you insist."


  "Yes, I insist."


  Scott turned Devron's attention to the Sky Lift Project. The Orions had built the technology originally. No one understood exactly, how Orion technology worked. It just did. Lately, the Sky Project had been experiencing occasional power outages. The system would reset and come back online.


  Scott said, “I have made arrangements for the delivery of a new fusion reactor. I have the means to repair the Sky Lift Project. I represent a group called Positron. We understand Orion technology."


  Devron started to warm up to Scott's proposal. The three seemed more of a blessing from the gods than a cursing. He realized Scott would have to prove he was capable of his claims. Devron looked at Scott, and he appeared calm. The man did not seem to be a con artist.


  "You will have to prove your technological capability."


  Scott opened up his communicator. He was starting to love this device. It had been a strong selling device for Juba. He hoped Devron would be equally impressed.


  "E1, show Devron our fusion generators."


  The communicator display a large series of generators. Each generator contained glowing plasma contained by electromagnetic fields. Ions were being pumped into the sink well and laser beams were pulsating igniting the helium 3. The plasma was contained in a geometric shape created by the electromagnetic fields. In a split section the helium 3 fused releasing energy in the form of heat producing high temperature plasma.


  Fusion was the most abundant source of energy in the universe. Energy was released when light nuclei were fused. Fusion was the efficient conversion of matter into energy.


  Helium 3 had two protons and one neutron. The fusion reaction included Helium 3 combined with helium 3 to produce Helium 4, 2 protons, and 12.86 MeV of energy. The advantage of a Helium 3 reaction was the lack of dangerous neutrons.  A magnetic grid removed the Helium 4. 


  The plasma-powered steam generators produced gigawatts of electricity. The large, steam generators received steam that turned the turbines, creating the electricity. Large transformers helped improve the quality of the electricity. 


  "Impressive technology, but this does not exist on earth.”


  "Do you mind telling me how you achieved this level of technology?"


  Scott answered honestly, "It was build by a robot name QC. He was a quantum computer machine."


  Devron replied, "Quantum computers do not exist. They are just a theory."


  Scott replied, "QC is unique, and we have the means to help you. What do you say about helping us?"


  Devron knew he could not refuse Scott. He needed the Sky Lift Project fixed. To say no might mean the end of Sky Lift, should his fusion generators stop working.


  "Ok, you have a deal. It will take me a week to retrieve the golden apples. They are in a secure location that only I know. I will travel for several days to arrive at the destination."


  Scott said, "In the meantime, we will repair your Sky Lift power generators."


  "How can you repair the generators so quickly?"


  Scott answered, "A have a world of mechanical machines that will complete the repairs working round the clock--they never tire and don't make human mistakes."


  Devron seemed amazed at the stranger. He wondered if Scott was trying to deceive him into believing that he could fix the Sky Lift Project. Could this be part of an elaborate hoax? Devron felt fearful about handing over the golden apples to a stranger. He could retrieve the apples and give them to Scott, only to realize, later, the generators never worked.


  "If the Sky Lift Project is not working properly when I return, you will not receive the golden apples. I hope we have an understanding."


  Scott shook Devron's hand, "I will get my robots started on the repairs immediately. We have a deal."


  "We will be here when you return, and your Sky Lift Project will be fully operational.”


  Scott and Hercules departed the club house. Scott activated his communicator. He transmitted the contents of Devron's conversation to E1. E1 listened carefully to the details of the agreement.


  "We need to replace the Sky Lift Project fusion generators in a few days. Can it be done?"


  E1 replied, "Yes, it can be done; but we will need to assign multiple crews to install the new generators and remove the old ones."


  E1 began making a list of parts required to build the fusion generators.  A team of 100 e-robots began work on fabricating the Helium 3 fusion reactor. Cement casts were being constructed andnew laser and control systems were being assembled, and a spare, steam turbine was being moved from Machine World to earth via X-29, down to earth at the radar seam, so as not to be detected.


  "Get started with the repairs. I need the Aky Lift Project working 100% by the time Devron returns."


  E1 understood the sense of urgency. The vast resources of Machine World would make the task possible. He was confident that the technology would work and meet the design specifications.


  Scott disconnected from the communication. Hercules asked Scott, "Will Devron want to part with the golden apples, after we get Sky Lift working?"


  "He will have a new fusion reactor. Why should he give us the golden apples?"


  Scott thought for a moment, "The possessor of the golden apples is said to have wisdom and the ability to chose."


  "We will have to provide a compelling reason for him to cooperate."


  “If Devron tries to double-cross us, we will not deliver the needed Helium 3 supplies necessary to sustain the reactor. Devron will realize he needs the Helium 3 and will cooperate. 


  “Don’t worry, we will get the golden apples.”


  Chapter 11


  E1 and his team of robots transported the new fusion generator by X-29 transport from Machine World to earth. The new fusion generator was smaller and weighed less than the old generator and put out more power. The original Sky Lift generator was powered down. The robots disconnected the massive cable and transformer attached to the generator. Big machinery was used to remove the bolts from the base of the generator. A Sky Lift overhead crane was put into position to move the old generator out of the way. The crane's cables were then connected to the generator, and the crane operator began to maneuver the controls in a direction that indicated lift. He watched the weight and stress load indicators. Slowly, the generator lifted off the concrete floor. The wheels on the crane moved along beams on the roof of the steel structure. The generator was placed on the back of a semi tractor trailer and then strapped down with ropes for transportation to a salvage company.


  A group of E1 robots moved the new Helium 3 fusion generator. The generator was extracted by forklift from the X-29 and moved backward down the ramp. The operator turned the forklift in place by spinning one wheel while applying the brake to the other. The new generator was a hundred times smaller than the old generator. Another e-robot was unloading steel fiber carbon tanks of helium three by forklift, and he placed them in a series, next to the generator.


  The teams began connecting monitoring devices, pipes, valves and bolts holding in place the storage units. This complex network of pipes and valves connected the storage units to the fusion reactor. An external power supply provided the electricity turning on the electromagnets and the actuators that directed the lasers. The electromagnet fields formed an enclosed geometric cube containing the plasma. A small pellet of encapsulated helium three could be injected into the electromagnetic sink and a high powered laser pulsed in a billionth of second, creating the pressure and heat to transform Helium 3 into Helium 4. The result was a tremendous conversion of matter into heat energy.


  When it was all properly connected, the e-robots indicated they were ready to test the fusion reactor. The computer systems showed all systems were a go. The helium three pellet was injected into the coordinated system of the electromagnetic cube. In a billionth of a second, the high powered laser pulsed, and a bright flash of light indicated fusion had occurred. The plasma discharge and the super-heated ions passed through a magneto hydrodynamic drive using copper plates to capture the electrons. The electricity indicators spiked upward. The super-heated ions continued forward, heating the massive steam turbine which powered a direct current generator.


  The ultra-capacitors charged with power. The capacitors were used to buffer the power and smooth the load. The ultra-capacitors could be charged and discharged trillions of times without an degradation in performance.


  E1 coordinated the startup, "Turn on the Sky Lift control system and route power from banks 1 through 10 into the energy array." Billions of watts of power flowed from the storage banks into the array. They crackled with energy.


  "Heat up the atmosphere"


  Immediately, the array began to send energy waves into the ionosphere. The result of so much energy created a bubble, lifting the sky. The initial tests had worked. All the e-robots were clapping and talking excitedly about their breakthrough. The e-robots then took the fusion generator offline for some fine-tuning and re-calibrated the electronics controlling the generator.


  The week had gone by fast. Devron returned with the golden apples. He was pleased to hear the fusion generator replacement had worked. The new generator was much smaller than the old Orion generator.


  Devron said, "What if I need help fixing the new generator?"


  Scott replied, "We have downloaded a complete schematic of the generator to your system. Our engineers will review the design specifications with your engineers. Our technicians can remain here and train your staff for a few weeks. We will leave, but you will be given training to support the fusion generator."


  Devron said, "I am not comfortable letting you leave. I want to keep you and make sure my Sky Lift Project works correctly from now on."


  Scott took E1 aside. Scott spoke quietly to E1, "E1, I want you to show Devron the fusion generator technology. Get him to trust you, then leave for Machine World. Hercules and I will be enroute to district one to kill


  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  
