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    PROLOGUE
~

THE YEAR IS 3045 AND it’s not any different now than it was a thousand and twenty years ago.  We still use oil and have global warming.  So far there have not been any tragic events that have changed the face of humanity.  No Ice Age, no global flooding, and no World War III have occurred.  The only real difference has been the gains in medical science.  AIDS and other mass diseases that plagued mankind for many years have all but been eradicated through medical science.

Education has also grown with leaps and bounds thanks to NEURO-TANKS technology.  What once took years to learn, now takes only a few months using NEURO-TANKS.  The NEURO-TANKS technology was invented by Mr. P.H. Peebler in the late 2000’s and has since become very popular.  This unusual looking device allows the student to sleep in a liquid filled tank while wearing a special eyepiece that sends information to the user’s subconscious.  The more information that a person wishes to learn the longer they stay in the tank.  The tank is also capable of training and conditioning muscle movements through electronic impulses being sent into the liquid solution.  One month of training using NEURO-TANKS is roughly on par with a year’s worth of training in the traditional sense.  The tanks have been FDA approved for up to six months of continual use; this has allowed many of the finest thinkers of the time to arrive at enlightenment in as little as two years.  

Unfortunately, only the very wealthy have been able to use this NEURO-TANKS technology freely and have often wasted it on trivial matters such as improving one’s physical appearance by “working out” in the tank.  However, some gifted people were given government grants to learn select fields of study at special learning centers.  These people are the thinkers of tomorrow and usually exhibit genius level ability early on in their lives.  The government rationalizes the huge cost to educate these few, often over a trillion dollars per person, as being an investment in the betterment of all mankind.  The government also points out that cancer has been cured and AIDS eradicated with the help of these individuals.  

The people chosen for the grants are selected from a pool of applicants recommended by certified government agents that are placed in every school across the nation.  Applicants are given a complete medical review to see if they can withstand the rigors of extended tank learning.  Extended tank learning, while very useful, can cause significant mental anguish because the users are often so young.  Most applicants are only early adolescents and often become very famous by the time they reach adulthood.  The government searches for young prodigies because this allows the scholar to reach their full potential in less time, thus breakthroughs occur quicker.  Experimental failures in theory and practice often occur at first, but scientific success is also reached in half the time it normally would take.  

One such lucky grant recipient was scientist Xavier Winters.  At the age of 10, he showed a great deal of promise in the area of cloning.  Soon after, he was theorizing how to clone organs and tissues for medical use. However, it was evident that it would take many years of education and experimentation to reach this goal.  Not wanting to wait that long for such an important medical breakthrough, the government approached his family in 3010 and they agreed that Xavier should go through the program.  If Xavier could find the formula to clone organs and tissues, humanity would be one-step closer to becoming immortal.  

By 3015, Xavier had completed his tank training and was well on his way to stabilizing the method to clone tissues and organs.  Of course, he met much resistance from ethical thinkers of his time. There were daily protests to end Xavier’s cloning experiments.  People felt their sense of identity was in danger and that clones would overrun the world.  There were many ethical questions.  Who would stop people from having someone cloned and stealing the cloned person’s life? Would clones be considered human beings and if so, would they be given rights equal to that of a true human? Who would own the clone if it was not considered a human?

Because of these issues and the general unrest of the populace, the government formed the Ethical Committee on Cloning and Cloning Issues.  The Committee worked in conjunction with Congress and The President to formulate rules about cloning and laws to govern its use.  It was then that The Committee conceived the Clone’s Bill of Rights.  They also created the laws that would be put in place if full cloning was accomplished.  

The laws simply stated that no clone would ever be considered equal to a true human being.  It was also felt that clones would not have the same rights as humans.  However, they would have the right to a clean-living environment, clothing, minimal schooling, and should not be abused in any way.  In essence, they would be slaves.  The clones would be owned by their creators and could be sold like any other piece of property.  

The Committee also decided that all clones must have an identifying mark that would set them apart from actual humans.  This mark would be a bar code and it would serve to register the clone with the government.  It was also decided that any clone would have to be genetically altered to look physically different from its donor human, which was completely feasible since embryonic alteration had been commonplace for the last century.  One could actually design a baby’s physical characteristics while it was still in the womb.   The Committee felt that these required measures along with the registration mark would ease the public’s fears of cloning.

Of course, even with all the rules The Committee had made, Congress still only allowed tissue or organ cloning.  Therefore, the public was told that the issue of cloning a whole human was moot.  The public was reassured that if full cloning were ever allowed the groundwork to protect each natural human was already laid and there was nothing to fear from scientific advancement of cloning.  

With the laws passed and cloning regulated, Xavier Winters was allowed to reveal in a press conference that he had successfully cloned a human ear.  By the time he was 18 he had found the solution to stabilizing cloning for all human tissues and organs.  With that knowledge, he left the extended tank-learning program and began his own company, Genetic Corp X.  Since Xavier had been a governmental grant recipient, his company was named as the sole Certified United States Cloning Center.  This allowed the government to oversee the cloning process and aid Xavier’s fledgling company.  This also meant everyone in America had to go to Genetic Corp X for both their cloning needs and for research jobs in the genetic cloning field.

In 3019, another young NEURO-TANKS genius, Jane Heartly, came to work at Genetic Corp X.  She was a very wealthy heiress and had used her money to study the genetic and cloning fields in the NEURO-TANKS.  She caught the eye of Xavier Winters and they were wed after a whirlwind romance.  Sadly, Jane Heartly Winters died in a tragic and mysterious yachting accident in March of 3025.  After this, Xavier Winters went mad with grief and disappeared into the bowels of Genetic Corp X where it is rumored he has an underground mansion.


CHAPTER 1
~

Journal entry:  September 29, 3045

Have you ever dreamed you woke up fully-grown with a head full of knowledge, but you had no sense of identity? No memories.  No dreams.  No sense of who you are.  You see it in the movies all the time and somehow it seems glamorized.  To tell you the truth it’s more like a nightmare.  My name is Zarra Jane, or at least that is what I am told.  I have no recollection of that name or the face in the mirror.  I only know who I am by what I am told by others.  I know sociology mandates that one defines self through others—but this is ridiculous.  I keep hoping that I’ll wake up from this nightmare.

Mr. Xavier Winters, who claims to be my father, and Mr. Bradley Perez, who presumes to be my devoted husband, are my tour guides through this bizarre dream.

Dr. Lydia Kruger, my appointed therapist, claims that the best way to remember who I am is through exposing me to my life.  She also suggested that I keep a journal to help jog my memory and write down my thoughts.  She calls it catharsis healing. Yet, I’m not sure that I want to remember who I was.  Maybe this was supposed to happen.  Maybe it is a chance for me to start over.  Maybe I should reinvent myself.  How many people get a chance to do that in their life without memories haunting them?

My father claims that I was involved in an awful accident while on vacation with my husband Bradley.  We were evidently yachting off the coast of Maine when a storm blew over and a bolt of stray lightning struck me in the head.  Bradley managed to get me back to the medical center wing of Genetic Corp X, the company father owns, where they were able to revive me.  Unfortunately, it seems only part of me came back; the part that sits here writing in bewilderment in an oversized mansion that is connected to Genetic Corp X.

Looking around, this place makes me ill.  It is filled with useless garbage from the early 20th century.  Who needs a stove these days anyway? We have automatic food responders that can make anything we ask for.  I can definitely tell that I did not decorate this place and if I did, I must have been high on something at the time.

I had to listen to the most dreadfully boring press conference today as well.  My father wanted to make sure that the world knew their best bio-geneticist still had all her bio-genetic know-how in her brain and only lost her personal memories.  I felt that was a little crude, but I guess father must have a lot of investors that were concerned about my accident.  If the DAILY GAB had not published the silly story of me getting injured in the first place, then there would not have been a problem.  I find
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