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Not Everything Comes in Peace

By CherylAnn Cook-Hoar 

The stone pulsed in his hand, a glowing thing only he could see, no matter the packed store. “Are you going to buy that or just keep holding it’” asked the clerk at the register? ”What oh sorry,” Mike stepped out of line, “I just remembered I need something else also.” Letting the next person go he moved to the back of the store. Continuing to examine the stone he couldn’t figure out why it was pulsing. It didn’t before he picked it up. Picking up another stone to see if it did the same nothing happened. ‘Okay,” mike thought, “Lets try this.” Putting down the stone he stepped back. The stone stopped pulsing. Grabbing it back up he got back in line, while thinking, “I’m definitely testing this when I get back to the lab.” 

When it was his turn he approached the register. “Couldn’t find the other item you were looking for,” she asked? “no,” he replied  to cover for himself he wondered, “When does the next shipment of stones come in?” “In two weeks,” she replied. You can sign up for the contact list we can call you when we get them.”  Concerned that they might find out about the stone he didn’t want to leave his info, he covered, “no that’s okay I’ll be out of town for a few weeks. I’ll check back when I return.” “No problem,” the clerk said with a smile. “Have a good day,” she added! Exiting the store, our guy headed to his lab to begin testing the new stone.

Upon reaching his lab he saw his intern coming back from lunch. “Good afternoon Doctor,” the undergrad greeted. “How many times do I have to tell you Paul it’s Mike? Doctor is only if we have higher ups, or professional meetings, otherwise Mike. Okay,” he directed? “Okay,” Paul answered, “Old habit I guess.” Showing Paul the stone Mike asked, “What do you think of the stone?” “Looks like a stone,” Paul replied. “Come on describe it to me as if you were starting with a visual exam,” Mike handed him the stone, “go on start now. “Okay, so let’s see. Palm sized stone, actually a peridot, uncut,” while Paul was talking, the Doctor noticed the stone was no longer pulsing. “What else,” Mike asked? “Go on,” he commented. “How much did you pay for this by the way,” Paul inquired? 

“It was in a box with a bunch of other stones for ten dollars each,” Mike smiled as he offered up the information. “This thing is worth way more than that. Properly cut you‘d be adding at least three zeros to that number,” he was shocked! Paul looked at Mike, “Is this how you get your funding?” Laughing mike said, “No, first time I ever saw one like this in the box. You’re right though. They had no Idea what they had. Anything else?” “not that I can see. You want me to run it through the system,” Paul asked? Taking it back, mike said, “not now. I think I’ll keep it as a paperweight.” “Most expensive paperweight I’ve ever seen,” his undergrad left the room with a wave.

“Okay, so I’m the only one who can see the pulse. Explains the green color. I was to busy noticing the pulse to realize it was a peridot,” Mike thought to himself, “Why am I the only one who can see it pulsing?” Setting up his equipment the Doc intended to use every test possible to research his new stone. “I’m going to find out why you pulse one way or another, and why only for me,” his curiosity was peaked. “Great,” he thought, “Now I’m talking to a peridot.” Laughing a little he loaded the Stone into the first machine. “Let’s start with an analysis of the structures components to see what were looking at,” he acted as if teaching. The first test took over two hours all the while the stone was in the equipment, no pulsing was detected. Removing the stone to hold in his hand for the next test, it started up again. “I don’t get it,” he muttered, “I just don’t get it. Okay now for test two.” Putting the first test results in his pocket the puzzled PhD was sure he wasn’t sharing any of this until he had all the answers, or at least knew what it wasn’t.

Paul knocked at the door, “Mike it’s 6PM. Are you going home tonight, or do you intend to stay, and play with your stone until dawn?” “Just finishing up Paul one more test,” Mike answered. “Good night boss,” Paul shouted as he headed out the door! Finishing up the last test he gathered all the reports and X-rays, grabbed the stone, and then left. Locking the door behind him. Instead of going home right away Mike chose to go to his personal lab.  All the equipment he needed, yet unknown to everyone. “Best thing I ever did, keeping this place a secret,” he thought to himself, “the top crib to keep everything.”

Our hunting mind was awaken by his cell phone ringing, “Hello who is this?” “Doc you okay? This is Paul, we’ve been looking for you,” the voice on the other end explained. “Yeah I’m fine why,” he asked? “The lab was broken into last night, as well as your house. We didn’t know if you were okay or not,” Paul stated. “Yes, I’m fine I didn’t feel tired when I left work, so I went out of town for the night,” Mike was oddly cool about the whole ordeal. “Good to know. The place is a mess, your house too. What’s going on, “ Paul wished to know? “I have no idea I’ll be back in a few hours. What does security think about the office, or the police,” The Doc asked? “No one knows anything, doesn’t look like anything was taken although, I don’t see your expensive paperweight did you take it with you,” his intern inquired? “No,” Mike lied, “I left it on the stack of papers on my side desk. That was the whole point of getting it. Granted it’s expensive as you said, but why would anyone want it?” Paul was silent, “you still there,” his boss asked? “Yeah,  just get here as soon as you can. Security, and the police both need to talk to you to make sure they know what is missing, other than the stone of course,” Paul hung up the phone shortly after. “He’ll be here in a few hours, he went out of town last night,” the police were shortly told, when Mike’s work friend completed the task he was unceremoniously forced to.

The Doc was glad he listened to himself, and stashed it here. Going over all the data he realized that everything was normal except for the X-ray. Inside the stone was a small thin line of something, looking like a data chip pulsing away, but only for him. Locking the place up, he got into his car to head back to the office. Making sure to use the road that would make it look like he was coming back into town. Before he entered the building he thought to himself, “Why would Paul care where the stone was, or if I had it? Why would he notice only that? Guess I’ll have to be careful of him, as well as who would want the stone. No ones  ever broke into the lab, everyone knows we don’t have anything valuable, until now.”

Entering the lab he was greeted by both the lab’s security division, and the police, them asking questions of him. “Gentlemen,” Mike stated, “Let me get into the building at least before you pounce.” Moving into his lab, its pulled up a chair, “how can I help you?” After about one hour of questions, the two law enforcement groups left, knowing no more than when they started.

Annoyed, Mike decided to air on the side of caution, “I don’t see what the fuss is all about. It’s simply a stone.”  “Its more than just a stone,” Paul noted, “it was a very expensive peridot, remember?” The Doc looked at Paul with an odd stare, “I don’t know why your upset about it? I’m not, the thing only cost me 10 dollars right? Its just a stone, let it go I already did.” He walked away to start straightening his disheveled desk. The undergrad approached his bosses’ workstation, “it’s the principle of the thing. How can you let someone come in and take it?” “First of all, I didn’t let anyone do anything. That’s why they call it a break-in. Why does this bother you so much? Did you want the stone? What is it,” our PhD interrogated? Paul looked at Mike, “you could have been rich. Now that chance is gone! Can’t you see that,” stomping off he finished with, “I’d be ripped if it happened to me!” 

The boss of the place settled in, cleaning up his office, “they weren’t kidding when they said the place was a mess,” cursing under his breath when he said it. The thing took all day to get the lab running again. The paperwork took 3 hours, it was in little pieces too. Resetting all the machinery, correcting each calibration, five hours. 8 in total, his only thought? “Now every project is a day behind. Who or what is looking for that stone this damn badly that they would be willing to do this? Can’t imagine what my house looks like,” the words rolled off his tongue mainly from the exhaustion? Leaving Paul let Mike know, “I took care of today’s work, I used the other lab its their day off.” “Thanks bro,” he responded, “I really do appreciate you doing all the days work. I understand why you were upset about the stone, I let it go because I’ve been through trying to go for the gold lets just say. Seeing only money destroys your soul. I know I chased that white rabbit, I hated every minute of it. That’s why I came here to work. I get a good weeks pay, I have a decent one bedroom apartment. Next on the list to clean up by the way, and a car that runs. I keep my soul, understand?” 

Paul nodded, “want some help cleaning up the house?” “I’d love the help,” the Doc added, “let’s get a pizza and some cokes. We’ll make a movie night out of it. Ever seen Aliens and the First crow? Not the super shitty remake.” “Sounds good,” his boy responded, “I haven’t seen a flick since we started these projects, we’re on.” Walking out together, The Doc locked up the lab while they headed to their cars. “If it gets to late crash on my couch. I got extra clothes, we’re about the same size,” Mike was cordial.   

Arriving at work both of the guys pulled into the parking lot. Stepping out of their cars, they saw the cops and the lab security standing at the door. “if they tell us there was another break in, we’re going out and getting drunk, before we clean the mess up again,” the boss sighed. “Deal,” Paul agreed. Walking up to the group the two realized they were at one another. Prior to the argument became too heated Mike shouted over them, “what the hell is this all about!” Halting in mid screaming match the groups looked at him, “we were discussing who had jurisdiction over this.” The two leads stated at the same time. “Allow me to help you,” Mike told them? “Lab security has the lab, house has the police. To let you both know, nothing is missing from either place, except a stone I paid ten bucks for. Anything else, or can we get back to business as usual. I’m not going to delay my work for a ten dollar rock.” Fed up the two groups went their own ways. 

Opening the door to the lab, they guys settled in for a long day off testing. About noon Paul pondered, “want me to get us lunch?” “Yes defiantly,” The Doc went to get out his wallet. The undergrad replied, “I got this one, after all you paid for the fun we had last night.” “Thanks,” Mike welcomed, “I’ll have the Philly Cheese Stake. Onions, Mushrooms, banana peppers, and oh yeah garlic mayo.” “Be back as fast as I can,” his boy yelled as he closed the lab door. After ordering the two meals, Paul asked, “how long will that be?” “Around 15 minutes,” the man behind the counter stated. “Okay, I need to go next door and grab something be right back,” the intern let him know. “No problem,” the guy shouted to his leaving patron! Entering the shop next door, Paul headed to the back, where all the stones were kept. While he was rummaging, he heard a woman’s voice from behind, “aren’t you one of the people from the lab down the road?” He answered, “yeah, why
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