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When he looked deeply onto the mountains, and wide plains appeared in front of his eyes, he asked himself:

“If we don’t’ save Earth, who will?”

Unfortunately, some of the mistakes humans made on earth are unforgivable. There is no turning back.

****
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THE WEAK CAN PREVAIL from the strong rules established to protect themselves, but everyone is vulnerable in the face of fate.

Chapter – 1

“Beautiful Morning”

On a February morning in the year 2500 AD, Officer Sami walked amongst the peasants on their farms. They had just begun plowing their fertile lands, marking this year’s start to the agricultural season. 

A wonderful picture of vibrant green fields mixed with ruddy red soil of the uncultivated lands stretched in front of his very own eyes. As the sun rose and spread its radiant rays over the fields, the dew drops sparkled on the leaves and reflected on the water streams that passed between the fields as if it were a shining sea.

Sami is a young investigative officer at the police station of the village. He is a good-natured young man with bright green eyes and tall stature. The square features of his face and the thin lining of his mustache convey the prestige and seriousness of his presence and appearance. The people of the village have always described him as simply gorgeous.  

Officer Sami was not always part of this rural village. He had moved there from a large town called “Q” in 2498. The town “Q” is more than two hundred kilometers away south of the village. He was appointed by Q’s Command Center to be a police officer in the small village. As soon as he received his command, he set out on his four-day journey. His means of transportation was his steadfast horse named “Aswad-Black”, although the horse’s coat is almost entirely white, it had a black spot on the front of his head, just above its nose, hence the name “Aswad-Black”.

At that time, the path of his journey was not frightening. The fact that he traveled the long distance unharmed was not unexpected. Even though he had ridden his horse between dying forests and ancient abandoned buildings that looked green due to the moss and weeds creeping up their walls, it was relatively safe. This was because there were no more living wild animals on Earth, they all had become extinct. Only some domesticated animals remained. As he was riding his horse, he started to reflect on him leaving his home. He remembered how he had bid his mother and sister farewell. Especially his mother, she had insisted that he should carry an abundance of food to provide him with enough energy for the four-day trip. He had also taken with him paper books that were more than three hundred years old; these books were some of the last paper books that humanity had produced.

As he arrived at the “S” village, he was welcomed by its kind and generous inhabitants. Most of the villagers are illiterate, except his new assistant Khaled. Sami would stay at his house for a while. Khaled lived in a small, modest but tidy house. It consisted of two rooms, a kitchen, and a bathroom. One of the rooms was for sleeping, and the other was the living room. 

The following day from his arrival, Sami headed to the police station. He bought with him his tools that he had carried with him from Q town, and his treasured books. He placed the items neatly on the shelves of his office at the station. And walked outside to inspect the village for the first time. 

Later that day, he returned to the police station from his village inspection. He grasped the first book that came within his reach. It was an old book that was printed in the year 2080 AD. Despite having read the book dozens of times, there was nothing to discourage him from reading it once more. He needed something to relieve the pressure he was suffering from. Due to the inspection, he now had a lot of information to store. But where? Obtaining paper at this current time is not easy, and it is expensive. So much so, the state’s economic plan requires writing in a very small font, so that the paper can accommodate the largest amount of information possible.

The paper industry has become defective these days. It had become difficult to cut down trees and transport them. Even if they managed to bring a tree, turning them into paper pulp took them a long time. The whole process requires a significant amount of effort, especially since the beneficial trees no longer grow as they once did in previous centuries. Around two centuries before, people destroyed all the trees and lush vegetation that covered the land. Now, only overgrown weeds and entangled vines remain. It seemed that they had never thought about the consequences it would have on the future generations that would inhabit the earth after them.

The police station consists of three rooms; the first room is his office, the second and third rooms are used as detention rooms with iron bars for accused detainees. The people of the village were generally cooperative and spent their time busy with cultivating and taking care of their lands. They all grow and produce the same crop variety, but still, there weren’t any disputes. Even though there were not many problems to solve, the police station is still considered the main area of the village to handle any affairs. Generally, the first person people go see to handle any issues they encounter is Officer Sami. This was because he was considered the most educated and cultured of them all. 

“They say life was better, in the sense easier.” Khaled remarks as he was preparing a pot of tea for himself on a fire he had just lit from some thin drywood. 

“I suppose, I am reading this old book about computer science. The book includes a lot of information about very strange things and topics such as software and programming languages. The book mentions the word ‘Java’ multiple times.” Officer Sami responded. 

“Where did you find it?”

“In the municipal library, there were a lot of very old books, maybe hundreds of years old.”

“Maybe?” Khaled questions.

“Come and look at these pictures Khaled, they show pictures of these small devices and share a description of their functionality below them.”

Khaled approached Sami and stared at the pictures that were figured in the book with many unique styles. It felt like he was looking at strange puzzles. He was not able to notice the devices that Sami was talking about, so he asked,

“What devices?”

“These right there, just look carefully, you see those thumbnails of small things,” - he points his finger at the picture - “there are smaller pictures within them, that one there is a person holding one, and bringing it close to his ear.”

“Do you think he’s talking to it?”

“Perhaps, I have heard that they used such devices to communicate with each other.”

“Whose they? Humans‼”

“Yes, humans‼” 

Khaled laughed and said, “Perhaps it was in the place once called the ‘United States.’ Our ancestors spoke about it as a great civilization, advanced and prosperous.”

Sami replied, “My boss at the police station in ‘Q’ told me that the continent is barren now”.

Khaled’s eyebrows furrowed and curiously asks, “Is that right? But how does he know?”

“It is very strange! No one really knows what happened. It’s written in ancient books that a great civilization once existed there, but all the information about it was stored in devices.”

Khalid confirmed, “That’s right! I heard about that, all the information being in a device, and that you cannot access it unless you had something called electricity. It’s unfortunate that all the information had been lost when the electricity vanished.”

“Perhaps if everything was kept in paper, than all of it would have survived till this day.”

Sami stretched his body backwards, then yawned and said, “And what benefit would it be if it was stored on paper? All that technology disappeared, and that technology made man so stupid, bossy, and arrogant. It made man use all of their power to destroy the world. My father told me, as his father told him, that a great war broke out between the superpower states of the world at that time. Electromagnetic and nuclear bombs were thrown at countless countries, and with these weapons, everything was lost.”

Khaled expressed his surprise and said, “What even are these bombs? I can’t even pronounce them! Honestly, I think those countries ignored Newton’s law, both in physics and in life. For every action, there’s an equal and opposite reaction. The ball must bounce back when it behaves recklessly.”

Sami turned around to his modest library, which was placed on a shelf behind his back. He then picked up a book, opened it to a random page, focused on its content for a couple of seconds. He then turned around the book and held it close to Khaled’s face, saying, “Look at this page I just found. There are pictures of human-like machines here,” he points at a sentence on the page, “and they were called robots.”

Khaled looked closely to see better and read the word “robot” and what was written under the picture of things the robot is capable of. He backed his head in wonder and said, “Robot‼ I can hardly believe there were robots moving around and carrying out tasks. Man do I wish that we had one to carry the burden of bitterness we are experiencing from this life, and the fatigue of work.” 

Khaled lost in his fantasies as Sami approached him and waved his hands in front of his eyes, saying, “Have you finished the tea yet?”

Khaled postured up and said, “I’ll finish it soon.” 

He then moved to where he initially lit the fire and placed a kettle over it, then resumed his speech, “Can you imagine that there was a stove that worked with electricity or with a substance called gas?”

Sami scratched his chin, and replied, “I suppose so! I heard about gas, apparently it disappeared from the ground, and all the fields dried up in 2200 AD, now there is nothing left from it at all.”

Khaled began to reflect on his first trip with his father to the sea. He remembered how he enjoyed the view of the bright blue sea and its waves. He turned to Sami and said, “When I saw the sea for the first time, I noticed these long, eroded columns propped in the middle of it, not too far from the shore as I had imagined. I asked my father what those columns were, and he told me they were hundreds of years old and had been used to extract gas. By the way, did you know that one of my ancient ancestors was a historian?”

“Yes, you told me earlier!”

“I did? I told you? I thought it was the first time I mentioned this to you!”

Sami responded, “Well it’s not the first time you thought you told me something for the first time. Either way, enough talking, we have a lot of work to do! Also, I must leave, I have gotten a report from one of the citizens that lives up in the mountains, he claims that he hears strange noises every night.”

“Strange noises! Like what?”

“I am not so sure; he says it’s a strange sound. To be frank, I don’t understand what it is, or know what it means?”

“Well, I’ll come with you.”

“You don’t have anything else to do?”

“Not for right now,” Khaled sarcastically added, “I guess the only thing I care about, is to accompany you.”

Sami stayed silent for a brief moment, then looked to Khaled affirmatively, and said, “What a pity, well then, I don’t mind at this point, indeed I need company. Also, this horse is turning against me for some reason.”

Khalid scratched his head, then raised his eyebrows towards Sami and said, “I understand what you’re getting at, but you know we can’t give him more food. Even with the newly reclaimed lands, food is still limited. Maybe things will change for the better.” 

Sami slapped his thighs with both hands and said, “Ah, how picky and tedious you are! I command you to feed him properly and stop giving me these frugal choices. He can’t carry me up the mountain; he might just throw me off his back.” 

“Okay, I got you!”

“Thank God you are with me! Come on, let’s go!”

*****
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Chapter – 2

“Climbing the mountain”

OFFICER SAMI AND HIS friend Khaled climbed the mountain, as soon as they arrived at the distant cave, they noticed a man sitting there. He looked very poor; he was wearing dusty clothes and barefoot. Once the man stood up, Sami and Khaled noticed his disheveled head and raggedy hair. Nevertheless, the man approached Sami and Khaled and greeted them warmly. He quickly approached and grabbed the horse’s bridle, causing the horse to flinch, rear up, and spin around. Officer Sami struggled to regain control of the horse, and when he finally did, he could not contain his anger. He turned to
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	He does not breathe.

	He does not eat.

	He can penetrate iron walls and cut them.

	He knows many strange things, not from our era but from the past, the days of the great civilization.

	He can plow the land with iron machines that no one in the village has seen before.

	Sami and others have heard strange sounds.

	His name is “Chucky” + 2000.

	He looks like a human being, has fresh skin, and wears clean, tidy clothes. He said that the clothes are self-cleaning.
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	The tasks of the “Chucky” robot.

	The reason for its name.

	Fears surrounding “Chucky.”

	Uses of “Chucky.”

	Chucky’s mechanism of action.
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	Communicate with 'Chucky'.

	Send the communication device model to Chucky.

	Confirm receipt of communication.

	Receive images.

	Assess the possibility of return.

	Prepare the ship for return.

	Begin the return journey".
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	Put the robot into sleep mode.

	Control the robot's languages.

	Control the robot's memory.

	Control the robot's energy.

	Control the robot's movements.

	Control the robot's processors.

	Control the robot's chips.

	Control the robot's settings.

	To change the password, press the power button five times consecutively."
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