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Chapter 1

The Research
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At the Center for Intelligence Research (CIR) somewhere in Sydney, Australia, a baboon is being observed by scientists. For the scientists, the next actions of the baboon would determine if their experiments were successful. If their experiments are successful, this could mean a lot of good things for the scientists. For one, they would have proven that the years of research they did have not gone to waste. The second, if the government representatives are impressed, it could mean lucrative additional funding for their research.

In front of the baboon were several letter blocks of different colors. The test was simple for an adult human but difficult for a human child. The baboon was to be shown a picture of the scientists. The baboons job was to arrange the letter blocks according to the name of the scientist in the picture. 

The first picture shown to the baboon was the picture of Dr. John Feast. He was a bearded man wearing thick eyeglasses. He was a bit chubby and has a double chin. No one of course can see his double chin because it is hidden beneath his thick beard. 

The baboon stayed still after seeing the picture of John. Terence Healey, the clean shaven with an immaculately groomed hair government official to whom the scientists are demonstrating their research, cleared his throat, “It seems that you monkey is not intelligent enough to recognize a face that it has been seeing for years. I wonder if our money has been well spent?”

Dr. Joanna Gardner, the long haired beautiful blonde with a petite figure scientist standing beside Terence, sighed, “Please be patient Terence. We’ve done this test several times already. You’ll get the result you wanted.”

From a distance, she instructed the person holding the picture of John to wave the picture several times. The baboon stayed still. 

Terence rubbed his forehead with his fingers  and sighed, “I don’t think it’s going to work, Joanna, you’re just wasting my time and the government’s money. It’s clear that you haven’t made progress of any kind yet.”

Joanna was nervous, Terence was the government officer who was responsible for their research. He is the man entrusted by the government to see to it that the money they’ve spent for the research of Joanna and John bore good results.

Joanna had an idea. She asked a lab assistant to bring the baboon’s favorite toy which was a small rag doll in the shape of a monkey. She asked the lab assistant to give it to the baboon. The baboon smiled as soon as it saw its monkey rag doll. It quickly grabbed it from the lab assistant’s hand and cuddled it.

Terence smiled, “Is that rag doll your secret weapon? Would it be the reason why your monkey would suddenly become intelligent?”

John was now right beside Terence as well, “You might say that, Terence. Our baboon as of the moment might be feeling nervous because of you.”

Terence was puzzled, “What do you mean I make the baboon nervous? Explain yourself.”

“John smiled, Normally our baboon only sees us and the lab assistants. It may be thinking that you might be an intruder in its territory.”

“And the monkey rag doll makes the baboon less nervous?”, asked Terence.

Joanna smiled, “Might be. As you can see Mindy, our baboon, has started playing with the letter blocks.”

Terence smiled, “Interesting, but you’ll still have to prove to me that the baboon has developed some intelligence. So far, all I see is that this baboon is only playing with a rag doll and some letter blocks.”

John looked at his watch, “It’s been five minutes, Terence. The serum should start working on Mindy.”

Terence sighed, “Could you please not call your monkey Mindy. I’m getting confused with human names being given to monkeys. As far as I’m concerned, that monkey is just that, a monkey.”

Joanna frowned, “Animals are capable of intelligence, Terence. The more we make them more human by giving them human names, the more they cooperate with us.”

Terence scratched his head, “Whatever, Joanna. But you said that it only takes five minutes before your serum starts kicking in. So far, I haven’t seen anything yet.”

John pointed at Mindy, the monkey, “Look, she’s starting to arrange the letter blocks.”

Joanna, John and Terence looked at the cctv footage of the cctv camera pointed in front of Mindy. 

Joanna clasped her hands and smiled, “Look, Mindy correctly arranged the letter blocks to form the word ‘John,’ Terence.”

Terence smiled, “That does not prove anything, Joanna. You could have just trained your monkey to arrange the letter blocks to form a name when he sees a certain picture. I’ve seen this trick before.”

Joanna sighed, “But what we just did is one of the foundations of artificial intelligence. We’ve helped a monkey remember a picture based from its memory.”

Terence frowned, “And I’m not impressed, Joanna. Any laboratory in the world could reproduce your results. Even labs from third world countries can do what you just did.”

Joanna looked at Terence seriously, “What would convince you, Terence, that our serum has made Mindy a little bit intelligent?”

Terence laughed, “If your monkey recites a poem then I would be convinced that your monkey has become intelligent.”

John looked at his watch, “Eight minutes, Joanna. I think we’ll definitely see some results now.”

Joanna went in front of Mindy and pointed her finger on herself, “Mindy, Mindy, it’s Joanna. Spell my name in the letter blocks.”

Mindy scratched her head and touched her mouth while Joanna alternatively pointed her finger at herself and at the letter blocks.

Joanna smiled, “That’s it Mindy, spell my name on the letter blocks. Be a good girl.”

Terence and John looked with excitement as Mindy began playing with the letter blocks again. Slowly but surely, Mindy arranged the letter blocks so that they would spell out the name ‘Joanna.’

Terence clapped, “Bravo Joanna. You just made your monkey remember your name.”

“Are you satisfied now?”, asked Joanna.

Terence laughed, “Satisfied? To be frank, no Joanna. What you have demonstrated is just an animal being able to remember a command taught to it before. Your monkey is just like a dumb robot. It can’t think for itself.”

He looked at his watch, “Is there anything else that you would like to show me?”

Joanna and John looked at each other. They were pretty much out of options now.

John cleared his throat, “There’s a test we did a couple of days ago, but the results were inconclusive. We think you should see it.”

Terence combed his hair with his fingers, “And what would this inconclusive result be? Another memory test for your monkey?”

“No, it’s not,” said John, “we have some success of making Mindy remember in just a short time the name of a person she sees. It’s been more than ten minutes now and our serum should be in full effect.”

Terence smiled, “And how would this test go about?”

“Mindy would be shown letter blocks of a person’s full name, said John, then the letter blocks would be rearranged so that they are in complete disarray. Mindy would then rearrange the letter blocks again so that it would spell the person’s full name.”

Terence half smiled, “It’s just another memory trick you’ve taught your monkey. It’s no different from your other tests.”

“If you were the person who would give Mindy the full name of the person to arrange in her letter blocks, would you finally believe that she has developed some intelligence?”

Terence smiled, “Naturally. If your demonstration works out, it would prove that your monkey has really developed some intelligence.”

John smiled, “Okay, give me a name, Terence.”

“Let me see. Oh, I’ll give you an easy one. ‘John Snow,’ this is the name I want your monkey to spell out.”

John smiled and went in front of Mindy. He arranged the name ‘John Snow’ on the letter blocks and then pointed a finger on himself several times. Then he rearranged the letter blocks so that they were randomly just spread out in the floor in front of Mindy.

He smiled at Mindy and began repeatedly pointing at himself just like when he arranged the letter blocks to form the name ‘John Snow.’ Mindy again scratched her head and touched her mouth, but slowly she began to arrange the letter blocks so that it would form the name ‘John Snow.’

Terence can’t believe his eyes, “Incredible. I have never seen any animal do that thing so fast. It took your monkey less than a minute to do it.”

He smiled, “John, ask your monkey to arrange the word ‘Terence Healey’ on her letter blocks, my name’s quite long as against the name ‘John Snow.’ If she does form my name, then I’ll believe that she is just a tad intelligent.”

John repeated his test to Mindy. He asked Mindy to repeat the name ‘Terence Healey’ using the letter blocks in front of her. She again formed the name ‘Terence Healey’ on her letter blocks. 

Terence smiled, “John, Joanna, I’m now convinced that your serum has given a bit of intelligence to your monkey. Have you tried it on other monkeys and animals?”

Joanna frowned, “We have tried it on other monkeys but not on other animals. You should know the complications that might arise if we tested this on other animals.”

John smiled, “Of course the serum is still on the experimental stage, Terence. We still need to do more tests and research to know its true potential.”

“Of course, of course. Your research will continue to get the funding it needs. I also think your research grant is due for an increase in funding,” said Terence.

John clasped his hands, “Really Terence? Then thank you. We could really use additional funding now that we are nearing success in our research.”

Terence cleared his throat, “And of course you would include in your research that I was the one who oversaw your research?”

“Of course,” John smiled, “I and Joanna would never forget that. You’ve always been important to our research. Without your support, our research would not have gone off the ground.”

Terence smiled, “I knew I can always count on you. But tell me, have you ever taught of any use for your research? I mean for commercial purposes?”

Joanna cleared her throat, “It has always been the objective of this research that someday, the serum would be used for mentally deficient children.”

“You have repeatedly told me that and I am all for it, but...” said Terence.

Joanna was puzzled, “But what Terence?”

“There are many complications to that research. The government and the medical board would not easily allow the testing of your serum on live people especially children.”

John sighed, “Do you have any other ideas on what to use the serum for, Terence?”

“I do,” said Terence, “we could inject your serum on animals to make them smarter. So smart in fact, that they could follow human instructions to the letter.”

“And what would these animals do, Terence?”, asked Joanna.

Terence smiled, “Consider the military and industrial applications of your research, Joanna. We could use military dogs to infiltrate enemy areas and report what they see.”

John cleared his throat, “That’s pretty far fetched yet, Terence.”

Joanna frowned, “You mean you would use dogs as soldiers, Terence?”

Terence laughed, “Oh no Joanna. At least not yet, I don’t see how your serum can turn dogs into soldiers yet.”

“I don’t think I want my research being turned for military purposes, Terence. It was one of the things you promised me before,” said Joanna.

“And I intend
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