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  Prologue

  
  




To survive, mankind has taken to living inside immense domed cities that shield them from the radiation. The cities are connected through vast underground tunnels. The cities provide an artificial sky and sunlight, as well as nighttime, but nothing is like the real thing. The governments run at the behest of a consortium of corporations called “The Administrators,” which is headed by computer memory provider, Xavier Tech, and the Chinese android manufacturer, UTAI. The FBI is no more; in its place is the “Citizen`s Protection Agency.” Humanoid robots have become very advanced and are taking many jobs away from humans. This has caused much prejudice against androids, “Mecha” is a slang term for an android. Androids have become partially organic and contain cellular brains. Riots are starting to break out in the cities, and gang violence is escalating at an alarming rate. Minerals are mined on moon colonies and shipped to Earth. Mankind faces an unknown future as they continue to live in a robot world.
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  Chapter 1

  
  




Everyone thought Dr. Sarton was murdered by an android assailant who used a powerful, non-civilian weapon to blast a hole clear through the doctor’s chest.




The killer android escaped and fled the crime scene.




Meanwhile, in another part of the domed city, Detective Isaac Solomon and partner, Richard Berenger, were being chased by an android. The android killed a security guard. The two detectives were in pursuit.




Isaac and Richard cornered the android in an alleyway and ordered it to shut down, but the android defied them. It pulled a weapon, identical to the one that killed Dr. Sarton, and fired. Isaac jumped out of the way of the blast. The robot missed Isaac but hit Richard in the chest. The man fell like a cloth floating downward into a basket of clean clothes.




Isaac angrily responded by discharging his weapon at the android. He managed to severely damage it, forcing it to shut down.




Isaac ran to Richard and comforted him as best he could as he died.




Isaac felt greatly dejected and grieved over the loss of his partner and friend.




The Lex-5 android had blasted Richard with a plasma weapon, discharging a million-degree beam focused by electromagnetic field tunnel. The plasma had burned a hole completely through Richard.




The police arrived and took the detective’s body to the morgue. A white sheet was used to cover the body, and the two emergency personnel drove away.




Isaac returned to the office. He walked into the police building heading towards the third floor.




Isaac saw a beautiful young woman at his old partner`s desk. He was confused and upset. He angrily walked over to the woman and tapped on the desk.




“Hey!”




The woman stood up and introduced herself.




“You must be Isaac Solomon. I`m r-Danielle Olivaw. I have heard good things about you.”




Isaac angrily retorted, “What are you doing at Richard`s desk?”




Isaac`s boss walked over and asked, “What seems to be the problem, Isaac?”




Isaac responded, “What the heck is this toaster doing in Richard`s office, a week after he`s been killed?”




“r-Danielle is your new partner until further notice.”




Isaac responded, “I can solve this murder by myself. I would rather work alone than work with ‘Miss Good-wrench’ here. I don`t work with mechas.”




The boss angrily retorted, “You`re going to do as you’re told, Isaac. If you don`t accept her as your partner, I will fire you, and you`ll be stuck at home sitting on your couch watching stupid shows on television until you`re wall-eyed! Got it, Isaac?”




Isaac acknowledged, “Fine, you win boss.” Isaac thought to himself, “My boss does not respect the work I do. He pretends to understand my feelings, but he seems more concerned about pleasing his political superiors. I need to be professional and get along.”




r-Danielle stepped in and offered, “I`m sorry, Mr. Solomon, I should have asked before I went into your office. What I did was very thoughtless and inconsiderate. I apologize. I`ll be happy to work with you, Mr Solomon.”




She smiled at Isaac, but he grimaced and coldly looked at her and asked, “Can you type?” r-Danielle stood 5 foot 9 inches and weighed about 130 pounds. She had golden-blonde hair, white skin and blue eyes. r-Danielle looked athletic with a slight element of playfulness. Her creators were careful with the aesthetically pleasing characteristics of the machine. Her chin was rounded, and her lips opened naturally, revealing a beautiful set of white teeth.




“Yes, I can type 185 words per minute!”




“Okay, you`re doing the paperwork today.”




r-Danielle seemed happy. “Excellent! Paperwork is fun.” Isaac became more curious about his new partner. He had never worked with a robot. He wondered if his partner thought of herself as superior. Machine logic was about precision. He marveled that the machine could perceive and understand conversation.




Isaac rolled his eyes and began to work on the murder case. Isaac opened the case file and looked through the paperwork, photos and reports. The binder was connected with a medal ribbon at the top of the folder. He pushed one page back, opening up the view to another page.




Julius Farrel’s note read, “You and r-Danielle are assigned the Sarton case.” The note also included instructions to contact X-Corp and include Lawrence Robertson in the investigation.




Isaac and r-Danielle were tasked to hunt down the Lex-5s responsible. The U.S. Androids Corp, X-Corp CEO demanded to be part of the investigative team.




Isaac, r-Danielle and Robertson travelled the high-speed highway towards the US Androids Corp. The manufacturing facility was located outside of New York. The facility produced thousands of robots a day. The plant had be designed to include an array of robots that assembled, welded and stacked the Lex-5 units. The manufacturing facility was mostly automated. Isaac had a special security badge as part of the case file.




Isaac, Robertson and r-Danielle went inside the building and looked for killer androids. The three individuals walked through the facility with their eyes wide open.




A Lex-5 surprised them and started shooting at them, and a beam grazed r-Danielle`s shoulder, but Isaac destroyed the android with three quick pops. The smell of sulfur was strong.




“Another android!”




r-Danielle asked, “Why do you have a problem with androids?”




“They kill people.”




r-Danielle said, “You saved me.”




“Don`t get all emotional on me.”




The two made their way to the storage room with all the androids. The androids were in a dormant state. Lawrence demanded they shoot the Lex-5s immediately, but Isaac wanted to know why.




Lawrence explained, “They`re recharging themselves, and we can get rid of the whole lot. Lawrence looked upset.




r-Daniel interfaced with the data communication port of the robot. r-Danielle whispered a message. Lawrence said that it is a precaution for security reasons, but Isaac did not believe him.




Isaac accused Lawrence out loud, “You`re using these mechas for assassins! You killed Dr. Sarton because he was opposed to robot law. The robots went out of control and started killing civilians, and you want us to destroy them for you. You want us to cover your tracks!”




The Lex-5s activated and starting walking towards them. One of the androids blasted a gas line and started a fire. Lawrence managed to escape out of the building, but Isaac was trapped. r-Danielle ran through the flames and pulled Isaac out of the building. r-Danielle`s burned artificial skin rapidly healed before Isaac’s and Lawrence`s eyes.




Isaac said, “How did you do that?”




Lawrence approved, “Fascinating! Your bio-polymer skin is equipped with instant tissue regeneration. You`re no ordinary mecha, Ms. Olivaw. What model are you?”




“I`m an Omega-1 prototype; I was created by Dr. Sarton.”




The Lex-5 android is a first-generation, soldier robot programmed to obey robot law. r-Danielle did not know how the robot law violations were possible, because the neural pathways of robots were designed to scramble if violent electromagnetic patterns occurred. r-Danielle believed the Lex-5 killer robots must think their killing was for sport or defense, in order for them not to self-short-circuit.




The mystery of how the Lex-5 neural pathways didn’t break down into a cascading pile of circuitry troubled her. Secretly, she pondered these questions without confiding in Isaac. Isaac seemed to be an emotionally sound and brilliant officer, but r-Danielle knew she should not underestimate Isaac’s brilliance.




Isaac’s faith made him a man of steel, unrelenting in his pursuits, and furious in revenge. Isaac was a young man with black, curly hair, quick wit and a sense of humor formed from a life of adversity.
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  Chapter 2

  
  




The elite police force purchased robots from X-Corporation, the mega-giant company. The international corporation had manufacturing facilities in multiple countries. Prior to the WWIII nuclear strike, X-corporation had built robots for combat in Iran. The machines were used as defensive systems against ICBMs and artillery. The robots performed 100%, destroying projectiles in combat. Robots were used in surveillance and stopping incoming missiles. X-Corporation had been experimenting with a new generation of robots to replace the combat soldier. The replacement was not popular, because citizens did not like the idea of mechanical killing. The robot soldiers removed the accountability, carnage and tragedy of war. The enemies of X-Corporation feared their technology, the flying robots, the miniature, exploding robots and the robot machine guns. The robots were not autonomous; they required human operators in the battlefield. X-Corporation promised government counterparts that body counts had to go up. The secret decision was to build autonomous fighting machines.


“The elite police force of Texas used robots to hunt people.”


“One malfunctioning robot killed my brother.”


“The machines operated autonomously.”


The elite police force thought the robots helped gain control. Instead of control, they created a race of slaves: humans being hunted by robots! Robots are not without flaw. The machine’s decision-making matrix was exposed to a X-ray burst that disrupted the neural circuits. The defect was diagnosed, but elite forces did not want to repair the defect.


“The robot crushed my brother’s skull. r-Danielle, how can we trust robots?”


“What do you mean?”


“My brother didn’t deserve to die. The robot had my brother in custody. The machine went crazy and crushed his skull. He was not resisting arrest.”


Isaac thought back to that terrible night. It was a dark night, and it had been raining. His brother was speeding. He was caught in a speed trap. The robot officer stopped him. He had been drinking and failed the sobriety tests. The robot forced his brother into handcuffs. Everything would have been ok if his brother had been taken to jail.


“You tell me how this was possible.”


r-Dannielle replied, “It is not possible by all known standards.”


“Isaac, robots follow a safety routine against random bursts in the neural cortex. If the neural bursts are irregular, the machine shuts down. A violent robot would shutdown under those circumstances.”


“I think the machine was programmed to kill. Robots don’t kill people without higher directives or overrides.“


r-Danielle knew there were safety protocols in the robot’s brain to prevent tampering. The manufacturer had the security public and private key to upload the software into the machine. A private party could not install software modifications into the robot without the private key.


“Isaac, you can be assured that the robot that killed your brother was designed to kill.”


Isaac knew there was more to this story than visible on the surface. The investigative coverup that followed provided no relief to the grieving family. The police department offered no compensation or apology for the loss of Isaac’s brother. The department called the machine action a malfunction.


The investigator reported, “The robot malfunction was like an automotive malfunction.”


“When a car tire blows out, it can cause loss of control, even death. There is no foul play in a malfunction. The robot malfunction was similar to the defective tire, in the sense that the malfunction caused damage, but not because of malicious intent.


The Solomons received official reports and silence. The family did not have the funds to bring a law suit against the department. No further action was possible. X-Corp sent a cash settlement to the family for their loss.


Isaac became very angry and stormed out the door, slamming it. There was a murder to solve, and he needed time to grieve.


Isaac walked into Julius Farrel’s office and complained, “Can you believe the stuff that X-Corporation is pushing? It is all a lie,” and Isaac looked like he meant it.


Julius smiled calmly and retorted, “Isaac, you’re getting too worked up. This is just big corporate spin.”


Isaac thought carefully to himself, “That is a weird response. He should be more upset. X-Corp is lying to the people.” Isaac suspected that Julius was corrupt and on the payroll of X-Corp. The money trail would not be easy to follow. He knew that it was not politically wise to accuse your boss of illegal activity without proof.


Isaac said to Julius, “Don’t we have a responsibility to expose
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