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Introduction

	Teddy “A-Man” Douglas is America’s Cyber Sleuth. Teddy along with his team of Network Security Specialists will unravel any cyber mystery and bring the bad guys to justice. In this episode, we find The A-Man in recovery from a dramatic event that nearly ended his life and the lives of several of his associates. With the help of his friends and former business associates Teddy once again levels the playing field against those that would take advantage of the system to satisfy their own greed. 

	 

	
Chapter 1

	Where am I?

	“Beep… Beep… Beep…” 

	“What the hell is that incessant beeping? Why the hell won’t it stop?”

	Teddy forced his eyes open. Through two blurry slits, he could see a well-lit room. He couldn’t immediately tell where he was, but there was something in his throat, and he couldn’t move. He scanned the room with his eyes until he focused on a familiar figure. It was his girlfriend, Susan Meeks. She was clearly upset.

	“Help Nurse! Help Doctor!” Susan was frantically pushing a button on the end of a cord and screaming. “He is awake, I need help!”

	“Just stay calm Teddy,” she urged. “A doctor will be here in a few seconds.”

	As Teddy fluctuated between consciousness and blackness, he began to realize something was wrong. He couldn’t move his arms. There was a damn tube in his throat, he couldn’t swallow.

	When the doctor came in, he glanced at Teddy. “Just relax Mr. Douglas. You are going to be OK.”

	He adjusted a little valve in a tube next to the bed and a few seconds later, Teddy was back in oblivion.

	The doctor turned toward Susan, “We are going to keep him sedated until we can get him off the ventilator. It won’t be long now. It should only be a few more hours.”

	Susan looked up toward the heavens and made a sign of the cross. “Thank you,” she murmured.

	It had been nearly ten days since the incident. Susan was well on the road to recovery. Although she was still using a wheelchair, her prognosis was for a full recovery. A few weeks of physical therapy should be all she requires to return to normal.

	Teddy was going to be a different story. He took six bullets, they broke four of his bones, and one bullet punctured his lung. His blood loss was excessive. At first, the doctors were not sure he was going to make it. But now it looked as if he will survive. His recovery was going to be much longer. 

	Tears of joy began to stream down Susan’s face. It was going to be a great day.

	♦♦♦

	About an hour later, the doctor and two nurses came into the room. “Ok Mr. Douglas, time to get you breathing on your own.” They went to work gently removing the ventilator tube that was helping him breathe. In a few seconds, Teddy was breathing on his own.

	“Good. Let’s see if we can bring him out of his coma,” the doctor instructed the nurses. He injected a small vial of a clear substance into Teddy’s I.V. and in a few seconds, his eyes popped open.

	“Welcome back, Mr. Douglas,” he chirped. “You’re going to be a little groggy for a while. Your throat is going to be a little sore, but you are looking good.”

	Teddy peeked around the room. He recognized it was a hospital room. He was starting to remember. The vision of an angry man standing in the doorway at Rosa’s Cantina grasping an AK-47 flashed into his brain. “That son of a bitch, Sherrel, he was the cause of this.” 

	Teddy looked across at Susan. She was a sight for sore eyes. Except he could see she was sitting in a wheelchair. That was not encouraging.

	One of the nurses patted Teddy’s head. “We are going to take good care of you, Mr. Douglas. You just relax.”

	“Can you turn off that beeping? It is driving me crazy,” he whispered.

	The nurse turned the volume down on the heart monitor. As they all prepared to leave the room, the nurse turned toward Susan. “Try to keep him calm. He still needs his rest.”

	Susan slid up next to the bed and took Teddy’s hand, “We were worried about you. But it is all going to be alright now.”

	“What happened?” he mumbled.

	“There is a lot to tell you. But let’s wait until tomorrow. Let’s just concentrate on getting you well.” Susan held up her hand to show her enormous three-carat engagement ring. “You remember this, don’t you?’

	Teddy smiled. Just minutes before the shooting incident, he had asked Susan to marry him. She agreed.

	“Of course, I do. Susan, I love you,” he whispered.

	“You haven’t changed your mind, have you?” she asked.

	“As soon as I am out of this bed, and you are out of that chair. I want to walk down the aisle with you.”

	Susan stood up. “I don’t need this chair they are just making me use it because my leg hasn’t fully healed.”

	“I guess I better get well fast,” he said. He looked down at his body. He had bandages all over. His left leg still shrouded in a soft cast. “I guess I got a way to go.”

	“Tomorrow, they are going to make you sit up. That’s a start. Don’t worry, we are going to have you up and around before you know it,” she smiled.

	After a few minutes, the nurse came in. “Susan, it is time for you to give him some rest. You can visit again tomorrow,” she commanded.

	Susan looked at Teddy. “I have got to go. Get some rest. I will be back in the morning.”

	Despite his objection, he knew it was the right thing to do. He just wanted to close his eyes and rest.

	“Ok, I’ll see you tomorrow.”

	Susan kissed him good night and wheeled herself out the door.

	“Here is the call button,” the nurse said, pointing to a small device hanging on his bed. “If you need anything, just press this button. I’ll check on you in a little while.”

	“Ok,” he mumbled as he closed his eyes.

	♦♦♦

	The next morning Teddy was more alert. He was still on some pretty powerful painkillers, but he was talkative and thirsty. Susan was there, bright and early.

	“It was that son of a bitch Sherrel, you know that?” he grumbled.

	“Yes, they caught him. He is going to be spending a lot of time in jail,” she assured.

	“How are the others? Sah, Chandra, Jimmy?” he inquired.

	“Sah was injured. His leg was pretty severely damaged, but he is out of the hospital. He is walking with a cane. But he will be okay. Chandra had a minor wound. Sah protected her from any major injury.”

	Susan continued. “Cheryl and Janice Barnes were both wounded, but they are going to be okay. Their wounds were superficial. No permanent damage.”

	“And Jimmy?” he pressed.

	Tears began to stream down Susan’s face, “Jimmy tried to shield Cheryl and Janice. He took five shots.”

	“Where is he?” begged Teddy.

	“Jimmy didn’t make it,” she cried.” His wounds were too bad. He bled out on the scene.”

	Teddy’s heart monitor began to pulse at a high rate. His face grew flush. Dr. James Doro was one of Teddy’s closest friends. Working together, they had solved dozens of cyber-attacks. They worked as partners in the international standards forums. As friends, they shared countless beers. James was the one guy that Teddy could always count on in a pinch.

	Teddy closed his eyes. “Shit, why did it have to be him?” he moaned.

	“Teddy, I am so sorry. We are all going to miss him. But he saved Cheryl and Janice. He was a hero.”

	Teddy laid back and took a deep breath. This was not the way he saw his life evolving. 

	When the nurse and her aide came in, it broke the tension. “Come on Mr. Douglas, it is time to get you sitting up.” They braced his back up to a more upright position. “Do you think you can swing your legs over to the edge of the bed?”

	Teddy grimaced, but he pushed himself up. He swung his legs to the side and with the help of the aide, lowered them over the edge.

	“How’s that?” he gasped.

	“Very good. Take a deep breath,” she said. “How are you feeling?”

	“I am a little dizzy, but I’ll be okay,” he murmured.

	He wanted to lay back down, but the nurse encouraged him to stay seated. After a few minutes, she agreed to let him rest. “That is probably enough for today. But tomorrow we will try to get you out of bed and into the chair.”

	Susan proclaimed, “Good job! We need to get you out of this hospital. I am going back to work on Monday.”

	When can I have my computer? asked Teddy.

	“As soon as you can sit up in a chair. I don’t see any reason you cannot use your computer. But only for short periods. Besides, we want to get you into Physical Therapy as soon as possible. You will be too tired to play with a computer.”

	Teddy didn’t “play” with computers. They were his passion, his livelihood. He instructed Susan, “Bring a laptop when you come tomorrow”.

	The nurse winked at Susan, then nodded an OK.

	“Why don’t you relax for a little while? They will be bringing you some lunch in a few minutes. Susan, can we bring you something as well? She asked.

	“Yes, that will be wonderful,” replied Susan.

	Teddy tried to relax, but there was too much on his mind. After a few minutes, he broke the silence. “What about the merger? Is that still happening?

	“It has been on hold. Sah Patel has been waiting for you to recover. He has some things he needs to discuss with you. Now that you are up, he has promised to come by to see you. I texted him you are back, so we may see him later today.”

	Lunch arrived a few minutes later. It was the first solid food Teddy received since the incident.

	His hand was shaking as he raised his fork to his mouth. But he wanted to eat. “I never thought hospital food could taste so good,” he remarked.

	“Not bad,” agreed Susan.

	After lunch, Teddy was a chatterbox. He kept talking about how he was going to update his Cyber Security software. He wanted to tackle the latest malware and cyberattacks. Teddy knew that the bad guys never stop coming up with new schemes and novel ways to breach computer security. He couldn’t wait to rejoin the fight 
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