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Heav’n but the Vision of fulfill’d
Desire,

And Hell the Shadow from a Soul on
fire,

Cast on the Darkness into which
Ourselves,

So late emerged from, shall so
soon expire.

 


The Rubaiyat of Omar Khayyam of
Naishpur

Quatrain 67

 


 


He looked over the door and felt doubt begin
to twist inside his body. Beneath the doubt was anger directed at
himself and his inability to remember parts of the previous
day.

He knew the doctors, nurses, orderlies and
visitors walking by were too intent on their own business to notice
him. A growing part of his mind was beginning to think they were
all staring at him.

His eyes went to the sign that hung beneath
the room’s number: MERCER, RACHAEL - EGS. He lingered on the name
and fought back the urge to scream. Scream or start running in an
attempt to escape the blame he had laid on himself.

EarthGov Security Special Agent Kevin Martin
ran his hands over his face and through his short brown hair. He
massaged his grainy eyes and thought, You are a useless idiot!
You’re the veteran agent! How could you let this happen to your
partner? I wish I could remember.

The thought was still burning through his mind
when he heard the voice. “Excuse me? Can I help you?”

Kevin turned, not wanting to see who was
standing behind him. He relaxed when he saw a middle-aged doctor.
He glanced at the doctor’s ident badge. “Yes, Doctor
Burrows?”

“Anything I can do for you? Agent Mercer is my
patient.”

Kevin reached under his jacket and took out
his identification. “Special Agent Kevin Martin, EGS. I’m Agent
Mercer’s partner.”

Burrows studied the ident card and made a note
on his board. “She’s responding well to the accelerated regen
procedure. The prognosis is good. You’re her partner?” He stepped
by Kevin and pushed open the door.

“That’s right.”

As he followed Burrows into the room, Kevin’s
eyes went to the bed and the slender young woman that lay on it.
Her fair skin glistened under a thin layer of gel. Her blue tinted
hair was matted against her head. She looked to be in deep
sleep.

Kevin leaned close and thought, She looks
so peaceful. Rae, what did I do to you?

“What’s all this?”

“The gel’s part of the new generation of
accelerated healing compound. We repaired her broken bones with
conventional fusion techniques. Since the remainder of Agent
Mercer’s injuries weren’t life threatening, we were able to use
this method to return her to health. She’ll be able to check out by
the end of the week.”

“That’s good to hear, Doctor.”

Kevin watched Burrows check the instruments at
the foot of the bed. “So her life wasn’t in danger?”

“She would’ve survived but she would’ve been
confined to bed for quite a while. You were the one who brought
Agent Mercer in, weren’t you?”

“That’s right, Doctor. And before you say
anything else, yes, I’m probably the one responsible for her
condition. I can’t really say for certain; I don’t remember what
happened.”

“You don’t remember?”

“There’s half an hour I can’t account for. Can
I have a few minutes, please? I want to talk to her.”

Burrows stepped close to Kevin, his face
showing concern. “She won’t be able to hear you. She’s in an
induced coma.”

“I know but there are a few things I want to
say even if she can’t hear me. It’s for my own peace of mind. Humor
me, Doctor. I’ll only be a few minutes.”

She’ll probably hear me, he thought.
She always knows what I’m going to say before I say
it.

It looked to Kevin like Burrows was going to
refuse. But he just nodded and left the room.

Kevin watched the door close and sighed. “So
what do you think, Rae? He’s on his way to get Security, just in
case I try to finish what I started. If I started it, that
is.”

He walked to the room’s single window and the
chair that sat under it. “I just wish I could remember.”

He carried the chair to the bed and sat. “To
paraphrase a wise old philosopher, this is a fine mess I’ve gotten
you into. I’m the veteran agent. I think our first case together
could’ve gone a little better. A simple murder investigation,
Director Sinclair said. Guess it wasn’t so simple.”

Kevin paused when he thought Rae’s head turned
toward him. “You know, when we were first introduced, I couldn’t
believe you dyed your hair. I had a good laugh about it with my
friends. Doesn’t seem so funny now.”

His eyes lowered. “If I told you I think
you’re beautiful, would you forgive me?”

“I’ve been in touch with Director Sinclair.
She told me to sit tight and wait for instructions. I expect those
instructions will include me being dragged back to Earth for
disciplinary action. I wouldn’t be surprised if you had another
partner soon. I’ll find out tonight when she calls
back.”

Kevin slipped lower in the chair. “You’d be
better off with someone else. You should be partnered with someone
who’ll watch your back not put you in the hospital.”

In the back of his mind, Kevin heard Rae’s
voice say, I knew you were going to say that. Don’t be
stupid.

Now my subconscious is bugging me
in Rae’s voice. Fantastic.

Kevin looked up as the door burst open and
Doctor Burrows entered. There was a look of concern on his face and
two guards behind him.

Burrows looked from Kevin to Rae. “Is
everything alright, Agent Martin?”

“You mean aside from my partner being in an
induced coma while a layer of slime puts her back together after
taking a beating I may or may not have been party to? Aside from
that, everything’s just ducky.”

Kevin stood and looked at Rae. “Told you he’d
get Security. I’ll be back when you’re ready to check
out.”

As he passed the two guards, Kevin said,
“Sorry to disappoint you, guys. No fun today.” He ignored the
confused looks on their faces as he started down the
corridor.

 


Rather than return to their hotel suite, Kevin
wandered through Omaha City, the largest city on the colony of
Haven. He knew he had work to do, as well as a day without sleep to
contend with but he couldn’t face the memories the suite would
bring up.

Kevin wasn’t sure how long he had been walking
when he found himself in Foundation Park, near the center of the
city. Established on the site of the first colony ship’s landing,
it was the calm center of a growing, bustling city. Its serenity
was lost on Kevin as he sat on the first bench he came
to.

It started out well, he thought. It
was an easy assignment…

“It’s a murder investigation,
Kevin. What did you expect?”

Kevin stopped pacing the Security
Chief’s office and regarded his partner with a combination of
frustration and something deeper.

“A murder investigation that was
pretty much solved before we got here. I’d hoped there would be
something a little more engaging, something I could sink my teeth
into.”

Rae turned in her chair. “What you
wanted was a case that would allow you to show off the kind of
agent you are and make a good impression on Director
Sinclair.”

Her smile was sympathetic but
Kevin saw amusement in her large blue eyes. “It’s your first case
since transferring from DTwo, and it’s my first case since I
graduated from the Academy. Despite what our respective files may
say, do you really think Director Sinclair would give two agents
she doesn’t know something big and complicated?”

He ran his hands over his face and
looked around the small office. “You’re very wise, Rae. My mother
always said I had to learn to keep my ambition under
control.”

Kevin looked at his watch and
started pacing again. “Where’s Chief Jackson?”

“Did your mother happen to say
anything about patience?”

“As a matter of fact…”

The door swung open and a tall,
thin man entered, wearing the uniform of a Colonial Affairs
Security Force officer. He looked from Kevin to Rae and
nodded.

“Sorry to keep you waiting,
agents. I’m Chief Jackson. Thank you for coming.”

“Anything we can do to help,
Chief,” Kevin said as he sat next to Rae. “You seem to have the
situation well in hand.”

Jackson stepped behind his desk
and nodded. “It does look pretty airtight. Seeing as our prime
suspect is an employee of












































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































cover.jpg





