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  Journey from Positron

  
  




Hydraulic motors moved the submarine forward towards the inner portion of the structure.  The movement was relatively quiet, even as the submarine’s immense weight caused creaking sounds, moving through the water.  The lights in the chamber slowly began to illuminate the giant steel creature, which from an ancient time would have been called a Mosasaurus.  In contrast, the steel beast did not undulate its tail through the water but instead glided silently.  Michael thought of the submarine as a steel whale rather than a prehistoric creature.




These measures reminded Michael of the steel, ant-like nodes in the Antarctic.  The city was lost in the depths of the water as the solar flare melted the ice.  Michael wondered if history had repeated itself.  Maybe there was nothing that could be learned from history.




The ocean bottom was cold and dark.  Strange fish like the angular fish provided their own light that lured innocent prey into its feeding range.  The self-illuminating light blinked on in the dark, tempting fish to wander, in curiosity, towards the light, unaware of the large angular fish waiting in the dark to grasp its prey in a sudden flicker of movement that flashed like a strobe light.  The angular fish returned to the dark cold environment, content with a full belly for a time.  




Positron’s fusion generators provided the heat, light and air necessary to survive in the hostile environment of the cold deep.




The ocean was not without change.  It was constantly in flux.  The movement of the tectonic plates caused earthquakes on the bottom of the ocean that had little effect on the people living on the surface land.  Positron’s ocean base had to be capable of movement laterally as earthquakes occurred.  The station was actually built on huge rollers that allowed movement side-to-side in the case of earthquakes.




On the earth’s surface, cyberbrain controlled everything.  It required everyone connected to the internet to be implanted with a chip and profiled.  The cyberbrain required classification of each person wanting access to the internet to be associated with a Machine Address Code (MAC.)  Packets being uploaded to the internet were signed with the individual’s MAC address rather than the transmitting MAC address.  Therefore, every person’s bits of data were known to the cyberbrain.  Commerce on the internet required the cyberbrain because there was no security.  Powerful quantum computers had destroyed the possibility of encryption as a safeguard.  The internet was an insecure network of digital communication.  The only protection for digital traffic was a broker on the data highway.  The cyberbrain was designed for real-time massively parallel processing of data.  It acted as the broker who decided who could enter the digital highway, where the data was allowed to be routed, and which gateways and bridges the data could cross.  The cyberbrain watched the data packets trend patterns for suspicious content and behavior.  If the cyberbrain decided that a particular MAC address was violating either content or trend pattern, the MAC address was put on a blacklist.




Once the individual was blacklisted, he was cut off from all internet activity, and cut off meant denial of access, ostracization, the most painful of all punishments.  The person could never buy, sell or read any content on the network.  He was marked as an enemy of the network.  The only way he could get food to eat was through a charitable handout.  He had to receive edible commodities for work done.  The blacklisted person lost access to banks, insurance and taxes.  He technically had become a casualty of the system.  His identity was zeroed out.  Social media content was purged by the cyberbrain as it began systematically removing traces of the person’s MAC address.  Ostracization was the cost of total security.




The cyberbrain had been built as an independent entity with hardware circuits and logic created by design at its inception.  No software or external programming would be allowed to penetrate the logic flow of its circuits.  The machine was able to create new circuits through fabrication and self-assembly, enabling it to create new logic and capability.  The digital neurons produced analog signals which classified data as it was observing.  The cyberbrain was capable of observing all digital data flow on the internet and recall any data patterns it had observed over time—a feat not thought possible by humans.  




In essence, the internet had become an extension of the cyberbrain.  All data traffic was brokered through cyberbrain’s filters.  Trillions of data packets per second were analyzed and classified.  Traffic trends were observed and monitored by the cyberbrain.  Suspicious activity was alerted and resources diverted by the cyberbrain to analyze data relating to the suspicious activity.  No one understood what suspicious behavior meant, but some data scientists tried to predict what the cyberbrain might consider suspicious, and for a series of insufficient reasons, the outcome results.  Conclusions had to be measured statistically.  The problem with statistical decision making was there was a margin of error.  Even when the percentage of error was small, the resulting error was significant due to the large volumes of data and interactions between characters on the internet.   It was impossible for the cyberbrain to be perfect—to be fair in all cases, and to be just.  The machine was not flesh and blood, so it could only approximate emotional response behaviors as good or bad, based on threshold approximations.  In other words, the machine could make errors in decision making.  However, no one could oversee or overturn the cyberbrain’s decisions.




As in the early days of self-driving vehicles, the machine statistically knew there was a  probability of error; that the entity was not human, so it proceeded forward resulting in a fatality.  The alarming conclusion was discovered in the data logs, and the scientists knew perfection could not be possible.  They continued to argue that perhaps the fatality rates would drop overall, if the percent of error decreased, reasoning that fewer fatalities, in general, justified the continuation of the cyberbrain program.  Self-driving vehicles were tolerated in the free society by the masses as marketers shared statistical discoveries and findings of improved transportation safety.




Michael watched the pressure monitor drop as the large steel doors slid downward behind the submarine.  Large gears turn slowly, lowering the metal doors weighing several hundreds of tons.  The heavy doors were necessary because of the pressure at this depth.  Powerful pumps began draining the water around the submarine and increasing the air pressure around the submarine until the atmospheric pressure was capable of sustaining life.  A mechanical platform extended outward from a portal until it connected with the top of the submarine.  Men dressed in uniforms walked over the platform and tapped the entry to the submarine with a hammer, alerting the occupants that it was safe to the open the steel door.  Welcome to your underwater home.
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  The Dome

  
  




Michael did not know which option was better, to live on a city in the sky or live in a city under a dome in the depths of the ocean.   Living in the sky meant the constant fear of falling to the ground.  Living in a dome under the ocean meant fear of possible freezing or being crushed by water pressure at 500 times the atmosphere—or 15,000 pounds per square inch—the atmosphere at the surface of the water.  The bottom of the ocean was cold, silent, dark and ever dangerous.  You wouldn’t think life could exist at these depths; yet, he knew life did exist.  In the darkness were a plethora of creatures of strangeness.  




The steel dome was well lit.  It reminded him of a giant biosphere structure.  The outside ocean terrain was visible due to strong external light on the dome.  The dome floor was made of smooth concrete and was polished.  Protruding upward were large steel arching beams that converged at a circle at the top of the dome.  The large arching steel beams reminded Michael of the high flying buttresses of the Gothic cathedrals of Europe.  Within the interior of the dome were trees, plants, animals, flowers and vegetables.  The plants, animals, and trees provided a semi-stable environment.  The computer still had to adjust for many imperfections in the system.  It was impossible to create a perfectly balanced ecosystem sealed in the depths of the sea. 




“The transparent aluminum is strong enough to deflect the ramming head strikes of the Liopleurodon, which reaches lengths of 20 feet.  They are remnants of the infamous Adelman and his Jurassic Reboot.”




Henry remained calm about the problem, but Michael was disturbed.  He didn’t like dinosaurs and especially large ocean dinosaurs that could eat him.  The Lipleurodon looked like a mini T-Rex suited for water travel.  It had a thick, heavy body with large front and rear flippers like a seal.  It seemed to move effortlessly through the water like a shadow, escaping the light of day, with the sole exception that this shadow was deadly!  Michael studied the image that his Daemon watch projected as a hologram.  The Daemon had been listening to the conversation between Michael and Henry, and it had detected interest from Michael in the dinosaur subject matter, as indicated by the increased heartbeat, elevated skin temperature and increased electrical activity.  The Daemon analyzed several thousand images and selected one with which to build a 3D polygon image from a series of images.




“That is one ugly creature.”




“Ugly is a nice way to talk about the hideous recreation of the ancient past.”




“It makes a shark look like a princess.”




Michael and Henry enjoyed a good laugh.  The father and son combination had enjoyed several years of a good relationship.  Michael respected his father, Henry, and he could not imagine a time when his father was not part of his life.  Michael felt better being close to his dad.  Above his head lay several thousand feet of water.  He felt trapped and buried in a watery grave when he arrived.  The only safe way to reach the dome was by submarine.  The pressures were great enough to crush a person to death.




“These ancient dinosaurs are obviously capable of surviving at great depths.  You don’t see whales or sharks at these depths.”




“That is true.  They seem adaptive to the intense pressure.  Perhaps their skeleton structure allows them to survive.”




“When did you become aware of their existence?”




“The e-robots were the first to detect the strange creatures.”




“We are not far from Antarctica.”




“Nobody can live there.”




“Adelman must have journeyed back in time and extracted ocean dinosaur blood and cloned these creatures back here in the present.  The dinosaurs must not have been contained in the compound as we had thought.   They must have survived the solar proton ejection event meant to destroy them.”




“I don’t know,” offered Henry.  I just know they are here, and we have more than one of them to deal with.”




“More than one?”




“Yeah, the Liopleurodon is the small fish on the block.”




“We have sighted a Megalodon, and what a killing machine that creature is!  It is capable of long distance travel, and it grows to the size of a bus.  It is big enough to eat a great white shark like a snack.”




Michael asked his father, “Have you seen one of those creatures?”




“No.  But, the person who saw it said that the shark moved in quietly and glided through the water near the dome.  She could see its dark black eye which did not blink.  The Megalodon suddenly turned and bit at the dome.  Fortunately, the dome’s structure withstood the attack.”




“That is strange behavior.”




Henry replied, “It is instinctive.  Apparently, if the shark attempts to attack directly, its prey just moves agile and faster.  The shark has learned that if it does not appear as a threat, the fish will not flee.  The shark can swim next to the fish then suddenly strike when in range.  The fish don’t have time to flee.  It’s a brilliant strategy.”




“What was Adelmen doing, thinking he could reboot the dinosaur?”




“He was trying to build a weapon, an unpredictable killing machine.”




“Crazy.”




“The Megalodon is capable of traveling to distant parts of the planet.  It seems comfortable in super cold water.”




“The shark is constantly eating.  It will eat other sharks, whales, seals and schools of fish.  Anciently, the baleen whale was its primary food source.  Its triangular teeth combined with powerful jaw muscles are strong enough to bite through bone and puncture the heart of its prey.  The triangle-shaped teeth are capable of slicing through flesh.  Once the prey is in the mouth of the Megalodon, it cannot get free.  The prey was doomed to die.”




“The eyewitness to the Megalodon siting said it reminded her of a tiger shark rather than a great white.  The Megalodon preferred warm water for hunting; however, as the ice age increased in scope, the shark moved to colder waters.  The cold water meant a reduction in baleen whale counts and a reduction in food source.  Less food meant fewer sharks.”




“In what time period did the Megalodon originally live on the earth?”




“It lived during the Early Miocene period.”




“Do you think Megalodons will eat anything?”




“Something that big will eat from more food sources than whales.  It has a seven-inch tooth and a bite force of ten tons.  The shark’s length is nearly 50 feet, and it weighs 70 tons.  It’s constantly hungry and feeding.  A thing that big is always hungry.”




“Other animals like seal, walrus and porpoises would provide food.”




“I don’t know which creature is more scary, the giant prehistoric shark or the giant squid from 20,000 Leagues Under the Sea.”




“Personally, son, I think the Megalodon is the most fierce creature on planet earth.”




“Giant squids attack ships and sailors, whereas, Megalodons attack any food source.”




“According to articles I have read about the creature, it liked to bite off the fins of its prey before moving in for the final kill.”




“Its powerful bite capability allowed it to render its prey helpless.  Maybe it was a game for him like a cat playing with a captured mouse.”




“The word I am trying to say, Michael, is ‘relentless.’”




“Dad, you’re saying we are at the bottom of the ocean with thousands of feet of water above us and surround by a relentless creature from the ancient past.”




“Yes.  Don’t underestimate him.”
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  Cyber War Begins

  
  




The cyber war began without notice or fanfare by the super computer pattern matching systems.  No security meant all data communication had to be examined for potential threats.  Quadrillions of data packages where decrypted and assembled by machines that applied machine learning, looking for suspicious behavior and data trends.  The enormous data centers consumed millions of gallons of water each day and required a small, natural gas power plant, to provide electricity.




The Russian military, secretly, had exploited a weakness in a popular business software package.  They realized that passwords had been kept in memory, and those passwords could be discovered and used to gain entry to the system.  Next, the military geniuses looked for a way to deploy their killer virus.  They realized they were in luck.  Not fearing courtmartial or penal punishment for their actions, they deployed their virus as a tag-along on a popular configuration server they had previously infiltrated.  The virus would disable the Ukrainian business targets they had selected.




The first indication that something wrong had occurred, was Bob in HR’s screen suddenly when black.  “Hey, does anyone else have a problem with their computer?” Bob looked around and noticed everyone’s screens were going black.  IT management was called, and soon they were being overrun with phone calls.  People were standing up, and a scene of confusion and chaos materialized.  Jimmy in IT received orders to reboot the network servers, routers and email servers.  The servers rebooted, but the problem persisted.  The network was down.  Managers realized the problem was catastrophic, and Systems told their employees to go home.




Companies around the world experienced the same software blackout—companies that failed to apply the security patch blocking the vulnerability.  A right hand hook had made direct contact with the chin of these companies so that the companies were staggering to keep their feet under them.  Over $10 billion in damage had occurred, but that was only the tip of the iceberg.




President Olsen listened to his Chief of Security explain how the virus spread.  The briefing took several hours and slides with diagrams helped expand the extent of the problem.




“What is at risk is our aging power grid,” concluded President Olsen.




“Chuck, I want reassurances that our systems are safe.”




“Sir, the power systems are safe from a general intrusion attempt.”




“What does that mean?”




“It means your common hacker teenager won’t be able to breach the firewalls and router protocol address checks.  However, organizations that are well funded and backed by governments can’t be blocked.  They have resources and talent capable of breaching our security.”




“The hacker groups could start a war?”




“Sir, it is not if, but when.”




“How much will it cost to fix this problem, Chuck?”




“It is a complex question.  We have to protect against more than hackers to keep our power grid safe.  For example, an Electronic Magnetic Pulse (EMP) strike could destroy the power grid.  An EMP pulse could damage telecommunication systems, transportation and financial systems within its effective blast radius.  An EMP pulse detonation would be the equivalent of a solar X-45 flare that occurs once every 150 years causing high altitude energy discharge, electrifying the air with static electricity.  Nuclear submarines shadow the movements of the Chinese and Russian submarines capable of launching a missile with an EMP capability.  It is a cat-and-mouse scenario.  To date, we have been perfect in protecting our grid.”




Chuck had set the stage for his grand design.  A design that every computer scientist or futurist feared.  A stage where monsters were real and the carnage was ugly like the scene of a battlefield.  His black hair was slicked back, and his silver tongue was quick to speak a delightful word.




“We need to put into motion a cyberbrain.  The machine must be autonomous and capable of responding independently to threats.”




“Chuck, are you crazy?  Giving control to a machine would mean the loss of our freedom. The American people would never accept a machine running the world.”




“It won’t be running the world, but it would be watching everything.”




“Think of the cyberbrain as a super virus protector.  Security will provide comfort.”




President Olsen looked out the window at the White House lawn and thought about the implications of a cyberbrain running the world.  The cyberbrain would be constantly receiving data streams from an infinite number of sources.  It would be creating data trends, and from the data trends, identifying outliers in the data to be examined more closely to determine if they were threats.   




The cyberbrain would be a layer above mankind in the scheme of things, an image of stone and clay.  It didn’t seem right to let a machine have full autonomy over the decisions of life, death and work, but this was the future Chuck was proposing.  President Olsen had been raised by his mother to believe God did not intend for his children to be afraid or to fear the idols of stone and clay.  He remembered his mother reading from the Bible, stories of God’s wrath pouring down on the idol worshipers and commanding the Israelites not to worship idols.   Could he, as president of the most powerful country in the world, condone the implementation of the cyberbrain?  If the U.S. created the cyberbrain and governed its directions, then he reasoned, it would be better.  But how could life be better when people were only cogs in the giant wheel controlled by machine?
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Michael and Lindsey’s room was twenty by twenty feet in dimension.  It had a small bathroom with a shower, toilet and sink.  The walls of their room were painted white, and digital windows provided light to their room simulating the morning, afternoon and evening setting of the sun as on the surface, to make them feel more at home in the deep.  Michael had a small table with a hooded lamp, his books and personal items.  Next to his bed was a small black rectangular table with a digital curved screen monitor giving him system access.  Lindsey arranged their clothes in hanging boxes, maximizing the space.  The e-robots fabricated shampoo, soaps and toothpaste for the occupants of the dome, as needed.  Michael enjoyed the comfortable feel of the plush carpeting beneath his feet.  Pictures of Lindsey adorned the wall, and several of their childhood pictures were placed at different locations throughout the living space.




“Michael, what are we doing here? Lindsey asked, desperation clearly in her voice.”




Michael was at a loss for words and didn’t say anything.  He knew Lindsey was uncomfortable with the isolation, and he knew she already understood their situation and why they were down so deep.  He could add no more of consequence.




Lindsey continued, “We are thousands of feet below the surface, living in a steel dome, in a world of no real sunlight.  I feel like we have been buried alive.”




“I am sorry, honey,” he offered, not knowing how to comfort his lovely wife.




“Are you certain we need to stay off the grid?”  Lindsey wanted to return to the surface.  Michael sensed her desire to escape their prison—this dome of steel.  Living in a cave in the ocean was painful.  Security had a high cost, but they were secure, and that mattered.




“We might as well be living in outer space, traveling to Mars!  We live like astronauts, for heaven’s sake!  We can’t go anywhere without a spacesuit!”




Michael was well-aware of their circumstances and offered little consolation, “Our routines keep us from falling victim to boredom.  It’s like being quarantined due to a virus pandemic.”




“To what end is this choice going to take us?”




“I don’t know for sure, but we are safe.”




“I do know for sure that the cyberbrain is running the upper world where all the true sunlight is located.  All electronic commerce and communications are moving through the cyberbrain network.  No one is allowed to have autonomy or anonymous access to the system.  Forced compliance is the word that comes to mind, not unlike Nazi Germany during World War II.”




“Don’t you think we could have survived on the surface, anyway?  After all, the cyberbrain is just a machine, and we have human ingenuity on our side.”




“Lindsey, the cyberbrain does not have a soul.  It is a ruthless machine of nuts and bolts.  Why should it care about you or me or even all of humanity?  It may think of humanity and its meager communication protocols and social media as mere viruses to be dealt with harshly.”




“Michael, we have a daughter to consider.  Look at Megan playing.”




“Megan is so cute.  Look at her waddling over here.  Hi cutie.  Come here.  Daddy wants to hold you!”




Megan smiled as she reached up towards Michael.  Michael reached down and picked up the little infant and held her gently in his arms close to his chest.  He loved the warmth of their first  baby—they wanted to have others.  She was totally adorable, and he could tell she loved him.  Michael reciprocated by kissing his daughter on the cheek.




“Looks like someone has her daddy wrapped around her baby finger.”




“Who needs TV reruns when you have kids to entertain you?”  His reference was to the meager entertainment the dome provided for its inhabitants.




“Megan does have a way of getting into your heart.”




“Of course.  She is my daughter, after all!” bragged Lindsey.  “You fell for me…”




“Of course.  You’re beautiful, smart, and stunning.”




“Oh, I bet you say that to all the girls.”




“None of those girls could run 60 mph or bend a steel block with their bionic arms.  That makes you special.”




“True.  Enough about me.  Isn’t Megan cute?  She’s a little darling, and she has no idea we are at risk of being crushed here at the bottom of the ocean.”




Megan stood up and then dropped flat on her bottom.  She didn’t seem deterred by her failure to stay standing and quickly attempted to stand again.  Soon, Megan was walking toward the little puppy which ran clumsily around the room bumping into doors and walls.  Megan giggled gleefully as she attempted to grasp the puppy.




“Be careful, honey, the dog is just a puppy.”




Lindsey picked up the dog named Jade and held her in her arms.  Lindsey signaled for Megan to pet the dog gently.  Jade was full of energy, frantically trying to climb out of Lindsey’s arms with no fear of falling.  Jade stopped moving as Lindsey petted her head.  The soft fur felt good to the touch, as she stroked the puppy.  She could feel how fragile the puppy was.  She mentally compared their situation under the ocean to how fragile the life of a puppy was.




“Pet the puppy gently.  She’s just a baby like you and needs tender loving care.”




The puppy playfully licked Megan’s face in affection.  Megan smiled.




“See, the puppy likes you.”




Michael sat quietly watching the interplay.   He understood their dire circumstances, but he still enjoyed watching his family play.  You can’t stop living life just because of some cyberbrain manipulating the world like a pandemic.  Megan waddled over to him with the puppy in tow, and Michael lifted her up and held her high above his head looking upward into her eyes.  He then brought Megan down to head level and kissed her gently.  The smell of baby Megan made him happy.  She was a joy to experience—every day brought new and delightful events in Megan’s life.  Megan soon wanted to be put down on the floor and resume chasing the puppy like a perpetual motion machine, never running out of her endless energy.




“What if Adelman’s dinosaurs were not all killed off, as we were led to believe?” offered Michael.




“What do you mean, Michael?  The Wyoming Caldera eruption destroyed them, and the city in the ice sank into the deep.  There are no more dinosaurs,” Lindsey stated flatly and finally.




“But what if there were?”




“Well, if there were, then we’d have a serious problem.  Dinosaurs and man are not compatible.  Dinosaurs are killing machines.  They only know one thing, eat.  Why do you ask about something like that?  That problem is over.”




Michael didn’t know if he should tell Lindsey about the ocean dinosaurs.  The idea of being off grid was uncomfortable enough as it was, but revealing that monsters of the deep were real and could track us would be terrifying.  Michael could see in his mind the ancient Kronosaur gliding stealthily through the water, its powerful fins propelling its 30-foot body smoothly through the water as its powerful jaws with 7-inch conical teeth were grasping its prey tight.  The Kronosaur was not technically a dinosaur, as it was considered a giant reptile, buy why split hairs over it?  Michael did not wish Lindsey to fear such a creature could invade their peace and tranquility at this depth.




“Just a thought…”




“Well honey, you need to stop watching so many Sci Fi movies.  They are twisting your mind.”




“You’re probably right.”




“Jurassic Reboot failed.  Thankfully for us, there are no more dinosaurs,” concluded Lindsey.  “Come here, Megan.   It is time for your bath and then bedtime stories.  Honey, will you get the water in the tub ready?   Please make sure the temperature is not too hot for our little tot.”




Soon Lindsey was bathing Megan in the small bathing container.   Megan splashed excitedly in the water, enjoying having her hands hit the water, spraying upward all over Lindsey, and she was soaking wet.   Lindsey turned her head trying to avoid the incoming water spray.




“Baby, you’re getting Mommy all wet!  Please stop!”




At last, Lindsey handed Megan to Michael, who held a soft brown towel ready to the receive the tiny wet baby.  His little bundle of joy was soon drying contently in his arms—warm and safe.  Michael wished he felt safe like Megan.  He put a diaper on Megan.  The e-robots fabricated all the essential commodities for daily living including diapers and clothes.   Michael found a soft and colorful patterned night outfit for his daughter and put her legs in first followed by her arms, then zipped up the front the outfit.
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Henry and Penny knocked on Michael and Lindsey’s door.  They waited patiently for someone to answer.  Lindsey opened the door and invited her in-laws into their living space under the sea.




“Where is my cute bug-a-boo?” asked Henry playfully.  Grandpa was here!




Michael was on the floor playing with Megan.  He looked up and smiled at Henry.  Henry was getting old with age, and his hair had turned white.  Henry quickly walked over to where Michael and Megan were playing, picked up Megan and gave her a loving kiss.




“Who loves Megan?”




“Grandpa loves Megan!”




Henry lovingly held Megan in his arms.  Megan enjoyed the attention and submitted willingly to the affection and the squeezing.   Penny walked over to where Henry was standing after giving Lindsey a greeting hug.




“Grandma needs a chance to hold our sweet baby.”




Michael thought to himself, ‘The future has arrived.  Children are valued more than gold or silver.  The birth of our daughter was very valuable to my parents.  They were very pleased to shower their attention on their only grandchild, to the exclusion of any other adults in the room.




Michael thought, “Parents raise their children, feed them, educate them, and then help them become adults.  The job of being a parent is often performed without appreciation.  Michael loved his parents, but he never told them thank-you for raising him.  He felt to do so would be insincere.  It was assumed Michael’s parents knew his appreciation.”




Henry extended his arms out to Penny with Megan between his hands.  Penny received Megan and gave her a loving squeeze.   Penny was delighted to cradle Megan and talk with her.  




“Grammie loves Megan.”




“You know the greatest gift our children can give us is grandchildren.   Grandchildren are the best.  They make all the hard work  and sacrifice worthwhile.”




“Come on, Dad, you make it sound like it is tough for parents to raise their children.”




Henry smiled with wisdom.  He knew that pregnancy and childbirth were periods of high risk and complication for the mother.  Childbirth was not a simple task.  He knew Michael understood the risks.  Women suffered many health problems associated with pregnancy and childbirth.  The greatest risk and fear occurred if the baby died in the womb, a still birth.  The failed pregnancy would be crushing and mentally devastating to the parents.  Sometimes during childbirth, a baby could break the mother’s tailbone, causing a lifetime of pain.   Other times, the umbilical chord would become wrapped around the baby’s neck, and the doctor monitored the baby’s heart during contractions and as it passed through the birth canal of the mother.  If needed, the doctor could perform a Caesarean section to save the baby and maybe the mother.




Henry sat down on the couch and looked at the pictures on the wall.   He saw pictures of Michael and Lindsey’s marriage on the mountain.  He saw pictures of Megan’s birth and a picture of the all the members of the family together.




Henry was feeling overwhelmed, “Christ was the great hero of humanity.   He did what no other man could do.   Jesus broke the bands of death and sin.  I often wonder why He did it for us.   As a grandfather, when I see my grandchild playing happily and safely, I understand, in part, the love the Lord must have for us.  We know His suffering was great in Gethsemane and that He bled from every pore from pain.  His act of atonement took great courage.  This was the Great Creator, Jehovah, that suffered.  He was the God that created all life on earth, and He powered the sun and all creation under the direction of His Father.   He descended below all things and comprehended all things.  Love, my son, was the reason he atoned for us.”




“Perhaps Jesus sees our family and the joy we experience from clean and obedient lifestyles, and He senses our appreciation for His sacrifice.  Perhaps when He sees a little child, He feels joy that the child can grow to be a man, and he can become valiant in His gospel.”




“Is that our gift back to God—a contrite spirit and a broken heart just like this little child, our sweet Megan?”




Michael sat in silence and thought about the idea of his father.  He knew Henry loved the Lord, and he shared freely with his son the thoughts of his mind and feelings of his heart.  Michael watched as Penny played with Megan, holding her rattle in front of the baby and shaking the device.  Megan kept reaching for the toy.  Penny would move the rattle closer to Megan allowing her to grasp it, and then she would shake it.  The baby was totally amused playing with the toy.  Time seemed to move slowly during these precious moments together.




After Penny and Lindsey took Megan into the other room to change her diaper, Henry talked quietly with Michael.   Henry became more serious.




“The e-robots intercepted a Megalodon early this morning.”




Michael imagined a giant shark approaching the steel dome with its double rows of teeth and its giant black eye that didn’t blink.  The giant predator would be moving in slowly towards the dome, causing fear and terror in the occupants of the dome.




“What happened?”




“The e-robots swam out to the Megalodon and shocked it with power sticks. ”




“Did it work?”




“The Megalodon didn’t like the electric shocks and turned away for now.”




“One e-robot shocked the nose of the Megalodon.  The nose of the giant shark has sensitive nerves, which makes it vulnerable to attack.”




“That takes guts to swim in front of a beast with a 10 ton bite strength.”




“The e-robots are great.  We couldn’t survive down here without them.”




“The e-robots worked as a team.  One e-robot distracted the Megalodon while the other groups of e-robots intercepted the Megalodon, zapping its nose.”




“The downside was the Megalodon darted in the opposite direction, moving the water causing the e-robot to tumble and somersault through the water.”




“Why does the Megalodon keep returning to this location?   It has a whole ocean to hunt.”




“One theory is that the Megalodon was genetically modified with a genetic trait creating a propensity to return to its location of origin.  We are close to Antarctica.   This is its preferred hunting ground for eating whale, seals and other fish in the cold waters.  It seems to follow a cycle of traveling to warmer waters, feeding, and then returning by instinct back to the colder waters.”




Penny and Lindsey returned with Megan having put on her pajamas.  Megan was covered with soft fabric and colorful prints.  Sleep had started to preoccupy Megan’s mind.   Her eyes closed, then opened, staying closed longer with each cycle.  It made the adults sleepy just watching her fall asleep.




“Our precious princess is getting sleepy.”




“What have you men been talking about?”




“Nothing important,” it wasn’t time to scare everyone yet.




Everyone watched Megan waddle over to the baby carrier and crawl into it face first.  Henry reached in to help Megan turn around and get settled.  However, as Megan turned around, her foot became caught in the strap.  Henry helped free Megan from the strap so she could complete the maneuver.  Megan sat in the baby seat and looked up at Henry and Penny with contentment.   




“She has found her recliner,” quipped Henry.




The group watched as Megan rocked slowly in the seat.  It was obvious to all that she was peaceful and happy.  Slowly, Megan turned her body and reverse crawled out of the seat.  She was soon walking around the room.  Lindsey kept an eye on her occasionally making sure she knew where Megan had gone.  Megan liked to wander and explore her world.  No child wants to be put to bed when others are still up having fun.  There’s always a measure of resistance.
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  Out of Babylon

  
  




Isaac stood behind a pulpit at a central gathering area in the dome.  Families and individuals were dressed in their “Sunday best.”  Isaac, the Positron President & CEO, had called for the gathering to address the Positron employees and families—all who fell under the protection of Positron.  The large assembly waited anxiously to hear the president of Positron’s message.  Many hoped to understand the framework and plans for their future.   Their lives were being influenced by his vision for the group.  Isaac, of American Indian heritage, started his address by quoting a scripture from Isaiah.


“Isaiah, a great prophet of my heritage and the oracle of God to the world, once said, ‘Go ye forth of Babylon, flee ye from the Chaldeans, with a voice of singing declare ye, tell this, utter it even to the end of the earth; say ye: The LORD hath redeemed his servant Jacob.’ 


‘And they thirsted not when he led them through the deserts; he caused the waters to flow out of the rock for them: he clave the rock also, and the waters gushed out.’”[Isaiah 48:21-22]


“Isaiah reminded ancient Israel that Jehovah led their fathers out of Egypt and provided water, food and shelter in the wilderness until the righteous could enter the promised land.  America has been the promised land of the Lord’s chosen.”


“I think this passage of scripture suggests that drastic measures must be taken during drastic times.  The sacrifice to leave our homes and lives to join Positron at the bottom of the sea has required great faith from each of us.  Survival on the surface world has become impossible.  We would have soon all been marked as enemies of the state by a machine incapable of feelings or emotions.  It is a machine created with one design, to control humanity and starve its enemies.  An evil force, called the cyberbrain, has forced us to flee.  We have built a city under the water.  We are blessed to have air, food and drinking water for our survival and even some great amenities to make our lives down here more tolerable.  I believe we are being preserved through God’s tender mercies, and our flight out of Babylon was a necessary design by our divine Creator.”


Isaac pointed to the large spiral series of arms slowly moving around the central pole.  The pole held the arms containing a vast variety of vegetables and fruits.  The plant flora received light from ultraviolet sources.  The bio farm provided the food sustaining Positron in the depths of the ocean.


“Fusion energy provides the power to keep us alive at depths deep enough to crush most life.  Bio farms maintained by the e-robots provide food necessary to maintain our lives.  We extract fish from the ocean for protein, and we eat vegetables and fruits grown by the bio-farms.  Our water is recycled through powerful reverse-osmosis water treatment systems.  Positron’s underwater headquarters can grow in size, as needed, spreading out to occupy extended ocean land area.”


“Some may wonder if we should have remained on the surface and may desire to return back into civilization under the natural rays of the sun.  Positron does not have a policy forcing any to stay—you are free to return when you please.  However, Positron management chose not to be marked by the cyberbrain as an inventory item to be controlled like a cog in a piece of machinery.  Therefore, the decision was made to flee Babylon and is still the policy of this company.”


“The world of the cyberbrain appears innocent on the surface.  People are free to engage in trade one with another and live a reasonable standard of living.  However, the cyberbrain reserves the right for privacy to be destroyed.  The right of free choice is limited to the governance and constraints of its system and decisions.  It guarantees we will be ostracized and isolated as its enemies, sealing us off from all access to the network.  It is a machine with no soul—a dark and evil force—a force that cannot be tolerated nor negotiated with.  Man was never meant to be a slave to a machine, nor was it ever man’s destiny to be determined by the mathematics of mechanical force or the whims of algorithms.  The historical phrase:  ‘Give me liberty or give me death’ applies equally today as it did during the birth of our nation.  Rather than accept death by starvation and alienation, we
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