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Just two more weeks until the replacement gets here and takes over, Raymond Sterlington said to himself as he contemplated all the things, habits, and particular ways that he performed everyday tasks. Ways that only Ray knew how to complete. Things that Ray would have to show the replacement if there were enough time before the original Ray left.

Almost daily he’d stand in the bathroom as the steam from the completed shower covered the mirror. Ray wondered if the replacement would even have the necessary skills to carry out the many thousands of tasks that went into Ray's being. It’s supposed to be an exact duplicate, but would it really be?

Like, who Ray was and his essence. Would the replacement really be able to incorporate every single quirk about him and be convincing that he was the real Ray?

Ray lounged quietly on his bed contemplating the future of the replacement.

Although young at twenty-eight, Ray was already an Army veteran who had fought in several overseas campaigns for the elders and seen his share of the horrors of war. A long, jagged scar on his right arm reminded him of the explosion that took the lives of three Army friends and left a deep gash that served as a reminder of the incident guaranteeing that the memory would never vanish. There were several more such incidents that Ray never had the ability or strength to share with anyone, although they tried.

Hot water from the bathroom sink poured forth from the chrome plated faucet and disappeared down the drain making the obligatory gurgling sound reminding him that he needed to finish the task at hand. Ray stood on a small white bathroom rug brushing his teeth and meticulously recounted the several anomalies he had in his mouth that required special attention or else the whole teeth brushing event would not be complete or even useful. Like the slightly larger space between two molars on the bottom right side of his mouth where, because of a dentist's negligence when he was younger, food particles accumulated and required some vigorous brushing and sometimes extra floss. Or how he had to use only a part of his right hand to tie his shoes because of an unfortunate accident he had in high school involving the use of a drill press in shop class. 

Who else would know these things about me, Ray thought. There are so many quirks that only I know. What if I had to tell someone else all about these peculiarities?

After he finished brushing, Ray usually retired to his bedroom and continued to carefully jot down each task, tasks beyond the normal way of doing things, in a thick spiral bound journal, which he had bought just for this purpose at a large retail store five years earlier. Exactly one week later, he was informed by his parents of the global citizen replacement program that the elders had mandated years earlier.

To put it simply, everyone on the planet had an exact duplicate that replaced them and would appear at a specified time. The elders developed the replacement program because of an unfortunate slip-up with programming the new iteration of humans at a molecular level. One of the programmers had inadvertently specified in the cellular code that the new humans would only live to approximately eighteen years unless something was done to fix the longevity problem.

A programmer named Hector Fibonacci came up with the replacement program as the best fix at the time. The elders were new to world building and in despair. With no other viable solutions at hand, they opted for Hector’s plan. Consequently, every five years, people are replaced before they disappear. However, Ray had heard that research for a more permanent solution continues.

The way it works is that when the time has arrived, the old self, the old model, simply ceases to exist and fades away. Disappearing into the ether as if he or she had never existed. But the replacement would step in and take their place as if nothing had ever happened. It was very much like watching an Olympic relay race where one runner handed off a baton to the next runner within a predefined space of approximately twenty-two yards. The two runners are very close, almost touching, but one takes the baton and speeds away while the other runner slows to a stop as his part of the race is finished.

On the bright side, the elders had managed to approximate immortality for the new human race albeit through replacements every five years.

Ray thought through the process again. The replacement appears and finds his or her way to the person to be replaced. After a thorough acquaintance with the reference material in the obligatory journal, computer, or voice memo, the replacement would carry on with life as if nothing had happened. Some people recorded their idiosyncrasies with a voice recorder for the new guy or gal as it were. Some typed instructions for the replacement on a computer.

A few slower souls with obvious learning difficulties used old fashioned manual typewriters.

The only caveat with these methods was that the replacement and the replacee must briefly meet to inform the former of the whereabouts of the needed instructions before the replacee completely disappears. Sometimes, and this rarely happens, mistakes are made. That is, when the replacement appears, the replacee isn't ready. Maybe the computer wasn't plugged in, or the voice recorder was misplaced, or the journal was in another room, hidden from prying eyes. Eyes that had no business peering into Ray's detailed and very personal notes. Everything that made Ray unique, special, and set apart from the rest of the other billions of people on the planet.

But sometimes the replacement could locate the instructions and get up to speed as the old guy faded away. Awkward interaction sometimes occurred between family members as the replacement wasn't yet aware of how
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