
Chapter 1

“So you’ll be having tea then, Mr. Taylor?” the hologram ZOE asked, almost with 
impatience.  Holograms weren’t meant to have human emotions or a sense of rush, but 
she seemed to have both.

“Peach please.”
“Right away, Mr. Taylor.” She said with a grin. “Will that be all?”
“For the moment,” Alex replied impatiently.
ZOE walked out of the room.  Alex sat on the black leather chair that was placed 

next to the desk.  He logged onto his AP unit and began research over euchromatin and 
Achodrophasia.  A few moments later, ZOE phased back into the room.

“Your tea will be here shortly.  Are you sure you wouldn’t fancy anything else?”
“Maybe a sandwich of some sort.  Yes, that will do.”  That last comment he 

mumbled insipidly.
Everyday, all day, Alex worked hard on research for things that most people—

even those in that particular field—didn’t like to do, or even cared about.  His knowledge 
was expansive on topics such as genetics, history, archeology, aeronautics, physics, 
human interaction, and even battle strategy for wars.  He was brilliant beyond most 
peoples’ comprehension. Therefore, he was easily misunderstood.

ZOE entered the room bearing a tray holding a BLT sandwich on Italian herbs 
and cheese bread and a tall, clear glass filled to the brim with iced peach tea.  As an 
addition, ZOE added a lemon with a little umbrella.

“Oh, you're just simply wonderful!” The last word seemed to roll off his tongue. 
“Why don't you take the rest of the night off?”

“Why? It's not like I have any hobbies or anything.” ZOE replied.
“Well, if it helps any, I think you'd make a wonderful lounge singer.” ZOE rolled 

her eyes and shut down.  
Alex was now in complete silence. He took a sip of his tea and turned back to face 

his APU.  His immense dedication overpowered his will to eat and he returned to his 
studies.

*******

Hours passed.  It was near midnight now and Alex's eyes grew heavy. He laid 
back in his chair and within minutes was asleep.

A little blue light flickered on the floor near the door as ZOE briskly appeared. 
She stared intently watching Alex, almost studying him.  She walked slowly over to the 
chair in which he was seated and laid her long feminine hand across his arm. She traced 
her finger all the way from his wrist to his right cheek.  Her countenance was heavy upon 
her face, as she seemed almost solemn.  ZOE moved over to Alex's AP unit, shut it down, 
and headed for the hallway.  As she neared the door, she turned around very slowly to 
face him.  With an evil look in her eye, she smiled and left the room.


