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Henry and Life-Swipe

fi D o fuéthisu p Hemrywhisperedo himself.

Henry Underhill, a graduate of the CSKU
Academyfor AdvancedEngineering and yet mostdays
he felt like a chump.He clappedhis handstogether;he
winced at the sting and watchedthe spit of sweatfly off
in all directions.

Thiswashisfirst classticketto befreeof Rita. Her
nameebbednto him, like waterthrougha crackin thesea
wall. The dismal feeling pulled him toward a dark
sinkholeatthe cente of hisliving room.He liked the idea
of hissinkhole it wasfull of thingsthatcouldn'thurt him,
thingshe wasthe masterof, booksto read,gameso win.
No Rita. No heartpoundingchaos.

He sighed.He lovedthe heartpoundingchaos.

Hetookabig gulp of waterandafinal look around
his apartment.Tidy, nothing embarrassingbut enough

knick-knacksto sparkconversation.



He flicked his holoprojectorson andthe roomlit
up. A beautiful blue light filled his home, and then
overlaid a waiting room in a fancy hotel in perfectly
replicated3D.

Adustaskquestions) Henrysaidto himself.

His brotherhaddonethisathousandimesandhad
beencoachingHenryfor weeks.

fiDon't compareanyoneto Rita.o

Thewaiting roomturnedgreen.

fWelcome Henry Un d e r khe hokt,ofothe
waiting roomsaid.

No projection,abodilessbut pleasant/oice.

A Y o premium membershipenablesyou access
to the bestLife-Swipehasto offer. We havematchedyou
with severalwomen basedon your biometric dataand
preferencesettingsRelax,enjoythedatesandremember
you'vegot five minutesperdate.If youd o Hike tswipe!
Havefun, Henry.0

Henryds roomthensplit. Half, his roont the other
half of theroomlit upwithas t r a tiving noainsNeat
and tidy too, bookshelvespaintingson the wall. Henry

relaxed.



AONh, hi,0 said the projectionof a womanbeamed
into theroom.

Curly red hair, cool greeneyeswith a big bright
necklace shelookedlike shewasreadyfor a night atthe
opera.He saw from her quick facts file she was two
monthsolderthanhim, andliked the samemusic.

fiSo.Five minutesp shesaidsoftly.

fivyeah what canyou do in five minutes® Henry
laughedweakly.

Al begyour pardon®

Al mean,you know, five minutesis no time at all.
You haveto getright into it, don'tyou®

ARight into whatd

fiConversatiorn

fOhsure!Sorry,for asecond thoughtyou'dcome
to thewrongkindadatingsite 0

Al hopenot. Solet'sgetdownto it!0

fiSeriously?you wantthatkindadate?'m notthat
persond

fiwhat? I'm confused! 6 not herefor a sex.

SWIPE

ARight 0 saidHenry. AFuckedthatuptheno

. 0



AiSorry Henryp said the host voice as the
projectionflicked backto the waiting room. fiwould you
like feedback®

fAiSurep he saidnervously.

fAiYour feedbackis, d think he was after a sex
line@o

AT hanksp saidHenry.Hereachedor theredwine
astheprogramloadedanothers t r a mogme.r 6 s

fiNo sexline stuff Henryo he saidto himself.

SWIPE.

AOh comeon,0 saidHenryashe flung his armsin
the air in irritation. i Y oghould let me knowt her e 0 s
someond i st ening! o

A So Hrewn rthehoétsaid.in Wo ul.d. o

ANd ego@agai n. O

A newroombegunto load.

fiHello? said a bodilessvoice. The voice had
loadedbeforetheroom.

fiHey, how areyou®

fiGood,thanksb

Theimageloadedin. Shesatbesidea piano,legs

neatlycrossedhandsin herlap. A subtlesmile.



AWow, piano! Do you play? saidHenry. A surge
of excitement begunto tingle in his chest.

fiSuredo!o

fiNot a musicalbonein my body unfortunatelyd
He held hisarmsup in mocksurrender.

fiComeon, | d o nbélieveit! A few lessonsand
you'll beflying! Whatdoyoudoin yoursparet i me ? 0

Aln my sparetime, | € err, | work.0

fiwhatdo youwork on®

fiYyou know é the reductionof friction on rail
lines is my pet project. Quantumrail, it's gonnabe a
revolutiono

fiHa! You'refunny! Whatdo youreallywork on®

fiSometimesl work on ... data?Oh, and | like
chessboxing!" His voice raised,like his statementvasa
guestion.Thensilencesqueezedhim.

"l see.Sorry, no offence, you seemnice. Good
luck."

SWIPE.

fiOkay, paused Henry sat down. Gulped his red
wine. The waiting room music kicked in, soundsof the

ocean.



fiOh no, pleasechangethe music,the oceanis the
lastthing | needto hearo The room playedsoft jazz. He
staredout of his window at the otherskyscrapershe sky
wascharcoabndwentonforever. He scratchedhis slowly
baldinghead

Al could quit,0 he whisperedo himself. iFuckit,
let's get on with it!'0 He stoodup, pouredanotherwine.
fiPlay!o

The soft jazz stoppedinstantly, the next room
lookedinteresting Lots of antiquefurniture.

AHi. | 6B i Erkawaved.Curvy, with abroad
smileandlong hair.

i H e IHénoyhered He smiledback

Hecringedathimself.6 H e hereywhosayshat?
Moveon q u i c HKis$ igterr@al monologuelouder than
usual.

AWell,0 shepausedfthis is awkward.

Al know. How areyou?How wasyour dayd

fiMy daywasgoodthanks,yours®

fiGreato

fiGreato

fiNice furniture d Henrytook a deepbreath.



AThankso

fiCollector®d

fiNot really. Lucky | guessMy dadworksfor the
Governmentndtheygive this stuff awayo

fiDo you work in governmentood askedHenry.

fiSure do! I'm in the Ministry for Social
Wellbeingo

fiHow is it?0 Henry took a sip of wine. drhis is
goinggreat,apartfromherj ob . 0

He checkedhe clock; his longestdateyet.

flt's good,you know, hardwork. Lotsof redtape
and endlessprocessesEspecially when a lot of these
peopledon'tknow what'sbestfor themo

AYou meanthe peoplewhosecountrywe live in
don'tknow what'sbestfor themd

AYes, the Governmentonly wants a rich and
prosperoukingdomo

A T hGovernmentwants a rich and prosperous
Kingdon? depeatedHenry. Hec o u | hidaei$intocking
tone.

AY o u aatadleedingheartleft winger, areyou®



you?d

fANdy o u riotareunfeelingright wing robot, are

SWIPE

Henrysuckedin air, unsurewho swipedfirst.
fiHenry o the hostsaid, fiyou swipedawayo
fiYes!do Henrygloated.

fWould you like to give feedback®

AY our politics sucko

AYour feedbackwill be providedo

H e n rhgabtvgasracing.i | @attingthe hangof

t h ihesaidandnodded.

ALeft wing. I'm not a bleedingheart.There'syood

andbadin theworld, you gotta...0

fSorry,aml interrupting?“the next datelaughed.

AYou soundlike you just got outof abaddate®

Henryhadn'tnoticedthe dateloadingin.
fiSorryaboutthato
AWhat happened®sheasked.

Henry took a quick glance at her fact file.

Clementinethirty-two yearsold, loveshorrormovies.His

selfesteenfelt like it wasin ahorrormovie, but he liked



thesoundof hervoice.Hetook adeepbreathanddecided
to keeptalking.

fWe gotinto politics.0

AOuch! That'snot five-minutedatematerialo

Al know. We madesnapjudgmentsof eachother,
andI'm annoyedshereadme entirelywrong o

fiHow did shereadyou®

fiShethoughtl wasa bleedingheart.l work atthe
Long Rail; I haveto make hardchoices,evicting people
fromtheirhomedor thegreatergood.Firing lazyworkers
to senda messag¢hatwe'vegot deadlinego meet sothe
restof the workforce bucksup to meetdeadlines] t afl s
to set up long-term prosperityfor the massesl mean
t h e afeodwarbrewingin the northwith the Chinese,
t h e a eréakingseawall keepingus all dry for god
knowshow muchlonger.l haveto maketoughchoicesor
alot of usarein alot of trouble.Whenl've gotajob to do
anda directionto taketo do the bestpossiblething | can
dod I'll doit, andl don'tmindbreakingafew eggsto get
thereo

fiFeelbetternow?®



fiYes| do, thanks.How aboutyou?1 just spilled
my guts,wantto playtoo®

fl'm sureyou think you aredoing theright thing,
but | don'tagreewith the Long Rail andits methodsthe
way it bulldozesthroughcommunitieswith no careo

fiWe do care.We work hard at caringandif the
Long Rail wasn'there and didn't keep expanding,the
Ki n g diofrasbrgcturevould nevergetwhatlittle food
stockit hasto the peoplethat needit most;we wouldn't
get the partsneededfor the seawall and Tusita would
collapseo

ATusita is a prison full of murderersso | don't
really careaboutit collapsing.l careaboutthe peoplein
this countryandyou arefar too ruthlesso

fiBut it's for the greatergoodo

SWIPE.

fiGod alive!do Henry held his headin his hands.
AQuit, quit now.0 The holoprojectordadedaway.

The hod talked again fiHey Henry, here'syour
stats. Your longest date was two minutes, thirty-four
secondsand your compatibility score declined ninety

points.Maybetime to checkyour preferences.






Channary and the polar bear

A H eigs, do youknowwhatthesea r e ? 0

Channary tapped the reinforced plastic, then
adjustedher Kingdom Zoo Park uniform that rode up
aroundher waist. She'daskedfor a medium but they'd
givenheranill -fitting small.

TheyshruggedA few blinked.

AT hey'reboring 0 saidonekid.

fActually, t h e ydlar bearsd Sheturnedaway
from the westernbratsandtheir rude parentsto watcha
bearstruggleonits fakeiceberg.

AT h e ysdpposedo be O shewhispered.

But in reality, the largestAntarctic recreationin
theworld wasa patheticdmitation. Channarknewthelast
true polar bear had died thirty yearsago. The Kingdom
Zoo Park'sé r e s u r pr reccjthad@cioeved mixed
results with the animals that now residedin it. The

meerkats were almost perfect; one hundred percent



adorablebut vicious. Unlike their predecessorsthese
polar beardookedandmovedlike largesloths.Channary
slumped.Thekids alwayshatedthis partof thetour. This

is whentheyupgradedo full bratstatus.

fAWho wants to learn about these amazing
animals®

Shestrainedthe perkytone it hurtthe backof her
throat.

The barang did not care.fiHow aboutwherewe
are?We are standingon one of the Kingdom'sgreatest
achievementsThisis thelargestseawall in theworld and
we were able to dampartof it to createthe polar be a r
naturalhabitato

fiSo polar bearsarein their naturalhabitat,under
the thirty-five degreeheatof the tropic sun® one of the
parentgipedup atthe back.

C h a n n eyebsowssaisedinstinctively. Usually
theparentsd o rligien. It seemedhis grouponly listened
to heckle. The barang laughedwith the other parents.

Theyall hadfaceslike clenchedists.



AT hese genetically modified polar bearsare a
prime example of the Ki n g d coningment to
conservation) shecontinuedon with herspeech.

Threetimesa day shedeliveredthe samespeech.
The barangweredistractedasthe sloth beartried to pick
its headoff thefloor andgot stuckon a largerock.

AOur polarbeardive ...0 Now shewassureno-one
was listening.fiThe polar bearslive in a small sectionof
theseawall andtheseawall protectausall fromtheocean.
Theocearnthatinvadedyour countriesasyou'veinvaded
mineo

Thekids giggledasthe polar beartrippedoverits
ownfeetandfell into thewater.

fiRight, shallwe moveon sheasked.

No responseDamn westernrefugees.Only the
rich hadsurvivedthe initial exodusto the Kingdom. The
Khmer had a long rich history of masteringwater, and
here asthe oceangose,Cambodiaed theway in ocean
defenses.And so Cambodiaexpandedto becomethe
Kingdom andnow its borderseachedndiaandChina.lt

becamethe PromisedLand for the rich, so they invaded



with bribed officials and fake visas,and now Channary
servedthem.

She sighed and blinked a notice to the group.
Within secondsthe notice was deliveredby augmented
reality and at once they shuffled forward like zombies
throughthe exit of the Antarctic ExpeditionAdventure.

Channaryglancedbackatthepolarbearenclosure
asthe miserablecreaturefinally clamberedoackonto its
iceberg.

The all-glass elevator down to the ground
providedChannarywith herfavorite partof thetour. The
magnificent view, six stories high acrossthe city of
PhnomPenh,the pearlof Asia; a city rich with history,
peopleandtuk-tuks andthe capitalof the Kingdom.

Shestaredout at the spiresof athousandpagodas
all glinting in the fire of the sunset.As the year passed
Channary,she examinedthe cit y assformationfrom
theseawall. Thegreeneryof theNew Yearchewedaway
by the brown and grey of residentialdevelopmentsShe
glancedleft to seeseverakrewsworking maintenancel f

thewall crackednow, it wo u | Hem tothl catastrophe



howe\er, the monsoonoomeda monthawayand every
yearthe searoseallittle further.

Channaryled the group through severalsecure
doorsandinto adarkhall with plasticjungle plantsjutting
out. Shehackedwith herfakemachetepretendingo chop
aclearpathfor the kids until theyemergednto the Open
JungleExperience.

A Slads,doyouknowwhatthesea r eChamnary
tappedhere-enforcedplastic,a habit shecouldn'tbreak.

=1

L i o Thegroapof twentychildrenscreamed.
T hearight. They usedto be the king of the

jungle,andnow theyareendangereddoesanyoneknow

=1

whatthatme a n KeP shit-eatinggrin hurt and slid off
herface.

The kids all staredblankly at eachother,thena
few blinked furiously.

fiHey, no cheatingd Channarycalled out. i N o
Troposphergp | ease. O

Thekids ignoredher, like theyalwaysdid. When
presentedwith any sort of challenge they used the

augmentedeality of the Tropospherdo accessnything



they neededwith minimal effort. She saw the same
entitledwesternclimaterefugeegio it all thetime.

A | meanstherds not manyl e fsaidomekid as
he stoppedblinking.

A Y ecsa r r 8hewakairtainif the privileged
parentstook the time to notice her, theyd seestraight
throughherfake smile.

A Itratbecauseé h e g & U paskad latle girl
in anoutfit thatwould easilycosta monthof Channary's
wages.

A N atds becauseé 0 Shepausedandconsidered
what shed like to say versuswhat shehadto say. She
wantedto say fi Bcausehorrible peoplelike your mum
and dad plunderedthe planetlike a video game. i Bst
becausdadpeoplehuntedthem,andthe searose,sothe
lions losttheirh o m eshesaid.

Sheturnedawayfrom the kids andstarednto the
enclosureto roll her eyes.Shecaughther dim reflection
in the plastic, pushedher dark hair behind her earsand
wipedthe sweatoff her forehead Sheneededhis dayto

be over. The PchumBen festival begunat 4amand she



wantedto gethomeandsleepbeforethen.Shelookedup
andleft, to accesser Tropospherelock display.5pm.

A T ireddyt o cdhewbisperedaloud.Shetook
adeepbreaththroughhernoseandturned backto thekids
to continue.

A T lgeodnewsis the Kingdom Zoo hasa great
breedingprogramandwe havelotsof lovelyc u b s . 0

Shed i daddihefactall thebearswvereinbred.

fi O &ndlook, herecomePutinandHillary. Look,
t h e yvalking right toward u s Shecouldn't hide her
excitementShelovedé mostanimals,andall thetravel
restrictions meant shed probably never see any wild
animalsoutsideof a cage.

The lions padded slowly toward them. Putin
glancingto his mate.Thekids giggled.fiLook missp said
oneof the brats, i lput your faceonthel i oTine boat
sharedhis feed with the group. He had indeedtakena
photo of Channary, croppedit and loaded it in the
TroposphereHillary the lion now had Channargs head.
Thenall thekids weredoing it. Puttingeachotheiés heads
on the lions. Channarywonderedif this generationand

their use of the Tropospherewould lead to an all-out



collapsein humanintelligence.She blew air out of the
cornerof hermouth.This steppingstonejob hadstretded
onfartoolong, butsheknewunemploymentingeredata
tenyearhigh.

6 C o bdwdrsepshethought.

Then Putin turned and bit into HillaryG neck.
Sunk his teethwith all his might. It took a few seconds,
but when the blood came, it was relentless.The kids
shrieked In their augmentedeality view of the world,
theirf r i eheadswedenow gushingblood.

Zoo keepersushedinto the jungle pen,jumping
overlogsandthroughthick bushesOnekeepertook aim
andfired hisdartguntoo quickly. ThedartshotpastPutin
andinto the plasticin front of the kids. Their screaming
doubled.

Thesecondshothit Putinds neck.He let Hillary go
andsprintedfor thekeeperavho turnedandran. Quickly,
Putints legsgavewayandhecrashedeadfirst into atree.
Hillary lay on the grass,barely moving, blood pouring
downhill to the viewing window.

Channary'syeswidened a cold shiverrippedup

her back. Sheheld her stomachas nauseaook her. She



turnedslowly to the kids, who had now all fallen silent,
gawkingwith openmouths.Her managerantowardtheir
group and madea gestureto end the tour immediately.
Channarystaredat her group She slowly closed her
mouth and gulped, her throatdry. i Ri thén#€ 0. She
grabbeda bottle of wateroff of a shockednumandtook
abig swig.fi T tsahie endof thetour. Dond forgetyour

OpenJdungleExperiencesouvenirsaatthegit s ho p . 0



Henry, Hal and the butcherés knife

A Cr yopthinkshen ot | ca@Ha?. 0

i Y eThe wholeroomnoticed mate,butl d o n 6 t
think shecared,"saidHenry.

The brotherswalked down the busy street,green
algaelampsflickering on, sensingthe sunset.Up ahead
food carts and shop stalls, stitched together with
scavengedwood, clustered along the walls of an
abamoned banking tower. Unknown meat rotated on
makeshiftgrills fueled by illegal gas,and bowls of fish
amokwereneatlyplacedbehindrazorwire for thedinner
time hoards.

A tare.Christl gotafacethatlookslike i t béen
undertheb ut ¢ k B  Blad puftedouta big sigh.

A T r ukenry nodded and dodged around a
beggarmwith no legsrolling alongon a skateboard.

A S Imasthavethoughtl wasanex-con.Everyone
musthave. 0



i | Gsume no-one believed anything other than
y 0 u Osinply lost your boxing fight. Youde
catastrophizinggain.You scrubbedup niceinthes u i t .

A We llglessThatsuit.Pureq u a | Hetnyiledo
but his split lip stunghim.

Theypausedheara groupof tuk-tuk drivers,who
were huddledaroundtheir rides,andemergedrom ther
afternoonrhibernation.Skinnymenwith tautskin holding
their bonestogether,they finished their card gamesand
calledthetouristsfor businessShadeyawnedacrosshe
streetthereliefclinchedby all. Autumnnightsherenever
exceededhirty degees.

A Y okmow wherel reallyfell over,r i g hsked 0
Hal.

A D o tordutey o u r $entyplayfally punched
Halés hugearm.i B yds s h erénlemberyour opening
line. Howdidyouputi t ? 0

A S o abougmy face,it openedup like rottenfruit
lastn i g Hldl shaokhis headandgentlylaughed.

The train rumbled overheag the woodenbridge
creaking thebamboabendinglike treesin thewind. They

took a short cut through Toul Tom market. Small TV



screens played twenty-four hour sports with 6 n e ws
head i n jpopping up as ad breaks. The 6 n e wes 6 ,
government propagandatool. The latest news item
assuredpeopleof theK i n g d mighty supplyof food
andcleanwater,thanksto thework of bureaucrattabeled
Wvisionarie® In particular, the Minister of Health and
Successl.on Chea.

A H eHwl, seethath e a d | Hemmyandddedatthe
screenii A p p a rCheaid alvigionary."

i G ous like apesin a cage d o ntéht e H&l 0
kickeda canout of his path.

Henryloved his late afternoonwalks with Hal. A
shelterout of the constantstormof life. Increasinglyhe
found he neededhis little brother more as he aged.He
watchedthosearoundhim climb the careerladder, get
marriedandhavekids.

ADaydr eoathikinggaboutw o r kasked
Hal.

Altkeread i f f e rHemysadwickly. He
c o u | dibgudehis defensiveness.

Hal smiled.He knewhis brotherbetterthanHenry

gavehimcreditfor. fi IthkésaboutRi t a ? 0



No. o
Siot abautRitat h ehha IGhike wasa kind

=]

N

smile Henryrelaxed.
He openedhis mouthto speak,thenclosedit and
scrunchedup his face.

3t

H e neithgraskheroutormoveo n . 0

ot

|l dmying. 0O
A S ttyipgandstartd oi ng. ©
Henrytookouthissilk napkinandpattedthesweat

from the backof his neck.

A S oHal®aidsoftly. i D iyal do the swipedate
thing?o
AY okmowl d i dH.e & rdgfénsesoseagain.

1

ldwdiditg o ? O

We lyodu know you can cut the five minutes

1

shortif y o u ldore@,or youknow,i tnétsvor Ki ng? o0
A E yeah,t h akindathewholep oi nt . o
T hadl swipedawaybeforethefull five minutes

=]

withme . 0
D iyalitalk aboutwo r k ? 0

Yes. 0

=]

=]



Hal shookhis headand stuffed his handsin his
pockets.i H e nno-gnebut you caresaboutyour job at
theLongRai | . 0

A Bulovei t . O

A G o fordjou, butdamni tdéusl | . o

Henry sighed and looked away. Above the
ramshackleshopfronts, lurking in the distancdike abad
dream the seawall caughtthe afternoonsun. Henry
watchedthe dotsof the maintenancerewworking.

S h ol ledvdtheLongRa i | ? 0
Wh &id You actuallyjustsayt hat ? o

=1

=1

A lknow. | 06 feeling all mixed up inside, like |
dranktoo muchmilk andwentr unni ng. 0

A O tourseyou s h o u lledve Yotir job. But
whenyou areon Life-Swipeg bring up thingsotherthan
thejob & hobbies funny stories,askquestions! 6 wleé
youalloft hi s. 0

A Ik n o wH eotn r modith twitched. i O ndate
thoughtl wantedasexl i ne. 0

Hal stoppedwalking and staredat his brother
beforeburstingout in laughter.He put his largehandson

H e n rwryshouldersii A tbig brother you arefull of



surprises.l t likes when you worked at the swimming
pool . o

Hal lovedto bring up the swimmingpool job. He
slappedHenryonthe backandtheykeptmoving.

A H olangdid youworktherecleaningthefilters?

Coveredin pubichairalld ay . 0

ot

| tkésandjtgotever ywher e. 0

ot

A nydu putupwithi t . 0
D a wanted to teach me a lesson about

ot

responsibilityAnditwor ked. 0o
A rhdwdidyouqui t ? 0

i ltold the boss,Brett, he was an artlessinbred
n

=1

t hundercunt . o
A T hpeint is y o u deea dealing with other
p e o pshigod solongyoud o rkidotv howto dealwith
your own. But whenyou standup, hell, you standup. |
guarantesg/ou Brett hasneverforgottent hat . 0

A think | sabotagedhe swiped a t saglHebry,
battingawaya fly.

A R 1?7 tHal shookhis head.

fi | Bldmeherany way. 0O



A Gr a pair and ask her out. Wh a tthé worst
thatcoudhappen?o

A Cr questionHal. You know w h a théwsorst
that could happen?She might say no and things get
awkwardbetweerusandl losethe mostimportantfemale
friendshipl havein mylife. Ho wbbBat ? 0

Hal shookhishead.ii Y ahinktoomu ¢ h . o

A A nydud o ntllink e n o u gdnry snapped.
He took a deepbreath,lookedbackto the seawall, but it
had vanishedbehind pagodasand high rise residential
towersthatlookedlike agameof Jengagonewrong.i Ha |
| 6sorry.We 6 goethis big sectionof quantunrail line
tolayandatightdead !l i ne. 0

A Y o utdlkingaboutworka gai n. 0

A We thd pointis, | 6 sno r Henry pattedhis
br ot diamtshddders.

TheyreachedPreahMonivong Boulevard,a giant
crossroadst the edgeof the city cente. The opensewer
reacheddown one lane and the paving slabscrackedso
badly it was like walking over small mountainranges.
Simple city infrastructurehad not benefied from the

investmentthe foreign hoardspromisedto bring. At the



lights, a small crowd of locals puffed on cigarettesand
one man paced back and forth; he was the size of Hal,
fingerscoveredn goldringsandtattoosoverhisneck.He
shoutedin Khmer on a Troposphergphonecall but the
brothersknewenoughto understand.

i 1fucking warned him. | warned him and he
disrespectedme and my position. He received his
punishmentand | considerenoughface was saved.He
may neverregainhis statusputt h ahisibssue . 0

H e n r eyedwidenedand he turnedto Hal. He
alwayshadmore confidencewith his brotherbesidehim.
The man listened intently to the reply, while pacing
aroundlike a hungrybeastin a cage.He trippedoverone
of thecrackedbavingslabsandstumbledoutinto theroad.
Henryinstinctivelyreachedutandyankedthe manback.
As he did, a huge four-wheel drive car shot past and
clippedthema nféos. Henryandthemanfell backwards
onto the pavement.The man sprangup hoppingon one
leg.

A Y ofucking pigf u ¢ khe scrleameaut atthe
speedingcar.i | ut ybu!lo Thenhis attentionturnedto

Henry.



fi Y dourhe man shoutedand pointed at Henry.
A Y osawed my life. Let me help you to your feet. My
nameis Narith.0

Hal and Narith helpedHenry up. i Wh & tour

name?o

3t

H e n Hewhigperedpreathless.

ot

H e nyouynightbeaforeigner,butyouarenow
a f r i e Nalith dolinked furiously, accessingthe
Troposphere.

Anxiety grippedHenry.Narithblinked.H e &abn
havethe numberplate of the car and facial recognition
software would reveal Henry and his public profile.
Accesdo hisphotosthelinks h e 8hdredHenrytriedto
rememberif h e @dsted anything that would upset
someondike Narith. HenrynoticedN a r i arntsgacked
full of musle andbody mods from gunsand blades to
automaticmusclesimulatorgo keepbuilding his bulk.

A My r i eNarth poessedhis palmstogether
andraisedthemto his chin asa sign of respectfi amin
your debt.l haveurgentmattersto attendto but | will be

sureto repaymy debttoy o u . 0



A Old o nwbotr rHye.ndr vgice squeakedii Al |
even. o
A O nwhenl say,myf r i eNardh.tubnedand

walked acrossthe street,spitting in the direction of the
car.

Henry watchedNarith walk ahead.The Khmer
pedesrians all madeway for him and they all lowered
theireyes.Thecrowdaroundthebrothersstaredat Henry.
Somewith spite,otherswith thanks.Henryturnedto Hal.

A Dil makeami st ake?o0

i L e getisFinnes,seeif anyoneknowshim. |
gotacoupleof goodp h o t Halblinkedafewtimesand

sentthe shotsacrosgo Henry.



Channary and the homeinvasion

Dusk swept the streets yet did not bring the
promisedcool change.The heatpunchedher face asshe
staggeredout of the zoo after the two-hour, all-staff
debriefin the office. Around her, the streetbustledwith
PhomPerh'seveningcommutersChannaryhailedatuk-
tuk. Shegavehim exactinstructionsbut knewthe driver
waq Olistening. The drivers alwayswantedto makean
extrabuck.

Theyhit traffic quickly. A bambodbridge groaned
asa truck rumbledoverheadandthe groundshookwith
an expansive but hastily construced underground
network. Shestill h a d daéetlto takethe underground,
terrified it would collapsethefirst time shetookit.

For now, shestuckto the streetsandthe dirt she
knew. Tensof thousand®f tuk-tuks, motosandbicycles
fought eachother for spaceas the pedestriansveaved
their way throughthe traffic. The suncreakedbehinda
crumbling French colonialstyle terraceof restaurants
Still thirty-four degreesThe hammeringheatof the sun

left a stingon hercheeks.



They passed the food queues; the guards
aggressively keeping people under contrd. No-one
neededanotherriot. Her stomachsunk the certaintyof
anothergovernmentrackdownasrealasthethreatof the
seaTheypasseahopsstill scaredandburntfromthelast
unrest.

i B | Arebandsahead dhe driver sent her a
messageon the Troposphere’Have | got anything to
worry about®

fiNope.Doyouhaveal i cense?0
Odourseld o . ©
A A nydo u gotyeurl D? 0O
A

=1

iYes. O

A A nevelwith me,i tafaker i ght ? 0
Silence.

A tanwalk therestof thewayif youwantto turn

around?0o

He spedup.
A H esgriouslyy o u §otnethingtoproveh er e . 0
A Y oassumd Ooworkingi | | egal | y. o

N.Well yes,| did. Butl Osorryi thbéesalong

=]

day. 0



A Myayis alwaysalongd a yThedriver shook
his head.

TheBlue Armbandsd thestatepoliced needed
few excusego revokecitizenshipandtossa Vietnamese
driver out into the wastesof the ocean.Theyalsoneeded
few excusesto make C h a n n dfe Well, smposing
sanctionoon herwagesfor monthsto come.

Thetuk-tuk pulledup at the checkpoint.The Blue
Armbandsswarmedaroundthetuk-tuk with their sensors
and interrogated the driver. She dialed into their
conversationhedid haveall theright IDsandlicensesA
guilty flush took control of her. The barangjudgesher
and in turn, she getsto judge the Vietnamesed the
owners of the lowest status in the Kingdom. The
Vietnamesethe old enemyof the Khmer, absorbednto
the Kingdom when Cambodia underwent the Great
Extension. The Blue Armbands quickly checked on
Channarya Khmer national,andwavedthemaway.

A | &amry,0 shesaid.

Al d ms ap p cepliedtheddver Gilencewas
the only sounduntil shepaid him anextratip, insistingit

w a s gudt money.



It wasguilt money.

Incensethickenedthe air as shewalked pastthe
motorepairshopnextto herapartmentTheguyssmoking
cigarettesgazeddown the streettoward a brilliantly lit
IndependenceMonument. She hurried along the path
dodging scootersand roadside shrines. The two-hour
debriefafterthelion deathhaddestroyecdher plansfor the
evening.

A Aabsurdarityintheanimalk i n g dTbemo 0
directorhadsaidduringthedebrief.i T h @ only beena
handful of casesin the last two hundredyearsof lion
conservation. o
Whdid hedoi t shedl asked.
Whdpesanyonedo anythingb a d ? 0

1

1

A T huwsyallyhavear e ason. o

fiLionsd otn 6 0

A Syoudetelling mePutinwasjustad i ¢ k ? 0

A Ma yweeeallydolddk no w. 0O

She shruggedoff the d i r e dgnarana@ and
tuggedseveratimesatthetin doorto herblock. Therusty
hingesbegrudginglyworked. Channaryconsideredthat

shé aheedto goto thegymif the door continuedto rust.



The bioluminescentlights pulseda warm orangeglow
downthehall. Two peoplewaitedby the middle elevator.
Their backsturned,dressedn black. Shesilently swiped

her security card for a different elevator. She really
wantedto be alone. She looked at themagain.Di d n o6t
recognizethe fashion.Skin tight andblack. Shesquinted

and her brow furrowed. The strangersseemedto be in
armor.

Shefroze.Whatevettheir story,shed i dwattb
beapartof it. Her elevatordingedandtheyturnedtoward
her.Shetriedto rememberseltdefenselasss h dakeh
yearago,but panicblindedhermemory.Her throatdried
up. Sheneededo pee.Thenshenoticedtheir gasmasks
slungovertheir shouldersSheheld herhandsup in front
of herfacefor protection.

fi dn notinto kinky s t u ghdsquealed.

A H o n eeither are we. 1dn Mae, and this is
Rome andwereallyneedyourh e | p. o

Channarystoodsilently staringat them.Mae was
a little taller than Rome, with betterposturetoo. Rome
huncheda little, like he wascarryinga heavybackpack.

Thefoyer musicchimedmerrily along.



fi® nazootour guide.l M not sureyou want my
hel p. o

A Pl eVéesem torest,weneedw a t eroakedl
Mae.

A Wevon't overstayour welcomeo saidRome.

fANnd webve gotahell of astoryto tell you. Please.
Seriouslyprettyp | e aMaepleaded.

i S u The elevatorbehind you is f r e Eheyo
turnedaroundandChannaryanfor theexit. Romechased
her. Sheslammedinto thetin door,andbouncedback.lt
did notopen.Her shoulderstunginstantly.Romegrabbed
her. Holding her by the shouldershe pushedher against
thewall.

A R e | laewaidohis handsshookas his fingers
tightenediA Wh ayoudrsa meHe easechis grip.

AChannary. o

A L o & ksChannaryTakea secondandlook at
u s R ® meeyesdartedto thedoor.

A Ok & $lmo o k Ch g n o throayddesl like
s h es@allowedsand.Her voice cracked.Shewantedto
cough.

A Wh dotyous e eRermeaskedquietly.



=]

Y o uwikariegsomesortofar mor . 0O

Continue. 0

N

N

Anydo u gotgasma s ks. 0O

3t

A nmthenpeoplein armorandgasmasksaskyou
politely to do somethingyoudoit. Doyouu nder st and ? ¢

AYes. O

A S orake us to your apartment.] wo n ésk
politelyagai n. 0O

Channaryled theminto the elevator.Mae glared
at Romelike shewantedto kill him. Channaryguessed
Mae could bethe solutionto escapeShestoleglancesat
themall thewayto thefiftieth floor.

Her apartmentwassmall, but warm. Stuffedwith
kitsch bits of furniture and knick-knacks, no theme
throughout,just stuff she liked at the time. Picturesof
peopleand places,black and white mostly, hung on the
walls in all shapesandsizes.The openplan kitchenand
living room madegooduseof space despitethe jumble
sale of things, clothes, gadgetsand houseplantgdotted
about.The couchandcoffeetableservedasa study with

notes strewn all around. Channaryquickly tidied up.



A S o i wagri expectingg u e sShenatiadedherhands
shaking.

A Y oshould seeour place. Books everywhere.
Canwe getsomewaterp | e asskedae.

ASurGd.c our Lehannmary dropped her
paperworkjumpedoverachairandsqueezegastanold
sideboard.

Maelookedatthenotesii Wr i ¢ 0o mgt hi ng ? o0

A T r yti onGhannarypulled out a selectionof
dirty glasseandmugs.fi Bsimy dissertatioron zoology.
Doingit theold fashionedvay. | reallyliketoh and wr i t e. 0
Channarylannedo endeaierselfto Mage find andbuild
arapport.Shepanickedasshesearchedor cleanglasses.

A Wo wve neveruse handwritingwhere we are
from,"” saidMae.

A Wh earegou f r o raskédChannaryas she
found cleanglassesandpouredwater.

Her questionwasignored.

Channaryapproachethemslowly with thewater.
They snatchedat the glassesand gulpedlike dogs.They
w e r ebarénggovernmentpeople perhapscontractors

or on the run. An awkwardsilencegrew betweenthem.



Romeand Mae seemecconfused,like they had no plan
now. i S g p u gafeleere.T h a whatyou need right?
Any placeto besafetoh i d e ? 0

Silence.

3t

C d getyouanothewwat er ? 0
Wh earew e askedRome.
Y oarein my f | a@hanmarysaid slowly,

3t

ot

unsureof the question.

A Wh earew e "hérepeated.

A P h nPermor The Gatewayasyour peoplelike
tocalli t . ©

A T lGatewajjowh at ? 0

Channarypointedat the window.

Rome openedthe blind. His back stiffened his
wholebodyclenchedfi Y ccanseel t He2whisperedHe
seemedveaker.

i&what ?20

AT kig.o
ATheityorTusit a?o

Beforethemlay thecity of PhnomPenhcapitd of
the Kingdom. Hometo fifteen million people.The neon

twisted everywhere like tangled Christmas lights,



choking the streets.The sprawl endedabruptly with a
huge scytheof darkness. Then at the edgeof darkness
nearthe horizon a giant, dull yellow arch. The city of

Tusita.

3t

Wh didyou callit? Thecityoutt her e . 0
Tusita.o

Wh doesit me an ? 0

A Bsta Buddhist heaven.lt& where the Buddha

3t

ot

residedbeforehis rebirthonearth.Whatdoyoucalli t ? 0

AHo me. O

Channarysteppedback. i Wh a sh@whispered
andbackedaway.

A Bealongs t o sayWMae.

A N hi gaid €hannary. She abolished her
escapglanandfrantically schemednewone.

A We do lyou wantto hearit, or do you wantto
jumptoc o n ¢ | u saidMae, &iRirigherhandsslowly
in a&almdownbgesture.

A T a &nghingyou want. 1dn no trouble. Please
let meg o Hey body floodedwith chemicals,overcome
with theurgeto sprintawayandanurgeto collapseatthe

sametime.



A Wae notthievesor murderersl work for anart
gallery.We | Maescratchedehindherear,fi usedto.
And Rome owns an antique shop, café, kinda
entertainmentultural hubt h i Slgetumedto Rome.
i H odeyousumtheplaceu p ? 0

A try to splitthemupasseparate nt i t i es. 0

A Y e lautitG all onebigs p a Sleeturdedback
to Channary,i R o ramd | have beentogetherfor two
yearsandl still dond reallyunderstand t . 0

A L i s Chamarygraspedhefront doorhandle.
A teallydond care.ldl go.Youstay.Weareallwi nner s. 0O

AYost asaid ®ome. His monotone voice
stoppedChannary.

A Wh dotyouwantwith me ? 0

A Wh axactly do you think goesonint her e ? 0
askedMae.fln Tusitao

A T h éogked all the convicts up behind the
biggestwalls in history and forced you all to work on
solutionsfor world problemsTheyteachthatins c ho o | . 0

A Dwelooklkecr i mi nal s?0

A T h awthdi & good criminal would say. Plus

yo u Gweagingskintightblacka r mor . 0



A Wdadto slip pasta checlpoint full of runnes,
the Flower Factorie$ private goon squad. This is what
theywear,0 saidMae.

A WhigdFlowerFact ory?o0

i Wh ad they teachyou in school?It makes
flowers. Genetically modified flowers. The pollen can
give you highsor lows, but it also actsas a systemof
control. Our lungs havegrown dependenbn the pollen.
We areprisonersthatmuchis true. But we committedno
crime. The pollenkeepsus behindthosewalls and keeps
usworking on solutionsthat benefityoua | Shegulled
seveal vials out of a smallpocketof herarmor.fi T hisg
it. Our supply. This replicatesthe pollen. We have to

inject ourselvesxeverydaytostaya | i ve. 0

1

S why escapef you ¢ a nietoutsideof the
city?o

A B e ¢ avalasethe only survivorsof a massacre
andwe arehereto teardownthosewalls andbring those
responsibléoj ust i ce. 0

A H omuchof thatstuff haveyoug o tChamnary
pointedto thevials.

A We Goetaweeklefttol i ve. 0






Henry, Hal and an unwelcomefriend

Finnes the rotten core of the ex-pat community.
Eventually any western businessperson with grand
ambitionsand a knack for failure stumbledinto Finnes
restauranandbar.

Finnes himself was an eccentricold man, but
Henry always liked him. Finnes would often like a
conversatiowhenhe serveddrinks he consideredt part
of the price. Mostly his talesof trekking in the old world
seemedoo incredibleto bereal.fiBullshit, Bal calledit,
butif you drankhere you knew of theadventures.

The bar in the shasws of the soaring but
crumbling banking district ensuredthat Finnes was
alwaysa degreecoolerthanits competitorsd adistinct
advantagein the disgustingheat. A handpainted sign
nailedto acreakywoodendoorledto adimly lit staircase.
The b asrbig verandawas held togetherwith rusty nails

and glue and a noisy bambooceiling complainedin a



light breezeThekinetic fanswhirredslowly; theyalways
neededchargingand no-one everwantedto volunteerto
handcrackthem.

A A brothersj tbéesaw h i IFienesdalledout
asHenryandHal approachedhe bar.

A H eTywo Angkorspleased gruntedHal.

A O/ h e aswyterdoFinnescrossedisarms
andlearedonthebar. The beerwould not be servedyet.

A 1 nhobhegp saidHenry.

A Y okmow what nothing me a n saiel Binnes
fiSomehing. Youwantadrinkt oday ? 0

A C h rhowsthe hell do you makeap r o fsaid ? O
Hal, crossng hisarms.

A Y oduo nnédadto worry abouthow | makea
profit,bigma n . 0

i Beastab an a nameadcall from behind.
Rathbone,a regular his face red from too much sun.
Finnesshothim anannoyedglanceand Rathboneurned
awayto stareat his drink.

A Swould you like abeerorn o tagkedFinnes.

i O¢oursel wanta bloodyd r i rsdd,Heénry.
A S o hirgunsettlinghappened;, h aat| dHe learedin



andwhisperedii Weawa streetboy slaphis ownerand
run off. Worried aboutw h a godrahappento the little
kid. o

A H &towingsoftin yourolda g einnesfinally
pouredthe beersslowly. fi T tkid will geta beatingand
h e édwilserfor it. You shouldtoughernu p . 0

i | &augh enough,but you get too tough and
y o uehdup asheartlessasoneof them,orw o r ssa&d 0
Henry:.
O rewho™ askedFinnes.

T howner,or one of thoselecherousshit bags

=1

=1

thatpreyonkaraokegirls,orsellvi r gi ni t y. 0
Al ndHAregb.eup, | s a yFinnesaddedceto
the beer.i U s e littee o8cks. Sully our fine na me . 0
Finneslookedabouthis establishmenandall theslumped
shoulders.i We lolir morally-fine name. Remember
whenthat bankerstrolled in herewith his threekaraoke
girls?o

Thebrothersnoddedandsmirked.

=]

Wh werethey?Thirteen fourteenyearso | d ? 0

=]

T ogyaungeitherw a ysaiéHenry.
Amightyfinep | asaidHal.

=]



H o manypeopledid it taketo lift him overthe
raskediedry.
F o Finnessaidinstantly.i Hawalr k . 0

(<P 1]

ver

N
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Dr o phpmwasgasy.Onebrokenleg, broken
noseandacrackedr i bajdHal.

A D o foiydtthebrokenp r i HBimneggointedto
afadedphotopinnedto awall of fadedphotos.The photo
showedthe bankersprawledout after his drop from the
veranda.

Finnes presentedtheir drinks and, laughing,
walkedoff to anothercustomer.

The brotherssat at a table on the verandawith a
view of the busy streetbelow. Kids played badmninton
with makeshift nets and rackets, and tuk-tuk drivers
battledwith the moto driversfor spaceon the road. The
air was closer than someonewho d i d onddrstand
personalspace.Henry sighed as he looked up at the
patheticcrankfans.He wipedthe sweat from hisforehead
andneck.

A L a d §he obooming voice of Rathbone
interruptecthe peace.

ARalh &hwtbrsi nagkedMenry.



A Co bdba t tHesatandpressedhiscoolbeer
glassagainsthis cheek.fi llost some money the other
n i g Hheturneédto Hal.

A Y e whb | Halstiffenedup.ii T h wereafew
thingsgoingon behindthescenesyak n o wHal@oked
at his beerandthenrubbedhis swollenlip. i P |, he bad
ahellofareachl d i dhaviedna ns wer . 0O

i Wellcdntakea fair loss.l t tldesinfairlc a n 6t
take. o

A Unf askedPeadry.

i Y e solpaperworkbastardattheLongRai | . 0O

Henry held his handsup. i D o tabme with that
brush.l runconstructionnot paperworkTheyaretheshit
bags. o

A A n y wng cargois satin Mongoliafreezingits
nutsoff while I getpoorer.Thenthe Governmenupsmy
exportt a x . O

ATG®ver nment ?20
T hsantof-abitchCh e a . 0

=]
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Rat hémtner pHenrgsaid,fiéeéxporting
food. Who would have thoughtw e &seéethe day. The

empireiscr umbl i ng. o



A H eygu get squeezedby so manydepartments,
taxes,police bribes,borderpaperworkthelist is endless,
andall thosebloodyterror attacksin India and Chinado
nothel p. 0

A A rya oneof thoseunscrupuloususinessnen
exportingfood for alittle profit andthenimporting it for

abiggerpr of i t ?20

A Nd .Onat Henry.l 6selingsur pl us. 0
AReal |l y?0
A T h katest genetic crop from Tusita really

helped.Lasty e a yiefd ss still fresh. Amazing what a
bunchof desperateriminalscando,i s h 6 ? 0

Henry ignoredthe bait. i S why is your surplus
stuckihMongol i a?o0

i B ayiéld this year. Too muchnitrogenandtoo
many pestsresistantto pesticidesTusitais dry. No new
advancedor this year. No growth. The demandkeeps
goingup,andsoonwew 0 nndegti t . O

fi C anhela tradtional man, but s h o u lfodch 6 t
grownhere,stayh er e ? 0

A Wh e thepdofitint h aRathlaughed.



A Chryowtivg areb o r i IHad jundped in.
i C a wedrink a beerandtalk aboutfootball, or Maui
Thaiors omet hi ng?o0

A WetheBruteis b o r esaidRat. Hal stared
back at him. A prematch stare. i Ok alast, barb |
promise.How haveyoubothb e e n ? 0

A A Hknry,hesavedamanfrom gettingrunover
today. 0

A Agooddeed. 0O

A Y e asaidHenryslowly, i gooddeedfor abad
personHe seemedike aroyald i ¢ k. 0

A gotap h o tHal blibked a few timesandsent
the shotto Rathbone.

A H oé gRathbondaughed,held his belly, and
roared.He caughthis breath.i thoughtl hadt r oubl es . 0

A Wh ad you me a nasked Henry, his skin
prickling.

A Y osavedthe life of Narith Pich, an absolute
sonof-a-bitch that runs half of PhnomPer's organsed
crimenet wor k. O

A B W gavedhislife, whyamls cr ewe d ? 0



A A organsedcrimegroupareindebtedo you. At
whatpoint do you seethatbecomingagoodthing?Status
Is eveaything and your statushas now shotthroughthe
roof. Th e yb@&inadkinga point of thankingyou, drawing
you into theirwork, andy o ungvedl e ave. 0O

fi N a r A it chRinneés chuckled and shook his
head h e ®aknhovering nearby,pretendingto cleana
table. i S o fadsyl like you, | really do, but you are
bannedor atleastsixmo nt hs. o

A Y oarejoking?| savedhis life. Youde all over
reacting. o

A T emrethatin six months.You aren aébtinging
anyof thattroubleto my bar. You canfinish your drinks
andif you are unaffectedy o u lie ivélcomeback with
opena r mBinnéssaidashecrossechisarms.

A | sitmmdrhentdike thesethatyour friendsrally
aroundy o uadkedHal.

A lamnot your friend,| dyaurb a r m&imeso
walkedaway.

A Gr eHemryslompedbackin hischair.i Ma y b e
a selfimposed exile would help? It works for the

oppositionpo |l i ti cians. 0



A T h agrobably not a bad i d e &athbbone
whispered.i L 0 o IHe. nbddedto a small muscular
Khmermanwho hadobviouslyneversetfootinFi nae s 6
bar before. The manscannedhe barandsawHenry. He
smiledandapproached.

i |ig a greathonorto pay tribute to you first,

H e n r He bawedand presenteda small bamboobox.
i O behalfof the peopleof KhanDounPenh | would like
to offer you asmalltokenof respectandappreciationWe
areindebtedto you, andyour brother,H a | He beld out
thebox.

A T h akind but | ¢ a naécepta g i fHenryd
stuttered.

A Iwbuld be exceptionallyinsultingto meandthe
peoplel representf you refuse.Your disrespects, of
course immediatelyforgiven as you are an aliento our
customsand cultures. Now you are informed we can
begina g a Hapausedhisfacelike stone fi vould like
to offer you asmalltokenofrespecanda ppr eci at i on.

Henryslowly took the box It washeavierthanhe
anticipatedandhe almostdroppedit. i T h aygoaut hat 6 s
kind of you andthe pegle of KhanDounP e n h . 0



Themanboweddeeplyandwalkedoverto Finnes.
i | &fins establishmenyou havehere.My friendswill
be visiting you, aswe do not wish to disturb Henry and
his home. You will be looked upon favorably in your
futured e a | iHe lpwedagainandleft.
Silencesqueeze@ v e r ytbroaeThenall eyes
turnedto Henry.
A Fr iokah d i eHermdyanmounceandturned
to Hal. i H odeessomeonesopolitefeelsot er r i f yi ng?



Channary, Mae, Romeand the media

A T Hirst thing you needis PR. You needpeople
to knowyours t o Channarytold themin the tuk-tuk.
i | @otmoideaaboutgeneticsandFlowerFactoriesand
conspiraciedut | knowsomeonavhomi g ht . 0

A T h gaufChannaryThankyousomu ¢ Maeo
said softly. Her exhaustedsmile gaveway to frowning
concentration.

A M YjriendrunsthisgreatTropospher@ewss i t e . 0

ATroposphere?o

A Y e Audgmentedreality. What, youd o rhave
it? Are youstill ontheint er net ? 0

A Wel o nhaveaugmentedeality. We 6 gat a
systentalledtheNetwork,andmobilescreensve canroll
up andtakearoundwithu s . 0

A T hNee t w o €Hartharyburst out laughing.

i T hsaundssoo | d . O



i We ItHe Troposphere sounds like some
pretentiousoffeeshop.Whothehellcomesup with these
namesa n y w aaidMae.

A Sywusaidyour friendrunsanewss i t Rorded
interrupted.

A Y ulpe agseedto do alive pieceaboutyour
story. o

i | peltingpretty! a t Romedaid looking out
downdarksidestreets.

i | théswrtofthenight.l t RelmimBenfestival
a n ¢ e daydhesnérecity will bethrowingstickyrice
ballsoverthe sidesof pagodast4amto feedourd e a d .

They pulled up at a block of greenapartments.
Solarivy lit up the westwall and bioluminescentreeslit
the courtyard.

ATHea e Bmnepbinted.ii H olang haveyou
hadt he m? o

AAbdvwety ear s. o

A Irememberthesefrom ten yearsago. A street
party lit by just the trees it wasma g i dRanhe said

almostto himself.



Channaryenteredhe apartmentandbouncedup
the stairs to the third floor. Mae followed, wearingjeans
andat-shirtcombofromC h a n n\wardsolbefRomehad
not beenso lucky. His jogging top wastoo small and his
trackpantsrodeupin the crotch,eachstepawkward.

As theyapproache@partmentl067downtheend
of along sterilecorridor,RomestoppedChannaryfi He 0 s
n o the ctearedhis throat,i t tvast type of journalist
clichéish e ? 0

A H e gotshis flaws, but we all do, d o nwe? |
guessh e alitle flamboyantwith the truth, but then he
isajournalist He égettomakeal i vi ng. O

ShewalkedaheadRometurnedto Maeandraised
his eyebrows.The door openedautomaticallyfor them.
A N @ia t Channarycalledout.

A H e in the mediacente, Gamethereply.

Rometook a deepbreathof air, turnedto Maeand
mouthed, fiMedia cente 0 This time Mae raised her
eyebrows.

The media cente was Dat fving room.
Holoprojectors filled up much of the space with

interactive holograms.Dat sat at the cente of a semit



circle of projectors.He only hadtwo physicalobjectsin
theroom thegiantchair hesatonanda couchin front of
a green screen. Dat was dwarfed by his chair. His
matchstickarms pointed at the couch. His bony frame
pokedoutthroughhist-shirt andhis giantglasseseemed
to betoo heavyandweighedhis headdown.

A H o wtbes pandathing g o i n Qa?P asked

without looking awayfrom his work.

ot

T haethedumbestanimalsinthewo r | d . 0
Wh laateyou gotagainstp a n d aske@Mae.

=1

=1

love them,theyarebeautiful,but seriously they
sit aroundeating all day and are so lazy they c a nbé t
botheredto mate anymore.l t lushancuriosityt hat 6 s
keepingthe speciesggoing. They look so sadand bored.
Theyshouldbe allowedto go peacefullyinto extinction.
| t whattheyw a n Her aheekdlushedred.in Any way, O
sheturnedbackto Dat fiThisis MaeandR o me . 0
A H egyys,parkyourselveonthec ouc h. 0
They sat and Rome adjustedhis tight t-shirt and
eventightertrack pants.
fi | avith Mae and Romeo Dat raisedhis voice,

clearandloud, i w hhaveescapedusitaandt h e ydt v e



astorytotelly o uHe thirnedto themandlookedthemin
theeyefor thefirst time.i Stellus,whydidyoue s c ap e ? 0

N

A nwelive right n o w&ailMae.

AYeah. o

i Ohght,0 k a Maedrossecherarms.

A Wdived undert h r eRanmepegun.His voice
wasdeepethanusual.ii Wéve underasystenof control
soinsidious we neverknewaboutit until now. Welive in
aprison,butwe arenot criminals.We createsolutionsfor
world problems.Not becauseyour governmentgell us
too, butbecausave haveto,tos ur vi ve. 0

A Wh doesthatmeane x a ¢ askegDawith a
deadparione.

A We IRbmeshiftedin his seateaningforward,
engagingDat. i Wdived in a district. Thereare lots of
districtsthatareseparatety hugewalls. Our district was
calledNew Hanoi.We hadadistrictissue We hadlimited
accesdgo electricityandraw materials Sowe struggledto
createand maintaina power grid. Using what little we
had the entire district focusedon creatingsolutionsfor
powergeneratiorandstorageThosebioluminescentrees

in this city werecreatedby us. T h a whiy they keepus



locked up, andit's not just the walls that keepus caged.
Our enemyis insidious. They use a systemof control
throughthepolleninourf | ower s. 0

i S gou are living in a prison, but are not
criminals,keptundercontrolby aninvisiblef or c e ? 0

A T h acoried. The Flower Factory keeps us
under their control through genetically modified pollen
thatourlungshavebecomedependenbn. Sowhile those
giantwallswereanobstaclego our freedomwe knewthat
w e Guffocatewithoutourpo | | en. 0

i R dy& The Flower Factory controls you with
pollen?The sametype of pollen beesusedto love?RIP
beesSoistheFlowerFactorypartofagiantc ons pi r acy ? «

A Odoursetheya r e . 0O

A L e tald somemore after this quick ad break
about the conspiracy.And coming up next, a mother
realisess h aldtisgherlong-losts o ratblinkedafew
timesandrefocusedi O my god, | love you two. | love
thiswholeact . 0O

AAct ?0

AY e a htiuly fabulous.l get a few peoplein

heretalking aboutwhattheythink goeson in Tusita,but



your angle 8 escaping,that flowers are your prison
guardsd i takilerst or y. o

AT hiissatt o Romeraisedhisvoice.

A Ol or Mat.hald his handsup.AiChar act er
actors| dplayalong.Whattheatreareyouwith?| ¢&plud
thehel outof yournexts h o w. 0

Rome staredat Channary.ii Wh alitl you tell
hi m?o0

A E x awhatyoutold me .Skebit herlip.

i Y e, ahetold me the whole thing. It Gagreat
ideaforas ho w. 0

i O divesa r eagddtans h o WRogméshouted.

A F i Yoearegonnaneedapersonalitytransplant
to stayalive in this businessSecurityis alreadyon their
way. | suggestyou go and take your crazy sideshow
somewhere& 0

Before Dat finished, Rome stormedout. i Ineed
somenew fuckingc | o t tesh®ytedlmoreto himself

thananyoneelse.



Channary, Mae, Romeand a bloody idea

Silencegripped them. Channaryfocusedon the
busypavementAll the vendorswerebusypreparingfor
the festival. Their tuk-tuk turnedinto a narrow market
street. At the end was a pagoda,its golden roof it
brilliantly againstthe moonlessiight.

A Wean get you someclothesh e r €harimary

saidsoftly.

1

D wou believeu s asikedRome.

Ho. o

1

1

S canwe agreewe areall onthesamet e a m? 0
askedMae.in R o nyeu,needto calm down. Wheredid
the manwho doubledareda bareknucklefighterto anice
creameatingcompetitiong o ? 0

Al & mr hesaidinstantly.ii T lbothof you, |
am.l 6éno Romefumbledfor words.i guesd 6 sad.

| 6lostalotr ecent |l y. o



A Swe e tYbudal,isadidl. Butwed o rhave
time for thepast.l t niemoriesnow, andi t névergoing
tochange. 0

The tuk-tuk pulled over. They got out and
Channarypointedat a clothesstall. Sheboughthim a pair
of me nshatsandablue,shortsleevet-shirt. He smiled
for thefirst time in along time. Theysaton plasticchairs
in a largebarwith no walls, just four pillars holdingup a
thatchedroof, with hand-crank fans dotted about and
hundred®f peoplepassinghrough.Maewipedthesweat
anddirt from herface.

AT hirty-one degrees,should be below twenty
eight by 4am. Sot h ad d @ ds&dChannarylike a
guestion.

A | jusiashotin NewH a n csaidMae.

A Hot saelRom&n | &tithseethingThatguy,
Dat.Peoplearest upi d. 0

A H ecsanky,buck up. | 6 mot spendingthe last
weekof my life with youin amood,"saidMae.iBe s i d e s,
it tBeswrong peoplewho are stupid. The right people

arenodt . o



A Y orarrght, | k n o WRonteshiftedin his seat.
A heedthel o dHe got up andmeanderednto the busy
market following the wonky woodensignsto a public
toilet.

i Ho lang did you sayy o ulieent oget her ?0
askedChannary.

A T wyears.We were aboutto move in together
whenitalhappened. 0O

fi lhealwaysliket hat ? 0

A N d mean,we aredifferentin lots of waysand
we certainly have our shareof bust ups, but h e éhe
smartesandwarmestguy | know. We weretalking about
marriage.What aboutyou? Partner,or ma r r iTaeit ? 0O
drinksarrived.Mae lookedconfused.

A brderedonthe Troposphereassumed/ou'd be
a beerdrinker. Anyway, no, I'm not marriedand| don't
havea partner.l d o nw@aritto getmarrieduntil | 6 sure
nothingelsegoodcouldhappenn my life. | neverlooked
at my parentsor anyonet h abeebrearriedtwenty plus
yearsandthought,yes,| wantsomeoft hat . 0

Mae laughed. She held her stomach, and

grimaced.



A S o rareyou okay? Should I not make you
laughors o met hi ng ?o0

A N d like thelaugh t eShelifted up hershirtto
reveala stabwound hastily stitchedup andnot healed.

AWhthds hi t ?20

i R o mre| got attackedin the tunnelsbeneath
New H a n oMae l@oked at the dirt. i We&saw so many
peopledieandweweresoh el pl ess . 0

Al &amyo

A H a yoeeverwatchedanyonedie, actuallydie,
in frontofy o u ? o

Channaryshookherhead.

Mae carefully rubbed her stomach.i T hwilk
heal,buti t téesvound of not knowing not knowing if
thoseresponsiblavill everbebroughtto justice.My chest
feelsheavyall thetime. My armsfeellike theyarefull of
sand.l h a v epmodessedt y e tShepausedandlooked
around.fi R o mmaes,andh e analysing minor details of
his decisions.H e &Gl thenconcoctgrandplans.l 6 v e
got no time for all that fussingabout.l 6 anly left with

anger.l wantaction.Screwjustice,l wantr e v e iMgee . 0



drank her beer.ii E n o dogrhand gloom. How about

you?o

N

lvatchedaliondiet oday . 0

3t

Sorry. o
A D o nvary aboutit. | t alang story and you
d o nhavte much t i me€hamlnarytook a sip of her
cocktailandMaefinishedher beerandorderedanother.
A Y o urbadethetime for us.Tell meabouti t . 0O
i lreally d o e smatéetnow. Hillaryisd ead . o
Channarysighal. i S hvasalwaysso soft, eversinceshe
wasacub.l 6sendyouthevideolink € Oh,y o u Bot e
onthe Tr o p o s [Claanargflicked a switch inside
andsmiled.fi Y ohavealot of problemsin yourwa y . 0
A Whayeyou helpingu s ? 0
A | goomting you in theright direction. Besides
i tfousn . O
AFUN! O

S o fd kngw,i tséreusl knowiti s . 0

=]

=]

T h e sométlsngwrong with you, you know
that?Anyway, you saidw e 6 gotgroblemsinthewa y ? 0

Mae stiffened.



A F ctarters half the Kingdomw o ncdarewhat
you haveto say Th e ytbihkly o u orazgor worse
t h e yg@otelyou all together,as you are westerners.
Secondlythe Kingdomis Governmenbbviouslywantsto
keep you in there. We are a world power now; you
probably provided the technologyto createthe biggest
and bestseawall in the world. We 6 gog a sustainable
power supply w e 6 goea lot going for us becauseof
you. O
Wh abbutthef o o d ? 0

Y onaticedt hat ?0

=1

Y e d h lgagl not to seethe razor wire and
guaragoutsidenoodles hac ks . 0

A Wi thelinflux of refugeesandthe expansiorof
theKingdom w e 6 got#doo manymouthsto feed.Tusita
h a s pro@idedthatsolutionyet. Anyway the questions,
how dowe getyouin front of therightp e o p | e ? 0

A t o rkidotv. We assumedf we madeit outside,

got here, peoplewould magically listen. Like you did.

That the Governmentworld leaders,would swoopi n .

Maelookedaroundii E v e rigsobuosgrushingaround

0



blinking quickly, lostin theirdigitalworlds.T h e yhére,
butnothere.No-onec ar es . 0

A 0 o said Channary.

A T h ayrokuMaé pausedand searchedor the
words.

A S ptio u tsgid@€hannaryfi L o, avkmight not
know eachother,but | 6 on your side.Also | 6 goea
thick skin. I 6 gr@vnup in the concreteof this city; you
d o nnéedto worry aboutme.| 0 arzerc-bullshit kinda
person. o0

A Whdpyouc ar e ? 0

A A b yau?Becausef myworld is built onother
p e o psuftering,whatdoesthatmakeme ? 0

Al s redvte r y wonlcebliik on otherp e 0 p
suffering? Even in Tusita | knew the cheapclothes|
boughtwere madeby peopleon the lowest rung of the
ladder.Long factoryhours,awfulp ay . 0

A B yauwereall lockedin acagedoingwhatyou
could to suwive. | d o nwamnt my life basedon your
slavery. o

A We hd matterwhat happensy o u destered

someof myfathinhu mani ty. o

e



APl easure. o

Mae looked around at the Khmer kids playing
gamesaroundthe marketstallsand smiled. AT he kids in
New Hanoidid thesameKidsd o rcérgabouttheworld,
they only care abouttheir world.0 Said Mae, almostto
herself. Her eyesrefocusedon Channary.ii H o wlites
workinginthez o0 o ? 0

A S u cl kake.rich Westernbratson tours. And
oneof thosebratsis runningthe zoo into the ground.No
offence, but people that look like you have a bad

reputationaroundh e r e . 0

=1

P e otlpat l@ok like me ?Mae narrowedher
eyes.

AT haangWe st er ner s. 0

A | 6geta confessionfor y o uMae leanedin.
A | Getkoideawhatawesterner s . 0

A Wh dotheyteachyouint her e ? 0

Maeshrugged.

A Wo wChannaryflashedthe whitesof her eyes
andshookher head.ii T hwestis whereall the refugees

camefrom & countrieslike America, England,France



and Australia. You look like the people from those
countries.You everseeraworldma p ? 0

A N dRpmehad some,but | neverpaid attention.
Soyour zoodirectorfavorswesterners®oesthatimpact
yourworkwiththea ni mal s ? 0

ALi sltleve animals, though I'm conflicted
about pandas.But | 6 antour guide. | 6 ga all the
education needto be azoologist,but the zoo directoris
a westernerandh e begnpromotingwesternersT hat 6 s
happeningeverywhere.So now | 6 ansubordnate with
zero careerpotentialand subjectto their demandsLike
the other day. one of the kids on my tour fell over and
grazedheirknee.l 6amualifiedfirst aider.Sol goto do
my thing andthe parentdemands call their doctor.Fora
grazedknee? | madea fussandgot dockedhalfad ay 6 s

wagefor arguingwithther e f ugee . 0

A T hdagssoundu nf ai r . O
AUNTflaticdrsd mi nal . o

A H obadlywasthekidh ur t ? 0

A B a rhert. Aygrazedknee.A little bit of blood,

nothing crazy.l t thesentire system,i t skesvedto the



refugees The Governmentmakesa huge profit keeping
themhappysotheykeepthemh appy . 0

Romesatbackdown.

i A rhdwarey o uaBkédMae.

A1 Gback,| pr o miHe &isséd Mae on the
cheekAi S o forrbgingé o

A A i c Meinterrupted.

A YseSorryfor beingad i c k. 0

i S Ghannarywastelling me aboutthis kid who
cut himselfat work andsomeseriousinequalityé 0 Mae
trailed off.

i Ubh,we Oloseh e rsgidRome.fiHe |l | 0?0

A Y osaidthekid hadgrazedhis knee.Theblood.
Our blood and the right people. Wh e r #hé rearest

hospital ?0



Henry and a nefarious son-of-a-whore

Henry headedio work, while Hal madehis way
home.Henrystraightenedhis backasheslippedhis high-
visibility veston.Hedodgedhelive railsandperilsof the
constructiorsite ashe ambledto his office. Here he felt
like a king, well more like a prince Here, he led the
grunts,the bleedinghandsthat had built the longestrail
line in the world. The only line in andout of the walled
city of Tusita.

H e dvdrkedhard,andthejob gavehim the status
h e Galivays craved he was respectedby his peers.
Mostly. Growing up with a semisuccessfulboxing
brothercasta long shadowover Henry, but on the Long
Rail, Henry took pride in his semisuccessNeck deep
with both scientistsand grunts and leading the way.
Thered deensomefriction at first, but h e éntoduced
chessboxing to blow off steamA three minuteroundof

chesdn a boxingring, followed by a threeminuteround



of boxing. Whoevergot a checkmater a knockout first,
won.

Despitehugepressurgo completehis job ontime
and on budget,H e n r ser@rsty had reachedalmost
famouslevels amongstthe crews. They called him the
Buddhaof blood and sweat.He understoochow all the
piecesof the puzzle cametogether.He dodgeda low
hanging pole under temporary scaffolding and
approachedthe headquarterfs seven shipping cargo
containersstacked on top of each other, each level
responsibldor variousjobs.He reachedheseventtfloor.
Fromhere his view allowedhim to seetherail stretchout
to both horizons.Before him, the high rises of Phnom
Perh, andin thefar distanceahazeof thegreatespuzzle
onearth Tusita.

Waiting in his office was Kutuzovky, one of the
gruntwork crew captains.

A T Hiree is open.No incidentsto report. The last
train of the day is expectedé prettys o o Hlis thick
RussiaraccenthadalwaysintriguedHenry, the Russians

hadinfamouslyretreatedrom the world stagewhenthey



lost millions to starvation.Henry tried to delve into
Kut u z opastdutywidhso luck.

A T h agredtsn e w sHeroy sat at his desk,
instantly the entire desksurfacelit up with work plans,
budgets everythinghe neededto run the operation.He
flicked on the 3D printer and the H-pro, a device that
displayedhis plansin a tactile 4D projectionthat Henry
could stick his hands into to manipulate complex
problems.

A Wedo havea p r o b | Kutozowsky looked
moreseriousthanusual.

A A ntldhtproblemi s ? 0

A T hiasblentfool, Doug. H e @ slangerto the

crew. o
AHelbisvel y. o
i H eahefarioussonof-awh or e . 0O
A Anefariousé 0 Henry trailed off and laughed.

A Wh evil plandid he hatchto boil thatRussiarb | o o d ? 0
A Hsoldhomebrewedvodkatothee mp | oy ee s .
ADurworklgour s?0
AAfter. o
fi Stbeissueiswh at ? 0



~

i lwasbetterthanmi ne . 0O

i Ou edwonderyouareannoyed. O

Kutuzovskymanagedwide smile.ii | @loaking
off. Enjoyyourgraveyards hi f t . 0

The container vibrated. Henry checked the
schedile. A kilometre-long cargotrain full of suppliesior
Tusitathunderedowardthem.

fi 1 tbé breéat once these quantumtracks are
I n st ashid Hery, tide vibrationsgrowing.i G| i di n g
trains,fasterthananywhereelsein theworld. Y o u riewker
hearor feel it coming.Nowt h asbnietechnologyl 6 m
gladTusitahasp r o d uHeergfronmned.n Be &ar | y ? 0

i 1id, work crew finished aheadof time at the
border . o

A H e Kutuzovsky, can | ask you a personal
guestion?o

AHopver sonal ?0

A Wh dotyouthink aboutTus t a ? 0

Kutuzovsky looked around and his mouth
twitched slightly. fi think that the suffering of a few is
worthi t . 0

A D youreallythinktheyareallc r i mi nal s ? 0



A think it d o e gnattet Theyarea meansto a
greatee nd . 0

i B bytnowtheremustbefamilies?T h e ybéen e
in thereoveronehundredy e ar s . 0

A Othey ship in new batchesof criminals. You
everseernthe cargothetrainsbroughti n ? 0

ANoO. O

iPeolsweat hi s. 0O

The container begun to rattle as the train
approached.

Henry held onto the framedphoto on his deskof
Hal and his father after Hal's first victory. The gentle
vibrationsshudderedip his spine.The noisegrowinglike
astormin aforest.

A Y d@e either powerful, or youd rweeak," said
Kutuzovsky.ii | adlsoi ce . 0

Henrysawa bright flashof yellow light beforehe
heardthe sound.A soundthat numbedhim. Deafened
him. Took his breathaway. His lungs tightened, like
standingnext to the hugespeakersat a music showand

thedrumbeatpoundsinto you astheair is suckedaway.



The containerrockedbackwardsgerily slow, but
Henryunderstoodow fasteventswvereunfolding.

A feeling of weightlessnesdlooded him. He
clawedforwardat anythingbolteddownto savehim. His
brain scrambledfor ideason how he would survive a
sevenstorry fall in ashippingcontainerThen,thetipping
point; the knife-edge betweenrocking on a chair and
faling backwards. Acid collected in his throat.
Kutuzovsky looked furious. His coffee had burnt his
hands as he stumbled forward to Henry. Then the
contaner slammedback into position. Both menhit the
floor. Theworld spedup for Henry, heknewt h e beerd d
anexplosion.He heardmore,furtheraway.He crawledto
the door,which hadjammed.Kutuzovskyroseto his feet
andkickedit open.

Henryscrutinizdthe site. The bright orangelight
of theflameslittered the landscapeSomethingmovedin
theforegroundamanonfire rolled in thedirt. Temporary
buildings had collapsed The kitchen that housedfive
hundred hungry workers had three cargo carriages
spearedthroughit. Peoplerunning, limping or deathly

still. The tracks buckled and twisted up in the air like



branche®nawinter tree,starkagainsthe dark blue sky.
Down the line, three more explosionsdecimatedthe
tracks.Towardthe city, anotherexplosioneruptedlike a
volcano spitting smoke and debris upwards the train
cargocarriagegossedasidelike toys.

Henryturnedto Kutuzovsky.0 R e dodtyh i s

AFawhat ?0

Henry ran down the stepsand shoutedordersto
anyonein earshotThispuzzledi d Madehim, despiteits
vastand horrific nature.The priorities were clearand he
knew howto movethe pieces.

Kutuzovsky followed him, accessing the
Troposphere and pinging off Henrys commands
instantly. Emergencycrewsscatteredo all cornersof the
site he ordered cutting equipment from storage,
makeshift infirmaries stitched together and erected
quickly, andthe hospitalalertedfor a bloodorder.

Henry called out to the first menandwomenhe
saw to start a headcountto matchthe digital count of
workers. It becameclear that over two hundredpeople
were deadand the injured were too manyto count A

residentiattower hadcollapsednto the work site. Henry

?0



hit the groundrunning The vantageh e &atl at seven
floors up had helpedhim map out the areasmostat risk
andthe buildingsthat were no longer structurallysound.
He movedhis asset@aroundandevacuatedlisk areas.

At the backof his mind, adarkanxietytook shape.
He knew questionswould be asked.He knew the Long
Rail would be hurt, andthe executivesvould be looking
to wield theaxeswiftly. Here-focusedthisw a s about
him.

Whereverhe pointed packsof peopleranto and
implementedhis commands.The entire site was his
chessboaraiow. Overheada fleet of quad-copterdrones
from the pressdarted circling like vultures. As they
beamedheir live feedbackto the twenty-four hour news
networks,Henryusedthe feedto maintainanaerialview
of the site. He moved his piecesaroundthe board and
watchedthe newsto seethe effect. His ear vibrated an
incomingcall from Hal.

A Y o udnrthe news,| 6 looking at you right
n o wsaidHal.

Al @litile busybuddy. 0O



A | @mmy wayto you right now. Anything! can
bringtohel p?0

A N o, pust gethereandtalk to Kutuzovsky. He's
gotalist longerthanyour lastopponent's e ac h. 0

A Y e ¢hanksfor that.Betheres o o n . 0

Henryd i d stop moving. The entire work site
transformedrom atemporarycity to atemporaryhospital
within anhour. The ownersof the Long Rail had arrived
too, with teamsof forensicexpertsandinvestigatorsThe
axe men he called them. The axe men demandeda
meeting with Henry. He refused.He worked until he
completechis tasks He madethe axemenwait overthree
hours.

Whenhe steppednsidethe office, his earstook a
few secondgo adjustto the quiet. The door closedsoftly
behind him. Henry shookhis headto adjusthis senses.
Threemenin suitsstoodarounda smallmetaltable.Most
of the office lit up with the pale green light of
holoprojectors  Henry moved carefully, afraid to
accidentlyknocka planoutof place.

A | alr@istHenry,| knowwhatyouaret hi nki ng, 0

saida tall thin manwith a bushybeardandthe startof a



recedinghairline.in Y acanwalk throughthem youw o n 0 t
changeathi ng. 0O

A Hufha n ¢Hgnrydearedhisthroat.i T harey
usuallysod el i cat e. O

A T oop the |l i nTehe man smiled. i | GEnt
Walker,| Oyourvicepr esi dent . 0

A Y esig | knowyourn a me . 0

A He mefaxy o u badadongday. Thiscity has
hadalong dayandit might noteverbethesamea gai n. 0

A Wh athe@testc o u mskeddenry.

fi O v feve hundreddead the civilian count will
continueto rise significantly as data arrives from the
multiplesitesh i t . ©

i Dweknowwhodidt hi s ?0

A | Gifmaid not. Thereis significant friction, as
you arewell aware,betweerthe Westandthe Kingdom.
The Governments concernecaboutthe westernrevival
and their kindnessto us now has a limit. Naturally
Minister Cheais leadingthis propagandand now this
attackmuddies the waters.Addsweightto his conspiracy

theoriesHowever,we will discoverthet r ut h. 0



A H o did this happenwhy would anyoneattack
therail? | t tllesourceof all goodsin andout of the city
andTusita. o

A Whdyd it happenZTomplicated Cheamight be
right: our competitoran the Westwantto destabilse the
Kingdom and exposethe secretdocked in Tusita. Or it
could be our neighbaurs in China and India. Maybe
terrorists or a governmentploy to passstricter security
measuresAnd theh o w? 0

Wa | k postérestiffened.fi | happenedecause

oursecurityhasbecomes | uggi sh. o

i ltake full responsibilityfor that élenry said.

fAs foreman | shouldhavebeent ougher . 0

A H oleng haveyou beenwithu s ? 0

A Aongtime, Mr Wa | k eepliedBenry.

fiLike yourf at her ?0

A Y e Blenrylookeddownat his feet.

A Y oatesomeway behindhim, a r e you Big
things were predictedfor you after your father'scareer
withus . 0O

A Y ebsitdifferenttimes And | like what! do. |

like helpingtheworkers.Thedoers 0



ATonight, you haveexcelled.You haveleft your

fatherslong shadowo

i Holovemywo r Ke o rvgideerackedHe

sensedheaxerising. He shivered.

i Y ohavebeena loyal and dedicatedemployee
andtoday youwereabrightlight in adarktime. Wethank
youfort hat . O

AWhat ?0

A Y o actionssavedlives andduring this time of
political friction, you also savedface for the Long Rail.
We are able to portray ourselvesas victims and not
incompetentbecausef theendlessiewscoveragef you
organsing the entire site and saving lives. You are the
numberonetrendexplodingacrosgheKingdom.You are
now onthefrontline in thefight against er r or . 0

ATHe ontl ine?o0

i T adceffeeandsitd o wn . 0O

One of the men steppedforward with a cup of
black coffee.

A T rsiuationis undercontrolnow.Y o u Geee
to that and you should be proud. We 6 vptaced

Kutuzovskyin chargeofthereb ui | d. 0



A Wh aAthy?1 candot hat . 0O

A Y oave our public face right now, Henry. And
thepublicwantans wer s . 0

A BUthafor e man. 0

i 'Y o uadhereright now. A heroto millions of
people.And we havea new job for you. As you know,
tensionsbetweenthe Kingdom and China have been
rising for sometime. The Westis the bridge betweerthe
two, and i t insall our best interest to keep our
relationshipsproductive.We believeterrorist® the Wo
Shing Group, a potential breakaway Chinese army
factiond is responsibldor severaterrorattacksrecently.
You areto beour public faceof this investigationWe 6 v e
got ateamin place theyarefollowing severaleads,and
we haveoneleadw e dilge you to follow up on, before
presentingour findings in a pressconference.We 6 v e
promiseda speedyreply to this outrage.In three days
y 0 ub&dddiressinghepressn ajoint statementvith the
Kingdom'stopbr ass . 0

A | &atthemanyouwantforthis.Ser i ousl y. 0

A Ser i thisdscisigncomesfrom theverytop.

You strike measa fastlearner.Your first taskis to goto



the walls of Tusita; one of the weatherboardglums has
producedinflammatory propagandarecently. We have
identifieda leadfor youalso.Your uncleJacklivesin that
slum.Talk to him andseewhatyou canuncoveraboutthe
sourceof the propagandaReportyour findingsbackto us
andw e @daft your speechQuestios ? 0

| @dabtcomfortablewith thisata | | . 0O

ot

ot

He ntrhyaas ® @t e ment . O

ot

S o r saiggHenry andlookedat his feet.fi Y o u
wantmeto gotalk to Jack,andthenreadas pe e c h ? 0

A Y eY®u shouldconsidetthisabig stepup. Your
salaryhasalreadybeenupdatel. You will soonhaverisen
furtherthanyour fathereverdid. Thereis oneotherthing
we needfor youtodoi mme di at el y. O

A Wh att hdast ? 0

A T hpeessis outside. They are waiting for you.
Tonight you are the hero of the Kingdont peopleneed
goodnewsasthe sealevelrises,andmorefailed statesare
addedo thelong list. All you needto do is answera few
guestions! t asimplepiece theylovey o u . 0

A | &onealittle public spealng to my workers,

butthe pressTheymaulpeopleforal i vi ng. 0



A Y ocatetheirdarlingt oday . 0

Henry shifted aboutawkwardly trying to deflect
theattentionandcompliment.

i A n y toff topicd shouldsteerawayf r o m? 0

A Y e Bhe cargo and anything to do with the
FlowerFactoryinTusi t a. 0

ATIwhatf act or y?o

A F | o W eakes flowers their pollen is laced
with synthetichighsor lows, dependingvhat moodyou
arein. Henry,y o ul@afnélot in thecomingdays It @s
complicatedworld, butwetrusty o u . 0

The dooropenedfor Henry. He begunto wander
out,dazedwhenWalker calledafterhim. i H e rthrequp
of coffee You mightwantto leavethath e r e . 0

A S u rHenry@ut the coffee down on the floor.
He steppedutsideandtwo large menled him to oneof
the many hastily-built medical shelters. The drones
swoopeddownon Henry ashetook his position. Thefifty
orsixtydrone$® allthesizeof ahumanhead foughtand
jostled eachother for the bestposition thenall started
shoutng questionsThe audiowasas clearasif fifty or

sixty peoplewerethere A feedappearedh hisaugmented



reality too; an orderedlist of the questionschaotically
shoutedat him. He pickedthetop one.

"How do youfeel?"

fi lerrr € 0 Thedronesinstantlyfell silent.fi feel
fine. A bit shakerup,andsadfor all thefamiliesandloved
onesthathavelostsomeongoday A slightpauseHenry
worried h e 8aid somethingwrong beforethe questions
hammeredgain.

A Wh eatgodidthetrainc ar r y ? 0

A Id o nkdotv exactly.l t amaherroutine cargo
delivery.We getthirtyorsoamo nt h. 0

A Whdidt hi s ?0

A t o rkidowwhodid this. Whoevertheyarethey
arec o w a rHdnsyimmediatelyregrettechiswords.He
had no idea how many peoplewere watching him right
now.

AThe Flower Factory has recently piggy-backed
routinec ar go. 0

A T hFower Factory is piggybacking routine
cargo? d o rudderstandhe question.Thiswasaroutine
train, pure and simple. Nothing to do with the Flower

Factory. o



A Y o uabherceHowareyougoingtoc el ebr at e? 0

"With my brotherandab e er . 0

A manin sharpbluesuit steppedn nextto Henry.
A T h aoukll for attending.Therewill be moreupdates
whenwe havet h e m. 0

Thetwo large menwhiskedHenryawayfrom the
press.

Immediatelythe news headlineswere out there.
Someled with 6 E v e rhgrdsavedives andcelebrates
with beeh Othersled with conspiracytheoriedike dHero
today, but villain tomorrow® d_ocal employeesaysthe
Flower Factoryis piggybackingroutinecargd ¢rheyare
cowards®anddNho is HenryUnderhill® .

Reviews of his performanceflooded in. The

consensusMixed.



Channary, Mae and Rome and the terror
attack

Sirensblazedpastandin their drag arushof cool
air thattheyembracedTheir t-shirtsclung to themlike a
motherto herbaby.i bwearthisis the hottestight of the
y e asaidGhannarytheenergydrainingfrom herasshe
lited herhandandwipedthe sweatfrom hertemple.

A pack of smoking monks ambled acrosstheir
path at a busy intersection, everyone unconsciously
moving out of their way. PchumBen festivities were in
full swing, bangsandrumblesechoedn the distance An
almighty bang shook windows and stoppedRome. He
stuckhis fingersin his ears.Peoplestoppedor a second,
thenlaughedandcontinuedto light morefire crackers.

A T hwasl o ushidRome.

A Y e ardsupere a r feplied@Channaryi S e e
the stickyriceb a | ISleefottedatthevendorsi T h e y
aresupposedo bethrownoverthesideof pagodaso feed
our dead. They stopped selling rice years agad not

enoughto feedthelivingd sowhateveryoudo,d o neétt



thoseballs. Theyareplastic. Thehospitali s fatatway . 0
Sheweawedthroughthethickeningcrowds

A Severyonggetsinvolvedinthef e st askea | ? 0
Mae.

i Y e @tennonBuddhists It dilee Halloween
thesedays,evenyoulotdoi t . 0O

A | bideis s i, drossingcultures peoplecoming
toget her ?20

Afbuess. O

i Wh ew ee0 from, the Christianshave flame
throwersandlike to burntheu nwor t hy . 0o

Channarypenedcher mouthto reply. Shepulleda
funny, confusedfaceinstead.

Severalloud bangsechoedin the distance.The
cheapplastictablesfull of plasticrice balls vibrated.The
dirt streetshifted slightly. A brief pauseto the chatter
beforenormalityresumed.

A Wh waast h aaskedvae.

APr olhaebnd d/e r g saa@@hardharyasshe
blinked.A N o t bnithe major newsnetworks.l betyou
now i t & &ve in. You will never cach me in an

undergroundunnel. Sow h a théideawhenwe getto



the hospital?They a r e goifgtto stick a needlein you
andtestourb | ood. 0

ATheil if | sayl 6 \ga& signs of Ebola.
Standarcpracticeto do abloodt e ssaidRome

Mae looked at Rome and grinned. i Y oclever

boy.If | wasadog, | éudmpyourlegrighthereandn o w. 0

ot

Y ogatabetteri d e a ? O

A better idea than Ebola? How about the

ot

ue?o0

We figlréditout . 0

H od tyisaidCbannary.

A Wh adhathap pe saglda® o

A A axposion at the Long Rail. The reportssay

©
QO
ot Q

=1

| tadesrorat t ack. O

AThengRai | ?0

A Y e adil js the only climatefriendly way to
transportanything.l t ti@esfeline of thecityandTusi t a. 0
Stoh e bedofsbflc a s u a $aidRome. , 0
P e capedl e a shid@hannary.

=]

=]

A A nmkople will be injured, t h e e doihg

bloodtests,askingfor bloodd o nor s . 0



A R o nakea second Wheredid your heartgo?
Shesaidpeoplehaved i e d . 0

A A ntthousandsare already dead. Remember
walking over their bodies?RemembeDanny and Hazel
onmy caféfloor astheytooktheirlastb r e aHeturhed
to Channaryfi Wh dsrit2Whereisthebombs i t e ? 0

A T fpeessdronesareat the site andit lookslike
theyaresettingup emergencysheltershere.The scaleof
theattack,i thousg e . 0

A B uwhere is this p | a c Romeé grabbed
Channary'arm.

A N dat, acoupleof kilometresa wa y . 0

Rome jogged over to one of the thousandsof
bicyclesdottedaroundandhoppedon.i L ed @ .s 0

Mae jumpedon a bike too. i C h a n doayouy
knowtheway ? 0

Channarytook a bike. Sandfilled her legs her
handshesitated Shetook a worried breathand thenher
eyesnarrowedwith purposefi F o | nheo. wo

Sheseta fast pace.The police clearedthe streets
of all other vehicles so the ambulancesspeal to the

bombsiteuninterruptedThethreebikesfollowed in their



slipstream.They sawthe hundredsof pressdronesfirst.
Quadcopters, remotely controlled from national
broadcastersbuzzedlike flies arounda carcass.They
turned a corner and saw a giant crane, leaning over,
crackedyeadyto collapse.

The scale of destruction overwhelmed them.
Buildings had crumbled smoking debris all around.
Traffic lights flashedred and greenbefore crushedtuk-
tuks. Shopsignsshatteredndstuckout of therubblelike
signpostdo the past.At the heart thetwistedtrain tracks
andcargocontainerdittered the landscapeToo manyto
count.All around darkshapesMotionless.Thedead.

Thousandof peoplemovedaboutlike zombies.
Disorientated Bleeding. Coveral in dirt. The explosion
hadderailedthetrain; it hadploughednto severahousing
blocks and eventually the giant constructionsite. The
ambulancedunneledin toward a giant makeshift tent
hospital.

Romethrew his bike aside,picked up a pieceof
shrapnel,took a deepbreath,and stabbedhimself in the

shoulder.



A A ryau kidding me ?Mae jumpedoff her bike
andranto him. i Y oassholeyou utterassholeCo ul d n o6t
talk aboutit first, couldy o u ? 0

A plannedit ontheb i k lde.staggeredorward
andshe heldhim. i might havegonealittle tood e e p . 0

A A s s hShésqueazedis handandkissedhis
foreheadhenleantin to inspecthis wound.

Channary and Mae helped him to a long
assessmengueue.The nurse analyzedhis wound and
nodded.ii J othatqueu e She pointedat anotherline.
After a fifteen minute wait, anothernursetook the three
of theminsidethe tent hospitalandsatRomedownon a
woodencrate.

A D gou know your blood type s i rthe ourse
asked.Rome shook his head.i T h aatdidtys piece of
metaly o u @ot teere.l 6 goingto takea quick blood
sampleokay?We 6fik youu p . 0

A Imight havea d i s e Rame whisperedand
pretendedo passout. The nursetook the sampleandran
off. Romeopenedhis eyesandsmiled.
| daMadawhispered.

=]

=]

Swhathappens e x askedChannary.



=]

A rya alwaysthisp e r ksgidMae.

N

Usually. o

N

Wh avirahgwith y o usaidMae.
A D H BaidChannary.

A r egaousdupposedo turnlight switchesonand

3t

3t

off, like, twelvetimese x act | y ? 0

ANDhaQGDs. 0

Mae wrapped her arms around Channaryand
huggedhertight. i T h & o kuM ace \ise crackledand
her eyeswelled up. Shepulled awaysniffing. A different
nurse dressedR o mewosnd and they sat in silence
watchingthe injured andthe incredibleblur of motion of
theemergencyeams.

A Wh are y o u & stern voice enquired from
behindthem.

A teamof doctorshad converged.Two guards
flankedthem.
D iyalicheckhisb | o caskedblae.

baidwhoarey o u ? 0

=]

=]

A R o amell areescapeesom Tusita.You should

callyourbos s . 0



i H s on his way. | wantedto talk to youf i r st
The doctorleanedin. A Y o blaodisr e ma r kHisb |

voice softened.

i R e ma r hkoawb?l oe

AT h e rae aggressivetype of blood cell,
somethingl 0 wewer seenbefore.l know this sounds
crazybut | think your blood might help my researchnto
infectiousd i seases. 0

i H e take,a sampleof t h i Mae lkandedthe
doctoratubeof serum.ii B umbkesureyou give it back.
We needit more than you. That keepsus alive a day
| onger . o

AWhigitt 20

AAnssamlguestions. O

A T atkisfor thep a i ThedoctorhandedRome

asheewof pills. i O mdayandy o unbtifeelanyp a i n .

AThaymk. 0

A Y orealise as soonasthey figureouty ou 6 r e

heret h e lgcyold o w Mhedoctorglancedoverhis
shoulder.

A Asoonaswho figuresoutw e 6hreer e ? 0

A T IGevernmenttheChinesel tajosgl i st .

e .

0

0

. 0

0



A T h avhabwe arehopingf or . 0

A T getcaught?Theyw o nligténto you.l t id s
their interestto keepthe statusquo. But your blood,i t 6 s
too important. Your only hope is the Independence
Movement . 0O

A Hodewefindt h e @mskenRome.

ATheredestt o mor rHe Wwoked at
Channaryii D you know whereé 20

Police marchedin and surroundedthem. The
sergeanbrderedrome Mae,andChannaryto quarantine.
Fourtamps were pulled up to createa quarantinearea.A
westernmanthat seemedo be in chargeprotestecdat the
useof space hewantedmoreroomfor morebedsto treat
the wounded. The police we r e listéning. Guards
surroundedthe quarantine.Rome, Mae and Channary
wereleft insidethetarps.Theargumenbutsideragedon,
but endedswiftly whenacarpulledup. A few wordswere
spokenin ahushedoneandthen:silence.

Romelookedat Mae.His armwaspatchedup but
weeping.An expressiorcloudedRome'sface. Channary

could seethe fog of doubtovercomehim.



=]

We | shid Mae, i n @ueryonein poweris a

villain. o

N

T r usaid '‘Channary, i1 b uthe Kingdom's
governmentasruled for forty-two years,winning every
electionwith alandslide.l 6suret h e ydball @llains;
maybet h e justbentlike ane | e p ht aurstké so

i C o r wewgnwork with," saidRomesoftly.

A soldier pulled asidea tarp. A tall Khmer man
shuffled in. Handsdug into his pockets.His suit finely
tailoredto his wispy frame.

A H m m nmhe murmured,taking his time to look
all threeof themup anddown.Hetook his glasse®ff and
gently put themin the top pocketof his pale blue shirt.
A Y otwo, | u nd e r sHeaoddedatdMae andRome.
AY glu o n &leéfacedChannaryheadonandnarrowel
hiseyes.

Al @zoog u i dlesaid.

A klreadyknow that.| know the factsaboutyou.
The motivationl d o n\Wlihy assisttheser e f ugees ? 0

A | & wmshesearchedor hernextwords,butlost

them.



i S h eubnsddlemané well, middlewomané

for alucrativedeal,"saidMae.

A A nydurnamei s ? 0

A | &ae,thisis Rome.Wh a tyoursn a me ? 0

i A n s meguickly. Whatdealhaveyou cometo
make?0

A Weouldmakeyour i ¢ h. 0

A Bmalreadywe al t hy . 0

fi | @atkingworld-rich, notKingdomr i ¢ h. 0

A Y o hamgainigc hi p ? 0

AAAonnection. o

AGon. o

A T hsartumthe doctorsarelooking at right now
was given to us by someonefrom the Independence
Movement.Theylive herein PhnomPerh. 0

A kcanextractthatinformationfrom you by other
met hods. o

A B yaud o rhéveawayin, doyou?A wayinto
thelndependenc&#io ve ment . 0

AGon. O

A R o anell arealreadyin. Channarys ourguide.

We cangetyou insidethelndependenc®o v e me nt .

0



=]

Y chavemyat t ent i on. 0

N

Wdavean urgentcodedmessagehat we need
to putoutonlive stateme di a. 0
A lcanarrangethat. Y o u Bekdto go througha
state sensorfirst. Y o u dided some sleep and some
clothest o dlesoratchednisthinchin.@ MHour.That & s
how you referto me.Wait h e r He shoffledaway.
Rome gently held Ma e basid and softly said,
A Y cateanamazingliaro.
Thamhks
A ma zbuffalgshit,d6 Channaryearedin.

C h a n istenr We, 6 gat nothing left to lose

ot It

=1

and| d o nkaaw what sort of trouble we are going to
causebutwed o nmartyou or your family to suffer.Get
outnow.Justrunatthefirst chanceyjoug et . 0

A A ryakidding?Thisis themostfun| 6 kadin
alongt i me. 0

Mae laughed.i Y oknow, you might be the most

wonderfulperson 6 everme t . 0



Henry and Rita.

Henry got homeat 4am. The adrenalinhadworn
off. He wasexhaustedut not readyfor bed.His modest
apartmenton the tenth floor of a good neighborhood
seemeddull to him now. Somethingstirred inside him,
somethingstrongerthan h e &rbwn before. It excited
him andscarechim.

He poured a cup of tea and walked onto his
balcony.Theverticalfarmsandapartmentowersblocked
most of his view, which would have beenstunning.But
whenhe leantontheleft railing of his balcony therewas
agapbetweertwo buildings,andin thatsliver, afaint arch
of light. The biggestandgreatestity on earth Tusita. If
hesquintedon a cleardayhe seewhathe now understood
to bethe smokestacksof the Flower Factoryandthe five

towersatT u s icensedhatruledoverit all.



A call lit up his TroposphereRita. He accepted
the call quickly, and her face popped up in his
Tropospheraugmentedeality.

i H e nyouywpnderfulgoor | seey o u alittle
tinybitbusy. 0

A H &eah,i tndtbeenyouraveraged ay . 0

A Av erdayy &ou are the master of the
understatementStopthinking, get out of your headand
takealong deepbreath.You shouldbe the mostsatisfied
humanontheplanetrightn o w. 0

Henrytook along breathanddid feel calmer.

A H ewhat exactlyareyou doing? You look like
youdre leaningoveryour railing.0 Henry stoppedooking
at Tusitaandat oneof the cameraghat mappechis home

andenabled3D calling.

1]

E yenh,| waslookingoutatTusi t a. o

1]

Sc heag anign ? 0
N @ little w o r r Hend/smiledbut insidehe

=]

cursedhimself. Shed disarmedhim instantly.
A Y o utlieKirgdom'snewhero.Sotell me, what
doesaheroworryabout ?0

il @aataher o. O



AY o so are, now shut up and take the
compl i ment . 0O

A | @vamried ourtimeis up h e r Kenrplooked
down at the street,toward a pack of monks on motos
buzzingoutof apagodafn T hbarmb it wassoorgansed
| tliRest wastryingtosendame s sage. 0

A T h arebadpeopleeverywhereThatbombis
for thepowersthatbe,notforu s . 0

A A nmhatis it telling thepowersthatbe?Thatthe
artery for this city and Tusita shouldbe severedf so,
why? Is it aboutus? Is it about every westernclimate
refugee?The Governmenthasbeenfar more aggressive
recently,clampingdownonourworkp er mi t s. 0

A H e nstog. We are here now. Besides where
wouldyoug o ? 0

A heartheNetherlandsregoodthistimeofy e a r .

A Y e aiteif youareaf i sh. o

A C ayou believei t b@entwenty yearssinceit
fully felltotheo c ean ? 0

A Wo,that makesme feel old. Like thefirst time

analbumyou lovedasateenagehasatwentyor twenty



five year anniversary.So how old doesthat make the
Kingdom'sseawa | | s ? 0

AT od dHelaughedi WeouldgotoNe pal . 0

i WeY?0 u draggingmealongto Nepalwith the
few hundredthousandgunmen@Great,| e gebaholiday
homet her e. 0

A Wh abbutAmerica? heardtheyarerebuilding
overtheren o w. 0

A T h &gl reada reportthe otherday that said
therecould be up to tenmillion of themnow. But if you
makeit pasttheschoolshootingsreligiousextremistsand
twenty-four-hour newschannelsy o u étilt g@ot onebig
probl em. o

A Wh att hdast ? 0

A D iyal hearthatstoryoutof Denverr e cent | y ? 0
Ri ttanésaddened.

ANo. O

A We théy are plaguedwith blackoutsafter the
strainonthe electricity grid got too much,ya know, after
thelastbatchof theNew York refugeesetup campthere.

Anyway a right wing political party setup a big strike.



People stayed home protesting,and during the strike,
loadsof peoplehookedin andplayedvideog a me s .

A Vi damesWhatareyou, like ahundredyears
o | dHervylaughed.

A Wh a t lestill eall themvideo gamesAnyway
this onekid, twentyyearsold, h e plassingagamewhere
h e fusninga castle.Othergamersdecidethey like his
castleand attackit. The kid is running abaut organsing
his defensespreppinghis army, protectingthe civilians.
| t afbig job. The attackerdried a few timesto scalethe
walls and he beatthemback, so they decideto wait him
out. Theylaid siegeto it. Nine dayslater, theygo for it.
Full scaleassault.Thistime, t h e noedéfense the kid
w a s mssutng orders The attackersswarmedin and
huntedthekid.

"They found his avatar standing still, doing
nothing. Apparently that s h o u | hdppéntSo the
attackersrackedhimdownin reallife. Theycontactedis
neighbaur to go checkon him. Thekid wasdead.Twenty
yearsold, obese hada heartattack.He died in his video

gameworld asa king of a doomedcastle,andin thereal

0



world, no-onecaredenoughabouthim to makeeventhe
smallestamountof contactinnined ay s . 0

AThatwdul . 0

A A me would bethelastplacein theworld you
would find me | &rdther take my chanceswith the
Nepalesggunmenor live nextto thecreakingseaw a | |

i getyourpoint. Wearel ucky . 0

i Ware.Nothingandnowheres everperfect.l t
damneasyto forget but our lives arenot thatbad,so live
t hem. 0O

Henry smiled, his breathingslow and calm. The

city d i d seéntso big and scarywith her words inside

him.
A Aawaysyouarer i ght . 0
Al Bdwlr se. 0O
A Tidishomen o w. 0

1]

H o msevherethe heartis Henry,andmy heart
isinmyc hest . o

A Wwishl felt liket hat . o

A Ma yoheslayyouwi | | . O

Henry looked up and away from his cameras.

A Raigmovingi n. 0



=]

Wedetlinsidg dumba s s . 0

N

R i weaegedto catchup.Youfreet o mor r ow? 0

N

J werk.Fancyl unc h?0
A Y el sbcbnetoy o u . 0
ASweleteams. O
AYouwo. O

She hung up, Henry walked inside calmly, and
assuredhimself that the call was finished and then
punchedthe air like akid. i | @onnaaskherout,| 6 m
gonnaaskhero u thekeéptrepeatingii T htimes,i tndys
turn, i t @yst u r His rewly discoveredconfidence

pumpedthroughhim.



Channary, Mae, Romeand the inner circle

Mae,Rome,andChannarywereescortedromthe
bombsitein an armoredvehicle by sddiers. The traffic
partedfor themandtheycruisedto ahugedevelopmenin
the heartof thecity. Like a black slabof power,the giant
block building hadsuckedup all signsof life aroundit and
conquered the landscape utterly. The Ministry for
InformationandEnlightenment.

Mr Hour respectfullygreetedthem at reception
He 6 changedinto a formal, charcoal grey, double
breastedsuit with gold buttons. The receptionwas a
cavernousempty spacewith one desk, no chairs for
guestsandlots of elevatos, all colour-codedfor various
departmentsin silence, Hour escortedthem to a pink
elevatorwith asignreadingd Me s s Bapartmeyth

They emergedinto a brilliantly lit room and
squinted,dazzledand confused.At leastten doorswere
before them with no labels. Across the walls, framed
headlineslike éMigrant baby boom children stealyour

jobsi anddr he welfarecheatssleepingwith your wifea



Hour usheredhemthrougha doorthat leadto a
long corridor.Light musicplayedwith aloud monologue.
Mae and Romed i d wndetrstandthe language.Hour
clicked his fingers and the monologue switched to
English.
fié The Kingdom's strengthis from its people.
Proud loyal people.Family people. Any threatto the
Kingdomis notaimedatthe Govenment,i tadnedatits
womenand children.”" The monologuecontinued listing
the PrimeMinis t elanglist of achievementsncluding
becomingthe w o r | ydumgestpiano master,and an
internationally awardwinning golf pro. Finally, they
reachedthe erd of the corridor with three unmarked
doors. Hour led them through one. More doors, more
corridors until Mae, Rome, and Channaryhad lost all
senseof direction. Eventuallythey stoppedwhena door
led to a large, warmly-lit room, with the air con setto
perfection. They sat on comfortable couches.Ice cold
drinksandsnackswverelaid out for them.

APl eag aelgursaid.

Romestretchedhisinjuredarm i C | e hesaid, 0

A Whiad | e vreplie@Hour.



i We @etmoideawhereweare Thisroomisour
sanctuarysowe betterbegoodor w e hévérthe seethe
lightofdayagai n. 0

A Y odid receivetheextended n d u cAsmien . 0
flashedacrossH o u thid Ifps. He unbuttonechis jacket,
satdowntoo, andtook a long swig of cold water.i | 6 v e
beenelectal asyoursensoiforyourbr oadcast . 0

i Conv e saidRome., "

AETf f i d¢louerepdied.¢i | Garbusinessman.
Tell meexactlywhaty o uliedto saylive on air. Once
you havetold me y o uhaveyour opportunityto speak
on TheKingdomTodayo

A H omanypeoplewatchi t ? 0

A Ar o aighty percentof the population.1 t 6 s
compulsoryto watcha ten-minute section,of which you
will be the main focus.| want this dealto work. 1 d o n 6 t
wantto beforcedto hurtyoutoextracti nf or mat i on. 0O

A Y onaedus for the connection,you understand
that. Your threatsd o nvork herep saidMae.

A Wh iisowiiy | 6 showingfaith in you. Do not
wastemyt i me . O

A Wevantedto tell people... 0 Mae begun.



A St ladm.nartto knowwhaty o ulikedo tell
people.l want word for word. We will prerecordyour
statementand you will follow the approvedwords.
Deviatefrom a singleword andw e &unla segmenton

patrioticd o gs . 0

3t

B u tt adceded messagdo our contact,"said
Mae.

ot

T my Hourfolded hisarms.

ot

| @olit,I' said Rome.Mae narrowedher eyesat
him. i M yameis Rome,this is my partnerMae andwe
arerefugeedrom thecity of Tusita.We live anddie in a
giant prisonto producetechnologythat benefitsyou all.
The city is separatednto districts eachwith its own
uniqueproblemto solve.We comefrom New Hanoiand
with little resourcesw e 6 it power generationand
storagesolutionsthat help you. We arenot criminalslike
y 0 u eertaught. We are peoplejust like you, with
hopesanddreamsandflaws.

AThewallsd o rkéepusin theprison.TheFlower
Factory genetically modifies the pollen in millions of
flowers pumpedinto the districts. We are dependenbn

thepollen.Andt h ahbwbtlse Flower Factoryinstigated



a massacreThey murderedeveryman,woman andchild
in New Hanoi. They modified the pollenandreleasedin
aggressivestrainthat chokedeveryoneto death.Maeand
| were the only peopleto e s ¢ a Roene pausedfor a
drink of water.

A F i rosdidHgur, fithereis no chanceof this
propagandaoing live. Secondly,l d o nuaderstandhe
codein the messageThird € 0 he blinked a few times
and everyoneleft the room. As he waited for them to
leave he sat motionless he didn't seemto breatte. The
door closed.ii T h ithisdopmis now secureonly u s .
Hour leanedforward.f Y oatefools. Do you understand
howluckyyouar e ? 0

A Wh dotyoume a raskeédMae.

A bawthroughyour ruse.Whatyou actuallyhave
isfarmoreusef ul . 0

A Iwta s notnpletelya ruse.We were contacted
by an organgation in New Hanoi Th a théwswe got
caughtup in this mess theywantedusto be free. And if
we areon nationalmedigt h e knéwwhowear e . 0

A A nsdwill everyterroristand corrupt minister

inthearmyandgover nment . 0

0



AAr eqoué O r r orpake@Rome.
i Odousel am, but moneyis my weaknessThe
onesyou shouldbe carefulof arethepowerh ungr y . 0

3t

Swhatdoyouw a n asRedRome.
Wwant you to tell your story, in full, to theright
l e. 0O

T N

peo

ot

T hmightp e 0 pdaidRobme.i T h a&veyme.

We surviveda massacre Do you comprehendvhat that

means?Thousandsof people died. Our friends and

families. Thoseresponsiblevill facej ust i ce. 0
A Y owant justice?l understancbut d o nbé g0

simple.Youc a ravejusticewhenpeoplearemurdered.

Youcanonlyhaver e venge. O

A nydugetr i cdai@Rome.

T h & prafit for meinyourr evenge. O

i D e avlaehéldoutherhand.

A Ma what are you doing?H e @sbad as the

1

1

enemy,"saidRome.

A Hei dkil@niyoneyetandwed o rhévetime
for ethics,"saidMae.

A | dlad you a g r éHeur shookMa e Ibasd.

A N otall meexactlyhowthemassacrdhappened. 0






Henry, Uncle Jack and the enemy

Henry yawned as he approachedthe army
checkpoint.The KingdomTodays compulsorybroadcast
lazily echoedaroundhis car. Henry had learnt over the
yearsto block it out. This morningtwo westernersvere
bangingthe conspiracydrum about Tusita. The armed
guardsusheredH e n r efedr& car into a barbwirepen.
A scanneibuzzedoverheadasateammovedin to assess
thethreatlevel of a two-door hatchbackHenry hadonly
madethistrip ahandfulof timesandthesecurityprotocols
frequently changed.He was less than fifty kilometres
from Tusita pastthis point, h e 6ewbn hisown. An army
sergeantvith armsthesizeof H e n rtorsotappedonthe
window.

A Bl o loedajdo

Henry offered his thumb. The sergeanthippeda
deviceon. It stungH e n rthudkmsit tookasmallblood
sampleand uploadedall datathe Tropospherehad on
Henryto the sergeant.

Thesergeanblinkeda few timesanddownloaded

areportonHenry.



i Re a sheasked.
il nvestheLgngRailmaggbot age. 0
i 'Y o have a twentyfour hour p a s His o

shouldergelaxedashewavedawayhis team.

AThky ou. O

i Would suggesyou keepalow profile. Wed o n 6 t
wantto befishing anotherdeadbodyoutofthes wa mp s . 0

A Get baduptgher e ? 0

A Si thewall camedownlastweek all hell has
brokenl o ose. 0

A Si whatwall f e | Herrystraightenedip in
his seat.

The sergeantshook his head. fiFifteen million
peoplelive in the capitd and you have no idea whats
goingonnextdoorin theplacethatkeepsyoug o i Mhe. 0
sergeantookedaway.

Pl ewnatveg | | ? 0

T hsecuritywall betweendistricts twelve and

1]

=]

fourteen. o
AHow?O
A Dd look like an engineer?There was an

explosion,it camedownt h aatlIksn o w. 0



A Ok taly a nHerwrysaarchedor informationon
the districts as he pulled awayand drove down the long
straightroad.Swampdayto theeastandwest,buthewas
headingnorth, straightfor the beast.

The giantwalls, darkandunmoving,loomedover
a favelabig enoughto surpassanyin Brazil or Mexico.
With nowhereto go andnothingto lose,refugeesrom all
overtheworld tried to gainaccesso Tusita, buttheyall
failed. They believedthat Tusitaw a s a @rison that it
was safety from the horrorsthey had to endure.Now,
three generationssince the exodus they lived in the
shadowof their brokendreamandcalledit home.

Henryenalled theautodrive andslunkbackin his
seat, accessingthe Long Rail's database on the
TroposphereThe Long Rail grantechim accesso secure
researchto help his investigation and he devoured
information. Quickly he discoveredthat districts twelve
and fourteenhad halted the productionof technological
advancesDistrict Twelved New Hanoid wastasked
with uncoveringnew waysto generateand storepower,
but they had not beengiven a power grid or a power

stationor muchbuilding material.Until recenly,t hey 6 d



madehugestepsforwardin tiny powerstoragedevicesor
gadgetsthat createdpower from humanmovementand
putthatenergybackinto thegrid.

District Fourteend Little Tokyo 8 weretasked
to deliver new forms of food production.Monthly food
shipmentsinto Little Tokyo never deliveredenoughto
feedeveryoneT h e ynadeésomebig stepsforward, but
in the last few months therewasnothingbut silence.

He satup, unsettledby the informationthe Long
Rail had kept secret.He took control of the car againas
he begunto passa few weatherboardousesbruisedby
the sunandrain, with creepingvinessqueezingdight.

His Troposphereflashed red a messagealso
flashedup on his windshieldand dashboardfiAttention
you are now enteringa weathe-controlledzone.Ensure
you haveenoughwaterfor your visitd. Themessagéaded
away. Henry had forgottenthat seasongl i d exiét for
Tusita. The idea was that peopleare happierand more
productivein the summerand so the rainy seasonwas
blasted away. The city was surroundedby silver ion
rocketsthat ensuredany rain fell well outsidethe city

boundaries.



Henry hit the Barnacleslum an hour later. The
strees were heaving with people, either bartering for
cheapgoodsor crowdedaroundpublic screes showinga
local footballgame.H e n r Tyopospherénada little red
arrow pointing him toward a bar with severalfoosball
tablesand a lively crowd in football shirts. Henry had
carefully packedfor his visit; hed dlitched his suit in
favour of bare feet a vesttop, and his legslooking like
twigsin shorts He steppedut of his carandthefull force
of the heatsmackedhim: forty-four degree<Celsius.He
swayedand held the car for a momentto be sureof his
balanceThenasharppaincutinto hispalewhite feet. The
scorchedlirt burnthim.

Henrywalkedoverto the packedbar,trying notto
grimaceas his soft city feet endureda living nightmare.
The temperaturerose as the bodies inside produceda
bonfire of heat.

A H e n rAycallccame out from inside. People
movedasidebut their eyesstayedfixed to the screensA
large manemergedmiddle fifties, but h e @st noneof

his bulk from his boxingdays.



i Un d la € Heprpsaid delighted andlet outa
hugesighof relief.

JackbearhuggedHenryandgrinnedlike h e wah
the championshipfi H eoh éarth,how long hasit beer?
Ten,maybefifteeny e ar s ? 0

ASi xdneeeyoldma nédpi sode. 0

A Epi sHaldveu aretoo polite, always have
beenl &hdvecalledit amanicmentalmeltdownmy s el f . O

A We h ¢ duechbetterthesedays Keepshimself
to himselfandd o e gmodtmuch,which is goodfor us
all . o

A G o ¢tdedgettingin touchwith theold bastard
overtheyears butyaknowhowthesethingsgo. Anyway;,
enoughaboutthe past y o u beree¥o u Oleska little

hair,buty o u gtilt askinnyf ucker . 0

1]

S d tld youl wasnevergoinghbeab o x er . 0
A Swhatarey a ? 0

A C h gratfontheLongRai | . 0O

A Alyouruntheworkc r e ws ? 0

Henrynodded.



A Symumightnotbefighting with yourhandsput
y 0 u @ot the fighting spirit, keepinga bunchof gruff
fuckslike mein line hasgotto beahelloft as k. 0

'Y e &iB. Andyouarelookinggood. 0

A D o rhdrdeshitme, this never ending sun has
batteredthe shit outta me Stll, 1 6 happierin the
Barnaclethanl everwasin thatrat holecapitd . 0

The crowd screamedut and peoplejumpedall
overeachother."Goal" theychantedll aroundin several
differentlanguageslacklookedatthescreerandsmiled.

A F u meéd Maybe you are a good luck charm.
Listen | knoww e 6 gotsomeseriousb u s i nJeascsk,060s
hugehandsgrabsH e n r bpriy arms,fi b this is much
moreserious five minutesto goandi t twostwo. Graba
beerandwatchit with me, like weusedt o o . ©

The game ended as a draw. The postmatch
analysisbegun people formed groupsdebatingmissed
chanceandp | a yperforsnénces.

A S hwe hegdedo win that. Well, thatmakedife
harder,but not impossible,"said Jack as he led Henry
awayfrom thebaranddownthebusymarketstreet.ii St i1 | |

intoyours por t ?0



A N edmuch moreachessmanthesedays Well,
chessboxing | 6surey o uadpdpr ove. O

Jack grinned. They passedshopsard makeshift
market stalls, constructedfrom scavengedwood and
metal.

i Wh edo you get all the powerf r o mHéndy
lookedaroundat the screensn shopfrontsandspeakers
boomingmusicon streetcorners

i Wdive on the edgeof the greatestcity in the
world. T h e ralea@ysaprofttoma k e . 0

AYou shouldcomedrinking with me at my local
bar,FinnesYo u @tdighti n. 0o

A O rday,if wearelucky. Butthingsarechanging
quickly. Look atthe ground,"saidJack.

Henry looked down and noticed paper flyers
strewnaboutwith the marketstalltrash.

A T hmevemengrows,"saidJack.

Henry picked up a flyer. AlndependentTusita
Rallyo readthe headline.

A Saretheyallcr i mi nal s?0

A Odoursefuckingn ot . 0



=]

D o thesGovernmentknow aboutthis, and the
rally?o

N

T iKe n g dspiesarshere,yes,theyknowall
aboutit. Th awh§ysoulbe ee. 0O

Al dohas py . O

i know, butyouwork fort h e dackéaisedhis
eyebrowsJooking for anopeningto hit.

ot

Itreerally linkedtotheLongRailat t a c k

APotentiall y. o

i Bt, if the walls come down, and Tusita is
independentit would be a catastropheThe Kingdom is
dependenbnTusi t a. 0

A T KKimgdomswingsits dick aroundandlikesto
treat Tusitalike its own privatetied-up whore. They are
socompletelyc or r upt . 0o

A Wwon Gatguewith youthere buttheyarekeeping
usallsafe. 0

A L i @smeon,y o u &smartman they force
feedyou propaganddike i t tlietruth. Thatthewalls are
protectingthe people of PhnomPerh; thati t féllsof
criminals thatoutsideforcesareall planningto bendyou

over and spankyou till you bleed. But my friend, an

?0



independent usitacould enterinto freetradeagreements
with the world. Spread the fucking wealth about.
Everyonewins.And herewew o u | lthvei®d tiseablack
market anymore we can be independenttoo and the
Kingdomhasto actlkeanadul t . 0

A A nwhatif Tusitadecidest d o e svanbtd do
businesswith the Kingdom?How long until the rockets

startflyingi n ? o

A T hteemestof theworldwilact . o
A | adasgeroug a me . O
A We | t Iéssdangeroughanwhat is aboutto

h a p p Blenpausedand looked at Henryd a look that
Henryhadseenbefore.The look Jackgaveat the startof
afight. i trustyou; w e 6 gotdistory,we arefamily. But
wearegoing to crossaline togetherlf youareaKingdom
spy, | éturdandyouw o nkaadwwhola m. ©

A Jalc&mté o

A hlreadysaidl trusty o uJackinterruptedfi I & m
makingsureyou understand,, 6really notfuckingabout
here. o

Two old mensatoutsidea crumblingshopsipping

tea,playing checkersBrokenawningsandshuttershung



atright anglesandflappedin the breeze Abovethe shop
asignreaddHomelessShelted Jacknoddedfor Henryto
enter.

One of the older mengot up andopenedhe door
for him. Henry stuffed his handsin his shortpocketsand
shuffled in. The shelterthrobbedwith people none of
themlookedhomelessHenryhadseerroomslike thison
Troposphereshows before these people running for
political office. Slogansandpretty-designedmageswere
slappedaboutonthewalls. Theroomwasfull of energy,
peoplerunningandtalking fast.

JackwalkedpastHenry, guidedhim into anoffice
andclosedthe doorbehindthem.

A Wa [Jacksaid.

Thewall of theoffice lit up.fi Go mainngJ ac k, 0
thewall said.

A Wh arouprogrammedhewa | | ? 0

AHe lHeonr the wall said. iJadkdnot
programme,| wasprogrammedn London,District Eight.
| was exportedhere by € 0 The wall paused it even

soundedsheepish.



Al b & a yaiddack who wasbusymakingtwo
iced coffees.
| 1 | reegns Isaid the wall. il 6 sorry, |

A
h a v deardthhiowto keepmy mouths hut . 0

3t

Wais incredibly honest,"said Jack.
A | aBleedHenry.
Y el baveartificial intelligence Mostofusd o . 0

) S 1

ot

Mo of is?How manyofyouaret her e ? 0

fAt last count 3,700. Therewould be more but
eachprogramis customwritten, not one of us is the
same. 0

A Ar eyoudobing to take over the world, bring
downh u ma n satdierg

A Whwouldwe dothat?l 6 gotagoodjob here.
Jackfeedsme challengingprojectsandbesidestheworld
isagiantclusterfuck.Ohl ésorry,ls houbkd@eéat . o

A WaHaspickedup someof my badhabits | 6 m
a f r alackbaveHenryaniced coffee.

A H e nl réadyiseyouto sipthatcoffee | 6 been
informedfrom otherguestghati $ like rocketfuel,” said
Wall.



A T h aforkire headsup, Wa | Henxy took a
breathandnarrowedhis eyesat Jack i Vait, howdid you
getthewa l | ? 0

fWetradedontheblackmar ket . 0O

A lunderstandthat, but, how? Did you go into
Tusita?o

Jacklaughed.i Y opeopleliving in the city have
noidea doyou?Yaknow, wethink you areafailed state.
You aredeafanddumbto everythingbut the Kingdom's

message. 0

=1

Y odu damswermyquesti on. O

=1

H e nthoysand®f peoplecomeandgo, in and
out of Tusita every day. The Traders.l t @nsentire
organsgation dedicatedto extracting the tech the city
produces.T h e radréirsline undergroundl t Fadgen
from you lot at the Long Rail. You think your service
stationis the lag stop.The Kingdomkeepsmanysecrets
andit dhe Traderghatrunit ontheKingdom'sb e hal f . 0
A Arainlineintothec i t y ? 0
A Y e goicanbuyadaypass. 0
AA dayp a s KeBrgchuckledandshookhishead.

A T h egsomutisyoud o rkénto w. 0



Henry scannd the imageson Wall and begunto
noticethatwherevemelooked thewall wouldrefocusthe
relevantinformationfor Henry.i H ewhy areyou doing
t hat ?20

i B e ¢ therearealot of openprojectsandonly
oneis relevantfor you. I 6 showingyou what you need
to see,"saidWall. i H e nyouyeallyneedtoseet hi s . 0

A videosprangup. A ruinedtemple.Shotsechoed
around before a large explosion. Dead monks. Then
anothervideo. A man,blindfolded.On his knees Behind
him, severalmen with their faces hidden began firing
guns.

A H e nthegeextremistsare on our door stopo
said Jack crossinghisarms.AiT h e raeibtant Buddhist
group in the Kingdom called Borobudur Th e r #é s
Chinesewho haveendorsedaterror groupthe Wo Shing
Groupbutof coursetheycouldneverbe seeno haveshit
ontheirhandssot h e ynéveralmimedanyresponsibility
for them. The Governmenforcesarefighting boththese
organsations.| tchamsAndthese ma g Jackpoiated
asfootageof more executionsolled on screen,ihis all

happenednsidethe Kingdom.Remembewhathappened



to the Sunnisand Shiites?They wreckedeachotherand
the Middle East.We ¢ a rlebaminority of fanaticsfuck
up the entire Kingdom. | 6 abettingmanandmy betis
the Wo Sing Grouparethe onesto worryabout.T her e 0 s
araceon with Indiato bethew o r |odlydsaperpower
andChinawantit bad.The prize?Tusita. Theywantour

Tusita. o

ot

Wh athis@stto dowithmyi nvestigati on?

ot

Wa kpson.Whatdoyout hi nk ? 0

=1

T h @vgnt to destrey Tusitaandt h e Xilb | |
anyonethatgetsin theirway? 0

A B i nl peievetheyknowtheyc a ropplethe
Governmentso if they ¢ a nhave it, they d o nvaamnt
anyoneelseto haveit. Then they can fight for power
without eithersidehavingaccessoaQue e n . 0

ALotheehessa nal ogy. O

A Ithoughty o udpprove.You want answersto
the terror attack,they are there.One of thosetwo terror

groupsdid it. My moneyisontheWoS hi ng. 0

=]

Stowdol signu p ? 0

=]

Siug,towhat ?0
T lmea Chinesederrorist.JointheWoS hi ng. 0

=]



=]

Chrld e tkdow. Th e y @terrergr oup . O

Sloneedto causesomet er r or ? O

N

N

He nsobgry p . 0O

3t

We holw elseam| goingto find out?How do
you join aterroristgroupa ny way ? 0

Jackturnedaway.

A Y okoow,d o nyéufJack | 06 motalittle boy
anymoreThisismyc al | . 0O

A Ik n o wacklooked back at Henry, his eyes
travelling over H e n r rgcédinghairline and the faint
creasescrosshis foreheadil T h e gah as/Teoposphere
site,flyers, andif youwalk downthestreetandtakealleft,
y o ufind dn entirewall of graffiti on how to join the
Chinesedfighterso

AReailtklige a sy ? 0

A Y e hubd, o myétcockyson.Rumoris eightout
of tenthatapplygetturnedaway.And | 6 keardreports
thatif they suspectyou of spying,or if you look atthem
thewrongway,t h e gxéclutdyouonthes pot . 0

AGomdnow. 0

A G o  fdickingknow?Thisa i ajéke! They're

goddamrt errori sts. 0



A | @martethanyouk n o w. 0
fi | Sumeyouare,butthisi s agameYoud o n ot
havetodot hi s . 0
know.Butlwi | | . 0
Wh WWhyrisk somu c rs&ddack
| Gyette g o sawHenry.

ot 3Ot I

ot

S ga&" saidthewall.
S hthehbellup, Wall,0 Jackbarkedii H e ypyouy
c amatthi s. 0

ot

i P e olilkeltoesaythatto me, you know. Always
have.Foronce | 0 goethe freedomto do whateverthe
hell I want. And | intendt o Hearywalkedto the door.
A T Ip@verto chooseYou know,| 6 meeerknownwhat
thatfeelslike. | like it. ThanksUncle Jacko

Henrywalkedaway.Jackstoodfrozento the spot,
seeminglyunableto processhow his nephewhadgrown
into aman.Henrygrabbeda flyer off oneof the desksin
the office. Driving out of the Barnacle,he set his auto
drive andimmersedhimselfin the TroposphereThe Wo
ShingGrouphadasitelike Jacksaid.Completewith Kill -
deathratios and a leaderboardof martyrsand potential

martyrs.He joinedonline.



Instantly he was bombardedwith information.
fiYou arenow asoldierin the globalfight againstyranny
in all its forms. You arefighting theterrorandextremism
of the so-called electedgovernmentsYour actionswill
define you and your generation. The Kingdom's
governmenholdstheworld to ransomtheystarveusall.
You aretheforcethatwill ruinthemo

A J ayokarewr o nHenrpwhispered.Ai T h ey
d o nmvarttto destroyTusita.Theywanti t . 0

Therewere threewaysto join to becomea gold
member and be invited to gatheringsof like-minded
heroes.Firstly, pay a huge sum of money; secondly,
attenda recruitmentseminar;thirdly, commit an act of
terrorandprovideevidenceof this actof liberation.

Henry wa s miéhtand d i d faidcy meeting
potentialexecutionerat a seminar.He hadto commitan
act of liberation. He d i d waittto hurt anyone, but
liberation could come in many forms. Karma concerns
struckdoubtin his heartuntil heremembereda Kingdom
proverb i D o feérkarmaif y o u @ot a&gunin every
lifed. He shookhis head.H e dived in the Kingdom for

far toolong.



He gazedoutthewindow anddreamedaboutRita.
She was his ticket to a good life. He knewit. Sh e 6 d
approveof him bringing aterror groupto its kneesH e 6 d
exposehe ChineseandtheLong Rail would promotehim
into aseniorposition.If he hadtheballsto dothat, hehad
the ballsto askherout.i S h sv@ntdme ,heéwhispered.
He acceleratedT he lunchcatchup with Rita hungoutin
front of him like a goldencarroton a shortstick.

Henry shotpastrusty signsfor the Bayonvalley;
oncehometo severathriving villages,but thenthefloods
came. Sevenweeks of constantrain. The news never
reportedthe villages washedaway in mudslides.Bodies
mingled with debris floated down the river for months
afterwards.The Governmentviewed thosevillagesas a
pest in the path of a rail network expansion. The
communityresistedall efforts andwith the mediataking
thevillager'sside,thecommunitywon. Therain haddone
the Governmenta favor. Henry lived in a remorseless
world.

H e n rfath@rbadsaidithankGodfort h avhen
newsbrokethat the rain had washedthe village and its

peopleaway. There were few momentsHenry liked to



recall, but that was one of them. The momenthe found
purposeto bea bettermanthanhis father.

Stubsof homedlicked outof thelushgreenfields.
The Long Rail andthe Governmentdecidednot to press
aheadwith the expansiordueto budgetconcernsBayon
valley existedas a reminderthat a personis powerless.
Henry slouchedback into his seat,uncomfortable,ard
wonderedf his fatherwasright.

Channary, Mae, Rome and the nail house

T h e yspedttwo hoursin make up, much to
R o medmeasureHe remindedeveryonehattheyhad
less than a week to lived perhapsles® and time was
precious.Mr Hour simply ignored him. The makeup
teamassuredRomethatwhile helookedlike a cartoonin
themirror, h e @ak greatonthe TroposphereChannary
hadbeenthroughsevenoutfits beforepicking the perfect

one.Maeremainedjuietthe entiretime.



Hour worked with all three of them on their
speechedd e @sburedhemthattheir goalswerealigned
with his. Mae understoohewasusingthemlike shewas
usinghim.

The simple format allowed Mae and Rome to
speakto camera,with Channarytranslating.The entire
Kingdomwould listen.Hour lined up acelebrityscientist.
The scientistverified their claims aboutthe pollen and
Channarytranslatedword for word. ThenHour secretly
transferredthem to an undisclosedsecurelocation. He
assuredhemthatt h e lyeéafieandcomiortable,thathe
hadto do hiswork now, andtheir messagevould sparka
fire that could not be doused.The news about the
massacréadto wait. Thepublicw a s red@dyfor thatyet.

AT hat was awful,0 said Rome staring intently at
theblackedoutglassHec o u | seethéstreetHourhad
packedtheminto a privatecarhalf anhourago.

AWe got someof our messag®ut therep replied
Mae.

AWho would take us seriously?l looked like a
cartooncharacten

AT he messagés moreimportantod



fiYou sure about thatd Rome shook his head.
fiRemembeirthat Christianreformerthat wantedto help
therottos®

fWhat'sa rottod Channaryasked.

fivyou'd be one in New Hanoi. Darker, a little
different. Racismis alive insidethe walls to0.0

The car pulled up at an overgrovn drivewayand
two menescortedhemthroughthe back of a run-down
garden.Scrapsof old machineday all about grasscrept
upthemachingpartsandcreeperstrangledhefence.The
housew a s angbetter.Someondived here buttheyhad
given up looking after the placea long time ago.A piss
bucketin the corner,crustedwith urine, despitethe fully
functioningtoilet that had becomea breedinggroundfor
spiders.A largedarkliving roomhadits windows semi
boardedup, like the ownerwas preparimg for the end of
the world, but died halfway through. The back door
locked behindthemandtwo guardswere postedoutside
thefront door;this washomefor now.

A Wh ethre Bell on earthdid that nut sackshove
u s SaaMae.



A N usack?You were shakinghis hand not too
long ago,"saidRome.
T h defodebe putusin thistomhoshereplied.

N

3t

| \r@ishouse,"saidChannary.

A T hdaot e saurddgood,”saidRome.

i D e p eon ybsr perspective,“said Channary.
A T some the nail houseis a beaconof hope to others
they representthe end. The owners here have refused
paymentfrom developersto leave. So the developers
developaroundthem.If you live in a nail house you are
left to wither anddie. Soi t edhgranactof defianceor a
reminderthatthosein poweralwayswi n. 0

A Wh anessagedoesthat sendust h e gado
Rome.He limped to the window and peeredout behind
the planksof wood The nail housewasboxedin ontwo
sideshby a giant developmentii T his going well,0 he
said.ii A rreactionto ourinterviewontheTr opospher e ?

A Ohjust a | i t tChaanargsaid dryly. She
squeezetherthumbandindexfingertogethermandblinked
a few times. i T KKengdom hasfricking erupted.Your
trendingnumberoneacrossjike,e ver yt hi ng. o

A Wh areétheysaying® askedMae.



A T hyau arefrauds.That you arethe real deal.
That you are Chineseterroristslooking to overthrowthe
city and sell it off. That you are true leadersof the
IndependenceMovement. T h a twhas you wanted
right 2?0

A b u e Maekickedfragmentsof abrokenplate
to the side.We wantedto exposehe horrorof Tusitato
theworld, to tearthewalls downandfreethe people.We
wantedto throttle thosewho had us trappedour entire
l i ves. 0

i O roetofthreei s abaddstart Ghanrry said.
AEveryoneis talking about what happensbehind those
walls now. T h e rakeddyya movementto changethe
schoolcur ri cul um. o

A Wal i d tellbthem aboutthe deathsof every
singlepersorwe know: our families,our friends.l 6 still
powerlessl wantto feel powerful,” saidRome.

A We | ctomye o r ICHanmaryjookedoutthe
window and downthe streetat the food lines queuingat
streetcornersii Y omighthavebeentrappedn aphysical
cage, but i t @os much different out here. Different

systemofcont rol . o



i Swesith e r sa@Mae.i 0 i dlinedthrough
amassmurderandterrorattackso sit on my assandwait
for aseltconfessedorruptofficial to hatchwhateverplan
hehasforu s . 0

i Ch rail $ tRameraisedhis voice, but cooled
immediately.fi M a take a secondwill you?L e ttlonk
aboutt hi s. 0o

A N d ,e dadsemething.Peopleknow our face
now; theyaretalking aboutus.We 6 goéthe power.We
d o méetlto wait for Hour or anyoneanymorelLe t dos
whatwe setouttod o . 0

AT hi rg&tusougof Tusitaalive,d i dint6% o

Mae crossecdher armsand leant againstthe front
door.fiRomeremembetthe lasttime you werewrong? |
wasoutsideyour café and you madea promise,thenall
thesecalamitiesstartedrainingd o wn ? 0

Al 6garry,l d i dmeanto sayit like that. God,
you aregorgeousvhenyou arefiredu p . 0

A Da nghtl O6fmedup! | d o riréstH o u Maeo
wiped the sweatoff the backof her neck.ii A nagology

accepted. O



A We Wwdareherenow andwe needto figure out
our next move. We are not escapingany time soon.The
backdooris locked,andthe front dooris guarded
A Y e dut this is a nail house,"said Channary.
A T rdeveloperswill oftendig tunnelsunderandaround
the foundationgo destabilse the place.Forcethe owners
out. There'llbe a weakwall, or a partof thefloor,t hat 6 s

readytogiveway . O

ot

T h eawayost?L e tfirdddt,” saidMae.

Wa iRbmebeld his handsup.

Wh thehellRo me ? 0

T hgeu a r Rame lboked out the window.
AT h e rtveodfshemandt h e ypdthgettheir backsto

ot It

=1

us" He pusheda pieceof woodasidefor a betterlook.
Mae andChannarystaredout.

F uidsaidMae.

Wh d d @ rudderstana saidChannary.

H o wauld know thereis a way out of here,"

ot It
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saidRome.f H estnart.Doeshewantustoe scape ? 0
AT hper o f e sght® rsaddsMae. A E i1 thher

wantsusto escapandh e bBetpingus,or hewantsusto



escapeand h e aos$ helpingus We might havealready
cometotheendofourus ef ul ness. 0

Silence. They listened to the noises outside
mothersgossiping stall holderscomplainingabouttaxes
and the squeezeon food prices. Tuk-tuks and motos
beepedheir horns andthe monks'chantblaredon loud
speakersThey all stoodwatchingthe world throughthe
woodenbarricade.

Thegraffiti onthewallread i Gr a n d wmeate h e r
sorry.o

Channary squinted A T h dobks like Thom
Tiphsaearthe Big Market. We arein ChamaMon.| ta s
Khmeronlyn e i g h b oshelwhispeded. 0

Pagoddinials juttedabovetherooflines,looming
over shaos,teahousegyharmaciesCatsfoughtunderthe
treesfor scrapsf food, beforeamotherwith two children
rushedin and swunga few kicks at them. She fed her
childrenwith therewardfrom thedirt.

The streetsof ChamaMon werefull of people
thatafternoon.Somewere movingfast, rushingaround
onimportanterrandshagglingloudly over homewares,

hailing tuk-tukswith shrill whistles.Otherswandered



slowly throughthethrong,rememberinghe old world
anddreamingof the shopsthatusedto bethere.
Everyonemovedindependentlyf eachotheryet
harmoniouslywith onecommonthread.

A D gou seet h a Mae whisperedto Channary

andRome.n T h e alléakingagoodlookatthegu ar d s .

i Wh sottof neighborhoodst h i askedrome.

A Y o probably d o nwant to k n o wepled
Channary.

AT hbaatd ? O

A T h arg/good people.Honest.Pushedtoo far.
Earlier this year, a peacefulfood protestturnedviolent.
Theyw e r ehappyat a new governmentprogramthat
fed climaterefugeedor free. Peoplethatlookedlike you.
It turnedinto a riot when the police usedtear gasand
sticksto shutitd o wn . 0

A Speoplehered o Hilée usorthe Government,”
saidMae.

A T h ogsiaeds are clearly Government," said
Channary.

A A ntltey are causingunwantedattention.Why

would Hour putthemthereAWhy would heputusin abad

0



neighborhoodEvenif we did escapew e ®ekingledout
in seconds,"saidRome.

A We |shid Mae, i t h abouti t Shéquickly
glancedat Rome.i IHbur is trying to helpusandput us
in hereto makeit seenlike hewasnotonour sidefor the
sakeof hissuperiorshedefinitely wantsusto escapeBut
if h e alreadygot what he neededromusandd o e s n 6t
wantto bethe oneto silenceus,to keephis handsclean,
h e ldopingwe escape@ndgetcaughtin abadpartof town
andall hell breaksoose.H e @vaitingforar i ot . 0

A H oaloutl e s ¢ a saidChannaryfi é Iblend
in andl cangetsomefriendsto helpuso ut . 0

They tore the place apart. Quietly. Part of the
basemenbnly needed little kick andthewall crumbled
away to a dark bore hole. Channary accessedthe
Tropospheredownloadeda night vision app, ard setoff
into the tunnelhumminga pop song.Mae kissedher on
herforeheadbeforesheleft.

A small crowd gatheredoutside the nail house
whenMae andRomereturnedto the living room.

A Wh dat you think they are gossipinga bout ? 0

askedMae.



=]

T hlemgwweareh er e. 0

N

Do heddpar anoi d. o

N

| @malist,youknowt hat . 0

A T h eafieedine betweerthetwo andyoujump

backandforwardoverthatline like adrunkgrassh o pp e r .

A b o rilde sitting still andwaiting," saidRome.
A Oimyg o dMaeéthrewherhandsntheair.i A n
houragg youd i dwaétto leaveandnow, youd o n 6t
wantto beh e r Hervoicerose
A N,d wantedap | aRomeraisedhis voicetoo.
A Wh iwe havée | t thissthing calledtrust. You
c a rd@etverythingyourself. TrustChannay . 0
AAMHdD ur ?0
A Waadec oMa e idre deepenedcand she
heldR o0 mehénd.ii O o rilkethelookoft hat . 0
A crowdof peoplecongregatedutsidethe house.
Onemanleft the crowdandapproachetheguardsThere
wasa passionatexchangelots of handgestures.
Y etlsatreallyd o e doak@dod,"saidRome.
T h ebedtthckingthe housesoon,"saidMae.

o} B 1
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| wlligsingto plano a voice said behindthem.

It wasMr Hour.

0



A Hofl yc Mdegelped il Y otrying to give us
aheartat t ack ? 0

N

Mwpologies! ttinetog o . 0O
AWhecCedasnary?o
i Weickedherup. S h eséafg s h enaisng for
you. Now we shouldmo v ef'woomenwalked into the
living roomandstoodbesideHour. i | &abougto getugly
outsideandwed o nnarttto beherefort hat . 0
Mae movedtoward the front door. i Wh & tve

are?o0

=1

T hyourstoryisover . 0

=1

Anydurpl ans?0

Hour remainedsilent. The crowd barkedoutside.
Maereachedhedoor.ii | ®ettingthisis unlockedright?
Easyfor themto breaki n Sheétwistedthedoorhandle.

A Wh antearthareyou d o i nHjs?calm tone
cracked Hour steppedorward.

A Y oneedto understandsomething &he said.
AWe want our revengeWe d o ncar¢aboutyour grand
schemes. 0

A Od o Bamn, escortour guestsout throughthe

tunnel . 0O



Thetwo menmovedfor RomeandMae, but Mae
openedhedooracrack.

i C aybut menoff ory o ub tuhningfor your
l i fe. O

The two men hesitatedand looked at Hour. He
gesturedor themto stop.

AFunnyp saidMae,i mgrandmotheusedto say
ojou only haveonelife. But if you live it, andyou live it
theway you choosepnelife isally o uevdrrl e eldd We
gotafew daysleft to live andl & guingto live it myway.
Do youunderstanane ? 0

A do.l planonliving for alongtime, Blour said.
A B uthose guardsoutside. They are from the Prime
Mi n i spersonafusrd.Theyareferocious.Their flaw
is that they believe they are betterthan everyoneelse.
Theyareincrediblygoodat angeringacrowd.T h e Yy | |
overrun soonand that crowd will tearusto pieces.So
plese,l e endthisqui ckl y. o

A Si mpdudocked us in this tombd did you
haveap | an ? 0

A Y ohadanescapeaoute.l putyouhereknowing

that. You ¢ a ng6 aroundshoutingaboutinjustice and



corruption.Theunjustandcorruptwill silenceyou.Y o u 6 d
be a newscycle blip, your storygonein aday. You need
to bethefacesof alegacy.You needto be martyrsto your
messagel neededtime to setinto motion a string of
eventsthatshouldbenefitusboth.| neededa government
crackdown,anotherriot. And | neededmy superiorsto
believel wastaking careof you.0

A Whtleriot?Wed o nwarttinnocentpeopleto
suffer.o

Al n n peoplewitl alwayssuffer.Thisis about
the greatergood.A riot todayprovidesa smokescreeto
move you about until we are ready to strike. The
Governmentv 0 ncareaboutyoufor adayortwo if there
is ariot. Theygetdistractedeasily.l 6 nataskingyouto
trustme.| canwalk awaynow andl loseanopportunity.
T h aall.dro ulésdyourr evenge. O

A Wh athebdexts t e gsledMae.

A T i yoemeettheenemyof the Kingdomo



Henry, Hal abusea favour

The newswas everywhere.The whole Kingdom
wastalking aboutit. Theentirefishing fleetwasoutatsea
andhadnotreturnedFishpricesinstantlysoaredRitahad
beencalledbackto work andH e n rhgadidsoppedo his
feet, his shoulderdoadedwith the weight of the world.
Their lunchdatewascancéled.

A | thé micet h agot@esopleup in arms not
seena singlereporton how it happened saidHal. The
brothersdodgedthe motosand crossedhe streettoward

Finnes.

1]

Y e aHenryhuffed.
He nBucku p . 0O

A H o the hell do a hundredboatsgo mi s s i

1]

saidHenry.He struggledfor thewords.
A Ma yitwasat s u n aHalitapp&dhis index
finger and thumb together.Henry noticed.Hal only did

thatwhenhewasnervous.

ng?o



A T haéert would have soundedby now0 said
Henry, trying to focus his thoughtsaway from another
missedopportunitywith Rita.

i S when half of Japansunk you think four
million peoplegotthewarningt h e wliGgonaadie?Not
achanceTheyletthemdieinpeace. 0

i Aidalwaveisnd & peacefulvaytogoHa |l . 0

A N doyt knowingy o u gonradie and waiting
forit? T h a gottcsbeworse.l t likeshosebirdsgetting
slaughtered. o

A Ol o d Hebry finally found his feet in the
presentfi F i r asetyolu gomparingthe Japandisasterto
birds? And secondly are we really going to do this
again?o

A Fi rsmartasgnol 6not,andsecondlybirds
areclever.Thatbird flu exterminatioriet themknowthe
end was coming. You saw those pictures of the
flamethrowersandthe bait they lured themin with. The
first blastof flamesandtheyknewtheir time wasup. And
they hadto wait their turn for the flamesand watch as
otherbirdsburned.Theytried to fly away.Man, thatwas

fuckedu p . 0



AThepi@gHal. | t dlsnstinct. Therneds
plan Look, | ¢ a d@thisn o w. 0

A Wh au pd?so

fi heedyour help. The investigation.l needto do
somethingé 0 Henry looked aroundfor the words fié
dangerous. 0

i H e nconyepn. No job is worth it. | love you,
y 0 u deermy brotherand my father but you go nuts
sometimesand you needto know it. You should seea
shrink. Thatjob is not goodfor you. Theygot their claws
into you somethingchronic.No jobisworthi t . 0

A T habandmy life arefixed togetherThebetter
| dotherg the betterl am. This is a hugeopportunityfor
me.Alife-c hanger . O

Theywalked up the stepsof Finnes.ii L e getas
drink, Blenrysaid.fiHearme out andthentell meif I & m
n u t Theyenteredhebar.

A Ge nt | swidEnnesffom behindthebar.f |
believel barredy o u . 0

A We Hehry haspowerful friendsthesedays ya

know," saidHal.



A Do n &bw it! They keep coming here and
leaving gifts for you.|l 0 lkeentold thatl 06 responsible
for deliveringthemto your hands. getthefeelingthatif
Id o nl6dséemyhands . 0

A Mg i f sailledry.

A T h e emuykgold watchesand rings and
necklacego startahigh-endjewelersbackh er e . 0

A Anldd assumingy o u &yut esome sort of
businesp | an?0

A F u rnyouyghouldaskthato Finnessaid. fil do.
When | was trekking in the Myanmar jungle on an
expeditionfor thelost city of &€ 0

A Fi n Aenyinteruptedfi w dyo ryd@utvrite
it all downandpitchittome ? 0

A R e a Pitthyt.?’Sure.You fellas want a drink?
Onthehouse. 0

Severalpeopleturnedtheir heads.This was an
absolutefirst. Henry and Hal staredback at him with
mouthswide open.Finnesd i dwai for aresponseHe
pouredtwo ice-cold beersand presentedhemin record

time.



A T h a nHerey, muttered still shocked.Finnes
zippedoff to his office.

The brotherssat on the veranda.After a few
seconds the fan above their table whirred into life.
Anotherfirst.

A H o shiy, Finnesmust have someseriousideas
onhowto makesomec a s Hial laiighedandtook along
swig of beer.i Syouwantedmetotell youy o u Butse
right 20

A N,®wantedyouto hearmeoutfirst, thentell me
I 6rmu t Kenrygleantin andtalkedquietly. i H al heed
to commit an act of liberationto gain accesgo a terror
groupthatis secretlyfundedby the Chineseo destabilse
theGovernmenandruleTusi t a. o

AYesgduarenut s. O

A B wgsoonasl 6 partof the group | canfind
out their plans,tell the Long Rail, andthey are going to
tell the Governmentandt h alte thdt. Theterrorattacks
stops.Peopled 0o méetito beafraid. Surelyt h aworbhs
ther i sk ?0

A He nirtgdiyou.Youc a m@tth at . O



i know,| Oalwaystheskinnyweakone.You o r e
theboxer,da d thesbrilliant butflawedengineerandl 6 m
just Henry, right? The sensibleone, doing the boring
thingssoyou canlive outyourdreamsvithmys uppor t . 0

A Co orei tndtiket hat . O

Henrylookedaway.His faceboiledred.He stared
downatthestreet.

A Ok al ye, tpri@tend for a second) said Hal.

A Wh dotsthis actof liberationlook like?l meany o u 6 r e
talking aboutaterrorattackr i g ht ? 0

A Y e aasically,butitwo u | kurtanyonel t 6 d
be more of a statement.Like some vandalism or
somethingl h a v geal§yfiguredit outy et . 0

A C h r Ha leantdack in his chair and gently
shookhis head.

Rathbonewalkedonto the verandaFoldedunder
his armwasthe only printed newspapein the city. The
Governmentfunded Kingdom Post was a propaganda
tool, but Rathboneeadit like millions of others.

A HeBa t hHalosaid desperateto escapethe

conversatiorwith Henry.A C o ar@joinu s . 0



AHeb ¢ pRaththrewthenewspapedownand
slumpedinto the chair. i S & eh a He?noddedat the
paper.Thefront pageheadlineread 6 B i gtgxereakfor
farmersin historya

A A m missing something?T h a gand news
r i g baidHRad

A L o dikest, d o e 9 nt @did Rath. i I nteans
that farming is swiftly to becomea popular profession.
Which means! 0 going to swiftly becomebankrupt.
T h e yhiingthenooseupforme . 0

A R adorheon, it ¢ a rbéthatbad,"saidHenry.
A F oimmbrtsa r egoidgtostopover ni ght .

A B wau can be damn sure the Governmentis
aboutto screwme andall the otherimporters.Theywant
morepeopleouttherefarmingto feedthedemandsothey
d o méetito dealwithotherc ount ri es. 0O

A T h e moavayshe Kingdom can haveenough
farmersto feedeveryonetheyneedy o u . 0

A B uhey d o nwamt us. If t h e ra éoHreore
farmerstheycansqueezéheimportersdry. | @bEeHonest
boys,my busines$iastakena nosedive lately. Thisis the
thingthatwill killito f f . 0



A Ra t ¢ouyld help you," said Henry. He leant
forward with awry smile.

Hal screwedup hisface.i He ndroyn,6 t . 0

i Y ocua rhélg me, six monthsandl égnone . 0
Rathran his handthrough his greyinghair.

AY o uidsuresr i ght ?0

A Wh aOf ¢ursel a m.Rathcrossedhis arms,
then his eyesdarted about realsing what Henry was
trying to say.in Avorkplaceac ci dent ?0

AA T re?o

i D e s thabusiyesdbeforeit diesaslowd e at h. 0
Rath rubbed his cheeksfor a moment.ii O k auyt the
Kingdomwill dragmekicking andscreaminghroughthe
redtapeandi t b&ldongtimebeforel seeapayout . 0

A N oift it was a terror attack,” said Henry.
A R e me ik A&dvanceFashiongarmentfactory fire?
Terrorist® apropagandaeavenTheyimmediatelypaid
theowner,andt h e godhd samewith you to keepyou
sweetandkeepyouq ui et . 0O

A lcould live off the moneyanddrink andwhore
myselfto anearlygr ave. 0O

A It fh aybudpwison,drinkitu p . 0



H owouldyoudoi t ? O

Ot It

A gou know, | 0 weeently met somecolorful
characters. o

AAct ulad & iy@ant to know. Plausible
deniability.o

A | Buknbneof your warehouse$o the groundo
saidHenry.

Rathpickedup his paperandhisdrink. i | Igetter
not be aroundyou for awhile. No offence . H& stoodup,

noddedthenwalkedawayslowly.

A H e pareyoufuckingk i d d iHal lgahtin.
i | thékestway. Rathwins, | win, no-one gets
hurt. o

A A nhdwthehell areyou goingto find your new
friend?Hed i dleadetyou his homeaddressanda note
saying&all me!®

ANdedi d Weé heedto wait until the next
tributecomes n. 0O

Finnes'offer of afreedrink driedup afterthefirst.
Henry had secondthoughtsabout Finnesas a business
partner,but it was alreadytoo late. Each time Henry

orderedatthebaror steppednsideto usethetoilet, Finnes



wastherelike a shadow pitching half anideato Henry.
Four pitches later and Henry receivedthe tap on the
shoulderh e begnwaiting for.

A He nlrasn Prak, | pay my tribute to you on
behalfof thepeopleof Norodom.Pleaseaccepthis small
token of thanksandf r i e n dPakhelgpout@ small
bamboobasket.His thick tattooedarms looked forged
from yearsof Maui Thai fighting. Henry took a deep
breath.

A T h ayoud amhonauredto receivethis gift on
behalfof your people.Mayl askague st i on?o0

A Odoursemyf r i end. O

fi heedto askNarithaf avor . O

1

Aavor?| 0 aartainour organgationwill do all

we canto accommodatyg o u . 0O

1]

heedto askNarithhimself.Isthatp o s si bl e ? 0

I would be my honaur to organse this. Follow

o

=]

C any brotherjoinu s ? 0

=]

O tourse.Pleasefollow metomyt r ansport .
Prakled Henryto atuk-tuk outside.Henryhadimagined

it would be a limo or sportscar. He turnedto Hal, raised



his eyebrowsand wiped the sweatfrom the back of his
neck.They steppednsidethe tuk-tuk andsatdown. The
curtainsweredrawn.

AOur organgation prefersto blend in with the
backgroun¢b Prak gesturedat the tuk-tuk. i Waewvill be
there shortly. I havebusinesgo conduct.Pleaseexcuse
me .P@kleantbackandclosedhis eyes.H e n rtiyrdats
dried up like a parchedwell. Maybe thisw a s sugha

greatidea.

After twenty minutes the tuk-tuk veeredoff the
tarmacroads,rolled over a few holesdown a dirt road,
and cameto a stop. Prak logged out of his work and
openedhe curtainsto allow HenryandHal to leavefirst.

Prak silently led them down a dirt road. Henry
lookedfor landmarks.He piecedtogetherenoughto tell
t h e yravelled south of the city centre Crumbling
housesverepackedogetherattheriver front. Thiswasa
localsonly area.Kids playing on the streetstoppedto

look Henry and Hal up and down. Henry sensedtheir



resentmentHis backshivered His stepsfell heavly, like
he was walking throughwater. There were no friendly
smileshere.

Then Narith emergedfrom a small café with
plastic chairs dotted aboutout front. He madehis way
aroundthe chairsandshoutdbackto theowner.i T h e s e
aref r i e ©hd moodon the streetchangedinstantly.
Thekids beamedandlaughedandreturnedo theirgames.
OneevenshookH e n rhgndllseforeaskingif he wanted
to buyacigarette.

AHoaeyoumyf r i e Narigh 8hwok their
hands.i P | esa sHe pointedat a concretebenchand
table on the edgeof the riverbank thenshoutedback at
the café A T h rice eoffeedo He sat down with the
brothersand grinned at them. i | d erafishing fleet
news ?0

A F i mwideswill be going up for a yearp said
Henry.

A Abusinessman.! like this. How do manyboats
gomissingwithoutat r ac e ? 0

A T i wazep saidHal.

A Ma yahattackp saidHenry.
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| nt e rAedsvhatabogtfarmingt a x ? 0

N

N

Oportunity all aroundus. So much changein
oneday. Exciting. | t what Buddhateachesusandwhat
your godsdo not. Life is changeOurdeepfaith in change
andallittle forcedlabor, mixedwith technologyof Tusitg
hasstoppedadvanceof seasand moreimportantly held
our societytogetherwhenso manyothershavecollapsed
underweightoftheirar r ogance. 0

The coffeesarrived. Narith carefully mixed his
with powderedmilk. i Ha yo& beenreceiving your
gi fts?o

A have,thankyou for your generosityl meantto
askyou,whatcanl dowitht h e m? o

A T h arg gifts. Do whatever you want with
t hem. 0O

i S h e benod dffence if | starteda business
with apartnerandsoldt h e m? 0

Narith burst out laughing. i Y opeople are so
strange.They are statussymbolamang my people.You
are supposedo wearthem, showyour friendswhat you

have.But no offence will be takenif you soldthem. Tell

Far mil begpopularpr of essi on.

0



me what plan you have.l taketen percentand help you
sellthemto the communityfor agoodp r i ce . 0

A Widlol. o

A Saurnicesmalltalk is over, yes? amsurprised
and fascinatedthat you come to me asking a favour.
T h anothewthisis supposedowo r k . 0

AThihavgchanged r amat i cal | y.

i A ryaafraidofme ? O

A N o .h e raendckbiggerplay happeninghan
us. o

A Y osboud be.l amwhattheycall anextremist.
| wantall yourefugeesoutof my country. Thereareafew
exceptions like you and your brother. Now we are
friends,butif this favour causesne or my peopletrouble
we will havea problem.Disgraceis washedaway with

blood.Arewec | ear ? 0

AAbsol utely. o
nSaas k. 0O
i T h e noenre fish. The Governmentwants

everyonein the countrysidefarming. They are terrified
aboutthe food shortageTheterrorattacksareincreasing.

This Governments utterly underminedandour city will

0



bethefrontline in thebloodshedThataffectsusall. It also
makes the food importing businessvulnerable. The
Governmentvantsto lessertheirdependencenthem,on
usbarang A goodfriend of minewishesto cashout now
beforewe all getkickedoutinto thecountrysidepr public
opinionturnson us. He hasa chainof food warehouses.
H e aminorplayerin theindustryreally,soi tnotgoing
to hurttoo muchto seehim leavefor good.Burn one of
his warehouseslown so he cancashin on the insurance.
You needto makeit look like aterrorattack.Like theWo
Shing Groupdid it. | t Rathbonelndustries.T h a thé s
warehouseveneedbo ur nt . 0

A Y opeople.You are strange.You are like big
lady that gets in tuk-tuk. A westernwhore who eds
w e e watboffoodin adayandthrowswhatshed o e s n 6 t
want in bin. Her wristwatch like tight piece of elastic,
gluedonto her flesh becauseevenherwrists arebursting
with fat. She collapsesinto her seatand readserotica
novelin Tropospherdo leaverealitysheo c c upi es . 0

Narith pausedtook a swig of coffee,andlooked
out pasttheopensewerandto thekids playingin the junk

collecting in a bend of the river. Henry looked at Hal,



unsureif he shouldrespondHal shruggedhis shoulders

slightly.
A V ew g/ | Naritloreturnedhis gazeto Henry.
AReal |l y?o
A Weavesimilari nt er est s. 0

3t

N-onegetshurtinthef i r e . 0

ot

Y chavemy word. Now, | needfavor from you.
| contactyou at the appropriateime. Pleasefinish your
coffees,take your time. Enjoy view. | havebusinesgo
attendt o Heshooktheirhandsandwalkedbackinto the
cafe.

HenryandHal downedtheir coffees.Severakhort
but muscularmenescortedhe brothersto a waiting tuk-
tuk with the curtainsdrawn. Henry and Hal sat stiff and
silently. Thetuk-tuk pulled up neartheroyal palace.The
brothersgingerly steppedout andthe tuk-tuk pulled out
into traffic, vanishinginto thethrong The palacebustled
with peopleandtourists

Henrylaughed.

A Nitoueh d o nyéutt h i rhds&idyhandson
his hips gazingatthe goldenpalace.



A H e prabably have the flag tattooedon him
somewhere,"said Hal. filLoyal to his bones for his
country.o

A H atéll meif I 6 enr a Hgnrydurnedto his
brother.fi haveafeeling hewaswaitingfort hat ? o

i Aelegraphegunch,"saidHalandnoddedfi B u t
| ¢ a rigute out whois hitting who.o



Channary, Mae, Romeand the temple

The jeep bumpedalonga dirt track. They'donly
drivenacoupleof hoursbuttheconcreteof thecity wasa
distantmemory.Thejungle hadsprungup quickly. Thick
anddark, a creepingclaustrophobiaook a hold of Mae.
S h e revkrseena jungle. The tempeaturerose along
with the humidity. Romefannedhimselfandpeeledaway
hisvesttop.Maeclungto herbottleof waterlike alifeline.

A Wh &appensif the jeep breaksd o w n\VPaé
askedChannaryChannarysmiled.S h eb&eahpickedup
by H o u ménsit the tunnelexit. Now the threeof them
werebumpingup anddownin the backof a jeepon dirt
roads.

They passedwvearylooking hamlets duck farms
and gtilt homesthat were dangerouslycloseto collapse.
Men on motos buzzedpassedthem with live chickens

strungupall overthebike, theirbeaksalmostbrushing the



ground.Hour turnedaroundandwatchedMiae andRome
who werestaringoutthe window with jawswide open.

A | tardesx p e r iHeun said, ' fod a foreigner.
That'swhattheyall sayo

i Ic a rbéliewe they live here.Out here.In this
darkness) saidMae.

A Wh eyou grow up in the jungle you see
opportunityeverywhereThe city is the alien land o said
Hour.

They passedunder an ancient arch with heads
engravednfour sideslt seemedo appeafrom nowhere,
but thenthey emergedrom the jungle'stight grip into a
giantclearing.A weightlifted from Mae'schest.A grand
andold stonecomplexthe size of a small city sprawled
into the jungle, its stonefingers lost in the thick green.
Dirty gold spiressoaredskywards Stupagiottedaboutall
led towarda giant causewayo the entranceBetweenthe
stupasandalongbothsidesof thecausewayvasathriving
market.

A temembestealingmy first dragonfruit agedten
from this market," said Hour. i We Ime ¢0 my

homel and. 0o



They walked down the causewayPeopled i d n 6 t

takeamomentto look atthem.Maefelt like aghost these
peopleobviouslyhadmoreimportantthingsto do.

Spiders, rats, birds for sale duck fetus and
sparrow legs laid out in messyrows. Jackfruits and
durianspiled up high. Smellsof candyfloss and vomit.
Mae coveredher noseand mouth.

A Y oneverworriedaboutfoodin your prison did
y 0 usaidéHour.

Mae shookherhead.

A He r eadl gou think about.Hungertakesup
your whole day. Peoplehereare trading for a month of
suppliesIf youd o ngétwhatyou needtoday you have
towaituntinextmo nt h. o

A H oleng hasit beenliket h i sheagsked.

A Si myoarecity wasb u i Hdur. handedthem
eachaplasticbag, filled with a cloudyliquid anda plastic
straw. The bagwas one of many hangingby hookson a
stall. A | fuidesandi t safe.You mustbe thirsty, your
waterbottleis e mp t He loaked at Mae, who wasstill

clutchingherbottle.



They drank the juice quickly. Mae noted Hour
d i dsayavhatkind of juice it was.

A Wa aldtussalad™aybefrieds pi der ? 0

Rome and Mae shooktheir headsbut Channary
took the offer of a spider.Hour led theminto the temple
complex. Amazingly, the deep dark antechamérs
brought cool satisfaction.They moved through several
busyintersectionsThe stoneswere roughcut, but worn
smoothby yearsof bare feet passingthroughthe long
corridors. Nymphs etchedinto the walls told storiesof
victory and defeatof the ancien empire.All thosethat
knewtheir detailedmeaninghadlong sincedied.

Theyentereda terrace belowto their left wasan
olderstonecomplexinruins.Thegreenwaveof thejungle
would soondevourall its memories.The crowdsthinned
astheywalkedup anotherflight of steepstepsandinto a
courtyard.At the centee of the large squareplazg more
stepded upto asmalltemple.Smokedriftedout fromthe
entranceThey climbedagain. The humidity took its toll
and Mae and Rome both stoppedfor air. As they stood
gaspingat the templeentrance an old womanin orange

robeschaned beforea shrine.The Buddhagleamedand



the incenseburned all around the room. The woman
finishedherchanting.

i S idto w nshedsaid, her accent thick. She
remainedsitting with her backto them. They saton the
mats.Hour bowedandleft. i | &heaedyours t o thg , 0O
womansaid,herheadstill loweredii | f s ci nating. 0

A o u |l shyfasdinatingl todrs i fsmapped
Mae.

A | meant no disrespect. My mother found
everything fascinating.A habit | have beenunableto
address. 0

A Mymother was too blunt to find anything
fascinating,"saidMae.

A Aloss.Motherscanbe wrong, despitethe hope
theyaredoing the right thing. Thetrick is to know when
to listen and whento pick your own p a t $hetarned
around.

A P u t Ghannakysaid and immediatelyshowed
the highestform of respectraising her pressedogether

handshighaboveherheadandbowingaslow aspossible



A Bmpleased/ou know my face.Thelongesttime
haspassedsincel 6 metwith my people.Absencehad
setanachenmyhear t . 0

i hadapictureof youonmywallasac hi | d. 0
A T h ayoukbut was my messagealso on your
wall ?0

A Odourse.6 L o up bur people,but thereis no
wall, baror bolt thatcancontanourf r eed om. 6 0

A Tr e me rPdrioapssre should include our
friendsin our conversatiom o w ? 0

A O €ourse Mae, Rome this isthe Ki ngd o mé s
mother,Putir. Mothertousa | | . ©

A Mo of agrandmothenow." Putir smiled,took
a deepcalming breath,and addresed Mae and Rome.
My messageloesnotage,butmybodyd o e s . 0

A Mo t th therKingdom, whatdoesthatme a n ? 0
askedRome.

A Bmtheleaderof theopposition.exiledfrom my
peopleforoverad ecade . 0

A P uis theheartof our peopled saidChannary.

A A nl cam the only one with enoughsupportto

seriouslychallengethe Governmentl havenot electedo



make a standbecause have little military support. It
would be like throwing rocks at a well armoredsoldier
aimingdownthesightsof alight machinegun.Peoplewill
fight anddie for their freedom but nothingwould change.
Your news of the massacrenside Tusita changesour
position. o

i Ho wa8kedMVae.

A Ahandful of us learnt that the Government
controlswhat you call the Flower Factory,which in turn
controlsyou. That control is supposedo guaranteghe
flow of technologicahdvancement§ hearmyhasadeal
with the Governmenthatthey get the first adaptatiorof
all technology.After the army hasit, they decidewhat
goesontotheworld marketto be soldandwhatstayswith
them. It has meant other countrieswaiting on Tusita
solutionshave had a long wait. Pressurehas grown to
obtain two specific areasof technology clean power
generatiorandstoragewhich| understands New Hanoi;
and food production, which is your neighbors, Little
Tokyo. The massacref your peopleis a demonstration

thatthe Governmentaslost control. The Flower Factory



wantsto be independentit wantsto rule Tusitaandthe
armywill notbehappywiththeGover nment . 0

A Wh abbutthe skyscrapersn Tusita?We call it
The City Centre @&sked Rome.ii Wh & met with the
leaderof Little Tokyotheybelievedthe City Centreto be
the heartof the evil.

A J o oparationsbetweenthe Governmentand
army, their eyes and ears. Infiltrated by the Flower
Factory years ago. If the army is convincedthat the
Governmenhaslost controlof TusitaandtheKi n g d o mé s
people rise up, the army defectsto our cause.The
Governmenthas loyalists of course, but there is an
opportunityhere.However theyneedassurancethatyou
canwork with your neighborsof Little Tokyo to startthe
flow of food solutions.We would havea real chanceto
topplethe Governmentandsell the technologyto buyers
aroundthe world. Mr Hour has plantedthe seedin the
minds of the peoplewith your broadcastand now you
haveto convincethe armythatthe city is out of control,
andthat you canopenthe lines of communicationsvith
Litte Tokyo. o

A H oarewe supposedo dot h aaskedRome.



i haveseveralinfluential army officials arriving
tomorrowmorning. Theyd o nkdotw | 6 hare,but they
know thereis a rewardif theycome.l t ehaughto start
the conversatiorandyou will be ableto dotherest.You
cantopplethe Governmenthatheldyoup r i soner . 0
AiThats the revenge Hour promised us® Mae
shook her head.i B uvhat aboutthe Flower Factory?
Theyarethemur der er s. 0
A Wi thehGo v e r n seeretoubtsatt hey 6 v e
lost control,thearmyw o ntékélong to forcethe Flower
Factorybackinto line and usherin a new management.
Your legacywill bethe systematicemovalof the Flower
Factoryleadersandtheywill all bebroughttoj ust i ce. 0
A A nwk are supposedo trust you after we are
gone?0
A | deertold youhavea hot heart.| admirethis,
yet| amwaterandwe mustworkt o get her . 0
fidvou arewated? dMaescoffedfi Re aWd tye&r . o
A T had Kingdond before the floodsd they
knewhowto usewater,to forceit to their will. Theybuilt
the biggestempireAsia hadknowrt not with armies,but

with commerce.The water flowed through them and



poweredthem. Yet they becametoo greedy.The water
becametheir undoing.Erodedtheir grandstonepalaces.
Flooded and killed their people. When | left the
Kingdom the Governmenhadbecomebullies. Theyare
poweredby water tood the seawall, the hydro dams.
Now, the cropsfail andthe waterstill comesl amwater.
I will drownthemall. I will extinguishyourfiret o o .

From the four corners of the shrine guards
emerged.

Channaryshivered. Her mouth slowly opened
like a drawbridge. iThe Kar Meul Minkheunh, the
invisible. Thefiercestwarriorso Shewhispered.

A A ryathreatenings s AskedMae.

A N o .am demonstratingmy power. | want to
assureyou that while | pray for peaceand follow the
teachingsof my faith, | amnotafraidofb | ood . 0o

Mae nodded. fi D oyou have accessto any
scientists?o

A Y oneedto preparefor tomorrow morning's
meetingwith thearmy.l t yéuschanceo bringthekillers

andcaptorsoj ust i ce. O

0



A Sc i efirst, theeswetalk tothearmy.We need
them to work on replicating our serum. We need an
injectionadayto stayaliveouth er e . 0

A | 6heard about your serum. No-one in my
networks knows where it come from or how it was
devel oped. 0

fi B wadu have scierists that can work on this.

Takeasampleyeplicatei t . 0

ot

H olengdoyouh a v asRedPutir.

=1

T h dagssmaybel es s . 0

=1

M gcientistawill not beableto build acomplex
geneticcodein threedays,it would takeyearsto replicate
that research.l want to help you, but I want you to
understandhereis no happystory here.l needyou to
focuson convincingthe armythat Tusitais on the brink
of war. Theywill grill youfor hours.l 6 sewipad 0

A Ineedyou to understandw e 6 gokthreedays
left to live andwe wantto seeour revengenot havefaith
in youthatit will happereventually.You might bewater,
but that makesme blood.| 6 seendeathlike youc an 6t

imagine.Sciencefirst, theny o uh@aveyourciviwar . 0



Henry, Hal and the food war

Henry coiled up in bedlike a snake;the air con
hummed but he sweatedhroughthe night. He imagined
standingon the edgeof a skyscraperbelow him, doubt
above him, somethinghe c o u | sk@ @nly feel. The
feeling of power. Thenbanging.A noisethunping from
below. H e &gdttenusedto loud noisesover the years
workingattheLongRail. ThebangingpersistedHewoke
up. 4am. The hammeringcamefrom his front door. His
Tropospherdisted lots of missedcalls and alerts from
Hal.

Henry openedthe door and Hal burst into the
apartmentclosingthe doorbehindhim.

THeood. O
Wh aboutthef o od ? 0

T H @ rHalwaspanting.

S | S 1

=]

Hayoebeenr unni ng?o0

=]

T Hoed,thec i t y. O



Outsidethe window, a sirenwhizzedpastbelow.
Al gbae. O
Y e & h athieplas. Burnthe warehous&lown,

A
thefood goeswithitt o o . 0

3t

| sl ne. O
fi A Ilgdne?Hal string a sentencetogether will
you?o
i E v egingle food warehouse apart from
Rathbonevasburntd o wn . 0
A Wh teh e | Acid shotupH e n rtlydatsHe
leantagainstthe wall, handsshakingwith adrenalin.
A Rat hibtlee ordy onewith food warehouses.
His competitioné his entirecompetitioné burntdown.
Thisisthestartofaf a mi ne. 0
A Whaveto leavenow. Leavethecity. Isthenews
outy et ?0
ANd c o ul sleapdl tsaw a reporton a little
indie newssite | like, usuallyi t gbssipbutthené the
cityi s nightt Henry.l cameherei mme di at el y. 0
A Sywud o rkdotwwfors ur e ? 0
A T h leaga drone.Therearefires all aroundthe

city. Openyour window, it stinks.|l t dnlyg a matterof



time beforei t cordirmed.You canbe damnsurepeople
will be waking up early all over the city realsoon.l t 6 s
gonnabec haos. 0O

Henryranto the balcony.As he openedhe door,
the thick smellof smokeandwood and barbequecoated
his noseandthroat.Policelights werestrobingall around.
Henrystudiedthe flashinglights.

fi Weare leaving right now,0 said Henry. i T h e
police, look.0 He pointed.ii T h &eheadingout of the
c i t We.rang Rita, but like millions of others her
Tropospherautomaticallyswitchedonto sleepmode.

Henry and Hal stood at the elevator. Seconds
ticked by like minutes. Henry worried the entire city
would know by the time the elevatorarrived. He had a
small rucksackof clothes,a few tins of food, and two
waterbottles. Theystoodsilent. Alert.

They heard a commotion down the hall. An
argumentperhapsThe muffled shoutssoundedcut with
panic.

A Wh & happensj t godilsgto happerfasto said
Henry.



The elevatorfinally pinged. The doas opened.
Insidewasa man,awomanandachild. WesternersT heir
bagsappearedo be stuffed full. Sweatran down their
faces,stainingtheir shirts.HenryandHal enteredslowly.

Henrylookedatthem.i We bBelodtint i mide.
lookedatthekid. A We belsla f e . 0

A H o witemmansaid.He seemedvithdrawn,like
hewasfar awayfrom himself. i H o asuld this happen?
Whatdotheyhavetog ai n ? 0
T ftigy," saidHenry.

Wh owaranemptyc i t y ? 0

=1

=1

i P e ovpdplanfor powerd o nworty aboutthe
little details like u s H @ n r byeatksingshallow. Sweat
prickedhis skin.

A d o nudderstandl know theywant usout, but

thisaffectsusa | | . o

1]

Wh emillgoug 0 ? 0

=]

| n ohaylze.Try to getto Europefrom there.

You?o

=]

C h il rh@yotbusinesdriendst her e . 0

=]

Y okmowtherumoristheydidi t ? 0



The elevator pinged open. iGround floor,0 the
friendly automaticvoice said. They peeredtheir heads
out. Silent.ii G o b d c Htenrywhispered.

The family ran acrossthe receptionand outside.
Henry and Hal walked slowly. Carefully. They reached
the exit. The streetwas quiet. Ahead a squadof press
guadcoptersfloated acrossthe intersection.Therewere
no people. Then a motorbike ignition sounded, the
enginenoiseechang. Thefamily spedpastandaway.

Henry flicked sweatoff his foreheac the night
was far hotter than usual. The city suffocatedunder a
blanketof smoke.Regretand guilt took a hold of Henry
andblurredhisvision. As heandHal ranfor hiscar,Henry
noticedanotherfeeling. A feelingthat shiftedawaywhen
hetriedto identify it. A feelingthatd i dhurf despitehis
crime.

Henry took the wheel and stamped on the
acceleratorThey racedpast brokenshop windows, the
shelvespickedbare.The clevercriminals alreadyawake

andmakinga profit.



i Hney, where are we goingd Hal asked.iwe
c a rgétto China.We haveto getmum. We c a rleave
herher e. 0

i We Onotegoing to China and Mum is more
protectedin the nursing home than anything we could
offer her. And Dad, h e toafar goneto care.D o nydu
understand®did this. T h e yeacdniingfor me If wego
nearthem,we putthemin dangerT h e ysethemto get
tome . O
Whwoi | | ?0
E v e r eyantnadly.Only the powerful will be

=1

=1

safe. o

A Whdoweknowt h aptobwse r f ul ? 0

A Rat hibnowareof the mostpowerfulmen
in the entireKingdom. The Governmenhasto work with
him if theyareto keepthe ideathat this wasa Wo Shing
Groupterror attack.If theyroll him over, if they try to
blamehim, t h e stath war with the Westandif they
find outi t Nasth,t h e gtdrtla bloody civil war and
they needeveryonefocusedon the Wo Shing Groupand

the ChineseH e détheir puppettheirguardd o g . 0



i t o rcdr@aboutRath,l careaboutMum. Henry
| 6mtas ki ng. o

A A nhdwthefuck arewe goingto help herwhen
the Governmentfigures this out? We w o n betsafe
anywhere We will be huntedandw e @hgherwith us.
T h e yooOklafterherhopingwe slip up andtry to seeher.
Shesbtasf e. 0

Henrybegn to embracghe namelessfeeling, the
onethatd i d huid. Strengthclenchedhis muscles; his
mind darkenedvith ruthlessnesf2urposeandpowerh e 6 d
neverknownimprovedhim. Madehim sharper.

The streetswere quiet. Sometimeghey passeca
moto packedwith anentirefamilyd six, sevenpeopleall
on one small moto. They all hurriedly headedthe same
way, out of the city. Market streetswhich would usually
have a few early bird traderssetting up, held onto the
silenceof thenight. Thosetraderswvereawakeandaware
andprepaing to escape.

The floodlights beamed,bleacling the road in
artificial daylight. Rathbone'sstreet was alive with
activity, full of police, thearmyandmenin suits.Henry

droveupto theroadblock.A soldierapproached.



A T u around n o w thé soldier shouted and
pointedhis gunatthem.

i Y oduo nvarttto turnusaround. 6 hareto fix
this fuck up and coordinatethe Government'sesponse
againstthe terror group that did this. I met with them
yesterdayand| haveinformationvital for Rathboneand
his governmentfriends. Act quickly, you know thereis
notmucht i me . o

The soldier turned away and blinked, contacting
his superior.Hal staredat Henry. He ¢ o u | tdde ldist
surprise.

A Hallodsuarry.l 6 matthe manyou think | am.
Adaptordie. T h athehewworldor der . 0

Thesoldierreturned And noddedat his men.The
barricaddifted.

A He narg you a dangerousman?| donot
recognse you,0 Hal said.

Henryjust staredahead.

Rath'shouseand his neighbar owerelit up by
floodlights. The armyhadthe streetin lockdown.Ahead

an armoredpersonalcarrier rolled in. Rathbone'house



hada constructiorteambuilding walls, turning his three
storey homeinto afort.

An army escortopenedH e n r dgad andled the
brothergo the front gatefor anintensiwe scan.Thenthey
were led into Rathbone'diving room. It was old and
wooden desperatelyin need of refurbishment,with a
smell like old books.The roomwas stuffedwith people
andsitting on his couchwas Rath his headin his hands.
Translatorsverebusy explainingthe operationfrom their
superiors.The roomfell quietwhentheysawHenryand
Hal. Rathtilted his headandgavethemawearysmile.

Thenthe soldiersall saluted.A man walked in
from thekitchen.

A Symuarethementhatmeetwith terrorigs®He
woreasmartfitting suit, readyfor aredcarpetratherthan
a military operation.With a croppedhaircut and a face
thatgavenothingaway, he lookedat HenryandHal with
distain.

A Mi n ICé& & @eheéldout hishand.

A He n rHg shook cautiousy. Minister Chea

squeezedd e n rhgndlli&ke avice.



A A nybu are the brother Hal. Our friend Mr
Rathbonehasinformed me of all the details. You have
beendeclaredenemiesof the Kingdom that you arein
leaguewith theChineseYou haveseverelyangerednany
powerfulpeopleCongr at ul ati ons. 0

A lwta s aubitnt ent . O

Al ntl&mow your intent. To help your friend
win someinsurancemoney. You will haveto readjust
yourthinking.Y o u @reatedaneworderof things.New
enemies,new friends, and if you walk aroundtalking
aboutyour intent, you will notlastlong. You needsome
fuckingfire inyourb e | Migisted CheapunchedHenry
inthegut.n F etehlat ? 0O

Hal steppedorward but the soldiersin the room
drewtheir guns.

A D o betupid.l d o nnvartto kill you, butyou
w 0 nliGetif youarestupid.Areyourst upi d? o0

Hal shookhis head.Henry straightenedup, still
winded.

A Y oneedto teachyour brother how to take a
puncho Minister Cheasaidto Hal.

A Wh dotyouw a n sardblenry.



=]

T anledomething nt er est i ng. 0O

N

Y ocanget all the informationwe know out of
us,by whatevermeansyou have.l d o nvarttto go down
thatroad. T h a why we camehereinsteadof trying to
escape. 0

i B o Pedhapsvantingto beforgiven?ltd o e s n 6t
changeanythn g . 0

A 1 wil. Do you want information and to be
reactive,or do you wantinformationandto be proactive?
| Gbefar moreusefulasaspyinsidetheWo ShingGroup.
As a spy amongyour own people,l odistoverwho is
happyto commit actsof treasonWho mustbenefitfrom
theGovernmentosingall control?l 6hbmttingi t hardto
find spie® the karmaissues,the disrespecia spy must
live withd but | 6 lparang | d o nhave any of those
issuesSowhichtypeof informationdoyouwa nt ? 0

Minister Chea smiled. i F oance, | 6 mot
di sappointed. 0

Henoddedatoneof hismen.ii D r ap@acontract.
Henry, Hal, your mother and your mentallyunsound
father, you are now all under the protection of the

Kingdom. H e n r Minister Chealeanedforward like a



jail guard with a last meal, i t hkind offer can be
extendedoRi t a. 0

AWhat ?0

i D o warry,s h esdfesWe analysedeverything
aboutyou, all your Troposphere e c or ds . 0

i Hothehellé ? 0

A Y oput all of your most personaland private
details on the Troposphereand act surprisedwheni t
usedagainstyou. We know aboutyour crush.We 06kkeelp
acloseeyeonherwhentheriotsbreako ut . 0

Minister Cheasat down next to Rathboneand
crossedhislegs.it P | etaksaeseat.Sotell me you can
be our spyonthe Chinesepnthe Wo ShingGroup.How

doyouplantodot hat ?0

A | dnrrestigatingthe terror attackon the Long
Rail . o
i knowt hi s. 0

=]

Wh iled heto understandhe Wo ShingGroup
werebehindit. | joinedonline.l neededo commt anact
of terroragainstthe Governmento be acceptednto their
organgation. As you canimage whentheyfind out | did

this, theywill be happyto takemein. | Girdaginesome



seniorfigureswould like to talk to me after the scaleof
myattack. 0

A Wat of therealperpetrator®fthisc r i me ? 0
Na ramdhidsgang. 0
A Nar Minister Gheashoutedand clappedhis

handsHe eruptedwith laughter.i Y ocanprovet hi s ? 0

3t

A metwith him yesterdayandaskechimto dothis
asafavour. | guesshethoughtthe favour would be better
if he destroyedRath's competitorsand gave Rath the
monopoly.He mustbeworkingwith theWo ShingGroup.
Checkmy Tropospherandy o usedwtherewe methim.
That was my shortsightedmistaké Rathis innocent.lIt
wasa perfectopportunityandl presented tot he m. 0

A A nthis is our perfecto p p o r t Mimstet y . 0
Cheastood and pulled Rathboneup by his shirt collar.
A H e nw eydldak this information via the appropriate
backchannelsThankyou. | look forwardto working with
you. My menwill arrangetransportto whereyou needto
go. T h e yafsd ihstall a tracker and y o u $ign the
contract.l d o méetto remindyou what happensf you
doublecrossme dol ? 0

AN®ir. o



A Ke epyour wo r kMinster Chea looked
Rathboneup ard down.fi Ra t h b ptaiemdinisber
Cheagently pushedhim to the front door.

Rathbonewalked out with shoulders slumped.
HenryandHal watchedirom thewindow asthearmyled
him onto his scruffy front lawn. Securitylights beamed
downon him from arecentlybuilt fortified wall. All the
neighbaurs peeredut their windows Theyall gawpedat
the chaos.The neighbarrs looked confused.Was he the
solesurvivor of the attack® The savior of the city or did
heplanit? Washethe executioner?

ThenHenryheardthenoise.Like ahive of bumble
bees dive-bomhkng them. Thousandsof quadcopters
swarmedaroundRathbone'house.Somegot too close
andthearmyshotthemdown.Reactingasone thedrones
backedoff and begunto form a chaotictype of order.
They jostled for position, pushing and bumping each
other.Rathbonestoodstill, headstill bowed.

Then Henry and Hal receiveda signal on their

Tropospherelt vibratedthroughthemlike a mild electric

shock.fi Wh theéf u c kaRlBlal, jumping back.i Ho w

aretheybroadcastingPd i datagpgtanys i gnal .

0



i H awise up, we are beyondthe normal rules
now. 0

A messageead 6 T tbe peopleof the Kingdom.
We havebeenattacked.You aresafe.The Kingdomhas
prevailed.An emergencyroadcaswill beginshortlya

A We lydu can be sure everyonein the city is
awakenow 0 saidHenry.

Their vision flashedred.

A T his tee emergencysignaltesté confirmed

Live pictures emerged from the red. It was
Rathbone standingsullen on his lawn. His puffy face
staredup at the thousandof pressdrones.Behind him
Cheastoodtall, chestpuffed out like predatorover his
prey.

i Al a mRathbone'voice crackled,i o ehalf
of the Chinesebacked Wo Shing Group terrorists, |
orderedthe destructionof my competitors'businesses
their food warehouseshat suppliesthis city. | did so for
greed.| did this becausethe Chineseand my refugee

brothersandsistershaveno respecfor you, the peopleof



the Kingdom. | am a traitor. And | was caughtby the
vigilant Kingdomsecurityf or ces . 0

Minister Cheakickedthe backof Rathbone&nee.
Rathbondell to hishandsandkneesHe begunto weep.

i Y o gpvernmenuncoveredhis,0 saidMinister
Chea, shouldersslung back, standingtall. The lighting
changedsubtly, the lights no longershiningdowncasting
long shadowsMinister C h e #adesperfectlylit, like a
movie star.

A We 6 vamested his co-conspirators. We
understandthis act of terrorism will come at great
hardship for our people. We need to strengthenour
resolveagainstthe terrorists.We must ensurethis never
happensgain.Thisis why we havedeployedour military
acrosghePhnomPerh andat regionalcenties aroundthe
Kingdom to assistyou. We are askng the loyal and
patrioticpeopleof this greatnationto eitherjoin thearmy,
or join the farmersin their heroic efforts to replacethe
food stolenby our enemyin the fires. You canfeedour
brave soldiers in this fight. You can approachany

checkpoim andserveyour country.If you cannotjoin the



army, you cantransferto the farms. Feedor fight, those
areyour options.

ATogetherwe will standup againsttheterrorand
tyranny. We are acceptingvolunteersfor twenty-four
hours.After this point, thearmywill beactivelysearching
for recruitsto feedorf i ght . 0

Minister Cheastaredinto the dronesfor a couple
of secondsit Wavill bring swift justiceto this criminal
and peoplelike h i nmHedoddedand his men dragged
Rathboneaway to a tree. The droneslingered on the
sceneanooseclearly hangingfrom a branch.

A H o dhiyo Henrywhisperedfi T h @  mmake
uswatchanexecutioncant hey ? o

Theimagescontinuedto streamin. Henrytried to
switch them off but failed. The Governmentmade its
point brutally andefficiently.

Al tnétsour f a u Hal widisperedback as
R a t leddstted into thenoose.

A kiledRat h. o

The lynch mob pulled the ropeand Rathdangled
and spun helplessly. The stifled, choking rattle filled

He nreard. s



i Anmndwl 0 stastedawar . O



Channary, Mae, Romeand the fire

A scimitarmoonlit the old stonebalconyof Mae
and R o mer@osm the pale light casing shadowsover
themasthey slept. Only the call of monkeysand birds
occasionallybrokethesilence. Theslunmbereventookthe
guardspostedoutsidetheir room. Channarycreptin. Her
yearsgrowing up in the city had enabledher to practice
blendingin whenshedid notwantto beseenHiding from
her parentsin a busysupermarket,but alwayswatching
themasthey searchedor her. Shesoftly walked across
the stonefloor to Mae and R 0 mebéds Her bare feet
embracedhecoolness.

Thenshestoodstill, watchingoverthem.in Guy s, 0
shewhisperedi Hegyuy s . 0

A Wh thaf u c Meemepliedhuskily.i Ser i ous| y,
| loveyou, butthisiscr eepy. 0

ASoilaaoylsteepd m dshepausedhereyes

dartedto thebalcony,i s o0 me hakhianpgp e ned . 0



Mae satup. i Well @ mot going to getanymore
sleepaml ?Sheyawned.

AComeaet si de. 0O

Mae slid out of bedbut Romed i dstir6itDo n 6t
worry abouthim, hecouldsleepthroughthea poc al yps e,
Mae saidastheywalkedto the balcony.

A Hmight bep saidChannaryil L o avérthere,
pastthesecondspireonthel e f t . 0

Mae stared out acrossthe jungle. The light
pollution from the city in the distanceremindedher how
closetheywere. Againstthe grainy black and yellow of
the horizon, above the thick, cloudlike shapeof the
jungle,acanopyof smokebelchedout into the night sky.

A Wh a t tleatfire is, we arefar enoughawayand
w e Oweleprotected,'saidMaerubbinghereyes.

A N dramthis, w e 6not& hatfire isoneof many.
Ninety-five percentof the city's food warehousesre in
flamesright now. The statemediais trying to hide the
story. | hadto dig to find out. Noi Dat had a good lead
that turnedoutto beright;, he'snotthe hackyouthink he
Is. Anyway, it's beenconfirmed. Most people are still

asleep but whenfifteen million peoplewakeup,t hey 6 | |



quickly discover t h e rnetéesough food to feed
everyone. o

AWhatthe hell. What'sgoingto happen@

Al don'tknow, but, it's going hurt usall.o

A Whdidi t @ledVae.

i Noneknowsy et . 0

Y odio ntbink € | meané Hour? Putir
woul ethdim. o

A P u s the biggestfriend we h a v snapped
Channary.

A bi dmeéantooffendyou.Sor ry. o

A | okaysYou haveto understangdshetaughtme
more than my parents.Shesacrificedso muchto be our
voice during the dark times. She'sthe only onethat can
saveusn o w. O

A | ybu trust her, so do I. But what aboutthose
actingin hern a meadMae.

A Iknow. The riot Hour causedleft seventeen
peoplein hospitaj threein stablebut critical conditionso

saidChannary.



A A ntdking an entire city's food supply and
blamingthe Governmenis oneway to ensurethe people
will follow Putir,0 saidMae.

In thedistancetheyheardseverabmallnoises A
crackleat first, thena few pops.The cracklesgot louder
andmoreconsistent.

A T h aunfire saidMaeanddraggedChannary
downbeneattthe balconywall.

fiHow do you know

Al grewup with thatsoundo

The crackleof gunfire stayedin the distanceand

afterafew secondsdied out.

1

P uis$ ontheright side,youd rseu r said\dae.

1

| @utimylife oni t . 0O

1

T hwemeedto convincethearmy.Romeand|
will do everythingwec a n. 0

More cracksof gunfire. The guardsenteredthe
room.

A Y onaedto comewith us. Now!0 one of them

barked.Thensuddenlytheyall stoppedstill.



A Wh atlle h e | Is&@doChannary in alarm
A T h e somdvisual controlingmy Tr o p o s pSheer e . 0
turnedto theguardsfi C ayauturnito f f ?2 0

A N ow h a tthe& ®mergencys i g n a fuard

replied.

A Whtbehellist h aaskedchannary.

A Wh antearthareyou all talkinga b o uask&do
Mae.

A T MwposphereWe 6 alldeenhackedinto by

somesignal Ghannarysaid,i C a turait off, neverseen
this happenbefore. Wait. | t adiwe videofeed.Ther e d s
somefat refugeeclaiming responsibilityfor the attack.
H e @et somegovernmenttype behind him. You can
almost seethe puppetstrings. Oh shit. That looks like
Minister Cheao

Romewokeup.i Wh agoidg® n ? 0

A R o mshut up. Channary w h a tgdirgg on
n o w&ailMae.
Di djpshaskt h asai@®Rome.
B odf you shutu p sawChannary.

=]

=]

Silence.



A T MGevernmentust announced feedor fight
program.Becomea farmeror join thearmy. T h a thé s
only choice. Looks like they are blaming you and the
Chinesefor everythingé 0 shetrailed off. i T h arg
stringing him up. Shit. Turn off. Stopit, getout of my
h e a @hanmnaryclosedhereyesii S ti ot phedcreamed.
A P | esangeengtopi t Shajell to herknees.

Maeknelt nextto herandheldher.ii Wh @ahyou
see?Shareit with me,| Ohmrefory ou . 0

i Heéd Is e Basging A tree.H e dustthrashimg
aboutfor air. H e @issedhis pants.l t ddipgpingontothe
grassHe &8 4 o wiClmagnargvept.i T Isignal'sgone
now. | t ddwse $hefoacusedon Mae.fi c o u | tdrmitd t

of f. o

1

| asorry. o

1]

Waeedo g o Channarystood steeing herself
rubbinghereyes.

A C h a n Maehgldhérhandout.

A Waeedto gon o wChannaryturnedaway.

In sandalsshorts andvesttops theycreptoutinto
the corridors of the ancientcomplex. Even inside the

temple they could hearthe popsof gunfire, still distant



but presentA handfulof monkssystematicallychecked
roomsandfunneledeveryonen the samedirection.

AAr ewe saf edled Rome. fnWhat 6s
happening?bo9

i Gu n fsomewherein the jungle nearh er e, 0
replied Channary, like she was lost and giving out
directionsto nowherefi Wéaveto hide, if thearmyfind
us here i t al sver. The monksare evacuatingPutir's
p e o pShewipédthelastof hertearsaway.

They entereda small tunnel. Everyonestooped
downandmovedasquickly aspossible Eventually they
emergedinto the jungle. The air wasthick and smoky.
Hundredsof peopleshuffledaboutin the deepdarkness.
Themoonlightbarelybreachedhe canopy.Mae awareof
all the mosquitos Shestrainedto remembethe lasttime
s h eséemha mosquito,t h d dgigdl out in New Hanoia
long time ago. They hummedaround her. Drank her
blood.Shesqueezed® o m ehéndtightly.

A monk firmly but kindly grabbedher arm and
pulled the three of themto Putir's group. Putir looked
every inch the leaded back straight, voice clear and

sharp,talking to a group of people,issuing orders.An



ordercameto Mae,Rome,andChannaryofollowPut i r 6 s
groupto asafehouse.

A T rewakehasslithereda w a Waedwhispered
intoRo meséré Hoisnother e . 0

A commotionburstout. Everyonesplitinto groups
andranoff in all directions.The guardspushedViae and
Rometowarda groupof people.Theysaidsomethingand
Channarytranslatedfor them. iT hey said &tay on their
tail.@®

Theyranthroughthe jungle. Spiderwebsbrushed
againstM a e ghauldersher feet pricked by thornsand
Godonly knewwhat. The patheticmoonlightwasunable
to penetratéhecanopyandmostlyshefollowedthesound
of the peoplein front of her. Enclosedby deepdarkness,
shestraina her eyesopento absorball availablelight.
She staggeredike a baby chasingshadows.She tried
imagining herselfrunning throughan openfield andthe
claustrophobidifted for a second.Thens h ekbodk her
shoulderinto a branch,or stumbleover a root, or a plant
andherreality cameflooding backto her.Shefelt like she

wasrunninginto agiantpitcherplant.Luredin, trapped.



To their left, the soundsamplified. A loud pop.
Then gunfire tore into the trees. A screamripped out
abovethenoise ascreanlike amotherhadlostababy.A
screamthat weakenedViae so much shefell over. She
pushedherselfup, tearsfalling down her face. And she
sprintedaheacdhgain.Shewantedto call outfor Rome for
ChannaryShesensegeoplestumblingall arourd herin
theutterdarknessSheheardRomemuttersomethingand
shelet herselfsmile for a second.

The gunfire stopped and they kept moving
forward Occasionallyanarmcorreced Ma e farsbling
paththroughthe vegetationShebeganto breatheslower.
Sheunderstoodhatshewassurroundedy peoplewhose
solejob wasto ensureher safety.Mae andRomewereat
the centie of Putir'sgrandplans.

After anhour of trampingthroughthe jungle, the
vegetationthinned.Moonlit lumpsof hills rangedacross
the horizon. Threads of yellow light glintedd huts.
HomesA villagethatlookedlike acrookedrow of broken
teeth.A distantgrimace.Above the village was a giant
overpasdreeway,brilliantly lit. They wereontheedgeof
PhnomPerh.



As they approachedthe village, Putir turned
aroundto face her flock. i Awarmwelcometo paradise
for all you passengersfou will besafehereo

The sixteenlanefreewayring roadcreateda roof
for the town, ensuringa dry placeto live in the rainy
seaon. Underthe overpasschildrensatin rows, cross
legged watchingtheirteache® whoappearedo beonly
ateenageherselfd write on a chalkboard.The biggest
area under the motorway was reservedfor the public
library. Thirty or forty-odd bookcasesdotted about,
sometimesn rows, sometimesvherethe ground would
allow themto stand.A small moat had beendug before
eachhomeandan intricate canalsystemsnakedthrough
thevillage.

An old man approachedPutir. He was balding,
with a scar acrosshis cheek, and a limp. AWhat a
nightmarey o u @nduwed,yet you prevail onceagaino
His accentwasthick.

A T hGevernmentsweptthe temple," said Putir.
"Well organsed, fastt o &Shefbokedat MaeandRome
and beckonedthemover. i M e theé headmastenf the

schoolandthevillagee | der . 0



A Apleasurd) said Mae pressing her palms
togetherandraisingthemto herchin.

A Ap pr e¢hegesturesout you aredoing it all
wrongp saidthe headmastesternly.

i S o r Maglookedatthechildren.i Wh athab s
theteacheriswritingo n ? 0

i Achalkboard Noneof that digital bullshit here.
D o nn@ddno battery.Don't needanyonebutusp saidthe
Headmaster.

A H o manyof thesebookshaveyour e a Bld& o
askedooking at all theshelves.

A R e d d & meadlittle thingslike books,l read
p e o p Heebowed for Putir. i D o rkriwv shit about
math,bettergetbacktoi tHelompedawaybackto class.

A Wh earew e askedMae.

A T his ®me.The origin of a Buddhistactivist
group, the Borobudur.You would know us by another
name. O

A T Hnedependenc® o v e meViadsgido

A T hlayebeenour earsandeyeswhile | wasin
exile. They are scattered across the Kingdom, but

everythingflows throughhere a smallcommunityliving



undera freewayoverpassNot oncein my lifetime have
the Government,the religious police, or any official
spokento thesep e o p $hetook a deepbreathin and
smiled.ii Y ¢heyknoweverythingh er e . 0

A S did you contactme with the serumin New
H a n oaiskedRome.

A N,ave did not. That remainsa puzzle,perhaps
an impersonation.A splinter group from the Flower
Factory?o

A S you d o nkdow everythingande ver yone?0
saidMae. Putirignoredher.

A small manin a ripped dirty vesttop causally
walkedupto Putir.ii Y dogtten,butnonec a pt vAnde d . ©
hewalkedoff again.

L otentTendeadfromthea t t aaskkd®ae.

1

1]

Unfortunately. o

1]

H odid theyknow whereyou were®
Theiydndt . o
Wh dotyoume an ? 0

A | tad&aitine. The Governmentpretendsthat

=]

=]

theseaareterrorattackdytheChinesepr minority groups.

Theyarenot.| t tlleSSovernmenkeepingits ownpeople



terrified of whateverthe Governmentwantsthemto be
terrified of. Thent h e npundup somepeopletheyd o n 6 t
like and executethem. Unfortunately for us all, they
performedtheir execuion live onthe TroposphereThey
sayi t jdstce.Peoplebelievewhattheyare shown.Do

you understandhow importantit is that we win the army
overtoourc ause?0

Maenodded.

A Y oawe going to visit five influential captains
who arewarmto our causeMr Hour is waiting for you
over there.The suncomesup in threehours.Panichas
alreadygrippedthe entire city. You haveno time. Once
you havetheir support,| will rallyourpeopl e. 0

A Wh abbutthefood?We aregoingto getcaught
in the middle of acity in afeverp saidRome.

A A nifdyou convinceour armyfriendsto join us
y o uh@avehalfthecity's defensdorceto protecty o u . 0

Putir pointedat Hour who stoodnextto atuk-tuk
carefully, slowly smokinga cigarette.i T i foreyou to
beginyourf i ght . 0

Hoursmiledatthemastheybundledinto the back

of thetuk-tuk.i S g u &.d 2eomingwithy o u . 0



The tuk-tuk struggledoff road until it found the
bitumenof a minor road. The enginegrowled up the on
rampandthenthey hit the smoothtarmacof the overpass
andracedtowardthecity.

A | nheleartoftheb e a Ramesaid.

A Astarving angryb e a sepliedMae.



Henry, Hal and the rat skinning

Henry and Hal were locked in the belly of the
metal armaured personnelcarrier; t h e pe@rdon the
move for most of the day and no amountof stretching
helpedtheir tired limbs. The roadsbecameincreasingly
poorer as time wore on and they bumpedaboutin the
armaured shell. It wasdesignedo survivea landmineor
grenadeattack yettheextraprotectionscaredHenry.The
humidityrose.

Watchingthe newsfrom his TroposphereHenry
noticedit h a d taléntlong for the protestsand fighting
to breakout. Supermarketsverelooted kitchenknives
alongwith water and food, the mostimportantitemsto
steal. The smart ones took the water first. The army
adaptedyuickly. Teargasfloodedthe streetsasthe warm
glow of the sunrose.Henrywatchedthe news coverage.
The quad coptersreportedon the riots and the army

attacksand counterattacks.The protestersmappedthe



army movementsisingthe presslive feedandambushed
them,sothearmyshotthequadcoptersThepressurned
quickly onthe Government.

Worse were the attackson refugees.Beatings
shootingsand stabbingsdependingon how extremethe
neighborhoodvas.Ilt seemedo Henrythatmanydifferent
typesof warshaderupted.

The tank stopped.The soldiersopenedthe doors
andHenryandHal suckedin theair. Henrycoughed.

A Go d dteelto f f hemwhisperedo Hal.

They emergedinto a densejungle, like claws
closingin aroundthem.Two motossetup by a dirt road
next to a broken down stilt house with government
propagandasigns painted on sign posts. Even in the
jungle, their will to controlthreatenedll.

A A h eia gour destination,” said a soldier.
A Y o udniyaair own from h e r ‘€he soldier jumped
back into the tank and drove off, kicking up a cloud of
dust.

A Swe drivethe motosintothej u n gdaieéHalo

AThwemat ?20



A T h adll Ghey said. The Wo Shing Group
w e r dalkative. Told me whereto go,t h e grgadse
ther e sHenryactivatedhis maps.fi Were aboutten
kilometresfrom asettlemeninthej ungl e . 0

A T h e mothidgelsewe cando,ist her e ? 0

Henryshookhishead.fi S o tthisigif. Wed o n 0t
have a whole lot of choices.Minister Cheawill gladly
murder us, Mum, Dad, and Rita if we d o npbolvide
somethingusefulonthe Wo ShingGroup Andnowl 6 v e
claimedresponsibilityfor the fires, the Wo Shing Group
would gladly murderus, Mum and Dad. Hopefully they
d o rkilowwaboutRi t a. 0

Hal laughedand leant againsta tree. He crossed
his armsandshookhis head.i R e mimeitalnever,ever
let youtalk meinto anythingeveragain.Y o u 8upposed
tobethebr ai ns. o

A Hla.Hénrystraightenedhis back.i lwasonly a
matterof time until somethinglike this happenedThe
Governmentthe Chineset h e ybéenmveaging a silent
warfor alongtime.| might haveaccelerated, butwe are

in agoodposition.We havesomepower. Henrygrinned



at his brother.i Wh éaveyou known me not to havea
pl an?o

i D youwanttosharei t ? 0

3t

We 0Ogotdo meetthe Wo Shing Group first.
Theyarethe only unknown,but I think I know whatthey
want.| t afl @outfiguring out people'purpose 0

i A nwdh a mypmirposeHenry?To follow you
into hell?Henry, | meantwhat| said.l 6 mat letting you
talk meinto anythingagai n. 0

A H aypuhavenoc hoi ce. O

Theybumpedalongthe dirt track on their motos.
After a few kilometres, the dirt track got wide and the
jungle thinner. They passeda smallduck farm; hundreds
of ducklingswaddledoutsidea smallstilt house Quickly,
more housesemergedfrom the jungle. Thenthe jungle
stopped.Cleared by loggers the timber sold illegally
acrosgheborder.Henry knewthistown. H e deknhere
asaboy. It wasonly minutesfrom the Kingdom'sborder
with China.

They pulled up outsidea woodenhotel. The busy
marketsquareoutsidethet o w mairshall hut thrived
like thetroublesof thecity d i daxist.t



A Y o ulieenkerebeforeHal, probablytoo long
agoto remember,"said Henry. i1 | Idoks different now,
smaller, like a plague swept throughit. We 6 atehe
bordertownof TonleTonsay.TheChineseoncerazecthis
placeto theground.T h e ramudsasunabod it behindthe
townhal | . 0

i Whtlgehellwereweh er e ? 0

A D a ddéaof a holiday. He took us up hereto
teachme a history lesson.Y o u iBade beenmaybetwo

yearsold, | ohdvebeens i x . 0

=1

Swhatdid heteachy o u ? 0

=1

B ®ureto pick awinningsideinanyf i ght . 0

A H e n A youngmanapproacheth awhite vest
top with slicked back hair. i O should | call you the
Kingdomk i | |Tee nfamsmiled, his Chineseaccent
thick and strong. fi Y o are the biggest terrorist the
Kingdom has ever known and you recently joined our
organsgation online. Yet you areunknownto her.Sh e 6 | |
havesomequestiondory o u . 0

A Whhasquestiondor me ? 0

The manpointedat anold womansitting beneath

a rusty tin roof. The stenchof rodentoverpoweredhe



brothersastheyapproachedA teenagayirl standingnext
to theold womenefficiently reachednto acageand in a
fastwrist flicking action killed arat againsta largerock,
thenpassedt to the old women.

A T htasyebetterthananyfilthy skinnyc hi c ken, 0
thewomensaidasshe begarto skintherat.

ot

N e vriedrt,0 saidHenry.

ot

T h &écduseg o u Gevegknownhunger . 0

ot

| Obeeaherea long time. | & knewn hunger

too. 0

=1

Y ocitly peopleY o u @llaes s hol es . 0

A Sdowe keeptradinginsultsor is thereareason
we arehere®

A Y careherebecausgouarethebiggestterrorist
intheentireKi ngdom. 0

Anotherwrist flick. Anotherdeadratto skin.

A Whdyd youdoi t ? O

A B e c &wast® leavethe Kingdom. | wantto
live in China Youarethef ut ur e. 0o

Shesmiledand nodded.ii & nglad you did it for
selfishreasonsThat | cantrust morethansomepolitical

or philosophicak hi t . 0



Shetorethroughatoughbit of ratskin.i Do e s n 6 t
mean | trust you. But you clearly have impressive
connectionsl d o méetito knowthedetails.| m hereto
tell you that the Chinese Governmentwould like to
congratulategiou. Inonenight,y o u achievednorethan
theWo ShingGrouphasinayearofat t acks . 0

AT IChinessGover nment ?0

A D o adbdumbwith meor | Otidedtyou like a
child. You know the Wo Shing Groupdo the thingsthe
ChineseGovernmentc a rbéebseerd 0 i ng . O

A SywuwantTusitafory our sel f ?0

A We o ngivea shit aboutTusita. Grow up boy.
Look aroundyou. Look at our world. No oil, low food,
awful land to farm, the oceanwashingcountriesaway.
This world has no time for ethics. We only want the
technologyin Tusita. The Kingdomandyour employers,
the Long Rail, havebeenholdingthe mostvital advances
to themselve andholdingtheworldtor ans o m. 0

Aubnder stand. 0O

AWhadotyouunder st and?29



A T hthet Kingdom wantsto be a superpower.
Like the Chineseovertookthe Americans,the Kingdom
hasyouinitssi ght s. 0

A T h elayr for power is fucking millions of
people.The Chinesehavelegalandestablishe@&conomic
and political treatieswith seventyfive percentof the
world. Are we meantto play nice while the Kingdom
fucksu s ? O

A T hve o/ nbéftickinganyoneanytimesoonwith
nof ood. 0O

i S mamatn She took a moment from rat
skinning to point her knife at him and nod. i Y ohave
forcedtheir handand fracturedits people.T h e yo@sb |
busydealingwith the chaoghatwe canremovethemwith
force. Bring the walls of Tusita down and get that
technologyinto China and into the handsof our trade

partners. o

=]

Y omakeapr of i t . O

Od o u r Sheskinnedanotheratandthrewthe

=]

skin into one pile and the bloody rat into anotherpile.
A Wh avé needis a man with a reputation.We have

alreadyinformed our networksthat you werethe brains



behind the operationand that the man they hung é
Rathbonewasi t ? 0

Henrynodded.
fié ThatRathbonewvasa puppet a political play.
Doesthe Kingdomevenknowit wasy o u ? 0

Henry shookhis head.He focusedall his energy
notto stutterhisreply. i No . 0

AYoseemunsur e. O

A D o ie evenmatter?l 0 pickeda sideand my
handsareclean theyc a nréackit backto me | 6 wsed
agroupwithin the Kingdom,onethe Governmengalready
hates. It was in e v e r y beastenbesest that only
Rathbonebeimplicatedatthiss t age . 0

A Ca r with ywour words a r eyouwBut | can
seethatfire. You are exactlywhat we need.We needto
ruin the Kingdom'ssupply lines. Last time the Chinese
and the Kingdom fought each other, they deployed
technologyw e Gelverseen.Theyd i dhawemuchof it
but they usedthe Long Rail to moveit about.It beatus
eventually.0

A H e nhe eong Rail bomh destroythe Tusita

supplyl i ne. o



A D e s it mow, guild it whenthe Governmenis
defeatedHenryy o u prevenyourselfthatmuchistrue.
The ChineseGovernmentcanguaranteg/our safetyand
your family. You canall live in Chinalike royalty for the
restof your lives. We needyou to work with our General
to fully disablethe Long Rail network throughoutthe
Kingdom. We needyou to leadour mernit h e fplw |
you. And if your cover holdg if the Kingdom keeps
Rathboneasthe faceof the attacld thenyou will still be
remembereds the hero that savedlives after the train
bombing.You area heroto both sidesof this fight. Once
you have destroyedthe Long Rail and our troops
overthrowthe Governmentand we get the technology,
you canbeour mouthpieceto soothethet r ansi t i on. 0
A T h abigask.Canl askyous o met hi ng ? o0
A N o Shepausedandlookedat herknife. A T hi s
knife makesskinningratseasy.You shouldseethe knife
| haveforlargerani mal s . 0

A T arlewhereyourGenerali s . 0



Thecoastalind stungHe n r fgcéashewearily
left the four-wheeldrive. Hal stretchedandgroaned.The
glarefrom the oceanburnttheir eyes.

A Wh eheleellarew e agkedHal. Behindthem
wasathick jungle,adirt trackleadingup a hill, andeither
side of the hill, the ocean. Bright and blue. Henry
shudderedH e elerbeenso closeto death.

AT he a pHemrywlisperedii T hsavhatDad
calledtheo c ean. o

The soldierspointed up the hill. Henry and Hal
trudgedup. Sandbagmachinegun nestslined the track.
Young men playing adults smoked cigarettes and
practicedooking mean.

A Chi nsaidHenry:i Warec | ose. 0

The crestof the hill fell awayto alarge plateau,
severaldecayridden buildings stood defiant againstthe
seawind, like anold war veterarwhosebodywasalmost
spent.Proudbut broken.Thered paint peeledawayfrom
thewalls of ahugeconcretehotel. All around soldiersran
aboutlike antsin organsed chaos trucks loaded, men

drilled, equipmenipacked.



AThay eprdparingto d e f e said Hadry,
it haereadytoat t ack. O

A soldier approachedHis shouldes swungwith
theconfidenceof a newly promotedrecruit who hasyet to
fire his gun in combat. Cocksure and ignorant of the
horrorh &l tace.

A Y o tepointed.fi Y ocomewith me.Meetthe
Devil . o

A T De v i dskedrenry.

AT he GeneralHekill evenif you havewhite flag.

Hekill thirty-sevenlastt i mEhesoldierlaughed.

=1

D iyodu seehim kill thirty-sevenpeople who
Sur r e naskedHerady? 0

A Meog.l knew, we all know him. He killer. You
dowhathesayo k ay ? 0

A O k aHenrynodded.

They enteredthe hotel. Giant bare block walls,
like aprison,surroundedhem, dottedby Chinesegraffiti.
Cold too eventhoughthe temperaturenvas pushing 36
degreesA crowdof soldiersgatheredutsidearoomwith

no door;theframelooking morelike agrenadéhadblown



aholein thewall. Thesoldiersquickly dispersedsHenry
andHal approached.

Onthewall wasafadedportraitof Vladimir Putin.
The quotebeneatlreadd S o me ft is neeessaryo be
lonelyto provethatyou arerighta

As HenryandHalwaited,agroupof fightersmade
teain plasticcups.

A | me r &deapvoice boomed.Henry and Hal
walked through the hole and into an office with no
windows. A man, bigger than Hal, stoodwith his arms
crossed.

A Ol ehg saw. i Iknow y o uHisohead was
shavedo exposea skull that could headbutt a bulldozer
andwin. His walrusmoustachenarledat them.

Ol e dffteswassparseonechair,onetable,one
holoprojectorwith a map of the Kingdom. Henry found
O e detatsonthe Tropogphere:aformergeneralwith
the Russianswith a blazing rage and a reputationfor
viciousnessHenrystiffened.

AY o Wlegpointed.i Ki n gkiler.nh 6 goe
two jobsfor youandyou haveno timeto dothem.Firstly,

y o u t&ll rhe the vulnerable parts of the Long Ralil



network on the holoprojector Secondly,| 0 leading a
teamto sabotagehe Long Rail andy o ulie my expert
onoperationsassistingne . 0

AOkay. o

i O K A FuckingOKAY? D o nyou understand?
Y o u &tareedawar. Thisis whataninvasbn looksllike.
We take out supplylines thenwe crushthem. Say okay
againandl @bledékyour fuckingarms.l d o rgivea shit
who you are but I & goe my orders If you two fully
cooperate you get the five-star treatment caviar,
prostitutes, vodka, the good beds. If | 6 personally
unimpressedvith your performancel o6régluestyou be
skinnedUnder st and?o

A Y e saidHenry.Hal remainedsilent.

Oleg noddedat his captainwho ran outsideand
cameback with a bottle of vodka and three large shot
glasses

A N otatweunderstaneéachother,relax.Weare
allonthesamet e a @legpouredthreeshotsof vodka.

A | thaddo relax wheny o u @ot e@ur balls in

your hands) saidHal.



A Dr DsaikOQleg. Theyall tookther shot.il t & s

not like Russianvodka, but the Chinesedo a goodjob of

i mi t a®léegdoousedon Hal. i T h e noepfolslem

here unlessyou bring one. Our businesswill be over

quickly. Besidesif | d o nhaveyour ballsin my hands

y 0 uhawthecardsto doublecrossus.Youunder st and.
Olegpouredthreemoreshots.fi Stdenry,youare

the manthat did what all of Chinafailed to do. Brought

the Kingdomto its knees.You d i devénkill anyone;

but you look so weakand pasty.l d o nudderstandhow

suchathingcanb e . 0

A | &trangerthanl look. Andl éstmar t . 0
A Achesp | ayer ?0

A Achessboxeract ual | y. O

A C h doxiag?Whatist hi s ? 0

1]

T h-mimwge alternating rounds, first to
checkmater knockoutwi ns . 0O

A VI ad iOmkg shduted.His captainreturned
standing to attention. i Or @gea @ i chessboxing
competitionaftertheo per at i on. 0

Vladimir nodded, saluted, and marched away.

Henry caughthis expressiorashe walkedoff: concerned



with anorderto do somethingh e dederheardof. Henry
almostsmiled.

i S oOley'stone lowered.i H e nisrthe chess
player,Hal is the boxer.T h a & gobalcombination.We
canallworkt oget her . 0

A Weanp saidHenry.

ALoatk hi Witha flick of his wrist, the
holoprojectotit uptheentireroom.fi T hisithe Kingdom.
And thosered dotsarethe assetsve hawe in placeready
to strike. Sincethe Feedor Fight initiative waslaunched
the Long Rail has moved their assetsaround the
Ki ngdom. o

A A ntdh e ybéewngiving you the run aroundo
saidHenry.

AExpl ain. o

A T heatire east coasd your assetshave been
following ghostsThelLongRailareparanoidY o u @ot e
yourasset@aroundWIPl ocati ons. 0O

AWI Ps?0

A Wo mRrogressTheya r ewitabtod thesupply
line. Hit themandy o u Bitaie ButtheLongRail looked



like they madesomebig movementdso thoselocations
di dtntbegy ? 0

Olegnodded.

A T hwaptto flush out anyspiesor surveillance.
They d o nkéadw if anyoneis watching them. Which
meangheythinktheya r e . 0

Henry leant forward and addedpointsto several
locationsthroughthe eastand a couple aroundPhnom
Perh. i H e rtheeldcaitionsyou wantto focuso n . 0

A Wh osglearethelLongRailreallyo n ? 0

AT haryeomat y o side.dheywantto beon
thesideofthewi nner s. 0O

A Wall wantto beonthesideofthewinners,"said
Oleg.fn | difty-eight yearsold. | 6 fowght in warsfor
land, ideology, religion, resourcesl fought againstthe
ocean.This war is the most important. And this war is
clearto me. We arethe good guys. Henryand Hal, you
shouldbe happy.Make no mistakeaboutit: we will Kkill
people,but the Kingdomwill butchertheworld. They 6| |
happily sit and watch millions starve.We bring themto
their kneesthenwe liberate.We will rip the Kingdomto

piecesandfeedit tothed o g s . 0



A Re me mbtdessovernmentwe arefighting.
Not the peopleg saidHenry.

i Wdeploytacticalstrikes.Thecollateraldamage
will bemi ni mal . o

A T h anl iésse Peoplea r ecollatéraldamage,
theyarepeopl e. 0

A Y ostartedthew a rQlegsmiled.i P e owill e
die. A lot of people will die. We wo n kilt them
deliberatelyif that helpsyou sleepat night. My job is to
win this war quickly; your job is to help me win it. The
qguickerwe win, the lesspeopledie. Now | needto know

everyoneandeverythingyoud o . 0

OrhursdaydHenryrememberedt wasThursday,
which meantgiveawaysat the Sihanouk-oodEmporium
a shelterto feedthe poorestpeoplein the neighborhood
out-of-date food. The minimal calories needed after
toiling in the farmfields all day.

Henry examinedthe peoplein line through his

binocularsand imaginedstoriesfor them. A womanhe



namedFrar® sheremindedhim of his mothed queued
with the rest her handsraw and bloody. He imagined
sh e 6eenthis queuechangen the lasttenyears.Now it
wasmainly refugeesSheseemedike the type of person
that,while poor,tried notto appeaipoor.Shestraightened
herfringe andreachedor acigarette Theway shetook a
long strongtoke looked like smoking wasthe only time
her nervesrelaxed, physically and mentally. Eachtoke
musthavebeen worth anhourwith a physiologist.Henry
wanteda vice like that.

He tried to imagine the gossip in the queue
reachinga fever that the famine was close. The Feedor
Fight programwould causemore trouble than it was
worth. He thought Frand i d wadttto steal againto
survive, but the threatof aninflux of farmersmeantshe
might loseherjob. Henrywonderechow manypeoplein
this queuewould live to seethe New Year.

Henry looked away. Oleg had assuredhim it
would be clean that the train line wasthe target.Henry
knew h e 6béen lied too. He 6 ahosen this spot
deliberately.This intersectionwas heavily guarded,and

the depot housed replacement parts; the town



meaningfullysmallerthanotherlocationsOleg desiredto
attack.

The armoredpolice and a few soldierspatrolled
thestreetsandmilled aroundthefood emporium.Most sat
at their positions behind sandbagsand checkpoints
smokingor drinking. Therioting in the city hadseenhad
not escalatedn the countrysideyet. Already poor and
hungry, Feed or Fight meantlittle to them.

Henrywatchedguardsall aroundthe depot,down
thetrain line andthroughouthetown.Hec o u | figuned t
outhow Olegwasgoingto sabotagéeheline.

Overheada whoosh of air was followed by a
terrible scream.Before he had time to look up, the
missileshadalreadyhit their target.Like the grandfinale
to a fireworks display, everything exploded. Like a
musclememory,Henryimmediatelyregrettedhe attack.
Then somethinghe did not expect power. His actions
weresavirg lives, hetold himself. The feeling lastedfor
a second.Thenthe guilt anda senseof humanityflooded
back.

Smoke and fire. T h a &llbtbat remained.He

searchedthrough his binoculars for the womanh e 6 d



watchedin the queue The smokewastoo thick to pierce.
Olegplacedhis largehandonH e n rskodlder.

i Mi s accomplishedTheline is downandthe
town c a mrépadrtwhat happened! t adgsodstart.] 6 v e
heardeighty-nineothersuccessfumissionsarecompleted
basednyourupdatedplans.You shauld beproudHenry.
You might have even avoided an actual war. The
Kingdomis crippled.Only PhnomPerh left. T h e ygbtv e
a missile shield. Sometechnologywe were unawareof.
Ninety-five percentof our attackswere unsuccessful
there. We O6hbavietogoinonf oot . 0
Wh laappensir e x t ? 0

=1

1

T higwhereit getsme s sy . 0

i | aenewhatl 6 eenaskedod o . O

A Y owantanaward?A people'smedalperhaps?
Y o u @ompletedpartof the mission.We 6 goéto win
heartsand minds next, Henry. We needyou to convince
the peoplein PhnomPerh to welcome us. They still
worshipyou asthe heroof the train yard. The manthey
sawon the newssavinglives after the train bomb. They

might listento you andthatwill preventa streetby-street



battle.1 6 gotone word for you: snipers.Fuck | hate
snipers. o

i Wh a t yeuneed.We 06 sawngmorethanwe
arek i I I'ing. o

A T h ahe §psit. | thoughty o ubi ohore upset
aboutthetown 0 Oleglookedout atthe smoke

ot

thosethe smallestownwith thebiggestp r i z e . 0

know. O

ot

ot

Waevill savemorethanwe k i |Henryaviped
the sweatanddirt from his hands.

A Wevi | dlegrinddedii | towdgh,thefirst time
youknow you areresponsibldor adeath.Youd i dpulb t
thetrigger, but you know in your hearty o u becamea
murderer.You surpriseme .Olegwalkedaway.

Henry glared at the back of Oleg's headas his

throatdriedandeyeswelled.



Channary, Mae, Rome and the Foreign
CorrespondentsClub

The Foreign Correspondentlub hotel cast a
faint shadowasthe sky begunto fill with theyellow ochre
of morning light. The tuk-tuk passedhroughthe large
metal gatesat the hotelsentrance then pulled up round
the back at the service area. Weary chefs and kitchen
porters slunk against walls smoking cigarettes. They
d i dgivéMae,Romeor Channaryasecondylance.

A D o théyknowy e twhisperedRome.

A H o tpaidy. You work hereandt h e ram
automatidolock onyour TroposphereAnotherreasomot
to work in the hospitalitysectorg saidChannary.

A Wh arethe otherreasms™

A T a kshitfrgm peoplewhothink theyarebetter
thanyou. A lot of ambassadofsom othercountriesstay

hereandtheyaregradeonea s s hol es . 0

(@)



Hourledtheminto asuiteonthefortiethfloor. The
entire suite was littered with kitsch like a carnival had
hurried pastand vomited everywhere Fakegold coated
almost every surfaceand flashing lights beamedout of
BuddhaportraitsandstatuesEverycolor felt fluorescent.

3t

Wo,thisis fuckinga w e s o @hannarysaid.

ot

| tunigsep saidRome

ot

U n e?qhisis thesecondesthotelin theentire
city. I t @&v&some!l needa photo, no-one will ever
believel wash er e . 0

Np h o t Hogrblidked.

H ewhattheh e | | ? 0

A N droposphereither.Thisis agovernmentrun

=1

=1

hotel. Thesegeneralsareseriousmen.Theylive hereand
will not tolerate any causal Tropospherein there
companyo

Channary sat down on a chaise lounge, the
wooden legs carved like dragonsbreathing fire. She
lookedpale.

A S o marningwould havebeennice.Youc an 6 t
cutthecordlike t h ashesaid.fi feelterrible.| haven't

beendisconnectedor yearso



ATouglthpe,Mour said. A Y o u @ot ®ne
chance.Thesegeneralsare already neckdeepin dung
fromther i ot i ng. o

A Wh doesthatmeanfor u s askedRome.

A N o t hasahahgedWe needthe armyor we
allf ai |l . 0

The suite door openedand the room filled with
military personnel. Most had guns. The others had
scanning equipment. They did their sweep. With a
nodding agreementall the men left and one other man
walkedin.

The Ge n e reges dvere raw red his face
pockmarkedvith scarsmaybechickenpoxMaeguessed,
or shrapnel.His upper body seemedlike a rock. His
uniform,abadfit, clungto his sweatychestandshoulders.
He scratchedhe backof his neckandremovedhis capto
fan his face.

A kpeakfor five commandersTalk to me. Make
it fast mytimeisp r e c iH@s voice wasastired ashis
eyes. He almost soundeddrunk beneatha thick Asian
accent.

A S ® Romebegan



A N gydu.H e rHe pointedat Mae.
i Ok aMage gaidslowly. i T HGevernmenthas

lost control of Tusita, the Flower Factory, everything.

T h awhy gou h a v ebeedgettingthe technologyout
of thecity. You areplaying secondiddle now andif you
want your technology y o u lBalvelto go through the
Flower Factory.And they murderedensof thousandof
people like culling pests We werebutcheredY ou think
you cando businessvitht h e m? o

Whshouldl believey o u ? 0

bhskedyouaq u e s trapledMaa

ot It

=1

Y oarein no positiontod 0

1

laskedyou a goddamnqguestion.Answer it or
leave.Canyou do businessvith a murderer®

He straightenedhis jacket.i 1 @ mie businesof
mur der . 0

A N,oy o u éot.eY o u 6im the business of
protection. o

He leanedin, amost noseto nose.Maed i d
flinch. A lam one of the mostimportantgeneralsin the

army.You do nottalk to meliked 0

(@)}



A A nydo u beerput upin the secondoesthotel.
How importantdo you think the Governmenthinks you
a r eMadinterrupted.

He laughed His entirefacecreasedvith laughter,
like h e @ethemberedhow and he liked it. fi | Gbees
warnedaboutyou.l 6gtadyoulive uptoyourreputation,
but my menalonec a nhélpy o uHedsteppedaway,
shouldergelaxed.

A Wh iawe deliverthepeopletoourc a u sa&d? 0
Maeandlookedat Channaryfi T el in. 0

A P uit here.S h eid the city. S h eadtuk-tuk
ride awayandsheis ready,but sheneedsyourh e | p. 0
A P u tHow can| believe the mother ghostis
e

her ?0

1

We dhereaWe 06 neadp saidMae.
A B indwcanl believeyou?TheinterviewonThe

KingdomToday a cleverplant of propagandathis could

all bearuseto seeif | amloyaltotheGover nment .

A A ntbe fishing fleet disappearing?lhe food
fires? The Feedor Fight program?General thesethings

areall realandsoarew e . 0O

0



The Generalshook his head.fi lam of course
loyaltotheKi ngdom. 0

A A ntlde Kingdom puts you in the secondbest
hotel. The statusof that musthurt You areanimportant
manandtheyd o ntlink you are. They disrespectyou.
We want to bring the Tusita walls down. Imagine your
statusasthe manwho did that?The manwho endedthe
famine.Y o u i@elvelbe secondbesteveragain,not here,
not anywherein the world. We are real. Join us or live
yourlife ins o me oshaedaddv¥ou betterdecidequickly,
we d o nhavietime to wasted0 Mae staredat him. She
didn'tblink. i L oattkhi s . 0

Shetook the Generato thewindow. Forty stories
down, a crowd of peopleat the hotelgates.Theypressed
themselvesgainstthe gates arms thrashingthroughthe
bars.The hotel securityformeda line and seemedo be
shoutingatthem.

A Wenight alreadybe too late 0 saidthe General.

A B yduwill havemy supportWhatis your plan®d

A T iy is lostosaidMae.fi B Tusitai s n 6t .

0



A P ucankeeptheGovernmenbusyh e r aelded
Rome. i Y o unen are neededto break the Flower
Factory'sgriponTusi t a. o

A Y oduo nwish to protectthe peopleh e r aid O
the General.

i Odoursewe do 0 saidMae.

i B wec a ro6aid Rome.i Wavill getbogged
downin streetto-streeffighting.| t kiedldngandbloody
civil warthatno-onewins. At theend,nothingwould have
changed.The survivors of the bloodshedwill starve.
Innocentpeoplein othercountrieswill st ar ve. 0O

A We a npf@y judge and jury on who getsto
live,0 saidMae.

i We a raffotd nott orepliedRome.

Mae stoodat the window. i T h q&ople.They
will bethefirst to die whenthe Governmentracksdown
withoutanysupportfromu s . 0

A T h pep@earegoingto die anyway evenwith
oursupportBut manylesswill dieif we movenow. If we
break the Flower Factoryandfreethet e ¢ h n oshib gy, 0

Rome.



A His right,0 saidthe General.i haveto deploy
my resourcesvheretheywill havethe greatestmpacton
thegoal:theliberationof Tusitaandthet e c hnol ogy . ©

A 1know. | understand.But what about those
p e o p $aielMMa@.i Weanopenthe gatesandlet them
inatl east ?0

A T lyaesnv o npdotectthemfromthearmyloyal
to the Governmenftor long,0 saidthe General.

fi 1 might not. At least we would have tried.
T h e ykdolv lsomeonetried to help them. Give them
somegoddamrh o pe . O

TheGenerakmiled.fi O p theygatesLetasmany
in as you can. Hide them in the h o t &d said. His
Troposphererderswereinstantlyactedon. The security
personnebpenedhegates.

A S gou get Troposphereaccess,but I 6 not
a | | o Wleadnarghrewherarmsin theair.

Mae watchedfrom the window asthe peopleran
inside. At leastone hundredshe guessedMore people
downthestreetsprintedfor theopengatesThehotelstaff

rushedoutsideto usherthemall in.



A Y o mave.You still needto deliver Putir. Then
we moveon Tusita,"saidthe General.

A P ui$ oinmerway,0 saidHour.

fi 1 6nat waiting herep said Mae. i | é&gaing
downstairs] wantto seethepeoplewhosecountrywe are
tearingpapart . O

Maerushedoff with anarmedguardat herside.

A Ithought,ya know, my luck had changedl t 6 s
either too hot or raining. T h e raesweetspot for my
businessToday,i ttliesweets pot . 0

A Khmer manthat managedo find optimismin
the worst times. Mae smiled. She instantly warmedto
him.

A Isaid thank you! Walking out my door. Thank
you. The perfectd a ytthe mannamedRadysaid.In his
late forties, he wastall and shapedike a bottle of wine,
with a small headon large shouldersHis dark hair was
slicked back, and he had deepcracksaroundhis eyes

H e dlviouslyspentalot of time outsidein his life.



i kaidto myself, dThis is the bestdayto try and
sella swimmingpoola | hadmy lucky sockson andthis
watchfrom my daughte® s h eo@esthereplaying with
theotherk i ds . 0O

He pointedherout. i | tme bluedressAny way .
He rubbedhis handstogether.ii Wh ¢ got outsideand
d i dsedasingletuk-tuk, | guessedomethingmustbe
up. | havethiswholeroutinel gothroughin themorning.
Whenl turnupto aprospectivec | i douseld & goeto
be fresh. Happy. Anyways businesshas not been
boomingrecently.Most peoplewhowantapoolhaveone.
Tried to get into pool maintenancebut I 6 aoneman
showandhell,| 6atalker.l like sellingdreamso people.
Got into saunagecentlytoo. Anyways | 0 arsalesman
andy o u gottebeoptimisticiswhatl ésayi ng. 0

A d ldve apoolo saidMae.

A Gr ,enaybewhenthisis all over, youandl can
dosomebusi ness. o

A L e thape so. Sorry, you were saying you
noticedsomethingvaswr ong ? 0

A Y e sute,no tuk-tuks. Neverin my life havel

not seena crowd of tuk-tuks waiting for the first fare of



the day. Then that all-signal broadcastFeedor Fight.
They hunga man They hunga manlive onthe news.|
meanthat &. Alarm bells.| runinside getmy wife and
daughterout of thereand we camestraighthere.This is
the only placel knowt h asafé.¥ o u Ogwetdalf the
ambassadorsf the world stayinghere.The Government
w o u | dlaredtduch it. Figure we can ge& ourselves
extractedvith them.SomehowThanksfor openingthose
gates.l had ya know, somebadfeelingsout there time
breathingdown my neck, like the reaperor a ghost.This
countryisgone.l tjstg one. O

A E x croes saidaladywho lookedto bein her
thirties.fi D iyaiopentheg at e ? 0
Y ews did. With thehelpofthea r my . o

1

1

T h ayauk¥ou savedourlives.0

Ao ul shytlato saidMae.

i Wesaw the broadcasttoo. Then a bomb
exploded.The electricity cut off. We knew there were
some raids going on, but bombs kept blasting us, all
aroundus. Blinded, like the bombshad scrapedour eyes
outwith burninghot metal. We ranoutside halfthe street

was in rubble, our n e i g h loose, thes whole row



oppositeour house Gone.We hadnothingto seewith, so
we lit piecesof paperon fire to useasatorch.| sawmy
deadneighborsTheirfaceswerec r us hed. 0

The womanflinched. i Wh aan| say?No one
smilesanymorefrom my neighborhoodNow this. Feed
or Fight. Thereis nowhereleft to flee. The childrenare
afraid to go outside. | t @estroyed people. Our
GrandfatherLookath i m. ©

Shenoddedo acrumpledandmorosemanwith a
quiverin his hardsthatmadeit hardfor himto holdacup
of water.ii Ma ytlegknew theywere losing control so
the Governmentcame for us. Or it was the terrorists.
We 6nreverknow the facesof the peoplethat destroyed
ourlives.l 69no r Shewiged awaythe tears,weakly
smiledandwalkedawayto comforthergrandfather.

Mae madeher way aroundthe room listening to
stories. She circled around to the hotel entranceand
steppedoutsidefor freshair. The heatsmackedher, but
then she noticed a distant sound, like a strong wind
picking up pace.Rushingaroundbuildings. The soundof
invisible friction. Thena whirring, like a police sirenin

thedistance.



Thesoundgrew,only alittle. Like thepolicesiren
wasdriving towardher. The courtyardwasvacantbut for
the guards therewere no more peopleat the gate. The
wind gushed Abovethesirenshestrainedio hearanecho
of thunder.

The soundsamplified. As they travelled on the
wind, theydistorted mangledn herearsasherbraintried
to placethe sounds Shescannedhe sky. In the distance
awhite line cut acrosghe burningbright blue sky.

i Wh thehellist h ashemarmured.

Rome appearedat her side and held her hand.
A Hegy u mphesaid,i w hdoyouthinkthati s $he
pointed.

The white line crept slowly acrossthe sky.
Anotherwhite line appearedn the oppositedirection.

A T h e aneth@e® Romepointed.

The light soundof thunderincreased.The siren
becameclearer.The hotel securityat the gatesstopped
looking at the sky andranfor the lobby.

A At a itdeyshouted.

i Wh thehellisanairr a i shdutedVae.



Romeand Mae looked up again.The white lines
hadtrebled.Thenthefirst white lines hit andexplodedn
white smoke.A secondlater the soundhit them. Like a
thunderclap as the sky snapped.Three more followed.
The sky filled with scratchesof white lines from both
directions.InterceptionsTo theright, agiantnoisealmost
knockedthemto their knees. Outsidethe hotelperimeter
on a small hill in the jungle a column of white smoke
roaredinto the sky.

A Weebunder attackp said Rome. i T h arg
rocketsl 06 seerthemin books.Two sides oneshooting
at us,theothershootingat therockets.Getinsideo

RomeandMaeraninto the hotellobby. Panichad
gripped everyonebut the GeneralHe stoodin themiddle
of the lobby, assessinghe situation.Channaryhadtaken
coverunderadoorframewith a soldier.

A Whtbehellis shootingatu s 8houtedviae.

fiNot only at usp said the General quickly
blinking.fi | @atreportscomingin. Military andcivilian
communicationsregoingdarkacrosthec ount r y . o

A G o idarkPWhatisthis?Ani nvasi on?o0



A T haesystematicallyhitting everyhigh-value
supplyline anddepot.T h e yobtaireedthe bestinteland
have executedperfectly.| t wehatl 6dd if | wantedto
surprisemy enemyandcripplethemto lay the foundation
forachangeofr e gi me . 0

3t

Whtbinkswe arethee n e maskedrome.
A nwho hasthat kind of fire p o w e ad@ed

ot

Mae.

A Wareassessinghatn o w. 0

The hotelshookslightly. A noiselike a carcrash
deafenedthem. The air raid sirens cut through the
commotion.Nextto the hotel aline of shopsall rangout
alarms Everyonen thelobbypanicked Theyscatteredn
all directions.Maewatchedthemdart about somestood
still, andothersprotectedheir loved ones.Shelookedup

atthe swingingchandelier.

1]

T i tmgo,0saidMae.ii | hodsafeh er e. 0O

=]

Whaveacompoundloseby,0 saidtheGeneral.

=]

| tratwherewe sawtherocketshootu p asked

Rome.



i Y eThey clearly had no ideathat PhnomPerh
had a rocket dome defense.We are intercepting the
majorityoftheirat t ac k. 0

A Wetheh | e go@® saidRome.

A Wa whataboutthe peopleVheredotheytake
s h el fsaidMa®@.0

i N @adainMae,we haveto go now.Backin New
Hanoi | hadto makethe decisionto saveyour life and
sacrifice hundredsof others.We 6 gat a mission, that
purposeyou told Hour aboutat the nail house.And it
means making horrible decisions and making them
guickly. o

A A nwhat is the point of our purposeif we are

awful asthe peoplewe calloure n e my ? 0

1

T p@ntiswewi n. 0

A G e n gwuaadn,securethesepeoplein your
compound?o0

A T h e noan@bst you neverordermed 0

Al tnbtsan order i $ @& question) Mae
interrupted.

AANd | dond wantto beinterruptedeve® 0



i A nydu think Putir will be happythat you let
theseinnocentpeopledie?She'saboutto convincefifteen
million peopleto start a revolution. Do you want to
succeed?0

Romesighedandlookedattheground.ii | l@elbst
withoutyouMa e . 0

A know.Nowl emé s e. O

fi B o df flou area pain. You understand hat ? 0
saidthe General.

A Wenight bea pain, but we areright,0 saidMae.

The Generalssuedhis ordersandthe lobby filled
with soldiershelpingtherefugeesAfter aheadcount the
doorsopened.The soldiersranout first andestablished
singlechainof menposteden metres apart.The General
turnedto theterrified crowd.

A F o | myaonento safety.Walk quickly, do not
run. Singlefile o n | heshouted.

A streanof peoplepourednto thecourtyard Mae
andRomewith them.Theskywasfull of white lines.Mae
kept glancingup asshemoved.Too manyrocketsfrom
eithersideto count.Behindthem,pastthe hotel,columns

of black smoke. The city was burning. The rocket



defensesiadcracked.Sheglaredup againandnow black
dots,like ants,crawledacrosgheblue.

A Wh aréthosed o t sh&aalledto Romeand
pointed.

Romefrowned.i T h re gedting bigger. Debris.
Rocketshitting rocketso

HestaredatMae.n T Iskgyisf al | i ng. O

ATakaev daeyalled.

Redhot metalshardgaineddown. Theyshotinto
the hotel, shattering the windows and quickly fires
erupted. Chunks of twisted rocket slammedinto the
courtyard. Mae saw people cut down. They fell to the
groundso fast it looked unreal,the metal pinning them
down.

Some people scattered despite the Generals
commandto stayon target.Mae held R o mehansland
pulled him along. Shekept her eyesfixed on Channary
who ranwith her handsover her head.Thered stormfell
all aboutthem.Sparksfew up from the concreteshrapnel
splinteredandlashedout at failing legs.

Theymadeit pastthe hotelgroundsandonto the

main road. Shacksto their left wereon fire, the forestin



front of themsmoldering.A tuk-tuk on fire rolled down
thehill, thedriver dead slumpedoverthe handlebarThe
soldiersstoodfirm, screaminginstructionsand pointing
into theforest.As theyraninto theforest thesmellof the
wet woodwantingto burnoverpoweredMae.ltwo ul d n 0t
be long until this forestwas a deathtrap. Branchesand
leavesfell down all aroundthem She stumbledover a
body. The soldierskept yelling directions.Finally they
enterecda smallclearingwith razor wire gateswide open.
The hotelrefugeesvererunningfor their lives througha
large metaldoubledoorto awell-concealedunker.

Mae and Rome took a breathas soon as they
crossedthroughthe safety of the bunker doors.People
kept rushing in. Mae had never seen panic like this.
Terrified sobbingpeople utterly helplessAll pride was
extinguishedThis is whatit truly meantto be a refugee
helplessandangry.Thesoldiersraninsidetoo. Theforest
roaredwith fire. Thedoorsclosed.Thegreenlightslit the
rampdowninto the instillation.

A We &afeaow," saidRome.

fi Wareneversafe.Never,"saidMae.



Henry, Hal and the truth .

The advancewas fast. The Kingdom had no
responselts army scatteredpr recalledto PhnomPerh,
supply lines gone. The Wo Shing Group and Chinese
armyhademergedrom its positionsandbegunto join up
on the roadto PhnomPerh. O 1 e ¢pGvard party had
establishedan operationbasein a cinema, only thirty
kilometres from the city. Sandbagsgconaete slabs,and
overturnedcarsformedthe outerperimeter Henry heard
therattle of gunfire. Thiswasthelasttown beforethecity.
Oleghadsoftenedt up with afew missilestrikes.Homes
burned.

A H e hHengo Olegbarked.i G dadrenowlo

Henrywalkedinto the commandcentre The wall
wasilluminatedwith battleplans,like Uncle Jack's.

A H ewa | Henrysaid. Thewall did notrespond.

A Wh thagoddamhell areyoutalkingto thewall
f o rs&ddleg.

A MwyncleJackhasanAlwa |l | . 0

AWhat ?0



A MwyncleJack,hedid a black-marketdealwith a
traderfrom Tusita.And he gotthiswall. It Gesnarkable.
Seriouslyintelligentd e si gn. 0

Oleg fell silent. Henry studiedOleg'sexpression,
unsuref hewasfuriousor annoyedHe alwayslookedthe
same equippedto strike.

A Y o uncle,wheredoeshel i ve ?0

i O noé the Barnacleslums. Next to the outer
wallsof Tusi t a. o

A Whtlefuck haveyou keptthisfrom me Oleg
threw an ammo magazineat Henry. i Wh aide of the
fencedoesyourunclesito n ? 0

HwantstoliberateTusi t a. 0

1

1

Gr ,arthebleedingh e ar t . 0
Aormerboxer.Y o ulixelh i m. 0O

Wi adglassc h i @le@gsnarled.Henryd i d n 6t
takethe bait.

1

1]

A H eidtee BarnacleSot h e noavayso getto
himnow. 0

A Y o ufdérgetingsomethingmyf r i end . 0

A Wh ii csiaidHenry.



i D e p e mdwhaygu talk to, you areeithera
terrorist or a hero. The public d o nkadw about your
deceptioryet. A lot of peoplestill seethe hero.You have
auniquepowerrightn o w. 0

i haveno power.l 6notthatma n . 0

ABul |lséhweeknit. T h e r & mognent, a
sickeningmomentwhen you sawthoserocketsfall and
peopledied. You enabledthat. You had the power to
choosehetargets.Y o u &illed andy o u Saveslives.
Y o u @apragmatistThatmeansy o u éxpeeiencedhe
power.l know; | wasthes a me . 0

i P o veelslike guilttome . 0O

A | thé@samewith everythingn life. Practicel t 6 | |
feelnaturalsoon,like muscleme mor y . 0

AFuyxdku. O

Olegsmiled.i Y odafeelthepower.Youtold me
to go fuck my s e Hefwalkedto the door. i H acbme
here. o

Hal appearedat the door and Oleg smashechim
with aright hook.Hal staggeredbackbutd i dfall@ver.
A T h dronmbysur brother. Now fuck off.0 Hal walkedoff
spitting blood. Oleg turnedbackto Henry. fi | ta osd



feeling,power.Y o u @otachancedo useit. You believe
in ourcauseputd o rbélie¢vein thebloodshedHowever,
your pragmatismaccepts t . 0

Henryremainedjuiet. It wasararemoment.Oleg
was able to articulatethe feeling Henry had. He knew
Olegwasright. He did feelpower.

i S o Qleg continued, a brief simile flashing
acrosdhisface.in | @sedmy powerwith force,guns,and
rockets. You have powert o oQleg tappedHe nr y 6 s
temple.ii Y ogatabrainandamouth you havethepower
to domorein tenminutesthanl candoinamonth.Y o u 6 r e
newat this, sol 6 esukeyou someslack,but you arenow
outofs | ack. o

A Wh dotyouwantmetod o ? 0

A C o opawith aplan. Our attackon PhnomPerh
was ineffectual.Only ten percentof the targetswere hit.

Give meaplanandit hadbetterimpressme . 0

Oleg calledfor Hal, left the roomandlockedthe
door.

Hal rubbedhis jaw. i Wh thehelldid youd o ? 0

A Hwasshowingo f f . 0



A lheard most of thatp said Hal. Henry turned
away.Hec o u | labkHatin theeye.

i Y oreally on his sidebecauseiouwanttob e ? 0
askedHal.
Y e Blenrywhispered.

3t

3t

Y o ugbtbleodon your hands.How doesthat

feel ?20

ot

| gudtisg Hal. Gutting. But everytargetwe hit
was the smallestpossible.If | wa s hedett h e jaded
killed twiceasmanypeopl e. 0

K e teling yourselfthat.l t elp you sleepat

t. o

)
(@]
e -

1

N o t Will everhelpmesleepatnighta gai n. 0

1

Wh dichyoubecomesop at het i ¢ ?0

1

Y okmow what, | 6 sick of feeling pathetic,
ar eyou?d o nydueverwatchall thedeathandawful
thingson the news, all that horror and feel patheticAVe
sit aroundtalking about what w e 6dd if we were in
charge.Fix the world over coffee.Well, | 6 mat pathetic
anymore.l 6 mmaking choicesthat are saving lives but
killing others.But they are the bestchoicesthat can be

made.Olegisright. | feelthatpowerandl likei t . 0



A T hendthis.Stopthek i 1 | i ng. 0O

A T lGevernmenheeddo bestoppedirst. Tusita
needsto be takenfor the Chinese.Big picture Hal: the
Chineseget their handson the technologyin Tusitaand
quickly most of the world gets the answersthey are
looking for. But we ¢ a rd@ that asking for peace We
must topple the regime here first. T h a thé way to
peace. 0
Swh a thébgghti de a ? 0
Weaeedthe peopleof theKingdomto joinu s .
A nhow the hell do you plan to do that? We

ot It

=1

attacked he m. 0
A | @aimgto dosomethingpeoplein powerrarely

do.l 6guingtotellthet r ut h. o



Channary, Mae, Romeand the aftermath

A R e poothet General barked. The command
room,deepin thehillside, wasstuffedfull of dirty, bloody
people.i G ¢hesecivilians cleanedup andinto theliving
guartersandgive measit-r e p . 0

The commandroom madea spacestationseem
low tech the entire spacea living, twitching machine
packed full of information. Severalmen lay in cots,
strappedn with blue screensll aroundthem.Soplugged
into the information Mae wonderedif they qualified as
humananymoré if theyeverleft, wenthome walkedthe
dog,arguedwith theirwives.It d i dlook like it.

R o meavit thefloor. A S athiedonerfor the
tech,Rome.Notn o wMaéwhisperedn hisear.

A T hRestraintSysteminterceptedl,476 enemy
pr oj e orneofthenensaidfromhiscot.i However ,
wew e r epreatedfor thevolumeofpr oj edisi | es . 0
mouth barely movedyet his wordswere crisp and clear
acrossthe hustleof the commandroom.i Ho we3l® r ,
strikesare confirmedwithin the city limits. The MGM-

140 ATACM rocket payload of 240 kilograms of



explosives hascausedsignificant damageto the targets.
Severamarketshavebeendevastatedhreetrainstations,
oneschool,andonehospitalareamongtheworstaffected.
Thefalling debrishasstartedmultiple fires. So manythat
thefire forceis unableto attendthema | | . 0

A H othehelldid thish a p p eaidth@General.
i H ooantheygetso manymilitary assetso closeto the
city?o

A T h e ymplementedhis sameattackacrosghe
country sir. It seems several high-value Kingdom
platoons defected. It would have taken months to
implementande x e cut e. O

A Y e aremiedthe General.

Mae shareda small, melancholysmilewith Rome
and pushedher sweatyhair out of her face. Sheleared
over to Channaryand whisperedin her ear, i Waeed
Putir nowo. Channarybegunblinking.

The reportsof destructionrolled in for the next
few hours.Infrastructure towns, supply depots,military
barrackslt hadbeensystematicThe Generahadallowed
Mae, Rome,and Channaryto sayin the commandroom.

Theyshiftedawkwardlyaboutontheir feet. Channaryhad



































































































































































































































































































































































































