Just One Man

By Chuck Sonnenburg

Kim was't the first human I'd met, but he was the first | ever had to work with. |
suppose it might have made others uncomfortable, having to spend so much of the day
adongsdeone. That's probably why he was assigned to me, because | wasn't particularly
concerned. Fear begins with ignorance, and | wasn't ignorant on the subject of humans.

Y es, they were intimidating; it was hard not to be intimidated by someone who stood
nearly twice your Sze. Their strength wasimpressive too. | saw one put a dent in sheet
metal with only one punch, and another flip over acart. They could kill a person eesily,
but instead of being afraid of them you just needed to be cautious, to understand humans,
hard as it might be sometimes.

Likeit or not, humans are anecessary part of our society now. Unlike us, humans
actudly grow stronger with work, provided they are kept well nourished and alowed
aufficient rest. And they live nearly three times as long as people do, which means a
human dave was ared investment. Ther only serious drawback is their limited minds.
Givethem alig of ahundred things, and you're lucky if they can remember afraction of
them ten minutes later. But it was dl right; they could Hill learn how to do smple tasks
and their brains were more adaptive than computers, which meant that humans were
preferred to automation in areas where you didn’t need absolute precision.

Every once in awhile there would be a movement of some kind to dlow the
humansther freedom. |’ ve heard the arguments dozens of times, and yet | ill can't
quite comprehend it. What would they do? Probably spend dl day mating in the public
parks, that’swhat. Don't misunderstand, it's not that | don’t like humans; | just think
they need structure in order to survive. Without Nebulon laws in place they would

collgpse into anarchy.

When | first met Kim | wasn't quite sure what to expect. |’d heard about the
success other law enforcement officers had in other cities with human assstance, but |
wanted to reserve judgment until | actually saw onein action. Yes, their strength if
properly controlled could be avaluable asset in a hogtile Stuation, and their two extra
senses could ad in finding evidence, but law enforcement requires intelligence and
diplomacy. It'shard for anyone to be diplomatic with a six-foot giant.

Kim was actudly early the first day he was assgned to me. | was waiting on a
bench outside the Detainment Center, casting my votes for the day’sissues. | prefer to
wait until it's nearly over, that way | can see the find resultsright awvay. There wasnt
much today, just the question of whether to increase tariffs on eectronic goods coming in
from the Geldonin Republic. | voted no. There was no sensein risking a potentid trade
war with the Geldonians while smultaneoudy encouraging dothful behavior and smple-
mindedness. Just as | was tranamitting my ballot he arrived, eclipsing the morning sun



like aliving monalith. He said nothing, waiting for me to acknowledge his presence. |
liked that about him, he knew when to keep his mouth shut.

| took the time to ook him over carefully before | spoke. | wanted to be very
careful not to gpook him on hisfirst day. “I am Investigator Pohn,” | told him when |
was satisfied. “For now | will alow you to address me as Pohn, but if you abuse the
leeway | give you dl privileges, including thet, will be revoked. Do you understand?’

“Yes, gr. | mean, yes, Pohn.”
“Good. Now, your job isto observe, so | want you to pay close attention to
things. Try to make note of everything, no matter how small. They can make abig

difference.”

“I'will,” Kimsaid. “Anything | notice| record here,” he pulled a smdl infopad
out of his pocket. “That’swhat they taught meto do a Breshtel.”

“Indeed. Come aong then, we've got work to do.”

As Pohn and Kim walked down the street people stopped and stared. There were
humans in Kyahn City, of course, but none of them wore the green sash that indicated a
position in enforcement.  Although from the way he towered over his four-foot partner,
his arms thicker than a person’s legs, the rhythmic sound of his heavy feet hitting the
walkpath, it was obvious that if anyone could enforce something, it'd be him.

The sky was a beautiful amber and awarm breeze was blowing. The weather
bureau had announced there would be three hours of rain during the night to meet this
month’s quota. The management -or mismanagement in this case- by the K-Province
Westher Regent had stirred up apolitical hornets nest, and the only question on
everyone' s mind was who would be elected to the coveted postion.

Aswe turned the corner onto 3 Avenue | noticed someone had tacked up a
holographic projector to show support for Councilor Htof Borrs for the Weather Regent
position. Frowning, | stopped and pulled out my dip and did it over my finger to
connect to the network. Shapes appeared in my mind’'seye as | queried for information.
| couldn’t help but scoff as | terminated the connection and put the dip back in my pouch.
“Who in their right mind would appoint someone with aleve two fluid dynamics rating
to Wesather Regent?’ | asked aoud.

“Yesdr,” Kimreplied.

! Nebulon had long ago mastered the science of controlling the weather. Their primary duties were to
ensure the proper amounts of precipitation to maintain plant life and fresh water supplies. It was also
possible to make quite abit of money on the side by scheduling the weather to accommodate the wealthier
parts of society. Perhaps the summer blizard was going a bit too far.



| gave him abrief glance before we continued. “Not al questions require an
answer, Kim.”

“I' know, Pohn. | wasjust agreeing with you.”

“Wadll, that's comforting,” | remarked. Asif | needed a human’s reassurance.
“I'm sure you follow politics.”

“Actudly, | do,” Kimsaid. | smiled despite mysdlf. “Borrs has been an opponent
of human rights since he came to office three years ago. Hisfilibuster was responsible
for postponing the anti- pain statute by one full sesson.”

“Yes, but that was for personal reasons” | said. “Borrs was receiving funds from
aconsortium of pain houses operating out of Pylan. He was looking out for his bank
account.”

In addition to the three senses of sght, sound, and taste, humans possessed a
bizarre ability cadled “touch.” This sense contains a different series of individua
sensations, much like the different colorswe see. They can discern changesin
temperature, for example, or tdll if sSomeoneis contacting them, even through clathing.
But the most obvious were the two main sensations: pain and pleasure. Pleasureisakin
to having a plessant dream, and is achieved through a variety of means. The most
obviousisin reproduction, which is sometimes a problem because humans don’t mate at
any onetime of the year as we do, and as aresult they may procreste any time the mood
grikes them, which seems to be quite often.

Pain isthe unpleasant sensation. I’'m told it’ s like ligening to high-pitched noises
for aredly long time; you just want it to stop. Pain houses offered the public the
opportunity to watch as human pain thresholds were tested and wagered upon. Needless
to say, | supported the banning. The last thing you did to a dave race that was bigger and
stronger than you was provoke it. The same with Kim, redly; be open with him, show a
little concern, and there was little chance he' d try to part my head from my shoulders.

“Whatever his motivation, he was in the wrong,” Kim said. “He had no respect
for human rights”

“Opposing human rights and supporting pain houses are far from being one in the
same” | sad. “It' stypical of the naive to clam otherwise, but just because a Nebulon
does't believe in pain houses doesn't mean they want humans running about
unsupervised.”

“ S0, that means you're just supervisng me, Pohn?” Histone was pitiful, but |
wasn't going to hide the truth just to spare his fedings.



“Would you expect them to let you roam the streets, enforcing the lavson a

whim?’

“I can enforcethe laws” he said. | detected the tiniest twinge of defiance in his
tone.

“Can you recite the entire legd code?’” Kim said nothing. “1 take your sllence as
a ‘ no.! ”

“That’s unreasonable,” he said.

| shook my head. “How can you enforce the lawsif you don’'t know what they
are?’

“Fine. If | memorizethelegd code, will | be dlowed to work on my own?’

“Of course not. It's againg the regulations to have a dave operate unsupervised.
“But if they pass the Human Rights Bill-*

“The Human Rights Bill is never even going to get to popular vote,” | interrupted,
cutting this ridiculous thought short. “As much lip service as people may pay to it, the
fact remains that a free human populace would be nothing but trouble for Nebulon
society.” He dtarted to talk but | held up my hand. “Later. We ve work to do.”

Our first stop was at atavern called Yutrix?. It wasn't as seedy as the name
implied, but there was suspicion that they traded in adrug caled "sharp.” Supposedly it
left the user with a sense of euphoria and omnipotence, which often led them to do redlly
stupid and dangerous things. Illegd, of course, but the problem was in finding the
manufacturers, and every lead aways went back to an empty lot or factory or
goacestation. We were fairly certain the suppliers were actudly Nebulon’s working for
Syls Halk, who had some legitimate if seedy businesses throughout K Province including
Euphorics, pain houses, and culinary tissue harvesting®. They were good at staying one
step ahead; that was where humans like Kim camein.

Smell, asit’s been described to me, islike tagting the air. A human can use their
sense of smell to detect awide variety of substances, such as vehicle exhaug, fires, even
if someone has been using certain drugs. | saw a human who was so good he could tell
you what you hed for lunch just by smelling your breeth.

2" The Pit"

3 It'silleagal to knowingly cook or consume any sentient species by interstellar treaty. However, that
proviso doesn't prevent the growing of sentient tissues independent from the organism. Allegations run
rampant that some CTH plants create clones for sale to the Geldonians, a spider-like humanoid race who
prefer to eat their food whileit's still aive.



That's what made humans so useful, they could smell the smoke left behind by
anyone who had used sharp, even if they ventilated they place. They could smell it on
your clothes or in your hair. It was perfectly legal too, because you can't outlaw a person
from using their senses. So while a scanner would've required awarrant, a human could
do the same job, and no one would even know what he was doing.

At the door was four and a hdf feet of muscle named Pol. His skin was bluer
than mogt, probably from using illegd strength enhancers. It dill didn't matter,
conddering his bulked up chest was the Sze of Kim’'shead. “No humans,” he said
defiantly aswe walked up. “House rules”

Of course, Pol knew that the statute would allow any enforcer into any business
regardiess of “houserules” It wasn't going to stop him from arguing it, and
unfortunately | was required to exhaust al peaceful dternatives before we forced our way
in. “1 know you'rejus stdling for time, Pol,” | said, kegping my hand on my laser to be
safe. “You should know it won't matter. 'Y ou can spot the odor of sharp, right Kim?’

“Like burnt mint,” he said. | noticed that he adopted a pose that, while being non-
threatening, demondgtrated the Size advantage he had over the bouncer.

“Doesn’'t matter,” Pol said, “’causehean't goin’ in. And don't bother sicing
your pet on me; he won't be the first human that was carted off in abag.”

They were ventilaing the place, | could hear it. “You make me cdl inthe
armored unit I'll be veeeery upset.”

“And that just bresks my heart-* He was cut off by the most shrill sound I'd ever
heard. The sound seemed to travel down my spine and cause my body to spasm. |
glanced up and noticed that Kim was running his claws dong the date tile that was on the
lowest part of the roof.

“Pohn, I'm bored,” he remarked. “When will the armored unit arrive?” The
terrible sound repeated, and | found mysdf closing my eyesto try and shut out the noise.
“I don’'t want to do thisal day.”

“Makeit stop!” Pol said, his hands over hisears. “You can't-* Before he could
say anything Kim pulled the laser out of the blue hand. | looked up into Kim's face and
congdered activating his pain implant. He had leaned down o that his face wasinches
from Pol’s, and | could dmost sense the mdice.

“My brother died in apain house,” he said in avoice that sounded like cracking
concrete. “Tdl that to Syls” Hereached out and | thought he was going to hit him, but
instead he grabbed the door and pulled it open, ducking to fit through the low opening. |
passed the shocked bouncer and followed him in.



“You'd better start restraining yoursdlf,” | warned him as our eyes adjusted to the
diminterior. “Too much testosterone impairs the judgment. | know you don’t want the
divison chiefsto diminateit al together.”

| could tell he wanted to protest, and | understood why. He hadn’t harmed anyone
and the Stuation remained under control, but | couldn’t let that stunt pass without
comment. | didn’t want to set abad precedent on hisfirst day. “Yes, Pohn,” he said.

“Good. Avoid violence unless| give the word, or you'll go back to the labor
camps.”

The tavern was populated with the typicd dregs of Kyahn City, including some
Robdlians® There was a group at the bar who had been talking in alow voice since we
arrived, Spping a acoholic drinks. In acouple of the booths | could hear the bubbling of
Euphorics as it was risng up from the liquid nitrogen temperature it was stored at. |
noticed the couple giggling in the corner, obviously using on synops> Ah, young love.

In the back there were afew patrons engaged in some VR equipment that ignored us. By
and large, though, Kim and | were the center of atention. Phlid recognized me from the
last time I’ d checked out the place. “Pohn,” he said with what passed for a amile
amongs Robdlians, “you're just in time, | was frying some mintsto try out this new
drink-*

“Don't insult my intelligence” | said. “Even your cusomers know thet humans
can tell the difference-*

“And what a strgpping example of the specimen you have,” Phlid interrupted.
“Always a pleasure to pour adrink for the occasiona homo sapiens.”

“Do you smell sharp?’ | asked, ignoring the barkeep.

“Excuse me, | am conducting business here” the Robellian said with irritation.
“Ligten, enforcer...”

“Kim,” he sad.

“Kim. Isit redly worth risking your neck for aslittle as they pay you at the
divison?’

“They don't pay me,” Kim said. “I’m property of the city.”

* Similar to Nebulons but with gray skin and larger eyes, not to mention a more mercenary interest.
Robellians had been largely responsible for the limited harvesting of humans before Earth was declared a
wildlife preserve. They used to enjoy probing the localsin uncomfortable places just to see their
expressions.

® A chemical used to allow two people to experience the same thoughts and sensations. Higher quality
synopsis expensive, but alow grade substitue was avail able on the black market.



“Exactly! 1 have connections that can get you bought out by an associate of mine
for avery unique opportunity.”

“| do hope you're not thinking of bribing him,” | remarked as Phlid pulled a
holoprojector out from under the bar and set it up in front of Kim. “Y ou know the statute

says-*

“This doesn’t concern you, upbreed,” he snapped, then entered his activation code
for the projector. Three human females appeared, making poses which | presumed were
supposed to be suggestive. “A friend of mine used to run apain house in the northern
part of the province. Since the passing of the statute he' s re-orged: pleasure house!

Same principle, but other, more... enjoyable competitions. Asyou can see, he' s been
acquiring some very gppropriate stock.”

Kim looked them over. “Blond, brunette, redhead,” he observed. “Full lips, long
hair, ample chest... | think | see what you have in mind.”

“And they say humans are dow on the uptake,” Phlid said with alaugh. “He
needs human maesto fill out hisgroup.” Herattled off a series of termsthat | admit I've
never heard before, being unfamiliar with human mating cusoms. “Plus helll be
supplying you with some helon ointment, en?” his laugh getting the implication across®

“Kim, | know thisis tempting, but-*

To my shock he held up his hand to slence me. “Pohn, please” he sad. He
looked at the women the way one looks at a well-cooked salb beast. “The chanceto live
out my yearsin perpetud physica pleasure,” he said, “does't come aong every day.”
He reached across and tapped the projector absentmindedly. “But | do have amind.
However limited you may seeit, it' s till mine, and it'simportant to meto useit.”

“Thisisthe chance of alifetime” Phlid said. “Don’t be avacuum-head. Y ou're-
Hey!”

“Oops,” Kim said as he hit the cycle button and switched to a different hologram.
“Sorry.”

“Hmm. That looks very much like the diagram for the Kyahn City Data Center,”
| said, getting acloser look. “Thaose look like the markings of the security system layout
if I'm not mistaken. Y ou know that's classfied material,” | added as Phlid deactivated
the hologram and threw it under the desk.

® Helon ointment was often used during Nebulon mating to help facilitate reproduction, stimulating the
glandsto prep the body for mating. In humansit was an extremely powerful aphrodisiac. Inthe most
noteabl e case two humans continued mating under its influence even after both their pain implants had
been activated.



“Illegd search,” he said with rage. “You can't just go prying through my records
without my consent.”

“It was an accident,” Kim said with an exaggerated shrug. “Y ou know how us
vacuum-heads are.”

Maybe ajudge would toss it out later, but we had legitimate grounds to bring him
in, and there was no doubt I’ d find sharp resdue on his hands or clothes. But there was
no time to react as Phlid activated a button behind the bar, causng apand in the calling
to open and release arather unwelcome surprise.

A Morna Roach is about three feet wide in just about every direction. They’re not
especidly fast, but they possess fangs that can pierce anything short of ceramic armor,
and a deadly venom that will bring down aleviathan. They were geneticaly engineered
bio-weapons created more than a century ago, and hence can betrained. “Human!” Phlid
shouted as the cresture scurried to turn itself around, hissing as its black mandibles flexed
in anticipation. Kim didn’'t hesitate; he hoisted his legs onto his barstool and legped
across the room to atable, then another. | had my laser on Phlid. “Cal it off,” | warned,
the whine sounding as | readied the wegpon to fire. Before | could react aforce cage
dropped, shieding him from me as he laughed that annoying little probe-loving laugh.

“Why don't you shoot it?" he offered with a chuckle, causing the patrons to duck.
The other disadvantage of the Morna Roach is that it’ s tissues contain traces of primitive
explogvesto prevent enemy soldiers from killing them in battle without taking them with
it. In this confined space alaser would probably kill Kim and me and most of the

patrons.
“Kim,” | cdled, “I’'m giving the word.”

“Thank you, gir,” he cdled, and | wasn't sure if he was being sarcagtic or not, but
he jumped onto the floor and grabbed one of the chairs. He held it between himsdlf and
the Morna Roach, blocking it every time it legped at him. On the fourth try he stepped
adde and hit it with the chair, causing it to land on its back. He tried hitting it with the
chair, and while he did manage to crack it's shdll alittle the chair was in pieces after the

swing.

It was aready starting to get back on its feet when Kim turned to one of the
tables. They were hdd to the floor with three screws, but he heaved at it until | heard
wood cracking and the table coming free. He awkwardly dropped it on top of the roach
and proceeded to jump on it, one hundred eighty pounds of unstoppable human mass.
Therewas a sickly cracking and an unthinkable screeching noise as Kim continued
bouncing on the table until al movement benesth him stopped. Panting he stepped off
the table and examined the remains. | signded for the armor unit just in case Phlid tried
anything ese, but he was so stunned that it turned out to be unnecessary.



Asthey carted Phlid off | examined the table. Sure enough, the top was
blackened from heat. “Y ou were lucky you didn’t set it off,” | remarked.

“Wdl,” Kim remarked, “I thought that the table would contain most of the
exploson, and anything left would' ve been directed & me. It would've put that thing out
of action for sure with minimal damage to anyone de.”

“Yes” | admitted. “Good work.”

Word of the incident quickly spread and it became amgor story across the
province. Once ascan of Phlid's person showed samples of sharp we had the ball rolling.
Enforcer investigators were going over the tavern with afine tooth comb while he
himsdf was pumped for information on his collaborators. But even with the possibility
of turning up amgor drug source for the areathe main story was ill Kim. That a
human had helped bring them down, and had so effectively worked with law
enforcement, was giving the human rights movement afocus.

| cast my find vote for the day and flipped over to the network, only to find
another editorial on Kim'sinvolvement for our division. This one made the argument
that al investigators be partnered with humans, arecipe for disaster in my opinion. It
wasn't jedousy, but the fact was that Kim was pushing the envelope and that | set up
where those boundaries were was what alowed him to pull it off.

“Good morning,” | remarked as Kim grolled up. Earth’srotation istwice aslong
as our own, o humans dept every other day. Apparently the price of their strength was
exhaugtion, because Kim usudly dept six times aslong as most people. “Seemsyou're
dtill griking quite a blow for the human cause”

“If it leads towards freedom,” Kim said, “then that’ s fine with me.”

“You're not getting on that kick again,” 1 said as| did the dip into my pouch.

“It' simportant to me,” he said, obvioudy restraining his passons.

"All right. Sotdl me” | said, "What would you do with freedom if you had it?"

"Wdl," Kim said, apparently trying to think, or what passes for thinking in
humans. "If | werefree | could make my own decisons on what | would do."

"Your own decisions.” | couldn't keep the skepticism out of my voice. "What
kind of decisonswould you make?"

"Well.."



"You say ‘well' alat,” | pointed out. "Just answer the question. What kind of
decisions would you make?'

"W- |'d decide where | wanted to work, for one."
| nodded. "So, you don't want to work here."
"l didn't say that," Kim replied.

"You just said that if you were free you'd decide where you'd work. Clearly that
means you don't want to work in your current job."

"l just want to be able to decide.”

"Where ese could you work?' He didn't say anything. "Y ou can't work
anywhere else, can you? You're not trained to do any other kind of work. Or do you
prefer working in the [abor camps?”

"No," he said, dgjected. "But | want to work here because it was my choice.”

"What possible difference does that make? If it was your choice or not, the result
is the same, so why should it matter?'

Kimwouldn'tlook at me. "It matters” he said quietly.

"If you could stop your heart from begting,” | said, hoping to smplify things for
him to understand, "would you?'

"Of course not," Kim said, trying not to look upset. "I'm not stupid.”

"That decison ismade for you," | said. "No conscious control, and yet you don't
seem to resent your heartbedat.”

"That's not the same thing."

"Let'smoveon,” | sad. It seemed obvious that he wasn't going to be logica
about this point. "What other decisions would you make if you were free?

"We-" He caught himself. Humans can learn new things, eventudly. "1 was
thinking, if | werefree, | might try to become a citizen.”

| redly didn't want to laugh, but it was so ludicrous and so out of the blue |
couldn't hold it in. "You can't be serioud!”

"l could try," he said indignantly. "It doesn't hurt to try."
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"You'd never passthetest,” | said, my self-contral findly winning out. "Not
once, and certainly not every year."’

"How do you know," he said so quietly | dmost didn't catchiit.

"All right," | said, deciding once again to try to teach ingtead of just rebuking his
nonsense. "Power supply isdown in Anthwip. It issuggested that, a a cost of four
billion isons we build a new ion reactor to supplement the power supply. Should we, and

why?'

"Yes," he said without hesitation. "lon power is cheap, non-polluting, and the
citizenswould be dlowed to continue without disrupting their lives. It aso would
provide new jobs."

| nodded. "Not bad, for ahuman. There'sjust one smdl problem.” | gavehima
moment to try and think of it; he didn't. "Thereisno city of Anthwip. | madeit up.”

"| thought it was just an example," he said, sounding dightly frusrated. "1 didn't
know there was no such place."

"That'sthe point,” | said. "The purpose of the annud citizen tests is to ensure that
only intelligent people pass. Democracy is dependent on an educated populace. Could
you imagine the chaosif we alowed any moron to be able to cast their vote on issues?
Society would crumble, because the intelligent would be shouted down by the dumbest
among us."

"Maybe" Kim said. "But that was atrick question.”

"No, it was a question that would have dlowed criminadsto illegaly receive four
billion isonsif you had anything to say about it. 'Y our ignorance would have polluted the
system.”

"Who can keep track of al of that off the top of their head?' Kim asked hotly.
"Who knows how many cities are on this planet?’

"l do," | informed him. "Four hundred eighty-seven.”

"But don't you take the time to research the issues every day?' Kim asked. "You
find out dl the facts before casting the vote, you don't just use your memory.”

"Yes, but | don't waste my time looking up whether afictiona place exidts. |
andyzethe latest sudies on theissue. 'Y ou would be too busy trying to look up the
correct terminology.”

’ Citizens were allowed to vote in the popular elections held daily. For order's sake the Council decided
what would and would not go to popular vote. All citizens were required to pass an intelligence test every
year to ensure their competency in this government.
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"Shouldn't | be given the opportunity to try?' he ingsted.

"If you were free?' | said. "Perhgps. But it's pointless anyway, since you're not
free and you're not going to become free. Theré's Smply no reason to make you free."

"l want to be free," he said. "That's reason enough.”

"How about this™ | said, hoping he would see the point. "How about if | make
you free, but you have to do whatever we tdll you and you gtill have to have your implant.
Would that satisfy you?"

"No, 'cause | wouldn't redly be free.”

"But your whole view of freedom is skewed. Y ou seem to think that freedom is
doing what you would do anyway and doing something futile. Y ou just want freedom in
name, that's the point.”

"I want the freedom to decide those things mysdlf," he said stubbornly. "I want to
make the choice mysdlf, even if the choice leadsto fallure.”

"Y ou want the opportunity to fail?' | couldn't help but shake my head a him.
"That kind of poor judgment proves you shouldn't be free" He opened his mouth to
reply, but I cut him off. "That's enough for now. Perhapswell discuss the issue more
later, but for now we have work to do." He was obvioudy unhappy that | cut his
nonsense short, but he ligened. Humans, however much they might talk about freedom,
will quickly crumble in the face of authority.

With enough coaxing Phlid was willing to give up another Robellian named
Lopht who was dso digtributing sharp out of a café on thewest sde. Thistime we were
arlifted in with an armored unit so we could quickly get in before they had a chance to
destroy the evidence. When we got insdeit turned out we hardly needed Kim; the haze
of sharp was actudly visble. “I take it we' ve found what we were looking for?’

Kim was coughing. “You'recorrect. It'sover-“ He garted redly gagging. “It's
overpowering.”

With the dite of two fully armored enforcers and Kim’ s blossoming reputation
Lopht did little more than curse as we locked up him and his employees.

It was exactly what the division had hoped: topple the group from the bottom up.
Unfortunately for them, Lopht wasn't as forthcoming as his business relation was, but
that had little impact on Kim’s media popularity. Things got even more crazy when
Councilor Ruhn Dyen brought him to araly for human rights.



The backlash from the dl of this was a protest that peopl€ srights were being
trampled on. That telepathic narcotics were closely regulated and illegd in crimind
investigations set a precedent - according to some - to ban the use of humansin any kind
of enforcement. Other, less extreme groups, merely demanded that the courts not alow
any evidenced gathered from ESP abilities like smell and touch.

Pohl remained in the midst of it dl, slent; overshadowed by a human for the first
timein hislife. It wasn't something any Nebulon would have expected.

It was around two in the morning when thefirgt report camein. A Robellian
scrap deder brought in her human, protesting her innocence about something. 1t took
Investigator Twor and the desk officer severd minutes to pry the details out of them.
Apparently someone had activated the human’s implant during the night without
permission or provocation. The Robellian was ingstent that it was't her, dthough she
had every reason to lie: she could be charged under the anti- pain Satute for activating the
implant without cause, and lose custody of her human to boot. However, her insstence
persuaded Twor to accept her story; even if she wanted to mess with the human for fun,
she could' ve found better waysto try to get around the charges than trying to lie to them.

Things became more clear ahdf hour later when areport camein from ahotel
manager that three of his domestic humans had their implants activated. One of the three
hed falen down some stairs during the incident and broken her leg, which was causng a
real brouhaha. It was obvious that somebody had breached the system and activated the
implants, which was even more serious of acrime. As the senior-most enforcer on duty
Twor took charge of the case and began looking over the records of activation. She was
shocked to find alist of eighty-seven activations within the pass hour; more than what
you normaly saw in amonth for the entire province.

Twor wasted no time grabbing an infopad; she' d need to get detailed information
from dl the victims and their owners and try to piece together how this happened.
Random prank maybe, but it didn't fed like it to her. She cross-checked the implant IDs
with the record of their last place of ownership and the names of the bearers. Sheread
them off one by one; it was child s play to remember alist thissmadl. However, she
amog forgot it dl when she read the last name on the lis.

“What isit?’ grumbled a prunishtlooking Galdorian on the display. “I was
deeping.”

“I need you to check on the human in cel 119B,” Twor said firmly. “It's urgent.”

There was a high-pitched sigh and the Gadorian shuffled out of view for a
moment until a security cameraiin the hal showed him climbing some sairs. He arrived
at the room and entered the passcode to activate the door. “Hey, primate!” he shouted.
“Riseand shine” He shuffled out of sght into the room, but his voice came through loud
and clear, until...
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“It looks like his status ain't to good,” the Galdorian finally remarked.

Twor had never met Kim, but she knew he was an enforcer who had worked hard
to try overcome the handicap of being human. She hoped it wasn't what he implied.

“Yep,” the Galdorian said, “he'sdead dl right. Can | go to deep now.”

14



