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Introduction

The day had started normally for Brandon Sagittarius, Head of Experimental Department, British Intelligence (MI6) when he received a telephone call. It was no ordinary call, as he had been requested to attend a London health clinic to have an inoculation for something know as Bat Flu. The conversation had been strained, and the person on the other end seemed to have ulterior motives. Little did he realise at the time, just what sort of motives the caller had in mind!

The call was all part of a devious plan to remove him from his job, and to replace him with an imposter, someone who looked identical to him in virtually every way. Once replaced, he faced the prospect of being terminated, and if that prospect was not bad enough, the group behind it know as the Organisation, had plans to take over the entire country.

They sent one of their operatives to lure him into a trap, which would have succeeded if it has not been for his trusted friend and companion Oracle.

Fortunately, he managed to escape their clutches, and together with two others who Oracle had also managed to liberate from the conspiracy, fled to the comparative safety of his parent’s home in the country.

The Organisation soon discovered their whereabouts, and sent an armed team after them, with orders to recover all of his highly classified research, before eliminating them all.

Somehow, they had managed to survive, and now he had to deal with the aftermath…
One

The fragrance of freshly cut flowers drifted up from the clean bed linen, filling the room with the unmistakeable smell of lavender, as the sight of the inviting duvet filled his heart with joy.

It had been a long time since he had the pleasure of a good night’s sleep, and Sagittarius could not wait to wrap himself in the cosiness of a familiar bed. It felt like heaven as he bathed in its comfort, snuggling down for a well earned rest.

There was nothing quite like it after a good meal and a hot shower. All of his troubles seemed to drift away on a wave of fabric conditioner, as he took a deep relaxing breath. It had been quite a few days, and now all that seemed to matter to him was the prospect of eight hours of uninterrupted sleep, which seemed like absolute bliss…

He was going to have to return to London tomorrow, although he was not thinking about that now. Nothing seemed to matter as he spread out, savouring the moment.

The quietness of his parents’ home in Glastonbury was so different from the constant hustle and bustle of the big city, and letting his troubles drift away was going to be the order of the day.

He delicately reached over with his right hand, feeling for the gunshot wound in his left shoulder. It was still a bit tender to the touch, but it was miraculous how quickly it had healed, and if he was lucky, there would not even be a scar. He really did not mind one way or another, and it was true to say that at this moment in time nothing bothered him. It was partly relief at still being alive, and partly the homoeopathic medicine his mother Astrid had given to him. He had not a clue what it was, only the fact that in his opinion it was strong enough to knock out an elephant!

His father already had the repairs to their home well under way, and he was grateful that an Agent from one of the other Departments had arrived taking charge of the whole situation. That had come as a big relief to him, and between them, Sagittarius and his father had managed to keep the majority of their research secret. Questions had been asked, and skilfully dealt with, although he knew that it was far from over!

It was not going to be just a formality, and he doubted whether life would soon be getting back to normal. Casting an eye towards the bedside table, he could see Oracle, his cyber rabbit sitting on the recharging mat, twitching his whiskers occasionally as he tidied up a few loose ends. He was a marvellous companion, and had played quite a large part in their adventure, and containing virtually all of his memories, as well as thought patterns, in some ways they were more like twins.

Whether it was coincidence or just one of those things, but at the very moment he had that thought, the door opened slowly, as two identical faces peered around its white wooden surface. Sagittarius made out that he was asleep, as they crept into the room.

Gemini and Caprica, each wearing identical T-Shirts borrowed from his wardrobe stood at his bedside looking at him with love-sick puppy eyes. Sagittarius was stretched out in the middle of his double bed, and seizing their opportunity, they advanced in a pincer movement, gently slipping under the duvet on either side of him.

Sagittarius felt two sets of warm arms wrapping themselves around him, as Oracle twitched his whiskers again. He felt a sense of unease spreading throughout his body and his face flushed with embarrassment. They both had tunnel vision where he was concerned and now stuck to him like a pair of limpets. This was a very difficult situation and had to be handled with the utmost care, as they were both very sensitive young women. He felt flustered, losing the calm which he had been enjoying, not so much wondering what he was going to do with them, but more of a case of what they were going to do to him!

Sagittarius felt vulnerable, his privacy having been invaded. It had been bad enough having uninvited guests in his parents’ home, now he had them in his own bed too!

Oracle picked up his thoughts as usual, understanding, as far as a cyber rabbit could, how he was feeling. Fortunately there was something that he could do about it, and so, unbeknown to them, he sent a signal to the nano robots inside their bodies. It was not exactly an on off switch, but it was sufficient to enable them to drift off into a deep sleep, much to the relief of his creator. Sagittarius was safe for now!

Two shocks of blonde hair stuck out of the duvet as Sagittarius awoke slowly from one of the most restful sleeps that he had ever had. He felt relaxed and contented, that was until he opened his eyes.

There, on either side of him, lay two very attractive young women. To most middle aged men, it would have been the ultimate fantasy, but not to him. Yes, it was very flattering, and he had to concede that they were both beautiful and infatuated with him, it was just the fact that it all felt so wrong. They had been programmed to like him, and that was what was making him feel uncomfortable. Always the gentleman, he did not want to take advantage of the situation, fearing that he would be doing the wrong thing if he did.

What would happen if they regained their original personalities and became very distressed by what had taken place?

It was quite a dilemma!

The Organisation had a lot to answer for, and they were all victims in one way or another. He was very fortunate in having been able to recover from his ordeal, which was more than could be said for his sleeping companions. They both looked so young and innocent, even though they were in their twenties.

Whatever he did, he would have to proceed very carefully, feeling in some way responsible. It was not his fault, and if it had not been for his and his father’s actions, he doubted whether they would be alive now. The blame lay squarely on the shoulders of the Organisation, and as he thought about it from the relative safety of his old bedroom, little did he realise that before long their paths would cross again…
Two

A glorious morning awaited the occupants of Freedom Farm, who slept on oblivious to the wonders of the sunrise as it burst through the ancient arch of Glastonbury Tor, sitting high upon the distant hilltop, like some mythical guardian watching over them. The only one to have witnessed it was Oracle, who had peered out from behind the thick curtains hanging over the patio doors which led into the courtyard. Ever vigilant, his whiskers twitched as he scanned the area, just to make sure that there were no nasty surprises awaiting them. Yesterday had seen the arrival of the intruders, who had wreaked havoc in this normally quiet backwater.

Although just a cyber rabbit, he was beginning to develop what could be termed as emotions, and he was very concerned about everyone's safety. It had been a close run thing, and he was very grateful that they had all survived their encounter. The only casualty had been Sagittarius, who had been shot in the shoulder, and thanks to the nano robots within his body, the wound had been repaired and the bullet dissolved. It was not the physical scars that were his main concern, it was the mental anguish everyone had suffered.

Sensing that he was now awake, Oracle turned his attention to Sagittarius, who was deep in contemplation. He felt his thought patterns merging with his own, as the nano robots sent information to his main processor.

In one of the other bedrooms, Big Jim, Sagittarius’s father was also beginning to stir, having, like Sagittarius’s mother Astrid, had a lot on his mind. Big Jim had nearly been arrested for the attempted murder of his son, wife and their guests. In his dreams he was now facing a trial with the prospect of being sectioned and sent to a mental institute, where he would be spending the rest of his days. Astrid was also reliving the nightmare, as her home had been wrecked, her son shot and her husband nearly carted away like some deranged criminal. It was going to take them both a while to recover.

Oracle looked back into the bedroom, almost smiling to himself as Sagittarius lay there with two sets of arms tightly wrapped around him. He could sense how uncomfortable his creator felt with all of the unwanted attention. His mind had been altered by the foreign nano robots too, and by removing them, he had also removed a lot of his memories. Fortunately, Sagittarius had managed to download an incredible amount of information into his processor, and the friendly nano robots within his system had managed to replace the lost information.

Sagittarius knew that he had a lot to do today, and several major decisions to make. He longed to stay under the comfort of the warm duvet, and relaxed for a moment until he felt the pressure of two sets of arms holding tightly onto him as he tried to move. Looking from one side to the other, he could see two clumps of blonde hair, and his face flushed as he tried to remember what had happened last night. He breathed out a huge sigh of relief as he remembered that fortunately, it was only sleep!

Carefully, he removed the arms which were holding him down and eased himself out of the bed, as the two young women rolled onto their backs, still in a deep Oracle induced sleep. He could see a set of whiskers twitching and two eyes peering at him from the bedside cabinet. It was a welcome sight, and he smiled back at his companion and alter ego.

After a brief visit to the bathroom he returned, picking up the half empty bottle of water which sat on the other bedside table, and slipping his glasses into the top pocket of his pyjama jacket, he calmly walked around the bed towards where Oracle was sitting. Picking him up gently, he eased the patio door open, sliding his feet into his slippers as he ventured outside.

The sunshine was bright, and he had to shield his eyes for a moment, until they adjusted themselves to the daylight. It was a scene of utter carnage, as the ornate patio garden lay in ruins with decapitated statues and shattered works of art strewn about everywhere. He felt a sense of great sadness that after the years of painstaking work his mother had put into it, it now resembled a scene more like a war zone than one which would have graced the pages of any glossy gardening magazine.

He cleared a few objects from the bench, and sat down placing Oracle on his lap and sighed deeply as he looked around. He instinctively felt his shoulder again, still marvelling at the healing process. Who would have thought that such a thing was possible, and yet it had healed completely, only leaving the faintest of scars. 

He removed his hand, rubbing his fingers gently through Oracle’s fur, realising how fortunate he was to still be alive. If the bullet would have been just a few inches nearer the centre of his chest, then he might not be sitting her today!

It was a nasty business, and how his life had changed in the last twenty four hours. This time yesterday he was on his way to work, with nothing more on his mind apart from a mound of paperwork. Now he had the Organisation to worry about, whoever they were?

The Organisation, however, was not the only thing on his mind, as he really felt for his parents, who he had involved in this situation. His father was strong and he knew that he would get over it, and his mother would come to terms with things too. The damage could be repaired, and the hastily boarded up kitchen door and windows would be replaced soon, as well as the storm shutters that had failed to protect them from the plastic explosives. The patio could be replanted, and artwork salvaged or replaced in time. His biggest dilemmas were now his job and his companions.

The Agent had left late last night, heading back to London with all of the details of what had happened, and when he made his report, Sagittarius knew that he would be in trouble. Some of his activities had been discovered, and being as he had been taking classified information home with him, he was now going to face a disciplinary hearing. Fortunately, the full extent of what he had been up to would not come out, and he thought that he had done just enough to cover up Oracle. Even so, he could still face a suspension, demotion and possibly even dismissal from the Secret Service altogether!

If ever they discovered the true nature of Oracle, then he would be confiscated and analysed, and he would never see his companion again. Sagittarius would be lost without him, and thirty years work would instantly disappear. He knew that he was not liked at the Department, and they would be only too glad to hold the Court of Inquisition. Things looked grim!

The other major problem he had to deal with was the two young women asleep in his bed. Everything they had with them including their clothes and personal effects, had been taken away for examination. The Department would leave no stone unturned in their investigation. The girls now had absolutely nothing of their own, with even their earrings being taken. His thoughts of them mingled with those of Oracle, who informed him of their mental condition.

The foreign nano robots had all been removed, and the consequences of their removal were that they had lost their entire memories. They had caused considerable damage, and being as their memories had not been backed up in the same way as his, they would not remember who they were, or anything about their lives. They were in effect blank canvases. They would still have their faculties, but would suffer from near total amnesia!

The young women’s apartments would have been thoroughly cleansed by the Organisation, who would not leave a single trace for the Department to find, and it would be as if they had never been there at all. They had no memories of their families either, so they had no one, and nothing, just like two new born babies.

Sagittarius rested his chin on his free hand, whilst the other one continued to gently stroke Oracle.

Yesterday he had been a carefree bachelor, and today, well, things were a lot different!

It now looked as though he was about to join the ranks of the nineteenth century Mormons, as good as destined to have two wives!

What could he do?

He could not just abandon them, leaving them wrapped in a blanket on a church doorstep!

He was now all they had in the world, and just like new born babies, they had imprinted themselves upon him, and would be dependant on him for everything!

Sagittarius took a long swig of water, wishing that it was something stronger!
Three
The sunlight was surprisingly warm this morning, and it looked as though they were in for a spell of warm weather, in contrast to the cool wind and rain showers of the previous few days. The United Kingdom has a temperate climate, which is hard to forecast as weather patterns are constantly changing; this is probably one of the reasons why it is a topic of polite conversation. The pleasant weather however, did little to lift his mood, as he sat stroking Oracle’s fur. Sagittarius found it comforting, and although he was a cyber rabbit, being so lifelike, it just felt a natural thing to do. Comfort was one thing that he needed right now, and a sort with no added complications!

Sagittarius seemed to have the weight of the world on his shoulders as he contemplated the best course of action to take. Oracle was surprisingly quiet, as there was not much that he could do to help, apart from to keep monitoring everything. His sensors picked up movement within the buildings, and it was no surprise to him to hear the crunch of glass signalling Big Jim’s impending arrival.

He was also awake early after a restless sleep, and Sagittarius smiled as he came sauntering out of one of the bedrooms, sitting down on the bench beside him.

“I couldn’t sleep.”

“Me neither.”

Both father and son had been really unsettled by what had happened, and felt the need to talk.

“What’s on your mind, Son?”

Sagittarius took a deep breath and explained what he had been thinking about. Big Jim nodded periodically, understanding his son’s concerns.

“Well, they both seem like lovely girls, and you could do far worse.”

That was not the point, it was the fact that there were two of them, they were now almost totally dependant on him, and the fact was that deep down he still did not completely trust them.

“Just give it time.”
Time, was something that he did not have a plentiful supply of, as his other problem was what he was going to face later in the day when he went back to London.

“Do you think that I will face prosecution as I have stolen information and technology from the Department?”

Big Jim shook his head.

“I doubt it son, after all you have saved it from being compromised.”

His father did have a point, although he instinctively knew that there would be trouble.

“How far do you think the Organisation stretches?”

Big Jim sighed.

“Everywhere!”

Both Sagittarius and Oracle looked at him.

“All of this has not just happened overnight you know, they have been working on things for generations. It’s all secret societies and bloodlines.”

Sagittarius felt another one of his father’s conspiracy theories coming on.

“They already run half the planet, or near to it, and now they want to finally close the net.”

Big Jim had some very strange ideas, and for someone blessed with a considerable intellect, it always made him out to appear to have crossed the fine line between brilliance and insanity!

“The Earth is wrapped in a magnetic field of circular lines which run from pole to pole. The Ionosphere is a giant electromagnetic-wave conductor, consisting of a layer of electrically charged particles acting as a shield from solar winds.”

Big Jim was getting into his stride.

“Extremely low frequency or Microwaves referred to as Schumann Resonance, are identical to the frequency spectrum of our human brainwaves and can be tapped into by various means, such as transmitters or satellites. This mind-control technology was developed over fifty years ago. It can also be used to control weather patterns too. There is an enormous, invisible river consisting of water vapour which flows towards the poles in the lower atmosphere, as big as the Amazon. A massive flood can be created by damming these rivers, causing what could amount to a biblical flood.”

Sagittarius looked up at the clear sky, feeling more than a little uncomfortable.

“It is also possible to use the web-like ionic structure to hypnotize people who are bathed in an artificial electromagnetic-wave. They can suffer symptoms such as dizziness, chest pains, headaches, memory loss, stress, and schizophrenia.”

Sagittarius looked at his father, wondering if he was suffering from something similar?

“With the new nano technology, there is no need to place a chip in people any more, and they can inject anyone with a vaccine such as flu shots, or tetanus. They often hear a God like voice telling them what to do; why do you think I had a layer of tin foil installed within these building to shield us from them.”

Sagittarius breathed out as Oracle twitched his whiskers. At least it was better than his father wearing a tin foil hat around the house!

“Meditation can also be used to raise the mind and body’s level of vibration - I learned all about that in my days in India.”

Sagittarius began to think that perhaps he could do with a meditation himself, as his father was not really helping him to deal with his own problems. Although he was a wonderful person, Big Jim did have a habit of going off on a rather peculiar tangent.

“I know that you have your doubts, and like most people think that I am a little crazy, but you have to admit that what happened yesterday was not normal.”

Big Jim did have a point, although Sagittarius still found the whole scenario so bizarre that he could not take it all that seriously. It was one thing to target the Department, and quite another to try and take over the entire world!

“Never mind son, you are safe here. Now, I don’t know about you, but I could do with something to eat. Would you like me to fix us up some breakfast?”

Sagittarius nodded, he could not deal with all of this on an empty stomach!

Big Jim got up, moving his way towards the kitchen as Sagittarius took his glasses out of his pyjama jacket pocket. He was glad of their tints as the bright sunshine was straining his eyes. Oracle sat there impassively, bringing up a few conspiracy theory web sites, sensing what Sagittarius was thinking. They all seemed to be the same - more than a little far-fetched to his way of thinking. He then brought up the Local news headlines, searching to see if there were any reports about the break in.
Government assures public that it has a sufficient stockpile of vaccines if the 'Bat Flu' epidemic turns into a 'pandemic'.

Independent business group launches latest communication satellite.

Anti Fracking protests gain momentum.

Man finds the image of Jesus on a supermarket potato after he claimed that he heard the voice of God in his head.
Sagittarius thought that perhaps his father was not so crazy after all!
Public spending review criticised by report

Somerset man arrested and charged with bigamy
Sagittarius went pale, suddenly loosing his appetite…

