Immaculate man  
by Jon Mavares


Episode 1: The Vague Magician   
‘brrr, brrr, brrr’ an alarm rings, a young 12-year-old Londoner boy reluctantly woke up to a ceiling covered with blue paint and searched for the off switch of his Magnasonic projection alarm clock radio using only his touch senses but as his arm was yet too tired the alarm now was no different than from when it started ringing therefor the effort of him using his arm to switch it off seemed useless after a while. An old British voice came from the door after three knocks that sounded almost too kind to be a wakeup call “Master Jack, your limo is waiting, your bag is packed, breakfast is in the kitchen, your clothes is ready and school is on in 2 hours, ohh and by the way your dad is working late so lunch will be made for one only by, if you wish to spend time with your friends don’t forget NO PARTIES! and call a few hours before arrival so your friends can also be fed on time ”. Jack woke up, got ready and strolled down the seemingly endless hallway which had so many expensive artefacts and glamorous decors that you’d think you’re in a museum. After strolling down the hallway Jack arrived at a kitchen with tavertine cupboards and two gleaming mid-size statuario white table tops each fitted on four titanium table legs. His initail expectations of his grand cocopop cereals breakfast with milkshakes containing even more chocolate were found to be almost imaginary when he looked at the table to find that breakfast was croissant with butter, jam and a black coffee.
As the bright sun shined through the glossy window and into the black leather furnished seats, the exceptionally clothed driver caressed the cold steering wheel with his right hand and grabbed the gear stick with the other one, the car was driving through an exceptionally well built village with well cared for houses, a magician with a young male physic, a white mask and a vague Ziggy Stardust like style of clothing was preforming the most overt tricks at a children’s party, he was drawing the crowd’s attention and suddenly, he walked away with all the kids following him as if he was startlingly leaving them on purpose. Unfortunately, the magician escaped the party before anyone could ask him why he left, if he could do anymore tricks or if this was his first performance. 
School was there, Jack’s friends waiting outside for his presence to complete the social group that they have had since he could count to the simplest or even smallest numbers. 
Later in school the headmistress called for a surprise school-wide assembly, she called it a fun-sembly, but no one listened as the pun was never pardoned but instead it was met with embarrassment from the other students who entered the main hall. As the seating part was finished, there was a show, a theatrical show with a small cast but an unusual set, one of jack’s friends sneaked up beside Jack and called it boring but the headmistress heard it then she sent him into away to her office without a tail to follow him, almost as if she never cared but was just looking for a reason to use her superiority as a teacher. As the show started the hall went dark like an unlit cave, a man who was dressed as vampire swooshed his cape in front of his face but just so that his ominous stare permeated silence throughout the room whilst a small dark blue spotlight was shining upon him. Later the man creepily quoted “To die, to be really dead, that must be glorious”. The Schools power went out, the students stayed calm thanks to the staff members allowing the students to use their phones to inform their parents about it, but most students just played online games and the others looked up photos on Instagram.

 Since it was dark Jack snuck out of the hall because he heard an ambiguous humming sound coming from a cloaked location. As Jack cautiously walked towards the noise a mysterious brown eyed pink white skin colored man snuck up to Jack and jack then gave a small shriek until the weird man put his hand on Jack’s mouth and in a young, unique and unmarked voice said “shush child, you think the noise is there or here but its location can never be fully determined, then you stand there thinking what is this peculiar sound, what am I doing or simply just who is this guy talking to me”. As soon as he finished talking he lightly shoved jack aside and he placed his hands on the spot that Jack was standing on before. While jack was standing with his back against the blue painted lockers unsure whether to run continuously or just stand and scream he observed the choice of attire of the stranger which was a blue t-shirt, a light grey wool coat, a pair of black skinny jeans and a pair of grey Nike sneakers, he was thinking that this was unusual considering no strangers are allowed in school especially during a power cut and normal people don’t mysteriously hug or rub his slightly long dark brown hair on the floor without giving an explanation. Few minutes later a human size hatch opened. Jack asked him how he done that, and he said “it’s a kind of magic”, Jack then responded “But you’re not a magician”, “I was, you saw me at the children’s party, I was also at the show earlier on, I was the spotlight controller and I’m also the reason the power is out” said the man, jack stared at him long enough to show the man that he was confused so the man also said “ughhh come on kid, like I said, it’s a kind of magic”. Jack asked him what his name was and the man said, “the name is Cooper, Darnell Cooper but just call me Cooper, Darnell was random, I chose it because I was accused of immigration or theft or something, anyway I’m busy so stop being stupid”. As the hidden hatch in the floor was open, they both climbed through to find a large glowing platform in the centre of the tiny room but Jack still found the time to say “how is it on if there is no power” Cooper then replied “Huh, Pfft, why is it on, that’s all you have to say , do you not understand that this is alien technology but hey let’s only consider the human factor, its alien of course it’s going to be on , for billions of years these beings have been fighting wars, crafting the most advanced technologies this universe has ever seen but imagine the embarrassment of them being defeated because they can’t find a working socket to plug it into, anyway I was sent an anonymous letter which contained information about the schematics of this school, and I was alerted by the fact that there was a basement on the one I was sent and yet the official schematics did not acknowledge it’s existence ”. As the hatch sealed itself, Jack gave a scared look at Cooper as Cooper gave a small sigh and said “the schematics also mentioned that this room is heavily reinforced and sealed therefor no oxygen can enter, I guess our only way out is the teleporter” before stepping onto the teleporter with jack. 
          
As the electrical whirring got louder eventually they both appeared in an extraneous place then the whirring stopped. They got off the pad, Jack with a mystified look in his face looked around the alien room but when he saw the look on Coopers face, his dingy facial expression as he was dejectedly looking around the room, Jack asked him the most barefaced questions “what is this place, where is this place” Cooper then responded as tear crawled down his face “a place I haven’t seen in years, for a dark... downbeat reason”. Cooper walked through the place without inspecting the setting, almost as if he knew the place or if the place was already his but eventually after Jack was technically following the obtuse Mr Cooper around the place until they reached a room , almost like the control room in Star Trek, Cooper then rightly answers the question he had previously given a dark answer to “ this is a spaceship , it was once mine unt….until something happened to my crew” after Jack thought Cooper had finished talking, Jack was going to say something  but Cooper hindered it “ this is the Taurus 6, it was in my past but in humanities future, it was the year 2020 AE (After Earth) , we were on a mission to explore a planet until out of the grey we were hit by an isokrytonic frequency blast which shut down our defence systems, we tried to find the source but the kyroplactic scanner wasn’t responding, eventually the enemies teleported in, they killed the whole crew that day but I left and yet I still don’t know why they never took this with them”.
          
Eventually something weird happened, an echoing sound of whirring static came through the ship turning every working electronic device on. The ship was working, Cooper looked around in a state of confusion and commented “huh, that wasn’t meant to happen, I thought the core was too badly damaged even run”, something noteworthy started, the ship received a mysterious call, Cooper took it with slight cautious hand near the cancel button on the ship console. The call answered to an unspecified ghoul like mask, the ghoul spoke an unusual dialect which Cooper seemed to understand. After a while the repartee ended and they were transported from the Taurus 6 to a planet beyond human imagination. As they landed into a monumental land of desolate technology they were escorted into a large temple. When they entered the temple one of the escorts said, “my king, the package is here” the king who turned out to be the ghoul mask person wearing a pair of red robes and unusually high-tech gloves. The man walked up to them, took his mask off as a fully shaved face with white human skin came out from under the mask and looked mostly at Cooper, he said, “ah you’re here, it’s been long’ too long, I was hoping that we would meet again Tyrion,  do you miss me?” but that was met by sad silence accompanied by an unnerving look in his face. Right away they were each sitting on a large black rock in a giant pyramid room with grey ruffled walls with some weird patches of clear goo but jack never cared, after all weird was expected after a while. The king then said “ I should introduce myself , my name is Zion, I see you’ve already met my brother Tyrion who apparently resents his name and calls himself Darnell Cooper instead” Cooper’s mouth haltingly spits out a sentence “ It’s just Cooper, Darnell was not my choice”, Zion with a small smile on his face Said “ well little boy, I know plenty about you, I have been watching you Jack, did my brother ever tell you about how he lost the ship” Jack told him the same thing that he was told by Cooper and with no backing down Cooper’s mouth exploded with the truth “It was 2020AE , my brother had been captured by the same aliens that some of us were apprehended by, the Bytrons, they experimented on us with ungodly machines, they went beyond the laws of science to find out ways to make us humans into their own creation, a creation that could do things that no other human could do, the experiments failed, my brother offered to help them in exchange for freeing the rest of the crew, he created a machine that gave immortality and some sort of telekinesis or even isokrytonic power to those who were subjects to it”.
         
 Zion impeded Cooper “it was the future of humanity until my brother escaped with most of the crew, I had Destiny, Destiny was our key to eternal power,… but whilst I was being transformed, he smashed the krygenential converters which almost killed me but luckily it only damaged most of my important organs and left me neurologically damaged for years, eventually when I recovered chased him through the forest of darkness, stars and unknowns which then led to my long departure from the real world that was caused by his misled beliefs on what he considered to be the right decision which was to bait me into personally invading his ship as he set its coordinates to a nearby black hole”. Cooper then ferociously unleashed a maddened voice “You hunted me down, killed my crew, whatever happened to you after was not my fault”. Zion laughed “hahah, you look so stupid when your anger lies, I guess I got bored and thought hey there’s a big black blob in the forest of space, there might even be a gas station to fuel my ride whilst I’m in a good old diner next to it eating cheap highway food, by the way nice move driving your ship into a black hole, I couldn't have thought of that if I was in your kerfuffle”. As jack sat there on what seems to be a chair but on earth would be used only to eat on or put your feet on, jack looked straight into the small blue holo-computer placed randomly in the middle of the room, it says something that seems impossible to understand but Cooper and Zion seem to listen to it as if it was normal to hear something like that. 

          
The hologram ended, Jack looked confused, although jack was usually surrounded by great wealth and a private school which secured his education, it was all too much too understand, Cooper flagrantly lashed out at Zion “you can’t, he is too young, he might not survive the process". Zion gave them a noteworthy look with a splash of confidence that was supported by a creepy smile. Cooper vanished into thin air after Zion quickly pointed his right hand at Cooper. Zion then turned to Jack and said “He won’t be a problem anymore, you can run , you can fight me but my powers go beyond your imagination and I won’t hesitate to preform my experiments on you whilst  you’re… well hmm… palsied”, Jack was confused when he heard ‘palsied’ , then he done exactly what was expected from a scared 12 year old, he ran away but in a jiffy Zion raised his right hand again up to the height of his head, stretched it out as far as he could with a fist gesture, then and then Jack froze in an emotionless stance, Zion wickedly said “hah your mind is weak, or well…. It is no longer your mind for I now control your thoughts, your feelings, movements, I am now your only god, you will become the future of this race for I have great plans …. Oh, I have great plans for you, my new project”. 

           
It’s been days or weeks or whatever since Cooper had disappeared, Cooper found himself working, paying bills, taking care of a family in a universe which seemed too meciocre for him to be real, he thought like a human, worked like a human, loved like a human, he was a normal human but one day when he was in his tedious office, sitting on his grotesque, cheap office chair, typing up boring documents, taking boring calls, even being laughed at by some customers who made those calls, he was only to be accompanied by his infinite and bleak stacks of files.  One night, Cooper had what he claimed was only a dream but felt like it was real, eventually he stood outside a house which had a plaque on it, the plaque said, “home and workplace of Dr Kenneth SavoirFaire, always available for an arranged meeting”. Cooper walked up to the assistant who by the tone of her voice seemed to be chatting with her friends about shoes and Cooper said “ hey my name is Darnell Cooper, I live on 33 Merton Street, I read on the website and on the plaque that arranged meetings can be made if I speak to him,  so may I arrange a meeting”, the assistant walked into a room but looked Cooper as if he was crazy, she then opened the door for him and said “he is ready for you sir”. Cooper walked in, sat down, a middle aged man with short, bleached white hair,  brown corduroy suit , brown jeans and a black buttoned shirt under the jacket, walked into the room and said “ good to see you again, my name  you already know but you didn’t know that part of it is French for a know it all, the plaque is a message so obscure that to see it would mean that it’s you again, Cooper”, Cooper looked at Kenneth with a confused look and insecurely said “ how..... can it be again… it’s my first time”, “ I am the know it all, you are not who you think you are,  this is not even the real world, when your real brother said you escaped with a group of soldiers he meant that he freed all of you but since he then felt betrayed by your decision to fight against because of the person he turned into he then claimed that you escaped from the program which he built to imprison you from reality,  for example...look at this spoon, hold it, take it as if it’s the only thing that exists, clear your mind of other thoughts but keep the spoon, ask yourself , where is the spoon from, what is it made of , why is it here, who made it”, all of a sudden the spoon became a hologram, the hologram then turned into nothing but thin air. Kenneth looked at Cooper and said “you dreamed of a world in which you lived forever, you went on adventures with all kinds of people, that is the world that you belong in, you think you have been here for years, this is called the Reality Transcriptor, it tricks you into believing that this world is real, the only way to escape is to know the real you, know the real memories that you have been locked away from, doing exactly what you did with that spoon but instead doing it to yourelf, that’s why they block the memories ”, “well if you can free me go on then, I’m ready” said Cooper, Kenneth responded with an unusual fact “ if I free you I’ll have to leave, I also have a real life or lives but also others that are locked in this program will also be freed, if the program is breached or broken a loop hole opens up which allows others to be freed”. Kenneth placed his hands on Cooper’s head and the memories came flooding in like water flooding the titanic, the more memories he had, the more the program started to break down, it all came to a point in which the sky turned green the skin turned yellow, the codes that he typed up when he was working started appearing in the on the walls and then ‘boom’ Cooper appeared lying on the floor surrounded by what looked like human soldiers, but from his past, he stood up unsure if this world was till the real world but then someone walked up to him, the same guy who had freed him. “hello” said Cooper, “you may be wondering why we are here, well ... this is my ship, we are all from your past but in this case your future, we are the human alliance, we’re here to fight for humanity, to stop your brother for good, if you are done looking like a complete idiot we have stuff to do and people to save, like your friend Jack” said Kenneth in a commanding voice. 
          
After some time of being escorted around the ship, Cooper was instructed to wear the most hideous metal armor to ever have been worn by a human. After that he was escorted to a lab where they kept some of the most secret technology, in there he found a small round  ship, Cooper’s face lit up in surprise he and said “this, how … how did you find this, this is… my ship, it’s Indigo”, “yes, I know, when I was 16 I was the one who designed it, unfortunately they kept it in a secure location until you stole it to escape the day you lost your crew, anyway you can thank me later, this ship was not easy to repair” said Kenneth.  After Cooper finished looking at the ship he turned to Kenneth and said, “well now that I’m happy, why am I here”, Kenneth gave a surprised expression and said “well obviously we need you, now unfortunately we do not have a single clue about where your brother is, for some reason our NAV systems lost him not too long after he captured you, I have a feeling that he is planning on attacking my fleet any moment now, luckily we found a colonized planet called Terrus that is vastly populated with no deserted areas according to our NAV systems. Terrus used to be ruled by the Bytrons but five centuries ago there was a civil war, the planet is now open for all kinds of races, there’s a friend there who goes by the name Starlax, you will find her in these coordinates”.
         
As Cooper walked towards the ship Kenneth held a small pill in front of Cooper and said “before you go you need to consume this, it will help me track your location” as Cooper took the pill from him and swallowed it. “Cooper, I must also tell you that my men have clear orders to be with you when you find your brother, kill him, otherwise god knows what he would do” said Kenneth as Cooper made his way into the small ship. As they landed on Terrus, Cooper grunted when he looked down at the livid fouled ground and said, “why a dirty planet, at least on Earth they have people who clean it so people don’t get their shoes all mucky, I’ll have to spend the day wearing muddy soldier boots, I’ll get laughed at by others, ugh I’ll get another pair of clothes around here”. The crew was looking at the sullied, steampunk buildings whilst they were searching for a place to stay in. Meanwhile, Jack was held captive in a large holo-physical cell in a dark mysterious lab that suspiciously had human tech bonded with alien doodads, Jack overheard an unusual conversation between Zion and one of his alien friends “sorry lord Zion but medical scans indicate that his mind has not grown sufficiently to survive Destiny”, “we could do a Platri-Insertion and then go with Destiny”. Jack then said in a loud panic-stricken voice “what is it, what is the Platri thingy sertion thingy that you were talking about”, “It is the future of a yet to be born generation, humans will surrender in the pain of their own losses by the victory this new and master generation, to quote Winston Churchill, a pessimist sees the difficulty in every opportunity, an optimist sees the opportunity in difficulty,… if I were you I’d be rather be elated for this opportunity, my body didn’t survive these methods, I was invariably warned but I was abundantly foolish, so now I have to be maintained by these uncomely internal devices, it’s like owning a car, maintenance is quintessential”.
         
Cooper woke up in the small, grey, dirty, melancholic room with his barely relatable crew surrounded by nothing more than an exit and a small stained window, later he found a shop with similar clothes to what he was wearing before the ill-favored armor, Cooper looked into a full-size mirror looking at a guy wearing the same type of clothes expect he was wearing a white t-shirt but cooper wasn’t vexed, he was hell bent on finding his brother and rescuing Jack if he could. 

         
The coordinates given to them led them to a club located in a forest of slums, as they walked into the bar that reeked of unusual smells, a green skinned girl with ragged clothes and a scar on the cheek said, “you people want some strong stuff, it’s amazing”, Cooper walked past the girl and the blew invitation aside and then walked through the poorly managed slum cramped club, the others looked around to absorb the ambiance of a club made of dark, grey metal with randomly implanted  dark blue and dark red lights. At the back of the bar he found a door with aggressive looking guards, Cooper walked up to them and tried to get in but the guards grabbed him and told him that even employees aren’t allowed but Cooper then discreetly pulled out a blue package and said “this is strong, enough for a group of seven, lasts for hours” the guards took it and walked away, Cooper then said to the rest of the crew “it’s a kind of magic, you can read them like a baby’s book, their bloodshot eyes, the tremble in their hands, the small drops of sweat dropping from their forehead, it was a matter of time until they ripped someone’s face off just to steal it from them, turns out stealing from the green girl was actually useful”.

          
Cooper knocked on the steel plated door and gave a surprised look when the door slid open and a familiar tall sexy woman with long red hair, curvy hips and blue spine-tingling eyes appeared at the other side and said “come in Cooper, I see you brought friends and proved how useless my guards are, nice clothes by the way”, “I see that you haven’t changed since last time I saw you” said Cooper. “well I’m a busy woman, change is something I have no time for”. As they walked in the crew started to introduce themselves until Jessica interrupted them  by saying “Cut the intros, I clearly told him that he should only send Cooper so as to avoid any more problems but I guess he prefers to be loud and risky given the situation we are in, I don’t know where Zion is but there have been sightings of an race that used be allied with your brother but then out of nowhere they have disappeared then years later back they are again, as soon as they came back there have reporting’s of homeless people disappearing, funny thing is that they are only seen here”   . Jessica strolled up closely to the others In a slightly seductive and confident tone and she said “ oh well oh well oh well boys, I see you guys are new to deep space exploration, like I was two decades ago when I was just an urchin 13 year old earth girl in the prohibition days then met a vague archaeologist who went by the name Cooper and wore suspiciously rich clothes that only the richest of all  wore, eventually we fell in love, we went to Paris a few years back”, “ well when you’re over a billion years old you start to think what’s life without whimsy” said Cooper in a lovely voice and a pleasing smile on his face. Cooper turned to Jessica with a strikingly serious look and said “a friend said you know where my brother is, you will tell me how to get there, then you will stay here like nothing has happened”, “hah, I love it when men try to act tough, yet they are so bad at it but I know how much you hate your brother so I’ll tell you this, recently he has had an army of his alien soldiers passing by the club every now and then to make sure that no one has caused any trouble, maybe you can tail them” said Jessica. After a few hours after three blue, glowing, faceless soldiers arrived, one of them mysteriously went into the back alley, cooper said “ lets follow the one in the back alley, I have a trick I can use”, as Cooper , Jessica  and the others went into the back alley, Cooper grabbed a nearby brick, he knocked out the soldier, he extended one arm and placed the tips of his fingers on the soldiers head, he then said “well, we have a hell of a battle to fight, this teleporter that will send me there, so you guys run to the apartment, I’ll split just to make sure we don’t get caught, I’ll meet you at the apartment”. 
           
          
As Cooper runs until he managed to steal a hovercycle he raced off to the location of the ‘machine’ that he saw in the soldier’s memories. Following the directions, he arrived at a strange deserted building, looked more like a large temple made from dark grey concrete. Cooper saw some guards guarding the unusual metal door but with no hesitation he stormed in whilst on his hovercycle like a raging ball of fire with a flame bright enough to burn every living soul to the ground. Cooper jumped off the hovercycle, combat rolled into cover behind a wall, in the blink of an eye he pulled out a plasma pistol from his trench coat and shot most of the guards with an immaculate aim. As he forced his way through herds of guards like a lawnmower cutting grass, surprisingly he was without a doubt the first person to battle that many enemies and to have suffered a single wound or even a tiny bruise. When he walked into a giant futuristic room he looked around thinking to himself what this room is, why are there so many cables. In the middle of the brobdingnagian room, he saw a round aluminum pad with three aluminum posts, each post had three tesla coils top to bottom. Whirring noises, giant bright sparks of electricity, within seconds a mysterious bright light in the center of the pad, out of the bright light came a tall masked figure with a smooth steel-like armor.

          
The mysterious figure walked slowly towards Cooper and started to raise his electrified hands. Cooper aimed at the figure with his gun but was knocked by a bolt of electricity before he could fire. 
As time passed by, Cooper woke up a feeling of dizziness arose within him, as the dizziness wore off, he noticed the odd medical instruments cluttered around him whilst he was lying on a strange metal bed whilst wearing clinical robes. Upon realizing nothing had him tied to the bed. He tried to get up, but his body quickly went into a state of paralysis from the neck downwards. As the lack of sound and the uncertainty of the situation made Cooper feel on edge, he heard Footsteps coming from the corner do. As the footsteps got louder and louder Cooper felt an ever-increasing wave of tension crawl up his spine. After the footsteps loud enough, Zion stepped through, whilst barely making eye contact with Cooper, in anger Cooper said, “where am I and what did you do to jack!?”. Zion responded by saying “I used project destiny on him,=, you see brother you to understand that I am not perfect but I know my duties, I know that at times certain decisions must be made for reasons that even you do not know, despite that I must make it very clear that this unexpected turn off current and possibly future events is unfortunately the reason I have to make these decisions” in a regretful tone. “how did you know I was going to there and at that exact time” said Cooper. Zion, still avoiding to look straight at Cooper paused for second before saying “Power I guess, you see you were never safe and quite likely you will never be safe, you chose to be this exertive hero all your life and even then you face the consequences of, the consequences being that you constantly anger powerful enemies who would so anything to capture you or even kill you, however unfortunately despite being neither of those I find myself in the position of having to do the same thing as they would do” . A tall man with mechanical collar around his neck walked into the room with his face towards the ground as he approached Zion. Zion pulled the man towards and whispered in his ear, the man responded with nothing but a nod.  Before leaving the room Zion turned to Cooper and said “ you wanted to know what happened to Jack, here is what happened, my very own personal helper, he will be sure to watch you closely”
 
                   
             
[bookmark: _GoBack]After Zion left Cooper was taken into a small room with various terminals on either side of the room. After using a terminal to open an escape pod, the man pushed the metal bed into the pod. “Can someone please tell me what is happening here and why !?” said Cooper to Jack with a look of panic and confusion. Jack gave a small quiet sigh before saying “Saving you that is what I am doing, right now you may not see it that way but trust me you do not want to be here for happens next, I may have only known you for a very short while but I must point out that no matter what happens next do not look for me or your brother no matter what,…this…this thing that is about to happen is not something you want to be part of” in a disheartening voice before the pod closed its hatch before blasting itself into darkness of space.  
 

                  
The end 

