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Introduction to Cents and Chimpsibility 

 

No one who is alive today knew Jane Austen. She lived her whole life in a time before 

any of us were born, and yet we think we know her as if she were a sister, an aunt, 

or even a good friend. Her books still inhabit our daily modern lives. 

Jane Austen was born a year before the American Revolution in the time when 

England was ruled by George III. She was a gentle woman from the lower rungs of 

ÈÅÒ ÎÁÔÉÏÎȭÓ ÇÅÎÔÒÙȢ *ÁÎÅ ÃÁÍÅ ÆÒÏÍ Á ÌÁÒÇÅ ÆÁÍÉÌÙ ÏÆ ÓÉØ ÂÒÏÔÈÅÒÓ ÁÎÄ Á ÓÉÓÔÅÒȢ 3ÈÅ 

ÌÉÖÅÄ ÈÅÒ ×ÈÏÌÅ ÌÉÆÅ ÉÎ ÈÅÒ ÐÁÒÅÎÔȭÓ ÈÏÍÅȢ 7Å ËÎÏ× ÓÈÅ ÁÔÔÅÎÄÅÄ ÃÈÕÒÃÈ ÒÅÇÕÌÁÒÌÙȟ 

and she also enjoyed reading novels. Somewhere along the way she first started to 

write plays and later novels of her own.  Her first published novel was Sense and 

Sensibility in 1811. 

Even less is known about !ÍÅÒÉÃÁȭÓ ÆÉÒÓÔ space chimp, Ham. He made his historic 

flight in 1961; his fifteen minute journey ÈÁÐÐÅÎÅÄ ÂÅÆÏÒÅ !ÌÁÎ 3ÈÅÐÁÒÄȭÓ Ïwn first 

suborbital mission in a Mercury capsule.  There was another chimp ÉÎ .!3!ȭÓ 

program, but she never made it into space. AÓ (ÁÍȭÓ ÂÁÃËÕÐȟ -ÉÎÎÉÅ, was the only 

female space chimp. Minnie lived a long life until 1998, and she had nine offspring of 

her own. Minnie also helped many of the female chimps in her colony raise their 

young.  

So what do Jane Austen and the American space chimps have to do with each other? 

I doubt if any connection exists. After they were no longer needed by NASA, the 

chimps had to have a home to raise their young and have a home they thought as 

their Ï×Îȟ ÁÎÄ ÔÈÁÔȭÓ Á ÇÏÏÄ ÓÔÁÒÔÉÎÇ ÐÏÉÎÔ for my story ÁÎÄ *ÁÎÅȭÓ. 

 

Charles Anderson 

June 2009 
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The ape clan of Dash had long been settled in their home at Sussex 

Sanctuary. Their range was large and comfortable, and their residence 

was on the North Section of the Park Wing. In the center of the animal 

ÓÁÎÃÔÕÁÒÙȟ $ÁÓÈȭÓ ÆÁÍÉÌÙ ÌÉÖÅÄ ÉÎ Á ÒÅÓÐÅÃÔÁÂÌÅ ÍÁÎÎÅÒ and to the general 

good opinion of their neighbors. In the company of his two daughters 

ÁÎÄ ÔÈÅÉÒ ÍÏÔÈÅÒȟ ÔÈÅ ÏÌÄ ÇÅÎÔÌÅÍÁÎȭÓ ÄÁÙÓ ×ÅÒÅ ÃÏÍÆÏÒÔÁÂÌÙ ÓÐÅÎÔȢ 

$ÁÓÈȭÓ ÃÏÎÓÔÁÎÔ ÁÔÔÅÎÔÉÏÎ ÔÏ ÈÉÓ ÄÁÕÇÈÔÅÒÓȟ %ÌÉÎÏÒ ÁÎÄ -ÁÒÉÁÎÎÅȟ ×ÁÓ 

from the goodness of his heart. It gave Dash every degree of solid 

joyfulness which his age could receive, and the cheerfulness of his 

daughters added a relish to his existence. 

But the old gentleman lay dying. His son was sent for as soon as his 

danger was known, and to him Dash recommended, with all the strength 

and urgency which his illness could command, the interests of his first 

ÍÁÔÅ ÁÎÄ ÈÉÓ ÏÎÌÙ ÓÏÎȭÓ Ô×Ï ÈÁÌÆ-sisters. 

$ÁÓÈȭÓ ÓÏÎȟ 'ÅÎÔÌÅ *ÏÈÎȟ ÈÁÄ ÒÅÔÕÒÎÅÄ ÔÏ ÔÈÅ ÁÒÅÁ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ ÐÁÒË ×ÈÅÒÅ ÍÕÃÈ 

of his formative childhood had been spent in that section of the 

sanctuary. When his mother had been placed into a different clan, Gentle 

John had been taken with his mother and removed from the attention of 

his father. 

'ÅÎÔÌÅ *ÏÈÎ ÈÁÄ ÁÌ×ÁÙÓ ÂÅÅÎ Á ÃÈÉÍÐ ÏÆ ÖÅÒÙ ÅÖÅÎ ÔÅÍÐÅÒȢ (Å ×ÁÓÎȭÔ 

excitable ÌÉËÅ ÓÏ ÍÁÎÙ ÏÆ ÈÉÓ ÐÅÅÒÓȢ 9ÅÔ ÉÔ ×ÁÓ 'ÅÎÔÌÅ *ÏÈÎȭÓ ÍÁÔÅ ×ÈÏ 

made all the decisions for the two of them. 

4ÈÅ $ÁÓÈȭÓ ÆÁÍÉÌÙ ÎÅÓÔ ÈÁÄ Ó×ÕÎÇ ÌÁÚÉÌÙ ÉÎ Á #ÙÐÒÕÓ ÔÒÅÅ ÁÂÏÖÅ Á ÓÔÒÅÁÍȢ 

)Ô ×ÏÕÌÄ ÓÏÏÎ ÂÅÃÏÍÅ *ÏÈÎȭÓ ÅÖÅÎ ÔÈÏÕÇÈ ÔÈÅ ÎÅÓÔ ÁÎÄ ÒÁÎÇÅ ÔÈÅÙ 

currently occupied had been in the neck of the land further to the north. 

7ÈÅÎ 'ÅÎÔÌÅ *ÏÈÎȭÓ ÍÁÔÅ ÓÁ× ÔÈÅ #ÙÐÒÕÓ ÔÒÅÅ ÁÎÄ ÔÈÅ ÒÉÖÅÒ ÓÈÅ ËÎÅ× 

ÔÈÁÔ $ÁÓÈȭÓ ÃÕÒÒÅÎÔ ÍÁÔÅ ÁÎÄ ÈÅÒ ÄÁÕÇÈÔÅÒÓ ×ÏÕÌÄ ÓÏÏÎ ÈÁÖÅ ÔÏ ÆÉÎÄ 
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someplace else to live because she would not allow them to continue to 

live there. 

$ÁÓÈȭÓ ÃÕÒÒÅÎÔ ÆÁÍÉÌÙ ËÎÅ× ÔÈÅÒÅ ×ÏÕÌÄ ÂÅ ÎÏ ÆÉÇÈÔÉÎÇ ÏÖÅÒ ÔÈÅ ÌÏÓÔ ÎÅÓÔȟ 

but they knew their time in the North Section of the Sussex Sanctuary in 

the middle of the Park Wing had come to an end. A new residence would 

have to be secured for the three females who had loved and stayed with 

Dash until the old chimp had no more breaths to take. 

It was before his last breath that Gentle John took the penny that Dash 

ÈÁÄ ÈÅÌÄ ×ÁÉÔÉÎÇ ÔÏ ÇÉÖÅ ÈÉÍ ÆÏÒ ÍÁÎÙ ÙÅÁÒÓȢ *ÏÈÎȭÓ ÍÁÔÅȟ &ÁÎÎÙȟ ÌÏÏËÅÄ 

satisfied when he took the coin, and there was nothing else that had to be 

communicated with the three banished females because her mate now 

had the old penny and controlled this part of the sanctuary. 

%Ä×ÁÒÄ ÈÁÄ ÁÒÒÉÖÅÄ ÁÆÔÅÒ $ÁÓÈȭÓ ÄÅÁÔÈȢ (Å ×ÁÓ Á ÙÏÕÎÇ ÃÈÉÍÐ with a 

coin of his own but without any mate. This seemed very unfortunate 

indeed, but as it shall be seen in the later part of this story that it would 

ÂÅÃÏÍÅ ÖÅÒÙ ÆÏÒÔÕÎÁÔÅ ÉÎÄÅÅÄ ÆÏÒ ÈÉÍ ÁÎÄ $ÁÓÈȭÓ Ô×Ï ÄÁÕÇÈÔÅÒÓȢ 

Edward took no residence with any of the Sussex clans. He was the 

younger brother of Fanny, but he had never felt comfortable spending 

too much time with any of the clans. The other males had never found 

Edward to be much of a threat so he was tolerated by all of them and left 

alone. 

Edward knew the Dash females needed a residence with a nest that they 

ÃÏÕÌÄ ÃÁÌÌ ÔÈÅÉÒ Ï×ÎȢ 7ÈÉÌÅ ÓÉÔÔÉÎÇ ×ÉÔÈ ÔÈÅ ÅÌÄÅÓÔ ÏÆ $ÁÓÈȭÓ ÄÁÕÇÈÔÅÒÓ ÉÎ 

the tall grass, Edward could see the lovely tree where Fanny and John 

had now taken over habitation. The females had taken their temporary 

residence on the ground next to the kudzu vines which was fine during 

the dry season, but when the rains came a better shelter would be a must 

for the three of them. 
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Once when Edward was alone with Elinor, the eldest daughter, he 

communicated to her about his life. He let her know about Fanny and 

how his mother had always felt that he should gain control of a clan of 

his own, but he never had a desire to claim the responsibility of a clan. 

He always knew he would never find any peace in such a conquest. 

They spent one pleasant afternoon together before Fanny took notice of 

the two of them, and she escorted her brother away from the unwanted 

Elinor. Elinor was left alone with her sister and mother in their new 

home of prickly vines. 

Marianne expressed to Elinor that she would rather sit in a patch of 

ÔÈÏÒÎÓ ÔÈÁÎ ÓÉÔ ÎÅØÔ ÔÏ ÓÏÍÅÏÎÅ ÌÉËÅ ÈÉÍȢ 3ÈÅ ÔÈÏÕÇÈÔ %Ä×ÁÒÄ ÈÁÄÎȭÔ 

enough spirit, and so she told her sister that he was a bad match for her. 

Yet someplace deep down Marianne knew that Edward was the right 

type of mate for Elinor because she knew her sister needed a mate with 

her own temperament. 

During the dawn, after the next day, Edward had departed them, but he 

departed them with the purpose of finding the Dash females a new home 

to live, and home they could call their very own. 

 

*** 

 

Ȱ4ÈÅ 3ÁÎÄÍÁÎȭÓ ÐÁÒÔÙ ×ÏÕÌÄ ÒÅÓÕÍÅ ÉÎ ÔÈÅ ÂÁÔÈȢȱ 

Ȱ4ÈÅ ÓÁÄ ÄÁÍ ×ÁÓ ÔÈÅ ÂÁÔÈ ÐÁÒÔÙȢȱ 

Ȱ3ÁÄÄÁÍ (ÕÓÓÅÉÎ ÉÓ ÔÈÅ "ÁȭÔÈ ÐÁÒÔÙȢȱ 
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Her instructions were to civilize this country. She had been educated at 

Mills College in California, and the school of International Affairs at Johns 

Hopkins. April Glaspie was considered to be the expert on Iraq by the 

United States Government and her President. 

Civilize this country, and civilize this government were the instructions 

giving to her by George Herbert Walker Bush, but there was nothing 

more in the packet the State Department had drawn up for her. Beyond 

that there were no other instructions for her and her staff. 

What she hoped for was that this country would broaden its contacts 

with her government. On the surface there were so many things they told 

her. Look at the culture, and look at the commercial aspects of our 

relationship, but she knew what that all meant. It meant oil, and there 

was nothing else her government was interested in, despite what they 

might say publicly. 

!ÐÒÉÌȭÓ ÈÁÎÄÓ ×ÅÒÅ ÁÌ×ÁÙÓ ÄÒÙ ×ÈÅÎ ÓÈÅ ×ÁÓ ÉÎ ÔÈÉÓ ÃÏÕÎÔÒÙȟ ÁÎÄ ÓÈÅ 

wanted lotion, something oily to put on them. Usually when she met with 

the President of Iraq her hands were cold and clammy, but not today. 

Today they were dry, and she wanted to rub them together to get some 

of the dry skin off them. 

0ÒÅÓÉÄÅÎÔ 3ÁÄÄÁÍ (ÕÓÓÅÉÎ ÈÁÄ ÁÌ×ÁÙÓ ÂÅÅÎ ÆÒÉÅÎÄÌÙ ÔÏ ÈÅÒȢ 3ÈÅ ÃÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ 

see him behind the large carved wooden double doors that separated 

them. What he was doing in there only Allah knew for sure. Nothing 

more made the President of Iraq happier than to keep the Ambassador 

ÆÒÏÍ ÔÈÅ 5ÎÉÔÅÄ 3ÔÁÔÅÓ ×ÁÉÔÉÎÇ ÆÏÒ ÈÉÍ ÅØÃÅÐÔȣ 

7ÈÉÃÈ ÐÁÌÁÃÅ ×ÁÓ ÔÈÉÓȩ !ÎÄ ÈÁÄ ÓÈÅ ÂÅÅÎ ÉÎ ÔÈÉÓ ÏÎÅ ÂÅÆÏÒÅȩ 3ÈÅ ÃÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ 

remember. They all looked the same to her, and the same giant painting 

of Saddam seemed to stare at her no matter which palace. The gold fabric 

on the sofa seemed to be the same also. She knew she had met the man at 

different palaces, but they all seemed to be decorated the same. The 
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decorations and the politics of Iraq all seem to be the same, but she 

×ÁÓÎȭÔ ÓÅÎÔ ÈÅÒÅ ÔÏ ÄÅÃÏÒÁÔÅȢ 3ÈÅ ÈÁÄ ÂÅÅÎ ÓÅÎÔ ÈÅÒÅ ÔÏ ÃÉÖÉÌÉÚÅ ÔÈÅÍȟ ÂÕÔ 

maybe a few New York designers would be better for the task of 

humanizing the man and his country than she could ever accomplish. 

Ȱ4ÈÅ ÌÉÔÔÌÅ ÂÕÇÇÅÒȟȱ ÓÈÏÕÔÅÄ Á ÍÁÎȭÓ ÖÏÉÃÅ ÓÈÅ ËÎÅ× ÔÏ ÂÅ ÔÈÅ ÖÏÉÃÅ ÏÆ ÈÉÓ 

ÍÏÓÔ ÔÒÕÓÔÅÄ ÁÉÄÅȢ Ȱ) ÃÁÎȭÔ ÂÅÌÉÅÖÅ ×ÈÁÔ ÔÈÁÔ ÌÉÔÔÌÅ ÂÌÉÇÈÔÅÒ ÄÉÄȩȱ 

When he came into the room and he saw her, he had to stop and 

compose himself. He seemed to be embarrassed that he had said such 

things in English instead of Arabic. 

Ȱ7ÈÏ ÉÓ ÔÈÅ ÏÆÆÅÎÄÅÒȟ $ÅÐÕÔÙ 0ÒÉÍÅ -ÉÎÉÓÔÅÒȩȱ ÁÓËÅÄ !ÐÒÉÌȟ ÇÌÁÄ ÔÏ ÈÁÖÅ 

an excuse to get to her feet and off the ugly gold sofa that seemed too 

resided at each of the presidential palaces. 

Ȱ4ÈÅ 0ÒÉÎÃÅ ÏÆ 3ÉÎȟȱ ÓÁÉÄ 4ÁÒÉÑ !ÚÉÚȢ /ÎÅ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ ÆÅ× ÍÅÎ ×ÈÏ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÌÏÏË 

down upon her because she was a woman and April always felt much 

more comfortable in his company than any of the other members of the 

"ÁȭÔÈ 0ÁÒÔÙȢ Ȱ-ÁÄÁÍÅ !ÍÂÁÓÓÁÄÏÒȟ ÉÔ ÉÓ ÁÌ×ÁÙÓ Á ÐÌÅÁÓÕÒÅȟȱ ÓÁÉÄ ÔÈÅ ÍÁÎ 

with thick black glasses that never seem to go out of style, but always 

held up well on the noses of those like him. 

April had first met this man in Washington, and knew if he had been born 

in her country instead of his own he would have rose to the same level in 

her government. She knew some men were born into their jobs, and 

4ÁÒÉÑ ×ÁÓ ÏÎÅ ÏÆ ÔÈÏÓÅ ÍÅÎȢ Ȱ4ÈÅ 0ÒÉÎÃÅ ÏÆ 3ÉÎȩȱ 

Ȱ7ÅÌÌȟ ÔÈÁÔ ÉÓ ×ÈÁÔ ) ÃÁÌÌÅÄ ÈÉÍȟ ÂÕÔ ÏÕÒ ÍÏÓÔ ÈÏÎÏÒÁÂÌÅ 0ÒÅÓÉÄÅÎÔ ÃÁÌÌÓ 

him, Edward the Failed. It seems Edward is a temporary gift from our 

!ÍÅÒÉÃÁÎ ÆÒÉÅÎÄÓ ÁÔ .!3!ȟ ÂÕÔ ÈÅȭÓ Á ÆÁÉÌÅÄ ÁÓÔÒÏÎÁÕÔ ÃÈÉÍÐ ÆÒÏÍ ÙÏÕÒ 

own space program, and now it seems he has failed our president as 

×ÅÌÌȢ 3Ïȟ ) ÓÈÁÌÌ ÃÁÌÌ ÈÉÍ %Ä×ÁÒÄ ÔÈÅ &ÁÉÌÅÄ ÁÌÓÏȟȱ ÓÁÉÄ !ÚÉÚ ÏÆÆÅÒÉÎÇ !ÐÒÉÌ 

back the sofa with a motion of his hand. 
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April declined to go back to the confinement of the gilded sofa and the 

two of them ended up standing for the rest of their conversation 

together. 

3ÈÅ ÁÌ×ÁÙÓ ËÎÅ× ÔÈÁÔ !ÚÉÚ ÉÎ !ÒÁÂÉÃ ÔÒÁÎÓÌÁÔÅÄ ÉÎÔÏ Ȭ$ÅÁÒ /ÎÅȭ ÏÒ 

Ȭ$ÁÒÌÉÎÇȭȢ 3ÈÅ ÈÁÄ ÒÅÁÄ ÔÈÅ 3ÔÁÔÅ $ÅÐÁÒÔÍÅÎÔ ÂÒÉÅÆÉÎÇ ÒÅÐÏÒÔÓ ÏÎ ÈÉÍ 

many times and there were even rumors that this man family might have 

a bit of Kurdish blood in him because of the names commonality in the 

northern area of his country. The Ambassador knew that this man also 

studied at Baghdad College of Fine Arts, and later worked as a journalist, 

before joining the Ba'ath Party. In 1980, just a decade before, he had 

survived the assassination attempt by the Iranians and its failed Dawa 

Party. Yet, in front of her stood this frail little man and with his voice he 

was the mouthpiece for President Saddam Hussein, the dictator of this 

oil superpower. 

!ÚÉÚ ÓÔÏÏÄ ÃÌÏÓÅÒ ÔÏ ÔÈÅ ÁÍÂÁÓÓÁÄÏÒ ÁÎÄ ÓÁÉÄȟ Ȱ(Å ÔÏÏË a silver dinar 

ÒÉÇÈÔ ÆÒÏÍ ÔÈÅ 0ÒÅÓÉÄÅÎÔȭÓ ÈÁÎÄȢ 4ÈÅ ÄÅÖÉÌ ÒÅÁÃÈÅÄ ÔÈÒÏÕÇÈ ÈÉÓ ÃÁÇÅ ÁÎÄ 

took a rare coin as quick as any marketplace thief. Can you believe the 

ÇÁÌÌ ÏÆ ÓÕÃÈ Á ÃÒÅÁÔÕÒÅȩȱ 

Ȱ!ÒÅ ×Å ÔÁÌËÉÎÇ ÁÂÏÕÔ Á ÍÏÎËÅÙ ÏÆ ÓÏÍÅ ËÉÎÄȩȱ 

Ȱ.Ï ÆÏÒÇÉÖÅ ÍÅȟ Á ÃÈÉÍÐÁnzee. The President has no interest in monkeys. 

He is interested in creatures that are more like men, and your 

ÇÏÖÅÒÎÍÅÎÔȭÓ .ÁÔÉÏÎÁÌ 3ÐÁÃÅ !ÇÅÎÃÙ ÈÁÓ ËÉÎÄÌÙ ÌÏÁÎÅÄ ÈÉÍ ÔÏ ÕÓȢ Allah 

ÆÏÒÇÉÖÅ ÈÉÍȢȢȢÁÈȟ ÈÅÒÅ ÉÓ ÔÈÅ ÐÉÃËÐÏÃËÅÔ ÎÏ×Ȣȱ 4×Ï ÏÆ ÔÈÅ ÃÈÉÍÐȭÓ ÅÓÃÏÒÔÓ 

tÏÏË ÔÈÅ ÈÅÁÖÙ ÃÁÇÅ ÁÎÄ ÍÁÄÅ ÔÈÅÉÒ Á×ÁÙ ÆÒÏÍ ÔÈÅ 0ÒÅÓÉÄÅÎÔȭÓ ÒÏÏÍ ÁÎÄ 

to some other part of the palace. 

Ȱ7ÁÓ ÔÈÅ 0ÒÅÓÉÄÅÎÔ ÁÎÇÒÙȩȱ 

Ȱ.Ïȟ ÔÈÁÔ ÉÓ ÔÈÅ ÁÍÁÚÉÎÇ ÔÈÉÎÇȟȱ ÓÁÉÄ !ÚÉÚ ×ÉÔÈ Á ÆÒÁÎËÎÅÓÓ ÔÈÁÔ ÓÕÒÐÒÉÓÅÄ 

her in this sometimes most medieval of Muslim countÒÉÅÓȢ Ȱ(Å ÓÅÅÍÓ ÔÏ 
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be so much more patient with animals than he has ever been with those 

ÏÆ ÕÓ ÁÒÏÕÎÄ ÈÉÍȢȱ 

Ȱ) ×ÏÕÌÄ ÔÈÉÎË ÔÈÅ ÐÒÅÓÉÄÅÎÔ ×ÏÕÌÄ ×ÁÎÔ ÈÉÓ ÃÏÉÎ ÂÁÃËȢȱ 

Ȱ/Æ ÃÏÕÒÓÅ ÈÅ ÄÉÄȟ ÁÎÄ ÈÅ ÔÒÉÅÄ ÔÏ ÒÅÁÃÈ ÉÎÔÏ ÔÈÅ ÃÁÇÅ ÔÏ ÔÁËÅ ÉÔ ÂÁÃËȟ ÂÕÔ 

the chimp, Edward, would have nothing of it, and I think the devil still 

ÈÁÓ ÉÔȢ ) ÔÈÏÕÇÈÔȣÎÅÖÅÒ ÍÉÎÄ ×ÈÁÔ ) ÔÈÏÕÇÈÔȢ "ÕÔ ÔÈÅ ÃÈÉÍÐ ÈÁÓ ÌÅÆÔ ÎÏ×ȟ 

ÁÎÄ ÔÈÅ 0ÒÅÓÉÄÅÎÔ ÉÓ ÏÎÅ ÄÉÎÁÒ ÐÏÏÒÅÒ ) ÁÍ ÁÆÒÁÉÄȢȱ !ÚÉÚ ÐÕÓÈÅÄ ÔÈÅ 

bridge of his glasses closer up on his nose. 

Ȱ4ÈÅÒÅ ÁÒÅ ÍÁny things I would like to speak to the President about in 

ÏÕÒ ÍÅÅÔÉÎÇ ÔÈÉÓ ÁÆÔÅÒÎÏÏÎȟȱ ÓÁÉÄ 'ÌÁÓÐÉÅ ÒÅÁÄÙ ÆÏÒ ÔÈÅ ÍÅÅÔÉÎÇ ÓÈÅ ÈÁÄ 

been waiting for to begin. 

Ȱ4ÈÅÒÅ ÁÒÅ ÍÁÎÙ ÔÈÉÎÇÓ ÔÈÅ 0ÒÅÓÉÄÅÎÔ ×ÏÕÌÄ ÌÉËÅ ÔÏ ÄÉÓÃÕÓÓ ×ÉÔÈ ÙÏÕ ÁÌÓÏȢ 

I am sure that you know about the debts we have burdened ourselves 

with in our war with the Iranians, and I think we have found a solution 

ÔÈÁÔ ×ÉÌÌ ÂÅ ÁÇÒÅÅÁÂÌÅ ÔÏ ÁÌÌȢȱ 

!ÐÒÉÌ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ×ÁÎÔ ÔÏ ×ÁÉÔ ÁÎÙ ÌÏÎÇÅÒ ÆÏÒ ÔÈÉÓ ÍÅÅÔÉÎÇ ÔÏ ÔÁËÅ ÐÌÁÃÅ ÁÎÄ 

she was relieved when another attendant announced that everything 

was ready and the President would see her now. She liked to think about 

×ÈÁÔ ÓÈÅ ÓÁÉÄ ÁÎÄ ÁÆÔÅÒ Á ÍÏÍÅÎÔ ÓÈÅ ÐÁÕÓÅÄȟ Ȱ-ÒȢ !ÚÉÚȟ ÙÏÕ ËÎÏ× ÔÈÅ 

people of the United States have always been friends with the great 

nation of Iraq, and ) ÈÏÐÅ ÔÈÁÔ ×Å ×ÉÌÌ ÒÅÍÁÉÎ ÓÏ ÉÎ ÔÈÅ ÆÕÔÕÒÅȢȱ 

Aziz showed more concern than the usual warm smile that he mostly 

displayed for the camera, and for some strange unknown reason she 

knew that after this meeting this nation would be less civilized than it 

had been before her arrival. 

 

* * * 
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EÌÉÎÏÒȟ -ÁÒÉÁÎÎÅȟ ÁÎÄ ÔÈÅÉÒ ÍÏÔÈÅÒ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ËÎÏ× ÈÏ× ÃÉÖÉÌ ÔÈÅÉÒ ÎÅ× 

home would be to them. They had never been to this part of the 

ÓÁÎÃÔÕÁÒÙ ÂÅÆÏÒÅȟ ÁÎÄ ÈÁÄÎȭÔ ÅÖÅÎ ÈÅÁÒÄ ÁÎÙ ÎÅ×Ó ÁÂÏÕÔ ÔÈÏÓÅ ×ÈÏ ×ÅÒÅ 

to take them in so willingly. While they were grateful to have a new 

home, they were still apprehensive about what awaited them in their 

new habitat. 

Invitation came in the form of two, and the females were surprised when 

an older chimp and his mate showed up by the Cyprus tree and 

exclaimed that they were old companions of Dash, Middleton and Lady. 

While Middleton said that he regretted not being a more active part of 

$ÁÓÈȭÓ ÌÁÔÅÒ ÌÉÆÅȟ ÈÅ ×ÁÓ ÓÔÉÌÌ ÈÉÓ ÃÏÍÒÁÄÅȢ (Å ×ÁÎÔÅÄ ÔÏ ÍÁËÅ ÁÍÅÎÄÓ ÆÏÒ 

the lack of attention he should haÖÅ ÇÉÖÅÎ $ÁÓÈȭÓ ÆÅÍÁÌÅÓ ÏÖÅÒ ÔÈÅ ÙÅÁÒÓȢ 

Lady and he were alone and would be honored if the females would join 

him in the Barton Park section of the sanctuary. Middleton himself had 

been surrounded his whole life by females, and since it was only him and 

his mate now at Barton Park, adding three more to their habitat seemed 

to him to be the sensible thing to do. 

Upon their arrival at their new home, they found Barton Park to be 

smaller than they were used to, but here there would be new places to 

explore and new views of the clouds which delighted them more than 

they thought possible. For Elinor, she decided to remain calm about their 

new home in front of the other chimps, but the new surroundings of this 

part of the sanctuary almost made her act as impulsive as her younger 

sister. 

7ÈÉÌÅ ÓÈÅ ËÎÅ× ÓÈÅ ÃÏÕÌÄ ÌÉÖÅ ÈÅÒÅȟ ÓÈÅ ×ÁÓÎȭÔ ÓÕÒÅ ÁÂÏÕÔ ÈÅÒ ÓÉÓÔÅÒȟ 

Marianne, because she was more prone to emotional outbursts. Once 

when her favorite meal stick had broke, she remained sad for several 

days and swore she would never be able to find the tastier morsels that 

hid underneath the rocks without it. Their father had chewed an even 
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ÆÉÎÅÒ ÓÔÉÃË ÁÎÄ ÇÁÖÅ ÉÔ ÔÏ ÈÉÓ ÄÁÕÇÈÔÅÒȟ ÂÕÔ ÅÖÅÎ ÔÈÁÔ ÈÁÄÎȭÔ ÉÍÐÒÏÖÅÄ ÈÅÒ 

mood in the slightest. 

)Ô ×ÁÓÎȭÔ ÔÈÅ ÇÅÎÅÒÁÌ ÏÐÉÎÉÏÎ ÔÈÁÔ -ÁÒÉÁÎÎÅ was a spoiled child, but she 

was someone who over idealized everything around her. She had the 

idea of the perfect stick in her mind, and it always took her awhile to 

ÄÉÓÌÏÄÇÅ ÎÏÔÉÏÎÓ ÁÎÄ ÃÈÁÎÇÅ ÈÅÒ ÖÉÅ×ÓȢ 7ÉÔÈ ÈÅÒ ÆÁÔÈÅÒȭÓ ÒÅÃÅÎÔ ÄÅÁÔÈȟ 

Elinor was truly surprised that she and her mother had been able to get 

their younger sister to join them at Barton Park, but even the idea of 

staying near Gentle John and Fanny ×ÁÓ ÔÏÏ ÉÎÔÏÌÅÒÁÂÌÅ ÉÎ -ÁÒÉÁÎÎÅȭÓ 

mind for her to endure alone. 

Elinor had to prevail on her sister that they should go and explore the 

ÓÕÒÒÏÕÎÄÉÎÇ ÁÒÅÁÓ ÏÆ ÔÈÅÉÒ ÎÅ× ÈÏÍÅȢ )Ô ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÔÁËÅ ÌÏÎÇ ÆÏÒ ÔÈÅÍ ÔÏ 

discover an area of long grasses and open fields, and when the first rays 

of the afternoon sun hit them, Elinor and Marianne decided to lie in the 

grass and do nothing of consequence instead. 

Lying there, Marianne knew what her sister was thinking about, and she 

knew she was thinking about Edward and how her life would have been 

ÄÉÆÆÅÒÅÎÔ ÉÆ ÓÈÅ ÈÁÄÎȭÔ ÈÁÖÅ ÌÅÆÔ ÈÉÍ ÂÅÈÉÎÄ ÁÔ ÔÈÅ .ÏÒÔÈ 3ÅÃÔÉÏÎ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ 

sanctuary. While Middleton and his Lady were accommodating to the 

two sisters and their mother, they did have a tendency to peer too 

closely into ones personal lives. Lady asked them too many questions. 

Most important of all to Lady were the questions about romance. These 

questions would never have been asked to the young females while they 

lived in the North Section, but they seemed to be all too common here at 

"ÁÒÔÏÎ 0ÁÒËȢ /ÎÃÅȟ ,ÁÄÙ ÈÁÄ ÁÌÍÏÓÔ ÇÕÅÓÓÅÄ ÔÈÅ ÎÁÍÅ ÏÆ %ÌÉÎÏÒȭÓ ÂÅÁÕ 

once, and Marianne would have been even more horrified and 

embarrassed if Elinor had found out that it had been her who had been 

ÔÈÅ ÏÎÅ ×ÈÏ ÁÌÍÏÓÔ ÁÃÃÉÄÅÎÔÁÌÌÙ ÄÉÖÕÌÇÅÄ %ÌÉÎÏÒȭÓ ÄÅÅÐÅÓÔ ÓÅÃÒÅÔ ÔÏ ,ÁÄÙȢ 

%ÖÅÎ ÔÈÏÕÇÈ ,ÁÄÙ ÌÉËÅÄ ÔÏ ÄÉÇ ÉÎÔÏ %ÌÉÎÏÒȭÓ ÌÉÆÅȟ ÁÎÄ ÓÈÅ ÔÒÉÅÄ ÔÏ ÆÉÎÄ ÏÕÔ 

aboÕÔ ÈÅÒ ÒÏÍÁÎÔÉÃ ÉÎÔÅÒÅÓÔÓȢ 3ÈÅ ×ÁÓÎȭÔ ÁÂÏÖÅ ÇÏÉÎÇ ÁÆÔÅÒ -ÁÒÉÁÎÎÅ 
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either and trying to see if there was someone passionately linked to the 

younger sister as well. When they first moved in with Middleton and his 

mate, the sisters thought the two older chimps were harmless about 

their affairs, but the longer they lived with them they soon were to 

ÄÉÓÃÏÖÅÒ ÔÈÁÔ ÔÈÅÒÅ ×ÏÕÌÄ ÂÅ ÎÏ ÐÅÁÃÅ ×ÉÔÈ ÔÈÅ -ÉÄÄÌÅÔÏÎȭÓ ÕÎÔÉÌ ÁÌÌ ÏÆ 

their secrets had been uncovered. Worst of all was the day Lady finally 

determined that she should be the one to find a mate for Marianne. She 

made everyone miserable for days making a detailed analysis of every 

male that lived at Barton Park. When Lady was satisfied that she had 

seen and given enough consideration to all of the eligible bachelors, her 

facts and statistics in her brain led to only one possible mate for 

Marianne, and her solution, Marianne should meet the Colonel. 

One day, Lady excitedly told her about her decision, but instead of being 

full of joy, Marianne became emotionally upset as she was known to do, 

ÁÎÄ ÓÈÅ ×ÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ ÅÁÔ ÏÒ ÇÒÏÏÍ ×ÉÔÈ ÔÈÅ ÏÔÈÅÒ ÃÈÉÍÐÓ ÆÏÒ ÔÈÅ ÒÅÓÔ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ 

ÄÁÙȢ -ÁÒÉÁÎÎÅ ÃÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ ÂÅÁÒ ÔÈÅ ÔÈÏÕÇÈÔ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ #ÏÌÏÎÅÌ ×ÈÏÍ ÓÈÅ ÓÏÏÎ 

met. She found him too wearisome for her personality and even quiet 

Elinor thought the two would be a poor match for each other. 

The Colonel and Marianne how those two should never get along, 

expressed Elinor to her mother one night after her mother had just re-

sewn their nest, but despite her objections to Lady, there was nothing 

that could be conveyed to the older female to change her mind. The 

Colonel was the next oldest male at Barton Park after Middleton, and 

%ÌÉÎÏÒ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÓÅÅ ÁÎÙ ÐÏÓÓÉÂÉÌÉÔÙ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ ÏÌÄ ÃÈÉÍÐ ÍÁËÉÎÇ ÈÅÒ ÓÉÓÔÅÒ 

happy. 

He is too old, thought Marianne. In her sadness, she slept ÉÎ %ÌÉÎÏÒȭÓ ÁÒÍÓ 

for many nights because a chimp like the Colonel had never been in her 

mind the right type of mate. 

Unmentioned to Marianne was the fact that the Colonel had many 

ÑÕÁÌÉÔÉÅÓ ÔÈÁÔ ÍÁÎÙ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ ÙÏÕÎÇÅÒ ÍÁÌÅÓ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÁÎÄ ÎÅÖÅÒ ×ÏÕÌÄ ÇÒÁÓÐȡ 
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such as a gentle heart, and a kindness that were not always visible from 

his rough exterior. There was one more quality that the Colonel had that 

no other could claim, and that was the fact that he had more coins in his 

possession than any other chimp in the colony. His coins were special 

because they had flown with him in space far above the colony. That was 

an accomplishment that only he could claim. Lady and Middleton knew 

their friend was a hero, but in their wisdom they refuse to divulge those 

details to Marianne and would let her find that out on her own. 

 

*** 

Ȱ3ÐÁÍ ÉÎ Á ÃÁÎȢȱ 

Ȱ'ÅÔ ÍÅ Á ÃÁÎ ÏÐÅÎÅÒȢȱ 

Ȱ4ÈÅ #ÏÌÏÎÅÌ ÉÓ ÔÈÅ ÂÅÓÔ ×Å ÈÁÖÅȟ 3ÉÒȢ ) ×ÏÕÌÄ ÈÁÔÅ ÔÏ ÔÈÉÎË ÏÆ ÈÉÍ 

ÂÅÉÎÇ ÂÒÏÉÌÅÄ ÁÎÄ ÂÁËÅÄ ÁÌÉÖÅ ÉÎ ÔÈÁÔ ÔÉÎ ÃÁÎȢȱ 

 

A space capsule was only a small cage, and ÔÈÅ #ÏÌÏÎÅÌ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÓÅÅÍ ÔÏ 

mind his new surroundings. For two years he had been spun, poked, and 

prodded in every imaginable way in which the NASA scientist could 

ÔÈÉÎË ÏÆ ÔÏ ÔÅÓÔ ÔÈÅÉÒ ÐÒÉÍÁÔÅ ÁÓÔÒÏÎÁÕÔÓȢ 4ÈÅ #ÏÌÏÎÅÌ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ËÎÏ× ÔÈÅ 

same tests that were being performed on him were also being performed 

on his distant cousins, the human ones. He had been trained well and had 

been taught to throw all the switches in his new cage and make the lights 

turn off and on when necessary. While he might be the youngest of the 

three in his group, the scientist had studied all the data collected and had 

determined that he would be the best candidate to make the first flight of 

the three chimps. Dash and Middleton would have to wait and might not 

even get their own chance at space. 
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4ÈÅ #ÏÌÏÎÅÌȭÓ ÙÏÕÎÇ ÁÔÔÅÎÄÁÎÔȟ 7ÉÌÌÏÕÇÈÂÙȟ ×ÁÓÎȭÔ ÔÈÅ ÏÎÌÙ ÏÎÅ ÔÈÅÒÅ ÔÏ 

make sure everything was right with the young chimp. There was 

another who was there to tightly pack the Colonel into the capsule for his 

ÔÒÉÐ ÉÎÔÏ ÓÐÁÃÅȢ  Ȱ) ÄÏÎȭÔ ËÎÏ× ÉÆ ×Å ÃÁÎ ÐÕÔ ÔÈÏÓÅ ÉÎ ÔÈÅÒÅȟ 3ÉÒ ×ÉÔÈ ÈÉÍȟȱ 

ÓÁÉÄ 7ÉÌÌÏÕÇÈÂÙ ÔÏ ÔÈÅ -ÅÒÃÕÒÙ !ÓÔÒÏÎÁÕÔ ÓÔÁÎÄÉÎÇ ÎÅØÔ ÔÏ ÈÉÍȢ Ȱ9ÏÕ 

know how the German scientists get when any changes are made to their 

ÃÏÎÔÒÏÌÌÅÄ ÅÎÖÉÒÏÎÍÅÎÔȢȱ 

Ȱ) ËÎÏ× ) ÃÁÎ ÔÒÕÓÔ ÙÏÕȢ 9ÏÕ ×ÏÎȭÔ ÓÁÙ ÁÎÙÔÈÉÎÇ ÔÏ ÔÈÅÍȟ ÐÁÒÔÎÅÒȟȱ ÓÁÉÄ 

the human Astronaut Gus, with an Oklahoman accent that they all had 

seemed to acquire once they got to NASA. Only two of the seven, 

Astronaut John and Astronaut Scott, seemed to be outsiders from the rest 

of their peers, and were never widely accepted by the rest of the 

ÁÓÔÒÏÎÁÕÔ ÃÌÁÎȢ Ȱ7ÈÁÔ ÉÓ ÔÈÅ ÈÁÒÍ ÉÎ Á ÒÏÌÌ ÏÆ ÐÅÎÎÉÅÓȩ )ȭÖÅ ÄÅÃÉÄÅÄ ×ÈÅÎ 

ÉÔ ÉÓ ÍÙ ÔÕÒÎ )ȭÍ ÇÏÉÎÇ ÔÏ ÔÁËÅ ÒÏÌÌÓ ÏÆ ÄÉÍÅÓ ÉÎÓÔÅÁÄȢ ) ÔÈÉÎË ÔÈÅ ÇÉÒÌÓ ×ÉÌÌ 

ÌÉËÅ Á ÓÈÉÎÙ ÄÉÍÅ ÔÈÁÔ ÈÁÄ ÂÅÅÎ ÕÐ ÉÎ ÓÐÁÃÅȟȱ ÓÁÉÄ ÔÈÅ !ÓÔÒÏÎÁÕÔ 'us. He 

was not worried by the attendants concerns as he took his roll of pennies 

and place them in what he thought might be the securest place inside the 

ÃÁÐÓÕÌÅȢ Ȱ3ÅÅȟ ÔÈÅÒÅȭÓ ÐÌÅÎÔÙ ÏÆ ÒÏÏÍ ÆÏÒ ÔÈÅ ÏÌÄ ÂÏÙ ÁÎÄ Á ÆÅ× ÅØÔÒÁ 

ÔÈÉÎÇÓȢȱ 

The Colonel always liked it when he was in the company of his human 

peers. He liked the way they distinguished themselves apart from the 

rest of the other humans. They seemed to do what they wanted, and they 

also had the respect and admiration of all of their kind. As far as the 

Colonel was concerned, he wanted that respect they all seem to gather 

from the others, and the young chimp started to imitate them as best as 

he could. After awhile, his attendant and those at NASA started to call 

him the Colonel. 

Ȱ4ÈÉÒÔÙ ÍÉÎÕÔÅÓ ÌÅÆÔ ÉÎ ÔÈÅ ÃÏÕÎÔÄÏ×Îȟ 3ÉÒȱȟ ÓÁÉÄ ÔÈÅ ÂÏÓÓ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ ÃÁÐÓÕÌÅȭÓ 

ÃÒÅ× ÏÖÅÒ ÔÈÅ ÈÅÁÄÓÅÔÓ ÔÈÅ ÍÅÎ ×ÏÒÅȢ Ȱ)Ô ÉÓ ÔÉÍÅ ÆÏÒ ÙÏÕ Ô×Ï ÔÏ ÌÅÁÖÅ ÔÈÅ 

#ÏÌÏÎÅÌ ÂÙ ÈÉÍÓÅÌÆȢȱ 
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Ȱ'ÏÏÄ ÌÕÃË ÌÉÔÔÌÅ ÇÕÙȟȱ ÓÁÉÄ !ÓÔÒÏÎÁÕÔ 'ÕÓ ÔÏ ÔÈÅ ÃÈÉÍÐȟ ÁÎÄ ÔÈÅ #ÏÌÏÎÅÌ 

could see his attendant giving him the same proud smile and the respect 

that he gave the other astronauts. 

With that, the hatch was closed and the Colonel was by himself in the 

ÓÐÁÃÅÃÒÁÆÔȢ !ÓÔÒÏÎÁÕÔ 'ÕÓȭÓ ÃÁÐÓÕÌÅ ×ÏÕÌÄ ÂÅ ÃÁÌÌÅÄ ,ÉÂÅÒÔÙ-Bell 7, but 

ÔÈÅ #ÏÌÏÎÅÌ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÈÁÖÅ Á ÎÁÍÅ ÆÏÒ ÈÉÓ Ï×Î ÃÒÁÆÔȢ 4ÈÅ ÎÁÍÅ ÏÆ ÉÔ ×ÁÓÎȭÔ 

important to the chimp, but what was important was the mission that he 

soon would have to perform. The chimp was distracted by the coins that 

were alongside him in the capsule. In his harness, it was difficult for him 

to reach that far, and it took longer than he thought to get them all in his 

outstretched hand. It took awhile for him to reach, but with a final strain 

of his fingers, the chimp had his coins, and with the first blasts from the 

rocket below into the capsule he was atop of, the Colonel was ready to 

perform the task they had taught him to do before the craft would reach 

ÔÈÅ ÅÄÇÅÓ ÏÆ ÅÁÒÔÈȭÓ Ï×Î ÃÁÇÅ ÁÎÄ ÔÈÅ ÂÅÇÉÎÎÉÎÇÓ ÏÆ ÓÐÁÃÅ ÁÎÄ ÆÒÅÅÄÏÍȢ 

 

* * * 

 

EÌÉÎÏÒ ÁÎÄ -ÁÒÉÁÎÎÅ ÓÏÏÎ ÆÏÕÎÄ ÏÕÔ ÔÈÁÔ "ÁÒÔÏÎ 0ÁÒË ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÈÁÖÅ ÔÈÅ 

same amount of acreage as their former home. The two females found 

the edge of the refuge and that was something that never happened at 

their former residence. There they saw a distant river and they 

wondered if that was the same stream that ran next to their old home as 

well. 

They wondered if they should return. Marianne communicated that she 

would rather the two of them stay away from the continuing 

harassments of Middleton and his Lady. The Colonel was the entirety of 

,ÁÄÙȭÓ ÃÏÎÖÅÒÓÁÔÉÏÎ ×ÉÔÈ ÅÉÔÈÅÒ ÏÎÅ of the girls. She had been obsessing 

on about him since they had moved to Barton Park, and she was 
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ÄÅÔÅÒÍÉÎÅÄ ÉÎ ÐÁÉÒÉÎÇ ÏÆÆ ÏÎÅ ÏÆ $ÁÓÈȭÓ ÄÁÕÇÈÔÅÒÓ ×ÉÔÈ ÔÈÅ ÅÌÄÅÒ 

bachelor male of the colony. 

When she first met the old male chimp, Marianne almost flew into a rage. 

3ÈÅ ÓÁ× ÔÈÁÔ ÔÈÅ #ÏÌÏÎÅÌ ×ÁÓ ÁÌÍÏÓÔ ÁÓ ÏÌÄ ÁÓ -ÉÄÄÌÅÔÏÎȟ ÁÎÄ ÈÅ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÆÉÔ 

ÉÎÔÏ ÁÎÙ ÏÆ -ÁÒÉÁÎÎÅȭÓ ÉÄÅÁ ÏÆ ×ÈÁÔ ÈÅÒ ÍÁÔÅ ÓÈÏÕÌÄ ÂÅȟ ÁÎÄ ÈÅ ÎÅÖÅÒ 

found an ally with Elinor either whose only thoughts of her absent 

Edward. 

Elinor had been taught by her father to be an observer of the weather for 

the majority of her life. Most of the time, she could predict when a storm 

would come over the horizon. If she had to, Elinor was even known to 

climb a tree to make her weather predictions. She wanted to climb the 

ÈÉÇÈÅÓÔ ÔÒÅÅ ÔÈÅÒÅȟ ÂÕÔ ÓÈÅ ÃÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ ÃÌÉÍÂ ÈÉÇÈ ÅÎÏÕÇÈ ÉÎ ÉÔ ÔÏ ÓÅÅ 

anything worthwhile at Barton Park. She had meant to confer about the 

×ÅÁÔÈÅÒ ×ÉÔÈ ÔÈÅ #ÏÌÏÎÅÌ ÏÎ ÏÎÅ ÏÆ ÈÉÓ ÅÁÒÌÉÅÒ ÖÉÓÉÔÓ ×ÉÔÈ ÔÈÅ -ÉÄÄÌÅÔÏÎȭÓȟ 

but when he made one of his appearances, Lady would take all the 

energies away from any question she might have been saving for him. 

Despite that, Elinor kept an eye on the weather, and she knew that the 

ÓÔÏÒÍÓ ÔÈÁÔ ×ÅÒÅ ÔÈÅ ÍÏÓÔ ÄÁÎÇÅÒÏÕÓ ×ÅÒÅ ÔÈÅ ÏÎÅÓ ÓÈÅ ÃÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ ÓÅÅ ÏÒ 

predict. 

The most dangerous storm struck once when Marianne and Elinor were 

on one of their many outings. Luckily for them, Colonel had just reached 

the two females in time. He had left and went to search for them, and he 

hoped that their handler would be along shortly to help take them all 

back to safety. 

Some threats are seen, but those that are truly dangerous turn up at the 

ÌÁÓÔ ÍÏÍÅÎÔ ÌÉËÅ Á ÐÒÅÄÁÔÏÒ ÆÉÎÄÉÎÇ ÉÔÓ ÕÎÓÕÓÐÅÃÔÉÎÇ ÖÉÃÔÉÍȢ 4ÈÁÔȭÓ ÈÏ× ÉÔ 

was how it was with the storm that struck the Sussex Colony on that day. 

Attendant Willoughby took care to find as many of the chimps as he 

could and brought them back to the safety of the thick concrete walls of 

his research office. 
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Ȱ$Ï ÙÏÕ ÔÈÉÎË ×ÅȭÌÌ ÓÅÅ ÔÈÅ #ÏÌÏÎÅÌ ÁÇÁÉÎȩȱ ÁÓËÅÄ ÔÈÅ *ÕÎÉÏÒ !ÔÔÅÎÄÁÎÔ 

who was trying to sooth the chimps in his care that they had brought 

inside for their safety. 

Ȱ4ÈÅ #ÏÌÏÎÅÌ ÉÓ ÓÍÁÒÔÅÒ ÔÈÁÎ ÁÎÙ ÓÔÏÒÍ ÔÈÁÔ ÔÒÉÅÓ ÔÏ ÓÑÕÁÒÅ ÏÆÆ ×ÉÔÈ ÈÉÍȟȱ 

said the Senior Attendant Willoughby. Willoughby had been the 

caretaker for the Colonel since the old chimp had been shot into space, 

Ȱ7Å ÏÎÃÅ ÔÈÏÕÇÈÔ ÈÉÓ ÃÁÐÓÕÌÅ ÓÁÎËȟ ÂÕÔ ÔÈÅ ÎÁÖÙ ÄÉÖÅÒÓ ÆÏÕÎÄ ÈÉÍ ÏÆÆ 

Bermuda, and he was no worse for the wear. The Colonel is made of 

ÓÔÅÒÎÅÒ ÓÔÕÆÆ ÔÈÁÎ ÍÏÓÔ ÍÅÎ ) ËÎÏ×Ȣȱ 

Ȱ3ÉÒȟ ÔÈÅ Ô×Ï ÙÏÕÎÇ $ÁÓÈ ÆÅÍÁÌÅÓ ÁÒÅ ÎÏÔ ÉÎ ÁÎÙ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ ÃÁÇÅÓȟȱ said 

another Junior Attendant just coming inside from the storm whose many 

arms of rain were just beginning to reach them. 

Ȱ4ÈÅÎ ) ÈÏÐÅ ÔÏ 'ÏÄ ÔÈÅÙ ÈÁÖÅ ÆÏÕÎÄ ÔÈÅÉÒ ×ÁÙ ÔÏ ÔÈÅ #ÏÌÏÎÅÌȢȱ 

All storms gain strength above the warm waters of the Caribbean and 

Hurricane Lucy was no different. She had been born off the Ivory Coast of 

Africa. She made her way across the Atlantic Ocean, and when she found 

the Caribbean Sea she went straight through Puerto Rica, on though to 

the Dominican Republic's shores and at long last smashing into Cuba. 

The Storm had taken a bite out of the Communist nation like the United 

States Government had never been able to do so before, and when it was 

&ÌÏÒÉÄÁȭÓ ÔÕÒÎ ÓÈÅ ×ÏÕÌÄ ÆÅÅÌ ÔÈÅ ÐÏ×ÅÒ ÏÆ ,ÕÃÙȭÓ ×ÉÎÄÓ ÁÎÄ ÒÁÉÎ ÁÓ ×ÅÌÌȢ 

Attendant Willoughby had moved to Florida when he was a young man 

to work in the space program and with their apes. Now that he had found 

his sixty-fifth year, Willoughby sometimes wondered if his primate 

friends would outlive him. Dash had been the frailest of those in his 

charge, and he knew that Middleton had been enjoying the later stages of 

his own life, but the Colonel was the one he thought would outlive him 

for sure. Dash and Middleton had found mates over the years and their 

offspring had thrived in the gentle conditions of the colony, but the 
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Colonel had been reluctant to find a mate. Willoughby had come to the 

resignation that the original pioneer of space might die without an heir. 

The two Dash females had been the final hope for the seasoned chimp, 

and now alÌ ÔÈÒÅÅ ÈÁÄ ÂÅÅÎ ÌÏÓÔ ÉÎ ÔÈÅ ×ÉÎÄÓ ÏÆ ,ÕÃÙȭÓ ×ÒÁÔÈȢ !ÔÔÅÎÄÁÎÔ 

Willoughby knew that the old military base that was now Sussex 

Sanctuary held many secret but safe locations. Hopefully, the best chimp 

of his colony would find one of those places to hide with the Dash sisters. 

The Colonel had the strength of three men, but against the winds of this 

storm he knew his strength would be no match. The storm blew him and 

the Dash sisters at will, and he knew they needed to find shelter and to 

wait this one out. 

He saw that Elinor almost seemed like she was in a state of shock, and 

ÓÈÅ ÃÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ ÂÅÌÉÅÖÅ ÔÈÅ ×ÉÎÄÓ ÏÆ ÎÁÔÕÒÅ ÔÈÁÔ ÓÈÅ ÁÄÍÉÒÅÄ ÃÏÕÌÄ ÈÁÖÅ 

such power and force. 

Poor Marianne got even angrier at their situation, but when she finally 

realized that her anger waÓÎȭÔ ÄÏÉÎÇ ÔÈÅ ÔÈÒÅÅ ÏÆ ÔÈÅÍ ÁÎÙ ÇÏÏÄȢ 3ÈÅ 

quieted down. Marianne, with a quick observation, realized that the 

Colonel had discovered an abandoned building, and he was trying to 

dislodge the bar that persuaded the door to remain closed. Marianne saw 

the CoÌÏÎÅÌȭÓ ÅÆÆÏÒÔÓȟ ÄÅÓÐÉÔÅ ÁÌÌ ÏÆ ÈÉÓ ÓÔÒÅÎÇÔÈ ÈÅ ÃÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ ÇÅÔ ÔÈÅ ÒÕÓÔÙ 

bar to budge, and she knew she must do something to help him. She 

worked with the older chimp and together they had enough strength to 

move the bar together. 

Ȱ4ÈÅ ÈÁÔÃÈ ÈÁÓ ÂÌÏ×ÎȢȱ 

Ȱ4ÈÅ #ÏÌÏÎÅÌ ÈÁÓ ÂÌÏ×Î ÔÈÅ ÈÁÔÃÈȢȱ 

Ȱ2ÏÇÅÒ ÔÈÁÔ (ÏÕÓÔÏÎȟ ÔÈÅ ÈÁÔÃÈ ÈÁÓ ÂÌÏ×ÎȢ 4ÈÅ ÃÁÐÓÕÌÅ ÉÓ ÔÁËÉÎÇ ÏÎ 

×ÁÔÅÒȟ ÂÕÔ ×Å ÃÁÎ ÓÔÉÌÌ ÍÁËÅ Á ÒÅÃÏÖÅÒÙȢ )ȭÍ ÁÐÐÌÙÉÎÇ ÍÁØÉÍÕÍ 

ÐÏ×ÅÒ ÔÏ ÔÈÅ ÍÁÉÎ ÒÏÔÏÒȢȱ 
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* * * 

 

Attendant Willoughby knew he now could finally retire from the 

ÓÁÎÃÔÕÁÒÙ ×ÉÔÈ Á ÇÒÁÃÅ ÔÈÁÔ ÈÉÓ ÍÉÎÄ ÈÁÄÎȭÔ ÐÏÓÓÅÓÓÅÄ ÔÈÅ ÍÏÎÔÈ ÂÅÆÏÒÅȢ 

Ȱ) ËÎÅ× ÔÈÅ ÏÌÄ ÂÏÙ ÓÔÉÌÌ ÈÁÄ ÉÔ ÉÎ ÈÉÍȟȱ ÈÅ ËÅÐÔ ÓÁÙÉÎÇ ÔÏ ÈÉÍÓÅÌÆȢ 4ÈÅ 

Colonel had found a new mate in Marianne. The two seemed to always be 

ÉÎ ÅÁÃÈ ÏÔÈÅÒȭÓ ÃÏÍÐÁÎÙȢ -ÁÒÉÁÎÎÅ ÁÎÄ ÔÈe Colonel even hoped that 

someday they would have an offspring of their own, and that made the 

old caretaker happy when he thought about it. He had seen the Colonel 

ÓÕÒÖÉÖÅ ÈÉÓ ÓÐÁÃÅ ÆÌÉÇÈÔ ÁÌÌ ÔÈÏÓÅ ÙÅÁÒÓ ÂÅÆÏÒÅ ÁÎÄ ÈÉÓ ÓÈÉÐȭÓ ÂÌÏ×Î ÈÁÔÃÈ 

when his capsule had returned to earth. The capsule that the Colonel had 

been in had taken water, but somehow the Colonel had kept his head 

ÁÂÏÖÅ ÕÎÔÉÌ ÔÈÅ .ÁÖÙȭÓ 3ÉËÏÒÓËÙ ÈÅÌÉÃÏÐÔÅÒ ÃÏÕÌÄ ÄÅÌÁÙ ÉÔ ÆÒÏÍ ÓÉÎËÉÎÇ 

with the full power of its engine. Navy divers had rescued the Colonel 

from his flooded capsule. Nothing conclusive had ever been reached 

about the cause of the exploding hatch, but some at NASA had thought 

maybe something inside had contributed. 

Time had made small changes at Sussex Sanctuary, but when those 

changes came they always seem to remain permanent. There the kudzu 

grew with abundance and without fear, the water always remained 

brown with the tannins from the numerous plants, and Elinor and 

Marianne had found new mates which they happily would remain with 

for the rest of their lives. 

The attendant believed the Colonel had saved the Dash sisters, and knew 

he had also found himself a new mate after the storm. With it Elinor, had 

found herself a companion in Edward, the shy younger male from the 

North Park. The two had been brought into the same holding area after 

the storm, and Willoughby had given new orders that the two should 
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never be separated again. The male chimps had presented their new 

mates with the coins they held in their possession for so many years: the 

rare silver dinar, and one of the weightless pennies. All seemed right at 

the Sussex Sanctuary in the mind of the Senior Attendant Willoughby, 

and all seemed like it would continue splendidly there, even after he had 

left them behind. 
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