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CONSEQUENCES ABORT 
 

 
 
 
Nathan Hawke traveled from Newark, New Jersey to 

Washington D.C. after receiving notice of the U.S. Senate 
desiring to speak to him concerning his Nano Man 
technology. His involvement of the exposits have triggered the 
minds of the political parties and Hawke has set to speak with 
them. To give them understanding of the Nano Man and his 
purpose. 

Entering the U.S. Capital Building, Hawke is amazed to 
find President Donald Trump sitting. Trump’s eyes caught 
Hawke as he entered. Trump waved and Hawke waved back. 
Both are business partners in a series of firms. Some public, 
others secret. As Hawke sat down, Rick Carter entered, sitting 
next to Hawke. 

“Didn’t know you would be here.” Hawke said. 
“I had no choice but to come. Otherwise, this whole thing 

could blow out of proportions.” 
“Oh, come on.” 
“Out of everyone in this place, I know how you can be 

when someone is after your work.” 
Hawke nodded. 
“Hmm, you really do.” Hawke smirked. “Where’s Alice? 
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She here too?” 
“I would assume so.” 
“That’s great. This can be a party now instead of a 

bummer-fest.” 
“Just don’t do anything rational.” 
“Trust me. I won’t. But, them, I can’t speak for.” 
“I understand.” 
Crowds filled the seats of the Capital Building as the 

Senate were preparing to speak, Trump intervened, grabbing 
the microphone. 

“Excuse me, everyone.” Trump said. “But, I feel it is for 
the better that I speak with Mr. Hawke concerning the Nano 
Man technology.” 

“I agree.” Hawke replied. “He knows me.” 
Hawke looked over to Rick, who could only stare at his 

friend. Hawke smiled back. 
“He knows me.” Hawke said. 
“I know already.” Rick replied with a still face. 
“Now, I do not know as much as some of you may say. 

But, Nathan Hawke, is a true friend.” Trump said. “An 
honest one. One that I believe if he had something that could 
change America for the better, he would be the one to tell us 
himself.” 

“That I would.” Hawke smiled. 
“Nathan, would you go ahead and tell the Senate and me 

all there is to know about this Nano Man technology.” 
“Sure thing, Mr. President.” 
Nathan sat up in his seat, looking at Trump and the 

Senate. He nodded. 
“The Nano Man technology is in good hands. There is not 

viable danger ahead. I know you’re all aware of the events in 
Newark with the Geier and the religious fanatics. You’re also 
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aware of the happening in Canada where The Nano Man 
assisted many others like himself to save the world, mind you 
from an inter-dimensional threat.” 

“That’s not why we’re here, Nathan.” Trump said. “We 
need to know about the technology. Not what he has achieved 
with such capability. I‘m not Obama. His Administration 
ended when I entered the White House. So, do not tell us 
about his actions in aiding a foreign country.” 

“Then, what do you want with the tech? Tell me?” 
“The tech should belong to the United States Military. 

The Army, the Navy, the Air-Force, the Marines and the 
Space Force should have full access to that kind of weaponry.” 

“They have tech that is beyond the Nano Man’s own 
exosuit.” 

“Are you telling us the truth, Mr. Hawke?” A Senator 
asked. 

“I’m telling you what I know. That’s all I can tell you. I 
can lie, truthfully. But, that is not why I’m here. You called 
me and I am here to tell you there’s no immediate danger.” 

“What if Iran got a hold of the tech?” Trump asked. 
“Would you take responsibility for that?” 

“How would Iran gain the Nano Man tech in the first 
place? There’s no Iranian threat coming my direction. Why 
would there be?” 

“What about China?” Trump asked. “Have you 
considered them and the fact the trade deals are a bust?” 

“I didn’t know this was about trade. Are we entering 
another trade war or something?” 

“You’ve looked at all possibilities?” 
“Every last one.” Hawke said. “It’s my duty to make sure 

nothing happens with the Nano Man technology. If 
something was to take place, it would be on my hands and my 

35



conscious alone.” 
“Nathan.” Trump said. “It would be for the best you 

deliver all the Nano Man technology to us immediately.” 
“And what if I choose otherwise?” 
“Don’t tempt us.” A Senator said. “We have ways of doing 

such.” 
“Oh, I know.” Hawke grinned. “I’m not going to turn it 

over though.” 
Trump sighed. Looking around at the Senate. Pointing at 

Hawke. The Senate said words toward Trump. Hawke looked 
over to Rick. 

“They’re going to take the tech, Nate.” 
“We’ll see.” 
Trump nodded, turning back to Hawke. 
“You have twenty-four hours to hand over the Nano Man 

technology or face dire consequences.” 
“Heh.” Hawke said. “Like fire and fury?” 
“Turn it over.” Trump declared. “Save yourself the trouble 

of facing your country.” 
“I’m not turning it over. Everything is smooth. No 

problems at all. Yet, you’re looking to cause a problem. Out of 
all the things happening in the world right now, you’re 
looking to start an internal war between the government and a 
fellow citizen?” 

“America First.” Trump said. “Remember that.” 
Trump left the panel as the Senate demanded Hawke turn 

over the Nano Man technology. Hawke stood up and left the 
room. Rick followed him to the outside as he walked toward 
his car. 

“I’m going to head over to the bunker before they do.” 
“Why?” 
“Because, I believe they’ve already sent out a squad to take 
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the tech.” 
Hawke sighed. 
“If you see them, do whatever it takes to stop them.” 
“I’m not taking out my own countrymen.” 
“Your countrymen over your friend?” 
“That’s not what I meant.” 
“We’ll see.” 
Rick returned to the bunker. Taking out his phone. 
“Nate. It’s gone. Most of it is gone. I’m sorry, man.” 
Hawke listened and kept quiet. 
“I’ll take care of it.” Hawke said. 
“Don’t do anything stupid, alright. We’ll get to the 

bottom of this.” 
“Yeah. We will.” 
Hawke ended the call and sighed. Knowing now he’s 

going to enter a war with his own country. Something he 
hoped to avoid. He looked at his phone, dialing Alice’s 
number. 
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NEARING IN A SHORT TIME...
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