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President Mal Malenkovich’s personal secretary 
has disappeared. He orders his Security Chief, 
Darnoc, to recruit a fresh, beautiful face for duty at 
the Capitol.

REVERSE 
LIGHTNING 

THE YEAR: 2062THE PLACE: JEFFERSONIA, RSA
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An angry President plays the the video game Death to 
Mexico. Jeffersonia has been at war with Mexico, the 
world’s only superpower, for nearly a decade.

Malenkovich was born to a circus family, and was 
trained as a high-wire walker. His brother Benjamin 
became a civil engineer, and discovered RealCrete, a 
construction material that helped protect cities from rising 
tides. 

Benjamin died young, and his brother Mal took over 
the company and became a billionaire, then a politician.

In the Security Room … 
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Reverse Lightning was discovered in a Mexican lab, 
and developed in Monterrey by an international 
consortium. The United States scoffed, and was 

slow to join a “foreign” energy revolution. 
When Mexico rose to become an energy superpower, 

the oil-dependent United States fell into a smoldering, years 
long civil war, and ultimately broke into 13 nations.  

Taking advantage of the turmoil, Mexico recaptured 
much of the territory it had lost to the US in the 1840s. 

Underlying the chaos of the time was a worldwide 
refugee crisis, caused by climate change.  

As the Gulf Stream became unreliable, Northern Europe 
became suffered crop failures. This added the residents of 
once-wealthy nations to the hundreds of millions scrambling 
to escape expanding deserts and rising tides. 

A few million of them landed on the shores of 
Jeffersonia, the smallest and weakest of the 13 American 
nations.
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Mary Weeks, visiting from New Dakota, wanders 
the  rougher quarters of the city. She is hoping to find her 
boyfriend, Danny Murphy, who failed to return from on a 
trip to Jeffersonia. Mary is appalled by the all the sick 
and starving people she sees in the Blua Zona.

She stops to help a dying woman in a dark alley.
Officer Tarantula McCarthy arrests her on charges of 

vagrancy, prostitution and treason. 
Every crime is an offense against the state, and so, 

according to Jeffersonian law, amounts to treason.

On the city streets …
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Mary is stripped of her clothing and led into the 
chambers of Judge Timothy Finnegan.

All prisoners are tried in the nude, and all are thus 
guilty, at the very least, of the crime of public nudity. So 
the conviction rate in Jeffersonia is 100 percent.

“My boyfriend,” the prisoner says. “Please, Judge? 
Danny is his name. Daniel America Day. Surely, with a 
name like that, you can find him on your computer.”

 “At age twenty-seven,” muttered Finnegan, “our Army 
would have drafted him.”

“Even if he was just visiting?”
“Especially,” says Finnegan, “if he was just visiting.” 

In the judge’s chambers …



6

Patrolman McCarthy asks the judge to sentence Mary 
to be his household slave. Judge Finnegan takes pity 
on her. He fetches a towel for her to wear on her walk 
back to the cell. He refuses McCarthy’s request.

“You mistake me intentions,” said McCarthy. “I don’t 
want her for sinful pleasure. Just try to use Irish and sex 
in the same sentence. It can’t be done.”

“You just did it.”
“Judge, there’s only one Catholic reason for the 

disgustin’ rituals of sex. I was hoping to make little Irish 
babbies with ‘er.” 

“There are trollops aplenty along the Boulevard,” 
replies Judge Finnegan.
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To McCarthy’s disappointment, Mary is sentenced to 
Far Laboristo training. 

“What’s that?” asks Mary as she’s locked in the cell.
“You speak no Esperanto, do ye? It means Committed 

Worker. You’d best learn the official lingo.”
“You mean slave, in plain English?”
“They’re sending you to serve the First Lady.”
“The who?”
“Does your ignorance know no bounds? Mattricia 

Malenkovich, the President’s wife. She lives in the 
Highlands, in a palace overlooking the sea. Rumor is, the 
President is banished from the property. Harden 
yourself, lass. It’s said that the First Lady is quite the 
stern mistress.”
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Mary’s boyfriend, Danny Murphy, has been drafted 
into Jeffersonia’s Army. He’s assigned to guard the 
coast against Mexican invasion.

Danny challenges a ragged man who’d waded up the 
shoreline. “This is a secure area. Let me see your ID.”

“I don’t have no ID. I don’t belong anywhere, sir. I’m 
one of them nenioj.”

The Army was offering a weekend pass to soldiers who 
improved their Esperanto. Nenio (neen-yo) was easy 
enough to pronounce, but the plural, nenioj (neen-yoy,) 
tricked Danny’s tongue.

“Nenoij,” says Danny. “I’ve been wondering what you 
people are like.”

Meanwhile, on the coast …
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“Step forward,” Danny commands. “What happened to 
your shoes?” 

“Never had no shoes, you see my father always …”
“What’s your name?”
“Piano.”
“What’s your occupation?”
“Street Advocate, sir.”
“What are you doing out here?”
“Sifting the sand for Exacto slugs, sir, them things 

fired by the Mexican Air Force.”
“I know all about Exacto missiles. What’s an Exacto 

slug worth on the open market?”
“Two potatoes,” Piano said. “Or half a cigar.”
“Blue Illusion cigars?” 
“Yes sir.”
“Do you have one on you?”
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Piano and Danny sit on the dark beach. Piano slips a 
Blue Illusion out of his pocket, lights it, and the two men 
smoke. 

Blue Illusions suppressed memories, and so were 
potent pain relievers. But they were strictly forbidden to 
members of Jeffersonia’s military.

The smoke was getting to Danny’s brain. He was 
loosening up. So this is what the famous Blue Illusion did 
to your mind. Ahh!  

“When was your last meal?” he asks Piano.
“Week ago Tuesday. You wouldn’t happen to have a 

spare potato?”
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Danny takes Piano up to the mess hall, and feeds him 
a huge bowl of mashed potatoes.

“These are RX1 Titans,” says Piano, his eyes 
gleaming like a hungry dog’s. 

RX1s tasted as if they were loaded with butter, salt, 
pepper, bacon crumbles, chives and sour cream, even 
when eaten plain.

“They going to save this nation with the Rx1,” Piano 
says. 

The Army, and much of the populace, has been kept 
from starving by the RX1-Titan. 

In gratitude for the meal, Piano gives Danny a cigar. 
“You have more of these cigars?” Danny asks. “Maybe 

we could be friends.”
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Relaxed with the help of Blue Illusions, they saunter 
to a blast wall that overlooked the ocean.

They watch three red lights glow brighter in the sky. 
Smoke-brained, neither man ducked nor ran.

The red lights became bigger and suddenly flashed 
pure white. Rockets streaked from the sky and 
exploded on the beach below. The flash, the noise, the 
shockwave seemed like nothing more than a fireworks 
show to the two grinning men watching it.  

“It’s the weirdest thing,” says Danny. “Mexican Exacto 
missiles can hit an ant from a mile away and yet … it’s 
like they’re deliberately missing their targets.”

“Ain’t that a curiosity,” says Piano.



13

Mary arrives as the newest slave at the hilltop home 
of the First Lady.

Mattricia Malenokovich had risen to fame as Matti the 
Nude Acrobat, engaging in trapeze sex at the climax of 
the Forbidden Circus. (Over 18 only, please.) This phase 
of her history had been almost totally wiped off 
Jeffersonia servers by Army hackers, although the 
pirated videos garnered huge audiences in Mexico.

Mary will be sleeping in the barn, and tending to the 
root crops five days a week.On Saturdays she will 
slaughter chickens and goats. On Sundays she will 
clean the servant quarters and the stables.

In the Highlands …
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The First Lady shaves Mary’s blonde locks, and 
leads her to a graveyard behind the goat pen. She warns 
Mary that faithless slaves are buried all over the 
property.

Mary is warned that she must resist the sexual 
advances that are sure to come from the President.

“Here lies the last young sklavo who put her hands on 
my husband’s cock.”

She loomed over Mary. “But your most important job 
will be to carry my baby. Your impregnation will take 
place in a Ruga Zona clinic. The sperm your healthy 
eggs meet will come from a man admire, and that 
certainly is not my husband.”
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At the First Compound, Mary proves so useful, and so 
well-behaved, that the First Lady takes her along on a 
shopping trip to The City.

The First Lady enjoys the game of shaking her 
security detail. She despises them as spies for the 
President. But the President’s goon, Darnoc, shows up at 
the ferry dock.

Awaiting the ferry, the First Lady chats with her friend 
Genuine Jo, owner of the namesake oyster bar. It’s the 
finest dining establishment on this side of the bay. Jo 
says she’d had nightmares all night and something’s 
giving her a bad vibe. But the First Lady scoffs.

A shopping expedition …
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As the ferry approaches, the First Lady walks toward 
the slave holding pen, where she’s left Mary.

She never gets there.
A nenioj shiv gang surrounds her, and she is dragged 

off the pier and into the slimy bay water. They stifle her 
as she screams for Darnoc’s help.

Three assassins punch, kick, choke and stab her.
She looks up to see Darnoc, his back turned, standing 

on the dock as the knife slices her throat. 
The assassins push her bloody, wide-eyed corpse out 

to sea.
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Mary could not see the attack from the slave pen, but 
she did witness a filthy brute, dressed in rat-colored 
rags, fling his tin-can knife into the bloody bay and 
skulk off.

She screamed for help.
She was shocked into silence by the face of Darnoc in 

the window.
“You come with me,” he says.

A face in the window …
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The judge’s journey …

Judge Finnegan, on his way into Patriot Plaza, stops 
at the Intelli-Wall. Jeffersonia has three citizenship 
zones, each separated by walls made of laser beams 
and steel.

The judge gives out meal tickets, and a lecture on 
respecting the nation’s zoning laws. 

The people gathered at the wall are nenioj, hoping for 
a power outage that will let them escape the dreaded  
Zona Blua.

They’d live better lives if they could sneak into the  
Verda Zona, which is occupied by workers the 
government finds useful. They have no chance, though, 
of passing the stronger walls into the elite Rosa Zona.
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Judge Finnegan uses his pass to hop aboard the 
Airbmobile and gets off at Patriot Plaza in the Zona Rosa. 
He’s there to see Hungry Al, the fruit and vegetable 
seller who’s become one of the most important men in 
a nation plagued by food shortages.

As Finnegan’s nears Hungry Al’s, one of the city’s 
many bare-chested prostitutes offers her favors in 
return for a piece of fruit … or better yet, an Rx1 potato. 
Finnegan passes her with hardly a glance.

He’s come to ask Hungry Al for a favor. Hungry Al’s 
aunt, is the most powerful editor in English-language 
publishing. And Finnegan has been working for years on 
a novel he’s calling “Joyce’s Wedding.”
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On the outside, Hungry Al’s seems to be a hard-
scrabble produce stand. But behind that crumbling, 
graffiti-ridden facade is an secret upscale restaurant 
open only to the elite.

Hungry Al, a food-smuggling hustler, came to this 
nation broke. True to his roots, he spends part of every 
day overlooking his produce stand, dressed like a street 
person.

Finnegan was not taken in by the ruse. Hungry Al had 
deep, deep connections in the Zona Rosa and beyond.

“I’ve wrapped up that novel,” Finnegan says, “and I’d 
hoped your aunt Jennifer would take a look at it.”

Al gives a non-committal grunt. The prostitute darts in 
and reaches for an orange.
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The prostitute grabs an orange and runs away. 
Hungry Al begins to rant against the nation’s rampant 
thievery.

“What kind of government we got here?” Al says. 
“Why do I pay taxes, tell me?”

“Poor thing,” says Finnegan. “She must be quite 
hungry.”

“They commit violent crimes right in front of a judge?” 
says Al. “Why aren’t you calling the Guard?”

Finnegan challenges him: “Violent? Surely…”
But Al’s rage is genuine, and Finnegan realizes he’s 

lost this chance to connect to his big-shot aunt.
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Disappointed by Al’s rejection, Finnegan walks back 
to the Dungeon of Justice and sees Mary Weeks — in 
jail again, and now with her head shaved. Darnoc is 
telling her to collect her things.

“I sentenced this woman to be a servant of the First 
Lady. Why is she back in a cell?”

“Not my idea,” says Darnoc. “Ask Malenkovich.” He 
leans toward Finnegan, whispers: “I list her for VHD. But 
Big Ears want to fuck her.”

“VHD?” cries Mary.
“Shut your mouth when talking to a judge,” snaps 

Darnoc.
VHD, or Voluntary Humane Departure, is the 

dreaded punishment for Treason, the worst crime on the 
lawbooks of Jeffersonia.
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Darnoc escorts Mary to the basement pool, where 
she’s entered in a swimsuit competition. The prize? A 
high-prestige job as the President’s Personal 
Companion.

Darnoc is  afraid Mary may have witnessed the First 
Lady’s murder. He had wanted to ship Mary out for 
VHD immediately. But he’d been cautious — did she 
have influential friends back in New Dakota?  
 And now, damn it, Malenkovich was ogling Mary! 

“Sir, isn’t she a bit mannish?” Darnoc suggests.
“I like a girl with some meat on her,” says 

Malenkovich.

A parade of pulchritude …
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It’s Darnoc’s job to prepare Mary for her Presidential 
duties. She sits to slip on stockings and looks up at a big 
poster featuring a bare-chested young man. It looks like 
the cover of a cheap romance novel.

“Who is that?” she asks Darnoc.
He chokes out a bitter laugh.“That is Malenkovich, from 

his circus days. That is how he sees himself. You are 
warned.”

Mary was untouchable now, and that unnerved Darnoc. 
The disappearance of the First Lady is still an official state 
secret. How much did Mary know? Was she really just a 
rube from New Dakota?

In the wardrobe room …
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“Who you were yesterday,” Darnoc informs her, “she is 
dead. You belong to Big Ears now. You do as he says,  
you gets it?”

Mary nodded.
“The President’s title is Excellency,” Darnoc says. “You 

understand your job role?”
“Not at all,” says Mary.
“You exist to make men envy him. Otherwise, you are 

like me, an insect. Your policy influence? Zero.”
“I never …”
“Shut up, lucky whore. You get a Ruga Zona pass, 

with all privileges.”
“And what are those privileges, exactly?”
Darnoc gawped. “You’ll find out.”
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The President meets Mary alone in the Top Secret 
Node of the Secure Location. 

Mary expects that he’ll grab her breasts or demand 
that she shed her clothes — but no. Malenkovich, 
portrayed as a monster by his enemies, seems like a  
kindly but irascible grandpa.

“That haircut,” says the President, shaking his head. 
“Severe. Don’t they have hairdressers back in New 
Dakota?”

“Excellency, I hesitate to say it, but the First Lady…”
Malenkovich puts a finger to his lips. “Sush. That’s the  

ugly past. I have a beautiful future in mind for you.”

In the Secure Location …
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REVERSE 

LIGHTNING 
Part Two

• McCarthy tries to save his “babbies”
• Piano washes up in Mexico
• Finnegan gets a shocking request
• Danny become a poster boy
• Mary’s rapid rise to political power
• The infamous Kissy Jag jets into town

The picture book is free to read at: 
https://mahoney.ink

https://mahoney.ink
https://mahoney.ink

