Mystic Destiny
Chapter 5

Part III


Another alarm blared now, and this time, it wasn’t a silent one. He covered his ears and yelled over the din at his fellow team members, who were looking at various monitors, trying to see what the fuss was about. He already knew what it was though. The one thing he hoped wouldn’t happen.


“GET HIM OUT OF THERE!!!!!”
Meanwhile…


Klein continued to scroll through the files, and stopped at the project records. Squinting in the little light, he leaned in closer to read the fine text.

Day 1: Subject A has just been brought in. The whole project isn’t voluntary, and I hope it turns out all right…If we’re caught, the whole projects’ screwed.

Day 4: Most of the enhancements have been put in, and the subject is still in a state of coma. He shouldn’t wake up for a long time…Hopefully.

Day 12: It escaped today. All the enhancements were in when it broke through the glass and escaped the lab. It is thought that he is gone, out to blend in with the normal people. Yet, we can do nothing about it-If we were caught, all of us would die, Abomination or no.


He scrolled down near the end, glancing at a few words here and there. Then stopped. He recognized this part vaguely.

Year 16 Day 48: The test subject’s son has been captured. The boy is but 10 years old, but still retains much of  his father’s enhancements. All we had to do was add a few more that got removed through the genetic process. 

Klein stood up and looked around. Why is this place so familiar? I can’t be that old...His hand slipped onto a palm pad and he felt a prick on his finger. Grabbing his hand back, he noticed that the holo screen had changed again. This time, it showed a familiar double helix-His DNA. It was standard memorization nowadays, everyone had to know theirs, or at least recognize it. Another, similar strand was held up to it, and the program whisked through all the coding in those two strands. Then a number and a few letters grew out of the bunch and centered on the middle of the screen, flashing red. The computerized voice spread throughout the room, reading the text.


“DNA Match for Subject A: 93%”


Klein’s eyes widened as he continued to watch the program carry out its duties. Another strand appeared on the screen. Like his, as far as he could tell. It ran through the DNA identification process again, and yet another announcement echoed through the room.


“DNA Match for Subject B: 100% Subject identified as: Klein, #24869”

Klein gaped at the screen. So it was true – He was just a lab experiment. No wonder this place had looked so familiar…He looked around at his old home for a few seconds. /So this was my childhood…/ He looked back up at the holo-screen again, to see it changed back to the old records. 
Year 22 Day 235: Subject B has escaped. He shattered the glass like his father had, once the boy was 16. Luckily, once he was out, we managed to disable his memory of everything that went on in here. Pendragon doesn’t think so, but I just think his whole theory about the memory wipe is just bull. We closed up the lab and left today. Best there be no trace of us.

Klein snapped up as he heard a shriek from outside. Turning abruptly and running out the door, her met with an awful sight. 


Selskia was on the floor, her hands up and small bits of flesh were scattered everywhere. One of the tubes was broken, the gooey liquid spilling across the floor. More tubes were shattering as Klein watched, and Selskia fled, teleporting back to his AC with a pop and a yelp. For some reason, Klein wasn’t afraid of the disembodied corpses, actually, he felt like he knew some of them. And he did. They paid no mind to Klein, stumbling about, and searching for Selskia. He actually walked up to some of them, remembering the guards and his ‘friends’. Walking past them, Klein was thinking. /This is practically my family…My past…I never could remember being anything but a raven all my life. This explains it…/

Klein found Selskia cowering in the corner of his AC as he walked in calmly. He started up the AC and started to fly back to the station, all while trying to get Selskia to stop shaking in fear, comforting the girl. As they flew back, he noticed something very odd-A tall, deathly black obelisk was towering not too far from where the lab was, polished and unearthly. It wasn’t there before, he was sure of that.  At the sight, Selskia cringed in fear again.

“Not…Not that again!”


“Eh? What’s wrong with the tower thing, Selskia?”


But Selskia wouldn’t say a word about it. She just seemed to have a fear of the thing, like it was evil. Perhaps it was. Klein would have to go explore it later. The events of the day still weighing heavily on his mind, he continued back up to the Raven’s Nest, calming Selskia down yet again.
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