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6:00 PM – Critter Code HQ
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The sun had just set over Maine’s New Bark town, setting the perfect environment for Critter Code science department to get to work on their latest experiment. In the main room, standing in front of a triple pod construct stood a young African American scientist woman. She twirled her black dreads, eager to get the work started. “All systems are online. Is everyone in position?” She asked as the panel before her sprang to life with neon blue lights. 

“We are but...” Next to them, a meek college student with a clipboard nervously raised his hand. 

A Chinese man who stood by his wife’s side at the console looked back at him. “What’s wrong Nino? We don’t have time to delay.”

The Latino student swore under his breath before speaking politely. “Well not that I don’t trust your judgement, but are you sure it’s safe to have your child here during this?” He gestured towards the small boy who could barely see with his moppy black hair, running around the hall outdoors with his action figure much to the other scientists’ amusement. “Jun-De, Tammy, I implore you to reconsider having him here before we begin. 

His father, Jun-De sighed. “The sitter cancelled on us at the last moment and we couldn’t leave Wally alone. Just make sure he doesn’t run into anything and there will be no problems.”

“As you wish.” The scientist bid the others farewell and opened the door to find their little rascal, only for him to already be out of sight. “Wait, where did he go?”

The little tike ran around the increasingly deserted hall as people readied for the test. Soon he skidded to a stop, finding the backside entrance of test room where the machine was whirring to life wide open. Inside, there was a pod hosting a stunningly beautiful gold butterfly with rainbow highlights. “Butterfly!” The five-year-old mumbled before quickly pushing open the backdoor that somehow wasn’t locked. 

He waddled in and took one look at the butterfly before spotting a purple and red spider in the capsule across from it. With a shiver at the sight, he ran to the butterfly and forced the pod open until it clicked loose. “Oooh!” He mumbled and watched as it fluttered, free in the room. Unable to notice the container closing back on him. 
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“Okay everyone ready?” Tammy asked as her team watched with eager anticipation. 

Jun-De noticed a middle-aged, taller man with big glasses and a decorated lab coat from years of badges and awards. “Ah there you are Mr. Hercule. I bet you’re curious about what this machine does.”

“Well yes but only because for some reason, I couldn’t be briefed on it outside of this building. Exactly what are you getting up to and should I be concerned?”

Tammy held back the urge to giggle like a mad scientist. “Calm down and envision this. An aggressive Radiance butterfly and a Rosebite spider. Two things that should never be mixed, correct? Until now.”

Nino explained as he did a final check of the machine’s data. “Once we get this machine started, a series of DNA splicing of both creatures will occur and result in a hybrid of the two created in the third pod.

An intern of Nino's age with a hot-pink ponytail and sharp painted nails crossed her arms with a voice of outspoken pride. “That’s right, we call it the Tri-Splicer! It takes the properties of two beings and merges them into new life without harming the originals.” 

The boss was skeptical but allowed it to go forth. “Very well Marcy, let’s see what this experiment has to offer.” 

Suddenly, another employee ran to them in deep breaths. “Mr. and Mrs. Plantar! I’m afraid your son... disappeared on me.”

“Just go get him Adam,” Tammy sighed as she typed up a storm on the control panel, bringing the machine to life and beginning the test. “We can’t afford to be distracted right now. Any second, the spider and butterfly will be merged.”

Mr. Hercule’s eyes then suddenly went wide with alarm. “You mean that butterfly?” The man said, suddenly finding it fluttering near the ceiling. 

The whole room went silent aside from a child’s humored laughs. “What the- That giggling, that’s Wally’s voice!” Tammy shrieked.

A cold chill ran through both parents as they looked at the machine arise and spin, catching his silhouette as his DNA was cloned.

“How did he end up in there?!” Jun-De broke out into a cold sweat before he turned around and grabbed the nearest assistant by the collar. “Marcy, you were in charge of keeping the Tri-Splicer doors locked at all times! What happened?”

The college girl just shrugged with her phone still in hand. “Sorry, Sasha just posted about her company’s new project on her blog and it got me wondering why we aren’t doing the same thing! And then...”

“This is why I’m always worried about hiring college interns.” Tammy groaned as the machine whirred down and finished its test. 

The nanosecond the caution lights switched from red to green, the parents flooded in followed by the others.

Tammy with mama-bear strength nearly tore the pod door off its hinges and snatched the boy into a hug. “Oh my baby! Are you hurt?” 

Though dizzy, the boy just looked up and smiled. “No, that was fun Mommy!”

Mr. Hercule leaned in and analyzed the boy closely. “Well at least we know for sure that humans are completely free of harm when using the machine too.”

Marcy let out the biggest sigh of relief before Nino smacked her on the shoulder and gave a rightful earful about the dangers of negligence. Just when she was about to snap back, she froze and noticed the merger container in the center was on with smoke filling it. “Wait, the third pod was activated? But wouldn’t that mean-“

Jun-De turned to see as well. “That’s not possible. There’s no science pointing towards this experiment to actually be compatible with humans!”

The team rife with caution, all approached the pod. Carefully, Adam inputted the code for unlocking it and watched as the hatched raised and smoke poured out. In that instant, everyone’s preconceived notions of science vanished and were replaced with worldview shattering questions. Laid before them was a sleeping boy sharply identical to Wally. The only differences were his hair which was a wild mix of purple and red and his nails which were a royal burgundy. He had the same dark skin as well and cute snore as he slept. 

Marcy smiled at the little tike below. “I don’t believe it... You guys made new life!”

Nino gently reached out to analyze his small red nails only to find his hand stick to his lick tape. “H-Hey! His hand is sticking to me!”

The scientist parents exchanged a stupefied look. “Sticky hands? You don’t think?”

Jun-De swallowed and did his best to maintain composure. “Could the machine have really created human life? Better yet, could he be even more than a human? Okay, let’s run some experiments.” He turned to the interns. “Marcy, Nino, you guys go find this boy some clothes. Then we can look into... whatever this is.”
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“After putting together a makeshift little lab coat for the new five-year-old, the pair along with their team quickly strapped him to a cot and wheeled him to the nearest test room. In the meantime, seven adults had been placed to watch Wally who had been given a stern talking to. Same for Marcy who was getting an earful from Mr. Hercule who learned she was responsible for making sure all doors and access points are locked before and after use. 

After gently administering x-rays, drawing blood which came out more purple-ish substance than red, analyzing the bristles on his fingers and more, so much was clear and unclear at the same time. “Okay everyone...” Jun-De started. “So far we’ve discovered that this boy can connect to walks like a spider, has a mix of red human blood and spider blue fluids, contains venom sacks in his mouth and can pop out his nails like claws.” He couldn’t believe what he was saying. He sounded like he was in a sci-fi movie.

“Are you serious?”

“So... then we’ve accidentally made a Spider-Human hybrid?!”

“His lungs didn’t seem to get fully formed though. I think he might be mute.”

“Oh god, Rosebite spiders can consume blood! What will happen if he wakes up hungry?!”

Tammy eased the storm of questions as they raged around the room. “Everyone relax! First off, Rosebite spiders feed on roses, hence the name,” she held out a red rose over the boy's body. “If he wakes up hungry, we’ll administer a small test to see if he has a taste for such food like his biological original. However given his deep state of slumber, I doubt he’ll awaken anytime so-”

The geneticist immediately ate her words at the sound of straps snapping and something quick swiping the rose out of her hand. At the moment, everyone in the room held their breaths together as they slowly focused on the boy in the cot. Now on perched knees, sucking the color from the rose like a wild animal. His pupils were red and matched his nails which were popped out into defensive claws. 

Before anyone could raise their voice to speak, the boy hissed like a disturbingly audible spider and shot purple webbing straight from the palms of his hands, smacking Jun-De in the face. He then quickly scurried past the group of scientists on all fours before clawing into the vents above. Everyone was just utterly speechless as the man pulled the silk off his face, absolutely mesmerized. 

“One side of me says I should be horrified at what we’ve created... but the other tells me that this is an absolute miracle in the gene-splicing world!”
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The cloned spider boy oddity busted out the vents right in front of Jun-De who raised his arms and blocked his way. “Easy now boy, we just want to talk. Wait, can you talk?”

The purple haired arachno-kid just hissed more before charging at the scientist with a bite on his shoulder then, a slash at his midsection with hasty claws. Jun-De winced at the bite and felt part of his left side beginning to seize from the venom. As the boy whipped around the room with his webs and crashed into a containment room, several guards aimed their rifles at him cautiously. 

“This kid... what did they make?!” One of them uttered.

Before they could act further, the injured man threw himself in front of the boy as Tammy eased the guards’ weapons down. “Hold your fire boys! A rosebite spider’s bite isn’t lethal to humans!”

Jun-De nodded with a pained smirk. “Yes, I’ll feel some numbness in my side for a bit but do not panic, this situation is still moderately under control.” he hit a button on the wall, sealing the boy in the containment room fully. Hercule, Nino, Marcy, Wally and other scientists flooded in as the mutant clone went absolutely feral. 

With a sickening crack and a shrill screech, he climbed along the walls and glass, biting and scratching until he realized there was no way out. The clone backed up into a corner as he watched beings he had no idea
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