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A note from the author:
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Hello friends!  I am sure some of you may be confused about how this book qualifies as a "new release."  While it is true, I did previously publish a version of this story, I actually found out I uploaded the wrong version.  I didn't discover this until I was in the final editing phase for the 20th Anniversary Edition of The Secret of Genetic Corp X.  

Imagine my chagrin and surprise at realizing I never went back to fix the upload.  The problem was with the way the publishing platform I use changed their rules about revisions to paperback books.  I got a little too excited and sleepy one day and pushed OK! thinking my files were correct.  Ooops!  I fully intended to wait the 90 days and fix not only the cover, but the inside manuscript.  Yet, somewhere in my ADHD brain, shiny squirrels caused me to buy paper copies of the book and forget all about the changes.   

I am truly sorry to anyone who bought the previous edition, as I find the writing was not up to my usual standards.  Of course, that is because of the wrong file being uploaded.  However, I will be 100% sure this 2nd edition is the right one before I push go!  

Shannon McRoberts
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Chapter 1
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"Doctor Roseland!" Jaylend Hardy screamed down the long corridor, franticly waving his arms to flag down his boss. His blonde hair hung in a shabby cut around his face, flying up and down as he ran faster towards Doctor Roseland.

"Associate Jaylend, what is the meaning of this?" 

Maddix Roseland, now thoroughly embarrassed by his colleague's display of insanity, turned to look Jaylend in the eye, prepared to rebuff him further; however, he caught sight of the look in the young man's eye and noticed the small data package in his hand. 

Maddix reached out and took the parcel from Jaylend. "Is this really the research?" 

"I verified it myself, Doctor Roseland, and I am pretty sure the girl who sold it to me was the elusive Zarra Jane herself. She seemed to know the material too well to be a mere broker. This is the breakthrough we have been looking for and we got it for dirt cheap." Jaylend's smile beamed from ear to ear. He felt proud to have come in under the budget with this purchase. He knew how much it would mean to Doctor Roseland to have saved money and get the research.

Maddix looked at the package in his hand. He could not believe he was holding the key to all of his unanswered prayers. For a moment, a single tear welled up in his eye at the thought of achieving his one true goal. He could now awaken Miranda. 

"I am sure you saved me on my budget, but we need to get this data uploaded immediately. Call the rest of the team in from whatever they are working on for a meeting in the next hour." 

~~~***~~~
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"LADIES AND GENTLEMEN of Psi Corp X, behold, I hold in my hand the key to our success." Doctor Roseland waved a small, black information stick towards the seated crowd.  

"And what exactly is that, Doctor? The item in your hand is rather small for a war ready soldier, don't you think?" Leighanne Ibbott spat from her seat in the conference room. 

Doctor Roseland took a deep breath. He was used to Leighanne's antagonistic manner after working with her for several years on the REAWAKEN Program. In the beginning, she wasn't so jaded. In fact, she used to be incredibly supportive of his efforts to unlock the human memory. They had a shared goal at Psi Corp X; to bring back America's soldiers through cloning. However, years of unsuccessful attempts made Leighanne rather cranky. For every failure, it was her hide, not her department's, on the line. She was the one who had to answer to the head of the Department of Defense, not Maddix.  

"Madame Ibbott, you are correct. This is not a battle-ready soldier. However, this is the missing piece we have been searching for. I have theorized the reason for the failures in our other test subjects was not a lack of our abilities to clone, but rather a lack of our ability to replicate a person's memories."  Maddix paused.

Leighanne rolled her eyes.  "Yet another theory, Maddix?  Well, go on and dazzle us."

Maddix smiled before proceeding.  "A person, even a soldier, is more than just their physical appearance and training. They are also every single thing that has ever happened to them.  They are the pony ride at their sixth birthday party, losing their first pet, the heartbreak of their first love, and every secret thought which has ever come across their minds. To accurately reawaken these super soldiers, we need to know how their lives have shaped them. How someone wields a weapon or plans out a strategic attack is just as much shaped by their training as it is by the lives they lived before. We failed all these times to replicate the soldier, because we were only recreating a fraction of the person."

A laugh escaped Leighanne's mouth and filled the room.  "You're telling me we wasted years perfecting our cloning because we failed to replicate a boo-boo someone got when they were seven?"

Maddix cracked his neck before smiling again.  He found keeping his composure rather daunting while being laughed at by his boss.  "What I am saying is this newly obtained research will allow us to unlock the full experience of the human we are trying to re-create. In fact, when you return to your stations, you will see I have already started an algorithmic program on Subject 28. The data for the subject is almost complete and by the end of the day, we will have the information to replicate Subject 28 to test the new theory." 

Excitement filled the room as the scientists scurried back to their desks to see this algorithm at work. After a few moments, only Leighanne and Maddix remained in the conference room. Leighanne approached Maddix and looked him square in the eye. "What about Project M?"

Maddix grunted before shuffling the papers in his hands trying to keep his composure. "I don't know what you are talking about, Leighanne." 

"Oh, please, Maddix. I know all about your daughter, Miranda. I know you have kept her in your personal lab under cryogenic stasis for the last ten years, hoping this project would lead you to answers. You can't possibly think you have the monetary ability to reawaken her, do you?"

"My daughter is none of your concern, nor is what I do in my time when I am off the clock. If you will excuse me, I have research to complete." Maddix turned his back on Leighanne and walked out of the conference room back to his workstation. 

"Maddix, I am not bringing up Miranda to rub salt in a wound. Rather, I am bringing her up because an operative of her level would be valuable to our program. She was one of the best soldiers we had in her class. She's one hundred times the soldier any of our test donors were or could be."

Maddix stopped and turned around. "What do you want, Leighanne?"

"I want you to use your new research to reawaken your daughter. It would be a unique situation, as you could judge better than anyone how well your theory worked. Having a parent to test our other subjects is not something we have. We gave those people empty boxes and dashed dreams with a folded flag. They can't be called up and asked to evaluate their dead loved one's clone. You know as well as I do this is what would be best. Plus, I know if it is your daughter, you would work harder to get the REAWAKEN program perfected."

Maddix sighed. "If I refuse?"

Leighanne's lips curled up into a devilish smirk. "I'll have you thrown off this project entirely. You will never have access to the tools you need, and I'll confiscate your algorithm. I'll even have you jailed, and I'll have the courts unplug Miranda's body under the Cloning Act."

Maddix's face blanched with horror.  He never intended for Miranda to be brought into this mess. He only wanted to test his theories and learn the best process so he could try to reawaken his beloved daughter on his own terms. But what choice did he have? Leighanne was a powerful adversary with the ear of dangerous people. If he refused, he knew she would make true on her threats. 

He shook his head. "Fine, I'll let her be an official project, but no one else will work on Project M. Do I make myself clear?"

Leighanne beamed with joy. "Crystal clear, Maddix. I look forward to seeing your progress reports over the next month. I'll make sure you have everything you need for Project M and your associates can handle Subject 28."  

~~~***~~~
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SPRAWLED ACROSS HIS office couch, Dr. Roseland still wore yesterday's clothing. He had fallen asleep in his office while trying to finish his work on Project M, which was now overdue by more than a month. The mysteries of the mind again stumped him. His daughter's cryogenically preserved remains mocked him in dead silence from one corner, while her new body floated in a NEURO-TANK II in the other. The stark white walls and flooring gave the workplace a sterile feeling.  He had taken to living in his office over these last few weeks. If he still had a wife, his long hours might have infuriated her, but his wife left long before Miranda was an adult. It seemed like it had always been just the two of them. 

The day he got the call radicals killed Miranda in some kind of skirmish along the Canadian border was the worse day of his life. From that point on, he felt utterly alone. Her death drove him to expand his theories on the human mind and cloning. Of course, with full human cloning still being illegal, it was difficult to test any of his theories. Or so he thought. A chance encounter in the street with Leighanne Ibbott, after she read one of his early thesis papers, opened the doorway for him to work for Psi Corp X where he soon learned human cloning was possible if you had contracts with the right government agency. 

Initially, before Leighanne approached Maddix, Psi Corp X worked in partnership with its sister company, Genetic Corp X, to create genetically modified super soldier clones for the government. Back then, it was still early in the process and the soldiers were more for disposable brawn than they were actual clones like Leighanne had dreamed of making. When Xavier Winters, the head of Genetic Corp X, needed to sell off some of his assets for quick cash after his wife's death, Leighanne stepped in and bought the genetic enhancement soldier contract from him. When Genetic Corp X encountered stability issues, after their lead researcher suffered an accident, Leighanne pleaded her case to her contacts inside the Department of Defense. She argued the instability was holding her company back and not allowing her to meet the goals the government had set for her. In response, they gave her a covert contract and license to perform her own cloning and research strictly for the government's needs. 

This allowed Psi Corp X to operate its facility with Leighanne only having to answer to the DOD. This arrangement kept everything redacted and lessened the chances of the Ethical Committee's interference. The arrangement with Psi Corp X also kept the government supplied with their enhanced soldiers at a reduced cost. With a large batch of disposable soldiers, the government could simply drop them from a plane in hostile territory and not worry about sending anything more than replacements.  

A loud knock at the door startled Dr. Roseland awake. He nearly fell off his couch before he realized where he was. "Just a minute. I am coming." He opened the door to find Leighanne standing on the other side. 

Leighanne looked at his rumpled appearance and lifted an eyebrow. "Rough evening, Doc?"

Maddix smoothed his hair back and moved to one side to allow Leighanne into the office. "I've been putting a lot of hours in on this project. I am close to reawakening her."

She walked closer to Maddix and attempted to straighten his shirt and tie while looking him in the eye. "Bollocks, Maddix, I know you are having issues with some of your final calculations. You could have asked me for help, you know? These algorithms were my focus of study." 

Maddix pushed Leighanne away. "It is not the algorithm. The problem is with the transponder mechanism. I cannot get it triggered at the right time. The sequence is delicate and if it misfires, I would hate to have to wait another two weeks to grow a replacement."

"Then why not have Jaylend review the prototype? He is fantastic at minute sequences. Really, Maddix." Leighanne shook her head in disbelief. "Use the resources available. I know you wanted to work on this on your own, but don't delay the project any further because you refuse to seek your associate's help!" Her cheeks turned red from both Maddix's rejection and her frustration at not having the project completed.

Maddix threw up his hands. "Very well, I will discuss this with Jaylend after I get cleaned up." 

Another knock came at the door. 

"Don't bother, I already called Jaylend and told him to assist you today. He doesn't care if you have that just woke up look. Get my project ready to implement tomorrow or we are going to discontinue the program." 

Leighanne walked over to the door to let Jaylend into the office. "Come in, Jaylend. I need you to review the notes and configuration of the transponder for this project. We need to launch it by tomorrow. Can you do that for me?"

Jaylend walked through the door with a big, goofy grin. "Yes, Ms. Ibbott. I will make sure the transponder works as it should be. I won't let you down." His optimistic, blue eyes twinkled in the bright office lights as he ushered Leighanne out of the office. Jaylend closed the door bolting it behind him. The physical appearance of Maddix caught him quite off guard when he turned back around. 

"Geeze, Dr. Roseland, you are looking rough today!"

"Thank you for noticing, Jaylend. I haven't left my office much of late. I was hoping to complete Project M on my own, for personal reasons, but I can't figure out the timing sequence for this transponder. The sequence is off by a millisecond and every second counts. Can you fix it?"

Maddix withdrew a small, smooth, silver item from his pocket. It had a single button in the middle. He handed it to Jaylend.

Jaylend immediately withdrew a small blue device from his pocket and placed the silver drive from Maddix into the blue device. Waving his hands, Jaylend activated a projected keyboard and screen onto the white work counter. He pecked away for a few minutes and nodded his head. "I see where the problem is. There is an incorrect character on this coding and it is causing this delay." 

Jaylend tapped some more on the keyboard, his fingers expertly moving. "There, I've fixed the flaw. I've also uploaded the fix to the main server for the rest of the team." 

Maddix took the small device back from his assistant. "Thank you, Jaylend. I can't express how grateful I am to you. You've proven yourself repeatedly to be a promising lead scientist. If this project works, I'm going to recommend you to be a full-fledged associate and not a junior associate anymore."

"Really? You mean that, Dr. Roseland?" Jaylend's voice took on a bit of a higher tone. 

"Yes, in fact, why don't you call me Maddix?" 

Jaylend beamed at the news. He was turning to take his leave and return to his normal duties when the cryogenic chamber in the corner caught his attention. Inside the chamber he could barely make out a female form. She was tall and appeared to have brown hair, but the chamber obscured the rest of her features. Alarm rang in Jaylend's voice. "Dr. Roseland, I mean, Maddix, who is that in the cryochamber? The department doesn't have any other listed donors checked out at the moment. You aren't working on a personal project in here, are you?" 

Maddix looked at Jaylend and laid a hand on his shoulder. "It is a sanctioned project if this is what you are worried about. But it is personal as well. This is Project M. No one else was supposed to be involved with it. That was the deal I made when I signed over the testing rights. The project is being ran concurrently with Subject 28. I'm doing a higher-level testing with this one to see if all my theories pan out. There is nothing you need to worry about."

"Higher level testing? How is that possible? Unless we can find someone who knew the donor in life, there's no way to verify any of our theories accurately. Since the program operates entirely on secrecy, the best we can do is watch archival videos and have the psychologists study the clone for similarities. Are you saying there is someone who knows this donor well enough to help with the testing?"

Maddix sighed. He told no one about Miranda. He never had to because all his work was in line with what he was supposed to be doing with Psi Corp X. People hailed him as
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