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​35 Years Earlier

​Quaven stood in the lab, preparing all the formulas needed to start his final term project.  His best friend and project partner, Michale, had not arrived yet.  Quaven looked through his and Michale’s notes thoroughly to ensure all elements were accounted for.  His part of the project seemed to be the easiest, but ensuring the elements were available in the correct measurements and containers was the most challenging.  Quaven also had to make sure the elements were stored at the correct temperatures.  Michale had created the specific formulas, writing several to be tested and reformulated if necessary.  Quaven and Michale were the only two research students who had permission to spend nights in the lab as necessary until their project was complete.

​Michale and Quaven were in their final semester of college.  They had to complete their final research assignments in genetics and biology to obtain dual PhDs.  There were no other students at 22 who had accomplished what both young men had.  Michale had graduated from high school and started college at 16.  Quaven had done the same one year behind Michale at the age of 17.  

​College had brought the young men together, as they were placed in the same dorm room.  Quaven and Michale’s youth created the bond between them.  Similar interests and life trajectories made them eventual brothers.  The primary cause of the two disagreements was their differing views of the world.  Michale believed the world could become a better place with the right people running governments and with equal access to necessities like water, food, and community.  Quaven believed that a firmer hand was needed, and the world would be better with people strategically placed to run governments.  Injustice, war, and racism could be eliminated.

​The disagreement became the basis of their research for their courses.  As the young men studied psychology, statistics, medical treatments, and genetic manipulations, both fell deeply into their opposing beliefs.  Quaven and Michale chose each other to complete their final research projects because each was trying to prove something to the other.  Neither cared about what anyone else thought of the primary goals.  

​Michale and Quaven had chosen to name their research the Perfect Humans Project.  The purpose of the project was to create perfect humans genetically through IVF and genetically manipulation.  The serum would be available only for certain portions of the marker, especially the governmental portion.  Quaven wanted to include some private entities, but Michale didn’t believe it was feasible given the entities' unknown or possibly unfettered purposes.  There should be an accountability standard and a rigorous process for the private entities to complete before they can access the serum.  But first, the serum needed to be created and thoroughly tested to remove any imperfections and ethical concerns.

​Michale was one researcher and student who believed in being ethical.  Throughout his research and doctoral program, he made sure everything complied with the code of ethics.  Quaven didn’t care about being ethical.  He wanted to reach results faster and better, and ethics could be flushed down the drain.  It was another aspect Maichale and Quaven argued and lamented, but it was never as deep as the conversation about worldly matters.

​“I see you’re quite serious about this project being perfect, huh?”  Michale strode into the lab, pulling on his starched white lab coat.  “We have 10 weeks to complete this project.  Do you think we have enough time?”

​Quaven nodded his head.  “All of your formulas are here.  We need to narrow down to 3 that we want to research on and will take the least amount of time to restructure if needed.”

​Michale nodded his head in agreement, pulling out tubes and mixing containers.  “Do we have the DNA for genetic manipulation from last semester?  Anything that needs to be unfrozen so we can make the process faster?”

​“No.  I took care of that over the weekend.  We just need to add the formulas to the petri dishes and ensure the temperature settings are correct.”  Quaven had begun reading Michale’s list of formulas.  “I think this one, this one, and this one are perfect for what we want to accomplish, and should take the least amount of time to develop so that we can annotate the research.  That also leaves plenty of time for any corrections before we send everything to the board.”

​Michale nodded in agreement.  “Let’s get started.”

​Over the next few hours, Michale and Quaven worked on the formulas, mixing, remixing, and changing calculations.  Measurements, timing, and formulated order were adjusted.  Other students came and went, working on their own final or new projects.  No one approached Michale and Quaven, though.  Everyone at the college knew the two of them didn’t like being disturbed when they were working.  Quaven, especially, had an issue with being interrupted when he was deep in study.  Michale didn’t mind much, as he understood people needed his attention and that it might be more important than what he was doing at the time. 

​Eventually, Quaven and Michale had the 3 formulas in 3 different forms throughout 9 petri dishes.  “Glad to have that completed.”  Quaven stretched his arms, back, then his legs.  

​“Yes!  Very glad to have that finished.  Now to wait on the results.  Are the temperatures set correctly?  The cameras activated?”  Michale started looking through the checklist.

​“Everything is up and running.  We will take turns spending the night so the monitoring is being monitored.  I’ll take the first shift tonight.”  Quaven went to the lab office, grabbed a cot and blanket, and brought them back to the lab.  “There are some sleeping bags here also if you want to use them for your nights here.” 

​Michale nodded his head.  “I’ll be back in a few hours to relieve you.  Make sure you have someone bring you something from the cafeteria.”  He shook his head at Quaven as he left.  “You know you forget to eat when you’re focused too hard.”

​Quaven smiled at Michale’s back.  The young man knew him too well.  He considered grabbing something from the lab fridge, but, as far as Quaven knew, there were some things in there that were very questionable.  He refused to take any chances.  Quaven texted one of the guys from his dorm to bring him some food from the cafeteria.  While he waited for the food, he began taking notes on his iPad, then wrote notes by hand as a backup.  The petri dishes showed very subtle changes over the short time between when Michale left and when Quaven wrote his observation.

​The knock on the door took Quaven from his thoughts.  He thanked his roommate for bringing the food, then settled in to eat.  As Quaven ate, he considered what he wanted to accomplish from the research.  He knew Michale would want to keep this part of the project as ethical as possible.  Yet, Quaven had other thoughts in mind.  The school wouldn’t allow for human testing of the serum he and Michale were creating.  But, Michale didn’t have to know, right?  Quaven began weighing his options for avoiding his best friend.  The purpose was for science anyway.  He had made up his mind what he was going to do.

​The first thing Quaven wanted to do was create his own sanctuary to refine and improve the Perfect Humans serum.  He knew how he wanted to set up the lab and other buildings.  There would be a main building where he and his followers would handle business and development.  There would be a lab and a nursery for the children that would become perfect.  Their DNA would be genetically modified and have genome editing.  Gene therapy would also be used to create future generations until the perfect humans, Adam and Eve, were created.

​Michale didn’t know that Quaven had a secondary project underway.  Quaven was determined not just to have the Perfect Humans serum, but also to have serums that can disrupt perfect cells and reconfigure damaged DNA.  They would be called the Virus and the Cure.  If the research worked, the sky was limitless.  Quaven could achieve world domination, with countries forced to either agree with the perfect humans or be eliminated—no more wars, famine, racism, anything that could keep the world from living harmoniously.  Antyne, who disagreed, would not be removed.  No questions asked.

​There was a young woman in Quaven and Michale’s class named Aja’i who was like a shadow to the young men.  She followed the two young men everywhere.  Quaven and Michale often talked about which of them Aja’i liked.  She never stated one way or the other, which frustrated Quaven because he liked her.  Aja’i had beliefs similar to Quaven’s, although hers were not as eccentric as his.  He felt she would be the perfect woman to stand by his side as the Head Elder, and she the Lady Elder, of the Covenant.  That’s
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