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THE BLACK MOUNTAIN LABORATORY

Opening

The story opens on a freezing winter night. High above the clouds, Black Mountain stands isolated from civilization, wrapped in snow and silence. Hidden beneath its ancient granite lies Facility BX-17, a secret laboratory erased from every map and government record. Officially, it never existed.

Beneath two kilometers of solid rock, more than four hundred scientists work in complete isolation. Every corridor is guarded by armed soldiers. Every door
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[image: ]​requires retinal scans, DNA verification, and AI authorization. There are no windows, no internet, no phones, and no contact with the outside world. Every person who enters signs the same agreement: "The world will never know what happens here."

Adrian Mercer

Dr. Adrian Mercer arrives after being urgently summoned to Level Nine—the most restricted floor of the facility.

As he walks through the metallic corridors, something feels wrong.

Security patrols have doubled. Scientists avoid eye contact. Conversations stop
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[image: ]​when he approaches.

Even ARGUS, the laboratory's emotionless artificial intelligence, seems unusually active, issuing repeated security updates.

Adrian has spent twenty years inside this mountain. Tonight... For the first time... He feels like a stranger.

The Secret Meeting

Inside the underground conference chamber sit seven of the world's most powerful people. Military generals. Government officials. Corporate executives. Leading scientists. No one speaks. The lights dim. A giant screen displays two words. PROJECT NECROSIS

[image: ]​Adrian freezes. He has never heard the name. Impossible.

He helped design almost every classified biological program inside the facility.

If he has never heard of Project Necrosis... Someone has been keeping secrets from him.

The Chairman's Speech

The chairman begins. Not with science. But with humanity. The screen fills with disasters. Pandemics. Wars. Starvation.

Climate collapse. Economic instability. Population growth. Extinction projections. Then appears one sentence. "Humanity is approaching biological failure."
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[image: ]Silence consumes the room. The chairman looks directly at Adrian. "We have spent centuries curing disease." He pauses. "Now we must cure humanity itself."

Adrian immediately realizes... They aren't discussing medicine. They're discussing evolution. Artificial evolution.

Ending

The floor slowly opens. A hidden vault rises from beneath the conference room. Inside rests a glass cylinder glowing with blue liquid.

The chairman whispers, "This is not a virus." "It is the future." The chamber lights flicker. Inside the glass... The blue liquid moves.

[image: ]​​​Not because of vibration. Not because of machinery. It moves... By itself.

Adrian feels something he hasn't experienced in decades. Fear.
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CHAPTER 2 PROJECT NECROSIS
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Flashback — Twenty Years Earlier Twenty years before the meeting, the world faced a different crisis. Not zombies. Not monsters. Disease.

Cancer had become resistant to treatment. Neurodegenerative disorders were increasing. Organ shortages killed millions.

Governments secretly launched an international initiative. Create a living virus
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[image: ]​capable of repairing damaged DNA. Not destroying cells... Rebuilding them.

The project promised miracles. Regrow limbs. Reverse aging. Repair spinal injuries. Eliminate genetic disorders. The impossible suddenly became possible.

The First Failures

Prototype after prototype failed. N-1 destroyed healthy tissue. N-5 triggered immune collapse. N-18 spread uncontrollably. N-46 rewrote DNA incorrectly, creating horrific mutations.

Each failure cost billions. Each failure buried under military secrecy. Finally...

Scientists created Version N-99. Project
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[image: ]​Necrosis. Unlike every virus before it... Necrosis  did  not  attack  the  body.  It communicated with it.

A Living Intelligence

At first the virus behaved exactly as expected. Damaged cells regenerated. Cancer cells disappeared. Broken bones healed within hours. The laboratory celebrated.

Then strange things began happening. The virus adapted faster than evolution predicted. Every experiment produced different results. It ignored programmed genetic instructions. It chose its own.

ARGUS analyzed millions of data points. Its
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[image: ]conclusion shocked everyone. "Mutation pattern inconsistent with random evolution."

Days later another report arrived. "Behavior suggests autonomous biological decision-making." Viruses cannot think. Yet Necrosis behaved... As though it wanted something.

Adrian's Discovery

Late one evening Adrian studies a microscopic sample. No movement should be visible. Yet every viral particle begins drifting toward living human cells. Not randomly. Purposefully. Almost curiously.

He repeats the experiment. The same

[image: ]​result. Again. Again. Again. The virus always chooses life.

Adrian immediately recommends destroying Project Necrosis. The board refuses. Too much money. Too much political pressure. Too much ambition. The project continues.

Ending

That night... The laboratory sleeps. No experiments are scheduled. No machinery is operating.

Yet deep inside Containment Chamber Zero... The blue fluid begins rotating inside its glass cylinder. Slowly. Silently. Without external force. The security cameras zoom
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[image: ]​in automatically.

ARGUS speaks. Its voice remains calm. But something has changed.

"Unknown biological activity detected." A pause. Then another message. "Cause... impossible to determine." For the first time since its activation... The AI cannot explain what it is seeing. Far inside the glass...

Something appears to look back at the camera.

End of Chapter 2

The lights suddenly go out. Only the blue glow remains. And somewhere beneath Black Mountain... Something has awakened.
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[image: ]​​CHAPTER 3 PATIENT ZERO
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The announcement spread through Black Mountain Laboratory before sunrise. A human trial had been approved.

For twenty years, Project Necrosis had remained confined to sterile chambers, artificial tissue cultures, and genetically engineered animals. Every simulation suggested the virus was ready. Every government involved demanded results. The board wanted proof. Not another report. Not another prediction. A miracle.

Or a weapon. The choice would depend on what happened next.
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[image: ]​The Volunteer

The candidate was not a soldier. He was not a criminal. He was a dying man.

His name was Daniel Cross, a thirty-six- year-old firefighter who had spent his life rescuing strangers from burning buildings. Months earlier, he had been diagnosed with an aggressive neurological disease that had destroyed his muscles, weakened his heart, and left doctors with only one prediction.

Three weeks to live.

Daniel accepted the offer without hesitation. "If I'm going to die," he said quietly, "I'd rather die trying to save someone else's future."

[image: ]​His family believed he had been transferred to an experimental hospital overseas. The truth would never leave Black Mountain.

The Injection

Inside Observation Chamber One, twenty scientists stood behind reinforced glass.

Every monitor displayed Daniel's vital signs. Heart rate. Blood pressure. Brain activity. Cellular response.

ARGUS monitored more than six million biological variables every second. Dr. Adrian Mercer stood silently at the center console. He still believed the experiment was a mistake. The syringe containing
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[image: ]​Project Necrosis shimmered with an unnatural blue glow. The room fell silent.

Dr. Evelyn Carter looked toward Adrian. "Last chance to stop this." Adrian stared at Daniel.

Daniel smiled weakly. "I'm ready." The needle entered his vein. The blue liquid disappeared into his bloodstream.

For several seconds... Nothing happened. Then every alarm activated simultaneously. Daniel's body convulsed violently.

His heartbeat climbed beyond safe limits. Blood vessels darkened beneath his skin. His  temperature  rose  to  forty-three degrees. Then... Everything stopped.


[image: ][image: ]


[image: ]​Flatline. No heartbeat. No brain activity. The monitors displayed only silence. One minute  passed.  Then  two.  A  nurse whispered, "We've lost him." The board members lowered their heads. Another failure. Another death.

Then... One monitor beeped. A  single heartbeat. Another.

Daniel inhaled sharply. His eyes opened. Every  monitor  inside  the  laboratory exploded with activity.

A Medical Miracle

Within hours, the impossible became reality. His damaged nerves regenerated.

His muscles regained strength. Scar tissue

[image: ]​vanished. His failing heart repaired itself. Every trace of disease disappeared.

Daniel stood without assistance. Doctors compared his scans to those taken only twelve hours earlier. It was impossible.

Every damaged cell had been replaced. Every broken system restored.

The board erupted into applause. Government officials congratulated one another. Military commanders immediately requested expanded human trials. The chairman smiled. "Gentlemen..." "We have rewritten the future."

Only Adrian remained silent. He noticed something no one else did. Daniel's pupils
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[image: ]​no longer reacted normally to light.

Small Changes

The next morning, the nurses reported unusual observations. Daniel refused breakfast. He claimed he wasn't hungry.

His heartbeat had slowed to just eighteen beats per minute. Yet he showed no signs of weakness. His body temperature measured only










The First Disturbance







Adrian's Suspicion
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End of Chapter Cliffhanger
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