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			Prologue

			I ran through the forest as bullets tore through branches and bushes around me. I could feel the burning pain from the gunshot wound in my leg, but I ignored the pain and kept running.

			My head is killing me, but I can’t stop now.

			My head pounded as the serum flowed through my veins. I tripped over a rock and tumbled down a hill, feeling the pain in my leg worsen.

			Get back up. Keep on moving. Don’t stop for anything.

			I got back to my feet and resumed running away. I jumped over tree roots and jumped through bushes, running towards what sounded like a river. I jumped out into a clearing and found myself standing at the edge of a cliff. I was about to lose balance and fall over when I luckily stumbled backwards and onto my back. I got back up and looked down and saw the rushing river below. It didn’t help that there was a rain storm above me. I could hear the shouting of my pursuers getting closer every second.

			“Subject #097!” a guard yelled, “surrender yourself and make this easier for all of us!”

			As if, I thought to myself, I’m not going back to that hellhole!

			As the yelling got closer, I knew that I wasn’t going to let them take me back without a fight. I grabbed a large branch off the ground and held it like a baseball bat. A facility guard leaped out from a bush right behind me with a baton in hand. He took a swing at me, but I dodged and pushed him back. I swung with all my might and slammed the branch against his jaw, knocking him out cold. Another ran out a few seconds later with a cattle prod and jabbed it into my side. I cried in pain as I felt the prongs dig into my skin. The guard pressed the button to electrocute me, but for some reason I couldn’t feel myself get zapped. The prongs that were digging deeper into my side made my body retaliate with a skull cracking punch against the guard’s head. Just then, a whole group of guards jumped out into the clearing with tranq guns in hand. They kept their guns trained on me as the Professor stepped out from behind the trees.

			“Don’t move Subject #097,” Professor Korta said, “you’ve got nowhere to run. We’re doing this for the good of Bio-Eden. Drop the branch and come with us, and you will be turned into one of the most powerful beings ever.”

			I looked over the ledge and down at the rushing river at the bottom, then I looked back at the professor and dropped the branch. The professor smiled and clapped his hands together.

			“I take it you’ve considered my deal?”

			Before his goons could subdue me, I took a step back closer to the edge. The professor’s eyes went wide when he realized what I was about to do.

			“Not a chance!” I spat, “Being super strong and famous sounds nice and all, but I’d rather be dead than make a deal with you!”

			I crossed my arms over my chest and closed my eyes as I plummeted into the rushing river below. I hit the water hard and felt myself get pulled away by the current. I spun around many times as I struggled to swim straight, feeling the air in my lungs deplete slowly. I bumped and scraped against the rocks in the water as I struggled to surface to breathe. I slowly began to lose feeling in my arms and legs as I got pulled further under. After a few more attempts of swinging back up, I gave up and eventually blacked out.

			



	

Chapter 1

			Monsters are Made

			This all started a few hours ago, when I was asleep in my room and the guard started pounding against the door, waking me up for breakfast.

			“Subject #097!” the guard called, “Wake up! It’s time for breakfast!”

			I groaned as my breakfast was served through the slot of the steel door that sealed me in my room. I was currently living in a place that was called the Compound, which was run by a company called Bio-Eden. We also called it the new home for kids that don’t have any parents and won’t be taken in by anyone else. There were over 250 kids living here and nobody on the outside knew about us. We haven’t even seen what it was like on the outside. My name was Ace Rodriguez, and it felt more like a prison than a new home. I was born in the U.S and I lived in Maritol City, one of the largest cities in America.

			My parents died when I was younger, so I was placed in an orphanage ever since I was four. I bounced around other families for five years until an employee of Bio-Eden took me in. I lived here for seven years, and I am currently sixteen years old. I grabbed my breakfast and began eating. After eating, I changed into my clothes provided by Bio-Eden and went to the courtyard where all the other kids gathered.

			I sat down at a bench outside alongside one of the other subjects who was also my only friend. I didn’t like the other kids here because of how high and mighty they acted, but he was different from them because of his kindness. He was Subject #049 and had been here longer than me. His real name was Rex Ramirez, and despite being treated like a lab rat, he always had a supporting attitude.

			“Morning Ace!” He greeted me, “tired like always?”

			“Yup,” I groaned, pulling my hood over my eyes.

			“I heard that there’s going to be something new happening later,” Rex said, “I hope it’s something fun!”

			“When did any of the people working here give us something fun to do?” I asked, annoyed.

			Rex frowned and said, “You have to admit this is better than the games you had back at the orphanage. We’re being taught Free Running and Martial Arts!”

			“Don’t forget we’re also being trained in stealth and infiltration stuff,” I reminded him, “as well as marksmanship and weapon maintenance which kinda raises a few red flags for me.”

			Just then, the speakers activated and an announcement began playing.

			“Good morning our Loyal Volunteers!” The announcement said, “Today, we will be selecting Three new people for our new Strength and Athletic enhancing opportunity! The chosen people will be announced during lunch in the cafeteria!”

			“More like sacrifices,” I grumbled.

			“C’mon Mr. Negative!” Rex sighed, “it can’t be that bad.”

			“We’ve been here for years, cut off from the outside world!” I snapped, “We’re being trained like no tomorrow as if a huge war is about to happen! I have an Uncle whom I’ve never met out there who was given the chance to take me in, but I was taken away before I could even see his face! Our new ‘Home’ is in a forest in the middle of nowhere, and we have to deal with the fake smiles and care of the staff of Bio-Eden, so give me a damn break Rex!”

			At first, I thought I went too far, but Rex put his hand on my shoulder and smiled, “It’s alright bro, we’ll find a way outta here someday. We just gotta keep waiting.”

			“And how long could that be?” I asked.

			“Beats me,” he answered, “but we might as well keep on making the best of our time here.”

			I looked him in the eyes and nodded. We sat together in silence for a few hours and the bell rang for lunch. We sat down in the cafeteria together and finished our lunches. A man in a white lab coat stood on top of one of the tables and was holding a megaphone up to his mouth.

			“Good afternoon kids!” He said, “I am Professor Korta, and I’ll now be announcing the 3 chosen subjects for our new project!”

			All the kids cheered while Rex and I let out some fake whoops. They all believed they were being chosen for something involving the greater good, but Rex and I had our doubts and kept them to ourselves.

			“Subjects #013 and #025!”

			#013 was basically one of the few adults in their early twenties living here, and #025 was about as old as Rex, but I could see the look of craziness in his eyes. He gave me the creeps, but I didn’t think about it much.

			“And last but not least!” he yelled, “Subject #097!”

			My eyes went wide in surprise. I looked at Rex nervously who nodded and smiled to reassure me.

			“The plan hasn’t changed, we’ll still bust out of here together, and I won’t hesitate to hurt anyone to help you. That’s a promise brother.”

			A few of the security guards by the kitchen walked over to our table and escorted me out of the cafeteria.

			After an hour, the two other boys and I had changed into hospital gowns. We were escorted to an elevator which brought us down far below the surface. We got off in a big lab with three hospital beds in the middle. We laid down on the beds and were each connected to a heart rate monitor. Suddenly, multiple people in Black hazmat suits rushed into the room and strapped us to the beds. The people in hazmat suits, who I assumed were scientists, then put tubes into our arms. #013 tried fighting back, but a very muscular security guard grabbed him by the hair and jabbed a syringe in his neck which put him to sleep. I tried fighting back as well, but a scientist strapped my head down onto the bed before I could react. The scientists pulled out IV packs filled with liquids that were the same color as the cases that they were in. #013 was given the pack with a green fluid, #025 was given the pack with an orange fluid, and I was given the pack filled with a purple fluid.

			“Packs secured,” a scientist said, “all systems green.”

			The scientists attached the IV packs to the tubes and looked back towards Professor Korta for instructions.

			“Begin the process,” he ordered.

			The scientists nodded and flipped the switches of the machines under our beds. Suddenly, I felt my head begin to pound and it felt like my whole body was being crushed from the inside. The three of us began screaming as the scientists watched us suffer. I looked at Professor Korta who didn’t even look concerned with our pain. The machines began to beep rapidly, like a ticking time bomb about to explode.

			“The monitor is going off the charts!” a scientist yelled.

			“It’s gonna blow!”

			All I could feel was rage, anger, and fear as my heart began pounding faster and faster. Papers and dust began flying around the room as the lights flickered and sparked. I let out a long blood curdling scream as everything went black.

			



	

Chapter 2

			Don’t look back

			I began to feel myself fall in and out of consciousness, hearing voices around me as I did. My vision was fuzzy, but I could see some figures standing around me.

			“What the heck happened?!” a gruff voice exclaimed.

			“The serum was too powerful!” a raspy voice answered “He fried about half of the damn computer systems in the facility!”

			There was the sound of computer keys clacking, “The lab’s been breached! Someone blew a hole in the courtyard wall!”

			“We’ve gotta go! Take subjects #013 and 025 or the whole project will be a bust!”

			“What about #097?”

			“Leave him! He’ll slow us down! We’ll dig him back up after the facility collapses! We’ve got 15 minutes! Let’s move!”

			I heard the sound of footsteps fade away as the figures abandoned me, leaving me tied up to the hospital bed. I pulled my arms with as much strength as possible and broke free from my restraints. I rolled off the bed and fell onto the floor. Despite being dizzy I managed to stand up and limp my way out of the room. Red lights were flashing and alarms were blaring.

			“Self Destruction in T-minus 13 minutes,” a robotic voice announced on the intercom.

			I dragged myself down the hall and stumbled into the elevator that we took. I pressed the button for the main floor and slumped against the wall. I suddenly began to feel a sharp pain throughout my whole body. I could feel my heart pounding as if it was going to explode out of my chest. I took some deep breaths and ignored the pain.

			“Keep moving,” I said to myself.

			Once I arrived at the main floor I tripped over something as I stepped out of the elevator. I looked behind me and saw the lifeless body of one of the security guards slumped against the wall. He had an assault rifle gripped in hands and had bullet casings scattered all around him. I pried the rifle he had from his grip, but it was empty. He probably fired all of his ammunition, but on who? I searched his body and grabbed the keycard and flashlight from his belt. I hoped that it could get me outta here.

			“Self Destruction in T-minus 7 minutes.”

			I was running out of time, I had to hurry. I got back to my feet and kept on limping, but now at a faster pace. I saw down the hall more subjects running towards me waving their arms in a panic.

			“They’re after us! Save yourself!”

			A squad of guards turned the corner behind them and took aim. They opened fire and shot them dead without a second thought. I quickly ducked down another hallway as they opened fire on me. Suddenly, a guard burst through a door I was passing and tackled me to the floor.

			“I got him!” he yelled. “Get over here!”

			I quickly cocked my head back into his face and broke his nose. He yelped in pain and grabbed me by the ankle, preventing me from crawling away. I struggled as he tried to put me in cuffs, trying my best not to give in.

			“Quit squirming you piece of– Ugh!”

			I heard a loud clang then the sound of a body flopping onto the floor. I slowly turned my head to look up at my savior. It was a familiar face wielding a metal folding chair as his weapon.

			“Rex?” I mumbled.

			“You didn’t think I’d leave you behind now, did you?” he said with a smile.

			He grabbed my arm, pulled me up to my feet, and put my arm over his shoulder. He noticed the needle markings on my arm and how pale my face was.

			“What did they do to you?” he asked, his face full of concern.

			“Not now,” I groaned, “just get me the heck out of here.”

			He held onto me tightly and guided me down the hall as time kept ticking away.

			“Self-Destruction in 30 seconds.”

			We picked up the pace and reached the entrance to the courtyard. The whole building began to shake and crumble as the time ran out. Rex kicked the door open and we made a break for the hole in the wall.

			“Self-Destruction in 15 seconds.”

			We made it through the opening when a sniper in a nearby watchtower shot me in the leg. I fell to the ground and cried in pain. Rex didn’t leave my side and knelt beside me to help me back up. I looked back up at the sniper who was pulling the bolt back on his rifle, preparing to fire again when…

			“5, 4, 3, 2, 1, 0…”

			Boom! Explosions rang out from inside the facility, causing the ground around us to shake violently. The concrete foundation underneath the tower cracked and I could hear the sniper scream as he plummeted to his death. Behind us the facility ignited into an enormous fireball. The shockwave was so strong it sent the both of us flying off the ground. Rex got thrown back first into a tree while I got thrown down a steep slope.

			“Ace!” Rex called down to me, “Are you okay?!”

			“I-I’m alright!” I yelled back.

			“Hold on!” he cried, “I’m coming down!”

			Before he could begin climbing down, the sound of yelling and dogs barking caught his attention.

			“Crap! They’re after us!”

			“Get out of here! Leave me!” I shouted.

			“What?!” Rex exclaimed, “Not a chance!”

			“I’ll just slow you down! Just go!”

			He looked back towards the voices and groaned in anger. It was too dark for us to see each other’s faces, but I could sense the concern he was feeling for me. He looked back at me then the dogs before slamming his fist against a tree in anger.

			“Good luck brother!” he yelled, “You better survive!”

			We went our separate ways and I winced in pain as the rough terrain scratched at my bare feet. I kept on walking despite being shot in the leg. I could feel the serum coursing through my veins, the pain being unbearable. I screamed in pain as purple light began to glow from my veins under my skin.

			“What the heck is wrong with me?!” I cried out into the darkness.

			I fell to my knees gasping for breath and shook my head as the pain began to fade away again.

			“Hey! I heard something over here!” a voice shouted.

			Crap! They sent out a search party!

			I got to my feet and dashed down in a random direction. The sound of twigs snapping alerted them to my position

			“He’s over there! Open fire!”

			I ran through the pitch black forest, dashing towards the sound of rushing water.

			



	

Chapter 3

			Unexpected Reunion

			My eyes shot open and I quickly sat up in a bed with my clothes drenched with sweat.

			“Easy, Easy,” someone said, “the current knocked you up a lot. You were out cold for a few days.”

			I looked to my right and saw a man tending to the gunshot wound on my leg. I tried to speak, but my throat was super dry.

			“Drink,” he said, offering me a glass of water.

			I took the glass of water and slowly drank from it.

			“You were lucky,” the man sighed, “the bullet went straight through and missed your arteries.”

			“Who…are you?” I asked weakly.

			“I’ll tell you later,” the man answered, standing up from his chair, “there’s a trunk under the bed with a fresh set of clothes and a phone. Get changed up and meet me downstairs, we’ve got a lot to talk about.”

			Once he left I got out of bed and stretched my arms. I changed into a hoodie and some sweatpants and threw my old clothes into a laundry basket. I went downstairs and met the man in the dining room. Sitting with him at the table were two other men who were younger than him.

			“I know you must be tired, scared, and confused,” the man said, “but there’s something I need to tell you, but it may be a bit much right now.

			“I understand,” I answered

			He nodded and introduced me to his friends, “The big guy to my right is Nikolai and the guy to my left is Mason.”

			“Pleasure to meet you,” he greeted in a strong Russian accent.

			Nikolai was very tall and muscular. He had a bushy beard and had a nasty scar over his right eye.

			“You’re one tough cookie, you know that?” Mason asked in an Australian accent.

			He was shorter than the others but still had a slight muscular build. He shot me a friendly smile revealing a silver tooth.

			“And you can call me Frank,” the man who patched up my wound said, “Frank Rodriguez.”

			That was when something clicked in my brain, “Rodriguez? That’s my last name. Does that mean you’re my–?”

			“Yes,” Frank said with a smile, “I’m your uncle, aka your father’s younger brother.”

			My mind was racing with many questions, but I couldn’t speak a single word.

			“This is the first time I’ve seen him speechless!” a familiar voice laughed.

			I spun around in my chair and saw Rex standing behind me. His arm was in a sling and he had scratches over his arms and face.

			“Rex?!” I exclaimed, “you made it out?”

			“I did,” he sighed, taking a seat next to me, “your Uncle and his buddies saved me from a beatdown that a few Bio-Eden jerks were giving me.”

			“So it’s over? We’re free?”

			Mason shook his head, “not by a lifetime, kiddo. For years Bio-Eden has turned Maritol city into a Utopia for the rich and greedy. They rule this city now, and people are scared to death.”

			“The facility you escaped isn’t the only facility that they have,” Nikolai added, “and they are making sure people remember who’s in charge.”

			“What about the police?” I asked, “can’t they do anything?”

			“It isn’t that easy,” Frank sighed, “they’ve got Mayor Stewart and police commissioner Landon in their pockets, including a few government officials from different countries. Nikolai, Mason, and I have built together a type of ragtag militia to help spread propaganda against Bio-Eden, but it isn’t enough. We don’t have enough proof to get people to join our cause.”

			“What about me?” I asked, “I’m living proof!”

			“I’m sorry kid,” Mason groaned, “It’ll take more than a speech from you to convince thousands of people.”

			“Who said anything about a speech?” I said with a smile.

			I held up my hand and revealed how the serum affected my body. Bolts of lightning flickered from my veins.

			“That’s a neat trick, little one,” Nikolai said, “but do you even know what you can do?”

			“No,” I sighed, “but maybe with some practice I could fight using my new abilities.”

			“Look on the bright side!” Rex beamed, “we finally got a chance to relax! All we need to do is lay low and figure out the next move.”

			“Speaking of relaxing,” Nikolai said, “you two go back upstairs and get some sleep. It’ll take time for your injuries to heal. The adults will work on a plan in the meantime.”

			Rex and I nodded in agreement and we both went to our bedrooms. My wounds fully healed a few days later, but Rex was still pretty banged up. We were chilling on the living room couch, watching the news while feeling useless at the same time.

			“When the heck are we going to strike back at Bio-Eden?” Rex complained, his mouth stuffed with popcorn, “and how are your wounds already healed? You literally got shot by a damn sniper rifle!”

			During the past few days we discovered that my body could repair itself at an efficient rate. The bullet wound on my leg had already healed in only one day, but the only fully healed injuries that Rex had were the scratches over his body.

			“Whatever was in that serum enhanced my entire body completely,” I said.

			“Like Captain America?” Rex asked.

			“I guess,” I sighed, “which probably means that Bio-Eden is trying to turn kids into super soldiers.”

			I opened the palm of my hand and focused really hard on using my abilities. The best I could do at the time was form a few mini bolts of lightning from my palm and around my hand. Basically I could use my hands like tasers or punch somebody with an electrical charged fist.

			“Check this out!” Rex exclaimed, raising the volume on the TV.

			“Breaking news! There have been increases in gang activity in the past few weeks. The selling rate of black market goods is at an alltime high! The Police commissioner has no comments for the current situation, nor does the mayor. Please stay tuned for further reports.”

			Rex switched off the TV and slammed his fist on the couch. “We can’t just sit around anymore! I want to hurt these guys badly!”

			“Don’t get ahead of yourself,” Frank said from behind us, “it’ll take a miracle to expose Bio-Eden. A lot of people see them as the good guys. They’ve produced many environment and wildlife friendly facilities all over the country, and all over the world as well.”

			“So people protesting against them are still seen as criminals?” Rex scoffed, “that’s rich.”

			Frank sighed and handed me a piece of paper and a purple bandana. “It’s time to give you a chance to stretch your legs. I need you to grab some groceries for tonight’s supper. Can you do it?”

			“Yeah, I can,” I answered, although I was confused why he gave me a bandana.

			Frank noticed my confusion. “Bio-Eden may still be on the lookout for you, so you’re going to need to wear that from now on whenever you leave the house.”

			I nodded and slipped the mask over my face. I grabbed a black jacket from a coat rack and put the hood over my head.

			“Looking good, sport,” Frank said to me, “stay safe.”
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