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About

 


Imaginative, complex,
futuristic, adventurous, mysterious, original, thrilling,
action-packed, interstellar, and transformative.

 


"Machines &
Morgellons" is a sci-fi adventure about a young protagonist who,
after encountering alien technology and mysterious parasitic
fibers, discovers transformation abilities and embarks on a quest
to save the universe.

 


This book is most
enjoyed by fans of science fiction and adventure, especially those
who appreciate intricate world-building, interstellar journeys, and
protagonists with mysterious and evolving powers.

 


The book's blend of
high-stakes intergalactic adventure, the mystery of the
protagonist's powers, and the unique threat of alien parasites
makes it an enjoyable and original read.

 


"Machines &
Morgellons" is a science fiction novel with elements of adventure
and mystery.


Chapter One: In The Giant’s Grasp

 


Sarah: Mike! Help
me!

 


She cries out for
him, her body ensnared by a tangle of parasitic, alien fibers. Mike
stands on the onboarding ramp of the ship and reaches out for her,
the raging winds keeping him at bay. A massive humanoid robot
descends from the sky toward them.

 


Botler: We don’t have
time! We must leave now, before the Dark One reaches us.

 


Mike: I can’t leave
here without her, it is my fault that she’s here in the first
place.

 


Botler: The wind is
too strong. If we stay any longer, we’ll all die!

 


Mike, refusing to
give up, continues trying to fight against the raging wind. The
massive hand of the Dark One looms above Sarah as she shrieks in
terror. Before it can take hold of her, Mike’s arm suddenly
transforms to resemble Botler’s.

 


Using his now
mechanical and extendable arm, Mike grabs ahold of Sarah from afar
and pulls her away from the Dark One and his parasites. Mike closes
the onboarding ramp, as Botler engages the ship’s thrusters. The
Dark One flies into the ship’s path and attempts to use his
gigantic stature to prevent it from escaping the planet’s
atmosphere.

 


Botler: You’ve doomed
us all with your foolhardy rescue! Now there is no escaping the
Dark One’s wrath!

 


Mike is still
struggling to come to terms with his sudden transformation. He is
trapped in a perplexed stupor as he silently questions what’s
happening to him. Noticing that her friend is seemingly
preoccupied, Sarah steps up to come up with an idea.

 


Sarah: Redirect the
ship’s thrusters to push us in the direction of the wind!

 


Botler, unsure of
what else to do, obeys Sarah’s request. The ship changes direction,
moving forward rather than upward. The mighty winds assist the
ship’s thrusters, propelling it away from the Dark One at an
alarming speed.

 


Once the ship has
escaped the Dark One’s shadow, Botler redirects the ship’s
thrusters to once again propel it upwards. The Dark One chases
after them, as they enter the planet’s orbit. Just before the Dark
One can wrap his hand around their vessel, Botler kickstarts the
ship’s hyperspace engine.

 


The Dark One
violently closes his fist shut and in that very same instant the
ship warps away, leaving the menacing, metallic monster empty
handed.


Chapter Two: Tension Of Metal & Flesh

 


Mike: What is
happening to me?! One second my arm becomes mechanical like yours
and the next it is back to normal!

 


Botler: That is
because you are the chosen one, who will help to defeat the Dark
One. Transformation is your most vital ability.

 


Sarah: And how
exactly do you know this?

 


Botler: How do you
not? It is a core part of the great, galactic prophecy!

 


Mike: We don’t know
anything about a great, galactic prophecy! All I know is that I
found this map, which led me to this ship, which took me to your
planet, where we met you, and immediately started getting attacked
by weird strings and a giant robot!

 


Botler looks over at
Sarah, who has tiny strings sticking out of her skin. They are too
small for Sarah or Mike to see, but they can’t escape Botler’s
superior, artificial senses.

 


Botler: Speaking of
weird strings, how are you feeling, female?

 


Sarah: My name is
Sarah!

 


Botler: Answer the
question, Sarah!

 


Sarah: Well, I’m
overwhelmed to be honest. I thought I was just going to hangout
with my friend on his birthday, not end up on some alien ship!

 


Botler: Physically! I
meant, how are you feeling physically?!

 


Sarah: A little
itchy. I’m not hurt or anything.

 


Botler: Stay away
from her, chosen one!

 


Mike: Why? What’s
wrong?

 


Botler: I’m afraid
she’s infested with Morgellons.

 


Sarah: I’m infected
with what now?!

 


Botler: Not infected,
infested. Morgellons aren’t a virus, they’re a parasite!

 


Sarah: Oh dear god!
What do we do to stop it?!

 


Botler: I’m not a
doctor! I’m a robot. I don’t have time to worry myself with
learning the ends and outs of organic ailments, as they don’t
concern me. I only give the chosen one this warning, because his
safety is paramount. If he gets infected, then the entire universe
could be threatened.

 


Mike & Sarah:
What?!

 


Botler: We’re going
to have to drop her out of the airlock and keep the parasite from
spreading.

 


Mike: No! She’s my
friend. I led her here, so if she’s infested then it is my fault
and my responsibility to save her.

 


Botler: But you can’t
save her!

 


Mike: If I can’t save
her, then how am I supposed to save the universe?!

 


Botler: By knowing
when to make sacrifices when they’re necessary.

 


Sarah: You two are
not going to talk about me like I’m not here. I should have a say
in whether or not I’m sacrificed for the greater good.

 


Botler: No you
shouldn’t!

 


Mike: Yes she should!
You preach to us about how I’m going to save lives, and cower in
fear of death when giant monsters attack, but what do you know
about life?! You mentioned earlier that you stay out of organic
business that doesn’t concern you, so why don’t you keep your word
and shut up!

 


Botler groans and
reluctantly shuts his trap.
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