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Synopsis
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The story revolves around Arnab, a brilliant scientist researching the Haifa gene. This gene has the extraordinary ability to transform the human body and its capabilities. Initially, Arnab’s goal was to free humanity from diseases and weaknesses. However, due to his ethical missteps and ambition, his research spirals out of control.

A corporation named Gene Core decides to weaponize Arnab’s research. They experiment with the gene in various labs across different countries, creating a new species that is half-human, half-monster. Panic spreads globally, reaching cities like Tokyo, New York, and London. Widespread fear, media sensationalism, military intervention, and lockdowns all make the situation even more critical.

Arnab accepts responsibility for his actions and works on creating an antidote to save humanity. With the help of Ira and journalist Rohit, he infiltrates Gene Core’s secret base and uncovers the source of the monstrous creatures threatening humanity. In a final showdown, Arnab’s antidote proves effective, and he defeats the monsters.

The antidote spreads worldwide, saving humanity, though a part of the Haifa gene remains in some people. This change marks a new stage in human evolution. Arnab learns from his ethical errors and decides to use science for the welfare of humanity in the future.

The story concludes with the message:

"Science gives us power, but ethics guides our way. If we forget our ethics, we will fall into a new crisis."

In short, the story is a thrilling, action-based science fiction novel about humanity’s ethical responsibilities, the potential of scientific discovery, and the dangers of misusing technology.

Sure, here is the English translation of the story in the provided Bengali text.
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Part 1: Blue Light in the Night Garden
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Arnab took a sip of coffee and leaned on the balcony railing. His lab work kept him busy until late at night, but standing in the silence of the night was his addiction. The city's hustle had dissolved into a hushed stillness. Around him, there was only the faint chirping of crickets and the distant barks of dogs.

Just then, his eyes fell on a strange light in a corner of the garden. An odd glow was emanating from under a rose bush. At first, he thought it might be a group of fireflies, but a closer look revealed it was not a normal phenomenon. The light was steady, yet it seemed to pulse from within. A bluish flicker, occasionally mixed with white—an unusual luminescence.

The scientist within Arnab immediately awakened. "Fireflies wouldn't be this still. And glowing like this at the base of a rosebush... it's not a natural law of nature."

Leaving his coffee cup on the balcony, he went downstairs. With every step, he felt as if he was standing before an unknown event. As he got closer to the ground, it became even clearer—the soil at the base of the rosebush had cracked open, and the blue light was emerging from the gap.

Arnab reached out and touched the soil, feeling a slight tremor. It was as if something was slowly pulsating beneath the earth. A light vapor, like warm breath, was also rising from the cracks in the soil.

His eyes flickered. "This isn't a natural light... some organic reaction is happening inside the soil." For a moment, fear crept into his heart, but his professional scientific self-lost to his curiosity. Only one thought swirled in his mind:

"If I can document this moment, it might be the start of a new discovery."

He hurried back inside to get his camera and a sample kit. But he still didn't know that this blue light would push his life onto a path from which there would be no return.
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Part 2: The Beckoning Mystery
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Arnab slowly bent down toward the base of the rosebush. The moonlight and the strange blue glow merged, making the surroundings surreal. The ground was covered with countless tiny fungi, like a carpet. A pulsating light emanated from the tip of each fungus—sometimes bright, sometimes dim, then bright again.

Arnab's eyes were fixed on the bizarre sight. "Is this possible? I have read about bioluminescent fungi and seen pictures, but a light so intense... a rhythm so organized!"

He slowly extended his hand to touch one, but the fungi moved away before he could make contact. It was as if they weren't just microorganisms but living entities. The light wasn't just piercing the darkness; it was broadcasting some kind of signal.

Arnab felt a shiver run down his spine. His heart trembled, but at the same time, his mind filled with an intense curiosity. A door to an unknown world seemed to be opening before him.

He whispered, "This night... is not an ordinary night. It's like nature's secret code." Suddenly, a powerful question buzzed in his head: "Why is this light calling me? What's hidden behind it?"

Arnab knew that his disciplined life as a scientist would change from this moment. But he couldn't turn back. The blue light, the carpet of tiny fungi, and the rhythm of their pulses seemed to beckon him, saying: "Come, enter the mystery."
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Part 3: Preparing to Collect Samples
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Arnab's feet barely touched the ground as he ran back to the lab. He turned on the lights and his eyes fell on his familiar tools: sterile gloves, tweezers, glass beakers, and disinfectant solution. Although his hands were shaking, the scientist in him forced him to work calmly.

He first put on the gloves to prevent any external contamination from affecting the strange fungi. Then, with a small sterile pair of tweezers, he carefully placed them inside a glass beaker. He also packed a flashlight and camera in his bag—it was crucial to document every step, as this moment might be the beginning of his greatest discovery.

When he returned to the garden, a strange smell had filled the air—a mix of damp soil and some unknown, intense chemical scent. The light was clearer and brighter. From a distance, it looked as if someone had placed a blue lamp under the rosebush.

Arnab knelt down. As he gently lifted a fungus from its base with the tweezers, there was a soft cracking sound, and a drop of liquid fell from the fungus—a strange, slightly fluorescent liquid. He shivered, but with a steady hand, he placed the fungus into the beaker and closed the lid. He then collected a few more samples. Each fungus was unique, but all had the same blue glow.

Holding the beaker in his hands, his heartbeat quickened. He knew that at this moment, he wasn't just holding fungi—he had possibly captured a mystery that could change the course of human civilization. He looked up at the sky. The moonlight had faded, yet the light from the fungi emerging from the soil was more intense. It was as if nature was warning him: "Beware, every discovery has a price."
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Part 4: The First Touch
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Arnab knelt down in front of the carpet of unknown fungi spreading across the soil. He turned off his flashlight, as the blue glow now illuminated the surroundings. The damp air carried the faint, earthy scent of the fungi.

He slowly extended his gloved hand. The closer he got, the more the light seemed to pull toward his fingers. For a moment, a faint sense of dread took hold of his heart—"What if something dangerous happens if I touch them? What if they are poisonous?"

But curiosity conquered his fear. Arnab gently touched the tip of a small fungus with his finger. Immediately, the entire cluster seemed to react. The blue light intensified and spread. A strange vibration rose from beneath the soil, like the heartbeat of a living creature. The fungus trembled slightly under his finger, and an unfamiliar tingling sensation coursed through his body.

Arnab gasped in astonishment. "They... they're reacting! As if they recognize me..."

The blue light began to pulse rhythmically, becoming bright and then dim. It seemed as if the fungi were trying to communicate with his touch, as if they wanted to say something in a silent language. A wave of excitement washed over Arnab. One thought suddenly spun in his head: "If this reaction is just to a touch, what is their genetic makeup like? Are they functioning on nervous impulses?"

He slowly withdrew his finger, but the light remained bright for a few moments before settling down again. Arnab realized this was no ordinary fungus. It was like nature's secret nervous system, which came alive upon human contact.
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Part 5: Sample Collection Completed
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Arnab's hands worked with a mechanical precision, even as his heart pounded. One by one, he used the tweezers to pick up the fungi and place them inside the sterile beaker. Each time a fungus was broken, there was a soft, moist sound, and a faint bluish flicker came from its body.

Even after closing the lid, the light inside the beaker didn't go out. Instead, the glow inside the glass rose and fell like a gentle pulse, as if something alive was breathing. Arnab stared at the beaker. "They are not just bioluminescent... they have some other power. They react, they respond to touch. It's as if they can communicate!"

A strange obsession took root in him. He wouldn't rest until he unraveled this mystery. This was a new frontier—a discovery that could change not only the history of biology but the entire course of human civilization. The light inside the glass beaker grew brighter, igniting a fire of promise in Arnab's eyes. He told himself, "Tonight, I am standing on the threshold of a new chapter in history."
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Part 6: Strange Image under the Microscope
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Arnab entered the lab and immediately turned off the main lights, leaving only the blue lamp of the microscope on. He carefully placed a few drops of the sample from the beaker onto a glass slide. The clock had passed midnight, but there was no trace of sleep in his eyes.

He placed the slide under the microscope, and his eyes were glued to the eyepiece. At first, he thought he was looking at some unknown aquatic plant. The fungal hyphae were spread out in intricate, serpentine patterns, but they were not just organic structures. Each hyphal branch seemed to be moving with a subtle electrical current.

Arnab's brow furrowed. From time to time, tiny blue sparks appeared under the microscope, like miniature lightning. What was even more surprising was that each hypha was exchanging signals with the others, as if they were functioning like brain neurons. He exhaled and whispered, "This isn't an organism; it's like a living circuit!"

The pen in his hand trembled. He quickly started sketching the structure of the hyphae in his notebook—the branches, the connections, the points of blue light. His astonishment grew with every stroke. After a while, the hyphae suddenly moved together. It was as if they knew they were being watched. A wave of blue light spread across the microscope's lens. Arnab jumped back in shock, and the sound of his heartbeat grew louder in his ears.

He muttered, "No... This isn't just a fungus. There is something inside it... some terrifying intelligence." Arnab knew this discovery would change his life, but he didn't realize that it also opened a door to a dangerous peril.
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Part 7: Geometric Patterns
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Arnab slowly turned the microscope's lens, increasing the zoom. An incredible sight appeared before his eyes. The hyphae were not growing chaotically like a fungus. They were arranged in perfect geometric patterns—triangles, hexagons, circles, and even complex polygons. Each structure was linked to the next as if created based on some unknown mathematical formula.

He felt as if he was looking at a living fractal—where a tiny part imitated the entire structure. The hyphae formed a three-dimensional lattice that glowed with light, and each point pulsed with a strange rhythm. A shiver ran through Arnab's body. "This isn't a random growth. It's as if someone has designed it."

He noticed that the light waves were spreading at specific intervals, like a signal, a message written in an unknown language. Each geometric shape changed and took on a new pattern—sometimes like a mandala, sometimes like ancient symbols.

Arnab bit his lip. "They... they are moving under the direction of some intelligence. What is the imprint hidden within them?" A sudden madness took hold of him. He pulled out his sketchbook from a drawer and began to draw each pattern of the hyphae. With every stroke, a strange fear grew within him—as if he was writing in a language not meant for humans. In that moment, he understood: this wasn't just a fungus; it was a living design that transmitted a signal.
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Part 8: The Unknown Element
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Arnab's eyes widened in disbelief. The computer screen was displaying one warning after another:

"Unusual structure detected."

"Unknown element found."

He ran the data again, rebooting the software. Still, the results were the same. The blue glow flowing within the hyphae under the microscope was not an ordinary organic substance. It wasn't light, nor electricity, but some kind of energy flow.

Arnab whispered, "No... This thing is not from Earth." He tried to break down the element's structure with a spectrometer. Typically, the spectrum of any organic compound shows specific patterns of carbon, hydrogen, and oxygen. But what he saw here went beyond all his experience.

An unknown metallic line appeared in the spectrum—one that didn't match any known element. Its atomic number, its bonding, everything was abnormal. Arnab's body trembled. "A completely new element...? No, that shouldn't be possible... unless..."

A storm of thought raged in his mind—what if this organism was not from Earth? What if it was an extraterrestrial microorganism? But immediately, his scientific mind raised another question—then how did it end up in his garden? Arnab felt that this tiny blue fungus was actually a carrier of some unknown power. Perhaps a signal, perhaps a weapon, or perhaps... the seed of a new life.
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Part 9: DNA Sequence Analysis
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Arnab moved his eyes from the microscope to the DNA sequencing machine. His hands were shaking, but his eyes were filled with a fiery curiosity. He carefully took some of the sample from the sterile container and placed it into the machine. The machine hummed to life, the lights turned on, and the DNA began to break down and rebuild.

Thousands of questions ran through his mind: "Do the genetic codes of these hyphae match those of humans or any other known organism? Or are they completely unknown? If they are truly extraterrestrial... what does that mean?"

The codes slowly began to appear on the machine's screen—A, T, C, G—the four fundamental letters of life on Earth. But then, Arnab’s breath caught in his throat. In between the four conventional bases, a fifth letter appeared—an unknown nucleotide that modern science had never seen before. The machine automatically named it: "U5 - Unknown Base Detected."

Arnab whispered, "Impossible... a new alphabet of life!" He felt as if the rules of Earth's biology had been broken, and a new chapter had begun. Now, Arnab's eyes held not only scientific curiosity but also a strange fear. If this discovery was true, its power was limitless. It could open a new frontier for genetic engineering or become a curse for human civilization.
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Part 10: The Mystery of the Codes
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Arnab stared intently at the computer screen. As soon as the DNA sequencing was complete, he quickly began comparing it with international genome databases. He searched every database for microbes, fungi, plants, and animals. Each search ended with the same message: "No Match Found."

Arnab leaned back in his chair and sighed. "So, this genome doesn't belong to any known life on Earth..." Only one thought spun in his mind: what if it came from beyond Earth?

Arnab focused on the codes again. At first, they seemed like random sequences. But the deeper he went the more strange patterns he noticed. There was a kind of symmetry in specific parts of the sequence, like a mirror reflection. And the numerical ratios surprisingly matched the Fibonacci series. He whispered in astonishment, "Such perfect patterns don't form by themselves in nature. It's as if someone designed them intentionally."

A cold shiver ran through him. What if this code was actually a message? Arnab got up from his chair and went to the window. Outside, the moonlight illuminated the quiet city like a fairytale. But inside him, darkness was gathering.

"If this fungus isn't natural... who made it?" Two possibilities swirled in his mind:

	Some advanced extraterrestrial civilization sent it to Earth.

	Or someone on Earth, a secret organization, created it with unknown technology.


In either case, the answer was terrifying. Arnab realized that this discovery might change the history of science. But a premonition of an ominous force was hidden in its shadow.
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Part 11: The Discovery of a New Life
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Arnab sat still in the darkness of the lab. The unfamiliar genetic codes floating on the computer screen seemed to beckon him, "You have recognized us, now it's our turn to tell our story."

The scientist's curiosity and the man's fear fought within him. If this was truly the first evidence of extraterrestrial life, he would be the first scientist in human history to prove the existence of life beyond Earth.

He quickly wrote in his diary: "This recent discovery is entirely outside the realm of Earth's biology. It might be a sign of an advanced civilization, or maybe an unknown game of nature. But it contains the blueprint of a new life. An alternative explanation of life."

Then he looked under the microscope. The pulsating hyphae in the bluish light were not just fungi—they were a living signal. A signal that had been waiting for millions of years in the silent Earth, waiting to be revealed at the right moment.

A strange smile appeared on Arnab's lips. "Since the first day, humans have looked at the stars and wondered if anyone was out there. Maybe the answer was always with us... under the soil." A wave of excitement surged through his chest. He understood: this wasn't just a fungus; it was the discovery of a new life. And that life might lead humanity down an unthinkable path.
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Part 12: The Scientist's Exultation
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A strange gleam appeared in Arnab's eyes as he stared at the DNA sequence on the screen. A wave of intense excitement washed over his chest, as if all of Earth's scientific mysteries had suddenly been unveiled before him.

He quickly wrote on a paper: "This is the greatest discovery in the history of human civilization. An alternative structure of life that is beyond the boundaries of Earth's known biology." A smile formed on Arnab's lips. "I am the first... to open this horizon. I am the traveler who is knocking on the door of a new civilization."

In his mind's eye, he saw a vision of the future: his name in international journals, giving lectures at prestigious universities, even standing on the stage of the Nobel Prize. But beneath that fantasy, another feeling whispered in a dark corner of his mind: "This power can change not only science but also humanity's destiny."

Still, he had no doubts. Now, only the intoxication of discovery flowed through his veins. He knew he had to delve deeper. He had to perform more tests. Because this was an addiction that wouldn't let him stop.
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Part 13: The Arrival of Ira
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Documents were scattered on the lab table, and the computer screen was glowing with the unfamiliar genetic codes. Arnab looked toward the door with an exultant voice: "Ira, you won't believe what I've found!"

Ira slowly came inside. She had a laptop bag in her hand, her eyes showed fatigue, and her forehead was creased. Arnab quickly handed her the report. Ira first looked at the screen with an indifferent expression, and then as she read the codes, the color drained from her face. Her eyes showed clear astonishment, but her lips held a hidden terror. "Arnab, this thing... it can't be from any organism on Earth."

Arnab laughed with a child-like excitement. "Exactly! We may have the first proof—of life from outside Earth!" But Ira's eyes grew darker. She slowly said, "You don't understand? These codes are not normal. They can't be the result of natural evolution. In fact, it seems... someone created them intentionally."

Arnab leaned back in his chair, his eyes gleaming. "That's the most thrilling part! Just think, Ira, we may have received a message from the universe." Ira remained silent for a moment. A current of dread ran through her. Arnab's eyes only held the dream of victory, but her own eyes showed a different picture—an unknown force, a danger spreading out of control. Ira took a deep breath and said, "Arnab, I'm not denying the importance of your discovery. But I'm scared... we are about to open a door to something that is beyond our control."
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Part 14: Ira's Ethical Question

[image: ]


Arnab’s eyes were still fixed on the DNA sequence graph. Each line of code seemed to call to him, urging him to delve deeper. But Ira’s voice broke his concentration.

“Arnab,” Ira said slowly but firmly, “We don’t know what its power is. This is not an ordinary organism. The slightest contact with it could bring us danger. Don’t you think we’ve taken something into our hands that is beyond our control?”

Arnab looked up. His eyes were filled with excitement, while Ira’s held concern.

“Do you understand, Ira?” Arnab said. “This could be the first evidence of life from outside Earth. We are about to write history!”

Ira shook her head. “If we become history while trying to write it, it would be meaningless. Science is not just a pursuit of knowledge; it’s a pursuit of responsibility.”

Arnab fell silent. Ira's words resonated deeply within his chest. Was he truly forgetting the danger in his intoxicating pursuit of discovery? A silent wall had formed between the two scientists in the humming lab—on one side, the exhilaration of mad discovery; on the other, the warning signal of ethical duty.
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Part 15: The Proposal to Halt Research
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Ira’s voice was unyielding. “Arnab, we should stop this research immediately. Until we understand its true identity, it’s not right for us to take any risks.”

Arnab was stunned. The strange DNA sequence on the machine's screen flashed in his mind. Each code had called him to an unknown world, but Ira's words had suddenly slammed that door shut.

“Do you understand, Ira?” Arnab said in a hushed tone. “An opportunity like this comes once in a thousand years. If we stop now, humanity might remain in the dark forever.”

Ira replied, “Before we pierce the darkness, our eyes must be healthy, and our bodies must be safe. You don’t know what kind of code this is. What if it can replicate on its own? What if it enters a human body and causes a change? Think about it—what if the result is a disaster?”

A conflict raged within Arnab. On one side, the fire of discovery burned brightly, while on the other, Ira's logic cooled him down.

“So you want me to stop?” A hint of frustration was in Arnab’s voice.

Ira calmly said, “I don’t want us to push ourselves toward destruction. Science is meant to save people, not to end them.”

A heavy silence fell over the room for a moment. The humming of the machine now sounded like an unknown threat.
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Part 16: The Naming of the Obsession
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Arnab listened to Ira's warning, but deep down, he didn't heed it. His eyes were still fixed on the bluish lattice, as if an unknown melody was playing in his ears. He slowly wrote in his notebook: “Hypha Gene.”

As the name appeared on the page, a strange tremor spread through Arnab. By naming it, the discovery transformed from a mere sample into a living entity for him.

“This will be the key to my discovery,” Arnab whispered to himself.

In this moment of naming, his passion seemed to double. The Hypha Gene became a part not just of science but of his own soul. Ira stood by and watched everything. The worry in her eyes deepened. She understood that Arnab was no longer just a scientist; he was becoming emotionally attached to this unknown organism.

“Arnab, you’re tying yourself to this by giving it a name,” Ira said in a low voice.

But Arnab just smiled. “When a scientist finds a mystery, naming it means accepting it. I can't let go of the Hypha Gene.”

An uncomfortable silence fell over the room once more. But Arnab's mind was consumed by excitement and fascination, as if he had found the greatest love of his life.
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Part 17: The Addiction to Research
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A strange light seemed to glow in Arnab’s eyes. The difference between night and day had vanished for him. Even when the first light of dawn streamed through the lab's glass window, he remained hunched over his table, busy with the microscope, computer, and test tubes.

He had only one thought: "This Hypha Gene will bring a new revolution for humanity."

He began to imagine that if this gene could be applied to humans, deadly diseases like cancer might be cured in an instant. Human cells could be regenerated, ensuring a longer life, and perhaps, humanity would come close to achieving immortality.

But in the midst of this intoxicating hope, Ira's warning echoed in his ears: "We don't know what its power is... what if it’s harmful?"

Still, Arnab didn't stop. Each step he took was leading him deeper into an unknown darkness. He still didn’t realize that this passionate addiction to his discovery would push him and all of humanity into a profound crisis.
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Part 18: Ignoring Ethics
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At this point, Arnab's eyes saw only the mystery of the bluish lattice. Each moment seemed to call him deeper. The test tubes, microscopes, and computer screens scattered around the lab all held his attention, leaving no room for ethical considerations.

Ira stood beside him, warning, “Arnab, don’t you understand? The consequences of what we are creating are unknown. If it spirals out of control, we could be harmed.”

But to Arnab, Ira’s words were just a distraction. He had only one conviction: this discovery would open the door to a new era for humanity. So he ignored all thoughts of ethics, caution, and danger, and pushed forward. He wrote in his notebook, “Hypha Gene—the name of my discovery.”

This act of naming solidified his passion and obsession. He thought, no obstacle could stop him now. An eerie silence fell over the room. The humming of the machine and Arnab’s heartbeat merged. In his blind obsession, he failed to understand that this path would not only show him wonders but also push him into grave danger.
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Part 19: The First Test, the First Step
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After Ira left the lab, Arnab was alone. His internal ethical conflict was suppressed, and the excitement of the discovery took over his entire mind. His eyes fell on two glass cages on the table. Inside, two white laboratory mice scurried about, completely unaware of their fate. Arnab closed his eyes and took a deep breath. This moment was about to be the most crucial step of his life.

He took a syringe filled with the bluish liquid of the Hypha Gene. The pulse in his hand quickened, and his heart seemed to race. "This is the start," Arnab told himself, "the first step of the most revolutionary research in human history."

He gently picked up a mouse and carefully injected the liquid into its body. The mouse became a little restless but quickly calmed down. Arnab sat by the microscope, observing for any changes. Just a few minutes later, his eyes widened in shock—the mouse's neck began to elongate, its vision seemed to stretch into the distance, and its tiny paws began to extend abnormally.

Arnab held his breath. He wrote in his notebook: “The initial results are astonishing. The control of body parts seems to be undergoing spontaneous change.”

Torn between excitement and an unknown fear, Arnab realized that his discovery was not just scientific, but it was the dawn of humanity’s future.
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Part 20: Ignoring Ira's Warning
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Ira's warnings no longer had any impact on Arnab's mind. He was completely confident in his discovery. He gently picked up the first mouse and injected the Hypha Gene fluid into its neck. The liquid quickly merged with the mouse's small body. The mouse twitched slightly, as if it knew something had happened, and then became still.

Arnab looked into the microscope, his heart pounding with excitement. He knew that the changes would begin in a moment. He then followed the same steps with the second mouse: syringe, injection, a little twitch, and then stillness. There was no hesitation in his mind—only a firm resolves to take his discovery to the pinnacle of success. Arnab thought to himself, "This is the dawn of a new age for humanity."

Just moments later, the first strange changes appeared before his eyes—the mouse's neck began to elongate abnormally, and its vision stretched into the distance. Arnab was startled, and at the same time, his hands trembled with joy. In this moment, he felt that he had crossed the boundary that Ira had warned him about. The entire experiment was now a reality, and the strange changes were happening right before his eyes.
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Part 21: The First Symptoms
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About fifteen minutes after the injection, a strange change was observed in the first mouse's behavior. The mouse suddenly became restless, and a bizarre look of terror appeared in its tiny eyes. Suddenly, its neck began to elongate abnormally. The muscles tensed as if some invisible force was stretching its body. The mouse’s tiny paws seemed to lose control, slowly extending in an unnatural way.

Arnab stared in shock. His eyes widened—this was not normal biological development. On the microscope screen, he saw a strange, bluish glow spreading through the cells under the influence of the Hypha Gene. When the mouse tried to move toward its food, its hand suddenly elongated and easily grabbed the distant food. A tiny creature's body was changing so naturally; it was beyond Arnab's imagination.

His heart pounded with excitement. He thought, "This gene is truly demonstrating an incredible power. What we didn't think was possible is now a reality!"

But a strange, chilling dread also touched the corner of his eye. If Ira had been here, she might have warned him that this power was not just a wonder but also the beginning of a great danger. Arnab ignored it. For him, there was only the experiment, the discovery, and the joy of endless possibilities.
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Part 22: New Abilities
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Within moments, the first mouse's neck grew to nearly three times its normal size. With this unnaturally long neck combined with its small body, it no longer looked like an ordinary mouse. The neck muscles seemed to have lost their control. Arnab observed tiny wave-like movements near the neck through the microscope. Each wave seemed to indicate some internal movement—a strange bluish, lattice-like light was spreading through the cells.

The mouse slowly moved toward its food, but its hand suddenly elongated and reached the food placed on a plant. Arnab's eyes widened—a small animal was gaining such power, which he could never have imagined. His heart trembled with a mix of excitement and wonder. He told himself, "This gene not only causes growth but also gives power beyond the limits of a natural body."

But a strange, chilling fear also formed in his mind. If this power were applied to humans, how controllable would it be? This was still unknown. Arnab ignored it and simply wrote in his notebook: "Hypha Gene: the key to limitless possibilities."
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Part 23: Arnab's Success
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A victorious smile slowly formed on Arnab’s lips. A strange excitement sparkled in his eyes, and obsession and curiosity burned in his heart. He knew his hypothesis was correct—the Hypha Gene was working. In this moment, he felt that the syringe in his hand was not just liquid but the key to a new era.

The first mouse was already displaying strange abilities—its neck was elongating, its limbs were extending, and its vision was expanding. Before Arnab's eyes, this was proof of a new form of life. Following that, the same thing began to happen to the second mouse. Just like the first, its neck gradually grew longer. Its limbs stretched unnaturally to reach distant food. It seemed as if every organ was gaining new power, and the sight of these unnaturally long limbs on a small body filled Arnab’s mind with wonder and excitement.

Through the microscope, he saw small, wave-like movements near the neck. Each wave seemed to indicate internal movement—a strange, bluish, lattice-like light was spreading through the cells. Arnab’s heart pounded with excitement. He told himself, “This gene not only causes growth but also gives power beyond the limits of a natural body. We are witnessing history.”

However, a slight, chilling fear also appeared in the corner of his eye. If this power were applied to humans, the consequences could be beyond imagination. But right now, Arnab had only one thing on his mind—to continue the experiment and take his discovery to the top.

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Part 24: The Architect of Evolution
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A mixture of excitement and wonder shimmered in Arnab’s eyes. The mice’s strange changes were clearly visible on the microscope screen—the neck was gradually elongating, the limbs were extending, and the vision was stretching into the distance. Every moment seemed to open a new possibility of life before him.

His hands trembled with excitement, but he quickly documented all his observations in his notebook. He noted every detail, every subtle aspect of the change—the power of the Hypha Gene, the bluish glow spreading through the cells, the abnormal extension of the limbs. Arnab said to himself, “I haven’t just made a genetic change; I have been able to control the course of evolution.”

These words sparked a new kind of madness in his mind. He felt that he was no longer just a scientist—he was an architect of evolution. The room was silent, save for the soft humming of the machine and the strange movements of the mice. Yet, Arnab felt that the power hidden within this silence was showing him the direction of the future. He knew that this experiment was not just changing the rules of life; the future of humanity was in his hands. A strange brightness was in his eyes, which combined his obsession, excitement, and wonder. In this moment, he believed—this was not just research; it was the dawn of a new age.

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Part 25: Ethics versus Passion
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Arnab’s eyes now held only the sparkle of joy. The strange changes in the mice on the microscope screen filled him with an unknown exhilaration. The abnormal growth of the neck, the extended movement of the limbs, the wide vision—everything seemed to tell him, “You are starting a new chapter in history.”

However, along with this joy, his ethical conscience was completely extinguished. The mice’s small squeaks, their sudden abnormal behavior, and even Ira’s warning—everything seemed to vanish into thin air. Arnab didn’t feel how big the danger could be if this power gone out of control.

He had only one thought: “Using this gene, I will be able to give humanity a power that no previous generation has seen.” The change in every cell, the pulse of every cell, the extension of every limb immersed him in a deeper joy. Arnab wrote in his notebook: "Hypha Gene: The key to humanity’s future. I will set the limits.”

In this moment, his scientific addiction had completely consumed his ethics. He didn't understand that this discovery was not just creating a wonder but was giving birth to a dangerous force that, if it went out of control, could be a threat to him and all of humanity. Arnab ignored it and kept his full focus on his discovery. Joy, excitement, and obsession—this combination had completely captivated him. He believed that this moment was the dawn of a new era for humanity.
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Part 26: The Second Test

[image: ]


After the astonishing success of the first test on the mouse, a new obsession took hold of Arnab. He knew the time had come to push the limits further. So, he decided to run a test on a larger animal—a white rabbit.

The rabbit sat calmly in its cage, a mix of curiosity and fear evident in its tiny eyes. Arnab stood beside it and prepared the syringe, which was filled with the bluish liquid of the Hypha Gene. His goal this time was not just to extend limbs. He wanted to increase the functionality of the organs—the rabbit's muscles would become stronger, its limbs would be able to move faster, and its vision would become sharper.

The syringe was carefully inserted into the rabbit's neck. The liquid slowly began to merge with the animal's body. Arnab's hands trembled with excitement. He felt that at this moment, he was not just conducting a test; he was witnessing the birth of a new power.

In the first few minutes, the rabbit twitched a bit unnaturally. Soon after, a strange change was observed in its muscle strength, the sharpness of its vision, and the functionality of its body parts. Arnab looked at the microscope screen and said to him, “The initial symptoms are promising. This gene not only causes growth but also increases functionality and power.”

With excitement in his heart, wonder in his eyes and obsession in his mind—a door to a greater possibility had now opened before
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