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Cameron  slowly  wiped  his  tongue  with  a

crumpled  handkerchief,  his  eyes  wide  with  a

mixture of academic euphoria and sheer panic.

Charlie  frantically  glanced  over  his  shoulder,

scanning  the  busy  Manhattan  sidewalk  for

suspicious  black  sedans  or  unmarked  federal

vehicles.
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A sudden,  faint  hum vibrated through the

soles of their shoes as a residual pulse of static

electricity rippled across the asphalt. Overhead,

the  streetlights  flickered  erratically,  casting

strange,  elongated shadows despite the bright

morning sun.
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Charlie  whipped  out  his  handheld

spectrometer, but the needle instantly slammed

against  the  red  threshold  with  a  screeching

electronic  beep.  Nearby  pedestrians  swerved

around  them,  offering  annoyed  glares  at  the

noisy  device  and  the  two  frantic  men  in  lab

coats.
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Ignoring the commotion, Cameron dropped

back to his knees to inspect microscopic hairline

fractures  radiating  from  the  focal  point.

Embedded  within  the  concrete  grooves  was  a

sparkling,  iridescent  blue  powder  that  seemed

to shimmer against the daylight.
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Down the block, a sleek dark sedan pulled

up  to  the  curb  with  its  engine  idling  silently.

Charlie  caught  the  reflection  of  dark  tinted

windows  slowly  creeping  downward  and

grabbed  Cameron  by  his  lapels  in  a  sudden

wave of dread.
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We  need  to  pack  up  right  now,  Charlie

hissed,  frantically  stuffing  wires  and  handheld

monitors  into  his  battered  leather  satchel.

Cameron, however, remained rooted to the spot,

entirely  mesmerized  by  the  strange  glowing

residue.
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With practiced precision, Cameron pulled a

sterile glass vial from his pocket and scraped a

tiny  sample  of  the  blue  crystals  inside.  He

snapped  the  metallic  cap  shut  just  as  the

mysterious  sedan  opened  its  front  passenger

door.
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Grabbing  their  gear,  the  two  scientists

sprinted  toward  the  nearest  subway  entrance,

ducking  into  the  surging  crowd  of  morning

commuters. Behind them, the scorched patch of

pavement  gave  off  one  final,  imperceptible

pulse  of  lavender  light  before  settling  into

silence.
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Hours  later,  safely  hidden  inside  their

cluttered  basement  laboratory,  Cameron

carefully mounted the glass vial beneath a high-

powered  electron  microscope.  Charlie  paced

back and forth near the locked door, biting his

nails as the analyzer hummed to life.

Generated By www.genstory.app

https://www.genstory.app/


Mateusz Celak

10

The  monitor  illuminated  with  a  mind-

bending geometric pattern of subatomic bonds

that  defied  every  known  law  of  terrestrial

chemistry. Cameron leaned closer to the screen

with a breathless smile, realizing their lives had

just changed forever.
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