
        
            
                
            
        

    
	 

	 

	Copyright

	Copyright © 2025 by Dan Rizzo, Anthony Jones, and Allan Lacayo All rights reserved. No part of this book may be reproduced in any

	form or by any electronic or mechanical means, including information storage and retrieval systems, without written permission from the publisher, except by a reviewer who may quote brief passages in a review.

	This is a work of fiction. Names, characters, businesses, places, events, and incidents are either the products of the authors' imagination or used in a fictitious manner. Any resemblance to actual persons, living or dead, or actual events is purely coincidental.

	Published in the United States by Pyramid Publishers of NJ www.pyramidpublishersofnj.com

	 

	ISBN: 979-8-9916987-9-5

	 

	Cover design by Allan Lacayo Interior design by Anthony Jones Printed in the United States of America

	First Edition

	 

	
 

	 

	 

	Table of Contents

	Chapter 1: The Career Ends      4

	Chapter 2: New Business      11

	Chapter 3: The Career Starts      21

	Chapter 4: The Test      36

	Chapter 5: The Unseen      44

	Chapter 6: Rise of the Rabbit      49

	Chapter 7: Escape to the Pine Barrens      57

	 

	
CHAPTER      1:      THE      CAREEER      ENDS

	 

	
 

	 

	Chapter 1:

	Thunder rumbles outside. Rain smacks the windows.

	 

	Inside, Dr. Richard Rabino—mid-40s, brilliant but unraveling—sits in silence, staring at a glowing laptop screen. Around him are stacks of medical case files, pet carrier crates, veterinary pharmaceuticals, and an open bottle of whiskey. He’s still wearing his scrubs—stained, wrinkled, forgotten.

	On screen, a Zoom call with Dr. Mark Chin, his supervisor and longtime colleague from the animal infectious disease unit at a prestigious veterinary hospital.

	Dr. Chin (stern, disappointed): “Rich… the board reviewed your supply orders. You requested two dozen vials of rabies variants—human rabies, not veterinary-grade. Then there’s the custom compounds: engineered psilocybin, paralytic enzymes, neurological gas agents.”

	Rabino (voice cracking): “You know I was on the verge of something—Mark, listen to me—those formulas were behavioral. Controlled testing. I was trying to help them.”

	He gestures toward a trembling sick rabbit in a pod near t fridge.
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	Dr. Chin: “That’s not helping. That's an obsession. You brought military-grade pathogens into a pet hospital, Richard.” (A long pause.)

	Dr. Chin (lowered voice): “I’m not going to sugarcoat this. Either you quit now and destroy the research—or I call the police. You’ll be in handcuffs by morning.”

	Rabino stares at the screen, breathing shallowly. A whisper escapes his lips.

	Rabino: “You used to believe in me.”

	 

	Dr. Chin (quiet): “I still do. That’s why I’m warning you. But you no longer work here. It’s done.”

	The call ends. Silence. The screen goes black.

	 

	Moments later, Rabino’s body shakes as he trashes his desk

	—papers fly, glass shatters. He pounds the floor with both fists, screaming into his coat sleeve. He looks up at the rabbit. It blinks, wheezing.

	 

	
 

	Rabino limps toward a corner of the room and kneels beside a locked metal case. He opens it. Inside: a prototype containment unit. Inside that: the following items he was never supposed to possess: a sealed vial labeled “R.R. DO NOT OPEN”—his own accelerated pathogen, modeled

	 

	 

	 

	off rabies, capable of cross-species infection; an airtight chrome canister labeled “Myco-Gas – Psilocybin Neural Submission”; a forged CDC clearance badge; black-market surgical tools, scavenged over years; and the rabbit, trembling, its eyes glossed with viral residue.

	Rabino (muttering): “They don’t get to erase me.”

	 

	He straps the supplies into a black medical suitcase, fastens the lid, and heads for the hospital’s lower access wing—the one he still has clearance to.

	Pet Hospital – Sublevel Lab

	 

	
 

	Security systems looped. Rabino walks quickly through shadowy corridors, pushing a cart. The bio-vault doors hiss open. He steps inside and raids the shelves: rare infectious vaccines for distemper, hemorrhagic viruses, even early samples of canine-to-human transmission studies; reclaiming the infectious gas samples; swiping a portable stasis pod to keep the rabbit alive longer. He exits fast.

	Hospital Parking Lot

	 

	As he loads the suitcase into his trunk—WHACK! A metal bat smashes across his back. Rabino drops.

	Three thugs—young, reckless, masked—grab the case and rabbit and vanish into the woods.

	Thug #1 (mocking): “Thanks for the science kit, Doc!”

	 

	Rabino (bleeding, furious): “You’re stealing the future…”

	 

	They disappear into the dark trees beyond the lot. Wasteland Factory Ruins – Night

	A broken-down cluster of concrete husks in the forest. The thugs sit around a fire inside the wreckage, po
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