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When hearts and circuits collide, the future is rewritten.

DR. SIMONE WILEY ALWAYS knew she would inherit her father's colony on the edge of the galaxy, but she never anticipated the depth of challenges—and emotions—that would come with it. Determined to advance her father's legacy of cybernetic research, Simone finds herself working alongside a loyal team of mercenaries led by the imposing yet captivating Tiberius.

When the ruthless Sventian Scourge, led by Vorn, a pieced-together alien with illegal cybernetic enhancements, launches a devastating attack, the colony is thrown into chaos. Tiberius is gravely injured defending the colony, and Simone makes a desperate decision to save him using her groundbreaking technology. Transforming him into the first cyborg, she saves his life because she can’t imagine living without him.

As Tiberius adjusts to his new identity, their bond deepens, and they fortify the colony’s defenses against the Scourge. It’s a matter of when, not if, they’ll return, since Vorn wants revenge for Simone shooting him—and he wants her technology. He has no problem killing her to get it.

Cyborgs’ Origin is a passionate and thrilling prequel set a century before the BioCircuit Nexus series, exploring the origins of a love story that will shape a new era.
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Chapter 1—Simone
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THE SHUTTLE HUMMED with a steady thrum as it cut through the inky blackness of space. Simone gazed out the viewport, mesmerized by the brilliant tapestry of stars that stretched endlessly before her. A sense of wonder and anticipation filled her, tempered by a tinge of melancholy for the life she was leaving behind.

Turning away from the viewport, her gaze fell on Izzy, who sat across from her, engrossed in the data streaming across her tablet. Izzy’s brow furrowed in concentration, her nimble fingers tapping away at the screen. Simone smiled at the sight of her oldest friend, a constant companion through the twists and turns of their academic journey.

“You know, we’re supposed to be enjoying the view, not working,” Simone teased, her voice tinged with affection.

Izzy glanced up, her expressive brown eyes sparkling behind her rectangular glasses. “Just reviewing the latest schematics for the neural interface. I want to hit the ground running when we arrive.” She set aside the tablet, a wry smile playing on her lips. “But you’re right. We should savor the moment.”

Simone nodded, her thoughts drifting to the ambitious endeavor that awaited them on Durmox C7—her father’s legacy, and now hers to steward. “I can’t believe we’re finally here, on the cusp of realizing my father’s dream.”

Izzy’s expression softened. “He’d be proud of you, Simone. You’ve poured your heart and soul into this project, just as he did.”

A pang of nostalgia tugged at her heart as she thought of her father, the brilliant scientist, whose passion for discovery had inspired her own. “I wish he could see what we’re about to accomplish,” she said wistfully.

Izzy reached across the aisle, giving Simone’s hand a reassuring squeeze. “He’s not here physically, but his spirit lives on in this endeavor. We’ll make him proud.”

Simone returned the gentle pressure, drawing strength from her friend. “You’re right, and we have an incredible opportunity ahead of us to push the boundaries of what’s possible and to unlock the secrets of the human mind and body through cybernetics. Just imagine the possibilities, Izzy. Restoring lost limbs, enhancing cognitive abilities, and even extending the human lifespan. We’re on the precipice of a revolution that could change everything.”

Izzy nodded, her expression mirroring Simone’s enthusiasm. “And to think, we’ll be doing it all on a virgin planet, free from the constraints and bureaucracy that plagued our work back home.”

Simone’s lips curved into a smile. “Exactly. No more red tape and no more fighting for funding or resources. Just us, our team, and the freedom to explore the depths of human potential.”

She leaned back in her seat, allowing the weight of their mission to settle over her. “Of course, there will be challenges. It won’t be easy, but if we can do it.”

Izzy chuckled, her eyes sparkling with mischief. “If anyone can pull it off, it’s you. I’m just along for the ride, making sure you don’t get too caught up in your experiments to remember to eat and sleep.”

Simone laughed, the sound ringing out in the confines of the shuttle. “Fair point. I’ll need you to keep me grounded, as always.”

As the shuttle drew nearer to their destination, a surge of anticipation coursed through her veins. This was the beginning of a new chapter, a chance to forge a legacy that would echo through the ages. With Izzy by her side and a world of possibilities awaiting them, she was ready to embrace the unknown and unlock the secrets of the human mind, one groundbreaking discovery at a time.

The shuttle’s descent through Durmox C7’s atmosphere was smooth, the viewports offering tantalizing glimpses of the verdant world that would soon become Simone’s new home. As the craft broke through the cloud cover, her breath caught at the lush tapestry of emerald forests stretching as far as the eye could see, punctuated by towering mountain ranges and shimmering bodies of water.

Izzy leaned closer, her nose nearly pressed against the viewport. “It’s even more beautiful than the simulations,” she said, clearly awestruck.

Simone could only nod in agreement, her heart swelling with  excitement. This was it—the culmination of years of planning and preparation. A world untouched by human hands, a blank canvas upon which they would paint the future of scientific discovery.

The shuttle touched down with a gentle thump, and Simone rose from her seat, smoothing her hands over the crisp lines of her utilitarian jumpsuit. Izzy fell into step beside her as the hatch hissed open, and they descended the ramp, their boots crunching against the reddish soil.

A small contingent awaited them, a group of figures clad in combat gear—the mercenary team her father had hired to provide security for the fledgling colony. Simone’s gaze was immediately drawn to the towering figure at the forefront, a man whose very presence seemed to command respect and attention.

He stepped forward, his movements fluid and purposeful, and offered a crisp salute. “Dr. Wiley, welcome to Durmox C7. I’m Tiberius Peña, commander of the Iron Wolves mercenary team.”

Simone was momentarily tongue-tied, captivated by the man’s rugged features and piercing gaze. She cleared her throat, willing herself to maintain her composure. “Commander Peña, it’s a pleasure to meet you.” Her voice emerged steadier than she had anticipated, much to her relief.

Tiberius gestured to the others assembled behind him. “Allow me to introduce my team.” One by one, he called out their names and roles, each mercenary offering a respectful nod or salute in greeting.

As the introductions concluded, Tiberius turned his attention back to Simone. “We’ve established a temporary base camp to the east, but our primary objective has been securing the perimeter and ensuring the area is safe for your research endeavors.” His expression grew somber. “I won’t mince words, Dr. Wiley. This planet is untamed and far from uninhabited. We’ve encountered several hostile lifeforms, some of which possess formidable defensive capabilities.”

Simone’s brow furrowed with concern. “What sort of lifeforms are we dealing with?”

Tiberius gestured for one of his team members to step forward—a wiry man with a shock of fiery red hair. “Kian, if you would?”

The mercenary nodded, launching into a detailed account of the various creatures they had encountered thus far, complete with vivid descriptions and strategic assessments. Simone was hanging on his every word, her mind already whirring with potential scientific applications and avenues for further study.

As Kian’s accounting drew to a close, Tiberius fixed Simone with an intense gaze. “I trust you understand the risks, Dr. Wiley. This planet may hold boundless potential, but it’s also rife with dangers we’re prepared to face head-on.”

Simone met his stare, her jaw set. “I appreciate your candor, Commander, and rest assured, I have no intention of underestimating the challenges that lie ahead.” She paused, her gaze sweeping over the assembled mercenaries. “With a team like yours at our side, I’m confident we can overcome any obstacle.”

A ghost of a smile tugged at Tiberius’s lips, and Simone felt an unexpected flutter in her chest—a reaction she swiftly tamped down, reminding herself of her aversion to romantic entanglements. Now was not the time for such distractions when she had a mission.

Pushing aside her wayward thoughts, she turned to Izzy, who had been observing the exchange with a knowing glint in her eye. “Shall we get to work, Dr. Chen? We have a colony to build.”

Izzy grinned, her expression one of eager anticipation. “Lead the way, Dr. Wiley.”

As they fell into step behind Tiberius and his team, Simone stole a glance at the mercenary commander’s broad shoulders and confident stride. Despite her best efforts, she was inexplicably drawn to the man, his presence igniting a spark of intrigue she couldn’t quite extinguish.

Shaking her head, she forced her attention back to the task at hand. There would be time enough to figure out Tiberius Peña—for now, she had a world to conquer, one groundbreaking discovery at a time.

***
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THE CAVERNOUS CHAMBER echoed with the hum of machinery and the soft murmurs of Simone and Izzy as they worked in tandem, assembling the intricate components of their laboratory. Simone’s fingers danced across the control panels, inputting a dizzying array of commands and calibrations, while Izzy deftly maneuvered the robotic arms, guiding them with practiced precision.

“Hand me the neural interface coupler, would you?” Simone’s voice cut through the ambient noise, her tone clipped and focused.

Without missing a beat, Izzy plucked the requested component from the nearby workbench and passed it to Simone. Their movements were fluid, honed by years of collaboration and an almost telepathic understanding of each other’s needs.

As Simone integrated the coupler into the system, her mind raced with the possibilities that lay before them. This laboratory would be the birthplace of discoveries that could reshape the very fabric of human existence.

“You know,” said Izzy, her tone conversational as she monitored the data streams flickering across the holographic displays, “When we were kids, playing mad scientists in your dad’s lab, I never imagined we’d end up here—on the cusp of unlocking the secrets of the human mind itself.”

A wistful smile tugged at Simone’s lips as she recalled those carefree days, when the world had seemed so much simpler. “Neither did I,” she said, her gaze lingering on the sleek, state-of-the-art equipment that surrounded them, “But here we are, poised to make history.”

Izzy chuckled, her eyes sparkling. “You always did have a flair for the dramatic, Simone.”

She arched an eyebrow in mock indignation. “I prefer to think of it as a healthy sense of ambition.”

The arrival of Tiberius interrupted their playful banter, his imposing figure filling the doorway. Simone’s breath caught, an involuntary reaction she swiftly suppressed.

“Dr. Wiley, Dr. Chen.” He greeted them with a curt nod. “I trust the laboratory setup is proceeding smoothly?”

Regaining her composure, Simone straightened, her demeanor shifting to one of professionalism. “Indeed, Commander. We’re making excellent progress.”

Tiberius’s gaze swept over the array of equipment, his expression inscrutable. “I’m intrigued by the nature of your research. Care to enlighten me?”

Simone exchanged a glance with Izzy, silently seeking her friend’s approval. At Izzy’s subtle nod, she turned back to Tiberius. “Of course, Commander. Our primary focus is the integration of biological and synthetic components—a field known as cybernetics.”

Tiberius’s brow creased, and Simone found his attentiveness oddly endearing.

“The human body is a remarkable machine, capable of feats that defy our current understanding of biology, but it’s also fragile, susceptible to injury, disease, and the ravages of time. What if we could enhance it? Augment its capabilities while preserving its essence?”

As she spoke, Simone gestured to the holographic schematics that hovered before them of intricate diagrams depicting the intricate interplay of organic and synthetic components. “Imagine a world where lost limbs could be restored, not with crude prosthetics, but with fully functional replacements, seamlessly integrated into the body’s neural pathways. Where cognitive abilities could be enhanced, allowing us to process information at speeds far beyond our current limitations.”

Izzy’s enthusiasm mirrored Simone’s. “And that’s just the beginning. With the right advancements in biocompatible materials and energy sources, we could potentially extend the human lifespan indefinitely, or even achieve a form of cybernetic immortality.”

Tiberius’s expression remained impassive, but Simone detected a flicker of interest in his eyes. “Ambitious goals, to be sure, but what about the ethical implications? Tampering with the fundamental nature of humanity? Isn’t that a line we shouldn’t cross?”

Simone nodded, her expression growing somber. “A valid concern, Commander, and one we’ve grappled with extensively, but I would argue that our work isn’t about tampering with humanity but about enhancing it and unlocking our full potential.”

She gestured to the laboratory around them, her voice taking on a reverent tone. “This isn’t just a place of scientific discovery. It’s about our species’ insatiable drive for progress. We’re not seeking to create something unnatural. We’re simply harnessing the tools at our disposal to push the boundaries of what it means to be human.”

Tiberius remained silent for a moment, his gaze thoughtful. Finally, he inclined his head in a gesture of respect. “Your passion is admirable, Dr. Wiley. I can’t claim to fully understand the intricacies of your work, but I respect your commitment to advancing the human condition.”

Warmth bloomed in Simone’s chest at his validation that she hadn’t realized she craved until that moment. “Thank you, Commander,” she said, her voice thick with emotion.

As Tiberius took his leave, she watched his retreating form, her mind whirring with a newfound appreciation for the man’s depth and complexity. And his fine ass molded by his tightfitting body armor...

Izzy’s voice broke through her reverie, laced with gentle teasing. “You know, for someone who claims to be averse to romantic entanglements, you’re certainly making eyes at our stoic mercenary commander.”

Her cheeks flushed, but she met Izzy’s gaze with a defiant tilt of her chin. “Don’t be ridiculous,” she scoffed, though her protest lacked conviction. “I was simply appreciating his open-mindedness.”

Izzy’s answering grin was positively impish. “Of course, Simone. Whatever you say. I suppose his open-mindedness is stored in his ass?”

Shaking her head, Simone turned her attention back to the task at hand, determined to immerse herself in the intricacies of their work, but try as she might, a part of her couldn’t quite banish the image of Tiberius’s intense gaze, or the way his presence seemed to command the very air around him. With a silent sigh, she pushed aside those errant thoughts, refocusing her mind on the groundbreaking discoveries that awaited them. 

***
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IN THE DAYS THAT FOLLOWED, Simone and Izzy fell into a rhythm, their days consumed by the intricate dance of scientific exploration. The laboratory hummed with activity, a hive of intellectual curiosity and cutting-edge technology.

As they delved deeper into the intricacies of cybernetics, Simone was captivated by the sheer scope of the possibilities that lay before them. Each breakthrough, and each incremental step forward, only fueled her determination to push the boundaries of what was achievable.

“Izzy, take a look at these neural interface readings,” Simone called out with excitement several weeks after their arrival.

Izzy hurried over, her eyes widening as she took in the data streaming across the holographic display. “Are those what I think they are?”

Simone nodded, barely containing a giddy laugh of triumph. “If I’m interpreting these readings correctly, we’ve achieved a seamless integration between the synthetic components and the brain’s neural pathways.”

Izzy’s lips curved into a broad grin. “Do you realize what this means? We’re one step closer to unlocking the full potential of cybernetic enhancements.”

Simone mirrored her friend’s elation, her heart pounding with the thrill of discovery. “Exactly. With this level of integration...”

As they delved into the data, dissecting each nuance and implication, Simone was transported to a realm of pure intellectual exhilaration. This was the essence of scientific exploration, the pursuit of knowledge that could reshape the very fabric of human existence.

In the midst of their fervent discussions, the door to the laboratory slid open, admitting Tiberius. Simone’s stomach fluttered with anticipation, a reaction she had grown accustomed to suppressing in the mercenary commander’s presence.

“Commander.” She greeted him with a warm smile, her cheeks flushed with the excitement of their latest breakthrough—and his proximity. “Impeccable timing, as always.”

Tiberius arched an inquisitive brow, his gaze flickering between Simone and Izzy. “I take it your research is progressing favorably?”
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