
    
      
        
          
        
      

    


Nanobytes

Amber Grosjean

––––––––

[image: image]


Nanobytes 

Copyright © 2025 by Amber Grosjean

All rights reserved.

No portion of this book may be reproduced in any form without written permission from the author, except as permitted by U.S. copyright law. This book is a work of fiction. Names, characters, businesses, organisations, places, events and incidents either are the product of the author’s imagination or are used fictitiously. Any resemblance to actual persons, living or dead, events, or locales is entirely coincidental.

––––––––

For information contact :

Email: ambergrosjeanwrite@hotmail.com 

https://ambergrosjeanwrite.wixsite.com/home

Book and Cover design by Amber Grosjean

First Edition: 2025

10  9  8  7  6  5  4  3  2  1


Dedications

Nanobytes is dedicated to my children, grandchildren, husband, and friends who have been by my side from the beginning. Thank you for all your love and support. A special thank you goes out to C. Phillip for helping me make this story perfect. Thank you!



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


1

[image: ]




She slumped onto the sofa with a bag of chips in one hand and the classifieds in the other. The wooden legs squeaked under her weight. She ripped open the bag and slid it next to her. She took a chip out of the bag, examining it as she pulled it closer to her mouth. Do I want this chip, or do I want to lose weight? Will one chip make a difference? I can just have one handful. Will I stop at one handful? She turned the chip over. Is this worth it? She sighed and tossed the chip back into the bag.

Sophie Martin opened the classifieds and looked through the listing. As she narrowed down the jobs she couldn’t do, her mother called her from the kitchen. 

“Coming!”

Sophie pushed the bag of chips over and stood up, taking the newspaper with her. She walked past the large Grandfather clock, checking the time, and walked down the long narrow hallway. It felt narrow to her.

“What do you need, Mother? I was looking for a job.”

“Oh, honey, I’m sorry. I wanted to see if you were ready for lunch. Would you like to eat first?” her mother asked as she turned around. She held a spatula in her hand. Sophie’s mother was thin with the most beautiful curves Sophie ever saw. She always wished she’d had her mother’s looks.

“What’re you making, Mom?” She held back a laugh when she saw the flour smudge on her cheek.

“Pancakes. I got the blueberries in them just the way you like.”

“Then I’m eating.” Sophie sat down and pushed the paper to the side. She could look for work later.

Martha topped the plate and set it in front of Sophie. There were only three pancakes, but it didn’t take Sophie long to eat them. As Martha watched, she sat down. “I was thinking...”

“About what?”

“Well, there’s a thing in the paper...” Martha picked up the classifieds and opened a page. “Yes, here it is. This place is looking for test subjects. I thought it would be perfect for you since you always loved testing your dad’s new products at the store.”

“Nice. Let me see it!” Sophie looked at the ad. “What are they testing?” Sophie had done testing at the mall, so it wouldn’t be a new experience for her, but as a job she thought it would be fun.

Testing products was an easy job. It was one of those “get your foot in the door” types of jobs in the work force. Someone like Sophie who was lacking any kind of experience could start there and work her way up. “Different things, I suppose. Give them a call and see what they say. If that doesn’t pan out, maybe you could work with your father.”

“At the candy store? Mom, that store is the reason why I got so big.”

“And I love you just the same.” Martha stood up and kissed her on the top of the head.”

“But I hate being this fat.”

“So, lose weight.”

“I’ve been trying.” Sophie sunk into her chair as it squeaked.

“I know you have been, and I give you all the credit you deserve. It takes time, sweetheart. Listen, if you try this place, maybe something you test can help you. Who knows?”

“Alright, I’ll give them a call. Can I call them from upstairs?”

“Sure. I’ll take your chips.”

“How did you know I had chips?”

“I’m your mother, I know everything you do, Sophie.” Her mother smiled. Sophie couldn’t help but wonder why she was so lucky having a mother like her; she was always so nice to her and spoke to her as if she mattered. Losing weight was important to Sophie, but she was always so hungry. Her mother never treated her like it was a big deal. “Listen, if you can slow down on junk food, I’ll help you pick better foods that will help you lose weight. But you have to stick with it this time.”

“Okay. Toss them out. I’m going to make this phone call. Thank you, Mom.”

“That’s what I’m here for.” Martha turned around and picked up Sophie’s plate. She took it to the sink as Sophie stood up.

***
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SOPHIE SAT DOWN AT her bedroom desk and dialed the number in the ad. She waited for someone to answer and asked about the advertisement.

“Yes, we are currently seeking ten men and ten women to undergo a new test of a product we have. How old are you?”

“I’m nineteen, but my birthday is coming up.”

“Alright...Yes, we don’t have anyone your age so it’ll be fine. Do you have a piece of paper and a pen? I’d like to give you our address.”

“Yes, give me one second...” Sophie shoved the candy wrappers aside searching for a pen. When she found it, she pulled a piece of paper from the drawer and waited for the address. After writing it down, Sophie asked about the product.

“It isn’t something we can share over the phone. Come by tomorrow and we’ll get you started. There will be paperwork to fill out before you can test any products.”

“Okay. I’ll see you tomorrow then.”

“That’s great. See you tomorrow!”

“Mom! Mom!” Sophie rushed out of her bedroom and went down the stairs as excitement built.

“You were approved.”

“How did you know?”

Martha laughed. “I can tell by your excitement, Sophie. What did they say?”

“I need to be there tomorrow and do the paperwork, then I can start testing something for them.” Her shoulders dropped. “Shoot, I forgot to ask them about the pay.”

“It’s alright. I’m sure they’ll tell you everything you need to know tomorrow.”
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Sophie squeezed into the car and started the engine. She pulled out of the driveway as she waved at her mother. It was a beautiful day, so she rolled down the window and took in the summer’s breeze as she drove down the street. 

This is going to be an awesome day!

Pop rock played on the radio as Sophie pulled into the parking lot. There weren’t very many cars there so finding a spot felt like a breeze. If only life was this easy. Sophie shut off the engine and walked to the tall building with high hopes of testing something fun.

She stopped at the information counter and gave her name. “I was told to be here today to fill out paperwork and start testing.”

“Alright. Let me see if they’re ready for you. Have a seat please.” The woman was friendly and didn’t appear to notice Sophie’s weight. Her size was hard to miss. 

This was the first time she felt excited over anything. Maybe this was what she needed to come out of her shell. Sophie sat down next to a window and enjoyed the heat from the sun as she waited in the empty room, wondering if she was the only one who had answered the ad.

Sophie spotted a magazine on a round table in front of her and stood up. She plucked it off the table as she glanced at the receptionist answering the phone, and returned to the chair. The moment she sat down to look over the magazine, her name was called. Sophie looked up, saw a woman with brunette hair, and smiled. “I’m Sophie.”

“Great. Would you follow me, please?”

“Sure.” She followed the woman to an elevator who pressed a button. The woman was holding a stack of folders and wore a white lab coat like she was a doctor or something. It hung open revealing a red dress, which was something Sophie didn’t see many doctors wearing. It made her feel more comfortable though her stomach was still in knots.

The elevator doors opened, they walked inside, and the doors slowly closed. They ascended. There were so many things Sophie wanted to ask the woman, but she didn’t speak. She was afraid she’d say the wrong thing and be asked to leave. Staying quiet was the best way to go. That was how Sophie got through high school though she always knew the answer. 

“You’ll be the youngest tester here as of today. Are you excited?” the woman asked as the doors opened again.

Sophie nodded. “What will I be testing?” She followed the woman out of the elevator. The lobby was an intimate space, but it was large enough for four chairs and a desk for the secretary.

“I’m not sure. It will depend on the paperwork you will be filling out for us.” The woman placed the folders on the desk and turned to face Sophie. “Have a seat, and I’ll bring out the paperwork.”

“Alright.” Sophie sat down in the first chair, next to the elevator. She waited for the woman to return with the paperwork. When she returned, she had a small stack of papers. She handed them to Sophie. 

“If you have any questions, I’ll be in the next room. Just yell out and I’ll be right here.”

“Okay.” Sophie read the questions and answered quickly. It wasn’t much, just asking about her hobbies, and health questions. I wonder if I’ll be testing medication. Gee, I hope not.

By the time Sophie reached the last question, about her family’s health history, the woman returned to the lobby area. 

“Are you finished?”

“I am.”

“Wonderful. Wait here while I go over your answers.”

“Alright.” 

The woman disappeared in the next room again. This gave Sophie time to look around the small lobby. It was just as bare as the lobby on the main floor. It felt sterile with lack of pictures, plants, or other decorative elements. A hospital had a warmer touch than this place. The elevator doors opened and two people stepped into the lobby. A man holding folders smiled at Sophie. She smiled in return as she watched the two men.

“Have a seat and I’ll get the paperwork for you.”

“Dandy.” A gentleman around Sophie’s father’s age sat down next to her and smiled. She smiled back. “You here for the testing too?” The man who led him there left the lobby.

“Yes.”

“That’s just dandy. I wonder what they test here. First time being here. You?”

“Yes.”

“I heard about this place from the testers at the mall—I used to go there, you know. Didn’t pay much but it was worth it just getting out of the house. Have you done any of those?”

“No.”

“That’s too bad. They can be a lot of fun. I once got a free meal for matching all their requirements. The food was tasty too. They just wanted an honest opinion about the restaurant. Have you ever eaten at Marty’s?”

“No.”

“You don’t say much. Do you?” 

“No.” Sophie looked away as she felt her face heat up. She couldn’t talk to people like she could with her mother. 

“Sophie?”

“Yes?”

The woman entered the lobby. “I have the perfect thing for you to test. Would you follow me?”

“Okay.”

“Nice talking to you, young lady.”

Sophie smiled as she followed the woman back to the elevator. They went back down and passed the main level. She wondered what she could be testing that they had to go to the basement for. She would discover soon enough so she didn’t ask. The doors opened and they stepped out of the elevator.

“It’s just down this way. Do you have any questions yet?”

“How much will I make to test this?” Sophie whispered.

“I didn’t catch that, can you repeat?”

Sophie spoke up and repeated her question.

The woman laughed. “Every product pays differently. I believe this one pays three hundred a week.”

“Okay, that’s nice.” Sophie played it well as she hid the excitement. She never made that much before and started making lists for all the goodies she could buy with her money.

“Have a seat and I’ll let Frank know you’re here.”

“Alright. Thank you.” Sophie sat down on a metal chair and waited.

A man came out of an office and spoke with the woman as Sophie watched. She couldn’t hear their whispers. It was all so cloak and dagger; the way they spoke, looked at her, and returned to their conversation. Sophie dreamed of spies and secret missions as she waited.

“Sophie, are you ready?”

She nodded and stood up. She followed the woman and man who she assumed was Frank. 

They entered a small white room with several white tables scattered through the space. On the far-side of the room one table had things piled on top of it. They approached the table. Frank pulled a chair out from under the table and asked Sophie to sit down. The woman stayed in the room but kept a little distance between them and her. The man slid on a pair of latex gloves as he sat down on a chair next to Sophie. 

“What are the gloves for?”

Frank laughed. “The product you will be testing is inside this syringe. In this solution, there is a tiny element called a nano. It is so tiny, you can’t see it.”

“What does it do?”

“It has been different for everyone we’ve tested it on. One woman lost weight...”

“Okay!” Sophie pushed her arm up for the shot. If this made someone else lose weight—that was good enough for her.

“Alright. There’s going to be a pinch and that’s all.” Frank wiped her shoulder with a wet cotton ball, and tossed it in the trash can next to him. He picked up the syringe and pointed it in her direction then pulled back. “You did sign the paper, yes?”

“I did, yes.”

“Good answer.” He pushed the needle into her arm and released the watery solution before removing the needle.

“Ouch!”

“Sorry about that.”

“What’s the liquid?” Sophie asked as he wiped her arm again with another piece of wet cotton ball.

“Since the nano is so small, we had to place it in a solution for administering it.”

The woman smiled. “It’s water.”

“Oh, okay.”

“It will take some time to kick in. If you follow Jamie, she will get you weighed and have your blood tested. After that, she will give you some papers to fill out during the week and get your payment.”

“Okay.”

Frank put a band aid over the injection area and slid his gloves off. “That’s it for me. Have a nice day.”

“Thank you. You too.” Sophie stood up and followed Jamie to the next room. She was weighed. Four hundred, thirty-eight pounds. Sophie was alarmed because she didn’t think she weighed that much.

“Every Monday you will return here. I will weigh you in and take another blood sample. You’ll give me the paperwork from this week and I’ll give you new papers for next week plus your pay. Sound good?”

“Yes.”

“Alright.” Jamie drew some blood from the other arm after she slid on a pair of latex gloves. She labeled everything and they went to another room.

Sophie signed for her check, which was written out in her name as she watched. Jamie gave her more paperwork to fill out, she read them, and signed her name on the last sheet of paper before handing them back. They were about the test she was taking, giving her information she didn’t quite understand. Sophie decided not to ask about the legal mumbo jumbo, as she always called things she didn’t understand. 

When she left the facility, she looked over the papers she’d be filling out through the week. The question that caught her attention the most was about the side effects. Didn’t they know what they would be? She stopped at the car and thought about returning to the building, but decided it was too late and opened her car door. She sat there for a few minutes while staring at her check before turning the engine on. She couldn’t wait to get home to show her mother.

​​​​​
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During the first week, Sophie didn’t spot anything out of the ordinary although she did feel less hungry. She hoped it wouldn’t cause other side effects. She pulled out the form that Jamie had given her, and looked at the questions. She hesitated as she looked at the words on the page. I can imagine a world where I feel less hungry, finally losing this weight, but is it temporary? What if the hunger comes back with a vengeance? What if there are other side effects? Is this testing safe? Oh, I wish I would’ve asked before agreeing to do this. Sophie picked up the pen and began writing everything down; her concerns, the answers to the questions, and she added in full details about the hunger. She backed away from the edge of the desk, looking over the form with a smile. She hoped the answers she gave would benefit others, including herself.

Monday came and went, and Sophie was on her second week. She was weighed. Sophie lost twenty pounds and that put her in a happy mood.

“I’m so proud of you, Sophie,” Martha told her when she returned home.

“I didn’t do anything except eat less.”

“It doesn’t matter. You still lost weight. What did they say about it?”

“Well, they already knew it was a possibility from someone else’s weight loss. I haven’t met the other testers, so I don’t know what other side effects to expect. So far, that’s all I’ve experienced. If this is going to be a diet pill, then it definitely works.”

“Alright. Let’s see how the next couple weeks go. Would you like to celebrate for weight loss tonight?” Martha asked as she glowed.

“Mom, I don’t need to celebrate. Let’s wait and see how the next couple weeks go and maybe we can celebrate then. You know I don’t have any friends.”

“You got me and your dad.”

“Yeah, that’s it.”

“Maybe you should try going out and meet people?”

“And risk getting laughed at? No, thank you.” Sophie left the kitchen and went upstairs. She lay down on her bed and stared at the ceiling. Sophie dozed off and dreamed.

***
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THE DREAM WAS AMAZING. Sophie found herself on another planet with vibrant colors of orange, teal, purple, and red. It was warm and the glow of the sun felt good against her skin. The trees were tall and had a glow that put her in a trance for a brief moment until she heard someone walking by her. 

The people were strange. Some of them had only one eye in the center of their heads. She didn’t see a nose and their mouths were wide. 

“Hello,” she said with a nod.

The short people scurried when she spoke to them as if the sight of her was frightening. “Did I say something wrong?” Sophie heard one of them scream. That was when her amazing dream turned horrifying. She turned and saw something large coming straight at her. She stood frozen, her eyes glued on the object. When she felt someone push her out of the way, she turned her focus on one of the beings. “What is that?”

“It’s our destruction and it’s coming for you. Warn the others!”

***
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SOPHIE OPENED HER EYES, and felt sweat dripping down her forehead. She dried her face and sat up. She knew it was a dream, but it felt so real. She couldn’t wait to tell her mother about it.

“Sounds like a side effect, Sophie. You better add that to your diary. Maybe it’s not supposed to happen.”

“Mom, I don’t think it’s that serious...But the dream felt so real. It was like I was really there.”

“Sounds exciting,” Sophie’s dad blurted out as he entered the room.

“Dad, I didn’t know you were home.”

“I’m not here, Soph. Just taking a break. Would you like a gumdrop?”

“No, that’s okay. But thank you.”

“No gumdrop? I thought you liked those?”

“I did. I mean, I do. I mean...I don’t know. I just don’t want one right now.”

Jeff walked up to Sophie and smiled. “It’s all right. You don’t have to explain it to me. If you don’t want one, you don’t want one. Would you like to come to the shop with me and hang out with your old man?”

“Alright.” 

When it was time for Jeff to return to work, Sophie went with him. She sat by the register as she watched people shop. As she sat on the wooden stool, there was a flash of an image. It was so fast it knocked her off the stool.

Jeff rushed to Sophie and helped her stand. “Everything okay, Soph? What happened?”

“I-I don’t know.” She tried to make sense of what she saw in her head. She put her hands on the temples and held her head.

What did she see? 

Jeff picked up the stool and Sophie sat back down. She pondered over the image as customers came in and out of the store. Sophie didn’t move from the stool, didn’t speak, and had no idea time was passing her by.

“Time to go home, Soph.”

“Huh, what?”

“Are you feeling alright? You seem like you’re a galaxy away.”

“Yes, I’m fine. Just feeling a little off, I guess.”

“Alright. Let’s not tell your mother about this. You know how she’ll worry about you.”

“I know. When I go back to the facility, I’ll ask them if everything’s okay.”

“Yes, you better.” Jeff pulled out his keys and locked everything up as Sophie walked to the car. She closed the door after pulling her feet inside the car and waited for her father. She didn’t know how long she had been waiting—it may as well have been an eternity. She was pulled into the unknown world of amazing colors and the day the people lost everything...

“Why is everyone running?” she asked the strange people with single eyes and large mouths. One stopped a few feet away from her. This one had two eyes as black as the night sky. “It’s all coming to an end—we must flee! Our brother has a plan but we must hurry!” He looked behind him. “Warn the others—they are coming for you!”

“Who’s coming? What’s happening?”

“Soph, are you okay?”

“Huh?” She realized she was back in the car and her dad was sitting next to her staring at her. “What happened?”

“I don’t know. You were yelling. Is everything okay?” He had a concerned look on his face.

Sophie looked around. When she realized she was safe again she tried to brush it off.

“Not happening, Soph. When you go back to that place on Monday, you need to have their doctors look you over. If something is wrong, you need to end this thing.”

“Okay.”

When Monday came, Sophie signed for her check, was weighed, and had her blood drawn. She told Jamie about the weird flashes of images and the daydreams and dreams she’d been having.

“That’s a strange one. The others have been having rashes and weird growths. Nothing more. You haven’t had a rash appear or anything like that, have you?”

“No.”

“Well, that’s a good thing. Wait here and I’ll ask Frank about the vivid dreams.”

“Thank you.” Sophie sat down and waited. While she sat there, she saw the man from before. “Are you part of these tests too?” she asked the man.

“Oh, you do speak.”

“Yes, I’m sorry about before. I’m a little shy. I say what I need to and usually nothing more.”

“You don’t seem so shy now.”

Sophie looked down and smiled. “I don’t know why, but I don’t feel as nervous. That’s kind of weird.”

“I don’t think it’s weird.” The man looked away as if he was checking to make sure they were alone. He lowered his voice. “I know we’re not supposed to talk to the other subjects, but I’ve been seeing some weird stuff in my dreams.”

“You too?”

“Yes. I take it you have been too?”

“I have. It happens when I’m awake too. You?”

“No, only when I’m sleeping. The dreams feel so real though. I don’t believe in aliens or nothin, but it feels like they exist. Very strange, that would be what I dream about.”

“I don’t think it’s strange. Maybe, somewhere deep in your mind, you do think they exist. I mean, you are dreaming about them, after all.”

“You think so?”

“It’s possible.” Sophie smiled.

“I never quite thought about that. I need to rethink things, I guess.” He laughed.

“My dreams have been about aliens too. It’s weird both of us had the same dream.”

“It’s very peculiar.”

Frank entered the lobby area and walked up to Sophie. “May I speak with you, Sophie?”

“Sure.” She followed Frank to the other room. 

He looked her over like a doctor would and smiled. “I don’t see anything physically wrong with you, Sophie. You said you’ve been having vivid dreams while awake and asleep?”

“Yes. One time I fell out of my chair because of it. My parents are concerned about it.”

“Yes, they tend to do that. I will look over your blood work. If anything comes up worth looking into, I’ll give you a call. Your number is on file?”

“Yes.”

“Alright. So, how much do you weigh now?” Frank asked.

“Three hundred and eighty pounds.”

“Oh, another thirty-eight pounds off.”

“Yes, how did you know?” Sophie asked.

“I saw your test results from last week. I’m going to add my note to the file. If this worsens please call us or come right in. Remember, don’t share this with anyone. I saw you speaking with Walter in the lobby. I must remind you, don’t speak to the other testers about your side effects. We need you to be honest.”

“Alright.” She thanked Frank for taking the time to speak with her and left the facility. 

As the next seven days passed, Sophie’s flashes of images continued to come, and they were stronger. She could smell the flames as the world around her burned. The people around her kept telling her to warn the others. Who was she supposed to warn? And what was she warning them about? Fire?
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During the fourth week on the testing, things became different. The visions were easier to handle, which shocked Sophie. The weight had come down even more—she now weighed two hundred eighty pounds. Martha was concerned for her health, so she called the family doctor who looked her over. “I don’t see anything wrong. Your body looks as though it’s been this weight all this time. I don’t see any stretch marks, any evidence you were any heavier, and your heart sounds healthier. What have you been doing, Sophie?”

“I’m not supposed to talk about it, but I’m testing a product. What do you know about nanos?” she asked.

“Nanobytes?”

“I don’t know. Is that the same thing?”

“It is. Is that what you’re testing?”

“I can’t say. I just heard that word somewhere and didn’t know what it was.”

“Oh, okay.” The doctor nodded as he turned around. “Nanobytes appear invisible to the naked eye, but can be seen with microscopes. They are tiny robots that build and heal. Hmm, sounds like what your body is doing. I don’t see the evidence of your broken leg when you were little,” he said as he held up his hand to reveal Sophie’s height when she broke her leg. “And I don’t see any scars from when you fell off your bike all those times... Are you sure that’s not what you’re testing?”

Her face lit up. “You didn’t hear it from me. Please don’t tell anyone. I signed papers I wouldn’t tell.”

“I didn’t hear it from you. I promise. But I’d like to keep an eye on you, Sophie.”

“Okay.”

When they shook hands, the doctor pulled back. “Got zapped.”

Sophie laughed. “I hate it when that happens.”

The doctor laughed. “Me too!” He scribbled something on her file and looked at her. “Well, there isn’t anything else so we’re done here. If you notice anything else strange or not strange, have your mother call me.”

“Okay.” The doctor stepped out so Sophie could change her clothes. She noticed he left her file on the counter so she took a peak. Her heart murmur was gone according to his notes—he hadn’t mentioned that. Things like that just don’t happen, so Sophie was concerned, maybe more than her doctor was. She wondered what else was different, so she began to pay attention whenever she changed her clothes. 

The weight continued to fall off. Her lose skin was tightening so it only appeared like she hadn’t lost the weight. It was more noticeable now and she had to buy new clothes. With the money coming in, she was having fun shopping.

“I love how I look in jeans now. Before I couldn’t wear them,” she told the store clerk.

“Are you serious? You don’t look like you’ve ever had a problem wearing clothes.” When the woman walked away, she could hear the woman saying, “People like that make me sick. I mean, I struggle with my weight and here she comes in and acts like she lost all that weight. The girl obviously has never been over three hundred pounds.” The woman turned around and smiled at Sophie. “Oh, look, she’s trying on something else. I’ll be back.”

“I don’t need any help, but thank you.” Sophie walked into the dressing room and tried on more clothes. As she looked in the mirror, she couldn’t believe the transformation. She didn’t care what that woman thought of her; she was happy with what she saw in that mirror. She was almost half the girl. The weight loss was coming off faster than ever. Her skin glowed from the softness and her brown hair didn’t just appear healthy, it was healthy. 
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