
    
      
        
          
        
      

    



    
        
          Kellie's Parasite(s) [Arc 1, Ch. 1]

        

        
        
          Kellie's Parasite(s), Volume 1

        

        
        
          Jackal Entente

        

        
          Published by Jackal Entente, 2019.

        

    


[Email | Subscribe | MainSite | Store (1,2, 3) | Commission]

[Copyright and characters belong to me. Please notify me before you post this somewhere else.]

Kellie's Parasite(s) [Arc 1, Chapter 1]

By Jackal Entente

Copyright 2019 Jackal Entente

Smashwords Edition



  
    
    
      This is a work of fiction. Similarities to real people, places, or events are entirely coincidental.

    
    

    
      KELLIE'S PARASITE(S) [ARC 1, CH. 1]

    

    
      First edition. October 9, 2019.

      Copyright © 2019 Jackal Entente.

    

    
    
      ISBN: 978-0463943656

    

    
    
      Written by Jackal Entente.

    

    
      10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1

    

  


The blue-haired professional swiped her badge, greeting the older security guard as she collected her things from the metal tray. He smiled at her, giving her a pleasant hello as well. She walked to the glass door that read "The Center". After eight long years, she earned her MS in parasitology and accepted the position without hesitation. She wanted to go for her doctorate, but working in the lab as a researcher was where she always wanted to be. Her privilege helped her secure the job she had been working hard to obtain. Usually, the profession needed a few years of relevant experience, but her father's connections waived that requirement.

She was in the top ten of her class in both her undergraduate and graduate schools. Her thesis was published in Cell Host and Microbe, the most prestigious scientific journal in her field. It was about the evolutionary theory of parasites. It was considered ground-breaking for the potential advancement that could happen if a proper study was given to it. That greased the wheels when it came to their initial dubiousness about hiring her. That and a considerable donation from her parent's checkbook. They were from old money, inheriting their wealth from significant stocks in esteemed companies, from both sides of their respective families.

They had never been interested in her work yet they were jovial about flaunting their image in the public eye. She never desired to be another spoiled, do-nothing rich kid and wanted to make something out of herself. She wasn't going to be defined by her family name. She had a short stint with being rebellious, doing the usual things people her age and level of affluence would do. She threw house parties back in high school, threatened to take a break from school by backpacking in Europe, and on a smaller level, dressed unconventionally. They never indulged her, ignoring any attempts for attention. She learned after her first year in college that they didn't care, and it's okay.

She understood they led a life of little worry, and thus the regular problems of today's youth were beyond their comprehension. Kellie Stewart was determined to build her own identity. Nothing would ever get in the way of that. She waited by the elevator when a young woman sidled next to her. She turned to see her dressed in the same attire as her. She wore the standard-issue lab coat, the only other standing out was a pair of high heels that looked exactly like a pair of hers. The woman was cute, her wavy brown hair tied in a ponytail. She has wide set cheeks, stretched even further by her rather creepy smile, coupled with brown eyes that were only for Kellie.

She eyed the "Lab Five" text under her name on the badge, the same sector she was assigned to.

"Hey, it looks like we're basement rats together." Stewart lightly joked.

The brunette's smile never changed, her eyes emitting a sparkle when she spoke to her. "Oh, I know. You're the famous 'Kellie Stewart'. You're the reason why I wanted to work here. I never thought they would actually put us in the same lab together. Anyways, I'm...Kristene. A great pleasure to meet you," she enthusiastically said, holding her hand out.

Kellie wanted to be flattered, but right off the bat, something was not right about this girl. She would think more on that later, not wanting to be rude. Nonetheless, it was nice to be known for her achievements. She limply shook her hand and smiled back. "Let me guess, you read the Cell Host journal? Glad to have a...'fan'." she responded, a bit restrained.

"Cell Host, Trends in Parasitology...and Parasites & Vectors. I read all of those and even your thesis on the immune invasion. Brilliant work! You're a star in our world. It makes me feel honored to be working alongside you. I won't disappoint." Kristene added.
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