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Prologue
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Ten years ago, the Aethor Institute set out to create a serum to turn ordinary humans into supernatural powerhouses, but their experiments to create enhanced beings spiraled out of control. Their test subjects, who started off as human but then evolved after drinking the serum, had their rights taken away from them when their DNA changed.  As the treatments became increasingly inhumane, the human variants were tortured and subjected to terrible experiments in the name of science.  Who knows what might have happened if the most volatile of the variants, the Mercury strain, hadn’t decided to rebel against their creators and stop the experiments.

In the ensuing chaos, the Aethor Institute was destroyed and the supernatural humans—supes, as they were nicknamed—were freed from their laboratory prisons. But they emerged into a world that feared and maligned them.  The Mercury strain variants fought to the last man to irradicate the scientists from the Aethor Institute. Hatred and prejudice drove the two surviving strains down decidedly different paths.

The Castor strain variants went undercover, assimilating themselves into their neighborhoods to avoid detection and suspicion. And yet, they couldn’t just sit and do nothing. The suffering they went through to get their powers would only mean something if they could use them to better the world.

The Pollux strain variants quietly organized into a fighting unit, so if the humans decided to come after them, they’d be prepared to defend themselves.  No one would ever lock them in a lab to torture and experiment on again. If the humans—norms—wanted to destroy them, they’d get a fight they’d never forget.  

For the past decade, the Castor and the Pollux strains have maintained an uneasy alliance with the world around them.  However, there is a rumor that in the weeks before the Aethor Institute fell, the scientists had developed one more serum to change the DNA of the Pollux and Castor strain variants.  Because of this new experiment, a unique bond is said to exist for each variant, and if these two people find each other, their union will unlock further powers.  If true, this rumor concerns many of the world’s organizations, most of whom still don’t trust the supes not to attempt to take over the world.
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Chapter One
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Sarah 

Sarah Bennett flew through the night sky, keeping low enough that she didn’t run into any planes, or become a blip on anyone’s radar, but high enough that she wasn’t easily seen from the ground.  As she did every night, she would do a circle around the island of New Athens City, and then patrol up and down her neighborhood. 

Sarah was less lonely when she was flying.  On the ground, she was just another person on the street, but up here she ruled the sky.  It was the only place that she felt safe and at peace.  No one could touch her up here.

The city was bustling with the crowds of people waiting in the theater district to see the latest musical, a catchy historical piece that glossed over the Aethor Institute’s nefarious side.  The people who were toe tapping to Make me a Superhero would never know that the test subjects had been kept in titanium reinforced barred cages, with a cement floors and a thin mattresses.

“I want to be a superhero!” one little girl said, looking rapturously at the promotional poster.

“Tsch,” her mother said.  “Freaks.”

Sarah flew on, ignoring the stabbing pain in her heart.  The norms hated them when they weren’t envying them.

If there was ever a documentary that showed what the living conditions had been like in the Aethor Institute, maybe the populace could find it in their hearts to be empathetic to what had been done to them.

Or maybe Sarah was just kidding herself.  

Sarah had escaped from the Aethor Institute when the Mercury variants went on a killing spree and murdered the sadistic scientists whose sole purpose had been to make the Castor and Pollux variants into better versions of the unstable Mercury strain.

Once she had been clear of the building, Sarah had taken to the skies and had flown as far away as she could from ground zero.  Exhausted, at the end of her energy, and nearly falling out of the sky, Sarah had landed in New Athens City and had started her new life. She had wanted no part of the Mercury variants’ war.

Starting over hadn’t been easy.  Homeless, penniless, Sarah had been terrified that if she accessed her life from before the Aethor Institute, that they would find her.  But they hadn’t.  Their physical files and records had been destroyed in the explosion.  Their virtual files had mysteriously been deleted, but there were rumors that they still existed on the dark web.  As for the scientists and executives, the ones that survived the purging had gone to war with the Mercury variants because they were the bigger threat to humanity.

After ten years of fighting, the Mercury variants and the Aethor Institute had basically wiped each other out. The Aethor Institute had made a mistake in whatever chemical milkshake they had used to enhance the Mercury strain.  The scientists had tried to do better with the Pollux strain, but even they were still warlike and unstable.  Sarah was glad that she was a Castor strain. They were more like normal people—with superpowers. They had been the first to be created, before the Aethor Institute sold their souls to the highest bidder looking for super soldiers.  

Rubbing her wrists absently, Sarah remembered how her shock collar and shackles felt.  She never disobeyed after the first jolt caused her to spontaneously convulse, pee and throw up.  The echoed memory of the pain still made her shut down at odd times. 

“Not now,” she told herself.  

From her vantage point in the sky, she saw a gang of thugs stalking a young woman. The woman knew they were there too.  Sarah cruised down lower as the woman picked up her pace.  The gang members spread out, hunting her like a pack of wild hyenas.

Not on her watch.

Sarah shoved the old memories away.  She couldn’t change the past, all she could do was try to change the future.  That’s what she had promised herself ten years ago. Sarah was going to use her powers for good, even if the norms hated her for it.  In the end, she was the one who had to live with what had been done to her.  Her fear and loneliness were kept at bay when she helped people.  The Aethor Institute had wanted to build a weapon.  Sarah had no choice in the matter, but she did now.  She’d be a weapon against evil.
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