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Damian's first memory of her on a picture printed on a huge file. She was just a ball of cells then, so small that she's barely visible in the large tank she's kept in, floating in the middle of a mass of orange goo that appears to glow because of the twin light sources at the top and bottom of the tank.

She was so small that they zoomed into the picture and magnified the picture in a separate section, making sure he can see there's something  in the tank- that it's not empty.

The man in charge, a businessman who had gotten the project going under the guise of something else is explaining all the things they'll be doing with her.

There are werewolves in the world, why shouldn't there be other shifters, he says. She will be the first bird-human hybrid, because people have always been obsessed with flight and wings and she will be able to have both.

He can't see it yet, but she will have wings soon and they're accelerating her growth process until she'll be at growth in a few weeks. Once she's fully grown, they're going to study her, and then take her apart to study her, clone her, sell her as a sort of exotic pet for the rich.

He tells Damian many things, but he's not listening because he's staring at the papers in his hand in horror. He didn't approve of this. He has no memory of approving this experiment- very much the opposite, in fact. When the first proposal was laid on his desk, he had fired the man who suggested it. And now- now it had gone ahead regardless in a department that didn't know when to stop.

It's an experiment, a life form created in a laboratory by splicing the best of human genetics with animal genes that will make her more animal than human. Make her animal enough that she won't have basic human rights.

Genetic manipulation of this sort just isn't done. It's playing at being God.

He had assumed that the department would be disbanded after his clear rejection of the very idea. He thought too highly of his team, perhaps. Everyone knew it was wrong and shouldn't be done, but they can't help but be curious as well. What would happen if the program wasn't shut down? The first steps have been taken already, after all. It is not as though they don't have the equipment or the money to get it done. They didn't even need to do much. Just close one eye and let it happen.

And now-

He flips through the rest of the pages. It's a thick file, a documented progression of her growth from one tiny ball of cells.

Now, there is a team of scientists who doesn't know that he's here to tell them to pack up and go home because he's shutting down the program once and for all after discovering something wrong in the numbers. It's not tallying up. There's a whole separate department that he thought he had put a stop to months ago.

Now, there is a living being in a cage, blinking up at him with innocent large eyes.
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Chapter One:​​ Experiment
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Damian's first memory of her on a picture printed on a huge file. She was just a ball of cells then, so small that she's barely visible in the large tank she's kept in, floating in the middle of a mass of orange goo that appears to glow because of the twin light sources at the top and bottom of the tank.

She was so small that they zoomed into the picture and magnified the picture in a separate section, making sure he can see there's something  in the tank- that it's not empty.

The man in charge, a businessman who had gotten the project going under the guise of something else is explaining all the things they'll be doing with her.

There are werewolves in the world, why shouldn't there be other shifters, he says. She will be the first bird-human hybrid, because people have always been obsessed with flight and wings and she will be able to have both.

He can't see it yet, but she will have wings soon and they're accelerating her growth process until she'll be at growth in a few weeks. Once she's fully grown, they're going to study her, and then take her apart to study her, clone her, sell her as a sort of exotic pet for the rich.

He tells Damian many things, but he's not listening because he's staring at the papers in his hand in horror. He didn't approve of this. He has no memory of approving this experiment- very much the opposite, in fact. When the first proposal was laid on his desk, he had fired the man who suggested it. And now- now it had gone ahead regardless in a department that didn't know when to stop.

It's an experiment, a life form created in a laboratory by splicing the best of human genetics with animal genes that will make her more animal than human. Make her animal enough that she won't have basic human rights.

Genetic manipulation of this sort just isn't done. It's playing at being God.

He had assumed that the department would be disbanded after his clear rejection of the very idea. He thought too highly of his team, perhaps. Everyone knew it was wrong and shouldn't be done, but they can't help but be curious as well. What would happen if the program wasn't shut down? The first steps have been taken already, after all. It is not as though they don't have the equipment or the money to get it done. They didn't even need to do much. Just close one eye and let it happen.

And now-

He flips through the rest of the pages. It's a thick file, a documented progression of her growth from one tiny ball of cells.

Now, there is a team of scientists who doesn't know that he's here to tell them to pack up and go home because he's shutting down the program once and for all after discovering something wrong in the numbers. It's not tallying up. There's a whole separate department that he thought he had put a stop to months ago.

Now, there is a living being in a cage, blinking up at him with innocent large eyes.

It's only been three weeks. It's- She's impossible.

"I'm shutting this down," he says to the barrage of scientist bragging to him about what they've achieved so far- flight, a little bit of speech, some capability of understanding.

She's in a cage, a glass cage and she looks closer to twenty than- gods. Weeks.

She should only have been weeks-old.

She was a unidentifiable mass of cells the last time he saw her and now- she's a young woman blinking up at him innocently in the middle of a glass cage.

He's going insane.

"But the experiments-"

"What do you mean?"

"She's a miracle!"

"We're- "

"I'm shutting this down today," he says with a hint of fangs that got her attention immediately. The rest of the men stumble away in shock, but she does the opposite, stepping closer and pressing her face to the glass.
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