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Foreword


In a world where scientific research is intertwined with the boundaries of ethics and morality, the pharmaceutical company Synapsix, based in Boston, USA, has shed light on a new and disturbing chapter in the field of neuropharmacology. Specializing in the development of drugs for diseases of the central nervous system, Synapsix has discovered seven drugs with extraordinary powers, but also potentially dangerous.


These drugs were packaged in effervescent tablets with bright colors, each carrying a unique and disturbing effect on human thought. The black tablet induces murderous thoughts, while the redhead channels love towards predefined goals. Green nourishes hatred, gray pushes towards self-destruction and orange stimulates an insatiable appetite. The rose ignites sexual passion, while the violet feeds a deep and irrational fear.


Synapsix researchers quickly understood the extent of the implications of these findings. The deliberate alteration of human thought paves the way for chaotic and dangerous scenarios, where free will is distorted and manipulated by pharmacological forces. Aware of the dangers, they decided to erase all traces of their research, trying to protect humanity from the potential harmful consequences of such drugs.


However, not everyone shared the same ethical scruples. Stone, an ambitious but unscrupulous member of the research team, instead saw an opportunity for personal enrichment in the obscure potential of drugs. Desperate to achieve his goals, Stone stole research data, including


drug synthesis processes, before they could be destroyed, with the intent of selling them on the black market.


James and Sophia, young researchers with integrity and determination, face an unprecedented challenge. They will have to put aside their fears and uncertainties as they launch into a race against time to stop Stone.


"Seven Drugs" is a compelling journey through the boundaries of science and morality, a story of courage, sacrifice and hope in the face of the forces of evil that threaten to corrupt the human soul.




 

CHAPTER 1


Boston, located on the east coast of the United States, is a city steeped in history and surrounded by the charm of its ancient red bricks. Its paved streets and winding alleys are witnesses of the common lives and extraordinary destinies that intertwine in this city. At the heart of it all, the historic squares and majestic buildings of past eras beat to the rhythm of a revolution that marked the birth of the nation. Every corner of Boston tells a part of its story, from the colonial homes of Beacon Hill to the imposing churches of Back Bay. The crowded streets are animated by the voices of those who pursue their dreams at the renowned universities of Harvard and MIT, where the brightest minds meet in an eternal dance of knowledge and innovation. Boston is also renowned for its theatres and concert halls, where art and culture come together in a passionate embrace, and for the Symphony Orchestra that fills the air with emotion. On winter nights, the smoke of chimenees greets patrons in historic pubs, where stories flow like beer and laughter resound within the wooden walls consumed by time. However, behind the facade of majesty, Boston hides its shadows and its darkest secrets, making it a city shrouded in the eternal mystery of its past and its future. In the Mystic River Valley of Boston, between the gentle undulations of the green soils and the streams that flow between the ancient rocks, stands the imposing pharmaceutical company Synapsix. The valley itself is shrouded in a mystical atmosphere, where the morning fog slowly dissolves under the rays of the sun, revealing the shades of green of the woods and the silvery reflections of the rivers that ply the earth. The Synapsix stands as a beacon of modernity in this unchanging landscape, with its glass and steel structures rising to the sky as sentinel of scientific progress. The glass facades refect the sky and the surrounding trees, creating a combination of nature and technology, between the outside world and the beating heart of innovation that animates the company. Inside, the laboratories shine with fluorescent light, where scientists and researchers work tirelessly to decipher the secrets of the human mind and cure the most insidious diseases. The meeting rooms are animated by lively discussions and ambitious projects, while the corridors reverberate of the decisive steps of those who dedicate themselves to the mission of Synapsix: improving people’s lives through science. But behind the bright facades and the promises of progress lie also obscure mysteries and hidden ambitions. Synapsix is a microcosm of contrasts, where light and shadow, hope and fear, mix in an intricate interweaving of emotions and ambitions. It is a place where the boundaries between what is right and what is wrong are blurred, where the search for progress clashes with the limits of human ethics. Yet, despite the challenges and controversies, Synapsix remains a beacon of hope in the Boston Valley, a symbol of innovation and possibility, where the future unfolds in a succession of discoveries and surprises, ready to change the destiny of humanity forever. In the heart of the laboratories of Synapsix, among the spotlights that illuminated the intents of the researchers, there was a mystery that enveloped the corridors with an aura of uncertainty. Years of intense research in the field of drugs for the central nervous system had led to a revolutionary discovery: seven new compounds, seven promises of hope for those who fought diseases of the mind. However, fate had woven an intricate plot around these discoveries. In laboratory mice, the new drugs exhibited strange behaviors. The researchers, determined to unravel the mystery behind these behaviors, had crossed the threshold of clinical trials, unaware of the challenges ahead. Phase I studies involved healthy people, individuals who volunteered in the hope of contributing to a better world. However, what emerged during those experiments cast a sinister shadow on the research. The same strange behaviors observed in laboratory mice manifested in people, like a distorted echo resonating between the synapses of the nervous system.


Seven alphanumeric codes engraved on the tablets:


1. NLX392


2. QRP765


3. ZKT481


4. GHW936


5. PMD573


6. FVB208


7. YSL649


The tablets, orodispersible, could be taken by dissolving them directly in the mouth or dissolved in a glass full of water, orange juice, apple juice, milk or coffee. With some drinks, however, the mixture could change color and become opaque. Each code had different colors and each color had different effects, as follows:


The black tablet (NLX392), symbol of darkness and ambiguity, concealed a nefarious secret: the power to alter thought to commit an irrevocable act, that of killing another person. Its color mingled with the uncertainty and terror that lurked in the recesses of the human soul.


The red tablet (QRP765), burning like the fire of passion, had the power to transform the thought to fall in love with another person, a spell of desire and seduction that spread like a fire in the veins of the heart.


The green tablet (ZKT481), cold and insidious like envy itself, manipulated thought to generate hatred for another person, a poison that crept into the soul like a seed of discord.


The gray tablet (GHW936), symbol of sadness and despair, offered the way to oblivion through distorted thought to commit the extreme act of


suicide, a cold embrace that enveloped the soul in an endless darkness.


Orange (PMD573), the colour of greediness and abundance, ignited the appetite with distorted thought, an insatiable desire that devoured all resistance and common sense.


The pink tablet (FVB208), symbol of passion and lust, inflamed sexual desire with distorted thinking, transforming the air itself into a whisper of temptation and desire.


Finally, the purple tablet (YSL649), dark as the shadows that lurk in the human soul, unleashed terror with distorted thought, a shiver that meandered along the back and frozen the heart.


But behind the enchantment of colors and hidden desires lay the complexity of pharmacodynamic mechanisms. At the pharmacokinetic level, instead, the seven drugs were absorbed by the gastrointestinal tract, passed through the liver (first-pass effect) and reached the central nervous system, where their lipophilic characteristics allow them to cross the blood-brain barrier. Transformed in the liver, they were eliminated through urine and feces. Synapsix researchers were faced with an ethical dilemma that enveloped their consciences as an implacable shadow. They had discovered the power of the seven drugs, the key that opened the doors of human behavior and shaped its contours with an invisible hand. However, along with the awareness of the potential benefits, they faced the precipice of bad uses. With heavy hearts and tormented minds, they decided to destroy the fruits of their quest that might fall into the wrong hands. But in the shadow of the laboratories, a darker shadow stood silent, ready


to betray the trust of his own colleagues for personal profit. An unscrupulous researcher, driven by greed and selfishness, seized opportunity as a predator in the dark.







 

CHAPTER 2


In Synapsix, in that world of discoveries and promises, two figures stood out: James Smith and Sophia Lewis, talented researchers linked by a common past and an uncertain future. James, with his brown eyes reflecting the determination and athletic physique that betrayed his passion for the gym, lived in the heart of the neighborhood, two blocks away from Sophia. Ever since they met at Harvard University, during the carefree days of pharmacy school, James had nurtured a secret crush on Sophia, a crush that burned silent like a fame under the ashes. Sophia, with her blue eyes telling stories of endless skies and her slender body. She liked to spend her days in the park with the faithful Pluto, her Golden Retriever, while the cat Luna, indifferent, preferred the warmth of the radiator.
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