
A New Hope

The sky was a pale hue of teal, the sun shone valiantly as the slivers of light filtered through my blinds and woke me up. I took a deep breath and inhaled a large amount of smoke. I coughed and sneezed, trying to get it out of my system. Holding my breath, I put on my thick mask. It took some effort to breathe, but I got used to it. Lifting the blinds, I stared upon the urban wasteland that the city had become. It had been 10 years since the initial virus outbreak. The vaccines were defective, and as more and more people smuggled the vaccine and took it, the virus mutated and evolved into a resistant terror. We have learned to live with it and go on, but sometimes I reminisce the times when things used to be picture perfect, a time when the atmosphere was not a smoky mess, a time when social gatherings and meeting up with your friends was the best Friday night activity.

 Times have changed, we have evolved into a cyber city, with augments and scientific development in every single field and yet, no cure for the virus. There are now over a thousand mutated variants of the virus, each one with its deadly attributes. Some are silent. Some come with adverse effects. If left untreated, they all lead to one thing. Death.

I jolted myself into reality and scanned myself for any pathogens

“No threats found, you are safe to proceed, Mr. Freeman”

I got the distilled water I had prepared the day before and proceeded to do my morning routine.

“Beep-beep. Work at 9:30.” My watch rang. The alarm reminded me of yet another long and mundane day.


I dressed up in formal attire and prepared my breakfast, food condensed in a powder form, it was prepared by pouring hot distilled water onto it. Sacrificing personal contentment for global efficiency had become the motto of today’s corporate slavery. People being treated as slaves, working till daybreak, after which they go to sleep in their cryogenically enhanced pods, which allows a 30-minute rest to feel like a whole 8 hours. 

I luckily was not in this category of the corporate pyramid, and rather was a scientist at the famous, renowned Equinox Science facility. Known for inventing new and revolutionary technology that changed the face of the world, since 2022. 10 years since then, they continue to keep up excellent progress in their fields of operation, however doing so through shady and illegal business deals. I, being a scientist who was searching for a breakthrough in antigen identification and elimination, did not want to get myself involved in this.

 Another alarm jolted me back to reality, putting the past behind me. After reminiscing the past, I stepped out of the apartment, facing the usual ruckus. Two goons fighting over their share of the cash had they stolen and firing plasma rifles. Riots and protests tearing down big corporate buildings, accidents happening here and there, it may seem like a cruel world, but this is what we have come to. We overthrew the government due to corruption and bureaucracy, in hopes for a better future. However, wicked organizations took control of the political instability and reigned supreme. They seemed friendly at the start, selling new and improved products, but slowly brought the world to ruin as we know it now. What we had welcomed with open arms had become a juddering sledgehammer now. Realization always hit hard as I reflected on the transformation that we have undergone.

I put on my UFPSPM- Ultra Filtering Semi Permeable Mask. Brushing off the dust off the Equinox Science logo, I headed to work. I opened the door of my car, a Voltaic 540-C, the cheapest and the most outdated car I could find. It would be revolutionary for Pre-Covid Era, with fancy massaging seats and food reheaters and its own AI, the inefficiency of the engine and the number of toxic gases it vents is unmatched, and partly the reason for this congested and polluted city.

Upon reaching the facility, I stepped out of my car and strode to the entrance. 

“Gordon Freeman, please proceed to your workstation,” said the AI

I walked down the aisle to the table that read “Gordon Freeman”. I pushed a button and the augmented table formed in front of me. Tiny particles arranged themselves to form a work desk for me. I got to work on finding a cure for the rapidly mutating strain of the virus plaguing society. Trying new antigens and antibodies from different species. “Is it going to be any different today?” I asked myself. I went to grab a snack from the vending machine. Today’s special was a multigrain chocolate bar condensed into a small bite sized ball. It looked tiny, but the aroma it gave off was strong and flavourful. It had a shiny surface and an alluring aura around it. It tempted me, and I had to buy it. After my snack, I went to go check on the experiment, when I noticed something different. The antibody was evolving, mutating into a new strain. It could have been because of the excess pollution and radiation, but I was not sure. It appeared to be capable of taking down the rampant virus, but I was unsure why.

With a face devoid of any emotions, I swiftly swallowed the chocolate ball and continued to research this specimen antibody. I had stopped even furrowing my eyebrows to express my quizzical thoughts. It seems that its base pairs had been mutated in such a way that it would allow the antibody to bind with the antigen and be effective against it.

I wondered where the source of the mutation had come from and wandered around the facility trying to find one with my Geiger counter. I entered the restricted area, with the count rate jumping high and the counter beeping rapidly. Opening the sealed door, I saw a giant reactor. One that was ominously glowing red and orange. It was emitting huge amounts of radiation. If we did not have the level of safety gear we have right now, we probably would have suffered from severe radiation, acute radiation syndrome and probably death. I knew Equinox Science was dealing with illegal and prohibited items, but a superweapon is not what I was thinking of. It had the capability to wipe out an entire planet, let alone everybody on the face of the earth, with a single blast. But why? 

Intrigued by this, I wanted to find out more about this superweapon of sorts.	

I was not familiar with this tech, it looked rather alien to me. Upon further research, the reactor seemed to be fuel for a pinpoint accurate needle. The reactor’s fuel seemed to be a sort of biochemically enhanced vaccine that would be able to defeat the virus. Upon further inspection, I saw that it had one fatal flaw, the user would die immediately from a single dose, due to the sheer intensity and volume of the dose to be deemed effective. Behind a cupboard, lay the victims of this tragic experiment, lifeless and suffered severe radiation burns from even coming near this contraption without any safety gear. I took a sample of this dangerous vaccine and ambled out of the facility, without anyone raising any eyebrows. Back at home, I shut the door and curtains, it was time to get to work. 

Upon administering a single drop of this vaccine to an exhibit pathogen, I was able to see the rapid fizzing of the solution. Under the microscope, you could see the mRNA in the vaccine rushing to the ribosomes in the solution, and rapidly producing an antibody protein to deal with the pathogen. The vaccine was so advanced that it could detect the type of pathogen and evolve and develop new methods to battle against it, something like artificial technology. Like, artificial technology, this also has the potential to be harmful. In a few minutes, I witnessed the vaccine corroding my work bench, made of solid steel. I was confused as to why it did this.

Going through Equinox Science’s recent trades, one seemed very suspicious. They traded $400 billion dollars for a vial of the vaccine, which was deemed to be safe. According to logs of employees working on it, it seems they cut many corners in order to minimize costs and ended up making an unfinished vaccine and scrapped the idea. This would explain the reactor. The radiation, however, could be because of the short shelf life of the products added to the vaccine. They rotted and the vaccine made new antibodies, which chemically reacted with the products added and resulted in this adverse monstrosity. 

Toiling day and night, I was able to recover a portion of the pure form of the vaccine. A pseudo-intelligent vaccine that was able to improvise the resources available to it to kill any pathogen or virus it encounters. However, it can also attack human or any other non-hostile cell as the recognition feature has not yet been programmed into it. I copied one of many recognition codes for hostile and non-hostile creatures, mainly used in the military, and modified it to fit the mRNA size and activity. Then, I transferred it to the mRNA that I was able to recover. Through manipulation and genetic engineering, I was able to multiply the mRNA to from thousands, even millions of them. Only one was needed for a single person to be cured of it. 

Bringing it to the facility, I informed the head that I had made a revolutionary breakthrough in fighting against the virus. Bringing a volunteer, the head prepared the vaccine that I engineered and injected it. Hoping for the best, I crossed my fingers and anxiety built up. Minutes passed. I perspired profusely. I stared at the test subject, hoping it would work. Fortunately, it did. The antigen activity in his body was falling and the antibody count was rapidly rising, he did not feel any side effects, and we were successful in inventing a new vaccine. In a few days, we were able to vaccinate 50% of the population of the country, and we were effective in killing the virus. 

It felt as if we were leaving this treacherous time behind and new hope was dawning upon us

	














