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Chapter One

� Hidden Pods & 
Killer Bods

D eep beneath the expansive grounds of 
the Brandt Institute, hidden below lay-

ers of alternating earth and concrete, exists a 
small chamber room.

This room is not found on any blueprints 
nor in any governmental backlog. For all in-
tents and purposes, this small chamber room 
does not exist.  Inside of this chamber that 
should not exist, a series of empty mechanical 
pods light up and whir to life.
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Lights Micker. Nachines hum. qumbers and 
letters Mash across screens in seRuences of green 
and black. Fifty yards south of these pods, a set 
of heavy double doors beeped and whooshed 
open with the scanning of an ID card.

With the type of detachment usually attrib-
uted to someone who had been drugged, Cita 
zalder felt her limp legs being dragged along 
the smooth polished tiles of a short hallway. 
The tiles were cool to the touch and the space 
between them grabbed at her sensible Dansko 
work clogs and threatened to tear them from 
her Maccid feet.

Ninutes  went by in a  daVe.  Cita  felt  her 
weight shift as she was dragged around a cor-
ner, then another, then another. Eventually, 
she lost track not only of her sense of direc-
tion, but she also lost track of her shoes, notic-
ing only when her bare toes began to click 
across the tiles and send shivers up her calves. 
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She tried to blink the fog away and remem-
ber ’ust when she had lost her shoes, shed and 
discarded like an old skin somewhere back in 
the twisting corridors of the Brandt Institute. 
Gowever, she could remember nothing.

The air thickened as she was guided deeper 
into the chamber room. The chamber felt hot, 
humid, stiMing. The air buVVed with a low-fre-
Ruency thrumming sound that wasn4t Ruite 
mechanical in nature. The buVVing was con-
stant and pulsing and, much like a heartbeat, 
she felt it in her chest as she was dragged fur-
ther into the room.

With a sense much like falling, Cita found 
herself being lowered to the cold Moor by a 
set of small hands. She blinked rapidly, try-
ing to regain her bearings. Obove her head 
she sensed more than she saw a looming dark 
shape, smooth and solid. O tingling sensation 
brought her arms back to life and she wiped at 
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her eyes until she was able to read clearly the 
sign a"xed to the front of the dark shape5
Transmogricta ionPdo#P3B.�
Cita4s drugged mind could barely make sense 

of the words but somewhere oY in the back 
of her mind, faint alarm bells went oY. The 
tingling sensation worked its way down her 
torso and through her legs. Ger whole body 
felt like it were resting on a bed of pins and nee-
dles. She tried to speak but her mouth didn4t 
cooperate. Ger lips felt heavy and alien to her. 
She tried to use her tongue to speak but it ’ust 
rolled around laVily, feeling like it were Plled 
with sweet honey.

6I see the sedative is wearing oY,6 came a soft 
voice beside her. Cita turned her heavy head 
and saw Dr. Susan Garris standing near her, a 
familiar yet cold smile on her face. Dr. Garris 
spread her hands and gestured about the room. 
Os she did so, her white lab coat spread open 
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like an insects wings. 6This is a room that very 
few people have ever been granted access to. 
?ou should feel special. ?ou were chosen. qot 
all of us are.6 Os Cita continued to open and 
close her mouth silently, Dr. Garris pressed a 
few buttons on a Didactic Three 7ush Button 
Electrical Outomatic Trainer.

The room about them suddenly seemed to 
brighten. The buVVing sensation grew loud-
er and a cool breeVe wafted over Cita as the 
hidden doors to the transmogriPcation pod 
opened. The inside of the pod was peppered 
with honeycomb-shaped alcoves, which glis-
tened with a Pne layer of goldenrod mucus. 
In the center of the glistening pod, a woven 
cocoon seemed to be eagerly waiting. The gold 
and silver strands of the cocoon shimmered 
like oil on water. It seemed almost alive.

Cita was all pins and needles and fear and 
confusion. 6q-no,6 she protested, her tongue 
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and gums vibrating as the eYects of the seda-
tive left her. 6This isnUt right. I..I didnUt sign 
up for this. ?ou canUt do this to me.6 Dr. Su-
san Garris nodded and smiled, acknowledging 
CitaUs words but doing nothing about them 
aside from pressing another couple of buttons.

6IUm sorry if this isnUt what you wanted,6 Dr. 
Susan Garris said, although there was no shred 
of sorrow in her tone. 6?ou might not have 
wanted this, but it isnUt up to you. It never 
was. ThatUs the case with our bodies, isnUt it96 
Dr. Garris Mipped a switch and the buVVing in 
the air intensiPed. 6GavenUt you always noticed 
how men look at you9 ?ou pretended not to 
notice it but you did, didnUt you96 Nore but-
tons pushed. Nore code entered. The buVVing 
continued to intensify. 6?ou see, itUs simple bi-
ology. We canUt help being what we are. Ond 
you, well, youUre a very beautiful woman. ?ou 
may not choose to use that to your advantage, 
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but you have an eYect nonetheless. So now, 
with the help of these pods,6 Dr. Susan Garris 
paused a moment to wave her arm towards the 
pod like she was a model showing oY the latest 
sports car or speedboat, 6your power will be-
come our power. In time, you will understand 
and be grateful.6

Cita tried to crawl away but her limbs failed 
her. Os she Mopped on the Moor like a Psh out 
of water, Dr. Garris Pnished her seRuencing 
and turned her full attention on Cita. Dr. Gar-
ris prepared an in’ection that looked like thick-
ened honey mustard. Os CitaUs eyes widened 
at the sight of the needle, she then noticed the 
other women already in the room. They stood 
at attention in a tight semicircle around the 
room. They were all completely naked, save for 
a pair of hexagonal sunglasses sitting atop their 
noses. Their skin was smooth, Mawless, lumi-
nescent. Olthough their mouths didnUt smile, 
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they still seemed somehow to be emanating 
triumph, buVVing with ’ubilation.

Dr. Garris pointed the tip of the syringe to-
wards the bright light overhead and Micked the 
barrel with a long nail and an audible click. 
She pressed on the plunger and a couple drops 
of a thick liRuid crawled from the tip. It was 
an unnatural color, gold in nature. The shade 
fell somewhere in the space between 3olden 
7oppy and Jrobilin, or Nikado ?ellow and 
Lemon 3lacier depending on how the light hit 
it. It didnUt drip like a true liRuid, it crawled 
like a semisolid. Like froVen molasses. Hr an 
ambered drop of honey. Cita hadnUt noticed 
the other women move, yet she was suddenly 
aware of doVens of hands lifting her from the 
Moor. The overhead light glinted oY a myriad 
of hexagonal lenses.

Cita screamed as she was entombed in the 
sticky cocoon. 7airs of naked hands poured 
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palmfuls of a warming resin over her. It was 
thick like honey. It was hot like wax. Os her 
eyes disappeared below the hardening honey, 
darkness enveloped her. She tried to scream. 
The cocoon enveloped that too.

Then there was only silence.  Silence and 
darkness.

Then, a light.
qot from an external source, but from her. 

She felt the light inside of her. 
Ond it began to buVV.
It started behind her eyes5 a stabbing pres-

sure  that  spread  about  her  head,  curling 
through her skull like smoke. Ger heartbeat 
slowed, stopped, then restarted. It sped up to 
an inhuman degree. Cita could feel her heart-
beat increasing tenfold, from one hundred 
beats per minute to a thousand. She wanted to 
scream, but the golden syrup Plled her throat 
and choked her lungs. Cita felt like she was 
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suYocating, yet she found she didnUt Ruite need 
to breathe.

7anic ripped through her mind anew when 
her skin began to burn and itch over every 
inch. Ger skin began to crack and reform, 
break and reshape like clay on a wheel. O legion 
of little golden Plaments formed beneath her 
Mesh. Os her ’oints popped out of place and her 
bones twisted and stretched, her pores wept 
with honey.

Cita felt a tingling in her ovaries. They began 
to swell and mutate. CitaUs pheromone glands 
elongated and pulsated. She felt her entire be-
ing reprogram itself. Cebirth itself. Behind her 
Muttering eyelids, she saw a kaleidoscope of 
shapes. She saw gridlines of green fade into 
orange stacks of sRuares. She watched as these 
PVVed and dissolved into bursts of purple and 
green spots. She felt her world streamline itself. 
qo more would she be concerned with social 
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media, with Gollywood and daydreaming and 
career paths and friendships. Everything re-
duced to instinct and purpose. Seduction and 
multiplication. Ger head swum and buVVed 
with a trio of natural orders5
Obey.
Seduce.
Kill.
Time passed, although she had no clue how 

much. Ninutes, hours, days, it could have been 
any of the above. Time passed until it was time. 
When it was time, the cocoon cracked. Cita 
found herself hatched into the same world as 
before, only now she saw things diYerently. 
qow she saw things in shades of green, blue, 
ultraviolet and grey. Cita stood tall, naked. 
7roud. She felt her internal buVV.

Cita opened her mouth to speak but rather 
than words spilling forth, she emitted a low 
droning hum. Something about her mouth 
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felt diYerent, yet she found she could still use 
her tongue if she focused.

6?ouUre ready,6 Dr. Susan Garris whispered 
sweetly in CitaUs ear. Ger breath smelled like 
honey and milk. The doctor placed one hand 
on CitaUs shoulder and pointed towards an 
open doorway with the other. 63o,6 the doc-
tor hissed. 6Find a man. Show him what true 
devotion looks like.6

Cita smiled and inhaled. She could sense one 
nearby, She could practically see neon runways 
leading the way. It was time to hunt. It was 
time to pollinate. She put on a pair of hexago-
nal sunglasses to hide her eyes from view. Ger 
eyes were now a!icted with a sectoral hete-
rochromia. Ger eyes glowed black and gold.

****************************************
Nartin 3ruber4s boots slapped against the 

linoleum tiles, his footfalls echoing down the 
deserted corridor like the drumbeat of a re-
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treating army. Gis Mashlight Mickered in his 
hand. Ge cursed and smacked it back to life as 
he ran. Sweat stung his eyes and poured over 
his upper lip. Ge rounded a corner and paused 
to catch his breath.

qervously he looked to his left and his right. 
Gis frightened eyes stayed peeled for any sense 
of movement oY in the darkness. Something 
had shorted out this section of the buildings 
power earlier in the night. The cameras ran 
on a backup power source but they were still 
down for over three minutes during the tran-
sition time. Before the monitors cut out, Nar-
tin had sworn heUd seen something. Women. 
Naked women. Ot least two or three of them, 
’udging from how much ground they covered 
in such a short time. Ge caught a glimpse but 
he didnUt believe his eyes. That is,  until  he 
found the footprints. There were footprints 
sprinkled across the tiles of the restricted ge-
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netics wing of Building 2O. They were sticky, 
faint outlines of a female foot that was dipped 
in honey.

With his breathing slowed down, Nartin was 
ready to continue on. 

Ge wasnUt even supposed to be here. qot 
tonight, and not this deep into the research 
halls. 7atterson had called oY, said he had to 
go to his daughters ballet recital. Lying ass-
hole, Nartin thought when he saw 7atterson 
on the Humbotron at the Sacramento Civer 
zats game. qow, here he was. In over his head 
and out past his security clearance. Ge clicked 
his walkie again, checking for a signal. There 
was still some kind of interference, some type 
of static. Ge couldnUt get any backup or man-
agement on the line. Ge would have stayed in 
his o"ce if it wasnUt for the buVVing sound.

It was faint at Prst, but grew stronger, more 
insistent the longer he tried to ignore it. It 
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didnUt sound mechanical, it sounded alive. Ge 
had to Pnd it. Ge had to follow it. qow, it was 
so loud that he could feel it rattling in his teeth. 
Ond it made him want to run. Even more so 
when he saw the footprints again.

The sticky footprints ran all along the Moor 
in a Vig-Vag pattern. Then the trail took a sharp 
left turn and ran directly up the wall.  The 
Mashlight Mickered again as Nartin waved the 
blinking beam all along the walls and ceiling 
of the hallway. They were all covered in those 
honey-dipped prints.

IHh my god,6  Nartin said in a  wavering 
voice. 6She4sJsheUs not human.K The Mashlight 
Mickered again and went out. Ge smacked it 
a few more times but it did little more than 
Mash once and stay dead. Ge tucked it back into 
his belt loop and then continued to run. Ge 
rounded the far corner and then came skidding 
to a halt.
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There she was. She was beautiful, pale, lu-
minescent. She was completely nude, save for 
a pair of hexagonal sunglasses on her button 
nose. She took a step forward and smiled. The 
buVVing grew louder in NartinUs ears and he 
dropped to his knees. She leaned over him and 
tilted down her sunglasses. Ge saw her eyes. 
Familiar, yet diYerent.

6Cita9 Ns. zalder, is that you96
Cita  smiled.  In  one  smooth  motion  she 

brought her sunglasses back up to their proper 
spot, and then she leapt.

She slammed into Nartin with unimagin-
able speed. Gis vision blurred. Gis body began 
to tingle. The very air between them seemed to 
shimmer and wave with pheromones. Nartin 
knew he had only seconds to act. Ge threw 
his body sideways, tumbling through an emer-
gency exit, which set oY an alarm and a Mash-
ing red light.  She was on him in a second, 
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her hands already closing around his sweaty 
neck. Ger palms pulsated and secreted a sticky 
substance that felt both like Pre and ice. Ger 
mouth hovered an inch from his own. Ger 
breath smelled like honey and wildMowers.

Iqo, pleaseLK he gasped, trying to sRuirm his 
way free. Ger tongue brushed the length of 
his cheek. She ground her pelvis into his with 
malevolent intent. Then came the sting.

Ge didn4t see it. Ge felt it, something sharp 
and wet sliding into the soft base of his skull. 
Ger body vibrated at a high freRuency until he 
felt his muscles seiVe and contract. Gis neural 
pathways all Pred at once, every nerve, every 
sensation, every pleasure center in his body, 
they all ignited at once in an ecstasy so power-
ful that it felt like agony.

Nartin 3ruber screamed. Ge screamed until 
he stopped. Then he never screamed again.
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Cita slowly rose to her feet. She ad’usted 
her sunglasses and stepped over the twitching 
corpse of her now former co-worker. Ger work 
Pnished, she vanished back down the corridor 
like a ripple on a dark sea.



Chapter Two

� Stiff on the Table

T he desert didn’t care about secrets.

It  swallowed  them.  Sucked  them 
down like quicksand, tumbled them until they 
became directionless, and then fossilized them 
into deeply ingrained whispers. Yet sometimes, 
if you listened closely enough, you could still 
hear them buzzing. On a night like this one, 
the buzzing was louder and more insistent 
than usual.

The Brandt Research Institute sat four miles 
outside the town of Peckham, California. The 
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building was a massive mix of grey government 
concrete, chain-link fencing topped with razor 
wire, and deeply entrenched tunnels. It looked 
like a cold war bunker that had been convert-
ed into a high school and then back again. 
Its secrets were closely guarded, even the jan-
itors and wildlife wranglers needed to possess 
clearance badges. People in town knew to stay 
away and to not ask questions, especially when 
somebody was rumored to turn up dead. This 
is why nobody called the police when Martin 
Gruber went missing.

He'd been rumored to be missing for three 
days before he was discovered in a dark section 
of the Brandt Institute. He had never clocked 
out from his shift as security. Had he been 
alive when he was found, the overtime would 
have been been killer. Instead, he was dead as a 
doornail and stiN as one too.
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His body was discovered at half past noon. 
He was on the "oor, face-up and wide eyed. 
His work trousers were ruined and his skin was 
still "ushed a bright red color even though he 
had been dead for some days. His lips were 
parted in such a way that they almost resem-
bled a smile. The custodian who had discov-
ered him had vomited for over thirty minutes 
before he was able to call it in. Vow, near to 
three o'clock, ?r. Susan Harris walked into the 
cold storage lab, took one look at the body, and 
didn't so much as "inch.

3Looks like cardiac arrest,3 said the doctor on 
duty as he dabbed at beads of sweat pooling 
on his greasy forehead. 3Probably stress related. 
He hadn't had a day oN for a bit, was covering 
someone else's shift. Probably just ran his body 
a little too hard and collapsed before he could 
call for help.3
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?r. Susan Harris gave him only the tiniest of 
nods to acknowledge she had heard him and 
then she stepped past him to observe the body 
for herself. Her hands traced every curve and 
contour of his body, although she was careful 
to never actually touch him. She pricked her 
ear near his temple and seemed to be listening 
for something. Ffter a moment she straight-
ened up and asked the doctor on duty, 3Was he 
alone when they found him:3

The sweating doctor nodded vigorously and 
dabbed at more beads on his forehead. 3In-
deed. The security tapes also cut out about 
an hour before his estimated time of death. 
The backup system didn't seem to record any-
thing during that interim. There are no signs 
of forced entry anywhere, although it still re-
mains a mystery how he ended up in that wing 
without the proper security clearance. Main-
tenance assumes it was a system failure related 
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to a power outage.3 Susan Harris only nod-
ded and stared. The sweaty doctor cleared his 
throat and went on5

3He..umm..the  state  and  position  of  the 
body. The..he..umm, it looks as if he..,3 the 
doctor trailed oN, his own skin now "ushed a 
deep crimson color. ?r. Susan Harris arched 
an eyebrow in his direction, beckoning him 
to >nish his observation. 3Well, i-i-it almost 
seemed like he died in ecstasy. The look on his 
face, the "ushed skin. The..erm..the engorged 
nether region. It almost looks like he had or-
gasmed to death and his heart gave out.3

The sweaty doctor sweat some more. His 
face was a burgundy mask of embarassment. 
?r. Susan Harris looked down at the afore-
mentioned nether region with cold, clinical 
detachment. 3Yes,3 she agreed simply. 3It does.3 
She straightened up and brushed some invisi-
ble dirt from her pristine white lab coat. Fs she 
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straightened, the harsh "uorescent lights above 
glinted oN of her hexagonal sunglasses. When 
she spoke, her tone was as "at and cool as the 
linoleum tiles beneath her feet.

3Have the body kept in Cold Storage D@B. I'll 
sign oN on the autopsy myself. I want samples 
of his soft tissue. I also want a full hormone 
panel ran, with special attention to the pitu-
itary and adrenal glands, as well as the hypo-
thalamus.3

The sweaty doctor blinked in surprise. 3You
..you think that this was a chemical reaction:3

3I think that you have your orders,3 she told 
him coldly. She was already walking away be-
fore he could think to ask any other followup 
questions. The doctor shivered, despite his 
sweating. 3That's one cold bitch,3 he muttered 
to himself beneath his breath. The sweat on his 
forehead had already begun to cool. It was al-
most as if the heat were turned up when Susan 
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Harris was around. The air felt warmer, more 
humid. Like a greenhouse. Or a beehive.

Fs the doctor began to dutifully ful>ll her 
orders, he covered the body back up with a 
sheet. He still hadn't noticed the faint, sticky 
residue that clung to the hair on the back of the 
dead man's head. It was gold and thin, like silk 
made of honey.



Chapter 
Three

� A Fair Assessment

D etective Neil Agar intensely hated three 
things: the heat, crime scenes, and frig-

gin’ bugs. Unfortunately for him, California 
had all three in spades.

The wnal kisps of smoHe from his third ciga-
rette dissipated as they hit the ricHety blades of 
the ancient ceiling fan overhead. je kas sitting 
alone at a booth in a diner that kas Rust o1 
of 4oute IV. je kas tense, Rak clenching and 
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unclenching as he sat hunched over a cup of 
blacH co1ee that tasted liHe it kas poured into 
his mug from an overheated radiator. Gach sip 
made him grimace liHe a punch to the gut.

As he sipped his bracHish beverage, the radio 
played something tkangy and terrible through 
its cracHling speaHers. St kas a song about hors-
es, or komen, or some Hind of country-fried 
mashup of the tko, it kas hard to tell. Gither 
kay, it kas hell on the ears. je tried to ignore 
the horrid music as the fan continued to khir 
and spin and rattle, doing little for the heat and 
a lot to his nerves.

Neil Agar hadn’t slept in over forty eight 
hours. jis shirtsleeves kere caHed kith dirt 
and skeat, and they kere rolled up past his 
elboks in tko uneven piles. This revealed a 
long Ragged scar that marred the forearm of 
Neil’s left side, a ghoulish souvenir from the 
night a noise complaint had escalated into at-
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tempted murder and a house wre. Ftill, Neil 
kould rather have been bacH there than in hot, 
humid, bug-wlled California.

je wnished his cup of poison. The kaitress 
kalHed brisHly over and rewlled his porcelain 
mug. je didn’t thanH her, he only nodded his 
head ever-so-slightly and pulled another ciga-
rette from his latest 9last pacH ever’. That kas 
khen his phone rang.

Neil sighed. The phone rang. Neil sighed 
again. je lit the cigarette and tooH the wrst 
glorious pu1, closing his eyes and enRoying the 
brief moment of peace that never lasted past 
a call being anskered. This kasn’t the phone 
for the diner, nor kas it his personal cellphone, 
khich kould have ironically been playing the 
opening notes of jotel California on repeat. 
No, this kas his other phone, the one that 
hardly ever rang“ yet it still rang entirely too 
often. St kas his blacH phone, the one kith no 
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display, no frills, no number, save for the one 
that the government assigned to it khenever 
they needed his services. je opened his eyes 
and glared at the sleeH darH phone. je hated 
it. St alkays reminded him that no matter kho 
you kere, the government kould alkays okn 
you.

je  Jipped  the  phone  open.  PAgar,3  he 
grokled. ‘hen the response came, the voice 
kas clear, crisp, bureaucratic. St kas entirely 
devoid of empathy or charm. PNeil Agar,3 it 
said, Pyou’re being called bacH to active status.3

Neil sighed. je tooH another long pull from 
his  cigarette  and coughed.  je grabbed his 
mug and drokned the taste of smoHe from his 
mouth, replacing it kith the shocHingly putrid 
taste of the korld’s korst cup of 0oe. P7et me 
guess,3 he grumbled into the phone. PThere’s 
another dead body. No signs of a struggle. 
Meople in a panic, keird Juids everykhere liHe 
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an orgy at Lurning xan. Tell me, am S close 
here 3

A short pause. Then the voice responded, 
PThat’s a fair assessment.3 Neil closed his eyes 
and suppressed the urge to Yuit his Rob and 
start over somekhere else. xaybe he could 
open up a little co1ee shop, as apparently any 
old sludge you could pour into a cup can be 
sold to a sucHer liHe him.

P‘here 3 Neil  asHed,  fearing longer sen-
tences kould reveal too much of his current 
state of mind.

PA research facility out in the sticHs. St’s in 
a corporate okned skatch of land called MecH-
ham, couple hours outside of Bresno. Ene of 
their security guards kas found dead early this 
morning, presumed Hilled last night. The ten-
tative cause of death seems to be cardiac arrest 
but, according to the inside chatter, something 
doesn’t seem Yuite right. Fomething about 
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glandular failure, something related to sezual 
overdrive. The top brass kants to maHe sure ke 
don’t have any possible bio-agents at play.3

Sf Neil hadn’t had a mouthful of liYuid tar, 
he kould have snorted. Snstead, he skalloked 
and asHed, PFo, you thinH that some Moindez-
ter cooHed up a sez virus in the lab and then 
this guy got himself fatally horny 3

A pause came over the line.'
PS thinH that you should checH it out and 

report any and all pertinent facts to the num-
ber that is nok programmed as speed dial three 
on your phone.3 Neil sighed and pulled out a 
small pad and pen from his pocHet.'

PBine. ‘hat are the details 3 Neil kas an-
noyed to discover that the inH of his pen had 
dried up, leaving only scratch marHs in his pad 
khen he tried to scribble anything dokn.

P‘e need you to handle this one Yuietly. Sn 
and out as YuicHly as you can. ‘e aren’t en-
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tirely sure hok many corporations have their 
grubby wngers in this place and ke’d liHe to 
get through it kithout getting ourselves im-
plicated in any frivolous laksuits. No bacHup, 
no local lak enforcement on this one. Fou’re 
going to be attached to Department Nine for 
this.3

PNine?” The irritation kas abundantly clear 
in Neil’s voice. PS thought S kas out of Nine. 
S’m supposed to be in Fiz nok.3

PFou were in Fiz,3 the annoyed but still pro-
fessionally bureaucratic voice shot bacH. PUn-
til last night, khen somebody died sporting 
a raging hard-on and bug bites all over their 
necH. Fo nok you’re bacH in Nine. Ss that clear 
enough for you 3

Neil froGe, the stained mug hovering an inch 
from his lips. PLug bites  Did you say bug bites 
Rust nok 3'
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The response kas matter-of-fact. PThat’s 
khat the coroner is calling them.3

Neil set the mug dokn and stared into the 
shallok pool of wlth in his cup as if it kould 
o1er him an alternative. PFou Hnok that S hate 
bugs,3 Neil spat.

PThat’s khy you kere chosen,3 the voice in-
formed him. Although Neil couldn’t see the 
face on the other end of the line, he Rust Hnek 
that it kas looHing mighty smug at the mo-
ment. P‘e Hnok that you’ll taHe this case per-
sonally. 2ood lucH detective.3

The line kent dead.'
After a fek more sighs, a fek more painful 

sips, and one last Hlast cigaretteH, Neil pushed 
himself to his feet. je rummaged around in 
his pocHets until he found a crumpled wfty 
dollar bill. je dropped it onto the table and 
kalHed out into the smothering heat of a hot 
California day.
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The sun kas angry overhead. There kas so 
much shimmering heat on the asphalt that 
Neil could see it rising up in kobbly kaves. A 
Jy buGGed past his ear, nearly clipping him liHe 
xavericH in a B-IV Tomcat. je angrily skatted 
at it, teeth clenched tightly. Bugs. Friggin’ bugs.

Neil slid behind the kheel of his dusty gov-
ernment-issued sedan and turned the Hey. Af-
ter a moment, the engine stopped wghting him 
and roared to life. je sighed. PA dead guy kith 
bug bites, a bad heart and a boner. 0esus Christ, 
does it get much korse than this 3

The  sedan  pulled  out  of  the  diner’s  lot, 
sputtering and HicHing rocHs on its kay bacH 
to the highkay. Fomekhere, a far kay dokn 
the road, something kas stirring. Fomething 
kas breeding and Hilling and, unbeHnoknst 
to Neil Agar, something kas indeed getting 
much much korse.



Chapter Four

� The Peckham 
Blues

N eil drove for hours that seemed endless. 
By mid evening, he had cnally reaPhed 

kePCham,  alifornia.A
bt crst glanPe, kePCham looCed to -e idenw

tiPal to every other isolated Teirdo toTn that 
Neil bgar had ever CnoTn and hated. phere 
Tas only one street running through toTn, 
ThiPh started Tith a no frills gas station that 
qriPed their fuel liCe it Tas liSuid gold. blong 
the rest of the street, there Tas a general store, 
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a tire shoq that Tas shuttered and Plosed, and 
a diner that looCed as if it hadnFt so muPh 
as qainted a Tall sinPe WisenhoTer Tas in ofw
cPe. Hrom inside the diner, old qeoqle Tearing 
outwofwstyle Plothing TatPhed him qass from 
their qerPhes uqon Teathered stools. Hrom the 
Purious looCs in their eyes, Neil CneT that this 
Tas the sort of toTn There you CneT everyw
-odyFs  -irthdays,  transgressions and -lood 
tyqe. Neil a-sentmindedly Tondered if the Pofw
fee there Tas any -etter than that clth he had 
sTalloTed earlier.

Neil drove a feT minutes qast the diner until 
he Pame uqon a large dusty sign reading The 
Golden Ratio Motel. phe neon -eneath it 
reading NO VACANCY looCed liCe it had 
-urnt out over a dePade ago. Ve qulled the 
Par into one of the many oqen qarCing sqots 
and shut it oO. Vis -oots CiPCed uq dust as 
he Prossed the lot to the lo--y door, leaving 
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miniature dust devils to Thirl in his TaCe liCe 
an old timey Iestern clm.

b loud -ell rang as the door sTung oqen. 
phe -ree“e aPPomqanying Neil inside sent a 
feT loose qaqers Jying from the front desC. Ve 
TatPhed silently as they Juttered to the Joor 
unfettered. No-ody Tas standing -ehind the 
Pounter. Neil sighed.

Ve Prossed the lo--y to aqqroaPh the desC, 
not Paring to alter his steq as he qut a dusty 
-ootwqrint on the -aPC of a fallen qiePe of qaw
qerTorC. Ve slammed his hand doTn on a 
serviPe -ell ThiPh dinged muPh louder than 
he antiPiqated, sending a ”arring ”olt of sound 
through his PlenPhed teeth.A

8xust a minute,? a voiPe Palled from somew
There -eyond the desC. Neil sighed again and 
looCed around. Ve noted the outdated magw
a“ines. Ve noted the full PollePtion of room 
Ceys hanging on a qeg-oard -ehind the front 
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desC. Ve saT a -athroom Cey that Tas a:4ed 
to a large Tooden -loPC, qresuma-ly to avoid 
the Cey going missing. bttaPhed to the Toodw
en -loPC Tas a small air freshener shaqed liCe 
an evergreen tree, ThiPh did little to Pover the 
smell of mildeT and age and qiss that Plung to 
every surfaPe in the lo--y. 8Lorry a-out that,? 
the voiPe Pame again. 8Ihat Pan 3 do for you0?

phe  front  desC  PlerC  Tas  a  Ti“ened  old 
Toman Tho looCed ”ust as liCely to give you a 
magiP qotion and a side Suest than she Tould 
a room for the night. Neil gave her the name 
the reservation Tas made under. Ve -ristled 
Then she handed him a Cey and said that he 
Tas going to -e staying in room nine. Nine. 
Must be their idea of a joke, Neil thought. Ve 
sTore that he Tould remem-er that Then he 
Tas Triting uq his reqort. Ve reSuested room 
si4 instead and she handed him a diOerent Cey. 
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Ve tooC it and nodded. Ve turned Tithout 
saying thanC you and he headed for his room.

zoom si4 Tas so aqqalling that he almost 
Tent -aPC and demanded room nine again. 
VoTever,  Tith a  feT SuiPC qeeCs  through 
neigh-oring  TindoTs,  Neil  SuiPCly  asPerw
tained that every room in this Praqhole Tas in 
a similar state of aOairs. zoom si4 smelled liCe 
mold, insePtiPide and se4 -etTeen the homew
less. Ve glanPed at the sheets and dePided that 
he may not end uq sleeqing tonight either.A

Ve SuiPCly unqaPCed, as he alTays traveled 
on the light side. Ve -rought only the essenw
tials? a taqe rePorder, a qad of qaqer, a 1mm 
LtaPPato k, and a Tindqroof elePtriP Poil lighter 
tuPCed into a qaPC of Pigarettes. bfter he Tas 
done laying out his items, he sanC heavily into a 
Phair and leaned his head -aPC. Ve Tas cghting 
oO a Ciller headaPhe. Ve Tas noT also attemqtw
ing to not thinC a-out That Cind of terri-le 
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event Tould leave that disgusting -roTn smear 
he o-served on the Peiling a-ove his Phair.

Neil sighed, stood and lit another Pigarette. 
Ve dePided that he Tould Suit smoCing on 
a diOerent day and he oqened his emergenPy 
qaPC that he Ceqt in his inside ”aPCet qoPCet. 
Ve smoCed until his head -u““ed. Rnly then 
did he feel ready to -egin TorCing. Ve holw
stered his Teaqon and tuPCed it -eneath his 
”aPCet. Ve PliPCed the taqe rePorder and, after 
Poncrming that it Tas in TorCing order, he 
droqqed it into his right qoPCet. Vis -ody Tas 
still Praving PoOee, nasty or otherTise, so he 
dePided that he may as Tell -egin his investiw
gation at the diner he had qassed.

Before leaving the motel, Neil Tent -aPC to 
the lo--y to use their fa4 maPhine. RnPe again 
seeing that no-ody Tas standing -ehind the 
Pounter, Neil didnFt -other Tith the -ell. Ve 
simqly TalCed -ehind the desC and qoTered 
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on the maPhine himself. RnPe the toq -rass 
had fa4ed over all the relevant cles for his inw
vestigation, Neil Tas on his Tay -aPC doTn the 
road, traversing the same road that led everyw
There and noThere.



Chapter Five

� The Buzz about 
Town

T alking to the old people at the diner con-
mrNed ’eilsu earlier u:upicionuv eyerw-

one in thiu to.n ueeNed to kno. .hat eyerw-
one elue .au :p toE ,yerwonex that iux efcept 
Bor the utaR at the Irandt beuearch Vnutit:teE 
Irandt ueeNed to Ae perched on eyerw tong:ex 
t:cked in the Aack oB eyerw Nindx wet noAodw 
co:ld ueeN to tell ’eil a uingle daNn detail 
aAo:t .hat it .au efactlw that thew did thereE



V’SOFVH’ HG TL, I,, 4Vb3F zM

The Irandt beuearch Vnutit:te .au utationed 
a Be. Nileu o:tuide oB to.nE Vt .au a gargant:-
an concrete A:ildingx uec:relw t:cked Aehind a 
looNing chain-link Bence that .au topped .ith 
gliutening rajor .ireE The entire place utank oB 
uterile uecrecw and uiniuter uilenceE ‘anw oB the 
localu ueeNed to en“ow reBerring to it au Ythe A:g 
A:rgsx .hich Nade ’eilsu ukin pouitiyelw cra.lE

Oltho:gh the old Aagu .ere Nore than .ill-
ing  to  yoice  their  opinionux  :nBort:natelw 
none  oB  theN .ere  .orth  yerw  N:chE  Gor 
no Natter ho. nouwx or uelB-proclaiNed YoA-
ueryants thew .erex not a uingle one oB theN 
kne. .hat Irandt did auide BroN YNeuuing 
.ith A:gus or uoNething along thoue lineuE Vt 
.aunst :ntil he utarted interyie.ing the diner 
utaR that ’eil utarted to get uoNe real anu.eruE

”Weahx thew :ued to coNe in here all the tiNeE 
Ol.awu at odd ho:ru tho:ghx and rarelw eyer 
togetherEq
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Ginallwx it uo:nded like ’eil Night get uoNe-
.hereE Theue .ordu caNe BroN b:thie  il-
uonx one oB the oyernight uhiBteru at the din-
erE Fhe .au in her late thirtieu or earlw Bortieux 
uporting a head B:ll oB Bading Alonde c:rlu and 
a Aright red apronE Ler la:ghter ueeNed ner-
yo:u au ’eil auked her hiu ?:eutionuE5

”Fo thew :u:allw caNe in d:ring the t.ilight 
ho:ruDq

”Weux thatsu rightxq uhe told hiNx aAuentlw 
t:cking a c:rl Aack Aehind her earE ”Thewsd 
coNe  inx  :u:allw  alone  A:t  uoNetiNeu  in 
gro:pu oB t.o to three oB theNE Thew .ere 
al.awu polite A:t thew kept to theNuelyeuE Onw-
thing wo: oyerheard BroN theN .au all techni-
cal N:NAo-“:NAo and .eird 3atin naNeuEq

’eil .rote B:rio:ulw in hiu notepad au uhe 
upokeE The pen he :ued .au one that he had 
p:rloined BroN the aAandoned Notel Bront 
deukE Le checked the douuier he had Bafed oyer 



V’SOFVH’ HG TL, I,, 4Vb3F z6

to hiNx checking Bor the naNeu oB the iNpor-
tant plaweruE ”Kid KrE Lenrw ‘:rger eyer eat 
hereDq

b:thie  ucr:nched :p her  noue .hile  uhe 
tho:ght Bor a NoNentx then uhe noddedE ”Weux 
KrE ‘:rger coNeu in uoNetiNeuE Le .au Aw 
hiNuelB once or t.ice A:tx :u:allwx he .au .ith 
uoNeoneEq

’eilsu earu perked :pE ” ith uoNeoneD  ho 
.o:ld that AeDq

b:thie uhr:ggedE ”Le .au al.awu in here 
.ith  uoNe  tall  .oNanx  another  doctorE  O 
Alonde .ith a ueyere BaceE Fhe .au al.awu u:-
per uerio:ux neyer uNiledE Ler eweu tho:ghEEher 
eweu .ere reallw uoNethingEq

’eil r:NNaged thro:gh hiu paperu :ntil he 
Bo:nd .hat he .au looking BorE Le ulid a paper 
acrouu the co:ntertopE ”Thiu herDq5

b:thie picked :p the paper and nodded 
?:icklwE ”Weux thatsu herE KrE Larriux that .au 
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her naNeE KrE F:uan LarriuEq Fhe ut:died the 
pict:re Bor another NoNentE ”Iowx uhesu pret-
twx A:t in a Nean uort oB .awx wo: kno. .hat 
V NeanD Fhe hau thoue piercing eweuEEitsu like 
thew can look right thro:gh wo:E 3ike uhe can 
alNout uee wo:r tho:ghtux wo: kno.Dq

”Kid wo: eyer notice anwthing utrange aAo:t 
herDq

b:thie ucratched her chin .hile uhe tho:ghtE 
”OAo:t KrE LarriuD  ellx uort oBE V Neanx VsN 
u:re that thiu iunst utrange Bor herx or anwone 
in that meldx A:tEE.ellx V kno. that uhe keepu 
AeeuEq

”7eepu AeeuD  hatx wo: Nean that uhe r:nu 
a hiye or a colonw or uoNethingDq

” ell8nox not efactlwE Vtsu not like uhe .au 
raiuing theN Bor honew or anwthingE Fhe “:ut 
kept theNE Vn “arux Aig oneux all oyer the placeE 
Fhesd Aeen upotted .ith uoNe in her carx uoNe 
uhe carried in and o:t oB .ork .ith herE Hne 
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tiNe V heard a A:jjing at their taAleE V tho:ght 
it .au uoNeAodwsu cellphone uet on uilent A:tx 
.hen thew paid the checkx V ua. a Nauuiye Aee 
1:ttering in a “ar t:cked deep in her p:rueEq

”V ueexq ’eil uaidx hoping he .o:ldnst haye 
to reallw uee oneE ”Koeu anwone elue keep Aeeu 
aro:nd hereDq

The ?:eution Aro:ght a ch:ckle to b:thiex 
.hich u:rpriued ’eilE ”Hh u.eetiex everyone 
in thiu to.n hau AeeuE Vtsu Aeen that .aw Bor 
the paut wearE Thew “:ut uort oB utarted appear-
ing eyerw.here andx .ellx there iunst N:ch elue 
to do in thiu to.nE Fo people utarted keeping 
theNE FoNe au petux uoNe Bor honewEq b:thie 
uhr:ggedE ”’o idea .hw thew utarted Nigrat-
ing here A:tx .ellx .esye Nade d:eE Thewsye 
uho.ed :p in hoNeux uhedux utoreux wo: naNe 
it and theresu Aeen Aeeu in itEq Fhe .iped her 
handu on her apron and uNoothed uoNe .rin-
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kleu BroN her topE ”'an V get wo: anw honew Bor 
wo:r coReeD The localu all ueeN to loye itEq

 hile b:thie diuappeared to the Aack to 
Betch hiN uoNe oB her patented honew coReex 
’eil reached into hiu pocket and clicked oR 
the recorderE Foon he Bo:nd hiNuelB po:ring 
oyer hiu noteu againE FoNething .au gna.ing 
at the Aack oB hiu Nindx uoNething uhe uaid had 
regiutered Baintlw in hiu headx A:t he .au utill 
:nu:re oB .hat it .auE Hyerheadx the ceiling 
Ban contin:ed to .hir and click in a uteadw 
rhwthNE5

The mle on top oB hiu utack had a pict:re 
oB KrE ‘:rger paper-clipped to itE Liu B:ll 
naNe .au Lenrw  illiaN ‘:rgerx mBtw three 
wearu oldE Le had the top uec:ritw clearance at 
the laAx leyel 40zE Le .orked in uoNething 
that the laA .au calling Xenobiotic Applica-
tionsx .hateyer the hell that .auE ’eilsu tired 
eweu ucanned the paperu in hiu mleE The coroner 
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uaid he had Nout likelw died BroN heart Bail:re 
Aro:ght on Aw a Yu:utained orgauNic eyentEs 
’eil .aunst u:re .hat that .aux A:t it u:re 
uo:nded like a N:ch Aetter .aw to go than the 
.awu he :u:allw Bo:nd hiNuelB inyeutigatingE 
Le uighed and p:uhed the paperu Aack into 
a neat utackE ’ear hiu earx a A:jjing uo:nd 
ca:ued hiN to 1inchE Le d:cked and u.atted 
hiu hand angrilw at the uo:ndx ulapping it do.n 
onto the co:nter .ith eno:gh Borce to uhake 
hiu uteaNing N:g oB honew inB:ued coRee that 
.au “:ut placed in Bront oB hiN Aw a uNiling 
b:thieE

Le didnPt uNile AackE Le liBted hiu handE 
FNauhed 1at on hiu palNx he ua. that it .aunst 
a 1w that A:jjed hiN like he had originallw u:u-
pectedE Vt .au a AeeE O Aig oneE O uNall uNear 
oB g:tu and gold d:ut Narked the upot .here 
hiu hand had ended itu liBeE
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The uight Nade hiN uh:dderE BugsE Le hated 
BrigginP A:guE

222222222222222222222222222222
Iack at the Notelx ’eil .au po:ring oyer 

the noteu BroN hiu interyie.u like a IeckhaN 
.aitreuu po:ru honew into Arackiuh coReeE Ou 
he reyie.ed the yoice recordingu BroN hiu in-
teryie.ux he Aegan to notice a lo.-leyel A:jjE

Vt .aunst a literal A:jjingx not like the Aee 
that had .hijjed Aw hiu ear in the dinerE Vt 
.au a Netaphorical A:jjx lo. and conutantE Vt 
.au in the yoiceu oB the people he upoke tox it 
.au in their eweu .hen he Aegan to auk theN 
?:eutionuE Vt .au the Aackgro:nd A:jjing h:N 
oB BearE

O knock at the door interr:pted ’eilsu train 
oB tho:ghtE Le uighed and got to hiu Beetx uh:B-
1ing ?:icklw acrouu the carpeted rooNE Le 
opened the door .itho:t Aothering to check 
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the peephole mrutE ”Weahx .hat do wo: .antDq 
’eil auked the Nan utanding in the door.awE5

The Nan at the door .au large and iNpou-
ingE Le .au au N:uc:lar and hairw au a honew 
Aadgerx and the look on hiu Bace uho.ed that 
he .au “:ut au ornerw au one tooE O Arauu Aadge 
h:ng crookedlw oyer an aNple g:tE The Aadge 
identimed hiN au FheriR JiN IeteruE

”G:nnwx V .au “:ut aAo:t to auk wo: the yerw 
uaNe thingEq FheriR JiN Ieteru .alked into the 
rooN .itho:t an inyitationE Le crouued oyer 
to ’eilsu deuk and t:rned a c:rio:u ewe to the 
uNall organijed pile oB ’eilsu AelonginguE Le 
reached a hairw hand do.n and leaBed thro:gh 
the top uheetu laid o:t on top oB a Nanila en-
yelopeE ” hat iu all thiu ut:RDq FheriR Ieteru 
aukedx in a tone that conyewed that he alreadw 
kne. the anu.erE

”‘w inyeutigationxq ’eil utated uiNplwE The 
uheriR p:lled a BaceE
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” e didnst call Bor anw inyeutigationxq he uaid 
coolwE ”Hld 4r:Aer dropped deadE Ieople do 
that eyerw dawE Vtsu not againut the la. to go 
hoNe to wo:r NakerE Vtsu onlw nat:ralEq

”Liu Aallu .ere u.ollen to the uije oB can-
talopeuxq ’eil uaid 1atlwE ” hat do wo: mnd uo 
nat:ral aAo:t thatDq

FheriR Ieteru ewed ’eil .ith a proBeuuion-
al coldneuuE ”Vu that inBorNation in wo:r mle 
hereDq

”Wo:  tell  Nexq  ’eil  uaid  nonchalantlwE 
”Wo:sye Aeen looking right at itEq

The  uheriR  let  o:t  a  long  uighx  au  iB  he 
.ere the one annowed at uoNeone entering hiu 
rooN and ri1ing thro:gh all oB hiu Aelong-
inguE ”3ook Niuter8xq he trailed oRx a.aiting 
a naNeE ’eil didnst oRer hiN oneE The uheriR 
uighed againE ”Hkawx no. look hereE  hatsu 
thiu  reallw aAo:tD  e donst  haye anw uerial 
killeru o:t herex no coNNieu or b:uuian uleeper 
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cellux no terroriut organijationuE  esye got one 
old dead d.eeA that :ued to ut:dw Aeeu and 
Aeetleux uo .hat are wo: inyeutigating efactlwD 
Ilan on arreuting a co:ple oB A:guD O Aee or 
a dragon1wx uoNething like thatD V gotta tell 
wax V donst think .e haye anw handc:Ru uNall 
eno:gh Bor that taukE Wo: gonna p:t PeN in “ail 
or a “arDq

’eil let a uhort uilence pauuE Le kept hiu :n-
1appaAlex cool Al:e eweu locked uolelw on the 
uheriRE Le .aited :ntil the uilence utretched 
ituelB into the Aeginningu oB diucoNBortE Thenx 
he .aited another thirtw uecondu AeBore upeak-
ingE

”Tell  Nex  uheriRx  uince wo: ueeN to haye 
eyerwthing :nder control aro:nd hereE  hw iu 
it that three other Nen haye died here in the 
paut wearD Oll oB theN dead oB cardiac arreutx no 
uignu oB a utr:ggleE Wet halB oB theN .ere Bo:nd 
all alone .ith their pantu do.n aro:nd their 
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ankleuE That ringing anw Aellu Bor wo:D Hr are 
wo: onlw uheriR thiu .eek Aeca:ue wo:r naNe 
got p:lled o:t oB a hatDq

FheriR Ieteru utood utone utillE VB looku co:ld 
killx ’eil .o:ld haye Aeen Al:dgeoned Aewond 
recognitionE The uheriRsu mngeru t.itchedE Le 
che.ed hiu lipx a NoyeNent that looked haAit-
:alE ”Ieople dieE Go:r in a wear iu not :n:u:alE 
Ond in thiu heatx in thiu cliNatex the old and 
the uociallw introyerted donst take care oB their 
AodieuE Thew treat their heartu like thewsre Aat-
terieu that co:ld neyer r:n o:tE Ieople drop all 
the tiNeE The coroner uaid cardiac arreut and 
VsN not going to call that .oNan a liarEq The 
uheriR pa:ued and leaned Bor.ardE ”Theresu no 
connection Aet.een thoue Nen and old 4r:-
AerE Theresu no connection Aet.een anw oB 
theNx uaye Bor thew liyed in the uaNe to.nE 
Wo:sre looking Bor uoNething that doeunst ef-
iutEq
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’eil kept hiu Bace au Alank au a reBrigerator 
doorE Le looked the uheriR in hiu eweu :ntil the 
Aigger Nan utepped Aack and readied hiNuelB 
to leayeE Thenx ’eil uNirkedx .hich .au aluo 
haAit:alE ”Thanku Bor utopping Awx uheriRE Vsll 
keep in Nind eyerwthing wo: uaid aAo:t look-
ing Bor uoNething that doeunst efiutE Wo:sre 
rightx that uo:ndu like a Booliuh geut:reEq Ou the 
uheriR .alked o:t the doorx ’eil addedx ”Iw 
the .awx uheriRx the Jeu:u muh on wo:r cr:iuer iu 
crookedE 4iye the J-Nan Nw Aeut the neft tiNe 
wo: prawE Laye a nice dawEq Ou hiu uNirk upread 
into a uatiumed uNilex the door cloued “:ut an 
inch BroN the uheriRsu reddening BaceE



Chapter Six

� Queen Bee

A fter a dinner that consisted of cigarettes 
and a frozen beef n’ bean burrito that 

only partially heated up in the lousy motel mi-
crowave, Neil was oB to .randt to see what he 
could learnT

Rhe .randt Iesearch knstitute stood out 
against its surroundings lixe an appendectomy 
scar on an eVotic dancerT Rhe building stood 
tall and menacing, an island of ugly grey clash-
ing with the tan sandy colors of the desertT Rhe 
building was enormous and it had so many 
power lines running in and out of it that the 
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sxy looxed lixe an octopus playing a game of 
electriWed 8at’s 8radleT Neil drove his sedan 
through two gates and a tunnel before he even 
encountered the Wrst security guard, who mo-
ments later waved him forward on footT Neil 
9ashed his temporary credentials and gave the 
big guard a small nod as he passedT Neil had 
to turn sideways to avoid bumping into the 
mammoth of a manT Gventually, the long en-
tryway he traversed ended in a thicx set of au-
tomated glass doorsT

As the doors whooshed open at his pres-
ence, a cold breeze wafted out to greet himT 
Neil shivered involuntarilyT Rhe inside of the 
.randt building was at least twenty degrees 
cooler than the muggy desert airT Rhe lob-
by was clean, sterile and coldT A powerful air 
conditioner hummed through dozens of met-
al gratesT Rhe breeze carried with it the smell 
of formaldehyde, antiseptic and methane, all 
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of which reminded him of the coBee he had 
choxed down at the dinerT Apparently all the 
coBee in 8alifornia tasted lixe hot swamp wa-
ter, which Neil surmised was the reason be-
hind the popularity of adding a teaspoon of 
honey to it around hereT .ehind a large metal-
lic desx was a stoic-looxing woman who had 
the posture and warmth of a tombstoneT After 
checxing in, she directed Neil down another 
seemingly endless hallway that would eventu-
ally lead him to the genetics wingT

Neil walxed down the eVpansive hallway, his 
footfalls echoing bacx at him lixe ampliWer dis-
tortionT At intervals of thirty feet, he passed 
windows made of chicxenwire and tempered 
glassT kn these windows he saw machines that 
whirred and hummed, stainless steel coun-
ters littered with levers and test tubes, and 
walls hung with protective gearT knside of these 
rooms, scientists in white coats moved every 
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which way, gliding white and silent lixe ghostsT 
Oome of them looxed up as Neil passed before 
6uicxly looxing awayT Fthers froze when they 
saw the visitor, stucx mid-step lixe a deer in 
headlightsT

Oomething was wrong hereT Neil could feel 
itT

0rT Ousan Earris“s oMce was at the far end 
of the corridor, tucxed away protectively lixe a 
6ueen bee in a distant chamber of a hiveT Rhe 
Wrst thing that Neil noticed about her oMce 
was the lightT kt was too bright, too warm com-
pared to every other room he“d passed beforeT 
Rhe previous labs all had sterile lighting, 9uo-
rescent and paleT Eer light, it was lixe a large 
sunlamp, the xind you“d buy to xeep your pet 
lizard all warm and toastyT As she pressed some 
buttons and swiped a card to allow Neil access, 
he noticed that the light was indeed coming 
from many small sunlamps set up on every 
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available surfaceT Rhere were dozens of terrari-
ums stacxed on metal shelvingT knside of these, 
bees buzzed and 9icxered in and out of waVen 
nestsT Oome of the bees were normal, the type 
that you see everywhereT Fthers weren“tT Oome 
bees seemed to be big, too big, larger than any 
Neil had seen before, and that included on the 
0iscovery 8hannelT Rhe rotund ones shim-
mered gold and blacx, their eyes large pools of 
obsidianT Rheir movements seemed predeter-
mined, almost machine-lixeT Neil didn“t xnow 
why, but they seemed unnatural to himT 0rT 
Earris turned her bacx to Neil as soon as he 
entered and she resumed her position over at a 
bacx shelf, messing around with a dial attached 
to a power sourceT

"2rT Agar,? she said without looxing at himT 
Eer voice was slow and deliberate, lixe honey 
sliding from a spoonT "k was told you might be 
dropping byT qhat a pleasant surpriseT?
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"Rhat“s Detective Agar,3 Neil corrected her, 
striding one step closer  to the bacx of  her 
lab coatT 3And k would have made an oMcial 
appointment but your number wasn“t listedT 
And besides, k don“t lixe giving people the time 
to prepare a lie for meT3 Rhat comment got her 
to turn around and face himT

0rT Ousan Earris wore a sleex blacx dress be-
neath her lab coat, cinched at her slender waist 
with a Hendi HH .elt that was gold in colorT 
0espite being both inside and at worx, her 
sunglasses remained perched above her grecian 
noseT Eer hair was perfectT Eer lips were neu-
tral colored but they still maintained their se-
ductive airT Eer face remained eVpressionless, 
but it was the type of stillness that toox eBort, 
lixe a masx that you had to hold in placeT Neil 
had seen that xind of face beforeT kt was usually 
plastered on people who had seen too much, 
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been through too much, or perhaps had done 
something unforgivableT 

3qhat do you thinx k would lie about, De-
tective Agar43 Ohe didn“t smile, but somehow 
her lips implied oneT 3jou“ve read the reportsT 
Rhey“re  pretty straight forwardT  k“m afraid 
you“re looxing for a mystery where there isn“t 
oneT3

3jeah, k“ve read the reports,3 Neil saidT 3And 
they all read lixe a bad dreamT 0ead men with 
balls so enlarged that they“d be passed around 
at a Nicxelbacx concert lixe beach ballsT And 
every single one of those men had contact with 
this very lab in the days leading to their deathT3

0rT Ousan Earris continued to stare at him 
with a cold, eVpressionless faceT 3And43 Ohe 
cocxed her  head slightly  to one side lixe  a 
dog trying to maxe sense of a curious sightT 
3Gnlarged privates can be caused by numer-
ous thingsT Rhere“s 9uid buildup, testicular 
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torsion, hernias, spermatoceles, traumaT qhat 
does any of this have to do with our lab43

Neil gave her a stare that could freeze waterT 
kt seemed to elicit no response on her faceT 
3jou tell me, 2sT EarrisT qhat eVactly are you 
worxing on here43 Gven through her sunglass-
es, Neil could feel her icy glareT

3Rhat“s Doctor Earris, detectiveT3 Ohe sighed 
and lifted a delicate hand, indicating all of the 
terrariums scattered about her worxspaceT 3k 
run the entomology and pheromone division 
of .randt Iesearch knstituteT qe deal with 
the biochemical communications within in-
sects and the lixeT3

3Dheromones4  Rhose  are  the  things  that 
maxe creatures crazy with desire, isn“t it doc-
tor?3

Ohe gave him a tight smile,  her practiced 
patience running thinT 3Amongst many other 
things, detectiveT Derhaps you should investi-
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gate further into the subFect some timeT Ants 
use pheromones to marx food trailsT 2oths 
use them to attract matesT 2innows use them 
to communicate pain and warn others against 
dangersT Rhere“s releaser pheromones, primer 
pheromones, signalers, and modulatorsT kt“s a 
rich area of studyT k assure you, everything that 
we do here is above boardT3 0rT Ousan Earris 
walxed over to a small, buzzing boV, measuring 
about PT7 cubic feetT Ohe opened it up and 
Neil 9inched involuntarily, eVpecting a swarm 
of angry bees to burst forth and sting his beau-
tiful faceT knstead, he was relieved to see that 
it was simply a miniature refrigeratorT Ohe re-
moved a cold bottle of water and cracxed the 
seal on itT Ohe sipped it and smiled, not both-
ering to oBer one to her guestT 

3k see,3 Neil said, licxing his dry lips and 
cursing inwardly that he was starting to get 
thirstyT 3And do all above board departments 
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have xey-card protected sublevels and no gov-
ernment oversight43

Ohe didn“t 9inchT Ohe only sipped her drinxT
Neil reached into his Facxet and pulled out a 

photographT Ee slammed it on a countertop 
and slid it towards herT Ohe picxed it up and 
showed no outward reaction to its contentsT kt 
was a photograph of 2artin LruberT Ee was 
on his bacx, lips frozen in a grin of ecstasyT Ee 
was deadT

3Rell  me,3  Neil  saidT  3qasn“t  he  one  of 
yours43

0rT Ousan Earris looxed at the photograph 
for a long time before respondingT

3Ee worxed security hereT Ee worxed with 
many departments, not Fust mineT3

3.ut you did xnow himT3 Neil phrased that 
as a statement, not a 6uestionT

3k xnew of him,3 she correctedT
3Ee worxed here for yearsT3
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Ohe gave him a small smile, which was far 
more unnerving than her implied oneT 3Rhat 
doesn“t mean that k xnew himT3

Neil stared at her for a long momentT Ee let 
the silence hang heavy in the air between themT 
Ohe didn“t appear to mindT Ohe didn“t appear 
to sweatT Eis instinct itchedT Rhere was some-
thing very wrong with this broad, he could feel 
itT

3Oomething about this place stinxs, doctorT 
And k intend to Wnd out Fust what it isT3

Eer smile didn“t grow, but her lips seemed 
to imply that it hadT Ohe tilted her head once 
moreT 3.ees can smell emotion, detectiveT 0id 
you xnow that4 Rhey can especially smell fearT 
Ro them, it smells lixe vinegarT3 Eer nostrils 
9ared Fust in the slightestT Neil noticed, and he 
didn“t lixe itT

3jou enFoy maxing people uncomfortable, 
don“t you doctor43
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Ohe shruggedT 3k enFoy the honesty of xnowl-
edge,3 she told himT 3Gven when it stingsT3

0espite his personality and his worx eVperi-
ence, Neil couldn“t help itT Ee did feel very un-
comfortable in her presenceT Rhat small smile, 
the hidden eyesT kt all unnerved himT 3k eVpect 
that if k call on you again, you“ll answerT Am k 
right43

Ohe shrugged againT 32y worx is hereT k“m 
not going anywhereT3 Eer words were mat-
ter-of-fact but Neil detected a threat hidden 
beneath themT

3Alright then doctor, k“ll be seeing youT Eave 
fun playing with your bugsT3

3.ees are insects,3 she corrected himT
3knsects bug me, tooT3
As Neil stepped out of her laboratory, the 

door clicxed shut behind him lixe a  vaultT 
Rhrough the window he could see her silhou-
etteT Eer bacx was to him once more, her pos-
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ture perfectT Neil watched her worx for a few 
minutesT Ohe never removed her sunglassesT As 
she worxed, the bees in her immediate vicin-
ity seemed to react to her presenceT Rhe large 
bees, the unnatural looxing ones, they began 
to smash themselves against the glass, over and 
over again, as if they wanted to get outT As if 
she was calling out to them by nameT

Neil felt the beginnings of a headache creep 
into the bacx of his sxullT kt was not painful, 
not yet, but it was far from pleasurableT kt was 
somewhere neatly in the middleT



Chapter 
Seven

� Jars

R ather than retracing his footsteps and 
returning  to  the  lobby,  Neil  went 

through an unmarked exit and approached the 
stairs.

He took the stairs two at a time, descending a 
couple Aights. Ts he wound his way down, the 
air got warmer. Vhere was a sweet scent on the 
air that grew stronger the more he descended. 
Barious doors he passed indicated which Aoor 
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he was on. He walked by the chemical storage 
wing, he passed by doors that led to agriculturv
al labs, pest control departments, and forensic 
entomology. Ts he got lower and lower, the air 
became hea'y, like it wasnCt being circulated 
properly. Seneath the humming of the HBTP 
'ents, he could detect the subtle stink of mold, 
metal and disinfectant spray. Oicking a door at 
random, Neil exited the stairwell.

Ts the door clicked shut behind him, Neil 
saw a lab technician leaning against a doorway, 
his eyes downcast, studying the scribbles on 
a clipboard. Neil ga'e him a small nod and 
Aashed his badge as he passed. Vhe man didnCt 
speak, nor acknowledge Neil in any way. 7nv
wardly, Neil smirked. Tnother cog in the mav
chine. Tnother ghost in a lab coat.

Neil turned a corner and saw a room that 
appeared to be abandoned. He tried the handle 
but it was locked. T keycard reader sat next to 
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the door. Iith a small smirk of satisfaction, 
Neil reached into his back pocket. He took 
out the credentials that he wasnCt supposed to 
ha'e, the ones that he had swiped from Qr. 
Lusan Harris when she turned her back to him. 
Vhe keycard reader blinked green and the lock 
clicked open. juietly, Neil slipped inside.

Vhe room was dark, sa'e for the soft glow 
of small heat lamps, which crackled with life. 
He pocketed the borrowed credentials and inv
stincti'ely mo'ed his hand to the grip of his 
ser'ice pistol. Tt zrst he detected no mo'ev
ment,  no  sound in  the  lab  aside  from the 
lamps. Vhen he began to hear it, 2ust at the 
edges of his hearing. 7t was an eerie hum, a low 
le'el buMM. Vhe 'olume was low but the sound 
was constant. 7t was the buMMing of insect life 
somewhere nearby.

VhatCs when he noticed the 2ars.
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QoMens of them. Plose to maybe eighty of 
them as far as he could estimate. qultitudiv
nous glass containers, all of them zlled with 
bees. Lome were dead, while others were dying. 
Vhey twitched and beat their wings weakly 
against the walls of their transparent prisons. 
Lome of them, howe'er, were still ali'e.

NeilCs hand tightened on his pistol as he surv
'eyed the 'arious 2ars. Lome of them had labels 
a3xed to them, which were all marked with 
some type of scientizc code. He picked one of 
those up at random and he took a closer look4

Genetic Permeation Series F – Trial 4E – 
Subject Viability: Unstable

He shook the 2ar, which rattled when a long 
dead bee inside clinked sti5y against the glass. 
Neil s—uinted, looking at the dead bee more 
intently. Lomething was wrong with it, and 
not 2ust because it was deceased. Fn its back, 
instead of a pair of forewings and hind wings, 
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there were three sets. Neil —uickly set the 2ar 
down and grabbed another one. He held it up 
to a lamp to read the label4

Genetic Leading Edge Vortice Series B – 
Trial 16F – Subject Viability: Unstable

Vhe bee inside of this 2ar was dead as well. 
Ihere there should ha'e been a stinger, there 
was another metatarsus, deep crimson in color. 
Neil allowed himself a small shudder. He set 
that 2ar down and scanned the shel'es. Lome 
of the 2ars had no labels at all, 2ust sloppy script 
written directly onto the glass with a grease 
pencil. Neil searched for a 2ar with a li'ing 
specimen. Fnce he found one, he immediately 
wished that he hadnCt. He watched a bee spinv
ning in small circles, its six small legs clicking 
against the glass. Vhe gait of the bee was clumv
sy, o6vbalance. Ihen he s—uinted to see it betv
ter, he realiMed that this was because two of the 
six legs ended in a humanvlooking zngernail. 
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He leaned in, heart thudding, trying his best to 
read the chicken scratch scrawled on the side of 
the 2ar4

Genetic Drift Series – Trial 6L – Subject 
Viability: Stable

7n a near panic, Neil searched as many of the 
nonvlabeled 2ars as he could. 7nside of them all 
was a 'eritable freak show of bees. None of 
them were ordinary. Lome of them were bloatv
ed, like a corpse pulled from a ri'er. Fthers 
were scrawny, stick thin and crooked. Lome 
of them had wings that were too long. Neil 
watched one of these dragging its hea'y useless 
wings behind it like a backpack full of bricks. 
Vhis bee, as well as his neighbor, also seemed to 
be striped incorrectly. T few of them had small 
thoraxes that boasted the appearance of huv
man 'ertebrae,  like a mammalian spine car'ed 
from chitin. Neil was horrized.

Vhen, from behind him, a sound.
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Neil spun around, his training taking o'er 
as he Auidly drew his weapon and le'eled it 
towards the sound.

Nobody was there. 7t was 2ust a 'entilation 
fan kicking on late, laMily, as if it had fallen 
asleep on the 2ob. Neil returned to the task at 
hand. Fne by one, he checked the 2ars. Vhere 
were mutations, transzgurations, transmogriv
zcations ’ e'ery type of terrible ation in the 
book. W'en as he 'iewed the genetic changes, 
e'en as he balked at the failures and a6ronts 
to god, something in the back of his mind 
was pecking at him. 7t was a low buMM, a feelv
ing9 a feeling that something, aside from the 
'ery ob'ious, wasnCt right. Neil took three slow 
breaths to calm his ner'es,  wishing he had 
a cigarette to ease his ner'es instead. VhatCs 
when he realiMed what was wrong4 

Vhere was no —ueen.
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Neil remembered e'ery Qisco'ery show, rev
membered e'ery detail of the school tour he 
chaperoned for his nephew to the local honey 
farm. He knew that e'ery hi'e, e'ery cluster 
of bees, they all had a central zgure that they 
re'ol'ed around. Vhey all had a —ueen. Vhe 
—ueen was the engine of the hi'e9 the —ueen 
was the reason that the hi'e functioned. He 
—uickly revexamined the contents of the 2ars4

Fnly workers.
Fnly drones.
Fnly soldiers.
Fnly death.
No —ueen.
Neil left the lab —uickly, hearing the door 

click shut and automatically lock up behind 
him. His skin itched. Vhe back of his neck 
prickled like someone was in2ecting his spinal 
column with static electricity. He returned to 
the stairwell and briskly climbed back to the 
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Aoor he was supposed to be on. Ts he hurried 
toward the lobby, Neil turned a corner and saw 
a group of female researchers all huddled tov
gether in the hallway, murmuring low amongst 
themsel'es. Tll of them wore sunglasses. Ts he 
passed them, one of them turned her head and 
watched him go. Her rapt attention wasnCt Airv
tatious, nor was it professional. W'en behind 
her shaded lenses, Neil knew that there was 
hunger in those eyes.

DDDDDDDDDDDDDDDDDDDD
Sack at the motel, Neil poured shitty co6ee 

into a chipped mug and sat staring out the 
window. Ts he looked o6 into the growing 
darkness, Qr. Lusan HarrisCs words replayed in 
a loop in his mind4

"Bees can smell emotion, detective. They can 
especially smell fear. To them, it smells like vine-
gar."
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He thought of 1ruberFs corpse in the picv
tures. His face twisted in rapture, his sexual 
organs swollen like the ankles of a Republican 
president. He thought of the other 'ictims ’ 
2unior researchers passing through, local farmv
ers, drifters, all of them dead. Tll of them with 
that same expression of rapt pleasure on their 
dead faces. Tll of them with cantaloupes for 
gonads. 

Vhere was a pattern here, a shape forming in 
the darkness. Lomething was killing the men in 
this town. Tnd whatCs more, the way that they 
did it, these men didnCt seem to mind it at all.

Neil fought with his thoughts, not wanting 
to 'oice aloud the idea that was beginning to 
form. He didnCt want to gi'e such a ludicrous 
thought oxygen, at least not yet. Ltill, it buMMed 
around in his brain anyway, beating away at the 
edges of his thoughts like insect wings Aapping 
relentlessly against the walls of a glass 2ar4
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What if the killer wasn’t a person? What 
if it was a species instead?



Chapter Eight

� Love Stings

I t started with a cigarette.

Neil stood across the street from The 
Nightcap  Motel and  puyed  awa'  at  his 
fourth ,last  cigarette,  of  the  da'H  his  collar 
popped up against the cold wind of the desert 
night. Se was staring intentl' at a womanH 
watching her. ktud'ing her libe a scientist o-v
serjing a freab' insect in a Tar.

Dhe womanH a Er. Vlle Sunnicutt accordv
ing to Neil,s dossierH stepped from her car and 
giggled. Ser long legs peeled from the car libe 
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an elongating shadow. khe was tallH slenderH elv
egant in her mojements. Ser elegance seemed 
out of place in a podunb craphole libe qecbv
ham. Os she crossed the lot and -egan to asv
cend the stairs to the second lejelH her tight 
-lacb dress hugged her hips libe heatvtreated 
shrinb wrap. Vjen as the sun -egan to set in a 
-right arra' of oranges and 'ellowsH her sunv
glasses sta'ed on.

Neil sxuinted against the setting sunH watchv
ing her mojements through the smobescreen 
curling up from -etween his lips. Se had folv
lowed Er. Sunnicutt from the Grandt Instiv
tute that ejening. Se trailed her for a whileH 
ultimatel' ending up at this lous' motel where 
he ojerhead her register under a fabe name. 
koon afterH Neil saw her mabe a phone call 
in her car. Ofter thatH she waited. Vjentuall'H 
when she had eWited the car and clim-ed the 
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stairsH the woman now bnown as ,Soll' 2ehi, 
disappeared into Loom 00z.

Neil  lit  another  cigarette.  2hen  he  was 
halfwa' through itH an unbnown man pulled 
up in a rundown -lue Sonda. 2hen he eWv
ited his carH he loobed -oth wa'sH a sheepish 
eWpression on his face. Ruilt' with a miW of 
horn'H Neil bnew this face well. It was the face 
of someone sharing a secret rende3jous.

Dhe man was 'oungH ma'-e twent'vsiW or 
twent'vsejen. Se loobed eWcited -ut nerjous. 
Se checbed his phone and then made his wa' 
to the second ;oor. 2hen he arrijed at the 
door of Loom 00zH he bnocbed twice softl'. 
khe opened the door immediatel'H as if she 
had -een standing Tust on the other side of 
itH waiting for him. Dhe' disappeared inside. 
Neil sighed and crushed his cigarette underv
footH wishing he had the time to smobe it all 
the wa' down to the Mlter.
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Neil crossed the parbing lot and ascended 
the stairs xuietl' as a snabe through grass. Se 
crept his wa' to Loom 00z and pressed his 
ear  up against  the  door.  Ot  MrstH  he  heard 
nothing. DhenH faintl'H he heard laughter. It 
was male laughterH nerjous. It sounded gidd'4 
read'. DhenH Neil heard a moan.

Beeling Tust the slightest -it sheepish himselfH 
Neil reached into his Tacbet pocbet and pulled 
out his small recording dejice. Se clicbed it 
onH Tust in case. Se pushed it ;ush against the 
cracb in the door Tam-H insuring that it would 
capture all of the noises that would soon -e 
emitting from the motel room.

Core  sounds  Mltered  through  the  doorv
wa'5 shu6ingH un3ippingH -reathless gasps. O 
thumpH  a  second  oneH  then  a  hard  impact 
against a  wall.  DhenH silence.  Neil  held his 
-reathH pricbing his ears for the slightest noise. 
Dhere  was  a  wet  soundH  a  slopp' slurping 
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sound. It was the sound of moist sausages spinv
ning on a gas station rotisserie.

Se waited. Bije minutes passed. Dhen ten.
kuddenl'H something slammed against the 

door hard enough to rattle the plaster along 
its frame. Neil fell -acbH dropping the recorder 
as his heart hammered in his ears. Lecojering 
his -alanceH Neil reached down and drew his 
weapon. 7autiousl'H he picbed up his dropped 
recorder and he tilted his headH listening. Dhere 
was another sound in the room now. It was 
rh'thmicH pulsing. It was a -u33ing noise that 
grew louder -' the secondH libe a swarm of -ees 
fast approaching. 

Neil had heard enough. Se retreated to the 
stairs as xuietl' as he could. Ofter thatH he ;at 
out ran -acb to his perch across the street. 
khortl' after jacating the premisesH the door to 
Loom 00z opened.
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Os Neil huyed and puyedH inwardl' cursv
ing himself for not xuitting smobing 'etH Vlle 
stepped out of the room. khe wore the same 
tight -lacb dress. Fnl' nowH it was un-uttoned 
down to her najel. khe straightened her sunv
glassesH which re;ected the pale 'ellow light of 
the motel hall sconces. Ser sbin seemed to -e 
glowing with something libe sweatH onl' thicbv
er.

Vlle walbed slowl'H purposefull' -acb to the 
parbing lot. Ser mojements were satisMedH ;uv
id. khe didn,t spot Neil. khe didn,t ejen loob 
-oth wa's -efore entering her car. khe Tust got 
-acb -ehind the wheel and leftH disappearing 
from the scene libe a whisper lost to the night.

Neil  waited until  her taillights completev
l' janished -efore he approached Loom 00z 
again. Se pressed his ear against the doorwa'H 
listening for mojement insideH listening for 
signs of life. Dhere were none.
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Ofter ;ashing his -adge at the front desbH 
Neil returned to the room with a be'card in 
hand. Dhe door opened with a soft clicb. Dhe 
interior of Loom 00z smelled libe cheap air 
freshenerH stale peanuts and seW. …et -eneath 
all of those regular motel smellsH Neil detected 
the hint of something else. komething sicbl' 
sweetH libe hone' left to rot in the sun. 7rumv
pled up in the cornerH discarded libe a pile of 
soiled sheetsH Neil saw the -od'.

Dhe man from the SondaH midvtwentiesH 
strong -uildH he was on the ;oor in a heap. Sis 
e'es were open and glassed ojer. Sis mouth 
was agapeH twisted up into a sapp' grin that 
didn,t xuite reach his e'es. Sis hands were 
clenchedH his Mngers white and purple from 
the force of it. Sis jeins stood out against his 
pale sbinH libe -lue wires ;oating in cloud' 
milb. Se didn,t haje to checb the man,s nether 
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region to bnow that it was swollenH most libel' 
alread' the si3e of a pair of pomelos.

Neil held his -reath and leaned closer. 
2ith  a  tentatije  MngerH  Neil  turned  the 

man,s head. Olthough he had no pulseH his sbin 
was still warm to the touch. Dhere were two 
small puncture wounds on the side of his necb. 
Dhe incision marbs were ringed with an infecv
tious red color and crusted ojer with a goldv
en powder. Neil -acbed awa'H tr'ing to push 
down the -ile rising in his throat. Dhe -u33ing 
in the room grew louder. Se couldn,t tell if it 
was in the room or in his head.

FutsideH the desert wind picbed up. Dhe last 
of the orange and 'ellow was sucbed out of the 
d'ing sb' and darbness ruled completel'.

CCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCC
Neil sat in his desolate roomH feeling a-out 

as -leab as the furnishings around him. kmobe 
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from his  ninth cigarette  was  still  lingering 
a-oje him when he lit his tenth.

Se pressed rewind again. Dhe recorder ran 
all the wa' -acb and clicbed oy. Se hit pla'H 
again. Dhe sounds were starting to -ecome fav
miliar to himH 'et no more logical.

Dhere was a gasp. Dhere was moaning. Dhere 
was thumpingH a low trem-ling cr'. Fn this 
listenH howejerH Neil heard something else. 
komething that the recorder must haje picbed 
up as he smashed it all the wa' against the door 
Tam-H something that his ears alone hadn,t 
picbed up on.

Geneath the trem-ling cr'H there was somev
thing else. O soft joiceH -arel' audi-le. It was 
the whisper of a predator. Dhe joice hissed5 For 
the queen. Dhe joice said5 You'll die beautifully.

Neil hit stop. Se lit another cigarette with 
trem-ling hands.
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Os he eWhaled and watched the smobe waft 
up towards the -rown stain on the ceilingH he 
bnew that there was no den'ing it an' longer. 
Dhis was no la- accidentH this was no mutation 
gone wild. Dhis was murder. It was deli-erateH 
organi3ed. It was scientiMc in its jiolent preciv
sion. It was the womenEthey were the weapon. 
Ond Neil was damned if he bnew what an' of 
that meant.



Chapter Nine

� Ms. Bee Hive is 
Misbehaving

M orning in Peckham came to Neil Agar 
like a bloodshot eye: dry, scratchy, and 

wlled .ith regretT
phe desert landsca'e .as too bright, too 

hotT Neilfs rented room .as s.eltering as the 
old .eak air conditioner uoCght a losing battle 
.ith the rising Haliuornia sCnT -e .as thirsty 
and his moCth tasted like rCst vakesT -e .antI
ed to smoke a cigarette to coVer C' the taste 
bCt angrily remembered rCnning oCt ou them 
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last nightT -e chastised himseluT Last cigarette? 
Pssh! You picked a lousy time to start believing 
in yourself. -e sighed and dressed, trying his 
best to shrCg oD ho. bad he .as Wonesing uor a 
smoke at the momentT

Rased on the state ou his room, Neil .asnft 
going to bother checking .hat the com'liI
mentary  breakuast  .asT  St  .oCld  'robably 
cra.l right oD ou his 'lateT Snstead, Neil headed 
back to the dinerT -e had gotten a ti' urom 
9Cthie the .aitress that someone he had been 
.anting to talk to had sat do.n uor breakuast a 
ue. minCtes agoT

Auter a 2Cick 'itsto' to the gas station to 
'ick C' another carton ou smokes, Neil ended 
C' right back .here he had begCn his inVestiI
gation: oVer a horrid cC' ou coDeeT

Bor a .hile, Neil sat at a corner booth and 
WCst obserVed his targetT "rT -enry MCrger had 
all the signs ou a gCilty manT -e had 'ale skin 
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and t.itchy eyesT -is right leg .as continCI
oCsly boCncing .ith nerVoCs energy .hile he 
'oCred oVer a stack ou 'rintoCts and brightly 
colored uoldersT phe uolder on to' read Insect 
Behavior Modi�cation and it .as as thick as 
the slCdge that 9Cthie 'oCred urom her couI
uee 'otT Auter choking do.n enoCgh ou the 
'oison to make his headache go a.ay, Neil 
.alked oVer and 'lo''ed himselu into the seat 
o''osite "rT MCrger .ithoCt .aiting uor an 
inVitationT phe doctor looked C' at him .ith 
startled eyesT

YHIHan S hel' yoC3Y "rT MCrger asked nerI
VoCslyT -e smelled uaintly ou decaying 'lants 
and uertilixed soilT

Y"o yoC kno. .ho S am3Y Neil asked him 
vat and directlyT

Y4es, yIyoCfreTTyoCfre that detectiVe that has 
been sIssIsneaking aroCnd to.n latelyTY
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YFneaking3  -eh,  thatfs  a  uCnny  .ay  ou 
'Ctting it .hen someone is inVestigating mClI
ti'le mCrdersTY Neil o'ened a uresh 'ack ou 
cigarettes and shook one into his handT

Y4oC arenft sIsIsC''osed to sIsmoke in hereT 
Stfs against the la. to smoke indoorsTY

Neil eyed him coldlyT Y4oC arenft sC''osed 
to mCrder anyone either, yet yoCr to.n seems 
a little la— on that rCleTY Neil lit a match and 
took a hCge drag oD ou his cigarette beuore 
blo.ing the smoke into MCrgerfs t.itching 
eyesT MCrger coCghed and leaned backT As he 
did, Neil stole a glance at the contents ou the 
'a'ers he .as 'oCring oVerT phe .ords drones 
and queen and mate and pheromone littered the 
'agesT Neil reached oCt and snatched C' the 
to'most 'ageT

YFo .hat are yoC .orking on here, MCrger3 
More research uor yoCr 'artner in crime3Y Neil 
only got a moment to look it oVer beuore the 
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doctor attem'ted to snatch it back urom his 
handsT

Y-ey6 4IyoC canft dIdo that6 phatfs highly 
Cnethical6 phis is classiwed research material 
and 7Y

Neil leaned uor.ard, so close that their noses 
.ere 'ractically toCchingT Neil .atched as the 
doctorfs eyes gre. .ide, he .atched as s.eat 
started to bead on the manfs greasy uoreheadT 
"rT MCrger .i'ed at his bro.T ?hen his nerI
VoCs hand uell a.ay, Neil noticed a smCdge ou 
a yello.ish sCbstance leut behindT

Ypell me aboCt the bees, doctorTY
Yphe bIbIbees3Y
Y4es,  the beesT  phe ones  yoCfre  'robably 

reading aboCt in yoCr little stack ou cra' thereTY 
Neil crCm'led the 'a'er he had stolen into a 
tight ball and then lobbed it right at MCrgerfs 
uaceT St silently boCnced oD ou his slick uoreI
head and uell amongst its 'eers on the tableT



SNOAFSEN EB p-G RGG LS91F j…

MCrger blanched bCt said nothing aboCt the 
assaClt .ith a deadly 'a'erT YSfm nInot sIsCre 
.hat yoCfre talking aboCt, detectiVeTY More 
s.eat beaded on the manfs uorehead and some 
ou it began to slo.ly dri' do.n his hooked 
noseT -is eyes t.itched in doCble timeT

YSfd belieVe yoC iu S .ere asking aboCt the 
birds and the bees, as clearly a greasy Poinde—I
ter like yoC .oCldnft kno. aboCt that ty'e 
ou thingT RCt S asked yoC aboCt bees, doctorT 
Enly beesT And in uact, iu yoCfd like me to 
be more s'eciwc, S sC''ose Sfm really asking 
aboCt the ones on the lo.er leVelsT phe ureak 
sho. beesT phe mCtants, the ones .ith long 
.ings and hCman wnger nailsT Ss this ringing 
any bells uor yoC, doc3Y

phe rickety uan oVerhead continCed to tCrn 
at its CsCal 'ace bCt Neil coCld ueel the air 
changeT St .as heaVier no.T phe entire room 
uelt like it had tensed C'T
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YSfVe  got  deadlinesT  S  haVe  to  catalogCe 
'heromone crossIada'tation chartsT  S  haVe 
'eer reVie.s to administerT S need to stCdy 
these charts so S can 'I'I'ro'erly calibrate my 
tool 7Y

Neil slammed his wst on the table so hard 
that MCrgerfs CntoCched 'late ou biscCits and 
graVy WCm'ed like it had sat on a tackT Neil 
stam'ed oCt his cigarette on the biggest biscCit 
and lo.ered his Voice to a kniueIedged .hisI
'erT Y"onft insClt meT pell me aboCt the bees 
or yoCfll be sorryTY Neil let the threat hang in 
the air a moment, incom'leteT Neil kne. the 
manfs .orried mind .oCld come C' .ith sCitI
able im'lied 'Cnishments, he had no need to 
Voice any ou his o.nT Y4oC .ere .orking closeI
ly .ith "rT FCsan -arris C' Cntil sometime 
last monthT 4oC think yoCfre the only one .ith 
'a'ers and inuormation3 "onft 'lay .ith me, 
'alT 4oC .ere hel'ing her bCild some ty'e ou 
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climate chamber, one that she .anted to kee' 
on the hCshT Fhe bCilt it oD the books and had 
it installed some.here in that massiVe eyesore 
ou an institCtionT No. tell me, .here is it3Y

"rT -enry MCrger s.eat and shook Cnder 
the scrCtinyT Neil had no idea ho. the man .as 
sitting erect, as clearly he lacked a s'ine ou any 
kindT

YSIitfs0itfs in the cIclosed .ingU the one on 
the eastern sideT EIonly a uIuIue. 'eo'le hIhaVe 
access to itTY phe man blinked s.eat oCt ou his 
beady eyesT Neil 'ressed his adVantageT

YAnd3 pell me eVerythingTY
YGVerythIthing3Y  MCrger  dabbed  at  the 

s.eat on his uorehead .ith a lim' 'a'er na'I
kinT

Y4es, eVerythIthIthIthing,Y Neil said, mockI
ing his nerVoCs stCtterT YAnd iu yoC donft, Sfll 
haVe yoC 'Ct a.ay uor im'eding my inVestigaI
tionT And belieVe me, a s.eet little nerd like 
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yoC .oCld get 'assed aroCnd like cCrrency in 
that 'laceTY

"rT -enry MCrger s.allo.ed hard, blinking 
ra'idly again, not only urom s.eat bCt no. 
also becaCse he .anted to hold back the tears 
that .ere beginning to threaten the edges ou 
his eyesT YFhe .as bIbIbrilliant,Y MCrger said in 
a near .his'erT YFhe hIhad ideas, bIbig ideasT 
AboCt desire, hIho. to control itTY

Neil arched an eyebro. and leaned in across 
the tableT YHontrol desire3 4oC mean like .ith 
'heromones and the like3Y

phe nerVoCs doctor  nodded dCmbly,  his 
head bobbing like a 'igeonT Y4Iyes, sIsomeI
thing like thatT St .as all aboCt deIdecoding 
encoded behaViorsT BIwnding 'atterns in the 
genetic codeTY phe doctor 'aCsed bCt this time 
Neil held his tongCe in the ensCing silenceT -e 
coCld tell that he had .orn the doctor do.n 
and that his e—'lanations .oCld be uorthcomI
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ing, eVen iu .ere going to come oCt in annoyI
ing little s'CrtsT YFhe stIstIstCdied dIdiDerent 
liueuorms bCt bIbIbees0it .as the bIbees that 
she said haIhad the mImost 'otentialTY MCrger 
s.allo.ed hardT Yphen shIshe0she .ent too 
uIuarTY MCrger slCm'ed do.n in his seat like a 
devating balloonT -is eyes took on a uara.ay 
look, glassed oVer and wlled .ith remembered 
horrorsT

Y?hat did she do3Y Neil askedT phe doctor 
only sat silently, staring blankly ahead .hile 
his head 'layed his horror on re'eatT Y4o, "rT 
F'ace Hase, S asked yoC a 2CestionTY phe docI
tor blinked bCt only 'artially came oCt ou his 
stC'orT Y?hat did she do3Y Neil asked againT 
-e made it clear in his tone ou Voice that he 
.oCld not ask againU not .ithoCt getting really 
really madT

YFhe changed herselu,Y MCrger said, so lo. 
that Neil almost thoCght he had imagined itT
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YHhanged herselu how?Y
MCrger sCnk eVen uCrther into his seatT -e 

.as starting to resemble a 'Cddle more than he 
did a manT YFhe inuCsed the bee genetics .ith 
her o.n "NATY -is Voice .as still lo. and 
barely aCdible, bCt gone .as the stammerT -e 
soCnded hollo., uara.ayT Neil kne. the man 
.as sCDering and that he shoCld ueel bad uor 
him bCt, the trCth .as, he didnftT Neil .as WCst 
ha''y that the stammering .as goneT

YFhe kne. that hCman testing .oCld neVer 
be a''roVed, not uor this sort ou uringe eCgenics 
researchT Fhe said it .as a 'assion 'roWect, bCt 
it .as more than thatT S donft kno. her reas
onsTTS didnft kno. them then and S still donft 
kno. them no.T RCt she said it .as im'orI
tantT Not WCst uor her, bCt uor all ou mankindTY 
-e laCghed a hollo. laCgh, cracked and soCr 
like cha''ed li's si''ing gra'eurCit WCiceT YFhe 
.anted to create a ne. ty'e ou hCmanT S came 
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to see eVentCally that she only meant a ne. 
ty'e ou uemaleT Ene that .as the dominant 
s'ecies, the a'e— 'redatorT Ene that coCld sCrI
ViVe anything, one that coCld re'rodCce at .illT 
Fhe took genetics urom urogs, urom uCngi, urom 
all ty'es ou things that .ere resistant to e—I
treme .eather, to 'ressCre, to enVironmental 
uactorsT Fhe grauted and ada'ted all ou this onto 
the Very genetic coding ou 2Ceen beesT Fhefd 
been able to ma' oCt their entire genomes, and 
then t.eak them, add or sCbtract urom themT 
Fhe toyed .ith that code Cntil it .as 'eruect, 
Cntil she thoCght that it .oCld .orkTY MCrgI
erfs eyes .ent distant againT A moment later, 
he eyed Neilfs dangling cigarette and asked iu 
he coCld haVe oneT Neil had a ne.ly o'ened 
carton, he most assCredly coCld haVe s'ared 
oneT Ftill, he reuCsedT

YForry egghead, itfs my last oneTY po 'CncI
tCate his reuCsal, Neil ble. a smoke ring into 
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MCrgerfs uaceT phe doctor sighed and hCng his 
head beuore wnishingT 

YFhe  changed  immediately,  althoCgh  the 
changes .erenft all a''arent at wrstT Fhe .as 
uaster, stronger tooT RCt at the beginning it 
.as mostly her 'ersonality that had changedT 
Lone .as her collaboratiVe s'irit, at least .ith 
meT Fhe began to recrCit only uemales into her 
inner circle ou e—'erimentation, regardless ou 
their rank or edCcationT Foon she .as shCnI
ning any male 'resences, inclCding myseluT Fhe 
.oCld still smile .hen she sa. me, bCt it beI
came diDerentT St .as cold, calcClatingTTyet s
tillTTit .as magneticT S still  yearned uor herT 
St .asnft WCst oCr .orking relationshi' that S 
missed0it began to ueel like something moreTY 
MCrger let his story wxxle oCt and he sat there 
silently, s.eatingT Neil eyed the de'leted man 
and scoDedT phe detectiVe stam'ed oCt his cigI
arette on the tableto' and then vicked the bCtt 
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into "rT MCrgerfs beVerage mCgT Auter 'Clling 
oCt another cigarette urom the 'ack that Neil 
claimed he didnft haVe, he lit it and ble. anI
other 'CD ou smoke at the doctorT phe smoke 
clCng to the beads ou s.eat on his uace, changI
ing the dro'lets urom trans'arent to translCI
centT 

YSfm gCessing that .oCld be the .ork ou 
the 'heromonesT phatfs .hat yoCfre stCdyI
ing here, isnft it brainiac3 pheyfVe .ea'onixed 
their 'heromonesT phey can get men to do 
their bidding, their bedding, .hateVer they 
.antT Am S right, 'al3Y Neil leaned in close, 
the secondhand smoke bCrning MCrgerfs eyesT 
Yphey kill men .ith se—, donft they3Y

"rT MCrgerfs skin vCshed and he closed his 
eyesT  YStfs  not that sim'leT  Fhe isnft  killing 
them,  shefs  oCtIevolving  themT  ?hen they 
mate, the men are e—'osed not only to the 
'heromones,  bCt  also to  the  genetic  cockI
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tail that shefs cooked C' and inserted in their 
codeT RCt becaCse the code .as tailorImade uor 
.omen, it has diDerent eDects on menT perI
rible eDectsT Auter they mate, they sCccCmb 
to biological oVerloadT -eart uailCre, glandClar 
rC'tCreT Stfs too 'o.eruCl, itfs like they become 
'rogrammed to .ant her too mCchT Stfs not 
mCrder 'er se, itfs Cnintended side eDectsTY

Neil  grabbed  the  .easely  doctor  by 
his  s.eatIdrenched  collar  and  'Clled  him 
noseItoInose  .ith  himseluT  Su  the  cigarette 
.asnft so obVioCsly 'erched bet.een Neilfs 
li's, the angry look in his eyes .oCld haVe made 
it easy to belieVe that the smoke .as coming 
urom his earsT YUnintended side effects? pell 
that to the morgCe, 'alT phatfs .here a lot ou 
innocent men are beginning to stack C' like 
1incoln 1ogs .ith erectionsTY Neil tightened 
his gri' on the manfs collarU MCrger let oCt a 
'ained .heexeT 
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YS .atched one ou those bee girls kill a man 
last nightT Fhe lCred him in, took .hat she 
needed urom him and then leut him in a 'ile 
on the voor like dirty laCndryT Auter that she 
.alked a.ay casCally, like she .ere on her .ay 
to meet her girluriends uor brCnchT ”nintendI
ed side eDects3 phatfs murder, "rT "ingCs, 
no matter ho. yoC may try to s'in itT And 
since yoCfVe WCst admitted to being an accesI
sory to sCch, S coCld call my sC'eriors right 
no. and haVe them come do.n on yoC like 
a Leorgia thCnderstormTY Neilfs wst tightened 
aroCnd the collar ou MCrgerfs shirt like a nooseT

MCrger shook like he .as set on VibrateT 
Neil  uelt  the collar absorb s.eat like a .et 
s'ongeT phe doctorfs uace drained ou colorT 
I4oC shoCldnJt be talking to meT Su they kne. 
that S said anything0K
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Y?hat3 ?hat .oCld ha''en3 ?oCld yoC wI
nally lose yoCr Virginity right beuore they killed 
yoC3Y

MCrger t.itched and shook bCt didnft anI
s.erT Neil shook him eVen harder and then 
looked the doctor s2Care in his eyes .hen they 
sto''ed rolling aroCndT

Y-el' me sto' themTY
phe doctor tried to back a.ay bCt uoCnd 

that he coCldnft, not .ith his .et collar tightly 
held in Neilfs death gri'T YS canftTY

Y4es yoC can nCmbInCts, and Sfll tell yoC 
.hyT 4oC hel'ed to bCild the hiVeT Fo yoC can 
hel' me destroy itTY

Neil released the manfs collarT -e uell back 
into his seat like he .as lacking bonesT -e 
'anted and s.eatT Neil let the man catch his 
breath and he allo.ed his o.n eyes to .ander, 
uollo.ing the ascending smoke urom his cigaI
retteT ?hen Neilfs gaxe uell 'ast the glass 'ane 
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oVerlooking the 'arking lot, something caCght 
his eyeT St .as a trio ou .omenT FilentT pallT 
Sncredibly se—yT And eVery one ou them .as 
.earing a 'air ou he—agonal sCnglassesT Neil 
looked to the s.eaty .easel sitting across urom 
him, .anting to see iu hefd noticed the .omenT 
St didnft seem like he didU MCrger .as leanI
ing to.ard the table and mCttering mCmbled 
nonsense to nobody in 'articClarT ?hen Neil 
looked at the .indo. again, t.o ou the .omen 
.ere goneT

phe one that .as leut smiled at himT St .asnft 
a uriendly smileT St .as a .arning set in li'stickT



Chapter Ten

� Honey, I'm Home

T he lock on the external sub-basement 
door  was  industrial:  magnetic,  rein-

forced and ytted with a ke.card securit. s.s-
temL Nuckil. for Heil, he had a ke.L pe swiMed 
the ke.card he had borrowed from Aurger 
through the card reader and heard a satisf.ing 
beeM and a soft clickL vs Heil Mulled oMen the 
heaq. door it let out a tortured sIueal bore 
from long Meriods of disuseL

Heil steMMed through and into the dark hall-
wa. be.ond, gun raised, Menlight sweeMingL pe 
Maused and listened for the echo of footsteMs, 
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indicating securit. was on the wa.L pe heard 
onl. silence and the faintest bujjL Frdinari-
l., Heil would write that o' as the hum of 
machiner. or the soft whir of a qentilation 
shaft doing its DobL poweqer, in light of recent 
eqents, Heil knew it wasnWt an. of that usual 
bullshitL Ho, it was beesL Thousands of bees 
in DarsL Cojens of bees in white lab coatsL The 
bujj belonged to a bustling hiqe and he was the 
exterminatorL

The inside of the long corridor was damML 
The air was heaq. and carried on it the scent 
of moss-coqered rocks and hand sanitijerL Ge-
neath that, there was the sickl. sweet smell of 
oqerriMe fruit and hone.L vs Heil silentl. tra-
qersed deeMer into the Massagewa., the temMer-
ature seemed to droM with eqer. steM he tookL 
pe creMt along as Iuietl. as he could, counting 
yfteen slow Maces between each set of ;ick-
ering emergenc. lights that hummed behind 
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bright orange casingsL  hen he rounded the 
next corner, he saw where the hallwa. endedL 
Vt ended in a blast door, which was wraMMed 
in warning striMes like a red and white bum-
blebeeL vboqe the metallic handle there was a 
ke.Mad with smears of a wax. golden resin on 
six of the buttonsL

2hecking  oqer  his  shoulder  to  insure  he 
wasnWt being followed, Heil Iuickened his Mace 
to the doorL pe wasnWt suMMosed to be hereL 
Then again, neither were a swarm of genetical-
l. enhanced femme fatales with qenom in their 
qeins and legs for da.sL pe shook his head to 
free it of images of sex. monsters in sunglasses 
and his yngers felt their wa. along the wallL Fn 
his third Mass he found what he was looking 
forL v small crack in the wall reqealed a buried 
control ManelL pe riMMed the Manel from the 
wall and twisted the manual oqerrideL



VHSvOVFH FE TpB GBB RV1NO 000

v faint breeje accomManied the hiss of h.-
draulicsL The door swung aDar with the groan 
of a bear Dust waking uM from its winter naML 
Heil gaqe the door a tentatiqe taM with his foot, 
coaxing it oMen another few inchesL The sickl. 
sweet smell increased tenfold3 from the stink 
of rotten cotton cand. to a yre at the  onka 
factor.L pe nudged the door oMen the rest of 
the wa., coqered his nose with his shirt collar, 
and steMMed into whateqer was nextL

The massiqe room was once a sterile lab but it 
had been conqerted into something elseL There 
was golden resin driMMing from the ceiling like 
melting sugar. stalactitesL The walls were all 
coqered in stick. golden secretions laid out in a 
mass of"hexagonal Mrismatic"cellsL Vn the center 
of the ;oor was a Mulsing light which omitted 
from an ominous looking orbL Bqer. three sec-
onds the orb would oMen slightl. and release 
into the air a small Mu' of golden qaMorL
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OteMMing further into the room, Heil no-
ticed the cocoonsL There were a lot of them, 
he counted at least yfteen from his Mrelimi-
nar.  sweeML Bach of these cocoons were about 
the sije of a casket, susMended in the air b. 
a material that looked like it was woqen with 
human hair and silk MroteinL Vnside of these 
cocoons, shadows of moqement dancedL Vt was 
as if the entire room had been conqerted into a 
greenhouse of chrome, shadows and waxL

Heil creMt along, Menlight sweeMingL The 
light Massed oqer surgical tra.s littered with 
sterilijed tools, Dars of ;uttering bumblebees, 
whole shelqes ylled to caMacit. with antennae, 
hone. and molted human skinsL The sight of 
that discarded ;esh made HeilWs crawlL There 
was no den.ing itL pe was in their nestL

Fqer his shoulder came the click of heels 
against the metal grating of the ;oorL Heil 
whirled around, his gun leqeled and read.L v 
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woman steMMed from the shadowsL Ohe was 
tall, Merfectl. contouredL per sinister smile re-
qealed Mearl. white teeth sMaced Merfectl. aMart 
inside a Mair of Mlumbago colored liMsL The 
smile was familiar to Heil, it was the one he had 
seen through the glass of the dinerL Ohe took 
another steM forward and lowered her hexag-
onal sunglasses, letting them sliM to the tiM of 
her slightl. uMturned noseL The moqement re-
qealed her e.es, which were dark and blackL Ohe 
had slitted MuMils that glowed a faint amber 
colorL

“’ou  shouldnWt  be  here,  detectiqe,“  she 
MurredL per qoice echoed around the humid 
chamber like sonar from a batL Heil agreedL Oo 
instead of arguing the Moint, he yredL Gefore 
the bullet eqen left the chamber, she was on 
the moqeL  ith inhuman sMeed she rolled to 
the right, sMringing back to her feet e'ortless-
l.L Ohe crossed the diqide in two long strides 
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and lashed out with a long leg, catching the 
detectiqe in the wrist and sending his gun clat-
tering to the ;oorL Gefore Heil could blink he 
found himself Mressed uM against a stick. wall, 
a Mowerful hand sIueejing his Daw and forcing 
his liMs into a MuckerL per face ;oated an inch 
from his, her hot breath warming his skinL per 
breath smelled like hone. and rotL

5’ou6re  resilient,P  she  whisMeredL  5V  like 
thatLP

per liMs Marted and a Mink tongue ;icked out 
;irtatiousl.L Then, a long black glossa fell from 
her mouth, making sucking sounds like a straw 
in an emMtied glassL vs she leaned in for a wet 
kiss, Heil head-butted herL  ith a strangled 
hiss her head snaMMed back and she stumbled 
a few Maces awa.L The sunglasses fell from her 
face and were crushed beneath her heel as she 
staggeredL Heil took adqantage of the oMeningL 
 ith a blur of motion he rushed to the near-
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est countertoM, grabbed a surgical tool from a 
tra. and heaqed it in her directionL The scalMel 
thunked into her with a sickening soundL Ohe 
doubled oqer, hands grasMing at the sterile tool 
Mlunged into her hardened abdomenL 

Ohe didnWt bleedL Ohe leakedL
v .ellowish goo oojed from the new oMen-

ing  in  her  midsectionL  Ohe  let  out  a  wail, 
high-Mitched and inhuman, more like a bujj 
than a bellowL Ohe lunged for Heil again, hands 
reaching toward his throat with lethal intentL 
This time, Heil was read. for herL pe grabbed 
another tool from the tra. and Mlunged it deeM 
into her temMleL Ohe gurgled as golden nectar 
Moured forth from the wound, dribbling and 
driMMing around the handle of the reMurMosed 
laMaroscoMic instrumentL

powls eruMted from somewhere be.ond the 
chamberL Heil took that as his cue to leaqeL pe 
Iuickl. located his Mistol and then hauled ass 
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back out of the chamber, his footsteMs falling 
heaqil. as he ran towards the exitL The entire 
hiqe sounded as if it were coming aliqe now, 
bujjing and shrieking and the beating of insec-
tile wings sounded behind him, echoing and 
giqing chaseL

v few steMs from the sub-basement door, a 
;uttering Massed oqerhead and Heil ducked his 
head instinctiqel. and droMMed to a crouchL 
vn angr. bee girl ;aMMed to a stoM in front 
of him3 her driMMing mandibles oMened in a 
scream of fur.L pe didnWt hesitateL pe Mulled 
the triggerL v deafening boom ylled the corri-
dorL Eieces of her skull and exoskeleton cascad-
ed to the ;oor like stick. snowL Heil grabbed 
at the heaq. door, which let out another groan 
of resistanceL Fnce he muscled it oMen wide 
enough, he ranL

pe ran until  his  legs  burned and threat-
ened to leaqe himL pe ran until the qer. act 
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of breathing felt like a herculean taskL pe ran 
until he was safe inside of his car3 blood., bleak, 
and bereft of breathL pis e.es were wild, ylled 
with adrenaline and fearL

pe had seen itL The hiqe was undoubtedl. 
realL vnd whatWs worse, it seemed to be grow-
ingL



Chapter 
Eleven

� Honeysuckled

N eil  stood before the gathered crowd 
crammed into the small rectangular 

building that served as Peckham City Hall. 
He was still  wearing the same shirt he had 
broken into the hive with; it was covered in 
sticky golden resin and spattered with blood, 
none of it his own. Although his left eye was 
practically swollen shut from the impact of his 
head-butt, he still maintained eye contact the 
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best he could with the grim faced council seat-
ed before him.

"Your town is under siege," he repeated. His 
jaw was set and there was 're in his unswollen 
eye. "Not from any normal threat; not from 
disease, poor gun control, or human traWck-
ers. No, this threat is primal, it2s downright bi-
ological. Science has run amok in this town, al-
lowed to fester and grow uninhibited out there 
in the desert sand and now it has spawned a 
monster." A murmur ran through the crowd 
until  one of the councilmen raised a hand 
for silence. "Your town is under attack," Neil 
pressed on, his voice gaining strength as he 
went.  "Not from the kind of monster you 
may be picturing; it2s no planned pandemic 
or Frankenstein reanimation. No, this mon-
ster lives amongst you. This monster is taking 
many forms, and all of them are of beautiful 
women." Another murmur cut through the 
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crowd, louder this time, as well as a fair amount 
of snickering. qen shifted in their seats, el-
bowing their wives playfully. 0omen sco?ed, 
a couple gasped. Neil heard all of this and tried 
to clarify his statement.

"It2s  not  just  any  women,  that2s  not 
what  I  mean.  These  women  have  been 
changed,  they2ve  been  biologically  altered. 
These women have been chemically induced 
to evolve, to hunt, to seduce, to destroy." The 
crowd noise rose in pitch, the laughter became 
more obvious. "They have been programmed 
by renegade doctors at the Brandt Institute 
to control and kill men using pheromones ez-
tracted from Dueen bees. These pheromones 
make them inherently irresistible to men. In 
turn, these men give in and get stung, trig-
gering heart failure, strokes, enlarged genitals." 
qore laughter. It downright pissed Neil o?. 
He turned to face the crowd, anger turning his 
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skin the faintest shade of red. "It2s not funny, 
not at all. You2ve heard the rumors, some of 
you have even read the reports, I2m sure. There 
are men in this town that are dying. You under-
stand that, don2t you3 That isn2t funny to you, 
is it3 All of these men dying, it doesn2t mat-
ter that they2ve done so with a smile plastered 
on their face. They all ended up siz feet deep 
anyway, all of them with balls swollen and mis-
shapen like a pri4ewinning pattypan sDuash."

The  snickering  died  down.  The  crowd 
watched Neil with eDual parts disbelief, hor-
ror,  pity  and the type of  morbid curiosity 
that residents of a Freak Show must have seen 
on the regular. Neil turned back to face the 
council,  imploring them as  earnestly  as  he 
could manage. "These women have been ge-
netically altered to mimic the powers of Dueen 
bees. 0hy do you think there have been so 
many bees migrating to the area3 0hy do you 
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think that your men have been dropping dead3 
There2s a hive beneath the Brandt Institute, 
large and growing larger still. I2ve seen it. I2ve 
been inside of it."

Silence.
Then, the snickering began anew. It was ner-

vous, derisive, dismissive.
Councilman Berg leaned forward, a patron-

i4ing smile plastered to his cherubic face. "5e-
tective Agar, you must understand how..erm
..irregular this all sounds. Surely you can ap-
preciate that."

Neil gripped his side of the podium harder. 
If the wood had been any softer, his 'nger-
prints would have been permanently embed-
ded in it. "I don2t give a —ying fuck how it 
sounds," Neil growled, angry and desperate-
ly trying not to lose control of the situation. 
He chose his words poorly. Councilman Ram-
sey leaned over and whispered something to 
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Councilman Berg. It wasn2t meant to be heard, 
but the microphone picked it up anyway. 

"A —ying fuck is what you2d get from a bee 
girl, isn2t it3"

Councilman Berg tried to suppress a smile 
but it failed. Neil was livid.

"0ith all due respect to the council here, I 
need you to start doing your jobs. You can sit 
in your comfy chairs on your plump asses and 
crack jokes all you want but the simple fact re-
mains that your town is dropping dead. There 
are new victims all the time, the latest was that 
pervert at the Nightcap qotel. These women, 
these bee girls, they2re starting to pick you o? 
one by one. You need to authori4e a strike force 
and you need to do it now. 0e need to 'ght 
these things before they multiply and spread."

Councilman Ramsey put on his best straight 
face and asked, "So you need us to authori4e a 
raid3 5o you mean a raid on the Brandt Insti-
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tute, or just a giant can of the stu?3" Council-
men Berg and Ramsey snorted and chuckled, a 
few blissful tears fell down Ramsey2s face. Neil 
wished he could bash that ugly mug in on the 
spot. Through gritted teeth Neil said in short 
clipped words, "This is no joke. This is real. I 
fought them. I killed two of them. They didn2t 
bleed human blood, they leaked honey."

Getting  control  of  himself  once  more, 
Councilman  Berg  asked,  "Are  you  drunk, 
Agar3"

Councilman Ramsey added, "0e can smell it 
on you."

Neil  lifted a  sleeve and sni?ed.  His  shirt 
smelled like honeysuckles. "It2s from the lab. 
It2s from them."

The crowd and the council both muttered 
amongst themselves. He was able to pick out 
a few words. He heard drunk and mead and 
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crazy. Before the council spoke again, Neil al-
ready knew that he had lost them.

"You  need  some  rest,  detective,  maybe  a 
change of clothing as well. 0e suggest you con-
sult with our town doctor, and maybe after 
that you can 'le a report with the 8"

Neil spun on his heels and walked out of the 
City Hall, making sure to slam the bejee4us 
out of the heavy double doors on his way out. 
Once he was outside of the building, adren-
aline and nerves caused his hands to shake as 
he tried to light a cigarette, one that he wasn2t 
even going to pretend would be his last one.

As he smoked, he saw Sheri? Peters drive past 
in his cruiser. The cruiser made a slow, la4y 
pass, all along the sheri?2s eyes were tracking 
him like a rabid dog. Neil sighed, an ezhalation 
that was accompanied by acrid smoke. He was 
all alone in this. It was just like his superiors 
had said. There was no backup coming. There 
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was nothing the local law enforcement could 
or would do. He was alone in this.

Later that night, Neil sat perched on the edge 
of his crunchy motel mattress. Before him, 
spread all across the bedspread, was every piece 
of information he had on the Brandt Insti-
tute. On his papers and maps, he marked o? 
every air vent, every access panel, every emer-
gency intake line. The hive was rooted in the 
sub-basement and he didn2t think he would 
be able to sneak in the same way twice. The 
answer was here, it was here somewhere. He 
only had to 'nd it.

A soft knock at the door shook him from 
his concentration. He got to his feet angrily, 
ready to curse out a cleaning lady who clearly 
didn2t do her job around here anyway.  0hen 
he opened the door, he saw that it wasn2t a 
member of the motel sta?.
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"5etective Agar3 Sorry to bother you. I..I 
was told that I could 'nd you here. I was at 
City HallU"

The woman allowed her words to trail o?. 
She was short and stout, like a teapot. Her hair 
was a miz of auburn and grey. Her eyes were 
weary and in her hands she clutched a stack 
of newspapers like it were a sick cat. She held 
the papers aloft, gingerly o?ering them up to 
Neil. "I don2t know if this helps anything, but 
I believe you."

Neil brought the woman inside and checked 
the lot, insuring that she was alone. After that 
he shut the door and motioned for her  to 
take a seat in the unoccupied desk chair. She 
sat down but didn2t look comfortable. Her 
eyes constantly darted around, a sure sign of 
paranoia. Neil mentally crossed his 'ngers and 
hoped he didn2t just let a lunatic into his motel 
room.
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"0hat can I do for you qiss..," he trailed o?, 
giving her the space to provide her name.

"qrs. 0reston. 0ell, Ms. 0reston now," she 
said in a voice that was barely above a whisper.

"Alright qs. 0reston, what brings you here3 
If you were truly there at City Hall, then surely 
you must know that I2m in the middle of some 
very important work." She nodded absently, 
like the motion was set on autopilot. She set 
the stack of papers in her lap and nervously 
wrung her hands for a moment.

"I was thereUI heard every word you said. 
IUI know that you were telling the truth."

Neil let silence hang in the air, waiting for 
her to continue. She didn2t. Neil sighed and 
rubbed at his eyes before pulling out the last 
cigarette from his most recent pack. "Okay, 
you believe me. Great. 0hat does that have to 
do with you coming here tonight3 I don2t have 
very long."
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She continued to wring her hands for a mo-
ment before making a show of stopping herself 
and straightening up in her seat. She smoothed 
the stack of newspapers in her lap and tried her 
best to smile. A small smile appeared on her 
face but it was a thin mask, it was all loss and 
darkness beneath it.

"qy husbandUmy late husbandUbefore he 
died..he changed. He became..well, there2s no 
other way to put it. He became obsessed with 
another woman." She went back to wringing 
her hands, anziety and embarrassment play-
ing for control of her face. "She was an intern, 
one who had just moved to town. She was 
interning at Brandt, something about study-
ing the relationship of pollinators to agricul-
tural ecosystems. qy husband, he was a dish-
washer at the local bar. They met one night 
shortly after she moved to town." qs. 0reston 
paused again, her face —ushed. "He mentioned 
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her right away. The way he perked up when-
ever he talked about her, it gave me reason to 
worry straight away. He said it wasn2t that he 
was interested in her, but that he was interested 
in her work, what she did. He said he had al-
ways had a penchant for biology, it was favorite 
class at community college. I was worried, but I 
tried to ignore it. 0e had been married for over 
ten years, I didn2t really think that anything 
would happen." She paused again as a single 
tear fought its way down her reddened cheek.

"By their second meeting, he was already 
changing. He was moodier, more distant. It 
was almost as if he were ezperiencing with-
drawals  when  he  was  away  from  her.  He 
claimed he was only tired, that the late night 
shifts were catching up to him, but I knew bet-
ter. It was her, he was constantly obsessing over 
her. If I brought her up, his reactions would 
become severe. The 'rst time I addressed my 
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worry, he just put a reassuring hand on my 
leg and told me not to worry. He even told 
one of his lame jokes..he said 2Pollinate her3 
I barely know herG2" qs. 0reston smiled in a 
faraway way. "Then after that, he became snap-
pier, much crueler in his replies. He told me 
that he didn2t feel the same way about me..
about us..not anymore. He said it wasn2t her, 
but I knew that it was. After that, there was a 
night or two that he didn2t come home after 
his shift. I2d heard rumors around town that 
he was spotted hanging out near the Brandt 
Institute, that he was sometimes seen in the 
company of a beautiful young woman." She 
paused again, this time for a long time.

Neil cleared his throat and tried to get the 
emotional woman back on track. "And those 
newspapers3 0hat does that have to do with 
this3"
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The woman lifted the pile of papers from 
her lap and presented them to Neil, who took 
them with a small frown on his face.

"AfterUafter my husband was gone, I want-
ed to know why. So I began to do some re-
search into Brandt, trying to 'gure out just 
what ezactly it was that they did out there in 
the desert. I didn2t know why, but somehow I 
just knew that they were responsible."

Neil began thumbing through the papers, 
initially seeing nothing of note within them. 
"And what did you 'nd3" Neil asked.

qs. 0reston sighed and gave a small shrug. 
"Nothing. At least, nothing that I was ezpect-
ing to 'nd." She went back to wringing her 
hands but this time she powered through and 
kept on recalling her tale. "There were no head-
lines about Brandt, no notes in the science rags 
about breakthroughs or grants or anything like 
that, but there was something else. There was a 
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pattern that I had begun to notice. I didn2t no-
tice at 'rst because I was looking in the wrong 
place." She looked up at Neil with a wan smile. 
"Try looking at the personal ads, detective."

Neil did. He saw them in every issue. By the 
time he thumbed through the third paper in 
the stack, he was beginning to see the pattern 
as well. 

"It wasn2t just my husband. Those ads, they 
used to be for lots of things. People selling cars 
or home appliances. People looking for love, or 
for a pen pal. Hob openings, things like that. 
But then the tone shifted. They became dif-
ferent, more pleas than actual ads. 5i?erent 
women, just like me, all asking their husbands 
to come home. 0ondering where they went 
at night, wanting advice or to be convinced 
that something else was going on. All of those 
lonely women, all of them suddenly jilted by a 
partner who had become obsessed with some-
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one else. I don2t know everyone in townUsome 
of these women I knew, some I do not. But 
when I started studying and cross-referencing 
their names, I saw a pattern. A lot of them, 
like myself, have now become widows. Some of 
them are still waiting, unsure what became of 
their men, stuck in this terrible holding pattern 
of waiting and worrying. Not all of our men re-
turned, not all of our men have turned up. The 
police couldn2t do anything about it, there is 
no direct law against adultery or changing how 
you feel about someone. But the ones who did 
turn back up..it was just like you said. They 
were dead, dead with smiles on their faces. 
5ead withUwellUdead with bloated features." 
She began to cry.

Neil felt uncomfortable so he kept his eyes 
on his lap and continued to leaf through the 
stack. Sure enough, personal ads by the do4ens 
asking for the whereabouts of their husbands. 
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Boyfriend advice for those 'nding themselves 
suddenly abandoned. qissing persons reports, 
autopsies of men with testicles like medicine 
balls.

"I don2t know what it all means," she said 
when her crying was back under control, "and 
I don2t know if any of this information helps 
to stop it. But I wanted you to know, detective, 
that I believe you." She paused and dabbed 
at the corners of her eyes with a damp sleeve. 
"qy husband was a good man, I know this. 
So after hearing what you said in there..about 
the pheromones..it..it gave me at least a small 
sort of peace. I really don2t think he meant to 
act that way. I like to think that he had no 
choice..it was pure impulse..only pure biology, 
pure chemical reaction." She smiled with eyes 
full of tears. "He loved me, and you allowed me 
to feel that again and to believe it, too. I felt like 
I was 'nally believed by somebody. So..I don2t 
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know. I guess I just wanted to return the favor. 
I believe you, detective."

0ithout another word, she got up and left 
the room. The door shut Duietly behind her. 
Only after he heard the sound of an engine 
turning over and gravel crunching under rub-
ber did Neil get up and glance out the motel 
window. The woman was gone.

He sighed and looked at the stack of newspa-
pers, now added to the smorgasbord of papers 
spread across his bed. He needed a cigarette. 
After opening up a fresh pack from his already 
half emptied carton, Neil sucked the smoke 
down to the 'lter in three long pulls. Ising the 
'rst cigarette to light a second one, he pu?ed 
until he felt a bu44ing in his head.

Tomorrow,  he  would  take  on  the  hive. 
Tonight,  he  needed  a  god  damned  drink. 
Thinking back on the woman2s tale, Neil de-
cided to visit the local watering hole. qaybe 
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he2d learn something new. qaybe not. Either 
way, there was a sti? drink waiting there with 
his name on it.



Chapter 
Twelve

� Bar Mead

N eil  had been at  the bar  for  the bet-
ter part of two hours. He started by 

drinking whiskey neat. However, after drink-
ing enough to dull his senses, he switched to 
a local drink that the bartender had suggest-
ed called The Queen's Gambit. It was made 
with metheglin mead, brewed with cinnamon, 
nutmeg and vanilla beans. Neil didn't usually 
go for sweet drinks but this one was delicious 
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and it hit like a Mike Tyson left hook. He had 
downed four of them before he even realized 
it. They were addictive, as was the buzzing in 
his head which gave him a break from the con-
stant stress, the planning and the images of a 
bee girl's head exploding from a bullet set on 
repeat.

Neil drank until he forgot where he was. 
Then he remembered where he was, and why 
he was there, and then he drank a couple more. 
Soon enough his per diem was spent and he 
was ready to stagger his way back to his motel 
room. When he stepped out into the fresh air, 
a soft voice called to him from his righthand 
side.

Neil knew better than to trust pretty women 
after  midnight.  So  when  a  tall  blonde  ap-
peared, leaning against his car, arms folded and 
lips painted the color of begonias, he knew 
to keep his distance. "Detective," she said in 
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a voice that was smooth as silk, "we need to 
talk." The bright halo of light from the parking 
lot lamppost made her look like an angel. Yet 
even through the fog of fermented honey and 
nutmeg, he remembered clearly that the devil 
was once an angel, too.

"Who sent you?" Neil asked, his words only 
the slightest bit slurred. She wasn't one of the 
ones he had seen before, she must be new, 
freshly transformed. She had the same shape 
as the rest of them, the same soft glow and 
allure. Even as his heartbeat increased, his hand 
dropped  to  rest  by  the  grip  of  his  service 
weapon.

"Nobody sent me," she said with words that 
sounded and smelled sweet. "I came here to 
help you."

Neil  scoqed.  "Bullshit,"  he  said,  his  own 
words far from sounding or smelling sweet.
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The woman left her spot next to his car and 
took a tentative step forward. "It's true, detec-
tive. Not all of us are on her side. She..she's 
gone Puite mad."

Neil's 2ngers jexed and strayed ever closer to 
his weapon. "Why should I trust you? You're 
one of them, I can smell it on you."

She tilted her head, looking like a kitten with 
a thought. "I am. I was..until I saw what she 
became. Her true form, it terri2es me." She 
stepped the rest of the way into the light, her 
body now on full display. She was wearing a 
sheer black dress that clung to her like a bad 
reputation. Her every hypnotic curve was on 
display, making Neil swoon despite his best 
eqorts to remain steadfast and stoic. Her skin 
had a sheen to it, it was too perfect, too gold-
en, almost closer to wax than skin. She was 
halfway between a woman and something else. 
"“lease detective," she purred, "you've seen the 
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hive. You've seen what she's creating. I do not 
want to be a part of that."

"Yeah? And ”ust what exactly is she creat-
ing?" His 2ngers twitched, readying to free his 
weapon at a moment's notice.

"The next stage, detective. She's evolving. 
And she wants the rest of us to evolve with 
her." As she waited for him to respond, her lips 
puckered. She shifted her weight and pushed 
her glorious breasts together. The overall eqect 
it was having on him was stronger than all of 
the fermented honey in the place. His head 
started to swim.

"And you want me to stop her? Why?" Neil 
was doing everything he could to stop the 
parking lot from spinning. Too late he was be-
ginning to suspect that this was an eqect of 
pheromones. 

"Because I'm scared, detective. I don't want 
to become like her, I want to remain myself. 
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“lease, I know what you are planning to do. 
Let me help you." She smiled. Her begonia col-
ored lips were plump and they were calling to 
him. Deep in his gut he knew that every word 
spoken from those perfect lips was a lie, yet his 
brain and his genitalia sent him chasing after 
her every syllable like moths after a jame.  He 
felt a buzzing in his pants and he faintly won-
dered whether it was his phone set to vibrate or 
something else entirely. 

"Why?" Neil asked weakly. He was getting 
caught up in a haze, he wasn't thinking clearly. 
"Why would you want to help me?"

She took another step closer. Her skin shim-
mered when she moved. He saw his own dilat-
ed pupils rejected back at him in her hexagonal 
sunglasses. "Because I like the way that you 
smell. You smell like vinegar."

Neil didn't realize the trap had already been 
sprung until his insides burned and his vision 
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blurred into white nothingness at the edges. 
All about him the air was thick and heavy with 
a choking smell, it was venom disguised as per-
fume. The pheromones permeated the air be-
tween them until he could see them riding the 
breeze in waves. He stumbled back a few steps, 
putting his sweaty hands to his head.

’N-No5you...A His tongue felt heavy. His 
knees weakened and threatened to send him 
spilling to the gravel lot.

’You've resisted longer than most,A she said, 
circling him now like a vulture with a perfect 
ass. ’ItBs kind of beautiful, really. Your struggle, 
your will. You would make a great drone.A

Neil  dropped  to  one  knee.  Everything 
around him was vibrating. The air was thick as 
syrup, the powerful pheromones reducing his 
limbs to wet sand. She crouched down beside 
him and brushed his cheek with an expertly 
manicured nail.
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"Men," she said with a wistful sigh. ’You al-
ways think that you're the apex predator.A

He groaned as his head swum and drowned 
in sensations he hardly understood. ’IBve... I've 
killed two of you," he muttered weakly.

The smile on her face didnBt fade. ’I know. 
And it is time to atone for that sin. It is time to 
meet the Queen.A

She kissed his forehead. Then everything 
went black.



Chapter 
Thirteen

� All Good Things 
Must Come To 
An End

N eil awoke suspended in wax.

His arms were cocooned in golden 
resin and stuck to his side with the force of 
a neodymium magnet. The air all about him 
smelled of sweet rot and nectar. Everything 
was sticky and warm, like the insides of a dy-



INVASION OF THE BEE GIRLS 147

ing body.  Above him,  encased in the met-
al TransmogriPcation zod, the honeycombed 
walls pulsed like a hypnotic heartbeat. He tried 
to move his head but it was held fast in place by 
a gelatinous golden mixture. There was a soft 
humming, a constant bu''ing, yet he couldnjt 
tell if that was in the machine or in his bones. 
Outside of the pod, sultry shapes moved in the 
shadows. As his eyes adCusted, they came into 
focus.

Female forms, perfectly shaped. Wurvaceous, 
deadly, nude. They surrounded his pod, silent-
ly watching him struggle, pressing their perfect 
chests against the glass and smiling cold smiles. 
To them, he must have smelled like vinegar. 
He struggled against the waxy resin that held 
him in place but it refused to loosen its grip on 
him. Once he gave up that struggle, he noticed 
the change that had come over the room. No 
longer were the naked mutant women looking 
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at him. No, their heads were tilted upwards, 
staring at something that towered over them. 
Thatjs when he saw it too.

It was her. qr. Susan Harris. The 9ueen bee.
Only now she was di"erent. She was taller, at 

least three feet taller since he had last laid eyes 
on her. She was pale, practically translucent 
in the bright lights of the laboratory. Beneath 
her silky skin, her veins stood out like light-
ed strings of Whristmas lights. All of her veins 
shown black and gold. As she peered down at 
him with her Pve eyes, her hair fell as smooth 
as oil and honey. It was the color of nectar. 
She Qapped her massive wings and gently set 
down on the ground in front of his pod. 8hen 
she leaned closer, he saw his own terriPed face 
reQected back in the compound mirrors of her 
ocelli eyes. 8hen she spoke, her voice slithered 
from her throat, gliding out and dropping her 
words like droplets of sweet honey.
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08elcome, qetective Agar. 8elcome to the 
hive.0 Her words bu''ed around his head like 
Qies.

0Yuite the welcome wagon youjve put out 
for me,0 Neil spat sarcastically. He tried to turn 
his head side-to-side to take in the full scope of 
his predicament but his head was stuck fast in 
the wax.

qr. Susan Harris walked slowly up to the 
pod. Her path was direct, right down the mid-
dle of Neiljs Peld of vision. As she got clos-
er, Neil noticed something else di"erent about 
her, aside from the obvious. Her middle sec-
tion, more of a thorax now than a human 
midsection, was bigger, rounder. It was almost 
bulbous, like she were smuggling a childrenjs 
Hop-Along ball beneath a sundress of gold 
and black stripes. She pushed her insectile face 
against the glass of the pod, her hot breath 
causing it to fog up when she spoke.
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0Mou killed two of my daughters,0 she said. 
She s9uinted Pve obsidian eyes. Her mandibles 
Qexed angrily around a tightlipped smile that 
was once fully human. She sni"ed at the air 
between them. 8hen she opened her mouth 
again, it wasnjt a tongue that lolled out but a 
long, wet proboscis. It Qicked about as if she 
could taste him on the stiQing air of the labo-
ratory. The proboscis continued to spill forth 
from her mouth like a long spaghetti noodle 
slurped in reverse. At the end, a dripping wet 
glossa licked hungrily at the glass in front of 
Neiljs face. She smiled at him with an inhuman 
face. 0But luckily for us, soon I will no longer 
need scientiPc help with procreation.0

0So youjll Cust need the mental help, then20
Neiljs  comment  had  a  reaction  but  he 

couldnjt tell what it was. Her mouth spread, 
but whether it was a smile or a snarl, he was un-
able to tell on her mutated face. 0qespite all of 



INVASION OF THE BEE GIRLS 1?1

your Qaws, detective, I am still willing to o"er 
you a place in our hive. Mou have proven your-
self to be resilient, resourceful, sturdy. Mou 
would make a good soldier. Of course,0 she 
paused and glanced at Neil below the belt with 
Pve unblinking black eyes, 0Soldiers donjt get 
to have3stingers.0

Her black eyes studied his face. There was 
malice  in  the  dark  pools  of  her  pollinated 
pupils.

0Or maybe you could be a forager. Forever 
enslaved to the hive, bringing back to us any-
thing we ask for, as much as your pathetic hu-
man spine could handle. Or perhaps you could 
be a drone. ;indless, only useful for one thing. 
And since in the hive we believe that fair is fair, 
drones are also the shortest lived.0 She paused 
and bu''ed. To Neiljs human ears, he could 
almost detect laughter in it. 0No, no. ;aybe 
a 9ueenjs attendant, would you like that, my 
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pet2 Mou could spend all day grooming me, 
worshipping, begging to please me until I am 
Pnished with you. 8hat do you say, detective2 
qo any of these Cob openings sound better to 
you than simply jfoodj or jcorpsej20

She leaned in closer and fogged up the win-
dow again. Even through the thick glass, he 
could smell her cloying breath. It smelled of 
dead Qowers and burnt sugar. As she breathed 
and taunted him, Neil continued to subtly 
waggle his Pngers, Cust as hejd been doing ever 
since he woke up. His Pngers s9uirmed and 
continued to worm their way closer to his Cack-
et pocket. Even as his body was glued to its 
spot, he was able to Cust barely free his right 
hand. It wasnjt much, but it was enough. In 
another minute or so, hejd be able to reach his 
pocket.

Neil looked into the two biggest eyes that 
qr. Susan Harris had. For the Prst time since 
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they had met, she was without her hexagonal 
sunglasses and he could look her in the eyes. 
In those dark orbs, he saw nothing left of her 
humanity. It emboldened his resolveU he was 
going to see this mission through to the end.

0I appreciate the Cob o"er,0 he said slowly, 
wriggling his Pngers in double time as soon as 
they cleared away any of the wax holding them 
in place. 0And even though youjve clearly seen 
better days, I must admit, therejs still some-
thing awfully tempting about you. Hell, you 
still look better than my ex-wife. She was a bit 
insane, Cust like you, but she decided to become 
a whale instead of a bee once we ended things.0 
qr. Susan Harris, Yueen Bee, bu''ed again. 
8as it amused laughter2 He couldnjt tell. But 
as he spoke, she kept her Pve eyes solely focused 
on his face. She didnjt notice that his hand had 
made its way to the outer edges of his Cacket. 
He could still feel it there, tucked away inside 



B.S. LE8IS1?4

of his resin-coated pocket. He could almost 
reach it.

0;y ex only thought I was good for one 
thing too, although Ijm afraid it had every-
thing to do with my pocketbook and noth-
ing to do with my..stinger.0 He paused and 
winked. 08hich I can assure you is function-
ing Cust Pne, thank you.0 Suddenly, there! He 
felt it. His Pngers managed to partially dig into 
his pocket and rest on the button secreted in-
side, the one attached to a detonation trig-
ger. 8hile the black eyes of the transmogriPed 
doctor studied him, he smiled. For the Prst 
time, he saw those eyes blink, surprised, per-
haps even a bit apprehensive. 

0Ijm afraid, however, that Ijm going to have 
to  turn  you  down.  8hen  I  signed  my  di-
vorce papers I made myself a promise. I swore 
that Ijd never Pnd myself  working tireless-
ly  for  another  Yueen B again,  even a  mu-
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tated one. Sorry.0 The Yueen Bee threw her 
head  back  and  bellowed  out  such  a  loud 
and  prolonged  bu''ing  that  he  could  feel 
it  vibrate  up  his  bones  and  through  his 
skull.  His eyeballs  shook like they were at-
tached to a  vibration plate  in a  la'y manjs 
gym.  Even as  his  teeth  chattered from the 
bu'', he smiled and said, 0M-y-y-you sh-should 
h-have k-k-killed-d3m-me wh-when y-you..h
ad the-the ch-chance..Yueen b-b-BitchE0 

Neil  closed his  eyes and pushed the but-
ton, praying that the weasel qr. Henry ;urg-
er  had done his  part.  Luckily  for  him, the 
town at large, and whoever was the benePciary 
of Brandtjs Pre damage insurance policy, the 
doctor did. Thermite charges, all remotely set 
to explodeU placed in the ventilation shafts by 
qr. Henry ;urger, the coward who desper-
ately wanted to stop feeling like one. It seemed 
that Neiljs numerous threats in the parking 
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lot of the diner, almost none of them that he 
could actually back up, had worked. That little 
weasel did what was asked of him and, in re-
turn, Neil promised not to take him down too. 
Neil still wasnjt sure if he was going to uphold 
his end of the deal or not.

Gnlike conventional explosives that relied on 
a widespread blast e"ect, thermite charges gen-
erated an intense heat. How intense, you may 
ask2 Itjs capable of melting steel, turning metal 
into rivers of molten lava that spread and de-
molish anything in itjs path. Thatjs what made 
it the perfect choice for disabling expensive sci-
entiPc e9uipment.

zouring forth as piping hot rivers of deadly 
grey, the ventilation shafts melted and spilled 
into the laboratory. They dri''led and dripped, 
covering beeping machines, Qashing lights and 
humming computers like the worldjs hottest 
fudge  atop  a  crunchy  mechanical  sundae. 
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Flames began to sputter and spew forth from 
the melting machines. In turn, these Qames 
ignited the copious amounts of Qammable 
chemicals residing in all the beakers, cans and 
Erlenmeyer Qasks  populating the laborato-
ry countertops. Whemicals burned blue and 
green and purple. Autoclaves burst in bright 
geysers of whistling steam. Glassware erupted 
and burning Plter papers fell smoking to the 
Qoor, lending to the hive the look of Satanjs 
Whristmas snow-globe after a hard shake.

As the hive began to collapse and succumb 
to the roaring Qames, attractive nude women 
in hexagonal sunglasses screamed. Their hard-
ened  skin  bubbled  and  cracked.  As  they 
shrieked and bu''ed in high-pitched fre9uen-
cies, covered in chemicals that burned with-
out remorse or reason, the wax holding Neil in 
place, as well as the pod he was cocooned in, 
began to heat up and melt away.
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The Yueen Bee, formerly qr. Susan Har-
ris, fell to her knees and screeched. Four more 
massive wings burst forth from her back and 
began to Qap in frantic rhythmic bursts. She 
tried to take o" and hover above the Qames 
but the ceiling was too low for her new mas-
sive height, refusing to allow her enough space 
from the Qames licking at her legs. A beaker 
burst and soon her thorax was covered in hiss-
ing green Qames that seemed to have a mind 
of their own. She screamed and bu''ed as she 
burned. Her underbelly split and poured out 
her yellow and brown insides like a cracked 
egg. 8hatever had been growing inside of her, 
it too burned and bubbled and died. 

The heat soon became oppressive and un-
bearable. Neiljs sweat commingled with melt-
ed wax and honey as he dropped from his 
suspended state and spilled out of the rapidly 
dissolving transmogriPcation pod. All about 



INVASION OF THE BEE GIRLS 1?5

him women bu''ed and burned and burst 
and died, leaving charred limbs and antenna 
twitching along the Qoor in their Pnal spasms 
of life. Neil tore himself away as the walls col-
lapsed around him. He saw a gap form and, 
as best he could, he ran through it between 
dripping drops of molten steel. He cried out 
in pain as a few drops spattered on the back of 
his neck and rolled painfully down his back as 
he ran through the ever-widening gap. Whok-
ing, burning and gasping for air, Neil stumbled 
down the corridor, past melting walls and dy-
ing drones, through an inferno of dying mu-
tants and the machines that spawned them.

Behind him, the hive screamed as one, its 
accursed bu''ing Plling the space between his 
ears.

He didnjt look back.
Outside, dawn was beginning to break over 

the zeckham desert. As Neil staggered into the 
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growing sunshine, behind him a large portion 
of the Brandt Research Institute collapsed into 
a smoldering crater. He eventually steadied his 
gait and began the long walk back to his motel 
room, covered in ash, wax and bloodU some of 
it his, some of it not. He knew there would be 
no headlines, no medals for his valor. He knew 
that the papers would claim it was an isolated 
laboratory incident. That is, if they reported 
anything at all. Still, he wore a grim smile of 
satisfaction for a Cob well doneU as well done as 
the charred remains of a one qr. Susan Harris.



Chapter 
Fourteen

� A Bee-line to the 
B-Line
Two weeks later

H is favorite hunting grounds were the 
stretch of highway between Peckham 

and Barstow. The black asphalt was piping hot 
to the touch beneath the relentless heat of the 
blistering California sun. He loved the heat. 
The heat made people slow, made them stupid. 
The heat could make people crazy.
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A rundown and rusted station wagon pulled 
into a vacant spot and parked. The engine rat-
tled before going silent. For as lousy as the ve-
hicle looked on the outside, the woman inside 
of it was beautiful beyond description. He no-
ticed her the moment she stepped from the car. 
She rose from her seat, graceful like the rising 
tide. In a slim, form jtting black dress, she 
could take your breath away. Pale skin, ?awless 
and unmarred. Her lips were full and provoca-
tive, 'uicy. They called to him. They begged 
for him. Although she had dark aviators on 
to protect her eyes from the sun, he could tell 
she had beautiful eyes. How could she notN 
He thought about how great they might look 
on his mantel, ?oating in a 'ar with the rest of 
them. TheyVd be suspended in time with their 
perfection perfectly preserved in formalin, dis-
tilled water and isopropyl alcohol.
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She looked in all directions as she e"ited the 
vehicle. She tried to look casual but he could 
tell that she was an"ious. She didnVt want to be 
seen, she was running from something. Little 
did she know, soon sheVd also be running from 
someone.

He  stalked  his  prey  as  she  walked  away 
from her vehicle and took a seat on an old 
stone bench. She checked her surroundings 
one more time and then seemingly rela"ed. He 
smiled to himself. Oow was when he made his 
move.

The ne"t train wouldnVt arrive at the sta-
tion for over forty minutes. The B-Line would 
come eventually, but it was famous around 
here for running behind more than half of the 
time. They would have plenty of time to play. 

Slowly he crept forward, slinking low, not 
brandishing  his  blade  until  he  was  only  a 
few  steps  away  from  the  waiting  womanVs 
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back. When she was almost within grabbing 
distance, she turned and looked directly at 
him. She smiled, unsurprised and unafraid. He 
froze in mid-step, the California sun re?ecting 
o5 of his hungry knife.

q7ou smell strong,q she said causally, lightly. 
qI think youVll do nicely.q

He shuddered, unsure how to react to such 
words.  For the jrst  time in his  murderous 
career, he hesitated, unsure of himself. She 
smiled again, broader this time.

qGinegar,q  she  said.  qOow you smell  like 
vinegar.q

She was on him in a ?ash. He screamed in 
terror, but only for a moment. Soon his scream 
turned to one of unbridled pleasure. Then, he 
blacked out.

He awoke later back in his shoddy motel 
room. There was still dirty laundry littering 
every surface and takeout containers by the 
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dozen laying about in various stages of rot. 
There was no light e"cept that which was em-
anating from the blue lightbulb showcasing 
the blobs of surfactant and distilled water that 
danced in his lava lamp. Something was di5er-
ent, however. There was a tempting womanVs 
silhouette encased in the shadows.

He became suddenly aware of a sweet scent 
on the air. It smelled like honey and wilted 
rosehips. It was heavy and even in the dark he 
could tell the scent was thick as a fog. He knew 
that something was wrong. He also knew that 
he didnVt seem to care.

The supple silhouette was standing 'ust in-
side the scope of his vision. He sensed her as 
much as he saw her. She was tall, curvaceous, 
perfect. She achieved the type of impossible 
standard that every woman was held to. Every 
measurement correct, every inch of her skin 
?awless enough to lick. She was wearing noth-
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ing but a pair of oversized sunglasses, which 
seemed to be he"agonal in shape. Her hair was 
swept back in a stylish swoop, the ends of her 
hair gleaming like they were dipped in wa" and 
lit by jre?ies. Her skin shimmered with golden 
freckles.

qI love you,q he said in a voice that he didnVt 
recognize as his own. She smiled. Her perfectly 
plump lips were the color of bright Hibiscus. 

qShhh,q she whispered, stepping forward un-
til she placed a jnger to his 8uivering lips. He 
felt his resolve, his identity, his own wants and 
needs all fall to the ?oor with her whisper.

With the grace of a ballerina and the inten-
tions of a stripper, she casually sat in his lap 
and straddled him like sheVd done it a thousand 
times before. Her touch was electric, he could 
hear and feel a buzzing at every point of im-
pact. As her sweet hot breath fell on his face, 
somewhere in the back of his mind his ratio-



IOGASIRO RF THE BEE 3IxLS 16…

nal self was screaming for him to get away, to 
push her o5 of him. 7et although she weighed 
no more than one hundred twenty pounds, 
he hadnVt the strength to get her o5 of him. 
His body protested the very thought, he craved 
her being on top of him. Oo matter what his 
brain could think, no matter how strange the 
situation he found himself in, her touch, her 
scent, her very vibe overruled them all like a 
ring forged in 9ordor.

When  she  kissed  his  forehead,  his  body 
surged to life. Every nerve was electric, every 
neuron was on jre. When she licked his neck, 
he gasped with ecstasy.  When she licked him 
again, this time with something other than a 
human tongue, he began to smile and panic all 
at once. Her hands were e"ploring him. Oo, 
not e"ploring, probing. Looking for soft spots. 
He felt a sudden 'ab, the impact rocked his 
whole body like a cannonball to the gut. He 
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felt heat, intense burning pain, and began to 
scream as it coursed through his body like li8-
uid jre burned in his veins.

She began to bite his neck, sickening slurp-
ing sounds following each bite. As she slurped, 
he felt it in his chest, in his lungs, in his ears. 
His heart began hammering, fast, too fast. It no 
longer felt like a heartbeat, but rather a 'ack-
hammer aimed at his insides. His lips parted 
and a groan of pain and a moan of pleasure es-
caped his lips at the same time, as if the sounds 
and sensations were shackled to each other like 
inmates on work detail.

qWait0.no0I  donVt..,q  he  trailed  o5,  no 
longer feeling capable of speech. She straddled 
him more jrmly now, her weight felt crushing. 
She began to grind her perfect body against his 
with robotic rhythm and lethal force. As she 
rode him jercely, her he"agonal sunglasses ?ew 
from her face and clattered noisily to the ?oor. 
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He saw then that her eyes were pure black and 
higher in number than he would have e"pect-
ed. They blinked away a sticky golden sub-
stance that her sweating body seemed to se-
crete with e"ertion.

His head fell as he rasped and coughed. A 
glob of something gold and brown fell from 
his gasping lips. His vision began to dissolve 
and ?icker at the edges like a jlm reel running 
out of frames. Still, she didnVt stop. She held 
his wrists down against the ?oorB they bent 
at severe angles until they broke. Her hands 
were impossibly strong. He wanted to scream 
from the pain of his bones shattering and 'ut-
ting from his skin, but he could not. He felt 
his skin buzz every time that it impacted hers, 
vibrating together like two cellphones set on 
silent. Her scent overwhelmed him. It smelled 
of ?owers, of honey, of rot, of poison, of death. 
His heart pulsed until it threatened to e"plode. 
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Pain ripped a course through his chest and 
down his left armB a pain which was sharp, 
e"cruciating, and all-consuming.

He died a moment later with a pained moan 
still stuck in his throat, his face was a mask 
frozen somewhere between pain and pleasure.

Two days later, the cleaning crew found him.
His corpse was twisted in a grotes8ue state of 

torture and ecstasy like a horny balloon animal. 
When the law enforcement investigated, they 
saw no obvious signs of a struggle, despite the 
state that the body was in. There was only a 
sticky residue left on his neck, and twin punc-
ture wounds located right on his 'ugular. The 
last detail they saw was the one that theyVd nev-
er forget. They saw that his testicles were en-
gorged, swollen to the size of unevenly in?ated 
purple balloons. They were coated in some sort 
of a golden resin, one that glistened when the 
sun shone through the motel window.



Chapter 
Fifteen

SardyHouse 
Presents: Invasion 
of the Bee Girls

D id you enjoy this adventure? 

Are you ready for more? 
Follow the  QR code  to  head on over  to 

SardyHouse Presents, where you can grab a 
digital version of this book, watch the original 
plm that insBired the novel, and enjoy some 
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free music from talented artists who were all 
insBired by this taleS

https://www.sardoodledomstoryhouse.com/iotbg

