
CHAPTER 16

In fact, for the next 4 days, the situation spiraled out of control. Every day the number of
mutants in the city doubled. Nearly 2 percent of the entire population was affected by some
mutation. More or less serious, but the health services and security forces were beginning to
be overwhelmed, since each case required great logistics to isolate, search for close
contacts, and carry out expensive diagnostic tests. Many social sectors began to criticize the
authorities since the measures that they boasted of executing so much were not giving
results and had been applied late.

In the midst of this escalation, Alex continued to share images with Eva, which were almost
daily, and in huge quantities. Eva felt overwhelmed by all the material, she already had a 2
Teras hard drive practically full, both of photos and videos.

“Seriously, you're starting to worry me. It is not normal that you have access to all this
material, and in these quantities. This is illegal, you know that, right? I know you don't want
to tell me where you get them from, but I'm worried you're going to get into trouble” Eva told
him in one of their nightly conversations.

Alex simply ignored the subject, and insisted that she shouldn't worry, that he had everything
under control. He asked her if he wanted her to stop sending him material, to which Eva
logically refused shyly.

That day, Eva's grandmother suffered a small accident. She broke her hip, and she was
taken to the hospital for emergency surgery. It wasn't serious, but at her age and living
alone, she couldn't fend for herself. So Eva's parents went to the hospital and settled in her
grandmother's house for the time that she would convalesce. Eva was alone at home.

The very next day, at 9 in the morning, everyone was glued to the TV and radio. The entire
city came to a standstill when the mayor himself called a press conference to announce that
due to the high rate of contagion, the city would apply the general state of alarm and the total
confinement of the entire population and the mandatory closure of all businesses not
essential until the level of contagion could be controlled. With immediate effect, everyone
was forced by law to remain locked up at home, being able to go out only for food supplies,
visits to hospitals and health centers, and family care. Shops, public transport, educational
centers, etc... were closed. Eva cursed her luck. She had been left home alone for an
indefinite time. But she was glad for her grandmother, at least she would be well taken care
of.

That afternoon, Sam, Eva, Maya and Rob connected via video conference. They
commented on the situation worried about what was happening. They gave their opinion on
whether or not the state of alarm was necessary, since there were many conflicting opinions.
Some said the economy would crash as many venues closed, while others said health came
before everything else…

The 4 friends, who had lived a relatively quiet life, were now experiencing a historically
exceptional situation, moreover, some of them were suffering it in their own flesh.



Eva also discussed it with Alex. She was worried about the situation in her city. But Eva
made light of it. "Now it will be impossible for me to mutate" she told him sadly. Alex replied
that perhaps it was for the best. They had discussed certain mutations that seemed pretty
bad, and the risk of ending up with one of them was perhaps not worth the risk. But Eva was
eager to take that risk. Although she was now confined to the house, she would of course be
"safe".

Shortly after Alex disconnected, and when she began to prepare to make one of her
drawings, she received an email. "Again??" She said nervously, noticing how a chill went up
her spine.

In the same way, with the false advertisements, and with the word SAM among the jpgs, this
time Eva was not going to have any doubts. OMG Sam! Just the person who could be most
affected by the mutations. She had to do something! But she was so nervous that she hardly
knew what to do, and she was alone.

But it was already too late in the night. If she called Sam, she would surely wake up her
parents, and she would have to answer too many questions. What could she do?

She thought that she might be able to go to her own house. She lived in a townhouse, and
her window was easily accessible by a tree next to it, maybe she could call him there?? But
the damn state of alarm. It is assumed that she could not go outside. But she had to try.

Totally off the cuff, she changed into black clothes, and she left her house, she was a bundle
of nerves... Luckily, she knew the area well, and she knew how to make the journey avoiding
the main streets, hiding where she could. It was easier than it seemed, there was no one on
the street, as it was 2 in the morning, it was quite normal. She didn't even have to dodge a
police patrol. Her mind turned over the situation, she had to think about what to do once she
got to Sam's house. How could she prevent what was supposed to happen? but was it really
going to happen? With Maya and Rob, of course, it was fulfilled. Everything seemed to
indicate that Sam would suffer the same fate, but how to avoid it?

She arrived at Sam's house, and with some difficulty managed to climb the tree. When she
was at the height of the window, she threw a couple of stones at him. 5 minutes later, Sam
finally seemed to wake up (damn, what a deep sleep he has). He looked out the window
ready to curse someone, when he saw Eva on the tree. Good thing, Eva thought, she hadn't
mutated yet.

"What the hell are you doing up there? at these hours?? Did you know you couldn't leave the
house?"
"Sam! I have to talk to you, let me in, quick!”

Sam didn't understand anything, but he opened the window all the way and with some
clumsiness, Eva entered the room through the window. Sam went to turn on the light, but
Eva stopped him.



"What's wrong?? You seem very nervous. Are you sure you are okay…?” Sam couldn't finish
the sentence.
“Shut up and listen to me. This is going to sound crazy to you, and you might be mad at me,
but I need to tell you now."
Sam, still half asleep, did not understand anything.
“A few weeks ago, I received an email. it looked like spam, it was full of ads, but there was a
text, only 4 words between the jpgs: Maya. I thought it was publicity and I paid no attention
to it. Interestingly, by then, Maya had already mutated.

A few weeks later, I received another similar email, advertisements, and a text, only 3
characters, ROB. I thought it was too much of a fluke, but I called Rob that same night and
he was fine. I did not give it much importance since it seemed that there was no relationship,
but the next day, just before we arrived at Rob's house, he had mutated.

Sam looked at her suspiciously.
"And... why are you here now...?"
“Sam, an hour ago I received another email. Among the ads it says SAM”
Sam's blood ran cold.
“Wait, wait… are you sure about that?? but if I'm locked up, I haven't had contact with
anyone in a few days, not even with you. Why would it have to happen to me?"
"Sam! I'm sure. I don't know why but I have a horrible feeling that something is going to
happen to you."

"But it makes no sense! I also receive spam every day. It could be…"
"Sam, I don't know. I can't be sure, I just know that the pattern leaves no doubt. And if it's
true, it means you're going to mutate in the next 24 hours."
Sam looked at her thoughtfully. He debated whether to believe Eva or not.
“Eva, if all the evidence you have are those emails… You must admit that it is not very
credible. Also, who sent them to you?”
"I do not know! I have tried to trace the IP but it is bouncing between servers, it is impossible
to know where it comes from.”
“And if it were true, if there is a relationship between emails and mutations, what would they
want from you? warn you? or threaten you?”
“I have no idea… I just know we have to do something.”
"But what can we do? No one knows for sure how the mutation is transmitted. If the mail
says that I am going to mutate, how can I avoid it?"

Sam didn't seem very convinced about this whole thing. Moreover, he was very sleepy and
yawned from time to time.
“Sam, take this a little seriously. I have come here risking being thrown in jail to warn you.
Believe me, something will happen. And...” Eva began to think out loud, walking around the
room “... If you're going to be infected by something, it will be something that is here, in your
environment. Maybe… we should… that's it!”
Eva opened her closet looking for clothes
"Eve, what are you doing?"
"Look for dark clothes, you will come to my house"
"What are you saying?? There is a curfew, we cannot go out on the street!”



“If it is a warning, what is going to mutate you must be close to you. I mean, here at your
house. If we still have time to avoid it, it will be by stopping being in contact with whatever it
is that is going to infect you. You do not get it? I can not think of anything else."
"But... the curfew..."
“Sam, I came all this way and I haven't seen anyone on the street. I'll know how to get back
without anyone seeing me, don't worry."

Eva pulled out dark clothes for him that she found and encouraged him to get dressed
quickly.
"Hurry up, Sam, for God's sake."
Sam looked at her, still not entirely convinced. But the risk Eva had taken by going to her
house in the middle of the night meant that at least she was afraid that something might
happen. And what if she was right?

"OK, alright. We'll see what I tell my parents tomorrow morning. I'm going to need to explain
lot of things for giving them this scare "
"We'll think about it at home, don't worry"

Both quietly slipped out the window, climbing down the tree, closing the window behind
them. Reaching the street, Eva led him through the streets, ducking from time to time to
check that no one was lurking around. About halfway down a dark alley, Sam stopped.
"What are you doing? hurry up!"
Eva said nervously
"Wait... I got a little dizzy..." Sam leaned against the wall, his head starting to spin.
"You have to exercise more, Sam, lately you've been doing too much sedentary life"
A few seconds later, Sam closed his eyes in intense pain.
"Sam.. what's wrong with you? Are you okay?"
But Sam didn't answer. He fell to his knees on the ground, his hands on his head
“Eva... I don't feel very well. Everything spins me…”
Eve started to freak out. Sam's body begins to shake, as if he has a fever.
“Shit, Sam… Sam!! what's wrong?? not here for God's sake, let's go home, run!"

But Sam couldn't move. He looked at Eva very scared, and in a matter of two seconds, his
eyes went blank and he dropped like a sandbag to the ground. Her body continued to
tremble. Eva feared that it was an epileptic seizure. She grabbed Sam and lifted his head,
hoping he wouldn't swallow her own tongue. She was terrified.

"Sam!! wake up, dammit!! do not do this to me!! Sam!!”
But Sam wouldn't stop shaking. Eva felt his body getting hotter, and then, just in front of her
eyes, Sam's body began to change. His face seemed to be changing, his torso seemed to
deflate, his butt swelling up…

"Shit! shit shit!! Sam, you're mutating right now!! Wake up for God's sake!!” Eva was so
scared that she started to cry in panic. But Sam's tremors wouldn't stop, she had to put him
down. Seeing how his clothes began to be tight and marking his flesh, she released the
buttons and tried to undress him, seeing that his rear grew backwards at a rate totally out of
all logic.



Sam's face changed his features, his torso shrank, and his chest began to swell. Eva
completely undresses him. The rational part that still remained, told him that if he was going
to mutate right there, he would have to be naked or his clothes could do him a lot of damage.
She managed to get it all off, in time to see his body reshape itself in an unnatural way.


