It was supposed to help… it was supposed to heal what the human race had fractured. That was what it was supposed to do.


Similayer Project Day 1:

The team landed in Antarctica at 0700 hours. Even the summer months in the vast frigid continent were bitter. 
“Get your gear and move,” Jake Cooper, ordered. The lieutenant wasn’t sure how he ended up on the edge of the South Pole in the middle of January, leading a group of fifteen scientists and doctors from all over the world. However he’d learned long ago not to ask questions. He took orders like a good soldier. With packs in hand, the bay doors released letting the glacial winds whip through the interior of the plane. The bitter cold sucked the air from their lungs pushing them to scramble for safety.
Jake watched as the diverse group rushed towards the steel door of the research lab. With a shake of his head he started down the ramp to follow.
The facility door flew open, offering shelter to the group as they hurried up the short set of steps into the futuristic looking research lab and testing facility.
“Cooper, you made it.” 
Jake offered a dip of his chin as he got the first glimpse of the man he once called a fellow soldier who had worked his way through the ranks and was now his superior. There was still camaraderie between the two and he would always look to Burke as a brother. Although Jake was the lily white to Burke’s mocha skin, he was just as much family to him as the little sister he left back home. Two tours overseas brought the most unlikely of individuals together. 
“Is this your doing, Major?”
Burke shook his head as Jake cleared the last step and the heavy door slammed behind him. 
 “Perhaps, a few weeks ago General Manroe brought me in on a ‘hypothetical’ mission, next thing I know he’s calling in the men I said I would want if it were me leading the ops, and here we are.”
“What is the mission, Major? That group was pretty tight lipped on the eighteen hour flight over here.” He nodded towards the scientists and doctors, shucking their heavy coats as a much smaller group of white coats greeted them.
Burke arched a brow. “We’re here to save the planet.”
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