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Introduction
Some discoveries are born from obsession; others, from desperation. For Aria Novak,
both were true. In the final years of humanity’s golden age, with reality itself
beginning to fracture and known worlds flickering on the edge of oblivion, she sought
answers in the oldest riddles of science—portals, energy, the threads binding the
cosmos together. Her life’s work unfolded in secret laboratories and ancient libraries,
chasing whispers of technologies that could—if ever realized—save all that she held
dear.

Aria’s journey began not with a grand revelation, but with a simple error. In her efforts
to stabilize a theoretical energy field, she made a miscalculation—an error that should
have destroyed her work, not transformed it. Instead, her experiment ignited a
phenomenon unseen for eons: the accidental activation of a portal that pierced not
simply space, but the very history and fate of the universe. Through swirling energies,
she glimpsed a world lost and forgotten, beckoning from beyond the horizon of
imagination. Its name was Elysium—a planet inscribed in forbidden tomes, a myth
among even the boldest explorers.

The accident was catastrophic, setting in motion a sequence of events she could
neither predict nor control. The jagged rift she’d torn in space vibrated with haunting
resonance, threatening to unravel the delicate balance that held her universe
together. Forced to act—and driven, too, by irrepressible curiosity—Aria prepared to
cross the threshold and step into the unknown, leaving all she had ever known behind.

Her arrival on Elysium would reveal landscapes shaped by ancient, unfathomable
powers, the ruins of civilizations whose technology far surpassed even humanity’s
wildest dreams. Yet the planet was not uninhabited, nor were its secrets innocuous.
Aria would soon discover that she was not the first to seek Elysium’s forgotten
wisdom, nor would she be the last. Allies and enemies, both human and alien, waited
in the shadows, drawn by the promise of power or the hope of salvation.

As Aria navigates treacherous alliances and deadly rivalries, she learns that the fate of
her home—and perhaps of all existence—hinges on truths buried deep within
Elysium’s forsaken vaults. But the greatest challenge will not be unraveling the
ancient mysteries or surviving the planet’s hazards. It will be facing the impossible
decisions that await her at story’s end, when the fate of two worlds rests in her hands.

Welcome to Elysium Rift, where the boundary between science and myth blurs, and
every discovery comes at a price. The adventure begins at the edge of reality, where
one woman’s quest may yet tip the scales between annihilation and hope.
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CHAPTER ONE: The Cataclysmic Spark
The air in Sector 7, Sub-Lab Gamma, crackled with an energy that felt less like
scientific progress and more like an impending storm. Aria Novak, her usually neat bun
threatening to unravel with every frantic adjustment, ignored the alarms chirping
softly on the console beside her. Her focus was entirely on the shimmering distortion
at the heart of the containment field – the Nova Anomaly Generator, or NAG as her few
remaining colleagues affectionately, or perhaps ironically, called it. It was supposed to
be a portal stabilizer, a theoretical bridge to harness collapsing realities, not this
tempest of violet light and humming disquiet.

“Just a little more,” she muttered, her fingers dancing across the haptic interface. The
holographic schematics of the containment field pulsed before her, displaying intricate
energy readings. For months, humanity had been teetering on the precipice. The
universe was fraying, realities blurring, and the very fabric of existence thinning like
worn cloth. Governments had collapsed, economies imploded, and the last bastions of
organized science, like the sprawling research facility Aria worked in, were desperate
for any solution, no matter how outlandish. Her portal technology, once relegated to
fringe science, had become their last, best hope.

Her breath hitched as the distortion grew, expanding beyond its intended parameters.
A high-pitched whine began to emanate from the generator, escalating quickly into a
deafening roar. Sparks flew from exposed conduits, showering the reinforced concrete
floor with miniature solar flares. The tremor that followed wasn't localized; the entire
facility groaned, the foundations shuddering as if an unseen leviathan had stirred
beneath them. Aria knew, with a sickening certainty, that something had gone terribly
wrong.

“Containment field failing!” a synthesized voice blared from the console, its calm,
automated tone starkly at odds with the chaos erupting around her. Emergency lights
flashed, casting long, distorted shadows that danced with the violet energy from the
NAG. Aria’s heart hammered against her ribs. She had pushed the theoretical limits,
yes, but this… this was an uncontrolled singularity. A tear in reality, not just a stable
gateway.

She instinctively reached for the emergency shutdown, her hand hovering over the
crimson button. But a sudden, violent lurch of the lab threw her against the console.
Her head slammed against the cool metal, stars exploding behind her eyes. Dazed,
she watched in horror as the energy signature of the Nova Anomaly Generator spiked,
surging past critical mass. The violet distortion pulsed, not just expanding, but ripping
the air itself.

Sample from MixCache.com - The Online eBook Marketplace



SHARING STRICTLY PROHIBITED - For personal use of the licensed account only - See MixCache.com Terms of Use.

SA
MPL

E 
CO

PY

A fissure, impossibly deep and wide, tore open in the center of the lab. It wasn't the
clean, controlled gateway she had envisioned. This was raw, untamed chaos, a gaping
maw that devoured light and sound. Through the swirling vortex, she saw a flicker of
something… green? And then, a colossal structure, ancient and majestic, yet utterly
alien, silhouetted against a sky she had never seen.

The vacuum pressure hit her first, a sudden, brutal force that stole her breath and
tried to pull her towards the maw. Equipment, chairs, even the heavy particle
accelerators bolted to the floor, began to groan and slide. Aria gripped the console,
her knuckles white, her body screaming against the immense pull. Her vision blurred,
not just from the pain in her head, but from the sheer impossible scale of what lay
beyond the portal. This wasn’t just another dimension; it felt like another universe.

A cascade of alarms shrieked, now accompanied by the groaning rend of structural
integrity failing. The very walls of Sub-Lab Gamma began to crack, spiderwebbing
outward from the epicentre of the rift. She knew then that if she didn't act, the entire
sector, perhaps even the facility, would be consumed. But what action could she take
against a force of this magnitude? The shutdown sequence was moot; the system was
overriding her commands, or perhaps simply being annihilated by the energy.

Then, a flicker of an idea, born of desperation and the lingering memory of an old,
forgotten theorem. What if the energy wasn’t meant to be contained, but channeled?
Not through the intended stabilizers, but through the portal itself? It was a reckless,
probably suicidal, notion. But the alternative was certain annihilation. Her universe
was dying, and this portal, however uncontrolled, was a pulse of something new.

With renewed resolve, despite the crushing pain, Aria lunged for a secondary panel,
one controlling the energy flow from the facility’s primary power grid. She bypassed
safety protocols, rerouted main conduits, and overrode the automated failsafes. It was
a Hail Mary pass, a desperate gamble that could either stabilize the nascent portal or
tear everything to shreds. Her fingers flew across the interface, inputting complex
commands, the system protesting with a chorus of angry red warnings.

For a terrifying moment, nothing happened. The rift continued to expand, its terrifying
vacuum threatening to shred her to molecular dust. Then, subtly at first, the violet
energy within the maw shifted. The chaotic swirling began to coalesce, to form a
discernible vortex. The colossal structures glimpsed beyond the portal became clearer,
sharper. The air, though still charged, lost some of its raw, tearing intensity.

Aria gasped, clinging to the console as the lab continued to vibrate. She had done it.
Or, at least, she had temporarily prevented the immediate collapse of her reality. But
the portal remained open, stable yet immense, a gaping wound in space-time. And the
pull… the irresistible, magnetic draw towards the unknown intensified. It was a siren
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song, promising answers and oblivion in equal measure.

“Aria, what have you done?!” a voice boomed through the emergency comms, laced
with panic and static. It was Dr. Aris Thorne, her mentor and the head of the entire
research complex. “Seal it! Now! We’re losing containment on a planetary scale!”

She didn’t respond. Couldn't. Her eyes were fixed on the emerald vista beyond the rift,
on the silhouette of impossible architecture reaching towards a twin suns. It wasn’t a
destructive event anymore; it was an invitation. An escape. Her universe was
unraveling, and here was a new one, beckoning. Her decision was made. With a final,
bracing breath, she pushed off the console, letting the portal’s irresistible pull take
her.

The sensation was not one of being torn apart, but of being stretched, elongated, then
compressed and accelerated through an impossible tunnel of light and sound. Colors
she had never seen exploded around her, a symphony of hues and frequencies that
bypassed her conscious mind, embedding themselves deep within her primal
awareness. It was a journey beyond human comprehension, a fleeting eternity.

Then, just as suddenly as it began, it ended. She tumbled through a shimmering veil,
landing with a jarring thud on a surface that was both soft and firm, smelling of damp
earth and something sweet, like unknown pollen. The air was thick, heavy, yet
breathable. Above her, two suns—one golden, the other a fiery crimson—cast long,
violet shadows across a landscape of impossible flora and structures that seemed to
grow from the very ground.

Aria lay there for a moment, disoriented, the ringing in her ears slowly fading,
replaced by the chirping of unseen creatures and the rustle of alien leaves. The portal
shimmered behind her, already beginning to recede, to shrink, until it was just a faint,
ethereal ripple in the sky, threatening to close entirely. She was here, on Elysium,
wherever and whenever here was. But the immediate question wasn't where she was,
but what she had just become. A saviour? Or an unwitting destroyer? And how, she
wondered, would she ever get back?
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