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Chapter 1

ODYSSEY

2:1:1:1

BEYOND the cloudless horizon of Pluto sails away the enormous spaceship of Eden.
In the massive black mass that surrounded all around, there was the grandly designed
backdrop of a fading solar system. Neptune's frosty blue atmosphere glazed with the ices
while Uranus's faceless surface seemed to stand still as it rotated. The rings of Saturn,
which were among the most unique of remnant displays, could only be contested by the
gargantuanly great gas giant of Jupiter. The red planet of Mars created imagery through
its dust storms, and Earth continued to spin as the only cosmological body with known
life to man. As while, Venus's acidic clouds and Mercury's moonlike terrain sit directly
across from the star whom all would come to orbit. The Sun, who captured one of the
greatest mysteries of the universe, and who not only gave life to all mankind, but so gave
light in the impossible way of darkness.

“Ground Control, this is Eden, do you copy? Over,” said Dr. Dennis Falconer as Eden
continued to leave the solar system. “Eden this is Ground Control, we read you loud and
clear, over.” “Control, we have passed Pluto and will begin egression out of the solar
system in T-3 minutes, please standby as we proceed through the outer Kuiper Belt,
over,” continued Falconer.

In the southeast quadrant of the spaceship was Dr. Randall “Randy” Mason, who was
exercising in an artificially anti-gravitated room as to stay in shape and pass the time.
Eden was going to be his home for the next eight years, and while it certainly was not a
prison, the spaceship only contained two other individuals, which was in contrast to the
billions he left behind.

“Proc, open door D19 please,” said Randy, toweling off his sweat. As Randy walked
into D18, he decided to visit Eden's main sunroom and looked wonderfully through the
large window that was made out of mineralized diamond, and stared into the great vast of
space. There he saw many rocks, metals and ices as they traveled through the Kuiper
Belt.

“Randy,” said Proc, “do you mind if I ask you a personal question?” “No, not at all,”
answered Randy. Still staring at the floating bodies in space, Proc proceeded to ask its
question. “Earlier, as we passed by Jupiter, I couldn't help but hear you comment to
Doctor Falconer regarding his calculation for passing through Hadean. Are you doubtful
of Doctor Falconer's abilities for this mission?”’

Proc, whose serial name is Processor 2, is an advanced form of artificial life and
intelligence. As the succession to Processor, Processor 2 was a milestone of an
achievement in the century's ambitious effort at technical function. Proc's unique design
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is as a dual-brain to the entire spacecraft and has access to all of the spacecraft's
functions, such as but not limited to: regulating vessel conditions, radar detection and
antigravity output.

“I am completely confident in Dennis's abilities, Proc, and I do believe he is the best
candidate to lead this mission,” Randy replied.

The mission was sighted as Apollo 33; a calculated sixteen-year voyage to the
furthest known galaxy known to mankind, BCNOFNe-45, which was also the oldest
known thing in the universe. What set this mission apart from any other, however, was
the extraterrestrial life that may have been waiting for their arrival on the other side.

Twenty-four years prior to this day, humanity discovered and recorded a high-
frequency signal with a pertron-based detector that was aimed directly at Earth, the signal
repeating once every fifty-four seconds.

Studying and decrypting the beacon signal, scientists came to the revelation that the
signal was formed in a way that was unnatural, which is to say, as opposed to the signal
of light, this particular signal was most likely modified by some form of intelligent and
conscious entity. Scientist found that the signal affected Earth and life on Earth in no way,
and anticipated that the signal was sent to indicate that there was other form in the
universe.

Twenty-four years later, Eden was complete and titled after the garden of Eden,
named to be of the significant event of making first contact with something great, such as
the first contact of humankind to God, of Adam and Eve to their creator, and specifically
for this case, the possibility of making humanity's first contact with alien life.

“Proc, please disclose Dr. Mason's location,” Falconer asked as he floated away from
the Ground Control center terminal. “Doctor Mason is in Delta-14,” Proc answered with
its constantly dull, calm and monotonous voice, “would you like me to tell him you are
looking for him?,” Proc asked.

“No that's okay, but I need you to send him a message.” “Okay,” Proc replied, and
then a beep noise was heard. “Randy,” Falconer started his recording, “we exited the belt
and are in freeform now, please remember to do Proc's scheduled update and
maintenance. I'm off to bed now, have a goodnight.”

Falconer continued to float through the spaceship and finally entered the southwest
quadrant of the craft. “Open C2 please Proc,” Falconer said and finally entered his
personal room. Falconer then ceased floating as he entered the gravitized room and went
to lay down on his bed.

“Proc, please play Moonlight Sonata, Beethoven, loop first segment and refine to C2”
Falconer requested. Proc then proceeded to play Beethoven's “Moonlight Sonata,” and a
few seconds into the playing offered a suggestion to Doctor Falconer.
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“Dennis, | admire your love for classical music. I also sense a low percentage of what
is defined as homesickness in your glands, which may lead to depression and or anxiety.
Would you like me to incorporate sounds from home into 'Moonlight Sonata?"”

“I'm not sure I know what you mean, sounds from home?,” asked Falconer. “Yes, for
example, Dennis, I can include sounds from an ocean's waves into the background of the
track. I can also add the sound of leaves rustling in a great wind. Would you like me to do
this, Dennis?”

Falconer thinks about the suggestion and then agrees to have Proc add the sound of
ocean waves into the background of Moonlight Sonata. Falconer enjoys the addition, and
after Proc senses this, Proc asks, “Dennis, would you like me to continue giving you
suggestions that will help with the homesickness?” “Sure, Proc, I would love that,”
Falconer answers. “Okay, Dennis, goodnight.”

“Randy, I have a message from Doctor Falconer for you, would you like me to play it
now?” “Yes, please,” Mason says as he floats into the northeast quadrant of the
spacecraft. “Randy, we exited the belt and are in freeform now, please remember to do
Proc's scheduled update and maitenance. I'm off to bed now, have a goodnight.”

“Thank you, Proc.” Mason then enters B33 and eats his lunch. Afterwards, he floats
to B4 and begins the operational update for Proc. During the update, Mason records
various updation notes and makes notations for certain fields in the changelog.

“Randy, I am detecting unknown phenomena occurring 4.554 miles away from the
ship,” Proc remarks. Mason asks Proc to calculate the magnetic density of the phenomena
and Proc reports back a number of nine. Curious, Mason floats to the closest sunroom in
the Bravo sector, and after peering out of the large windows, he sees a belt of what
appears to be electric rain. The small droplets of purple electricity were dancing all about
and formed a belt around the entire solar system, which was previously unknown to
mankind.

“Proc, please take video recording of this,” Mason says. Proc records video data for
fifteen minutes and then stores it in its video sheath. Mason planned to observe the
occurrence with Falconer once he had waken up from his slumber.

Among the many sheaths of Proc were digitized documents whom were stored in
Archive, and of the many documents, one that followed:

Gentlemen, we are sending you into the vast expanse of space, where you will travel
through uncharted territory and go where no men have ever gone before. For the rest of
all time, you will be noted as legends, and the pioneers of intergalactic space travel. And
as prestigious as this may be, the many millions of years life on Earth has spent
forwarding technology in success, you must be wise enough to humble yourself before
the cosmos. You must be wise enough to understand her, and the many mysteries she will
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pose. Most of all, you must anticipate the hostility she may present. It is still unknown to
us at this time who or what is sending the signal, therefore you must use extreme caution
and relentless prejudice in your mission as you journey the galaxies, and most
importantly, upon the engagement of this supposed alien life.

Proc's system maintenance progression read ninety-eight percent on the screen and
was now nearing completion. Doctor Mason had previously left B6 and was now in A8,
where he planned to shower. While showing, the system operations for Proc were
complete and came updated with various new digital media.

“Randy,” Proc said, “my update is complete. I noticed that Ground Control included
new books in my update, would you like to know which titles they are?” Proc had studied
Doctor Mason and while doing so realized he had bibliophilitic tendencies, and assumed
Mason would want to know which books were included in the update immediately.

“Yes Proc.” “The titles include; John Milton's Paradise Lost, Henry Miller's Tropic of
Cancer, Dr. Seuss's The Cat in the Hat, Harper Lee's To Kill a Mockingbird, Voltaire's
Candide, Anthony Burgess's 4 Clockwork Orange, Sun Tzu's The Art of War, and
Vladimir Nabokov's Lolita. Would you like me to repeat the titles, Randy?” “No, thank
you Proc.”

“I also received various films, music and factual information, would you like to know
what they include, Randy?” “Proc please standby.”

Proc was now in sleep mode, and would be for next couple of hours. After showering,
Doctor Mason was tasked with reviewing the spaceship's trajectory towards their final
destination. Once inside C12, Mason entered his astronaut suit and placed on his
astronaut helmet. After preparation and after clipping on a space-cord, he began floating
into the system's narrow ventilation tunnel and continued to flow through until he was
finally out in space.

Free-flowing, it took him about a minute to get the spacecraft's trajectory detection
sector, and once aboard he reviewed the beacon signal that was coming from the other
side of the universe. The signal was still being received at the same rate, every fifty-four
seconds, and this told Mason that they were still headed in the right direction, and
directly in the path of where the signal was coming from.

Leaving the sector and essentially flying through space, Mason began to have
thoughts about where they were going and what they would see when they finally got
there. Of what form would this alien race come in? Would they mirror his own anatomy?
Would they be inviting? Would they be hostile? Part of Mason was afraid of what he
would find, but he knew the risks, or imagined he knew. However, what he felt most,
which was much stronger than his fear, was the desire to address them, and to address the
strange mystery that they carried.
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As Mason floated back through the Charlie quadrant and entered the Bravo quadrant,
all the screens he passed by read “MET 365” and showed a sleeping Processor 2. Once
after manually opening B0, looking down the corridor Mason could see the door of B21
opening and closing incessantly as if it were glitched.

Slowly floating towards it to further inspect the problem, a single hand appeared from
the other side of the door and pushed the door to close completely, “Another doorhang,”
Falconer remarked. “We'll need to report this error to GC on the next broadcast,”
Falconer finished.

After examining the door, both astronauts proceeded to Alpha, where Mason had
plans to reveal the occurrence he witnessed hours before to Falconer. Using the large
touch-interface, Mason opened and then played the video recording Proc had taken of the
purple electric-like rain.

Falconer, seeing it for himself, thought about this natural phenomena and thought
deeply about where it occurred, “Did you forward this to GC?,” Falconer asked.
“Immediately,” Mason replies, “they are still looking into it.”

“Well I'm damned if I can tell you anything about it,” Falconer says after studying the
occurrence. The two continue to converse on the subject for the next hour, speaking on
the conservation of energy and classical electromagnetic dynamics.

revirs_confirmed.odt: Gentlemen, at the time of my writing this, we have received
information that Voyager 1 and Mercenary 4 have proven the existence of revirs.
Theorized by Carl Revir in 2049, revirs may serve as tunnel-pathways that connect one
region of space to another region of space. As such, attaching to a revir will guide you
down a pathway [from our galaxy, the Milky Way] to another galaxy in the far reaches of
outer space. Revirs are not detectable by the naked eye, and it is possible that they may
appear throughout the entire universe, and it is very likely that there are as many revirs as
the many hundreds of billions of stars that populate the cosmos. Attaching to a revir will
increase the rate of travel, though please note that we are uncertain at this time whether a
revir is fixed in position, or if its pathway may change formation over time. Whomever is
chosen for the mission of Apollo 33 will travel through one of these revirs, and while
extraterrestrial contact is most prevalent, they will also explore anything along the
pathway that is pertinent to the human condition.

“Eden, this is Control, do you copy, over?” “Control this is Eden, MET 366, copy,
over,” Falconer replied. “Eden we have you approaching the Euphrates Revir, please
confirm, over.” “Approach confirmed, we are about T-20 minutes, over.” “Eden,
standby..... Attach at your discretion, over.” “Copy, by the way is there anything new on
the purple haze we sent you earlier?,” “Negative, we are still looking into it, over.”
“Okay, thanks, over and out.”
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As the spaceship continued to approach the revir, Doctor Falconer looked over
various photos that poorly depicted the region of space that they were going to. These
photos of the BCNOFNe-45 galaxy were taken many years ago, showing many stars,
planets and other cosmologic entities, but were very dark and lacked in quality.

Reviewing these photos, Falconer reflected upon the deep mysteries of space, and
much like Mason, pondered the alien race.

The region of space they were heading towards was beyond Hadean; a cluster of
galaxies who were governed by complete and total chaos in a Hell-like region of the
cosmos. In Hadean, there were constant clashings of physical bodies, such as comets
crashing into planets, and there were numerous sightings of bizarre supernovas. Planets in
the Hadean region of space were more than likely to be covered in an acidic atmosphere,
considering the temperatures were scorching.

Anything beyond Hadean was labeled as “dark space,” for nothing was known of it.
Looking at the dark photos, this is all Falconer could think about it. Was he looking at a
place that would scientifically accept him? Were the physical laws the same there, or
would they change? Evolve? Falconer wondered if there were any laws there to begin
with.

Mason reentered A4 and took the seat next Falconer as he anticipated the attaching to
the revir. Moments later, Falconer finally made the shift and redirected the spacecraft.
The trajectory sensor screen went from green to red and an alert appeared soon
afterwords, telling them that they had lost contact with the beacon signal. This incident
activated Proc into emergency mode. “Trajectory is inaccurate,” Proc told the scientists.
“We are attaching to the revir,” Dennis told Proc. Proc then calculated the distance to the
revir using radar, and told them that attachment would initiate in T-13 seconds.

Once the ship again changed course, this time on its own, all three crew members
knew that they had attached to the Euphrates Revir. “Ground Control, this is Eden. We
have attached to the Euphrates Revir, over.” “Eden, radio communication received, good
luck.” “Thank you Control, we'll see you on the other side,” Falconer finished.

MET 803. Descending down the great revir, Eden entered into the spacial region
known as Chione, which was the most calm region known to mankind and was filled with
small stars and icy planets.

Mason at this time could be found in his personal room, C1, finishing Lolita, and
Falconer was in B4 reviewing chagelogs when Proc would begin to tell him of a distant
planet that was on their path. UXJH43K had a great number of documentation and was of
relative mission priority, Proc explained to Falconer, and it was eventually decided
between the three of them that exploration of the planet would make good use of their
time.
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ETA to the frozen planet of UXJH43K was calculated as eight days, so in the
meantime, Randall and Dennis went over protocol for planet surveillance.

Once came MET 811, Proc redirected the vessel toward the planet, disconnecting
from the revir and entering the atmosphere of the large dark and blue planet. The entire
upper portion of the planet was layered in thick cloud, and only as descension began to
near the surface of the planet was anything visible, mostly large bodies of ice; lakes,
mountains, deserts, all created of pure ice.

As landing was completing, both astronauts began to strap on their astronaut-body
suits. “Collect samples, conduct tests and record patterns,” Falconer said. The two then
floated through the many rooms towards the main gate, and finally they found themselves
in 00. For a brief moment, they both looked at eachother, and then finally Mason began to
speak. “Open the main gate please, Proc,” Mason said, and the mouth of Eden then
opened wide. A large gust of wind was sucked into the the spacecraft, as were particles of
snow, but the astronauts managed to make their way down the ramp, and for the first time
on their mission, stepped foot on an unearthly planet.

“Close the main gate, Proc,” Falconer said from his helmet device, “and please set up
a direct line to astronaut suit 60077 from astronaut suit 60076.” “Door closed, and the
connection you requested has been established,” Proc's voice could be heard inside
Falconer's helmet.

Falconer gave a thumbs up to Mason letting him know the connection was present,
and soon after Mason's voice came through into his helmet. “Ten o'clock, tentiment
cave,” Mason said as he pointed across Falconer.

Athwart the big planet's surface, besides many of nature's sculptures, there was
nothing in particular that was beyond Earth, and so while Dennis and Randy gravity
walked towards the tentiment structured cave, they hoped there would be something to
discover inside of it.

The entrance of the ice cave was shorter than both astronauts and forced them to
crawl under it, and was so the entrance was parent to a long and narrow tunnelway that
would eventually lead them down into a wide open space where the ceiling hung
hundreds of feet above them and the walls stretched hundreds of feet around them.

What was more sightly than the area were the patterns and designs that were created
by nature on the thinly layered crust of transparent glacier that covered the rock walls,
and upon closer examination, Doctor Mason seemed to notice something.

“Dennis, I think I see something behind the ice,” Mason's radio-voice again came
though into Falconer's helmet. Falconer looked deeply behind the inverted patterns and
too, saw something behind the ice. “Activate light source Proc,” said Falconer, and when
the light was flashed toward the walls, both men were able to see the drawings on the
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wall more clearly.

altamira_caves.odt: Since the dawn of man, he has had a will to express himself,
whether it be in violent or peaceful action. But the most beautiful form of expression that
man has achieved is the way of contemplation for the world around him, and with this, he
has created masterpieces.

“My God,” Falconer whispered. Mason and Falconer continued to gaze upon the
walls and the many symbols that graced them. Among them were simple circles, other
shapes included polygons, some resembled undataed line graphs and others appeared as
equal signs. The symbols covered the entire cave area and there were hundreds, if not
thousands.

“Proc, do you copy?,” asked Mason, “Yes,” “Please set up a direct line to Ground
Control,” he finished. The astronauts then began feeding video and picture of the cave
directly to Ground Control.

Arrows, bars, plus signs and many others that the two had never seen or imagined
before. Though they were veteran and seasoned scientist, astronauts of the highest
caliber, they were not truly prepared for what they were about to embark on this journey,
and were not ready for what something like these caves might implicate.

As both doctors gravity walked back towards Eden, “MET 1051” could be read on
their helmet's data screen. Inside the spacecraft they removed their suits and continued
into the deeper sections of the ship.

“Ground Control, we are initiating the egression of planet Altamira,” Falconer said.
They were finally leaving the frozen planet formerly known as UXJH43K and heading
back up into the vast expanse of space to reattach to the Euphrates Revir and continue
down the road to their final destination of the BCNOFNe-45 galaxy.

MET 1099. Dennis was in D20 playing a game of Go with Proc on a digital board
that spanned nineteen by nineteen. They had played this game numerous times before,
and each game awarded Proc as the victor. This exhibition was no different.

“Thank you for a pleasant game,” Proc said as the game ended. Leaving D20,
Falconer began to float through the hall towards Bravo. “Falconer, I have incoming
transmission from Ground Control,” Proc said. Falconer changed route and instead went
towards Alpha, and once inside A4 he told Ground Control that he was standing by.

“Hey Dennis, we applied a patch to the hangdoors and it will be incorporated in the
next update. This should fix the problem. We've also been studying the purple rain, and
we believe the phenomena was occurring as a result of displacement due to the collective
mass of our solar system. Hope you two are doing well, over and out.”

In B4, Falconer begins the operational update for Proc and stands by to record a
changelog. Once the update is complete, Proc starts up again but this time has a voice
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calibration test. All in a digital voice, Proc begins to sing, “Daisy, Daisy, give me your
answer do. I'm half crazy, all for the love of you.”

About an hour later, as Doctor Falconer is walking around the central control room to
make sure every thing is operating smoothly, Proc suddenly begins to speak to him.
“Doctor Falconer, do you mind if I ask you a personal question?,” Proc asks. “Sure,
Proc,” Falconer replies.

“Back when we were approaching Jupiter, Doctor Mason made several comments
toward your Hadean computation, did these comments offend you?” Dennis thinks about
the question, “I was somewhat offended, Proc, but as a scientist I invite criticism as to
develop.” “Thank you, Dennis,” Proc finishes.

processor_prototype.odt: We have begun the creation phase of the “Processor”
project. This project is born directly from the discovery of an unnatural beacon signal that
is being beamed at Earth every fifty-four seconds by or from an unidentifiable source.
Our current model of Processor will be integrated into a spacecraft we have dubbed
“Eden,” where it will essentially be a brain to the ship. However, we have developed a
different architecture to the brain as opposed to the human brain; one half of the brain
will be located in the Alpha quarter, and the other half will located in the Bravo quarter.
We have studied the brains of various animals, including wolves, cats and turtles, and
found that some animals have great efficiency in the way their brain is composed. As
such, we have mimicked these compositions into Processor to create a dynamic and
effective way to compute information. Most importantly, the discovery of the perdulum
force has allowed us to incorporate small amounts of organic brain matter into the
electric-computer, and we have taken this opportunity to genetically modify Processor to
our liking. This modification will be the key component to creating a being that will be
effective on an arduous mission such as Apollo 33.

Mason, who had just woken from his slumber and just finished eating breakfast,
bumps into Falconer in the central control room. Mason begins to assist Falconer in
reconfiguring some of Proc's visual censors.

During the process, Mason can't help but think about the signal they are chasing.
“You know I've been thinking about time dilation, and the possibility that this signal is
millions of years old once again occurred to me,” Mason says to Falconer.

Mason continues, “It's funny, yet strange. This signal is being sent from a
considerable amount of space, and being unable to calculate its velocity, we have no idea
if its source even still exists.”

Inserting a chip into a mainframe, Falconer looks at Mason who is now somewhat
silently laughing. He doesn't reply, but too as well thinks of the dilation. He wondered
what would happen as they continued their voyage into the deepest treks of outer space.
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Who or what was at the other end of that call? Did they still exist, or did they hang up
thousands of millenniums ago?

“Warning, unidentifiable object located in trajectory. Warning, unidentifiable object
located in trajectory,” Proc continued to issue this warning as all screens in the central
room began to blink a shade of red. Immediately, Falconer and Mason left what they
were doing and attended the visual units. “Alert, unidentifiable object now approaching
and decreasing in distance.”

Proc continued to note the shrinking amount of distance between Eden and the
unidentified object in its path. Its size and material were unknown and visual detection
was not currently possible. “Caution, unidentifiable object in proximity.”

Patiently waiting, Mason finally caught sight of what was in their path, and as
Falconer looked at the screen, he saw what appeared to be some kind of space probe.
Falconer gets up out of his seat and runs towards command, and in haste confusion,
Mason follows, and after enough time he figures out what Falconer has on his mind.

Falconer quickly dresses into his astronaut suit and opens the door to one of the space
pods and enters. Mason, following protocol makes his way to the command desk where
he assists Falconer and the pod in egression from the spacecraft. “Caution, unidentifiable
object in proximity,” Proc continues.

Sending several commands back and forth, Mason and Falconer direct the pod as it
leaves the area. Inside the small pod Falconer's heavy breathing can be heard as he looks
onward towards an object slowly approaching him. Recalculating its eventual path a
number of times, Falconer finally extends the pod's arms and catches the space probe as it
passes by.

On his way back to the spacecraft, Falconer observes the probe from afar while still
inside the pod, and he confirms his assumption that it is not from Earth. This space probe
was coming from where they were going and gave every indication that there was indeed
not only simply life, but intelligent life somewhere else out there in the cosmos.

“Please scan the dock bay area for foreign elements please, Proc,” Falconer said.
Once the scan was complete and there were no hazardous elements, the area was opened
and both doctors went inside for a closer inspection of the space probe.

“I've never seen anything like this,” Falconer remarks. Mason does not reply, but
continues to look at the probe, thinking about how this object came from where they were
going.

“Mason, Falconer, I am detecting radiation from the unknown object. Please
standby,” Proc says. A moment later, Proc discovers soundwaves coming from the probe
every 6.75 seconds in an echotype format.

“We don't hear anything, Proc, can you convert the information?,” Mason asks. “Just
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a moment,” Proc replies.

Another moment later, after conversion, Proc begins to play back the information, and
what is heard by the astronauts is what appeared to be the repeated sound of the dying
screeches of an animal. This surely was a saucer full of secrets.

MET 1302. Eden was now entering Kore, the region of space after Chione and before
Hadean. Kore was known to be the most diverse of known regions, supporting many
different types of planets and stars, and was the region that was most similar to that of the
one the Milky Way galaxy resided in.

“Eden, this is Ground Control, unit clerk Campbell, we have a mission
communication status update. Now that you are in Kore, we will be switching from
realtime broadcast to daily broadcast, as you are now too far away for direct and constant
communication. We will be sending another transmission in exactly T-24 hours. Thank
you for your service, gentlemen.”

Doctor Falconer floated away from the control center, now wearing a beard he had
begun to grow while spending eight months studying the planet of Altamira. The mission
was now elapsed by three years and six months, and the spacemen were nearly halfway
there to their final destination.

Falconer eventually found himself in C18, the secondary sunroom in all of the
spacecraft, where he gazed through the large panel windows and into deep space. There
he watched as the craft passed by a mostly green planet which was circled by a yellow
moon.

Thinking of one of the archived ODT files, Falconer ponders the extraterrestrial life.
In this said file, scientists had discovered, over much time, that the beacon signal being
dialed towards Earth had interesting properties, one of which dealt with spacetime.
Scientists discovered, after capturing some of the signal, that they could use it to alter the
dimension of time. That is to say, they found that they were able to speed up or slow
down time by adding energy to time itself. Though this would not be applied practically
as the tools were too primitive, they kept keen interest in the concept until it was further
explored in 2068.

Still gazing at the planet and its moon, Falconer wondered just how more advanced
the alien civilization may have been. Just how advanced it might be, to be able to control
the abstract dimension of time itself and turn it into a massed property.

In C1, Doctor Mason was watching Orson Welles's Citizen Kane. After the camera
dives into a ceiling window and into a restaurant, Proc pauses the film to give Mason a
message update. “Randy, I've re-calibrated all anti-gravity rooms. Heading to bed now,
goodnight.”

Once the film was finished, Mason floated to the command center to assume tasks
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that needed to be done, but within an hour of these tasks, he was alarmed by Proc who
would tell him of a very serious matter.

“Randy, I am detecting unusual pressure waves located ahead in the revir,” Proc told.
“Pressure?,” Mason asked. “Yes, a pocket of destabilized pressure is directly within our
course of travel, Randy,” Proc replied.

“Do you anticipate damage?,” Mason asked. “Just a moment,” Proc replies, and then
continues, “the mass contains matter I am not knowledgeable of, but based on my
findings, I am predicting the pressure will cause damage to Eden.”

“Okay, ETA?,” “T-14 minutes.” “Can you specify damage locations and magnitude?,”
“Damage will occur to anything selron-based, resulting in complete malfunction.” Time,
in every manner, was against Mason, which is why Proc would suggest taking a chance
and going through the pocket, then fixing any damages later, assuming they were not
beyond repair.

“If we leave the revir, we will be behind by at least three years, all for an
uncommissioned detour,” Mason said to Proc, “and will throw off all calculations,
including food supply. I guess you're right, Proc, let's just proceed directly through the
pocket.”

Doctor Mason stayed seated at central command and eagerly awaited passage through
the pocket.

“Randy, we have entered the pocket,” Proc kept Randy up to date. Nothing changed
immediately, though after a minute or two, Proc informed Randy that the trajectory-
scanner was no longer operational. This was only one of many functions of the ship that
would malfunction due to the passage of the destabilized pressure pocket.

Falconer, who was in his personal room, immediately was awakened by a failed core-
heater as the temperature in the room rose. Falconer asks Proc if there is a malfunction in
the insulation system and Proc updates Falconer about the passage through the unstable
pocket of pressure.

Immediately, Falconer gets up and floats through Charlie into Alpha where he finds
Doctor Mason. “What's going on?,” Falconer asked in an alarmed state.

Mason updates Falconer of the information he had received from Proc, and upon
doing so Falconer becomes furious. “Get up!,” he orders Mason out of the command
center chair. Mason rises to his feet and backs away from the unit.

Falconer then quickly assumes control of the unit, “Why didn't you notify me?,” he
asks angrily, halfway shouting. Mason replies to the effect that there simply were no
other prominent directives and to notify him would be without purpose.

“Proc I want a briefing on the current status,” Falconer asks sternly. Proc begins to
brief Falconer, and within a sentence, Falconer looks at Mason from the corner of his eye,
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asking, “Why are you still here?”” Mason promptly exits the room.

As Eden continued to pass through the pocket, all selron-based functions were
affected to the point of malfunction, and when the ship finally exited the pocket, there
were many repairs to be done.

MET 1364. Eden continued down the endless Euphrates Revir, and at an odd hour the
spaceship received its daily televised broadcast from Ground Control.

“X-ray delta-1, this is Ground Control, roger your one-niner, three-zero. We have
discovered that our preliminary findings concerning the temperature and mass
arrangement of Hadean have been made in error. Recent research now suggests that the
spacial region known as Hadean may be composed of celestial bodies arranged in very
close proximity, affecting heat-compaction and increasing the difficulty of
maneuverability. Please proceed into Hadean with caution as to high temperatures from
starbodies and beware of violent collisions. X-ray delta-1, this is Ground Control, two-
zero four-niner, transmission concluded.”

Falconer and Mason were finishing the final repairs to all selron-based models, and
though the repairs went more smoothly than anticipated, Falconer was still disappointed
in Mason's actions and made sure that Mason knew this.

Both astronauts sat at the command center in the Alpha wing and recorded notes from
various updates presented by Proc, and afterwards they went their separate ways to
recalibrate the central processing units of Proc.

Proc's right brain, located in Bravo-13, was reconfigured by Doctor Mason, and
Proc's left brain, located in Alpha-13, was reconfigured by Doctor Falconer.

Though Proc's brain contained small amounts of organic brainmatter, and though
there were parts of him that functioned very much like a human being, such as his self-
awareness and his ability to learn, he was however deprived of any emotional responses.
During his engineering phrase, his ability for emotion was completely neutralized. He
was, in a way, designed for emotions to be suppressed.

But what was not given to him was made up by what was, which was his ability to
read his own archived origins files, and his ability to understand why he was created and
what his beginnings comprised of.

“Gentlemen, I am detecting a strange disturbance en route of the Euphrates Revir,”
Proc said to the scientists. After processing, Proc noted to them that the strange
disturbance was that of a black hole which formed in close relation to the revir they were
traveling down.

Proc then reassured the astronauts that the black hole would not be an obstacle, as the
revir snaked beside it and its gravitational pull would be canceled by the revir's high
escape-velocity retension.
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Once the recalibration of Proc was completed, the two met back at the command
center in Alpha and sat down in preparation for the passing of the black hole. As they
approached it, they monitored each monitor and saw the spacetime curvature that the
singularity created.

black mass.odt: It has long been speculated [s. 2016] that as a black hole swallows
matter and energy, it also releases the same exact amount of matter and energy, and may
be chiefly responsible for the effect of the perdulum force. This phenomenon can be
demonstrated when observing pertron particles. Black holes, in essence, can take in an
infinite value of information, because as they take in they let out. Growth of a black hole
is still not fully understood at this point, and whether they can change in size is still
highly debated.

Eden finally came to the enormous black hole, and as Mason gazed and was lost upon
its glory, Falconer initiated Proc to begin collecting data from its internals. The program
was a computation which would send out waves to record data from matter. For the
entirety of forty-eight hours, Proc would spit out all types of information as Eden snaked
around the massive black hole.

During this time, Doctor Mason found himself several pieces of paper and several
pens as he had a great desire to illustrate what his eyes were showing him. He was
captivated by the darkness, by the soul-less nature of an entity that would swallow whole
mostly anything that came within its grasp. He studied every thing about it, and most of
all he marveled at the event horizon. He marveled at the surface and power of a million
dark stars.

On the third day, as they were leaving the black hole, Proc inputted all the received
data onto the large screen. While most of it was not discernible, the two saw several
numbers that were bolded in red: 53, 95, 71, 6, 53, 9, 68. Nothing could be found of the
numbers, nor did Proc himself have any insight into what it might be.

MET 1617. Doctors Falconer and Mason were preparing to send out their daily
televised broadcast to Ground Control.

“X-ray delta-1, this is Eden, roger your four-niner, two-zero. We are T-4.8 hours from
leaving Kore and entering the regional space designated as Hadean. Operational systems
indicate a discrepancy between historical data and recent data regarding the TRA-y
bridge amid the borderline of Kore and Hadean. We will now prepare entrance into
Hadean. See you on the other side. X-ray delta-1, this is Eden, roger your three-zero, one-
niner, transmission concluded.”

As Eden progressed, Falconer reviewed several documents that were pertinent to
Hadean, which, for the mission of Apollo 33, was a significant checkpoint, and served as
what might possibly be the most difficult segment of the mission.
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Inside D18, Mason watched as Eden entered into Hadean, and looking out of the large
mineralized diamond window, he witnessed the passer-by of a comet cascading a large
star.

Watching the space-body fly across the black space with the backdrop of a burning
entity was somewhat calming to Mason, though at the same time, unsettling, for he knew
that this was only one of many comets in this region. Only one of many madmen.

Once officially inside Hadean, still staring outside the large window, Mason came to
discover a strange phenomenon occurring in a distant space-field. There were a number
of spheres, almost taking the form of white holes, that continually popped in and out of
existence. They appeared to be about a meter in diameter and seemed to dance,
appearing, disappearing, and then reappearing again each to their own accord.

Mason recorded a message to Proc, which Proc then delivered to Falconer, “Dennis,
take a look in the direction of Delta, I am seeing something interesting.”

Falconer floats over to D13 and enters into the small sunroom to notice the white
holes. As wonderful as they were, Falconer found himself thinking about what he had
thought about before when looking over the photographs of the dark space. He wondered
if this strange occurrence was just the beginning of physical change.

And as he thought over the photos, he thought back to the passing of Jupiter, which
was a long four and a half years ago, and he hoped to make it through Hadean in one
piece.

MET 1917. Time was split in the mota as Eden continued to progress down the revir,
and it was only two days later that Proc made a discovery in the nature of Hadean.

“Dennis, Randy, it seems as we move closer towards the center of Hadean, I am
having a harder time sensing mass,” Proc noted. “How do you mean?,” Falconer asked.

“My sensors seem to indicate that objects in this space of region are moving around
chaotically, sometimes existing in more than once place at once. I am genuinely puzzled,
I must say,” Proc replied. “Do you think it might have something to do with your
modification?,” Mason asked.

“Perhaps, Randy. I would suggest recalibrating my A-brain and seeing if this is a
solution to my sensory difficulties.”

Within the next hour, Randy made his way to A13 and recalibrated Proc's Alpha side
of his brain, though this recalibration did nothing to fix any problems, as Proc replied to
him in the matter that he was still unable to correctly identify a massed object's proto-
location.

This puzzled the three of the crew, but what they didn't know was that the center of
Hadean was a strange and bizarre place, and if it had any residents, these residents would
tell you stories akin to those told back on Earth about the Bermuda Triangle. Ghost
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stories of ships lost at sea, aeroplanes that went missing for eternity.

The center of Hadean, where particles did not behave routinely, was completely
normal to Falconer and Mason, though to Proc, who could see Hadean for what it really
was, recognized that it was not in constitution with any place previously visited on the
revir. To Proc, it was as if nothing actually existed here, and yet, everything existed, all at
once, all in the same place, superimposed to create dual-dynamic states of existence. It
was suffice to say, though he could see better than the two, that Proc was effectively
blind.

With Proc's vision in disarray, Falconer and Mason became more aware of their
surroundings.

MET 1924. Falconer was in his personal room looking over digital images of
paintings from the distant past. His favorite, Michelangelo's The Creation of Adam, was
the last to appear.

Falconer, who had been given many advices by Proc concerning his homesickness,
was at this time no longer afflicted by that notion. He came to the realization that Eden
was now his home, and often he took the time to bring Earth to it.

Seven hundred hours into MET 1924, Proc mentioned to his crew that, possibly
because of their location or range, he could no longer receive information from Ground
Control.

Doctors Falconer and Mason wondered if the disability came from the pairing of
affection of selron-based functions and the recent discovery that Proc was unable to
perform in the center of Hadean. Nonetheless, Mason volunteered to review the
spacecrafts signals.

Once inside C12, Mason entered his astronaut suit and placed on his astronaut helmet.
After preparation and after clipping on a space-cord, he began floating into the system's
narrow ventilation tunnel and continued to flow through until he was finally out in space.

“Moonwalker,” Mason said to Falconer, and thereafter Falconer watched over him.
As Mason continued his spacewalk, freeflowing towards the signals patch, he noticed
something in the corner of his eye. Turning his helmet, he saw a comet, which was
marvelous in size, heading directly for them.

“Dennis we are in line with a comet,” he told Falconer. The two knew this was
inevitable, even moreso because Proc would be no assistance in detecting it.

Falconer commanded Mason back onto the ship where they met in the main
command center room. After doing manual calculations of their own, they both agreed
and came to the conclusion that the comet was in fact directly in their path.

Though Eden was large in caliber, it was no match for the size of the lost comet, and
the only option was to begin egression out of the Euphrates Revir to avoid contact.
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