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Chapter 1 – The Depth
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There was no light.

No dark either.

Just something that looked like space.

Not the space you could walk or fall through, but the space between two thoughts—that fragment of nothingness you sometimes feel before you wake up from a dream.

Kael hung there, without up or down, without body, without boundary.

And yet... he felt vibrations.

Not in his ears.

Not in his skin.

But directly into what he thought his chest should be.

A low, warm wave passed through him.

A kind of breathing, but not his.

He tried to speak.

There was no sound.

He tried to move.

Nothing moved.

Then he heard something.

Not a word, not a language.

Rather an intention.

One direction.

Deeper.

It was the same voice... But at the same time, it doesn't.

As if the valley in Part I had whispered with one layer of itself,

But this... This was a little further below.

Kael felt the vibration getting stronger.

Warm.

Heavy.

And then he saw something that resembled a shape for the first time.

No face.

No body.

But... patterns.

Organic.

As if he was looking at an endless wall of pulsating veins,

Entwined like root systems,

Shifting like a giant, breathable skin.

Every pulse went through him.

He had no hands—but still felt that he wanted to raise them.

As if this demanded something from him.

He felt a second vibration, smaller, faster.

Not of the creature.

From him.

As fleeting thoughts crossed his mind—Mira, Tomas, the light in Grey's room—the patterns around him changed.

The pulses became restless.

The pressure changed.

The creature responded to his thoughts.

In real time.

Deeper, it sounded again.

But this time different.

Not friendly.

Not load-bearing.

Commanding.

Kael felt an intense cold shiver run through his consciousness.

As if something was pulling at the edges of his mind.

And then—very abruptly—

There was a second voice.

Weak.

Human.

Not from the valley.

Not of the creature.

But from someone else.

"Kael?"

He knew that voice.

Mira.

The sound was muffled.

Like an echo through thick layers of water, or earth.

He tried to call her name, but the Depth choked out everything that was supposed to be sound.

"Kael... when you're there... Come back."

A short, sharp shock went through the organic network.

As if the creature heard Mira's voice.

Or felt.

The patterns contracted.

The space became tighter, denser, more oppressive.

Deeper.

Kael didn't feel it alone now... He felt it instruction-like.

As if the creature wanted to pull him through something.

As if this was just an intermediate layer.

He felt himself slipping away.

At the same time, he felt Mira's echo fade.

He had to choose.

Or he thought he had to choose.

Because the creature already chose.

Deeper.

And then, in one cold, shocking movement—

Kael fell back.

Not to the world.

Not at his body.

But to something in between,

Where the valley prepared him for what it really wanted to show.
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Chapter 2 – The Thin Layer


[image: ]


There came a moment when Kael thought he was opening his eyes.

But he wasn't sure if it really happened...

Or that the Depth made him think it was happening.

There was a hazy glow, as if someone was trying to create light in a room that didn't exist. It was clear and yet dull, as if he was looking through layers of skin or water. The space around him slowly distorted, fanning out like waves after a stone in a pond.

Kael felt something pulling at his consciousness.

Not roughly, but purposefully.

As if something was trying to "put him upright" in an environment with no direction.

He heard that human echo again.

Softer.

Further away.

"Kael... Come back..."

Mira.

Her voice tore through the Depths like a flash of light—faint, but real.

It was the only thing that still tried to reach out to him.

But the Depth reacted immediately.

The pulses in the organic wall around him began to accelerate, as if the creature was trying to erase the disturbance. As if Mira's voice was a mistake, an unintentional interference.

A question settled in Kael's mind.

Not from him, but from it.

Not words, but a feeling:

What is that?

Who is disturbing?

Why does your mind move outward?

Kael felt something cool go along the edge of his consciousness, as if he was being scanned. It wasn't pain, but intense, as if someone was on the inside of his mind.

He tried to retreat, but there was nowhere to go.

Then it happened.

Very quickly.

Very sharp.

The image of Mira —as she had sat by his bedside, her hands trembling, her eyes wide— flashed before him.

And the Depth responded.

The organic patterns contracted.

The pulses accelerated.

The creature felt... something.

Something it didn't understand.

Kael felt the change.

The Depth became restless.

As if the creature couldn't stand emotion.

Or was afraid of something that could not determine it.

A low, deep tone filled the room.

No sound — a pressure, a wave.

It pushed Kael backwards, as if it pushed him away from Mira's memory.

Deeper, it thundered again.

Not as an instruction.

This time as a warning.

As if the creature made it clear to him:

You are not allowed to go to her.

You belong here.

Here you are something.

There you are noise.

Kael wanted to scream, but the Deep absorbed everything.

No voice.

No air.

No body.

He felt his consciousness slip away again, to a layer that was colder, deeper, quieter. He tried to resist, but he slipped like water through fingers that weren't real.

Suddenly, another presence slipped past him.

Something light.

Swift.

Like a ghost that disappears into a tunnel before you understand what you saw.

It wasn't a human being.

No thought.

But... an ultrasound.

An echo of someone else.

Not Mira.

Not Tomas.

Not Grey.

But someone who had ever been here before.

A short flash —

A boy, age unclear, eyes wide with fear —

And then gone.

As if he was swallowed up by layers deeper than these.

Kael felt his chest contract.

So there had been more.

Others who were "chosen".

Drawn deeper.

Lost.

"Who...?" he tried to think.

And for a moment, the Depth responded.

Earlier.

For you.

The meaning came as a chill.

That boy was not a vision.

No reminder.

But a remnant.

A remainder.

A trace of someone who had sunk too far.

Kael felt that he should not stay here.

That he would go one layer deeper and he would disappear among the others —

Minds without a body, thoughts without an exit.

He had to go back.

Up.

To Mira.

For air, light, sound.

He tried to cling to the echo of Mira's voice, but the creature sensed his attempt and reacted fiercely.

The pulses contracted.

It was getting colder.

Tighter.

As if the environment wanted to encapsulate him.

Deeper.

This time it sounded like a trap that was closing.

And then —

Very abruptly —

Burst open the Deep.

Not literally, but like a wave that shattered everything around him.

Kael didn't know if he was falling, sliding, floating or being torn free —

But the world turned backwards, turned inside out,

And somewhere very far away he heard a beep.

A heartbeat.

Not that of the valley.

Not of the creature.

But... a monitor.

A machine.

A real one.

And then he saw something that looked like light for the first time.

Really light.

White.

Hard.

Cold.

And he felt his body returning.

Slowly.

Painful.

Through layers that were not meant to go through.

Then he heard a voice.

Obviously.

Jerky.

"Kael...? Kael, do you hear me?"

It was Mira.

Really this time.

And behind her — a second voice.

Grey.

"He's coming back," Grey said. "Something has let him go. Or... He has detached himself."

Kael opened his eyes.

And the Depth fell silent.

But he knew:

It wasn't gone.

It waited.
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