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Chapter 1 – The Silence Under Strange Light
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The morning sky over Harrow Station was a color that no one could identify.

Not blue.

Not gray.

Not like rain or winter.

It was a dull, pale shade, as if someone had diluted the light themselves.

As if the sunlight is passing through layers of dust, smoke and... something else had to push to reach the surface.

Dr. Elara Venn stood outside, her hands deep in the pockets of her coat.

The gravel crunched under her boots as she scanned the horizon.

It was quiet.

Way too quiet for this time of the morning.

No wind.

No birds.

No distant cargo motorcycles along the border road.

Only the soft, almost electric hum that had been in the air for two days.

The kind of sound you only hear when you listen to absolute silence for too long.

Behind her, the sliding door of the research shed opened with a metal groan.

"Doctor Venn," said a voice.

Panting.

Nervous.

"You have to see this."

Elara turned around.

It was Lian Mercer, the youngest technician in Harrow — a simple outpost intended for atmospheric measurements and seismic patterns. Nothing that could become really dangerous.

Until now.

"What's wrong?" asked Elara.

Lian swallowed, walked closer, his hands full of notes and a tablet that flickered.

"The noise level... It has increased," he said.

"Not just a little. But—"

He looked up at the sky and whispered:

"—the air reacts."

Elara's stomach turned.

"Responds to what?"

Lian gave her the tablet.

The graph vibrated.

Not from malfunction.

Not from wind.

Of a signal.

A signal that started deep below the surface

And now it was carried through the air as a thin, almost non-existent frequency.

Elara felt her fingers getting cold.

"This is not an atmosphere disturbance," she said softly.

"This is... resonance."

Lian nodded nervously.

"Elara... we connected to Ravelin Valley."

Elara froze.

"That's impossible. That whole region is closed. Dismantled. Evacuated."

"Yes," Lian said.

But his voice broke.

"The signal comes from there."

Elara narrowed her eyes.

"What kind of signal?"

Lian looked at his screen.

His breath trembled.

The screen showed:

─ Biophotonic pattern

─ Non-natural

─ Rhythmic modulation

─ Frequency Recognized

Elara's heart skipped a beat.

"Recognition? By what system?"

Lian looked straight at her.

"By none of our systems.

The system no longer recognizes itself.

The signal recognizes us."

Elara's breath stopped.

And then Lian said softly:

"As if... As if something underground reads our equipment."

She looked at him fixedly.

"Is it safe?"

Lian shook his head.

"Elara...

The signal is looking for something.

It doesn't scan the earth.

It doesn't scan the sky.

It scans—"

He swallowed.

"—people."

A deep, hollow thump rolled through the ground.

Very far away.

But unmistakable.

Elara looked at the horizon.

A thin crack of light appeared in the distance.

Like a pale, vertical stripe.

Not of course.

Not solar reflection.

A pulse.

"What's that?" whispered Lian.

Elara's eyes widened.

"We have to go inside," she said.

"Get the rest. Close the shed. Now."

Lian ran.

Elara stayed one second longer.

For as she looked at the crack in the distance,

She felt something resonate in her own chest cavity.

Not pain.

Not crowded.

A signal.

Obviously.

In the negative.

And a single word slid through her mind

Like iron along stone:

"Closer."

Elara gasped.

She had never heard that voice before.

And yet it sounded strangely familiar.

She stepped back.

Doubting.

Afraid.

Not for the light on the horizon.

But for the fact that the voice in her head

Not from her.

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Chapter 2 – The First Disturbances
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The shed door closed with a metal bang and the echoing sound bounced through the room as if it was sucked in by the silence itself.

Elara quickly walked in, Lian on her heels, while the rest of the team gathered around the large table in the center of the building. The lamps flickered softly, as if they doubted whether they wanted to stay on.

Three people.

That's all Harrow Station had.

An outpost, not a center.

But today it felt like there were too few of them

For something that became much too big.

At the table were:

• Dr. Elara Venn, geologist, team leader.

• Lian Mercer, young technician, nerve bundle with talent.

• Rhett Dawson, security officer, ex-military — the kind of man who never scares, but was now visibly pale.

Rhett looked from Elara to Lian.

"You were running," he said.

"And you never run. What happened?"

Elara put the tablet on the table. The graph danced like a living heartbeat.

"This," she said.

"And that."

She pointed to the wall, where the vibration meter was still pulsating softly.

Rhett narrowed his eyes.

"Seismic activity?"

"No," Lian said immediately.

"This is not coming from rocks. This comes from something that vibrates like an organism."

Rhett's face changed.

"Something alive."

Elara nodded.

"Or something that pretends to be alive. But that's not all."

She tapped the tablet.

A new screen appeared.

Biophotonic signature detected.

Location: Ravelin Valley.

Signal strength: increasing.

Status: Unknown.

Rhett looked at her sharply.

"Elara... Ravelin Valley has been locked down for a year and a half. Hermetic. No one comes in or out of it."

"I know," said Elara.

"But something inside is trying to connect."

Lian took a deep breath.

"And it worked."

⸻

Rhett's voice deepened.

"Elara, what does this mean exactly? In words I understand."

She swallowed.

"There's something under that valley that doesn't fall under the natural biosphere.

Something that lights up...

As if it works with information.

Not like an animal.

Not like a machine.

But as a hybrid pattern."

Rhett's gaze sharpened.

"And that... Talk to your equipment?"

Elara shook her head slowly.

"No, it doesn't. It scans.

It reads.

It observes."

Lian added:

"As if it's trying to understand where we are...

And what we do."

There was a silence.

Rhett broke them down in a low, threatening voice:

"That is not an atmospheric phenomenon.

That's exploration."

⸻

Suddenly, one of the lamps went out.

Not with a thud or a click.

But as if the light was pulled away.

The group froze.

Lian looked at the lamp control panel.

No malfunction.

No overload.

Elara felt the skin on her arms getting cold.

"The signal has become stronger..." Lian whispered.

"It affects the flow."

Rhett opened a security hatch and pulled out an analogue flashlight.

"If this is a cyber attack, I can repel it.

But if it's something... Of course... or is unnaturally biological—"

Elara ended his sentence:

"—then we are not adversaries."

⸻

Then the ground shook gently.

Not enough to drop anything.

But enough to make everyone look at the ground at the same time.

"There," said Elara.

A thin crack.

Just next to the table.

Just enough to stand out.

Lian watched it with a mixture of fascination and fear.

"That was just not there yet."

Rhett stepped back.

"Elara.

This is wrong.

This building stands on completely solid ground.

Nothing should tear."

Elara knelt down.

Very carefully.

She did not touch the crack.

But she felt the warmth that came out of it.

Heat.

Out of the earth.

In winter.

In this region.

Impossible.

"It's coming from deep," she whispered.

Rhett looked at her business-like.

"How deep?"

She looked at him.

Her eyes dark.

Heavy.

"Deep enough that it no longer falls under geology."

A moment later she heard it again:

A voice.

Soft.

Like a small breath in a dream.

Just on the edge of her consciousness.

Not her own thoughts.

Not a memory.

"Closer."

Elara's blood stiffened.

Lian looked at her with wide eyes.

"Elara... You're white. What's wrong?"

She stood up slowly.

"The signal is looking for someone," she whispered.

"It's not just looking for people...

It is looking for a specific pattern."

Rhett's hand went to his holster, as if he could shoot something that didn't exist yet.

"What kind of pattern?"

Elara looked at the crack in the ground.

Her skin tingled.

And she whispered:

"It is looking for a brain that resonates."
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