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​Prologue: -Editorial Universe Today.
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The darkness stretched infinitely, a silent void swallowing all light, matter, and understanding. It was beyond human comprehension — a chasm in space-time born from a tragic event. Two ships, caught in an impossible collision, detonated their tachyon drives, opening a rift that rippled through the fabric of the universe. Where there had once been stars, dust, and cosmic bodies, now existed only the Rift — a shimmering mystery of twisted energies and impossible colors.

To those watching from a safe distance, the Rift was both beautiful and terrifying. It pulsed with energy, a kaleidoscope of greens, blues, and violets, cascading in waves and bursts, as if it were alive, breathing in the vacuum of space. Scientists back on Earth debate endlessly over the nature of this anomaly. Is it a tear in the fabric of reality? A window into another dimension? Or merely a distortion, a temporary fluctuation like the northern lights soon to fade away?

But the Rift shows no signs of fading. If anything, it seems to grow, its boundaries expanding, its energy intensifying. Telescopes and satellites have captured fleeting glimpses of strange, unidentifiable phenomena within its depths:  shapes and shadows that seem to dance just beyond the limits of human sight.

In the midst of the chaos, one ship was chosen to make the first foray into the unknown. The ESS Destiny, a starship crewed by some of humanity’s finest explorers, was given a single directive: investigate the Rift, uncover its secrets, and, if possible, return to share them.

Captain John Burke accepted the mission without hesitation, driven by a mixture of duty and an insatiable curiosity. He had ventured to the edges of known space before, but the Rift was different. It was a mystery, an invitation, and a threat all at once. His crew, seasoned and brave, shared his resolve, though each harbored private fears about what lay within the anomaly’s depths. What will come of this? In this reporters eyes nothing but disaster. 

-Paul Dyson
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Chapter 1:  Hopes and Fears

Two Days Before the Crossing
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The Rift loomed on the viewscreen, shimmering and writhing like a living thing in the vast, empty blackness of space. It was unlike anything Captain John Burke had ever seen. It pulsed with vibrant colors — shades of deep violet, piercing blue, and sickly green — twisting and merging, reaching out with invisible hands that beckoned them forward yet warned them to stay away. The Rift was dark at its core, a yawning, endless chasm that felt like it would swallow them whole if they got to close. Even from a safe distance, it seemed to breathe with a life of its own, pulling at the Destiny, tugging at Burke’s curiosity, and stoking fear. The video log was detailed and terrifying. Recorded the first time the Destiny had seen it.

Burke sat alone in his small, dimly lit office on the bridge of the ESS Destiny, reviewing the mission report that lay on his tablet. It outlined what they knew so far — which, unfortunately, wasn’t much. The Rift was the unexpected result of a catastrophic accident involving two ships that collided while both their tachyon drives and antimatter engines were active. The explosion had torn open the Rift, a wound in space. And it was growing. Not enough to alarm the public — not yet — but enough that Shepherd Industries, the corporation that funded the ESS Destiny, had sent him and his crew back to investigate. "What do we do now?" Burke muttered under his breath, feeling the weight of the decision pressing down on him. He knew they couldn't leave the Rift unchecked; they couldn’t ignore something that dangerous. But they also couldn’t just blindly dive into it. He knew. He was there when it began.

His thoughts were interrupted by the chime of his office door. “Come in,” he called, setting the tablet down. The door slid open to reveal Jones MacKenzie, his navigator and oldest friend, with a wry smile on his face.

“So,” Jones began, leaning casually against the doorframe, “I see you’re reading the mission report on... “Burke’s Rift.” He stretched out the words with a mock-grandiose tone, flashing Burke a grin.

Burke rolled his eyes. “Don’t call it that, Jones. It wasn’t my fault the drives exploded. I’m just glad no one was seriously hurt.”

“Still, you’ve got a “SA” named after you. Not many captains can say that,” Jones chuckled, easing himself into the chair across from Burke’s desk. “Though I guess having a ‘Spatial Anomaly’ named after you isn’t exactly the legacy most people dream of.”

Burke allowed himself a small smile. He had recruited Jones for this mission six months ago, convincing him to join an experimental mission on the ESS Destiny, a starship unlike any other. It was one of a kind, equipped with advanced technology for deep-space exploration. The ship had been built to push boundaries, to explore the farthest reaches of space — and now, apparently, to look into spatial anomalies.

“So, what’s the plan, boss?” Jones asked, his gaze growing serious as he looked at Burke intently.

Burke leaned back, considering his words. “I thought about recommending the ESS Explorer for the mission, but it’s not ready yet. We can’t afford to wait while this Rift keeps expanding. The Destiny is repaired, and we’re ready to go in a day or two. We’re the best ship for the job, Jones. We’ll  have take a look ourselves.”

Jones raised an eyebrow. “The Explorer isn’t finished? I didn’t realize we were still Shepherd Industries ‘most experimental ship,’” he replied, his tone half-joking but with an edge of concern.

Burke sighed. “Like I said, we’re the best option. Besides, if this Rift is as dangerous as it looks, I trust this crew to handle it. We’ve been through a lot together.” He glanced down at the report on his tablet again, the colors of the Rift reflecting in his eyes. “We can’t let it keep growing. We’ve got to find a way to stop it, or at least understand it.”

Jones nodded thoughtfully, but then, in true form, let his practical side show. “Well, if we’re heading out tomorrow, I’d better grab a meal while I can. Care to join me?”

Burke shook his head, smiling. “Not tonight, Jones. You know Rebecca’s expecting me. It’s been a while since we’ve had dinner together without me
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