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“Resupply-7, this is Luna Base. Do you copy?”


The words echoed in the small command center, the static filling the gaps between each syllable. Dr. Elena Sokolova’s hand hovered over the comms panel, her eyes fixed on the screen displaying a graphic of the approaching rocket. It was a simple line, curving toward a dot that represented their tiny base on the Moon’s surface.


No response.


She glanced over at Dr. Pavel Ivanov, the base’s lead scientist. He was leaning forward, his face illuminated by the pale glow of the monitors. He hadn’t shaved in days.


“Try again,” he said quietly, his voice strained.


Elena nodded, her throat tight. “Resupply-7, this is Luna Base. Do you copy?”


Still nothing. She could hear her own breathing, too loud in the silence.


“Damn it,” Pavel muttered, rubbing his eyes. “What’s going on up there?”


Elena shook her head. “It could be the signal delay. Or interference from—”


A burst of static interrupted her, then a voice, faint, almost drowned in the noise.


“Luna Base…Resupply-7…approaching…coordinates confirmed…”


She leaned closer, adjusting the controls. “Resupply-7, this is Luna Base. Confirm trajectory.”


There was a pause, then the voice came back, clearer this time. “Trajectory…stable…descent…beginning in T-minus two minutes.”


Pavel let out a long breath. “Thank God.”


Elena felt a wave of relief wash over her. They’d been waiting for this delivery for weeks. Food, oxygen, medical supplies. Everything they needed to keep the mission going. They were running low. Dangerously low.


“Looks like they’re on track,” she said, trying to keep her voice steady. “We should see them soon.”


Pavel nodded, his eyes not leaving the screen. “Get the crew ready. We need to unload and store everything as quickly as possible.”


She tapped her headset, switching channels. “Viktor, Alexei, Irina, report to the landing site. The resupply is inbound.”


“Copy that,” Viktor’s voice crackled back. “We’re on our way.”


Elena glanced at Pavel. His jaw was clenched, his eyes narrow. He was worried. She could feel it. But he was trying not to show it. For the crew’s sake. For her sake.


“Everything will be fine,” she said, more to herself than to him.


He didn’t answer.


Minutes passed. The dot on the screen inched closer. Elena could feel her pulse in her throat.


“Resupply-7, this is Luna Base. You are clear for landing. Do you copy?”


“Copy…Luna Base…beginning descent…”


Elena watched the data feed, her fingers trembling slightly on the keyboard. The rocket’s speed was decreasing. Altitude dropping. Everything looked good. Perfect.


Then the alarms went off.


“Warning! Warning! Trajectory unstable!”


Elena’s heart skipped a beat. She stared at the screen. The line had shifted, curving away from the base. Too sharp. Too fast.


“Resupply-7, adjust your course!” Pavel shouted, leaning over her shoulder. “You’re coming in too steep!”


There was no response. Just static. The rocket was spinning now, the


















































































































































