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Unlock the Gate. Unleash the truth. Redefine reality.

When seventeen-year-old Ari Bini discovers a strange gravitational pulse deep within Core Station, he unwittingly steps into a cosmic mystery tied to his vanished mother—and a forbidden project known only as The Gravity Gate.

Built to stabilize gravity across dimensions, the Gate was sabotaged decades ago. Now, as fractures ripple through time and space, Ari realizes he has inherited more than questions—he carries the legacy of a power that can reshape reality itself.

With the help of Lyra, a fiercely intelligent pilot with secrets of her own, and Zin, an AI-warrior with a fractured past, Ari embarks on a quest through dangerous rifts and shadowed ruins. Together, they must uncover the truth behind the Gate, the rogue faction trying to control it, and the deeper forces manipulating the gravitational fabric of existence.

But the more Ari learns, the more he is forced to question everything: science, magic, and even the laws of physics themselves.
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Preface
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The universe is held together not just by matter and energy—but by questions we dare to ask and the forces we struggle to understand. The Gravity Gate began as one such question: What if gravity wasn’t just a physical law, but a bridge between science and something far more mystical?

As a lifelong lover of both physics and fiction, I’ve often wondered what might lie at the intersection of scientific discovery and human imagination. This story is the result—a journey across dimensions, through collapsing worlds and rising courage, where young minds face ancient power, and the very fabric of reality is woven with both equations and belief.

At its core, The Gravity Gate is not only a tale of cosmic danger but one of personal legacy, identity, and the difficult choices we must make when the fate of everything hangs in balance.

To all readers—dreamers, thinkers, and explorers—thank you for opening this gate. May what you find beyond it challenge your thoughts, stir your emotions, and ignite your curiosity.

—Manoranjan Ghoshal ("Mano")
May 2025
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Dedication

To the seekers of truth—
the scientists who question,
the dreamers who imagine,
and the storytellers who bridge the two.
And to my family, whose gravity keeps me grounded even when my thoughts drift among the stars.
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Prologue: The Gravity Signal
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The Core Station floated in a fold of space that was never meant to exist.

Somewhere between dimensions—wedged between timelines like a forgotten bookmark—it pulsed, silent and unseen, a speck of intelligence and metal drifting in the gravity-bent cracks of the multiverse.

Inside its echoing metallic corridors, glowing data-streams wove through the walls like veins of light, and quiet hums of ancient machinery murmured to no one in particular.

Until now.

A glitch. A pulse. A shimmer.

Then—the gravity twitched.

No one at the Core Station had used the ancient control panel in centuries. But at that precise moment, it flickered to life. The orbiting gravity fields around the station stuttered, curved unnaturally, and swirled in patterns that looked suspiciously like...symbols.

Not just any symbols. They were coordinates. And a message.

Down on Earth, two weeks later...

Ari Bini couldn’t sleep.

This was not new. But tonight, something was different.

He sat upright in his small bed, sweat clinging to his neck. His notebook—always on the nightstand—lay open with scribbles and formulas he had no memory of writing.

His fingers tingled. His dreams had been swirling with patterns again—constellations folding into gears, gravity equations whispering from distant stars, and a name he didn’t recognize but somehow felt.

The Gravity Gate.

He reached for his flashlight and opened his notebook.

The page glowed faintly.

Lines and dots spiraled out into an image—a kind of portal, but unlike anything he’d seen even in the Labyrinth Vaults below the school.

Ari leaned closer. “What are you?” he whispered.

The notebook answered with a quiet pulse of warmth through his fingertips.

Elsewhere, far beyond Earth...

Lyra grunted as the blast wave from a ruptured mana-core knocked her against the wall. She flipped to her feet like a dancer and flicked her wrist.

“Refracta vectros!”

The collapsing corridor shimmered with a violet shield just long enough for her to dash through the opening. Behind her, the collapsing building—half-stone, half-energy—imploded with a sound like a tuning fork caught in a storm.

Lyra hated missions like this. Someone had tampered with a dormant Starborn artifact again. Now gravity was spiraling in odd loops, and matter was folding in ways that even Master Quarn couldn’t explain.

“Base to Lyra,” came a voice through her comm-band. “Signal spike at Vector Fold 9. Readings resemble pre-Gate technology.”

Lyra stopped mid-run. Her green eyes narrowed.

“Pre-Gate? You mean...before the Gravity Gate was sealed?”

The voice crackled. “Exactly. And the signal’s active.”

Her breath caught. “I’m on my way.”

Back at the Starborn HQ — The Labyrinth Vaults

Ari and Lyra stood before the circular platform known as the Constellar Disc, its rings rotating with ancient rhythm.

Zin clicked into the room moments later, his joints releasing tiny sparks as he moved.

“Confirmed,” Zin chirped. “Dimensional fold registered a Level 9 gravimetric curve. That’s...statistically impossible unless the Gravity Gate is—”

“—activating,” Ari finished, staring into the spiraling vortex displayed above the platform.

The three of them stood silently as the truth washed over them.

The Gravity Gate had been sealed long ago, hidden deep in the folds between dimensions. It had been the site of the most dangerous Starborn experiment ever attempted—an effort to bend gravity not just to travel but to reshape reality itself.

And now, something was trying to open it again.

Zin rotated his mechanical eye. “Grav-matrix shows a countdown pulse. Roughly 13 days until the next convergence window. If that Gate opens while the fold is unstable...”

“We could lose entire timelines,” Lyra whispered.

Ari’s heart pounded. His fingers itched with the need to decode, to understand, to fix whatever was unraveling. “We have to find the signal source.”

Lyra nodded, pulling her spell-tech gauntlet tighter. “Let’s track it.”

Meanwhile, in the Shadow Fold

In a realm neither wholly dark nor entirely light, a figure stirred.

She wore no crown, but her presence bent the air around her like gravity itself.

Her eyes, pools of shifting starlight, stared into a pool of liquid reflection that shimmered with Ari’s face.

“It begins again,” she said to the void. “The Gate is calling its keys.”

Around her, time cracked like glass under pressure.

Three Days Later — Return to the Core Station

The Starborn shuttle emerged from a fold-rip into the forgotten corridor of the multiverse. Ari stared at the holographic display, which showed a massive object suspended in the void.

“The Core Station,” Zin murmured. “Offline for over 700 years.”

Ari felt the weight of history pressing into his chest. “Until now.”

The station had no entrance by conventional means. But Lyra had retrieved a code-seed from the Archives—an ancient sequence of symbols that only activated when exposed to Ari’s constellation circuit board.

He pressed the board into the console at the shuttle’s front.

It pulsed. The symbol of a seven-pointed star flickered on the station’s outer shell, and a narrow portal peeled open.

As they stepped inside, gravity wavered.

Objects floated sideways. Their footsteps clinked as if walking on water.

“This station is warped,” Zin said, scanning with his wrist. “Space-time is bending like a Möbius strip. The source must be close.”

Ari walked slowly through the corridors. Lights flickered on, recognizing something in his DNA. The place felt familiar, though he’d never been here.

A console bloomed open as they approached.

The screen read:

GRAVITY SIGNAL INITIATED. CONVERGENCE 10 DAYS. REASSEMBLE STAR KEYS.

“Star Keys?” Ari asked.

Lyra’s jaw tightened. “The last time the Gravity Gate opened, it required three Starborn—each with a different key tied to an experiment: mass, motion, and memory.”

Ari stepped forward. “We already have mass—my circuit board is encoded with gravitational maps.”

Zin raised his hand. “My core processor contains motion-calculations. I am, technically, a memory-stabilized motion entity.”

Lyra blinked. “Then those leaves...”

“Memory,” Ari finished.

Zin’s voice turned low. “There is one memory construct remaining. It was sealed with the Gate. If the Gate reopens, it will awaken too.”

“And if it’s corrupted,” Lyra added, “it might try to finish what the ancient Starborn started—remaking reality.”

Ari took a shaky breath. “We need to stop it before that happens.”

That Night — Ari’s Dreams Return

In the deep quiet of sleep, Ari floated.

Around him, stars pulsed like neurons, firing knowledge in bursts of light. A massive gate hovered ahead—shaped like a wheel of stone and starlight, orbiting a black hole that shimmered with every possible version of the universe.

As he drifted closer, three objects hovered before the Gate:

	His constellation circuit board.

	Zin’s motion core.

	A crystal lens that flickered with memories not yet lived.


When he reached for the lens, it flashed—showing him a memory not his own.

A woman with his eyes, her voice trembling, whispered:
“Gravity is the first lie. Time is the second. Do not open the third.”
Ari woke with a gasp.

His notebook had written itself again.

This time, only two words:

THE SIGNAL.

Back in the Realms Beyond — A Force Awakens

Beneath the folds of space, deeper than the Core Station, deeper even than the Vaults of Magic and Science, something stirred.

It had once been called The Architect.

It had once held the Gravity Gate open.

Now, it waited for its keys to return.

Its voice—fractured across timelines—whispered one command:

“Open the Gate.”
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Chapter One: Distorted Worlds
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The Rift was growing.

Even from the shuttle’s cockpit, Ari could feel the distortion long before they entered the fold. The air inside the vessel trembled, like it was holding its breath. Lyra gripped the controls while Zin stood perfectly still, his sensors clicking in rhythmic pulses.

"Approaching anomaly zone," Zin said, his voice tinged with synthetic tension. "Estimated gravitational variance: unstable. Extreme lateral pull detected."

Ari leaned closer to the window. Beyond the dimensional veil shimmered a region of fractured space—like a mirror broken by invisible hands. Colors bled where they shouldn't. Lights twisted in spirals. Entire cities floated, tilted on their sides, suspended in impossible geometries.

“We’re really going in there?” Lyra asked, tightening her spell-tech gauntlet.

“We have to,” Ari said. “That signal—the one from the Core Station—originated from inside that fold. If this place is breaking natural laws... then it’s tied to the Gravity Gate.”

The shuttle breached the fold.

Everything changed.

The world stretched sideways as if it were being pulled by an invisible string. Up became forward. Down was meaningless. Time slowed, then sped up, then hiccupped like a skipping record. Ari’s stomach flipped as they drifted through a floating forest where trees grew in spirals and their roots reached for the sky.

Ari pointed. “That city—look!”

In the distance, a floating metropolis hovered at an angle, its towers leaning like chess pieces mid-collapse. Lights blinked from windows. Ari squinted. “There are people there.”

“Survivors,” Zin




































































d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





d2d_images/cover.jpg
- THE STARBORN EXPERIMENTS
; . BOOK 2 ' '






d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png
GXO+—





d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





d2d_images/scene_break.png





