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“... ‘INVENTOR FIGURES out a thing, consequences ensue’... This novella gives that premise a very modern, compelling twist... It’s a very cool little book that you should be warned ends on a bit of a cliffhanger.”

Rachel A. Rosen, Author of Cascade (Always On)
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“I HONESTLY THOROUGHLY enjoyed it! ...Please tell me their story isn’t over?!!!?”

Reader (Always On)
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“MUST READ. ...GRIPPING and inspiring ...exploring humanity’s quest for multi-planetary life ...scientific concepts and technical terms that add authenticity to the story without overwhelming the reader. This impressive worldbuilding will ensure that readers are fully invested in Rai’s quest.”

Discovery (5 stars) (Threshold)
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“... THOUGHT-PROVOKING ...a compelling read. It challenges readers to think about the future of space travel and the personal sacrifices that come with groundbreaking discoveries. This novella is a testament to the power of determination and the unyielding human spirit in the face of adversity...”

Reader (Threshold)
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“... ABOUT THE COURAGE it takes to confront the unknown and the cost of remaining static...These ideas resonate powerfully, making the book as thought-provoking as it is emotionally compelling...”

Reader (Threshold)
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“...THIS STORY EXPLORES the issues of fear, innovation, and the unwavering pursuit of dreams. ...The pacing of the story is appropriately balanced, with suspense sustained but with time given for reflection...”

Reader (Threshold)
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“I REALLY ENJOYED Threshold. It’s a quick read, but it packs a lot of emotional punch... Rai is someone I could really connect with... His journey from panic to determination, trying to conquer his own mind, was inspiring... The hopeful tone of the story, even in the face of all that pressure, made it feel uplifting...”

Reader (Threshold)
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“...THE COMBINATION OF personal drama and hard science in Threshold will appeal to those who enjoy near-future science fiction... an engaging and motivational look at humanity’s unrelenting quest for the stars, regardless of your level of familiarity with the genre.”

Reader (Threshold)
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“...IF YOU’RE A FAN OF sci-fi that has heart and complexity, Threshold is a must read. It’s a powerful story about overcoming personal limitations, pushing the envelope of innovation, and daring to dream big. I couldn’t put it down!”

Reader (Threshold)
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For my Readers’ List and their belief in my stories. Late at night or in the wee hours when finishing this story looked futile, thoughts of you cheering me on kept me writing.
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Limited Time Bonus Story
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<< SUBWAY DEFENCE >>
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TECH ARRAY STORIES are stand alone, shorter fiction with important characters from the main series. Find the link at the end of this story. Join Helena’s newsletter or follow Helena in-store and never miss out on an early bird bonus.
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PART I ~ Challenge
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“Failure is an incredible learning experience. It teaches you humility. It teaches you to work harder. It is the first step to understanding.”

Richard Feynman: a Nobel Prize-winning physicist
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1 Thought Bubble
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BLIND IN THE INSTANT darkness, Rai hurled himself toward the closed vault door and pounded as hard as he could. No, no, no! I can’t be boxed in. I can’t be. Do you hear me? I can’t be! Here he was, working on artificial wormholes, but not even that could get him out of this mess.

The surge of emotion rendered him exhausted in minutes. It seemed like hours heaped on top of his long workday, long week, and long month. He paused, grabbing his knees, his breath coming fast and furious. You silly sod, what are you doing? Now, think, you fool!

Once he had caught his breath, Rai gradually stood to his full height. He extended his fingers, stretching his raw knuckles, and slumped his back to the impenetrable door. He bumped the back of his head against the steel a few times, a tightness forming in his chest. I must not black out. I will not. He wrapped his arms about him, nursing the trembling sensation. Get a grip! Breathing is key, remember?

He had been here before as a child when potholing and almost suffocated alone in the dark. There had been a dank earthy smell then, which had permeated his clothes and hair. I didn’t die then. And I won’t die now.

A few deep breaths helped. Only the smell of old paper. Not really stuck, no. Not really.

He ran his ruined fingers through his short, spiky hair and slid down until he sat on the ice-cold surface, hugging his knees. He rested his chin there. Okay, that’s it, calm it down.

The next time the hermetically sealed vault could be opened again was at six in the morning, if anyone ventured to his loft office.

Breathing steadily, he smiled, remembering his NETcell in his back pocket. He typed a message to Blake. Mate, been bloody stupid. Stuck in my vault. Can you help? He had apps to pass the time while he waited for him to arrive. A short snort of laughter at his earlier foolishness broke the silence, and he hit send.

Seconds later, when the message failed, his eyes darted to his signal strength. “It’s just one night,” he muttered, but rather than projecting confidence, his voice betrayed him. Caught in my own Faraday cage.
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2 Resistance
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LESS THAN TEN MINUTES before... Rai stared out of the south facing wall of glass overlooking Portland Space. All mine. Worth every lonely moment to make my space dreams a reality.

Situated on the Isle of Portland, his space base was the farthest point into the English Channel. He continued pacing. A few steps later, he paused at the northward porthole window and tried to make out the causeway to the receding mainland. Rising sea levels had hidden it all day, but it was pitch black out there now anyway. Pausing there had been more of a habit than anything; his gaze defocused. Relativity can’t be broken, only worked around. That must mean artificial wormholes are the only real answer to long-distance travel.

His entrepreneur associate, Noel Bach, pronounced “batch” but written without the “t,” had planned the space highway to Mars, hoping they all would live long enough to see humanity’s growth into the solar system profoundly take off. It was a vision Rai shared. His dream to explore farther afield hung on his colleague’s successes, and so thoughts of their possible collaborations had taken root.

Conventional space travel is for slowpokes, like Noel. He laughed aloud. Noel was anything but slow. So, wormholes are the only realistic answer to travel beyond this system at this point in time. That’s if I can get them working.

Rai surveyed the sea as he returned to the great window.

The white-capped waves became visible as the full moon broke free of the clouds. Gusts of wind continued to slam the outside of the building. Distant thunder rumbled, and there was the odd flash of white brilliance across the heavens.

Rai resumed pacing. I’ve got enough energy from Winfrith-Future and the underground Turbotube to get some small experiments working here. Big enough for a hand-sized object...or a person, maybe? Hmmm.

He passed his walk-in vault in yet another loop of his workspace. He paused and looked beyond the opening. My knowledge insurance policy. He entered the vault for his old document file, jam-packed with his musings on controlled wormhole creation.

Rai had just finished a call with Blake concerning speculation about a distant incoming asteroid under discussion in the worldwide Near-Earth Orbit Tracker’s secret forums. Given orbital dynamics, this one was likely to be flagged a close call when it arrived in Earth’s vicinity. To him it gave even greater weight to Plan B scenarios. Was it him, or were the asteroids getting closer? The ability to track them had certainly improved, so maybe it was just that. Before the call ended, their conversation had touched on wormhole travel, a development generally considered to be a hundred years in humanity’s future.

Rai’s most trusted friend was a Canadian-born scientist. Blake had lived near the base in New Weymouth since Rai hired him. Now, Blake led Rai’s thinktank. He networked with the worldwide astrophysics and science community, leaving Rai to focus on












d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





d2d_images/cover.jpg
HELENA TROOPERMAN 4

"Gripping and thought-provoking sci-fi..." (Reedsy) Discovery

TECH ARRAY [AOU,02,03]






d2d_images/image001.png
THRESHOL

TECH ARRAY [AOU,02,03]

An Array of Near Future, Sci-fi Short Stories.

nLLLmnA rnoovircinimiAan

A HOLLOWBURY Book





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





d2d_images/scene_break.png





