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About

 


Imaginative,
suspenseful, otherworldly, psychological, adventurous, complex,
innovative, thrilling, unpredictable, and transformative.

 


"What Lies Outside"
is a thrilling science fiction tale about Stacy Mills, who
confronts otherworldly energies and embarks on a time-traveling
adventure to overcome her deepest fears.

 


This book will most
satisfy science fiction enthusiasts and readers who enjoy
suspenseful stories about overcoming personal fears through
fantastical, other-dimensional adventures.

 


The book is enjoyable
for its imaginative blend of science fiction and psychological
suspense, offering a unique journey through time and space as the
protagonist faces and overcomes her fears.

 


"What Lies Outside"
is a science fiction novel with elements of psychological thriller
and adventure.



Chapter One

 


Stacy Mills stomps
towards her door and yells.

 


Stacy: What do you
want?!

 


Bang! Bang! Bang! The
incessant knocking doesn’t stop. She looks through the peephole,
but she can’t see anyone or anything.

 


Outside of her door
is an empty void and yet the knocking continues. Stacy is scared
and confused. Where is the knocking coming from?

 


What happened to the
world outside of her home? She enters the fetal position with her
back against the door. She covers her ears to try and block out the
noise of the banging.

 


She is too scared to
open her door and peer into the unknown. She is too scared of what
lies beyond. She shuts her eyes tightly and rocks back and
forth.

 


The door begins to
crack and splinter as the knocking becomes louder and louder. She
screams and quickly crawls away from the door as it bursts into
pieces. She doesn’t dare look back as she takes off running down
the hall.

 


She races up the
stairs. She doesn’t even know if she is being chased. She isn’t
sure what she’s even running from.

 


She didn’t see
anything outside the peephole. As far as she’s aware, she could
very well be running from nothing. She trips on the top step and
falls forward onto the top floor.

 


She scrambles onto
all fours and scurries back onto her feet. There are four doors
that line the hallway. This fact does not escape her as she
searches for her escape.

 


This fact gives her
great pause as she’s even more unsettled than she was a moment ago.
She lives in the house by herself. She has lived here her entire
adult life.

 


Downstairs is a
living room, a kitchen, a bathroom, and a staircase. Upstairs is a
bedroom, a guest room, and another bathroom. But now there’s
another door.

 


There’s a room where
there shouldn’t be one, and she has no idea what’s inside. She
doesn’t hear footsteps behind her, but she doesn’t dare look back.
Her heart is beating like a wild drum.

 


She sees the knob
turn on the mystery door. She is paralyzed with fear. She hears
banging on glass throughout the house.

 


Knocking on all the
windows. But why? The front door is already shattered to
pieces.

 


If anyone or anything
was trying to get into the house, then it could have already gotten
in. A matter of fact there’s already something strange inside of
her house and it seems to be right in front of her. The door starts
to creak open.

 


Panicked, she races
toward the door and presses her back against it. She tries to close
it with all her might, but the door pushes back against her. She
falls to the ground as the door opens.

 


A hand grasps her
ankle as she screams in terror. She kicks and claws the ground,
trying to resist whatever has grabbed ahold of her. But resistance
is futile as the mysterious entity pulls her through the door that
shouldn’t be.


Chapter Two

 


Through the doorway
she can see the hall of her home as she’s pulled backward by her
ankle.

 


Mysterious Voice:
Navi, close the door!

 


The door closes on
its own as the hand on Stacy’s ankle releases its grip. Stacy
stumbles to her feet toward the door, but the mysterious entity
that pulled her into this place leapfrogs over her and blocks the
exit. The entity is revealed to be an alien woman wearing a
trenchcoat.

 


Stacy: Get out of my
way!

 


Stacy tries to
wrestle the alien woman from in front of the door, but the alien
woman doesn’t budge.

 


Alien Woman: I’m
wearing a weight changer. Trying to move me is like trying to move
a building. No matter how hard you try, you’re not going to get me
to move an inch.

 


Stacy backs away from
her and gives her a perplexed look.

 


Stacy: A weight
changer?

 


Stacy snaps out of
her fear induced delirium as she starts to piece together that
something is off about her surroundings. The room she is in is far
too large to be inside of her house. In the center of the room is a
seat and a computer terminal.

 


The symbols on the
screen are like nothing she’s ever seen before. Stacy turns to the
alien woman.

 


Stacy: What’s going
on?! Where am I?! Who are you?!

 


Alien Woman: One
question at a time please.

 


Stacy: How about you
start with my first one?

 


Alien Woman: Weight
changers are special gloves I designed that alter the mass of the
wearer. You can use them to become lighter than air, or as heavy as
a skyscraper. I can make them in a variety of colors including…

 


Stacy: No! Not that
first question. I want you to tell me what’s going on here.

 


Alien Woman: Don’t
get snippy with me. You should have been more specific in the first
place.

 


Stacy: Wouldn’t you
be getting snippy if you were in my situation?

 


Alien Woman: Why
would I get snippy about my situation if I didn’t even know what my
situation was?

 


Stacy: Not knowing
what situation you’re in is exactly why I’m snippy!

 


Alien Woman: Then let
me help to enlighten you, so that you can stop yelling the roof off
this place. You are currently safely stowed away inside the Star
Bucket.

 


Stacy: The what?!

 


Alien Woman: Again
with the yelling I see. Inside voices please. This place we’re in
right now is my time ship. I named it the Star Bucket when I was a
little girl.

 


Stacy: Time ship?
What is a time ship?

 


Alien Woman: It is
what it sounds like it is. It is a ship that travels through time.
It also travels through space. I suppose a spacetime ship would be
a more fitting name. Then again we are always moving through
spacetime, even when we’re not time traveling. I actually don’t
know what a better name would be. I suppose time ship will have to
do for now.

 


Stacy: Man you sure
do like to ramble on and on.

 


Alien Woman: You ask
me and I’m going to give you a full answer. If you don’t want the
answer, then don’t ask me the question.

 


Stacy: Look I don’t
have time for you to rattle off a bunch of nonsense. I just want to
know why you brought me here and what’s happening to my home.

 


Alien Woman: Haven’t
you been listening to me? We have all the time in the world. We’re
in a time ship. Why are you in such a rush?

 


Stacy: Do you really
expect me to believe this rubbish about time ships and weight
changers?

 


Alien Woman: Yes! You
can clearly see that we are in a massive vessel. You tried to push
me out of the way and you couldn’t. Why is it so hard to believe
that you’re in a time ship?

 


Stacy: Because time
ships aren’t real! The size of this room is just some kind of weird
mirror trick and you’re just heavier than you look.

 


Alien Woman: Well
excuse me! I’ll have you know that I am quite petite, which is
partially why I made these weight changers in the first place to
give myself some extra muscle. I’ll also have you know that this
time ship is quite real and that I can prove it!

 


Stacy: Well then
prove it! Take me back to the stone age to see a dinosaur!

 


Alien Woman: I will
if we stop yelling inside the Star Bucket!

 


Stacy: Fine, fine,
fine. I’ll stop yelling.

 


The alien woman steps
away from the door. Stacy bolts toward the door.

 


Alien Woman: Navi,
keep the door closed.

 


Stacy tries to open
the door, but it fights to stay shut.

 


Stacy: Who is this
Navi person that you keep talking to and how are they keeping me
from opening the door?

 


Alien Woman: Navi is
my adopted son and the navigation circuit for the Star Bucket.

 


Stacy: Your son is a
computer chip? You sound like an utter loon.

 


Alien Woman: Oh that
makes me sound like an utter loon, and not everything else I’ve
said that you don’t believe?

 


The alien woman sits
down in front of the computer terminal and starts typing. Stacy
gives up on trying to fight the door and approaches the alien
woman.

 


Stacy: What are you
doing now and what do all those weird symbols mean?

 


Alien Woman: They are
not weird symbols. They are the language of my people, which is why
you can’t read them.

 


Stacy: Could you tell
me what they mean?

 


Alien Woman: They are
coordinates. X and y are for spatial coordinates, while z is for
time.

 


Stacy: Wouldn’t time
be a fourth coordinate like t and
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