


E S C A P E

Before me appeared what looked like the most 

awe inspiring and beautiful sunset I had ever seen. It 

was as if a thousand stars were kissing the horizon's 

edge, melting into it and each other. The light from 

each star emanated upwards and flickered wildly, 

radiating a cacophony of colors and beams that 

looked like tentacles. I couldn't believe that this 

much beauty could exist in a place like this. Yet here 

it was presenting itself to me in all its glory. 

I remembered the evening before my mission 

when I sat outside watching the sunset, pondering 

all that was to come. I recalled the doubt that 

suddenly overcame me at that moment. Was I doing 

the right thing? Would my mission succeed? Would 

the discoveries I make mean anything upon my 



return? Would there even be a home for me to 

return to? Would this journey of a lifetime be truly 

worth all the sacrifice? 

Many of my questions from that night still 

remained unanswered, but doubt in my mission, 

myself, or whatever the future held was a luxury I 

could not afford at that time. I'd been out here for 

what seemed like an eternity, cataloging all off my 

discoveries in intricate detail, recording all that can 

and can't be seen, making contact when applicable. 

And of course leaving behind a sign of my having 

been there - telling our story and letting everyone 

and everything know that we existed. 

For a split second I thought to myself I could 

stay here forever and let it all go and be completely 

happy here. All my needs were taken care of, so 

staying would be perfectly fine. This would have 

ended my mission letting someone else be the 

messenger, but I’ve already sacrificed so much, gave 

up my whole life to be one with the universe, to see, 

feel, smell and taste all of its wonders. My 



consciousness wandered briefly and i was reminded 

of one last thing: the reason i had to get home. As I 

regained focus on what lay ahead, I realized that if I 

didn't reverse thrust immediately the side effects of 

time dilation would quickly increase, gravity would 

get a permanent hold of me and i'd be lost forever. I 

had to stabilize as I found myself in the Ergosphere  1

and fast approaching the event horizon of a 

supermassive black hole.  

 The space just outside the event horizon of a spinning black hole1



 

O R I G I N S  

My species calls our home Matruria (the word 

for "Mother" in our language), one of the two 

planets supporting life in a star system on the outer 

edge of our galaxy. Our sister Planet, Fentar (the 

word for "Brother") is about half the size of 

Matruria, but has rich vegetation, water and some 

primitive forms of bacterial and animal life. 

Although Fentar had long ago lost its atmosphere 

due to its weak magnetic field, we terraformed it 

over the course of 200 cycles  to make it habitable.  2

During my time, Fentar had become the 

breadbasket of our star system. Matruria has one 

moon, which we call Adon, or "Son". The age of 

Matruria has been measured at 4.5 billion cycles, 

while Adon is much younger having formed as the 

 A cycle: 1 orbital rotation of our planet around our sun - a year2



result of a collision between Matruria and another 

protoplanet during the formation of our star 

system.  

Aside from ourselves, Matruria is home to 

about 24 million species of animal life both on land 

and in water, approximately 14 quintillion microbial 

species and several million extinct species that 

existed before our modern evolution, but whose 

existence we've recorded extensively through fossils 

and soil DNA scanning. Apparently what came 

before us was wiped out by a planet-wide 

catastrophic event , with only a few minor species 3

surviving about 18 million cycles ago.  

The rest of our star system is populated by two 

more rocky planets in orbits closer to our star and 

three gas giants, each harboring a series of moons. 

There are a series of planetoids between Fentar and 

our first gas giant along with another, much larger 

belt of asteroids and planetoids past the orbit of the 

third gas giant. Beyond that lies yet another debris 

 Our studies showed this to have been a massive asteroid impact3



field, in which we have discovered two more giant 

rocky planets, whose distorted orbital paths take up 

to 15,000 cycles each. These were completely frozen 

worlds and contained many resources of value to us 

such as minerals, metals, water and gases. 

Our evolution as a species spans 

approximately 20 million cycles, starting out as a 

creature that lived underwater and slowly made its 

way to land where it continued evolving into what 

we are now. Emerging as an intelligent species, one 

that made tools, built structures, developed 

language and eventually learned to explore its 

surroundings took place around four million cycles 

ago.  

At that time, we continued to evolve on a 

small continent on the southern tip of our planet. 

Our research has shown that no other intelligent life 

has evolved on our home world apart from us. 

During our evolution as a modern society, we have 

been fortunate, but also had to work hard to survive 



given our relatively small continent. We do not 

multiply in large numbers as our procreation cycle 

only occurs once in a lifetime and only a few of our 

females can successfully bear offspring. We do 

however have strong regenerative abilities allowing 

our bodies to heal very efficiently from injury. We 

also possess very long lifespans (approximately 470 

cycles on average per individual) and the ability to 

survive without sustenance (food or water) for up to 

seven cycles.  

We learned early on how to achieve balance 

with our surroundings in a place as small as our 

main continent by always looking to replace what 

we needed with something the land could use to 

prosper again in return. This way of life has been 

ingrained in us for eons and is also largely 

responsible for us never having had any real large 

scale conflicts, such as wars, societal divisions or a 

need to take from others as everyone's needs were 

always taken care of and our numbers were small. 

At our peak, our population was at around three 



billion individuals, spread out in our star system 

across two planets, three planetoids, three gas giant 

moons and 24 space stations orbiting each planet, 

two in their own orbits and also several along the 

outer edge of our star system. 

We explored all of Matruria and, at first, 

settled many parts of it, building cities, roads and 

creating shipping lanes. However, as time 

progressed, we learned to appreciate the unique 

beauty each continent had to offer, we also realized 

that our being there greatly disturbed the natural 

balance of each place. We were after all unique to 

our own continent, so why should we impose our 

will on and disturb other parts of our planet that 

may eventually develop intelligent life themselves?  

So our focus shifted away from our own world 

to what lay beyond it. At first, our travels to space 

were by means of chemically powered craft - 

something we quickly discovered was incredibly 

wasteful, inefficient and damaging to our world. We 

began the long process of developing more efficient 



means of transportation, ones that could either 

produce no waste or waste that was easily recycled, 

yet still propelled us to our new frontier. We decided 

to be patient, a luxury we could afford given our 

lengthy life-spans. Over the course of nearly 300 

cycles, we developed new and advanced power 

sources and developed a type of electromagnetically 

propelled craft that was able to defy gravitational 

forces and take us into space. With our sights set 

firmly on our new home amongst the stars, we took 

great care to remove all traces of ourselves from any 

land we previously occupied allowing it to re-attain 

its previous natural balance. 

As a space-faring civilization, we harvested 

resources from the surrounding asteroids, planetoids 

and many moons of our gas giants as well as the 

frozen worlds on the outer edge of our star system. 

This sustained us for a long time, but again we saw 

the balance tipping the odds against us. We were 

once again disturbing a delicate equilibrium. We had 



already started the process of harvesting energy 

from matter by accessing the incredible forces that 

held it together in the first place and around this 

time we also learned how to derive new materials 

from just about anything. We had developed the 

ability to take a piece of rock and rearrange its 

molecular structure in such a way that we ended up 

with a piece of metal, ready to use on equipment for 

example.  

Once we mastered these processes, we could 

derive energy and build things from just about any 

material in a way that created no waste, no by-

products and used that energy in the most efficient 

manner possible. We could now manufacture 

anything we needed as well as recycle it back to its 

previous state after we were done using it. This now 

gave us the ability to live and work in space in a 

manner that would never upset the balance of what 

was around us.  

Our thirst for knowledge also drove us to 

develop better and more efficient means of 



propelling ourselves forward. We knew that 

everything in space was moving away and constantly 

expanding and discovered that many of our galactic 

neighbors were traveling away from us at speeds 

that should not be possible. The preservation of 

causality does not allow anything to travel faster 

than the speed of light within the medium of space 

except, as we found out, space itself.  

At first, we experimented with a variety of 

designs, each of which required too many resources 

to work: Nuclear powered craft, Fusion engines and 

even matter/antimatter engines. Then we arrived at 

a revolutionary design, one that gave us our first 

taste of true interstellar travel. I’m greatly 

simplifying the incredibly complex engineering 

behind this technology. In essence, our new drive 

allowed us to warp or mutate the fabric of space 

itself allowing us to use space as a type of conveyor. 

Our advanced knowledge of matter and energy 

conversion allowed us to achieve this effect by 

creating a negative matter energy density field 



around a craft that contracted the fabric of space in 

front of it and re-expanded it at the aft. This shifted 

space around the craft and let us travel at speeds 

greater than light without violating the laws of 

physics. We called this new form of space travel a 

“jump”. 

 Despite our new ability to reach distant parts 

of our galaxy, the new drive technology had 

limitations we simply could not overcome. Needless 

to say, a highly advanced species such as ours still 

faced problems whose solutions were beyond its 

grasp. While we were able to travel faster than light, 

the inside of our “bubble” endured incredible forces, 

such as massive heat build-up. After a time, this heat 

had to be dispersed and while we were able to 

convert most of it to storable energy, the ratio of 

what we could store to what was building up was 

out of balance. After traveling a maximum distance 

of around 5,000 light-cycles , we had to stop. 4

Stopping was another matter as well. Having 

 A light-year, or the distance light travels over the course a full solar year4



tremendous amounts of energy built up during our 

journey, meant that stopping would release that 

energy all at once. This had the potential to destroy 

our destination as well as ourselves. Therefore, once 

a destination had been calculated and we jumped, 

we spent the last 25% of our trip slowing down by 

regulating the amount of negative mass used to 

create our means of travel. This, coupled with our 

harvesting the built-up energy, resulted in a very 

gentle dispersal of heat and energy once we arrived 

at our destination. Over time, we learned more 

efficient ways to harvest and store the energy build 

up resulting in a completely smooth and nearly 

undetectable method of exiting a jump. 

We felt that we finally had the universe in our 

grasp and at first, we were patient in our exploration 

efforts, but soon became greedy to see more than 

what we had been able to see and without the 

limitations of our jump technology. Our leap into 

interstellar space unknown changed our culture, our 



view of the universe and that of ourselves. We knew 

that we had to keep exploring and researching new 

technologies, ones that could enable us to move pas 

any travel limitations and allow us to see the 

universe in a profound new way.  



 

E P I P H A N Y  

Over the course of many of our exploration 

missions, we learned to develop a greeting and 

language that could be understood universally. 

Before jumping to a star system that had the 

potential to harbor life or an advanced civilization, 

we used highly advanced visual and radio telescopes 

as well as inferometers to scan a star system visually, 

for certain types of radiation or communication 

signals as well as traces of certain chemicals in the 

atmospheres of those planets deemed most likely to 

support life.  

As an example, for planets like our own that 

contained an oxygen and nitrogen atmosphere, we 

scanned for carbon dioxide levels and certain types 

of radiation such as that left behind by primitive 

nuclear weaponry. Yes, even as a peaceful species 



that had never experienced conflict, we were very 

familiar with the destructive power of the atom.  

When scanning other star systems and their 

planets, on many occasions we found either strong 

radiation or extreme concentrations of carbon 

dioxide in the atmosphere, leading us to conclude 

that whatever intelligent live once existed there had 

destroyed itself.  

After cataloging thousands of worlds like this, 

we no longer deemed it necessary to travel to any 

such place for detailed scans since we already had 

sufficient evidence as to what may have happened. 

It’s astounding just how much intelligent life in our 

galaxy alone existed just long enough to wipe itself 

out.  

If however, we found a good balance of trace 

elements and carbon dioxide (for carbon based 

lifeforms such as ourselves), little radiation and 

strong indications of electro-magnetic activity whose 

patterns were mathematical in origin, we would 

travel there for further study. While performing 



detailed, on location scans, we made sure to hide 

ourselves completely from any scanning equipment 

by remaining cloaked using a type of light-bending 

shield. 

Upon discovering a civilization whose profile 

from our detailed scans qualified them for contact, 

we first sent a series of numerical sequences 

followed by mathematical proofs that would lead to 

formulas. The intention here was to speak the 

language of math and establish a baseline for 

contact.  

If a civilization understood the first message, 

the formulas had to be solved to see that the new 

species had a firm grasp on higher math, the laws of 

physics as well as quantum physics. These were no 

simple math problems either, but instead required a 

thorough understanding of the fabric of space, time, 

matter and life in a way that only an advanced 

civilization could. If a civilization failed this first 

test, we left them with the knowledge that they were 

not alone, but that they would need time to continue 



growing their knowledge and understanding of the 

world around them before continuing contact with 

us. Then, unbeknownst to them, we left a marker 

behind, one that could easily be discovered once 

they reached a more technologically evolved state. 

The marker was a micro-satellite equipped with a 

low power quantum computing unit, navigational 

and stabilization systems and a small matter/energy 

conversion system. It was kept in a high, 

geostationary orbit around a planet and only 

powered up to maintain position, avoid space debris 

or to avoid detection by less technologically 

advanced means than what was deemed necessary 

for contact. It also contained our greeting and 

served as an access point to re-establish contact once 

it had been discovered using the correct means and 

scanning technology.  

Before my mission began only two out of 748 

previously contacted species found their markers 

and continued contact with us, while 500 of those 



species succumbed to what was already too common 

in the galaxy: self destruction. 

On the rare occasion that a newly discovered 

species passed our initial test, communication then 

continued by using our shared understanding to 

build a type of binary language. Using this language, 

we built an interpreter program. The term 

interpreter is intentional here as the program served 

to translate while preserving meaning and context. 

With the interpreter an alien civilization could input 

commands in their language, which would then be 

rendered to us as something we could understand. 

The program could interpret any type of 

communication input: visual (motion, light), written 

forms, sound, physical (for example, manipulating 

matter such as fluids in a certain pattern), telepathic 

or any combination of the five. We could now 

establish a vocabulary, further communicate 

meaning, intent, context, grammatical structure and 

abstractions. To the untrained observer, this process 

may seem tedious, time consuming and very 



complex, but during contact with a sufficiently 

advanced civilization this process took mere 

seconds. 

On one of our missions we discovered a 

species that actually lived in open space inside a 

strange, spherical nebula that enveloped their twin 

suns - this phenomenon coupled with unusual 

electromagnetic patterns was the reason we traveled 

there for further scans in the first place. The nebula 

was comprised of Oxygen, Argon, Nitrogen and trace 

gases, with Argon being the most prevalent. More 

detailed scans revealed traces of a planet once 

having been in orbit and we also found evidence of a 

long gone and very large ring-like structure. The 

beings occupying this place curiously had no name 

for themselves, so we called them "The 

Atmospherians".  

To our surprise, they detected us despite our 

light-bending cloak shield and made contact using 

their own version of our greeting. Apparently these 



beings were more advanced than us. Once we 

established communication and began to learn their 

history, we found out that they almost ended in 

annihilation having depleted their planet of all its 

resources, millennia of war, diseases and famine 

with only their space stations and asteroid mining 

facilities being able to sustain their kind.  

Their ability to travel into space and harvest 

resources from their star system was their only 

saving grace as what was left of their once beautiful 

home had been torn apart and ravaged over the 

course of over 700 cycles and re-engineered into a 

ring-world. This process was fraught with even more 

conflict over how to build the ring, who would get 

the most space and so on. It is truly surprising that 

despite their violent nature they were able to 

advance to this stage at all, yet using the remnants 

of their planet, which was nearly four times the size 

of our own, they had enough raw material for such a 

massive engineering endeavor. They were now able  



to harness the power of their twin suns to build, 

reshape and structure.  

Once the ring was completed and the dust of 

countless wars had finally settled, they experienced 

a sort of cultural revolution brought on by the fact 

that they had destroyed all that gave them life. Now 

with their planet completely gone, they were 

ashamed of how they had gotten to this point. This 

revolution set them on a path of leaving behind 

pursuits for material gain, ownership, class divisions, 

their destructive tendencies (mostly) and especially 

pseudo-scientific pursuits such as religion.  

Having laid down these shackles, they were 

finally able to begin building a stable society that 

sought to exist peacefully and pursue a deeper 

knowledge of the universe.

Their physiology also changed over many 

generations adapting to low and zero gravity 

environments. Those living in zero gravity, 

eventually won out over those that lived in the ring-

world. As it turned out, their species was nearly 



doomed again, this time by a genetic defect 

amplified by gravity, but nearly eradicated in those 

that lived entirely in the weightlessness of space.  

This defect was brought on by years of 

chemical and nuclear warfare in their past having 

mutated their DNA. Their experience gained over 

many generations of engineering their ring-world 

coupled with many cycles of newfound scientific 

knowledge, enabled them to create a "bubble" of 

livable space with air they could breathe. This new 

type of structure was also contained by an absolutely 

efficient and near infinitely powered shield, thus 

containing the atmosphere. From a distance, their 

home looked like a giant fuzzy star with a distinct 

blue halo on its outer edges. They dismantled and 

disassembled the ring-world in order to engineer 

and build the support and power structures needed 

to contain their new living space.

Their bodies were roughly three meters in 

length, slender and covered by a series of 



interlocking plates, a remnant of them having 

evolved from a type of insect. As such, they also had 

six faceted eyes and anywhere from six to twelve 

appendages with two of them used for manipulating 

objects. Four of these appendages were winglike in 

appearance and allowed them to move about their 

zero-gravity environment. Because they occupied 

such a large area and were usually great distances 

apart, they communicated through a type of 

telepathy, but were able to vocalize certain sounds 

when in close proximity to each other.  

They shared our ability to manipulate matter 

and harness energy from it allowing them to create 

what they needed: air, food, water, as well as 

technology and the energy to power it. Whatever 

waste was produced was immediately transformed 

for further use. The Atmospherians were, due to 

their aforementioned evolution from insects, better 

shielded from radiation and had the longest life-

spans of any species we had so far encountered 

being able to live up to 10,000 cycles. Parallel to 



them building their new living space, they 

genetically re-engineered themselves to live this 

long. While they were completely self-governed, 

they had strict rules about the number of offspring 

they could produce and when. There was no gender 

in their species, so offspring could come from 

anyone. Their telepathic abilities allowed them to 

share all of their knowledge with each other all the 

way up to an individual's death. When a member of 

their society died, the body was immediately 

disassembled and recycled into anything they 

needed. 

In our exchange of knowledge, the 

Atmospherians revealed to us that they had 

developed a way of traveling through space similar 

to ours at first, but then discovered a new way to 

harness energy and travel even faster than before. 

This involved the use of vacuum energy, which 

yielded near infinite amounts of power - enough to 

bend the fabric of space in such a way that travel 

would be instantaneous through a type of conduit, 



or secondary space. Contrary to this amazing 

discovery, the Atmospherians had abandoned space 

travel long ago. While this may seem illogical, given 

their desire to pursue knowledge, their reason was 

that they had seen all they wanted to see and had no 

further need to travel. They also recognized that 

they still possessed within themselves an instinct for 

conquest, conflict and malice - something that I 

mentioned before almost became their undoing.  

Having realized their potential to cause more 

bad than good in the galaxy, they concluded that 

focusing their efforts on maintaining a stable and 

peaceful society was more important and best 

accomplished in their own star system as a 

collective. 

Aside from a new way of harnessing energy, 

there was something else about their form of space 

travel that would lead us to a breakthrough. They 

had developed the ability to remain suspended in 

the secondary space for an indefinite amount of 

time. They called this secondary space the hyper-



realm. Within the hyper-realm, one had access to a 

network where, with the proper knowledge and 

equipment, any point in the universe could be 

reached instantly. The only disadvantage of the 

hype-realm was that it contained no usable energy.  

So, any ship entering this place would need to 

contain an emergency payload of energy rich 

materials.  

Another unusual aspect of the hyper-realm 

was that it was completely devoid of time. There 

was no beginning, no end and also no entropy. 

While in the hyper-realm, a traveler could actually 

observe time like a river flowing above them. Even 

though they no longer traveled through space, the 

Atmospherians could and would still access the 

hyper-realm for a type of ultra meditation. We 

reasoned that they employed this technique as a way 

of controlling their still volatile psyche, or perhaps 

something else. 

Being able to see the flow of time in they 

hyper-realm could also allow for time travel and 



while this is correct it was something that the 

Atmospherians warned us about. Time, to them, was 

the ultimate resource, the ultimate frontier, but also 

the ultimate weapon. They felt that no civilization, 

no matter how advanced, could ever be disciplined 

enough to handle something so dangerous and 

powerful. They realized this once they were on the 

cusp of being able to access different points in time 

and immediately abandoned their work to protect 

themselves from misusing it. Given their violent 

history, this was a good decision. To ensure that no 

one else could ever recover their work on this, they 

took careful steps to eliminate any research 

regarding the subject. How they accomplished this 

was something they did not share with us and 

probably for good reason. 

Through our contact with the Atmospherians, 

we had finally found the leap we so long sought, yet 

attaining this knowledge would not come easy. We 

were after all considered to be a somewhat less 



technologically advanced species than them, so we 

needed to earn the right to use the technology by 

learning to understand a new level of math. We 

spent over 300 cycles studying under our new 

friends, patiently learning and mastering every 

aspect of their incredibly complex calculations, new 

proofs and theorems and an even deeper 

understanding of quantum mechanics than we ever 

had before. At the same time, we shared our 

inherent knowledge of attaining equilibrium with 

our surroundings, as well as many aspects of our 

culture. We didn't think this would be of much 

technological value to them, but we gave them what 

we could. They had a strong desire to learn more 

about our culture and heritage than any 

technological discoveries.  

What was it about our culture they found so 

interesting and convinced these beings to take us in 

as the students of so many powerful new 

technologies? It was our deeply ingrained way of 

maintaining existential balance and the knowledge 



of how to attain it. We realized that their goal for 

reaching a new level of existence and being at peace 

with themselves and their surroundings outweighed 

any further technological advancements. We 

concluded that something one civilization 

discovered along their evolutionary path was the key 

that could help another civilization progress forward 

and vice versa.  

One of the elder Atmospherians shared with us  

a beautiful sentiment: The Universe had ordained all 

life as pieces of a puzzle that when put together in 

the correct order could lead each piece one step 

closer to attaining a higher state of existence.  

Once we learned how to use our new 

discovery correctly and responsibly, we left our new 

friends in peace. While limited, we maintained 

contact with them for many cycles. 



 

R E S H A P E  

Space travel is not something a living entity 

can undertake without risk and sacrifice. As we 

explored and settled the planets in our star system, 

we discovered the many physical problems a body 

must endure from time spent exposed to cosmic 

radiation, lack of gravity and abnormalities in the 

circadian rhythm. The biggest challenge of course 

was that related to mental health. Even though we 

had always been few in number and enjoyed a fair 

bit of solitude, we still required a certain degree of 

companionship and mental exercises as well as other 

intellectually challenging activities to keep us from 

going insane.  

All of our technology like radiation suits, 

cryogenic sleep or better and faster drive technology, 

coupled with our own physical advantages couldn't 



keep us from losing our minds on long journeys, or 

while being left nearly alone on a new planet. We 

didn't just want to explore our galaxy or nearby 

galaxies, but to travel beyond all that and we 

realized that our ships were too inefficient and 

prone to too many unforeseeable problems when 

this far away from any of our established 

settlements.  

Because of our physiology, reproductive cycles 

and therefore small population, we later concluded 

that solitary travel was the most efficient way posing 

the least amount of risk. Physically and mentally 

however, we still had to evolve further, but this time 

artificially rather than naturally. We were hungry for 

more and we had become impatient. So, over the 

course of 600 cycles we developed genetic 

enhancements that freed us from many of our 

psychological pitfalls. We programmed those 

changes into the DNA of our offspring, thus creating 

a better version of ourselves. Being able to “edit” 



ourselves this way, was something we learned from 

our friends, the Atmospherians. 

We were well acquainted with all the dangers 

our region of explored space had to offer: Gamma 

ray bursts, extreme temperatures, radiation of 

varying types and intensities, gravitational 

anomalies and much much more. Traveling beyond 

that carried with it even more risks, such as 

previously unknown types of radiation and perhaps 

even unforeseen changes in the laws of physics 

themselves.  

Early in our research, one solution we 

considered was to send robotic craft out into the 

unknown. They could be built relatively quickly and 

equipped with artificial intelligence allowing them 

to make quick decisions based on scans of their 

surroundings and return home once their mission 

had ended. There was however one factor that kept 

us from following through on this idea and it was 

our immense pride as a species and our desire to 



experience space for ourselves versus having a 

machine do it for us.  

Eventually we found a path to a solution to 

our problem and it had been right in front of us for a 

while. It was simple and already in use. At the time 

it was used as a tool as well as for entertainment. A 

device that would, in a way, project a user's 

consciousness to a location of their choice where 

they would inhabit an artificial body allowing them 

to move about and experience sensations such as 

touch, taste, sound, temperature and even pain as if 

they were really there. There were of course 

safeguards in place so that a user could only feel 

pain up to a certain threshold. They could explore 

environments otherwise considered hostile to any 

life form and without the constraints of a radiation 

suit. In its application as a tool, this technology was 

used for the most dangerous of situations where 

detailed scientific sans had to be performed in close 

proximity. It was also not without its limitations. 



Before any projecting could take place, the probe or 

body as it were, had to be transported to its 

destination. Then it could be remotely guided to its 

destination. Depending on the subject and dangers 

involved, projection-based study could then 

commence from within a safe distance, or in cases 

where a probe could be safely left in a location for 

longer periods of time, from any of our settled 

locations or stations. This limitation disqualified the 

technology for deep space travel, but the part about 

being able to project a consciousness was a vital first 

step in our understanding of how the mind truly 

works and how much further the process could be 

developed. An interesting anomaly of this 

technology was that some users had long reported a 

feeling of actually being transferred instead of 

simply being projected. They claimed that they felt 

completely removed from their biological bodies and 

becoming the artificial one as if it were their own. 

This was contrary to the generally accepted 

experience where a user could still feel a connection 



to their home surroundings while projecting. At first, 

many of our scientists dismissed this as a trick of the 

mind. Yet, some wondered if this was indeed the 

clue we had been looking for. Perhaps there was 

something more to these experiences that could 

reveal a previously hidden answer. 

Yes, we sought to completely remove ourselves 

from the constraints of our physical, biological and 

ultimately fallible bodies and seat our minds in 

something new, something that could withstand all 

the unknown dangers that the unknown had to offer. 

Using the projection technology as our basis, we 

began to develop and test different ways of scanning 

a consciousness beyond simple brainwave patterns. 

We had to find that which truly defined an 

individual in its entirety so that we could transfer it 

for practical use allowing someone to become a 

spacecraft versus just inhabiting it and then 

controlling it over great distances. This was the 

solution we were looking for and we devoted all of 

our resources to finding the answer. 



We already had many cycles of experience 

enhancing and changing ourselves to suit our needs, 

so body modification was nothing new. Our brains 

had already been rewired to not reject any of the 

changes we made to ourselves, so adapting to a 

completely artificial body was not a challenge we 

had to face. The challenge was finding that which 

we called "The Living Core", a system of complex 

entangled particles that formed the basis of what is a 

living consciousness. This was the answer that had 

remained hidden and thus far only appeared as this  

side-effect of something used to entertain ourselves. 

A team of Scientists spent many cycles 

measuring and recording individuals as they 

attempted to recreate their transfer experience and 

gain access to their Living Cores. Many of the 

experiments surprisingly yielded no results. In our 

haste, we found that we had overlooked one of the 

basic principles of quantum mechanics: Once 

observed actively, a particle would change its 

“intent”. As our scanning technology advanced, 



becoming increasingly sensitive and we developed 

better and more advanced quantum computers, we 

were finally able to observe a Living Core passively 

causing it not to change its behavior. For the first 

time, we were able to “see” consciousness in all its 

glory.  

Now that we knew what a consciousness was 

and how to “grab” it, we had to focus our efforts on 

building a construct in which to house it, once 

transferred. The closest description for this construct 

that you may be able to relate to is that of a 

positronic brain, but with some major differences. 

Our version of a positronic brain was a meta-

material gel housed in a completely radiation proof 

shell, that was also constructed from a meta 

material. This would allow the shell to create as 

little or as many data connections as needed on 

demand, but also completely shield itself from 

unauthorized data port access during a catastrophic 

event. The gel was essentially an artificial neuron 

cluster that could adapt and restructure as needed to 



allow for the most efficient storage of memories, as 

well as highly optimized data processing. While the 

shell could sustain optimal operating temperatures 

without external power for up to 100 cycles, all 

components of the positronic brain were stasis ready 

and could lie dormant indefinitely. Once exposed to 

an external energy source, such as sun light for 

example, the brain could re-awaken and store 

energy for another 100 cycles. What this means is 

that following an absolute catastrophic failure of the 

host body, our Positronic Brain could exist in space 

and use it’s meta-material shell to re-construct a new 

body and energy harvesting system. This gave us a 

virtually indestructible and efficient method for 

housing a living consciousness. 

However, simply transferring a consciousness 

into a positronic brain was impossible without first 

establishing a framework for the consciousness to 

occupy. The gel on its own could not provide this. 

Because of our extensive knowledge developing 

artificial intelligence (A.I.), we had a starting point 



from which we could “grow” a framework that a 

living consciousness could then later inhabit and 

easily restructure after completion of a transfer.  

Artificial intelligence on its own can serve a 

number of purposes as along as pre-programmed 

boundaries are in place to keep it focused on 

whatever task it was designed for. For our positronic 

brain framework, we developed a self aware A.I. 

that could be exposed to all of the same 

psychological impulses as us. This included emotions 

such as love & hate, passion, senses such as sound, 

sight and taste as well as sexuality. We had to ensure 

that the A.I. could reason and form responses based 

on experience, but the most important impulse the 

A.I. had to have was an instinct and desire for self 

preservation. This would create the basis of a type of 

protective sub-framework to ensure the a 

consciousness would remain stable and not reject 

the positronic brain. The A.I. was housed in a non-

meta-material shell and body and lived among us. 

This we felt, would allow us to interact with it and it 



with us, letting it progress naturally, while we also 

kept a close eye on it. We worked for many cycles to 

“train” the A.I. and had it turn into something we 

could no longer distinguish from ourselves. We had 

to be absolutely convinced that it was a real 

conscious being. Once the framework was grown, 

we had a structure we could map and then imprint 

on the gel of a new positronic brain. Benevolence 

and a strong passion for exploration have always 

been a strong point of our kind and this was 

reflected in the A.I.’s psyche as well. After learning 

of its purpose, we assured it of a guaranteed life 

amongst our kind as a member of our civilization. 

However, we kept safeguards in place so that it 

could never develop an overinflated sense of 

superiority and turn agains us. 

We could now focus our attention on the more 

meditative and psychological aspects of our 

consciousness transfer. This is the part where an 

individual would spend many cycles training 



themselves to become untethered from their physical 

body. During this time we could monitor the 

consciousness (passively, of course) and then 

carefully guide it to its new host. Additionally, we 

could now also edit a mind and eliminate the need 

for certain biological processes such as sustenance 

intake, or our bodies' natural method of recycling 

and expelling waste as well as the inherent 

expectation of the fixed physical shapes of our 

bodies. 

This accomplishment helped us conquer a new 

world of knowledge and as we would find out later, 

it was a key step in not just our evolution as a 

species, but also a distinction that would allow us to 

become part of something much bigger than we 

could have ever considered. While we felt that we 

had reached a new stage of existence, we also 

understood the cost. All the physical enhancements 

available to us, gene editing, meditation and 

psychological preparation and even our unending 

thirst for knowledge could not prepare us for 



sacrificing everything that defines a being: leaving 

behind your physical body to become something 

else, something utterly new and foreign all while 

realizing that there may be no going back. Despite 

all our efforts editing a mind and artificially 

preparing it for a transfer into a new vessel, this 

deep seated instinct eluded us. This ultimate 

sacrifice became the dividing line between those that 

chose to stay in our corner of the universe and those 

that were willing to leave it all behind and explore 

the infinite realm. 



L O N E  C O M P A N I O N  

Using our newfound ability to transfer our 

minds, we began the task of designing and building 

our new host bodies - our spacecraft. To say that this 

was a marvel of engineering is an understatement. 

Measuring approximately fifteen meters in diameter, 

the craft was a perfect sphere. It was equipped with 

a full positronic matrix including six redundant 

matrices should anything catastrophic happen. It 

was outfitted with primary, secondary and tertiary 

quantum computing units and the entire structure 

was made from AI supported meta materials and 

matter/energy conversion units. At any sign of 

danger, the AI’s could quickly scan the threat and 

construct a deterrent. The entire craft was built to 

convert vacuum energy as well as any other usable 

forms of energy, such as matter and solar, wherever 

and whenever needed. The AI units were fully 



tethered to the positronic matrix and could only 

function in the presence of a living core. 

The craft also functioned as a one trillion 

faceted eye allowing for omnidirectional scanning 

over both short and long distances. Because we used 

hyper jumps, a directional drive was not part of the 

core configuration. But, due to the meta materials 

used, a craft could quickly convert, or morph into 

any shape for powered directional travel, 

atmospheric flight, or into a land craft or even a 

body with legs to move about a planet for more 

“personal” exploration.  

In its default configuration, the craft was 

perfectly smooth and non-reflective. Using our 

advanced material science, no space was wasted as 

the craft had a near absolute density with every bit 

of its make up being utilized. Due to our 

consciousness editing, we had no need for 

sustenance or waste expulsion. While this craft 

would become the new "you", a part of yourself still 

felt isolated from it, but in a manner where you 



became your own companion in a way. For those of 

us that successfully passed our training exercises, 

this aspect of the transfer and existence in our new 

host bodies was the one thing we still had to 

maintain absolute control over. With a strong mental  

discipline and time however, this became second 

nature. 

Before we embarked on the biggest journey 

ever taken, we spent many cycles testing our new 

craft. Some of the early short term mission returnees 

were even able to resume normal lives again in their 

once cryogenically preserved bodies, while others 

chose willingly to be transferred into android bodies 

instead. These individuals now felt more at home in 

a non-biological body and wanted to continue living 

this way. For some however, the journey ended 

almost immediately after it began. Hyper-jumps are 

a confusing mess of sight and sound, time dilation 

effects and gravitational forces unlike anything ever 

seen. A positronic matrix protected by force fields 

and layers of highly advanced radiation shielding 



was not enough to protect a weak mind. So, as many 

of our early missions took the jump into the hyper-

realm, for some, their consciousness dissolved into 

chaos, despite all their training and mental 

discipline. All of the sensations overwhelmed them 

to the point where their minds developed a sort of 

anti-virus to protect them, which instead turned on 

them and destroyed all that was left of their psyche. 

This catastrophic event, and loss of a living core was 

then detected by an emergency AI sub-matrix, 

triggering a return protocol. While the craft returned 

intact, it no longer contained any recognizable traces 

of consciousness and only served to unload the 

automatically gathered telemetry from their 

journeys. While these incidents were devastating, 

they were fairly isolated and we considered them an 

acceptable risk.

My own mission began just like countless 

others before mine and undoubtedly many after it. 

Training, or a full cycle of relaxation, meditation, 

psychological exercises and physical preparation (so 



that we could cryogenically preserve our bodies in 

top shape) for what may very well be the longest 

and toughest journey ever taken.  

For me, the desire to be part of the cosmos, to 

experience it for all its beauty, to see it and touch it 

despite any potential chaos outweighed any concern 

over my mental stability or even my ability to ever 

return to my body. I knew exactly what i wanted and 

felt that I had the discipline to endure anything. 

Growing up, I had very little in the way of social 

connections, having never really developed a useful 

way to interact with others outside of scientific and 

engineering pursuits. I was in many ways, an 

outsider and a bit of an anomaly.  

Parental guidance and familial relationships 

were mostly a thing of the past anyways in our 

culture. We had spent many cycles breeding such 

dependencies out of ourselves and we were born 

fully conscious and ready to learn. Still, many of us 

chose to pursue relationships as a way of keeping 

some distant part of our cultural heritage alive.  



I always felt most at peace in the presence of 

science and research. I took solace in finding 

answers to the unknown and set aside any desire to 

maintain traditions or relationships. I could never 

relinquish my focus on what lay beyond that which 

we could see, touch or smell. I wanted to go beyond 

the beyond, but also become part of it. For me, the 

universe was life, its meaning, its beginning and its 

end. One might say that regardless of any training 

and time spent enduring it, i was born ready.  



 

I M P A S S E  

I managed to stabilize myself and now found 

myself staring down the absolute nothingness of the 

massive singularity. What started as a beautiful 

sight, was now a truly terrifying place. To say that 

you're looking at a black hole is a contradiction as 

looking requires the presence of photons bouncing 

off your scanners. Here there was nothing to look at, 

so the act of scanning what cannot be scanned 

almost drove my equipment to the point of failure - 

something I was not expecting.  

Being in the chaotic Ergosphere and despite 

my care not to get too close to the event horizon, I 

could feel gravitational forces tugging at me. This 

was no ordinary Ergosphere and therefore only 

served as a temporary harbor. My instrumentations 

and navigational sensors were becoming 



increasingly confused and started relaying distorted 

measurements of my surroundings. I also began to 

detect abnormalities in the structure of my craft and 

now knew i had to leave this place in spite of its 

wealth of scientific discoveries. One question 

remained, how? In my confusion about where I was, 

I veered too close to the event horizon and started 

feeling its grip on me. I was now unable to gain any 

rotational energy from the black hole by converting 

to a powered craft and increasing my speed. I also 

began to detect the effects of time dilation. What 

seemed like normal time to me, must have started to 

look like slow motion to someone a mere light-cycle 

behind me. I knew little time was left before this 

place would trap me forever. 

The increasing gravitational forces of the 

singularity began slowly tearing at me. My sensors 

indicated dangerous levels of material stress all over 

me, but seeing as they were partially damaged, the 

readings were unreliable. My chronometers starting 



acting up, reading different times along the width 

and length of my craft. The shape of my once 

spherical body also began to change and it would 

only be a matter of seconds before I would be slowly 

and agonizingly torn apart, atom by atom. Every 

part of me, every sensor, every bit of equipment 

began to sound alarms, had stopped working 

completely, or malfunctioned as this ultimate force 

started to welcome me in its infinite embrace, one so 

inescapable that not even time could avoid it.  

My AI sub-matrix had tried and failed a trillion 

times already to compensate any way it could. The 

meta materials encompassing me began to loose 

cohesion and many of the AI’s began to fail. Then I 

could feel my consciousness begin to slip ever so 

slightly. It was as if something was tearing apart my 

living core, one quantum particle at a time. It was 

now or never. What I was about to do was risky and 

perhaps even impossible, but I knew I could not end 

this way. I had come too far, seen and experienced 



too much. Any feeling of tranquility i experienced a 

mere nano second before, had now vanished. 

Over my long journey I discovered something 

so profound, so profound and transcending, it could 

propel my civilization into a state of being unlike 

anything ever imagined. The significance of my 

discovery was of utmost importance and I had to 

escape this place now before all would be lost. With 

mere moments left, I realized the incredible power 

of what was before me. This was place was not an 

absence of everything, but an abundant matter and 

energy object with infinite density. I had no idea if it 

would even work, but using whatever semi-

functioning part of me was left, I managed to tap 

into the power of the black hole and initiated a 

jump. 

End Of Zero  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