ALPHAD

1



Prologue

Dr. Eleanor "Ellie" Mann adjusted the seals on her experimental suit, her heart pounding with a mix of
excitement and trepidation. The lab was silent except for the soft hum of machinery, a testament to
years of tireless research. The project, code-named "Nexus 2," was her brainchild—a revolutionary
attempt to combat Earth's escalating resource crisis. The theory was simple yet audacious: shrinking
technology could significantly reduce the demand for space, food, and energy. The implications were
staggering. The world had never been more desperate for a solution, and Ellie was determined to
deliver one.

Her husband, Dr. Daniel D. Mann, stood nearby, his brow furrowed with concern. Though equally
brilliant in his field of quantum physics, Dan’s focus was always on safety. They had spent countless
late nights debating the risks, and now that the first human trial was moments away, his unease was
palpable.

“Ellie, are you absolutely sure about this?”” Dan asked, his voice low but steady. “We could run another
round of simulations first.”

Ellie turned to him, her eyes glinting with determination behind the suit’s visor. “Dan, we’ve run every
test imaginable. The math checks out. If we wait any longer, we’re just stalling. The world needs this.
We need this.”

Dan nodded reluctantly, stepping back to the control panel. “I’ve synced the suit’s quantum stabilizers
to the lab’s dimensional anchor. If anything feels off, abort immediately. Promise me.”

“I promise,” she said, offering him a reassuring smile. “Let’s make history, baby.”

Ellie stepped into the activation chamber, the metallic walls shimmering as the system powered up.
Dan’s fingers flew across the console, initiating the sequence. A cascade of energy enveloped Ellie, the
air crackling with raw potential.

But then, something went wrong.

The stabilizers faltered, their readings spiking into the red. Before Dan could react, the chamber was
consumed by a blinding flash of light. When it subsided, Ellie was gone.

Dan stared at the empty chamber, horror clawing at his chest. The data streams on the monitor were
chaotic but clear—FEllie’s coordinates had shifted, not just in size but in dimensional alignment. She
was no longer in their world.

It didn’t take long for Dan to make his decision.

Fueled by desperation and love, he recalibrated the system, replicating the exact parameters Ellie had
used. He suited up, his hands trembling but resolute. With a deep breath, he stepped into the chamber.



Moments later, he emerged in a world unlike anything he had ever imagined.

Dan’s suit systems synced with the environment, feeding him crucial data. It was clear: he was in a
second dimension—a parallel existence with its own rules and dangers. Somewhere in this alien
expanse, Ellie was out there. Alone.

He clenched his fists, his resolve hardening. He hadn’t just come here as a scientist but as a husband.

“Hold on, Ellie,” Dan whispered into the empty air. “I’m coming for you.”



The instant Dan stepped through the dimensional gateway, his senses were overwhelmed by a strange,
stark contrast. Everything around him was black and white, as if the world had been drained of color.
The sky was a gradient of soft whites with jagged streaks of black, and the ground beneath him
shimmered with an unnatural slab. A sharp chill hung in the air, carrying with it an electric hum that
made his skin crawl.

He activated his suit’s environmental scanner, which whirred to life with soft clicks. The readings were
unlike anything he had seen before—shifts in gravity, strange energy signatures, and organic movement
patterns all pointed to a place alive and dangerous.

But none of that mattered. Ellie was here somewhere, and he was going to find her.

As he began to walk, the monotone landscape started to reveal its intricacies. Sharp-edged slabs jutted
out of the ground. In the distance, shadowy figures moved. They were humanoid, their movements
fluid and deliberate. Cautiously, Dan approached.

One of the figures turned to him, its face featureless. Its body shifted like flowing ink, giving it an
ethereal quality. The creature regarded him silently before tilting its head as if curious.

Dan raised a hand, his suit translating his words. “I’m looking for someone. A human woman. Like me.
Have you seen her?”

The figure paused, then spoke in a voice that was both melodic and dissonant, as though multiple tones
overlapped. “The new one. She has been taken.”

Dan’s breath hitched. “Taken? By who?”

“The Ruler,” the figure replied. Its arm extended, impossibly long, pointing toward the horizon. “She is
with him now.”

Dan followed the direction of its gesture. In the distance, silhouetted against the monotone sky, loomed
a towering structure—that seemed to pulse with dark energy. His chest tightened. Ellie was there. She
had to be.

“How do I get there?” he asked urgently.

The figure stepped closer, its form flickering. “The path lies ahead, but it is not a path for mortals. The
Ruler’s underlings guard the way, and they will not let you pass without a trial. You will face them.”

Dan squared his shoulders. “I’ll face whatever I have to. Just tell me how to reach the Ruler.”

The figure hesitated. “Few who take this journey ever return. You will climb, fall, fight, and endure.
The path will twist through the depths of shadow and rise to the heights of peril. Will you persist?”

Dan’s voice was firm. “I don’t have a choice. I’'m not leaving without her.”
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The figure slowly stepped aside, gesturing to a narrow opening between two jagged cliffs. “Then go.
Follow the shifting way. Forward, up, down, and back. Trust yourself, and you may yet reach the
human.”

Dan nodded, his heart pounding with determination. Without another word, he started forward.

The path was grueling from the start. It led him through uneven terrain where sharp slabs jutted out like
teeth, forcing him to tread carefully. At times, the ground dropped away into gaping chasms, and he had
to leap across with only his suit’s enhancements keeping him stable. The eerie silence of the dimension
was broken only by the crunch of his boots on the ground and the occasional crackle of unseen energy
in the distance.

He climbed upward, scaling jagged walls with his suit’s climbing claws. The effort burned his muscles,
but he pressed on, the image of Ellie driving him forward. The higher he climbed, the more treacherous
the path became. The walls were slick black, and his grip slipped more than once, sending his heart
racing as he fought to maintain his hold.

When he reached the top, the path leveled briefly, giving him a chance to catch his breath. But the
reprieve was short-lived. A steep descent awaited him, the ground falling away into a dark abyss. He
steeled himself and leapt, the suit absorbing the impact as he landed on a narrow ledge below.

The descent continued, forcing him to leap downward again and again, each jump more precarious than
the last. Finally, he reached a plateau, but the path led backward, snaking through a series of narrow
tunnels. The air grew colder, and the walls seemed to close in, pressing on his senses.

Emerging from the tunnels, Dan found himself facing a series of cliffs that stretched high into the white
sky. He looked up, his visor calculating the best route. It would be a grueling climb. Taking a deep
breath, he began his ascent.

The climb was relentless, testing every ounce of his strength and focus. He reached for handholds. He
had to double back more than once, finding alternative routes when the path ahead became impassable.
At one point, he nearly lost his footing entirely, dangling precariously before pulling himself back up.

When he finally reached the top, he was greeted by an expansive plain dotted with jagged, shadowy
structures. The ruler’s domain was closer now, its dark energy pulsing visibly. But the path didn’t grow
easier. It twisted upward, forcing him to climb again, then dropped sharply, demanding more leaps of
faith into the void.

By the time Dan reached the end of the path, his body was battered, and his suit’s energy reserves were
running low. But the sight of the ruler’s domain looming ahead filled him with renewed determination.
He stood at the edge of a dark, swirling chasm that separated him from the ruler's domain, the bridge to
the other side shrouded in shadows.

Dan stared at the ruler's domain, his fists clenched. “I’m coming, Ellie,” he said softly, his voice firm
with resolve. Without hesitation, he stepped forward, ready to face whatever awaited him.



The black and white world stretched endlessly before Dan, each step drawing him deeper into the alien
dimension’s shadowy heart. His suit’s readouts beeped intermittently, warning him of dangerous energy
levels and unstable terrain, but he ignored them. His mind was elsewhere, caught between the present
and the memories of Ellie.

The fourth path led him through a jagged ravine, its sharp-edged walls towering overhead like the teeth
of some monstrous beast. The air was cold and biting, carrying faint echoes that sounded like whispers.
Dan trudged forward, leaping over gaps in the ground where the abyss below yawned hungrily. His
heart pounded with exertion, but the thought of Ellie kept him moving.

He couldn’t help but think back to the first time he’d seen her. It was at a university lecture years ago,
back when he was still a grad student. Ellie had been the guest speaker, presenting her research on
energy optimization—a groundbreaking approach that challenged established theories. She had stood
confidently at the podium, her auburn hair tied back in a loose braid, her voice strong and assured as
she fielded questions from skeptics.

Dan had been captivated. Not just by her intellect, though it was dazzling, but by her presence. There
was something magnetic about her, a quiet intensity that made it impossible to look away. He
remembered staying after the lecture, too nervous to approach her, and watching as she spoke with
other students. He’d walked away that day with a mix of admiration and regret, certain he’d never see
her again.

The path veered upward, forcing Dan to scale a steep incline. His suit’s grip enhancements dug into the
slick, slaby surface as he climbed. The effort was grueling, his muscles burning with every pull, but his
mind was still lost in the past.

Years later, he’d been assigned to a high-profile government project focusing on resource sustainability.
When he walked into the lab on his first day, there she was— Eleanor Smith, now one of the lead
scientists. He’d been stunned, and she had smiled at him with a hint of recognition.

“Daniel, right?” she’d said, her voice as warm as he remembered. “We met briefly at the university
years ago. Glad to have you on the team.”

Those words had sparked something in him, a feeling he couldn’t quite name but knew he couldn’t
ignore. Working alongside her had been both exhilarating and terrifying. She was brilliant, driven, and
kind, and he’d often found himself marveling at how effortlessly she balanced ambition with
compassion. Over time, their professional relationship had deepened into friendship, and then, to his
amazement, something more.



Dan reached the top of the incline, his breath ragged. The fifth path stretched before him—a series of
precarious ledges over a chasm filled with shadows. He leapt from ledge to ledge, his movements
precise, his mind still wandering.

He remembered the day he’d proposed. It had been impulsive, uncharacteristically so for him. They’d
been working late in the lab, reviewing data from one of their experiments. Eleanor had been laughing
at something he’d said, her face illuminated by the soft glow of the monitors. In that moment, he’d
realized he couldn’t imagine a future without her.

“Ellie,” he’d said, his voice trembling slightly. “Will you marry me?”

She’d stared at him, her eyes wide with surprise, and for a terrifying second, he thought he’d
overstepped. Then she’d smiled, a tear slipping down her cheek as she nodded. “Yes, Dan. Of course,
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yes.

Their wedding had been small and simple, just close friends and family. He’d never felt as whole as he
did that day, standing beside her, promising to face life’s challenges together.

The sixth path loomed ahead, a labyrinth of tunnels carved into the blackened world. The walls were
riddled with shifting patterns. Dan moved cautiously, his suit’s sensors scanning for threats, but his
thoughts remained on Ellie.

Their happiness had been brief. The experiment with the shrinking suit, the trial run that had gone
horribly wrong, and the sight of Ellie vanishing into the dimensional rift—it all replayed in his mind
like a nightmare. He’d sworn to find her, to bring her back, no matter the cost.

“This isn’t the end,” he muttered to himself as he navigated the tunnels. His voice echoed eerily in the
enclosed space. “We’re not done yet.”

The tunnels opened into another treacherous climb. Dan scaled the walls with grim determination, the
weight of his memories and his mission driving him forward. The ruler’s domain was closer now, its
dark energy pulsing visibly against the monotone sky. He could feel its pull, a heavy pressure in the air
that seemed to grow stronger with each step.

He paused briefly at the top of the climb, his chest heaving as he looked out over the landscape. The
path ahead was riddled with obstacles, but he felt a renewed sense of purpose.

“I’'m coming, Ellie,” he whispered, his voice resolute. “Just hold on.”

With one final glance at the ruler's domain, he pressed on, ready to face whatever challenges awaited
him.
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