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THE UNSEEN PORTAL

												By Max W.

PROLOGUE

											2276, November 18


	The engines roared to life. Heat filled the air. "All systems normal. Heat and pressure status normal." The female AI voice rambled away. Another voice started to talk, "Today is launch day. The black hole 'Darkness of the Dark' will be explored." Three astronauts boarded the starship. Little did they know, their lives were about to be turned completely upside-down.
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	The engines roared to life. Heat filled the air. "All systems normal. Heat and pressure status normal." The female AI voice rambled away. Another voice started to talk, "Today is launch day. The black hole 'Darkness of the Dark' will be explored." Three astronauts boarded the starship. Little did they know, their lives were about to be turned completely upside-down.





ONE


Andrew Night, Khal Jackson, and Seth Collins were astronauts onboard Hope 7. They were the 7th investigation crew that went toward the black hole, "Darkness of the Dark". Every other mission that was sent failed.

	"Engine 1 is shutting down," the AI voice beeped. "Wait, isn't it a few minutes early to do that?" Khal asked Seth. "No, it's fine. Engine 2 will take care of the rest of our trip," Seth replied, still steering the ship.

	Seth was the driver of the crew. He helped the AI steer past flying obstacles. He had kind eyes, blond hair, and a small mole on the side of his neck. Khal, on the other hand, was a tall, well-built man with an attitude of the same size. His brown eyes glistened in the light, and he had black, spiky hair.









	"We really should be careful. I feel something's off," Andrew remarked. He was the crew's calmest and most cautious member. He almost never freaked out. The closest the crew got was when Khal jumped him from behind and made his blue eyes grow wide and his black, spiky hair perk up.

	"It's fine, scaredy-cat. Don't be afraid. Be like me!"Khal laughed.

	Andrew frowned. WOOSH!!!
A huge chunk of rock whizzed past the ship.
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"Seth, get back to steering, the AI's failing," Khal said. Seth was about to steer when suddenly-"You have a message."

	The AI chirped. "Let's hear it." Seth said. "Greetings, crew! Andrew Collins, Seth Jackson, and Khal Night! We honor you for being brave enough to go on the journey towards the white hole, 'Light of the Star!' BZZEEP." All three crew mates looked at each other. "What?!" They exclaimed simultaneously.

	"Wh-wh-that's not- that has to be a scam message or something!"Khal shouted, pacing around." It can't be from Earth. The government shut off all civilian communication." Seth said, still steering. "Maybe. . . Wait. All the other crews reported messages like these before getting sucked in. Do you think-" Andrew stopped talking. "It's a message from the other side of the black hole?!"



TWO

	"We can't just go in, though. We could die if it isn't coming from there!" Khal exclaimed to Andrew. "Yeah, but, think about it. The 'Light of the Star' mentioned in the message is basically the opposite of our 'Darkness of the Dark'. Our last names were jumbled up! My theory is since almost everything is opposite, it's- the- The black hole leads to the parallel universe.

	"We have a choice. We can head deeper and get sucked in, or we turn back and report." Seth brought up this idea, which was then considered by Khal and Andrew." All the other crews faced this decision, right?" Andrew thought some more, then said, "I vote to go back." "Me too." Khal replied.
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	"We have a choice. We can head deeper and get sucked in, or we turn back and report." Seth brought up this idea, which was then considered by Khal and Andrew." All the other crews faced this decision, right?" Andrew thought some more, then said, "I vote to go back." "Me too." Khal replied.






	"Maybe, but if we go to the other side, we could still come back, right? Just let it suck us back in." Andrew shook his head. "If our black hole sucks things in, I'm betting the white hole repels; it will push us away." Khal agreed. "Let's turn before it's too late." Suddenly, the entire ship lurched forward at high speed "What the-" Khal said in shock. "We've been knocked into the horizon line by a meteor!" Seth cried, furiously trying to pull the ship out with the wheel. "We're stuck!" 



THREE

	"Khal, there's a hole in the back! Can you fix it?!" Seth screamed, jerking the wheel. Khal looked behind and shook his head. "Suits on, everybody!"

	Khal slapped a button on his wrist. From under his jumpsuit, metal plates slid out, locking in place with each other. They formed light, sturdy armor, a helmet, as well as an airtight space. A glass visor slid over his face.

The same happened to the others. "We've just entered the outer area of the black hole!" Seth exclaimed. All around, pieces of the ship were catching on fire and exploding, breaking apart and flying off the ship. Soon, all that was left were the astronauts.

	Their lungs felt like they were on fire, and every ounce of strength they had was being torn out of their body.
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	Suddenly, they were spit out. Blinding white light was everywhere. It covered everything they could see. The complete opposite of a black hole. Right after that, an abnormally strong force shot them out at unnatural speed.

	They were spewed towards a green planet with blue land masses and black clouds.

	It was Earth. In a parallel universe.


EPILOGUE

Date on Parallel Earth

February 91, 6722


	The Earth in the parallel universe took a bit of time to adjust to. The ocean was the color of a healthy savanna, and roads matched the coloration of a running creek. People were the same, though. Many other small movements were opposite, such as pushes and pulls, but altogether, life was fine.

	The trio ended up staying and living together. They thought this 'new' planet was weird, but the people on parallel Earth also thought they were weird. They told countless stories, and, of course, these stories ended up as legends . . .
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. . . that we humans would never, ever find.
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