 A Vision of the Future.

“Test will commence in five minutes.” The loudspeaker announced in an emotionless voice as Gordon Freeman zipped up the HEV suit he was wearing. It had taken a very long time to set up this experiment, what with the paperwork and government clearance. Though he was nervous, he looked forward to the experiment because he genuinely believed it would benefit mankind. They were going to refract a laser through an alien crystal, which had arrived at Earth in a meteorite. It was analysed and was found to have unusual properties. The government had locked it away, but, after months of carefully worded requests from Black Mesa Laboratories, it had been released into their custody. Many tests had already taken place on it, but they had only been the build up this experiment. It was believed that the crystal would be able to refract a laser down the time-space continuum like light down a fibre-optic cable; it was believed that this could be used for faster than light communication. This was a very simplified explanation, but it sufficed when Gordon had to explain to the government officials just why they so desperately wanted the crystal. Gordon walked down the corridor towards the cavernous testing chamber, pushing the trolley carrying the crystal sample. As he arrived in the warehouse like structure, the loudspeaker boomed once more, “Test will commence in 1 minute.”


Gordon pushed the trolley in position and walked over into the corner to watch. His HEV (Hazardous Environment) suit would protect him from any excess radiation. Gordon felt a tremble of excitement as the loudspeaker announced “Test Commencing.”

The laser travelled through the refracting equipment and struck the alien crystal at just below the speed of light (because of air resistance). The alien crystal started glowing as it was illuminated by the laser beam bouncing around inside it. The bouncing laser reached the centre of the crystal and was intersected by many other bouncing beams of light. The crystal began to glow even more brightly as the light in the centre of it started to grow outward until the entire crystal was filled with light. Gordon was glad of the visor in his suit; it had automatically reacted to the amount of incoming light and darkened.


As the crystal seemed to glow so bright that it was barely visible, there was a sudden flash from within it, visible even through the glare. Then suddenly the laser started to shut off, having exceeded its maximum power output.


Then things started to go wrong. As quickly as it had shut off, the laser started again, to the obvious consternation of the scientists visible through the observation window. The laser flickered once more but it stayed on. Gordon wondered what was happening; it was almost as if the crystal was drawing in power. His suspicions were confirmed when the lights in the chamber started to dim, though this was barely perceptible over the blinding glow of the crystal. He also became aware of an intense feeling, not of heat, but of cold, emanating from the glowing crystal as it took energy from the heat in the air, to aid whatever machinations it was undergoing. Finally, as the lights failed entirely, there was a sudden sound of tearing and a roaring wind. The glow vanished in an instant and in its place was what could only be described as a miniature black hole. It wasn’t black in the conventional sense, but the true black of no light whatsoever. As the wind whipped around Gordon, the faint feeling of suction towards the rift intensified and he realised that he was being inexorably pulled towards it. He looked desperately towards the observation window, but saw only darkness. Then it suddenly lit up as the backup generator kicked in and he saw the room was full of charred skeletons, in various poses of horror. The flash as the rift opened must have obliterated them. Gordon was glad his HEV suit had protected him, but he was still terrified of what lay beyond the rift, though he was curious as to its properties and what it would do to him. His grip on the railings was loosening and soon he would be sucked in. As he was pulled into the black tear in space, his last conscious thought was of if there was anyway to generate power from the rift. A true scientist to the end.

But the end of what? Only it seemed, his habitation of Earth, for when he opened his eyes he was overwhelmed by the sights he saw. Gone was the vast underground laboratory, instead was a sweeping vista of desert with what looked like a concrete bunker on a plateau in the distance. Groaning he pulled himself to his feet, marvelling at the black sand sticking to his palms. The sweeping dunes of black sand stretched as far as the eye could see, right up to the horizon where it bordered a clear blue sky, its uniformness broken only by the blazing sun overhead.

Felling overwhelmed by the loss of everything he knew, but still curious as to what had happened and where he was, he made for the bunker. Stumbling over the black sand, he would have been interested to know that the black sand was vibrating he neared and sticking to his HEV suit, before falling back to the ground.

Finally he neared the bunker, now he could see it clearly; he saw it was oblong shaped with what looked almost like an airlock near the front. It appeared to be made of the substance that covered the ground, but glossier, like black glass. He stepped up to the airlock and pressed the switch, which would usually operate the intercom. Instead the door hissed smoothly open onto a small chamber with what looked like gas canisters inside. Then as he was pondering what to do, the airlock door shut once more, trapping him inside.


Desperately pounding on the 2 foot thick steel door, he began to panic even more as the canisters suddenly started spraying out a deep blue coloured gas. It was a very deep colour, like the deepest ocean. Gordon suddenly felt like he was falling into the ocean, until all he could see was blue, which went darker and darker as he fell deeper into the ocean, until he saw nothing at all.
TO BE CONTINUED (because I’m tired, and I’m way over the wordcount.)
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