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NEURMDCORE

Nic.

Pilot of the
Neuroedge-N unit
Age 18

Height 1.70 m
Weight 64 kg




NEURKDCORE

AUDREY

Audrey.

Pilot of the
Neuroedge-A unit

Age between 17 and 18
Height 1.47 m

Weight 40 kg




NEURMDCORE

LURI

ZUrl.
Pilot of the

Neuroedge-Z unit
Age 24

Height 1.62 m
Weight 51 kg
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Kenji.

Pilot of the
Neuroedge-k unit
Age 20

Height 1.82 m
Weight 78 kg




NEURMDCORE

DOUGLAS
SCHNEIDER

President of Neurocore
Industries specializing

in cybernetic technology
and artificial intelligence




NEURMDCORE

Lead scientist of the
Neuroedge division in
deep diving research

Developer of
the Neuroedge
extracortical
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In 2025, a gigantic humanoid creature of unknown origin arrived on
Earth, obliterating entire cities with its relentless fury. After a year on its
march of global destruction, the creature died suddenly as mysteriously as
it appeared. From its remains, a gigantic lake of bizarre matter and
continental dimensions was now explored by Neurocore, a
megacorporation that had survived the apocalypse and was assembling its
top teams to study the phenomenon.

The three pilots were gathered on the shore of the lake, but only
Audrey would enter. Kenji stared at her. Thoughtful, she did not notice the
indiscreet look that the young man cast on her, admiring the appearance
of the shiny latex that molded so well the shapes of the young woman's
body.

— Hey, Audrey. You look so hot in this outfit! We should hook up
again one of these days.

The girl snapped out of her reverie at the young man's insinuating
words, and a blush came over her face.

— Give me a break, Kenji. Can't you see she's fucking anxious? — Zuri
retorted angrily.

Audrey smiled awkwardly at Kenji. His words delivered an
unresolved matter between the two. She was a little embarrassed by the
guilt of being glad that the boy had at least noticed her.

She wanted to get out of there and bury her face somewhere.

—I'm ready. - She reported over the intercom.
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The interior of the Neuroedge cabin was a gigantic dark sphere and
the first obstacle to overcome for anyone applying to become a Deep
Diver. Entering its core was like a death dive into darkness. The feeling
was of suicide and many candidates, in the past, failed in this selective
stage. Audrey had already become a pilot, but this was her first real dive
with the Neuroedge unit. She jumped unhesitatingly through the hatch
and accelerated with the force of gravity, but as soon as she passed the
center of the chamber, she bounced back as if she were bound by rubber
bands and a force tried to stabilize her in the middle of the sphere. Then
the inner walls of the chamber lit up, revealing the panorama outside. It
was as if the pilot was floating freely in the outside environment without
the use of any equipment. All instrument graphics and communication
channels appeared floating in the air in augmented reality.

The young woman dived with her Neuroedge into the lake causing a
large splash and ripples on its surface, as if, in fact, she was diving into
water, but the interior did not seem to share the same properties as the
exterior. There were no disturbances, it was like a slow plunge into a
vacuum.



A diffuse light, like that of a cloudy day, fllled the space that
unfolded to infinity. The depth marker was advancmg fast.

— Here you will begin to feel the first effects of diving, Audrey.
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— Do you think she'll be okay? — Zuri asked as she watched the
gigantic guide cable stretching out endlessly as Audrey went deeper and
deeper.

— Yes, she's tougher than she looks. What do you think Neurocore is
getting out of this research anyway?

— All I know is what was taught in the training and in the weekly open
reports, don't you read them? This lake is the result of the Giant's death.
These are the remains of it, and within them, there is a hyperdimensional
space. It seems that much of what there was of awareness of this animal is
still there in the form of data. Autonomous probes and drones are unable
to record or transmit any images or data from inside the lake. It takes a
human observer to witness the injunction space and validate the data. It's
like in De Broglie's wave-particle duality experiment. Or as in Schrodinger's
cat thought experiment. — the girl concluded.

— You've explained a lot and | now understand even less. —
confessed the young man while scratching his own head. — But then, what
do you think they want?




— If you could, wouldn't you want to know where that shit came from
and what it wanted? Or even: Does this have evil friends around? And
another thing — Zuri continued —, look at the technological leap we've
made. It's as if we went from the middle ages to the space age in less than
15 years. Neurocore is having a blast with this research. The first Neuroedge
model was just a diving suit. Within a year, Neurocore rebuilt the world's
entire telecommunications infrastructure, or what's left of it. People were
still living in the rubble, and yet they honed those rudimentary wetsuits into
these overdeveloped freaks that we piloted.

— The sky is beautiful today. Do you think it's going to be sunny
tomorrow? — Kenji's one-off comment was definitive proof to Zuri that his
brain had given up a long time ago.

Audrey let herself be carried away more and more by that feeling of
joy, and even though she thought that this feeling could end at any
moment, as it always does in the real world, she could not sabotage the
feeling of peace and completeness that had invaded her. It's like when
you're sedated during a panic attack, your mind is unable to struggle.
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A sub-bass electronic noise resounded through the cabin. Around
her, the pale diffuse light slowly began to turn red.

Is this normal? — Audrey asked with some concern.

— Yes, your Neuroedge is trying to keep both your minds in
homeostasis. The link between you is complete and you can now see more
clearly into the hyperdimensional space.

The explanation, however, did not convince her. Her heart began to
race and there was a feeling that something terrible was going to happen.
A searing pain invaded her body and a clear vision of severed limbs and a
lot of blood took over her mind! The young woman screamed and thrashed
uselessly in despair, but the pain and disturbing visions seemed to have no
end.

Douglas Schneider, CEO of Neurocore, watched it all from the back of
the control room.
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— Mr. Douglas, Audrey's unit is receiving an unprecedented amount
of data from the injunction zone.

— Increase the interference of the Neuroedge unit to protect her
mind. Hold her there as long as possible.

Increasing power of the Neuroedge module. — the operator
commanded.

Audrey's uneasiness seemed to subside enough for her to notice her
surroundings again. The infinite space of the interdimensional zone was
shapeless, abstract, and empty most of the time, but as one navigated its
flow of information, its morphology reconfigured itself, transporting the
diver to unimaginable places and landscapes. Audrey noticed a dark spot in
the distance below her feet, as if falling into a deep abyss. The depth marker
continued to advance. She stared incessantly at that black spot that was
getting closer and closer when she noticed something strange: It wasn't the
entrance to a deep ditch. The dark spot was becoming clearer and clearer,
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The next day, in the morning, they were summoned through
the intercoms to meet in the command room.

The hall was hexagonal with half of it reserved for row seating in an
auditorium style. On the opposite wall, a curved panoramic monitor that
stretched from one wall to the other, and on the central section, a console
for the operation of schematic projections, holograms and augmented
reality.

Zuri and Kenji settled into the auditorium, and soon after, a group
consisting of Douglas Schneider, Dr. Sandra Meyer, chief scientist and
developer of the Neuroedge extracortical system, an unknown boy, and
two army officers entered the room.

Douglas took the stage and began the presentation.



— Good morning, dear Neuroedge pilots Zuri and Kenji. | would like
to begin the conference by relieving you and reporting on the condition of
pilot Audrey. She is already awake and recovering very well. There were no
after-effects in her brain. The operation was a success. We are very pleased
with her performance and as soon as the doctors discharge her, it will be a
great pleasure to return her to the team. Once we're done with the
following briefing, you can go talk to her. Here next to me are Dr. Hayes,
acting pilot Nic, and two military officers. They are here to formalize the
handover of command of operations to our care. In light of the latest
findings, we are entering a global state of emergency with defense
protocols that are under our management as of now. The doctor will
continue the briefing by updating you on the facts.

— Thank you, Douglas. Pilots, Neuroedge team, welcome. The Deep
Dive carried out yesterday by pilot Audrey obtained an unprecedented
affinity index with the Neuroedge module. The data collected from her
incursion into the De Broglie liminal space was submitted to the united
government and the military. They are under protection at the highest level
of secrecy; however, the following information is up to the sector of these
gentlemen — She took a preparatory pause for the sentence that followed.

— We are being invaded. We don't know who the invader is, but the
Deep Dive of the Neuroedge unit predicts the arrival of the second giant on
the 14th at 1 pm.

— Tomorrow?! Another one of those? — Kenji asked in shock. — All
I've been taught since | was little is that this thing was a destroyer of
humans, or a devourer of worlds. If something like that gets here, if this
data is real, it will be the end of us!

— Mr. Kenji, we cannot yet confirm the nature of the invader, nor
confirm the predator or devourer of worlds theories. What we can say is
that your Neuroedge units are cyborgs based on the physical structure of
the first one. My team was responsible for the manufacture of a contingent
of Neuroedge units capable of not only diving into the De Broglie
hyperdimension but also resembling the first invader in its morphology.

— What do you mean? — Zuri asked — Do we have to go into our
Neuroedge units and fight off the invader?
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—The three of us? — Zuri was confused — We are shoft=handed.

f*‘mrey is hospitalized and we don't even know her condition.
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;"fl — She's fine, and | assure you: If we survive, she'll have her job

restored, but for the moment you'll have to work with a substitute.

The young man who came with the entourage didn’t look a day over
nineteen years old. He takes a step forward.

— | present to you Nic, Audrey's substitute pilot — the doctor
announced.

Nic was very young, but his gaze seemed to carry a lot more weight
than was compatible with his age. Maybe that was the reason he was there,
after all the only ones able to endure the hyperdimensional dives were the
people with terrible mental scars.




— From now on, we are in charge of global security — Douglas
announced solemnly —, that is why these praiseworthy gentlemen of the
army are present here at this passing of the torch. We are officially given
special powers to defend our planet. Time is short, so get ready. We're
counting on you.
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— Have you been here waiting for me all this time?

— Zuri stayed up all night on that chair outside. | was tired and went
to my dorm — Kenji shrugged.

— At least someone here cares about their comrades — Zuri
mumbled. — How are you feeling?

— Great! It's weird, | feel more excited, lighter. This was better than
therapy sessions or antidepressants — she now proceeds with a more
serious expression. — Down there | felt a force oppressing me, it felt like
something evil lurking in me. After that | blacked out, but | didn't get a bac
feeling after what | saw. On the contrary, it had been a long tim -smce I
woke up in such a good mood. But there's some i
worried. My Deep Dive flopped, didn't it? Will they g t of the
project? Like, that's all I've got.
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— Hey, girl, where do you think you're going like that? You need to
rest.

— | need to talk to the doctor, | need them to allow me to fight with
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— Sorry for the intrusion, miss — he continued unsure and hesitant,
trying to keep some composure. — | didn't come to replace you, | was
assigned to go on this mission while you recover. We are on high alert for
imminent attack and we are the only chance to contain the invader.

— He's right, Audrey — Dr. Sandra Meyer said as she entered the
infirmary. — Although you are already feeling well, it takes one more day
of hospitalization for you to be fully recovered and we do not have that
time. Audrey, this is a defining moment and you are a part of it. If it wasn't
for your Deep Dive, we wouldn't be able to get ahead of this attack. You
were instrumental in this operation. Now rest while we take care of
everything. Hurry up, we have to go to the central base of operations and
start preparations.

The pilots said goodbye to their friend. The doctor's last words are
reassuring. Audrey watches her friends walk out the door, and when she
locks her gaze with Nic's, she ensures to make it clear that she feels he's the
invader.
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Raging Beast

The hover took off towards the central base. Nic watched the great
Lake De Broglie get smaller and smaller until it was lost in the distance. Zuri
and Keniji stared at the boy suspiciously.

— You mean you're going to replace one brat with another? — Kenji
questioned the doctor — | was hoping you guys were preparing some
tougher pilots. That way we'd better surrender right away.

Hayes regarded the boy's tantrum as a mother who’s used to her
son's.

— Keniji, you know that being tough is not the requirement we seek
for pilots.

Zuri responded mockingly to her colleague's petulance.

— Neither is brains, apparently.
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. R ¥,
__ rI1 5"859 a%l'\l )g('jgee D utfothers to shame due to the



of the Neuroedge units and




— The Z and K units will be equipped with laser beams and 37
Armcore mortars. The Duratron antimatter rifle has been completed and
will equip the N unit. The target will arrive at the point of contact at 1 hour
and 45 minutes in the afternoon. Nic will be cloaked, positioned as a sniper,
waiting for the moment of contact. Zuri and Kenji will flank the target, also
hidden. The coordinates for the shot are already locked on the rifle, but in
case of any unforeseen circumstances, Nic will be able to make adjustments
and correct the shot. Z and K units come into play in case Nic misses his
target. He will need a minute to reload, so you'll rain down a torrent of
mortars to distract the invader. Nic must remain hidden, the enemy must
not know what is hitting him. The antimatter beam is composed of
antiprotons, anti-neutrons, and positrons; there is nothing composed of
ordinary matter that can resist its deadly touch. When the mortars run out,
the lasers will take care of the rest, until the batteries run out, but there
won't be time for that. Nic, you'll always be looking for the fatal shot. Mr.
Douglas.

— Gentlemen, do not see this as a life-and-death crisis, but rather as
a chance. A chance to face our greatest enemy, to avenge ourselves for all
the pain it has caused us and to prepare ourselves so that any other invader
who tries to set foot on our planet will think twice before doing so. Rest and
prepare for tomorrow.
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Audrey had grown up in the facility at Neurocore and that was the
only world she knew. Orphaned and deeply traumatized, it took a lot of
therapeutic work to give her a modicum of structure. That was a good thing
about Neurocore. They needed to attract many young people to their
project, but they took care of them with total devotion.

The internal conflict between her shy, hesitant nature and her natural
instinct to navigate inexorably through turmoil kept Audrey awake for most
of the night. She feared pain, but she also knew that it was her only
companion. She couldn't stand to wait passively for the situation to be
resolved, nor did she feel able to contradict her withdrawn nature and to
rebel in an attempt to catch up with her friends.

There was a vibe of delusion about impending death that was already
being embraced by some base staff. Some were barely able to perform their
duties. It wasn't like they were at war and there was a chance to fight, it
was like an asteroid was on a collision course and the only thing left was to
think about the unfulfilled dreams and unlived love.

The cry of the level 1 warning siren informed that the fate was about
to be decided.

It was time to choose between being nice and doing what everyone
expected, or being audacious and acting according to her convictions. After
all, if the world was going to end, what else mattered? In a sudden burst
she decided to take advantage of the lethargy that had struck some and the
commotion of the alarm signal. In a breach she escaped from the dormitory
and snuck through the corridors of the medical ward.

Not that escape was impossible, after all she wasn't a prisoner, but in
just under 5 minutes, she was already in the parking lot starting a supply
transport van and speeding towards the base's exit gate.



— You can do it, Audrey — she spoke to herself in a gesture of self-
appeasement. :

The GPS showed the 75-mile route to the central base, and Audrey
flew past the parking gate. She was now outside, an immense empty space
that stretched from horizon to horizon; but she was no longer alone. A
patrol car was now on her heels and she knew what they wanted.
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Kenji, jaw dropped, stares at Nic incredulously. He reflects for three
seconds and comments, more to himself than to others.

— You just had to ask.

On the bridge, Sandra receives the call letting her know: Patient
Audrey has stolen a van and is fleeing towards the central base.

— Audrey did what? Get the pilot back immediately! Protect her at
all costs — the doctor ordered screaming as if she were going to pass out.



There were already five vehicles in pursuit of the fugitive and one of
them risked a maneuver to get closer to Audrey's window.

— Miss, come back with us to the base. You are at serious risk of
death, if you don't stop we will be forced to intercept you.

Audrey had already made up her mind and there was no more room
for doubt, so she sped up.

— Try that bluff again next week. I'm a very important asset of
Neurocore and you can't risk causing damage to a single hair on my body.
I'm going to the base and if you won't stop me you better escort me — she
finished by forcing rebellion in the form of a grimace.

The security guard, who was old enough to be the girl's father, was
baffled by the brat's naughtiness. Then he replied something similar to what
a legitimate father of a teenage girl would say.

— All right, young lady. So I'm going to do everything | can to get you
to your destination safely.

The vehicles continued their accelerated course towards the base
that was already in line of sight and, at mid-distance, the area marked for
the reception of the enemy who could already be seen penetrating the
Earth's atmosphere.
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Zuridisplayed a lot of skill and alternated her attacks between torrent
of mortars and a curtain of beams. Some hit the creature, others hit the
projectiles themselves that exploded in its face, injuring the invader and
knocking it to the ground..

— Now! — Nic shouted, firing his antimatter cannon, not counting on
the creature's agility and determination to fight back. It teleported again,
the shot passed into the void evaporating a thousand square foot lot right
behind and it reappeared in Nic's face changing the target of its counterhit.
The monster fired a point-blank energy blast that launched his mech
hundreds of yards away. Stunned, Nic tries to recover from the blow. The
beast seemed to be in a frenzy. The operators on the bridge began to lose
hope.

Audrey watched in disbelief. The creature appeared to have a
momentary blackout and froze. Suddenly, there was a feeling as if the very
fabric that makes up the universe was about to break. Reality seemed to
distort around the invader. Incredulous, the operators huddled on top of
the bridge's monitors.

— Doctor, we are detecting changes at the subatomic level —
reported one of the operators. — It's as if, within the creature's perimeter,
the fabric that holds atomic structures together has disappeared.

— It's distorting our reality — Dr. Hayes concluded.

The surrounding trees began to rejuvenate until they became small
seedlings.

A vision took over Audrey's mind as she watched the battle. A blurred
vision that seemed to be out of sync with reality. Audrey saw, in this kind of
dream, Zuri shooting at the creature that had awakened from its
hibernation state, charging at her, furiously devouring her friend's mech.
Suddenly, the reverie was dissolved and her mind returned to the present
moment.

Nic reached for his rifle while Audrey finally seemed to have figured
out a plan of action. She ran to the security agents who were escorting her
and took shelter behind their patrol cars.

— | need to contact Dr. Hayes! — she shouted to the father figure
who had offered her an escort.



Reality was melting all around her. The floor became rubber, and a
gigantic spiral staircase separated her from the group that had previously
been only 5 yards away. At great cost she finally caught up with them.

— Doctor, | need you to put me in touch with Nic NOW. Nic reached
for his rifle and began aiming at the intruder. He didn't realize it, but Zuri
was also trying to do the same, aiming her laser beams at the demon.

— Nic, whatever you do, don't pull that trigger! — Audrey yelled over
the intercom.

— Audrey — he is surprised by his colleague's interference. — | have
almost perfect conditions for shooting.

— You're going to miss that shot. | beg you, trust me. You have to aim
100 feet above the head of Zuri's Neuroedge.

— What do you mean?
— Just trust me, or it will be the end of us.

He shifted his sights to the indicated spot and then heard a shot. Zuri
unloaded her laser blasts towards the creature which evaporated into thin
air to reappear on top of her.

In a split second, a succession of events that seemed to take forever.
Zuri watched in disbelief as the demon stared at her closely, she had
nothing else to do but see that evil figure staring at her. She surrendered,
but was saved at the last minute by the antimatter beam precisely fired by
Nic.

The creature staggered away as its blood of a bizarre matter squirted
everywhere, flooding the battlefield terrain. Reflexively, the subdued
invader walked awkwardly for a few more meters, washing the soil with the
supernatural liquid, the same that made up Lake De Broglie. The beast fell
inert to the ground.

— | can't believe it, we won! — Zuri shouted excitedly — Keniji, are
you okay? — sShe asked via intercom.

— Yeah, I’'m alive — the answer came by audio.
— Thank you Nic, it was a close call. You saved me.
— No, Zuri. It was Audrey.

Audrey smiles at Nic's words amidst the unusual troupe of guardians
that has formed as a result of her escape.



L p

The smell of the fuel, the heat of the vehicles' engines, the noise of
the machinery, and the vapors that rose and dissipated in the night air made
Nic's bonds with reality strengthen, it was almost therapeutic. He is
standing in front of the hangar watching the Neuroedge units recoil as
Audrey approaches.

— You seem to be a very experienced pilot.

— Well, | come from another Neuroedge prep center, there are
several around the world, you know? There are few in the end who have
the capacity to endure the selection process, so the recruitment of
volunteers has to be at a very high rate.
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— Neuroedge is all you've got, isn't it? To deal with that pain. |
understand you. | feel the same way.

The two were interrupted by Kenji and Zuri.

— Look at that, you naughty kids — Kenji smiled ironically —, there
wasn't even time to celebrate the victory and the two are already starting
to bond!

Audrey took a step away from Nic and her blush became even more
evident.

Audrey took a step away from Nic and her blush became even more
evident.

— Well, you've got credit, Audrey. You saved the day — Kenji eased
her.

— You were amazing, Audrey! We owe our lives to you. And you,
Nic. Congratulations on that shot, you fought really well, I'm impressed
with your skills.

— It was pure luck. My only merit was following Audrey's
instructions.

Kenji nodded.

— That's right. And thanks to you we have the chance to live our
miserable lives in anguish for a little longer! Let's drink, it's on me.



The site of theiraider'sifalliwasinow taken over by reflectors, cranes,
bulldozers, and heavy machinery: Workers were operating at a rapid pace
on a structure set-up at lightning:speed.

Douglas was with Dr. Sandra Meyer |looking at charts on monitors.

— There's more of that stuff coming. Their power is fractioned and
disproportionately distributed among individuals. That's why the damage
wasn't so great this time — Sandra commented on the data collected.




— At that moment, it was clearly interfering with the matter and time
around it, as if it was nullifying the effects of entropy — Douglas added in a
grave tone — There's no denying that this data revealed a story that's
already been told. We're looking at chunks of a timeline in random order.
That was just another small piece of the puzzle.

— These things need to be baptized. From now on, the enemy will be
called Type 6.

End of episode 1.



