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It’s not every day that you get to prove a theory correct, but it’s as rare as rocking horse shit to prove two in one day. One of those theories was that of the multiverse, the theory that states the universe we reside in isn’t the only one. I’ll get to the other one later. On the date 2221, the theory of the multiverse was turned into a fact. It started like any other day, it was a Wednesday, and it was raining in New York City. The first person, who knew that something big was about to happen, was a young woman by the name of Brandy Lane, she was a seismologist and was witnessing her registers going berserk. The computer she was studying was telling her that the waves from earthquakes were coming from all directions, which indicated there were multiple focus points and epicenters, and that pressure was still building.

Her first thought, on witnessing the data compiling on her computer and equipment, was that New York City wasn’t going to survive it. Grasping the desk with both hands and bracing herself for the impact of earth movement, she waited, wondering if she’d survive. However, this was anything but an earthquake. Once the force she assumed was about to strike had passed the point of no return, the registers stopped transmitting their data, and nothing else seemed to be happening. Brandy waited for what seemed an eternity. Her trusted seismic machines were silent, and the computer showed no new data, confused she released her clenched hands from the desk and moved towards the lab’s television and turned it on. Seldom had she used it, but kept the large screen handy to monitor news reports and weather data. Now, staring in shock at the huge screen, she watched the unfolding event. Her mind tuned out the reporter’s voice, the grating sound faded away as her eyes took in what was happening. As if by some sort of magic, she watched as doorways, for want of a better name, started to pop open all over the city. Multiple cameras, mounted throughout the City of New York, flashed the images they were transmitting. The doorways, appeared in all shapes and sizes, and were full of light, but what no one knew at the time was that they were opening up all over the world, and not just in New York.  

Here she was standing alone inside a run-down warehouse, mainly because it was the only place she could afford, with the grant money she received. She’d insisted to the committee that in order to forewarn of any impending disaster, she had to be as close to the center of the city as possible, where she could set up her equipment and give at least a five to ten-minute warning of any Earthquake that might strike. Five to ten minutes may not sound like a lot of time but it would be enough to sound the alarm to warn everyone else. So, you can imagine what Brandy was thinking at this moment in time. She was set up to detect Earthquakes and had no idea as to what she was now looking at. She was also disappointed that she hadn’t had time to warn anyone of what she’d seen. Frozen in place, she watched the local news channel on the television and saw people panicking around one of the doorways as something started to come through the opening. The cameraman was too afraid to stand and record the event. All Brandy was able to do was watch in silence as the camera, now on the ground, recorded him running away from the scene.  

Suddenly, Brandy saw a blinding light appear a few feet away from her, and found that she was almost on top of another doorway that was appearing inside the warehouse. She had to shield her eyes from the intensity of the light. Thirty seconds after the doorway had arrived, the light faded somewhat and Brandy was able to look directly at the opening. She was tempted to reach out and touch it, but common sense told her to stop thinking stupid thoughts. 
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