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A secret lab. A glowing symbol. A boy destined to change reality.

Twelve-year-old Ari Bini is a science prodigy with a mind wired for discovery. But nothing prepares him for what he uncovers beneath his school: a hidden laboratory filled with strange machines—and a glowing circuit that activates a portal to another world.

When a mysterious girl named Lyra steps through the portal, everything changes. She reveals that Ari is connected to an ancient force known as the Starborn, and that the multiverse is collapsing due to rogue experiments that defy the laws of time, space, and logic.

Together, Ari and Lyra travel through distorted worlds where gravity bends sideways, equations become monsters, and reality fractures like glass. With the fate of countless dimensions hanging by a thread, Ari must unlock the power of the Arc Core, unravel forbidden secrets, and face a rogue Starborn who wants to reset existence itself.

But as the line between science and magic blurs, one question remains:

Was the portal opened by accident... or was Ari always meant to find it?
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Preface
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Some discoveries are accidents. Others are consequences.

When Ari Bini stumbled upon a glowing circuit hidden beneath his school, he wasn’t looking for trouble—only answers. But the moment he touched the strange symbol, everything changed. The world as he knew it cracked open, revealing dimensions stitched together by fragile threads of energy, secrets, and forbidden science.

This is not just a story about a genius boy and a hidden portal. It’s about the thin line between logic and chaos, between invention and destruction. It’s about the cost of knowledge—and the courage it takes to face the unknown.

The Portal in the Lab began with a single question:

What if the future isn’t out there—but underneath our feet, waiting to be unlocked?

Welcome to the first breach in the multiverse.

Step carefully. The circuits are still glowing.

— Mano

May 2025
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Dedication
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To the curious minds who ask “what if”

To the young dreamers who tinker, question, and believe

And to those who dare to open doors meant to stay closed—

This story is for you.
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Chapter 1 – The Glowing Circuit
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Ari Bini never liked crowds. While other students rushed through the hallways of Lumenhill Academy, chatting about soccer matches and comic books, Ari lingered near the edges, his mind drifting toward equations and energy patterns instead of recess plans. With unruly black hair and glasses perpetually slipping down his nose, Ari didn’t look like a genius. But beneath that quiet demeanor was a brain constantly buzzing with curiosity.

It was a Friday afternoon when the discovery happened. The final bell had rung, and students were flooding out like a wave of sound and backpacks. Ari, however, walked the opposite way, clutching a crumpled hall pass he hadn’t actually used.

"Ari, you’re going the wrong way!" called Ms. Juma, the cheerful science teacher, noticing him heading down the east wing.

"Just left something in the lab," he said quickly.

She smiled, nodded, and turned back to organizing posters for the school’s science fair.

But Ari wasn’t going to the regular lab. He had overheard two janitors talking the day before about a broken light in the "old science wing"—a section of the school closed years ago after a fire damaged its lower levels. That morning, curiosity had taken root. Now it pulled him like gravity.

The east wing grew quieter as he descended the creaky stairwell. Dust motes swirled in the shafts of light breaking through broken blinds. A sign read "RESTRICTED: Authorized Personnel Only" in faded red paint. The door creaked open with a soft push. Beyond it, silence reigned.

He stepped inside.

The old lab was nothing like the clean, brightly lit rooms upstairs. Rusted equipment lay on long-forgotten benches. Cabinets lined the walls, their glass doors smeared and cracked. But what caught Ari’s eye was the far wall—specifically, a metal panel mounted awkwardly behind a fallen bookcase.

It looked... out of place.

The rest of the lab was drab, grey, and broken. But the panel had a faint sheen to it, almost as if it resisted age.

Ari approached, moving aside the bookcase with surprising ease. The panel was smooth, silver, and circular—almost like a gear but flat, with intricate lines etched into it. He reached out, brushing his fingers along its edge.

Nothing happened.

He squinted closer. The etchings weren’t just decorative. They resembled a constellation—specifically, the Cassiopeia pattern, which he’d seen in his astronomy books.

Curious, he dug into his backpack, pulling out a tiny UV light he always carried for science experiments. He shone it on the panel.

Click.

A soft hum began.

The etched lines began to glow a faint blue. The light spread slowly, like water through roots, tracing the entire pattern. Symbols Ari had never seen began to emerge, floating faintly above the panel like holograms.

One symbol pulsed—bright and rhythmic, like a heartbeat.

His fingers hovered over it. He hesitated for a breath... then pressed it.

The floor trembled.

Suddenly, the metal wall began to shift. With a grinding sound, a hidden mechanism activated, and the wall split open down the center, revealing a passage lined with pale blue lights. Cold air rushed out, carrying a sterile, almost electric scent.

Ari stood frozen.

This wasn’t part of the school.

No one had mentioned a secret room. No blueprint he’d ever seen included this area.

Heart pounding, he took a cautious step inside.

The passage descended slightly, curving underground. The glowing lights guided him like stars along a galactic trail. Every few feet, more strange symbols glowed on the walls—some mathematical, others that looked like ancient runes.

He reached a door at the end. It hissed open on its own.

Inside was a lab unlike anything Ari had seen.

It wasn’t dusty. It wasn’t broken. It was alive.

Transparent tubes pulsed with glowing liquid. Holographic screens floated in midair, displaying atomic models, and shifting equations. A large orb floated in the center of the room, humming softly. Around it was seven pedestals, each with a different artifact.

One looked like a metallic flower.

Another resembled a clock, but its hands moved in reverse.

But Ari’s eyes were drawn to the floor.

There, embedded in black glass, was the glowing circuit he had first seen on the wall—only now it was far larger, spanning the entire room. And in its center, a small control pad blinked.

"Welcome, Starborn Candidate 112," said a voice. It was neither male nor female, and it spoke in calm, clear tones.

Ari nearly jumped.

"Who said that?" he asked.

A blue holographic figure appeared beside him. It resembled a human silhouette made entirely of light.

"You have activated the Gate of Cassiopeia. Your DNA carries a dormant signature. You are now registered as a potential Starborn."

Ari blinked. "Starborn? Gate? What is this place?"

"This facility was created by the Founders—an ancient civilization that mastered the fusion of science and magic. You are in Lab 7-C. This portal connects to other dimensions."
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