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    To the Universe and all her beings.

      

    



  	
        
            
            First, there was light. Then, there was life.The cosmos unfurled its laws; the bios struggled into being.Two souls journeyed through time, form, memory, and myth—Not to escape the world, but to understand it.And in the end, they were given the one thing even creation cannot grant alone—A choice

      

    

BOOK ONE: COSMOS
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Prelude

The Tunnel of Light






“Look!” pointed Zoe. “The tunnel of light!”

Around the mountaintop, a darkness encompassed them, and near in the sky, a swirling gray tunnel was forming, and beyond light was appearing. 

“You’re right. It’s the classic view. What all the stories talk about. And there it is! I didn’t really expect to see it. Should we go there? It doesn’t seem that far...”

“Yes, it’s so inviting. But shouldn’t we remain on Earth a while longer? We have a daughter, a grandchild. Yet... it seems we should go.”

“I don’t know. Yet I’m wondering so much about what lies beyond. And if it’s there now, will it be there later? Maybe it’s a unique opportunity. A once-in-a-lifetime opportunity.”  

“Yes, death is a once in a lifetime opportunity,” Zoe responded with sudden hilarity. “I feel the calling so strong, as well. Stronger than life back on Earth. What do you say?”

“It’s time now. Take my hand.”

The two entered, and the experience was one they had had before. Zoe recalled first. “It’s like the swirling we had when we left Earth from the underground fort, when we were children.”

“Yes, it’s the same feeling,” acknowledged Tod. 

In that tunnel, they experienced movement without being sure which way they were moving, or even whether they had a certain direction. It appeared, however, that the opening of light was coming closer to them.

“It’s a marvelous feeling, and I’m not at all afraid,” said Tod. “We’re falling without moving—the future is rushing toward us. Nothing quite like it.”

“Here it comes,” announced Zoe. “I would say brace for impact, but I don’t think we need to.”

The couple softly landed, if landing it could be called, and what they came upon was an utter surprise. 
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CHAPTER I
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Quantum Reality






The two had expected light with marvelous shining, luminescent forms and crowds of spiritual beings. Instead, they landed in a dark, wavy space with scintillating points of light. The darkness seemed not dark at all, but rich and full of substance. 

“What are we in?” asked Zoe. “I’m not sure if I quite know what we’ve gotten into.”

“It’s certainly not what we expected. Yet this dark feels so rich, like it’s on the verge of bursting.”

“I see scintillating lights come on every so often, like something coming into form or wanting to,” Zoe interpreted. “Or maybe it is here, then not here. So, where are we and what is this? It feels like we’re floating on an endless sea.”

“Well, there are no signposts around. But I think I have some idea.”

“Waiting,” said Zoe. “Earth to Tod, please hurry up! Hold my hand at least. I don’t want to become separated.” For there was some tendency to drift, and it was not always in the same direction. “Wow, this reminds me of when we were in un-time together,” said Zoe. “It doesn’t feel so desperate, though. Maybe we are still connected to time?

Go ahead, Tod. Still waiting.”

“We’re definitely not on Earth, either of us,” Tod finally replied. “I’m going to make a stab at where or when this is. For some reason and somehow, we’re before anything has started. Like pre-Big Bang, before time or space proper.”

“Well, that is unexpected for dying! To have a tunnel of light come to this?”

“I don’t think it’s the end. There’s more than this I’m feeling.”

“I hope so. I don’t mind being with you and all... and this dark is inviting. It feels good, like it’s embracing us. We could stay awhile here and take in our fill. Still...

“Have you noticed?” added Zoe. “Ourselves feel a little insubstantial here, like they’re spreading or mixing with this matrix. I don’t know how to describe it.”

“There's someone else here,” Tod announced suddenly, looking beyond her.

Zoe turned, and something even more surprising than what they had first encountered after entering the tunnel of light stood before them. 

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

CHAPTER II 
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A Figure in Un-Time






It was the Archon, floating and wading through the lattices of quantum reality. In a world Zoe and Tod had visited before as children, the Archon had been a collector of planetary species. His goal was to study and master life forms so that he could become immortal. In the end his project failed, and he became an incoherent blob of amassed body parts. Somehow he had shed them and was wandering in human form again in the vast reaches of space.

“How did you get here?” asked Tod. 

“I might ask the same,” he responded.

“Fair enough,” said Tod. “We were near the end of our lives and we saw a vision of a tunnel leading to light atop a mountain. We entered, and here we are.”

“Yes, the tunnel of light. You were taken in, too. The dying fall for it every time.”
“Did you?” asked Zoe. 
“The thing is, I had won immortality. But it was as this blob. And I couldn’t move past the reflection of my own image. I had won, but I was trapped.”

“Then how did you get out of the trap?” asked Tod.

“I died, more or less. I saw the tunnel and went in—gave up my mortal body. But look where it got me.”

“I don’t think this is the end. It’s the beginning or before the beginning,” Tod offered. “Would you like to join us?”

“No. I’m going slow through things here, finding my own way. I think I can eventually break out and go back.”

“Go back to where?” asked Zoe.

“Where I had an immortal body. I just have to figure out a way to make sure I’ve unblobbed myself, so I don’t go back to my last incarnation. The answer is somewhere in this stuff. I’m hoping if I just search enough, I’ll find it. It’s just that I don’t quite have the substance I used to have.”

“Hmm. Maybe this searching alone is not the next best step,” suggested Zoe.

The Archon made a flailing gesture. “I know what’s best for myself! I’ve made it this far. I’ve just got to study more, figure things out more.” 

“Maybe you can just pass through this,” Zoe suggested. “You don’t have to understand it to go to the next stage.”

“How do you know anything about the next stage?” asked the Archon. “It sounds hypothetical. What if there isn’t one?”

“How long have you been here?” asked Tod.

“It's hard to tell time here. Sometimes it feels like I just got here, and other times like eons.”

“It’s un-time,” Zoe explained. “We had an experience of that, not such a great one back on Earth. Here it feels more natural and settled. Still, it’s not something you’re meant to be in forever. Come with us.”

For a moment the ice-cold heart of the Archon flickered with warmth. 

After a long moment, he responded, “No, I’m not ready.”

“Will you ever be ready?” asked Zoe. “We can help you leave un-time. We did it once before.”

“Un-time?” asked the Archon. “Can’t say I’ve really run across that in my studies. I’ll bookmark it, but of course there are no books here.”

“Just experiences, like the one you’re having now,” Tod put in. “Don’t you want to start up time and go out from here?”

“Time—that’s the enemy!” exclaimed the Archon. “That’s how you die! At any rate I’m not rushing back into time. Sorry, I’ve got to go now. You’ve delayed my calculations. Quantum reality is tricky, unpredictable, flashing bits of matter and energy. There’s got to be a pattern. I’m close to figuring it out.”

With that, the Archon receded from view, either going deeper into the matrix or simply further away. “Good luck,” the couple waved as the Archon disappeared.

“Where next?” asked Zoe. “We seem to both be saying there is a way forward.”

“We were offering hope to someone who’s lost,” explained Tod. “As for a way out, we’ll have to figure that one out. I think it has something to do with light.”

It was not light, however, that happened next, but something more unexpected.
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CHAPTER III
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Three Ancient Beings






It seemed they came to a boundary, or the boundary came to them. Preceding and guarding this boundary were three entities. At first the three appeared as different types of stones: tall, slender, and with variegated surfaces. Although all three appeared as such, it seemed one aspect was more present than others in each. The Middle Stone was definitely more matter or stone, as it were.   

“What are they?” wondered Zoe. “I’m remembering something like them, having met one before. I think it was the more stone one.” 

“The two on either side are different if you look closely,” noted Tod. “The one to the left is more like matter latticed with energy; I’m not sure which is greater. It feels powerful, whatever it is. The entity on the right is surely all energy, pulsing in radiant fields.

“It’s like the source of light. Where are we, Tod?”

They gazed around, searching for clues. The lattice of quantum reality was still around them, more active, scintillating more frequently. Beyond the three Beings, however, there was a blankness. It was like a wall with no color.

“It’s before the beginning, I think,” said Tod. “Behind them is like a nothingness that can become something. These three must be elemental entities at the threshold. If I were a scientist, I’d call them Field, Matter, and Energy.”

“Don’t the three feel like beings? They’re more than elements, Tod.”

“Yes, we are more,” the three answered in unison. 

“And I’m happy to see you again,” said the Mid-Being of matter. 

“Yes, I knew it!” exclaimed Zoe. “You are one of the Ancient Ones I met in the caves long ago, below in the Archon’s world.” 

“Yes, we did meet there, and I was the one who raised you. I had to put a bit of my being into you to bring you back.”

Zoe was astonished. “You mean I was dead?” 

“We never fully die,” the Stone Being answered. “It’s one of the universe’s greatest surprises.” 

“Like the conservation of matter and energy,” Tod mused.

The Stone Being laughed, and it seemed to shake the quantum reality around them. 

“You can say that,” the Being allowed. “However, matter, energy, and being are not just conserved—they are renewed, energized, and becoming more real.”

“How can I disagree? You are—” Zoe didn’t know what to say, for no word quite captured it.

“I almost thought you were going to say Masters of the Universe,” said Tod in an aside.

The first Being of latticed fields corrected, “We are more servants of the Universe than its masters.”

At that, the energy being spoke, “And how would you like to be served?”

“I think we’re trying to make it back to... I’m not quite sure where,” answered Tod.

“We were expecting heaven or something,” Zoe added. “Yet it seems there’s more adventure before us.”

Tod concurred. “We’re standing before this blankness, feeling like there’s something beyond—the beginning. We never quite made it there before. ”

“Yes,” all three Beings responded. “We concur. You may witness; you may birth with the Universe.”
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CHAPTER IV
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Womb of the Universe






It happened almost immediately: the three Stone Beings merged and expanded into a Sphere, which enveloped them all. The wall of no color dissipated; a vast space opened before them, and they were hurled outward. Zoe and Tod were pulled into this new space and time, for there became nowhere else to be. 

“Yes, it’s like before again,” Zoe cried out. “In the underground fort, when we moved into another dimension!”

“I think a dimension was just created,” Tod corrected. “This wasn’t here before.”

They felt the space more than saw it, into which quantum fields and material excitations also entered. Or rather, quantum reality expanded before them, as if space were being stretched incredibly thin, as if a microscopic world flipped outward, becoming macroscopic and covering immense distances. 

“Have you noticed how different we feel? We aren’t standing on anything. We don’t feel gravity or weightlessness—our insides feel different, too.”

“We’re entangled in whatever this is or whatever it’s becoming,” Zoe added.

Then the Sphere of Three Beings pulled inwards, and this newly created space, or at least a region of it, became filled with a wavy plasma substance, felt and sensed rather than seen. Deep, vibrant rolls of pressure waves almost felt like they were living. It was accompanied by a womb-like warmth, though in astronomical terms it must have been incredibly hot.

“Amazing,” said Tod. “Like the substance before substance. It’s active within and sensitive to the outside. It’s like all the particles of the universe are here, with all the fields and energies mixed in—an energized soup.”

“I think our three Being friends have become one too,” Zoe reflected. 

“We are truly at the beginning in more ways than one,” Tod concurred. “At a beginning that hasn’t fully begun.”

“The Womb of the Universe, then?” Zoe mused. “It feels pregnant, ready to birth.” 

“One in a series of beginnings,” Tod foresaw. “Yet this beginning feels like it will be special.”

“Light is here, somewhere,” sensed Zoe. “Why is the light hiding?” 

Tod laughed. “It didn’t hide so well, if you noticed it missing.”

“It’s the way things start—veiled, hidden, then suddenly manifest.”

“What’s pushing it forward, then?” asked Tod. “Something in matter?”

“Don’t forget the three beings. They’re still here... hiding.”

At that, the Sphere slowly became luminous with the first hint of light. Then the real beginning happened, or almost happened. 
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CHAPTER V
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Surprises






The change was sudden and eerie. It had been a dense matrix, with Zoe and Tod entangled in the field-matter-energy state. Then the three separated, the density relaxed, and light was released. The light didn’t come from one source, but diffused from all around. Glowing orange-yellow, the thermal light brought heat.

“It’s from the stretching,” said Tod. “Space became more open, and light was freed.”

“You’re sounding like a cosmic mystery man,” Zoe said as she gazed about. “It is a mystery, though—surreal light coming from everywhere. The surround is starless.”

“There’s a subtle matter present too, I sense.”

“It’s not the hard type, if that’s what it is. We are suspended in space somehow.”

“A primal atmosphere without a planet?” wondered Tod.

“Wait, is this supposed to be the Big Bang?” asked Zoe. “If this is the start of things, we didn’t witness any big burst of light.”

“I think they got the name wrong,” Tod agreed. “It’s more like a cosmic unfolding, a flowering. The Big Bang probably already happened, and we didn’t notice. Not sure if it was the space stretching or the plasma world.”

“But do you wonder, Tod, what’s causing all this to unfold? We’re experiencing it, but we have no idea how or why it’s happening.”

“Yes, one can always count on mysteries. Why space is stretching, why the wavy plasma suddenly appeared, and why we’re in a world of diffuse light and matter.” 

“That anything happens at all is a mystery,” Zoe added. “That we’re even here.” 

“Yes, atop everything else... we could go on. The good news is that it doesn’t feel that threatening at all. Despite the mystery, it feels quite natural.”
“Have you noticed this?” asked Zoe. “There’s a type of gravity—we’re not just floating. The force is coming from all directions—sometimes a little more pull one way or the other.”
“Well, just float along then and see where the universe takes us.”

Zoe didn’t give up her question. “We’re caught up in all that’s happening, but we still don’t know what it means. Why are we experiencing this or anything at all?”

“Yes, and you would think that after... you know, our lives completing—we would go to the end of things rather than to the beginning.”

“Then it’s about surprises!” Zoe exclaimed. “Whatever is behind this likes surprises.”

“Well, that’s not in the science books, nor much in theological ones either, but it’s in reality,” said Tod. “So maybe this means there is a Cosmic Trickster.”

“Which reminds me,” said Zoe. “We haven’t met anyone here yet. There are not even any objects—at least natural ones. Mostly orange light, diffuse matter, and a bit of gravity. Yet it feels like it’s leading us somewhere... somewhere new.”

“Yes, we’re pregnant with the universe, waiting to birth the next surprise.”

“Maybe that’s what we are to do here: witness the surprises. I suspect where in a universe of endless surprises.”

“It’s a grand universe, Zoe. Not a bad place to be.”
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CHAPTER VI
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Inwelling Universe






The orange glow gradually subsided, and something else was taking its place. It was like a pooling, a drawing in, like wells of substance surfacing, appearing at seemingly random junctures.

“It is strange,” said Zoe. “I’m seeing by feeling rather than normal light. Yet it seems I sense or feel them from afar. It’s like we have a sensitive lateral line like a fish.”

“It is powerful,” Tod agreed. “Who needs eyes with that?”

“But Tod, what is it and where is it coming from?” 

“It’s pulling us in. I think it’s going to make objects. You know something that has more substance than all these pressure waves?”

“You mean gravity, Tod.”

“Yes, why didn’t I think of that?”

“Gravity is going to make things?”

“Hmm, hadn’t thought about it in that way. You’re right. Things couldn’t come together without it. So I suppose gravity, at least, helps make things.”

Zoe approached one of the inwellings, sensing its attractive energy. “I feel drawn to it, like I should go inside it.”

Tod cautioned. “Remember, we’re going along for the ride, not to become permanent inhabitants. I don’t think it’s a good idea to go into a whirlpool, and one which you don’t know where it’s going.”

“We don’t know where we are going anyway, Tod. And here I don’t feel that we can get hurt. We have died already, haven’t we?”

“I suppose so, still... remember un-time wasn’t all that pleasant, and it was swirling, too.”

“I think this is different; it’s calling me. Do you feel it?”

“Well, wherever you’re going, I suppose I am as well.”

“It does feel different now, like the surrounding substance is going to make something. Or something will be there after it leaves.”

With that, she entered the whirling and Tod followed.

They fell, and both felt they were concentrating, becoming heavier as they descended. It grew warmer, and sometimes there appeared brief flickers of light.

“We’re definitely going or falling somewhere,” said Tod. “Let’s hold hands. I would hate for us to get separated.”

Together, they slowly spun in a circle, but it didn’t feel disorienting, nor did it feel like they were upside down. “It’s far better than a Ferris wheel, but I just hope it stops.”

It did. The falling ended, or they ended falling—just before it felt like the descent would go on forever. A faint luminosity spread about them, and the couple saw a shape take form: a Sphere with a yellow outer boundary and a middle tinged with pale blue.
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