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This story is interspersed with
random references to other short stories.

God, Gravity, Time, Consciousness, Reality, and Soul are common
words that

do not have a quantitative definition or accepted scientific
theory.

This is what I posit.

It’s the best I can do.

 


Prologue, Continuum, Epilogue

God is the lion that eats the wildebeest.

Ripping its still-living body, consuming its
still-living flesh. Without mercy, without compassion, without
guilt.

God is the wildebeest.


Part One. The
Answer

Reality, as we perceive it, is incomplete and is not
a fundamental property of the universe. It evolved from, and is
limited to, our subjective experiences necessary for survival. This
Perceived Reality is emergent from Experience
interacting with the phenomena of Biology.

Biology is emergent from Chemistry which is emergent
from Physics which is emergent from one-dimensional vibrating
Strings in their holding construct, Mathematics.

The first three phenomena exist in Newtonian
Space-Time. Strings and Mathematics exist at the
quantum level.

Time is an emergent property from an
interaction between Mathematics and Physics.

Experience is imprinted on a String as
the String emerges through higher phenomena. Strings
had no Experience at Time-Zero of The Big Bang.

Consciousness is the aggregate
Experience of a collection of Strings.

Gravity is the physical attraction of a
String to all other Strings; all seeking
reunification as they existed before The Big Bang.

Collective-Consciousness is the
aggregate Experience of all Strings composing a
Universe. It is Fundamental Reality.

Mathematics is the zero-dimensional holding
construct for all Evaporation Events as defined in Part
Three.

Aside #1. Empty Glass

Late into the night, the writer sat on his
backyard bench beside Buddha drinking fine cognac and
chatting with a hallucination.

The hallucination, whose name was Bubba, asked, “So,
other than the Amalek thing, which verse do you find most
challenging?”

The writer thoughtfully sipped Bubba's
cognac and answered, “I guess Genesis three-something where God
said, ‘Man has eaten from the Tree of Knowledge
and now knows good and evil, but I won’t allow him to eat from
the Tree of Life and live forever.’

“The ‘Tree of Knowledge’ metaphor is
obvious, but ... ‘The Tree of Life?’ What the hell is that
about?”


Part Two. The Answer

We were born sixteen billion years ago.

Our mother produced many eggs throughout her
existence. We label her eggs, “Black Holes.” The mass of a black
hole is so dense that nothing, not even light, can escape its
gravitational pull.

When the gravity of a black hole captures a
passing body, it pulls the body across the black hole’s “Event
Horizon” where the information carried by the body is stripped away
and incorporated into the event horizon. What remains of the body
are vibrating strings. These strings are pulled to the center of
the black hole where the space between the vibrating strings is
reduced thereby decreasing their vibration amplitude and increasing
their compression energy.

The density of the black hole increases.

Aside #2. Country Light

Her youth was as wonderful as a country girl’s could
be.

In the spring, wild violets covered the fields.
Summer came when her feet were so toughened that she could walk the
gravel roads without feeling the gravel. In the fall, the sun
shining through the trees turned each leaf into a celebration of
life and color. She would stand staring, mesmerized by the riot of
color, amazed at the interplay of leaves and light. Clouds and
trees always brought her joy.

It made her feel closer to God.


Part Three. The Answer

As the density of a black hole approaches
infinity, its entropy approaches zero. At zero entropy, no strings
would vibrate, compression energy would be infinite, and the
concept of space-time would be meaningless.

 Neither
infinite mass nor zero entropy is mathematically, and therefore
physically, possible. To circumvent this condition, as infinite
mass is reached, the black hole Evaporates and ceases to
exist in the Mother Universe. Concurrent with, and resulting
from this Evaporation Event, a new space-time continuum,
that is, Universe, is born external to the Mother
Universe.

Aside #3. The
Naming

The homeless dog, Jake, lay with his head
lying in a large stand of monkey grass. His eyes looked upward.
They were fastened on the large tree, full of leaves, on which the
sun poured forth its light. He was fascinated by the interplay of
light and leaves. The tree, a living thing, full of movement and
energy.

His female companion, Riley, sat on her
haunches monitoring the street. One never knew when food might pass
by. A child with ice cream, a workman with a bag of delights,
someone with a sack of groceries. She glanced toward Jake.
Her eyes followed his gaze into the tree as she thought, ‘No food
there, not even a squirrel to chase. To where does his mind
wander? What would he do without me?’

Jake sighed and looked once more into the
glory of the light. It seemed to him that the leaves were sending
stardust back to the Sun.

He closed his eyes to dream dog dreams.


Part Four. The
Answer

At an Evaporation Event, the mass of the
evaporated black hole condenses into the nearest suitable
zero-dimensional Mathematics construct. Its Event Horizon is
not transmitted.

At Time-Zero in the birth of a Universe,
Space-Time measurements are at Planck-Level initialization points
and the compression force stored in each string is released
resulting in an expansion process whereby the collection of strings
sublimate into an assortment of subatomic particles creating
quantum foam.

Each String, however, remains bound to every
other String by Gravity.

The new universe evolves based on the values of its
twenty-seven Universal Constants. Most births are short-lived
because variation from optimum in any one of these values will
restrict expansion and the universe can no longer evolve. Our
Universal Constants are identical to our mothers. We continue to
exist.

The common label for the birth of our universe is
The Big Bang. A more appropriate label would be The Birth
of the Tree of Life.

Aside #4. Dorothy and The Quantum Mechanic

Dorothy stood in her backyard and gazed at
her magnificent Oak tree. The balmy wind of a dark afternoon
rustled the new spring leaves on the great tree. The dark clouds
parted suddenly bathing the tree in brilliant light. She was
momentarily overcome with the glory of the leaves embracing the
sun.

She tried to find the soul of a leaf but did not
know where to look. “Silly woman,” she thought.
Still, she tried to become one with the tree.

She almost could.


Part Five. The Answer

From our explosive birth, all that was and is, began
to grow and expand. The Tree of Life grew as it created
quanta of energy, of light, of matter. Eventually, this great trunk
grew into interstellar dust and galaxies formed. Within galaxies,
solar systems formed. And planets and moons. On planets that
contained water, life formed. If conditions allowed, life became
ever increasingly complex, leading to intelligence. Regardless of
intelligence, however, all matter is interconnected, simply
different twigs of the same limb.

Our local limb is our sun and all that our sun
influences and produces. The Earth is but one of our sun’s
children. Earth has produced abundant and varied life, different
types, and many species. All life on earth is interconnected. Each
member of a species simply a different leaf on the same twig.

Aside #5. The
Peace of Bark

Footsie trotted beside his adopted master toward the
great brick building named ‘Church.’

Upon arriving, the two strode to the giant tree
where Footsie obediently lay down to wait for his master to fulfill
his rituals inside the Church. His master removed the leash and
laid it by the tree so that no one would mistake Footsie for the
stray dog he had been before finding his “forever home.” The man
scratched Footsie’s ear, said “Good dog,” and hurried to join the
others as they entered the church.

Footsie luxuriated in the comforting smells, sights,
and noise of humans. He wrapped himself in
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