
Beyond and a New World

I. COSMOS






Michael A. Susko






[image: ]






AllrOneofUs Publishing

Baltimore, MD & Huntsville, AL



  
    
    
      This is a work of fiction. Similarities to real people, places, or events are entirely coincidental.

    
    

    
      BEYOND & A NEW WORLD: I COSMOS

    

    
      First edition. January 26, 2025.

      Copyright © 2025 Michael A. Susko.

    

    
    
      ISBN: 979-8230097921

    

    
    
      Written by Michael A. Susko.

    

    
      10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1

    

  


Table of Contents

Title Page

Copyright Page

Dedication

Beyond & a New World: I Cosmos (Beyond and a New World, #1)

CHAPTER I

CHAPTER II

CHAPTER III

CHAPTER IV

CHAPTER V

CHAPTER VI

CHAPTER VII

CHAPTER VIII

CHAPTER IX

CHAPTER X

CHAPTER XI

CHAPTER XII

CHAPTER XIII

CHAPTER XIV

CHAPTER XV

CHAPTER XVI

CHAPTER XVII

CHAPTER XVIII

CHAPTER XIX

CHAPTER XX

CHAPTER XXI

CHAPTER XXII

CHAPTER XXIII

Sign up for Michael A. Susko's Mailing List

Further Reading: The Logarithmic Unfolding of Astronomical Time: From Quantum Reality to Life

Also By Michael A. Susko

About the Author

About the Publisher



  	
  	
			 

			
		
    To those who desire to go beyond.

      

    

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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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. 
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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
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