
Table of Contents

The Light Void

Receding Light

The Darkest Places

Light Voids

Bedtime Routines

Is It Really Tomorrow?

On Into the Night

Nightmare

Eskarela

Surprise!

Everence’s Story

Two Is Better Than One

An Apparition Appears

Their Forays Dissipate

Darcio and Magdasan

Children’s Playthings

Where All Light Disappears

Beyond the Hidden Door

Examining Their Rides

Cash In a Flash

Learning To Ride

Missing In Inaction

Reflections

We’re Going in There?!

Decisions Like This Take Time

Traipsing With Trepidation

Getting Used to the Dark, Little by Little, then More

I’m in This Far, I Might as Well Stay

Past the Point of No Return

Insane Thoughts

The Search Continues

Just Pull the String ... Just Pull it Already!

One Voice Too Many

The Help We Need

Who’s in Charge?

Building a Factory

Another Way to Help

Wrot Parts

Intermission

Queries and Quandaries

Re-Examining Their Plans

Let Me Tell Ya ‘bout Time

What Does it Mean?

Back to the Beginning

Their Journey Starts

Light Seeps Slowly Away

The Author’s About Here Somewhere

Bots, Not-Bots, and Where-a-Bots

Sign up for Dale Stubbart's Mailing List


The Light Void

Dale Stubbart

Copyright 2026 by Dale Stubbart

You can find all 130+ of my books at

Stubbart.com

Enjoy!

Books by Dale Stubbart are

Like the Flight of the Swallow

Uplifting the Heart

Engaging

Well-Written

Easy to Read

Light

Decent

Different

Humorous

Book #140

The Light Void

Rated: PG13 - Scary 

Reading Level: 4th Grade Very Easy

Longest Word: Intergenerational

Longest Name: Jenfrennelopy

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Receding Light

[image: ]


Receding Light

The Darkest Places

Light Voids

Bedtime Routines

Is It Really Tomorrow?

On Into the Night

Nightmare

Eskarela

Surprise!

Everence’s Story

Two Is Better Than One

An Apparition Appears

Their Forays Dissipate

Darcio and Magdasan

Children’s Playthings

Where All Light Disappears

Beyond the Hidden Door

Examining Their Rides

Cash In a Flash

Learning To Ride

Missing In Inaction

Reflections

We’re Going in There?!

Decisions Like This Take Time

Traipsing With Trepidation

Getting Used to the Dark, Little by Little, then More

I’m in This Far, I Might as Well Stay

Past the Point of No Return

Insane Thoughts

The Search Continues

Just Pull the String ... Just Pull it Already!

One Voice Too Many

The Help We Need

Who’s in Charge?

Building a Factory

Another Way to Help

Wrot Parts

Intermission

Queries and Quandaries

Re-Examining Their Plans

Let Me Tell Ya ‘bout Time

What Does it Mean?

Back to the Beginning

Their Journey Starts

Light Seeps Slowly Away

The Author’s About Here Somewhere

Bots, Not-Bots, and Where-a-Bots

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

The Darkest Places
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“The darkest places have no soul.”  

If that’s not a quote, it should be.

[image: A light bulb with a y in the middle
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Have you been asleep when something awakens you? No light has penetrated your eyelids. So, it wasn’t light, it was something else.

You think that if you open your eyes, you will see what it was. 

You hesitate, not sure that you want to find out.

But, curiosity overcomes any misgivings you have. So, you open your eyes ever so slightly. And, when you do, you notice that it has become even darker, if that were possible. So, you stretch your eyes wide open.

Nothing.

Pitch Black.

Nothingness of Nothingness.

You scream!

There seems to be nothing in that place with you, not even light. Yet, something awoke you.

That’s when you realize that whatever it was, it has no soul.
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Welcome to the Light Void. I hope you can find your way out.
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Light Voids
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In our Universe, there are Cosmic Voids. These are areas of space where there is relatively little mass. There are Galaxies within Cosmic Voids. 

These Galaxies are made of matter. But, it’s different. It’s so different that it has very little mass.

I think it might be possible, at least in a sci-fi book and perhaps in reality, for there to be a network of Cosmic Voids. Together, they might make a Voidiverse.

Cosmic Voids are large. Still, it makes you wonder if there could be such a phenomenon lurking behind some closed, hidden door. Perhaps, there’s such a door in your house. Perhaps, you keep it hidden and locked to keep you from falling into that Void. 
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What if, instead, there’s a different yet similar phenomenon? This particular phenomenon is one where, rather than there being very little mass, there’s absolutely zero light. Not only is there no light in such a place, light can’t even exist there.

Could there be such a place just within reach in your world? Could it be somewhere behind a nearby door? 

Kyrix is going to find out. You feel compelled to go with him. Don’t you?
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Bedtime Routines
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Who’s Who

There’s a list of Characters at the back of this book in a chapter titled Bots, Whatnots, and Whereabouts. Go there if you want to recall who someone is. 

You can also go there when you want to see how they pronounce their names. How you pronounce their names is up to you. Still, it might be wise to pronounce some of their names correctly. I’ll let you decide which Characters it’s wise to do that for.
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The Story Begins

Kyrix loved reading his son Darcio to sleep. Darcio would play all day, finally wearing himself out toward the end. 

Darcio would be completely exhausted. Still, he would not go to sleep. Not, until his father had read him a bedtime story. Then, somewhere before the end, Darcio would drift off to sleep, thinking of happier thoughts. Or, so, Kyrix hoped.

It wasn’t that Darcio’s life wasn’t great, wasn’t happy. Yet, in dreams, there can be a place that is so much happier. Perhaps, there was for Darcio. Nevertheless, as far as Kyrix knew, his own dreams contained no such place.

[image: ]
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Kyrix then went to his own bedroom. There, he allowed himself time to miss his mate, Darcio’s mother, Qualinna. 

[image: ]Kyrix knew that he too would some year face Qualinna’s fate. That time was coming too soon. Hopefully, it would wait until Darcio was grown. 

Darcio for all his youthfulness would also one year succumb to that fate. 

All would.

Kyrix allowed himself this time to grieve Qualinna, but not too long. Nothing would bring her back. Nothing would make things like they were. 

Besides, he needed to do something else before he went to sleep. This something commanded his attention every evening. It was something he had never dreamed that he would do. However, now, he had resisted its urge until he could resist no longer.

In his mind, Kyrix told the sleeping Darcio that he still loved Qualinna even though he knew that she could not return his love, not now. Then, he picked up a flashlight and headed for a certain door.

[image: A light bulb with a y in the middle
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That door had always been there. It had always been perpendicular to the bathroom door off of Kyrix and Qualinna’s bedroom. 

When he had been young and single, Kyrix had always left the bathroom door open. The bathroom door opened out and concealed that other door behind it.

Yes, Kyrix knew that the other door was there. Even so, he had not thought twice, or was it thrice, about it. 

Kyrix knew that other door was there. Still, he was too busy to investigate – work, dates, nights out with friends – those took his time.

Kyrix had met Qualinna on one of those dates. Soon, she moved in with him. They were too busy with each other, and work, for him to think what might lay beyond that door. Also, the bathroom door always stayed open, hiding that other door, protecting him from it.

Then, Darcio had entered their lives. It was a very joyful time. Yet, Kyrix now only had time for work, Qualinna, and certainly for Darcio. 

Was there time for anything else? Not really. Now, Kyrix wished that there had been. He missed Qualinna so much.

Then, she was gone. And, soon, Kyrix’ new nighttime habit took over.

[image: A light bulb with a y in the middle
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Kyrix closed the bathroom door, not all the way. He was used to having it open.

Then, he turned on his flashlight. 

Finally, Kyrix opened that other door.

Holding his flashlight in front of him, Kyrix walked into that space. 

That space was kind of like a tunnel. There was light. It was dim. However, there was enough light so that Kyrix could see without using his flashlight. 

Kyrix’ flashlight, he trusted. This other light in the tunnel, not so much. He would keep his flashlight handy and on, just in case.

At the end of this hallway or tunnel, or at least a long way down this hallway or tunnel, Kyrix saw a light. Perhaps, it was a continuation of the light that was at this end. 

That light at the end of this tunnel was there, even when Kyrix wasn’t shining his flashlight in that direction. So, that light couldn’t be from his flashlight. 

Also, the light from his flashlight didn’t shine that far. While Kyrix’ flashlight was very bright inside his home, it was muted here somehow.

[image: A light bulb with a y in the middle
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Each night, Kyrix had walked down this path. Each night, he had gotten up the courage to go just a little farther. The farther he walked, the darker it got. Not much, just a little. It got darker enough that Kyrix wished there was more light.

He could always see that light up ahead. Kyrix seemed to get closer to it the farther he went. Yet, that didn’t make him feel any better about this place. 

As soon as Kyrix entered this place each night, he bolted the door shut behind him. He wasn’t sure if that was wise or not. What if he needed to get back into his house in a hurry? 

Oh well, he figured. If he needed to get in that quickly, he would just run right through that door. Kyrix sincerely doubted that the door could stop him. Yet, somehow, he trusted that it would keep out everything else.

[image: A light bulb with a y in the middle
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Tonight, Kyrix reached that point of light. It was very similar to the light that was present near the door to this place. He could see that this light bounced off of a wall.

Kyrix giggled to himself. It was a hoarse giggle, rather than a happy one. This was all there was to this space. A hallway that went nowhere.

Kyrix was relieved! He could now go back to bed and never have to enter this space again. Nothing lived here. Nothing ever came here. Except himself, for a short, foolish time.

Tonight, Kyrix would sleep better. 

Tomorrow would be a new day. 

Kyrix did. 

It was.
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Is It Really Tomorrow?
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Tomorrow was definitely a new day! Kyrix hadn’t slept that well in a long time. For once, Darcio had slept in. Maybe, his son was growing up.

In other ways, though, today was much the same as yesterday had been. Kyrix went to work. The Daycare Bots would take care of Darcio while he was away.

When Kyrix returned home, a Food Delivery Bot delivered his supper. Kyrix never answered his door. So, the Delivery Bot just left the dinner on the delivery shelf right outside Kyrix’ front door.  

Kyrix never looked to see who was at his door when those Bots arrived. He was always afraid that just this one time, he would see the one Bot that he hoped he would never see. 

Well, he hoped that he would never see her again. It would be too terrifying. Kyrix wouldn’t know how to react, even though he knew full well how that Bot would react. She wouldn’t.

When Kyrix was certain that the Food Delivery Bot was gone, he opened his front door and brought in his supper. 

[image: A light bulb with a y in the middle
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Tonight, Kyrix could just tell that things were different. They had changed. He thought about watching some entertainment. He hadn’t done that in ages. He hadn’t had the time. And, besides, it wasn’t that entertaining.

Kyrix ate what the Bot had delivered. Darcio would have already eaten whatever the Day Car Bots had prepared for him.

After Kyrix ate, it was time to read Darcio to sleep. Kyrix picked one of a few old books off of a shelf. It was not what he imagined a children’s book might be, if there had been one of those. It, like all of the other books in this world, was a reference book.Darcio didn’t care, so long as he was being read to. 

This book was boring enough that Kyrix found himself nodding off. Rousing himself, Kyrix made certain that Darcio was asleep. Then, he silently tiptoed out of that room and into his own.

Kyrix noticed, almost absentmindedly, that the Cleaning Bots had been in and straightened up his room. Not that there was anything to straighten up. Nevertheless, his bed now had fresh linens on it. And, it was made. 

Kyrix always made his bed in the morning. However, it was easy to tell that this was not his doing. It was too precise.

Kyrix started to let himself grieve his wife. But, tonight there was no need. It seemed that he was over that need. 

Kyrix quickly corrected himself. He was over the worst of that need.

He thought that he would just lie down and go to sleep. Instead, Kyrix found himself walking out that other door and into the tunnel beyond, again. 

Why? Kyrix knew what he would find – nothing!

[image: A light bulb with a y in the middle
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Kyrix took his time walking this hallway tonight. He spent extra time looking all around. 

Something was nagging him. Kyrix kept becoming more and more aware that something, some slight detail here, had missed his attention before. But, what was it? What could it be?

[image: A light bulb with a y in the middle
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Kyrix got to the other end of the tunnel before he found that answer. There was the wall, where the light reflected back. What had he missed? There was truly nothing here! 

Kyrix took a step forward, toward where that light was reflected. He was surprised that he could. Then, he took another. Then, a third.

What Kyrix discovered was that there was no wall here. Well, there was a wall. However, there was a very large hole in it, right where it looked like it was reflecting light. Kyrix stepped through that hole, through that thin beam of dim light.

This tunnel didn’t end. Well, at least it didn’t end here.

[image: A light bulb with a y in the middle
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Kyrix stepped through that beam of light. And, that’s where light ended. In this new space, there was no light in front of him. There was no light behind him. 

Kyrix held up his flashlight. It was still on. He could see it. He could see his hand. If he looked hard, Kyrix could see himself. If he looked really hard, he could see himself, and nothing else. Apparently, the light from his flashlight reached no farther than himself.

Kyrix turned around and took a few steps, back in the direction he had come, expecting to see light again. It was still completely dark, other than his flashlight. 

Then, Kyrix realized that he had turned himself around. So, he turned around again and headed in the other direction. Five steps, six. Whew! Yay! LIGHT!!!

[image: A light bulb with a y in the middle
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Kyrix walked more briskly back to his door. He was trembling. 

Nevertheless, he knew that tomorrow he would be back. Tomorrow, Kyrix would go farther. There was something in this tunnel that he had to find or had to know.

[image: A light bulb with a y in the middle
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Tonight, Kyrix slept with all his lights on. He discovered that sleeping wasn’t hard. Not after that!
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On Into the Night
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Kyrix woke with a start. He had overslept. 

He wouldn’t be late to work. Still, Kyrix would have to hurry. This had never happened to him.

[image: A light bulb with a y in the middle
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[image: ]On his way to work, Kyrix thought about Qualinna. He thought about what had happened to her. 

Qualinna was young when her arm had given out. Human parts wore out. It was just a matter of time.

Rumor had it that a very long time ago, if a human had a part wear out, they lived without it. 

Then, there came a time when human parts were replaced. First, they were replaced with parts of animals, sometimes with parts of other humans. Then, those parts that had worn out were replaced with Botic parts.

That all went well for a long time. But, then, according to rumor, there was The Experiment. It failed. 

Now, when a human part wore out, some gene triggered that it be replaced automatically with a Bot part. Somehow, the body supplied that new Bot part. It was painless. No medical expert had to be present for that to happen. Somehow, the human body knew what needed to be done and had figured out a way to do it.

That was OK. Yet, over time, Human bodies replaced more and more of their parts with Bot parts. 

Humans never completely became Bots. However, at some point, they became more Bot than Human. And, eventually, they still died. Be that as it may, they lived longer than they would have without those Bot parts.

When Humans became much more Bot than Human, they stopped feeling. Their emotions ceased. And, they stopped loving.

These people walked away from their friends and families. Those who had meant so much to them, now meant nothing to a Mostly-Bot.

[image: A light bulb with a y in the middle
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Kyrix had watched Qualinna leave, not wanting to believe that this was happening to them. Darcio had waved as his mother walked away. Qualinna had not waved back.

Darcio was attended by Bots all day long. It might not surprise him too much that his mother had also become like one.

Kyrix knew that one day, he too would do that very same thing. So far, he was healthy and had no Bot parts. But, that wouldn’t last.

Darcio too would someday become a Mostly-Bot. Unless, they found a cure before then.

[image: A light bulb with a y in the middle
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Kyrix went through the motions of working. Nevertheless, he wasn’t really focused on it. He knew his mind was wandering about something else. He knew that his mind was in another place, one in which there was no light.

There had been no light in his mind the day that Qualinna had left. There had been no light there until he had read Darcio to sleep

Kyrix knew that neither he or his son would ever see Qualinna again. Kyrix would make certain of that.
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If he could have, Kyrix would have raced home from work today. However, there was no hurrying the Transport. So, instead, he watched the sky when he could as he rode home. 

Kyrix noticed the moon, that great sphere of light. The world was currently in a 28-day month.

Rumor had it that each month used to be 30 days. But now, there were devices on the moon which either slowed or sped up the length of each month. That was not their intent, just their result. 

You had to keep track of how many days each month had. Work or school took care of that for everyone.
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Their bedtime routines started out tonight the same as always. Kyrix read Darcio to sleep. Somehow, he had grabbed a book which was not quite so boring.

Then, Kyrix grieved Qualinna. But, he found that was done. He missed her as a Human. Yet, she lived on as a Bot, or rather as a Mostly-Bot. She did not now find that life appalling. And, neither did he.

Kyrix just wished that he had a Human in his life. And, Qualinna would have been his first choice. But only, if she were still Human. 

Kyrix had nothing against Bots or Mostly-Bots. But, they couldn’t really keep you company. Their programming or perhaps, you could call it thinking, didn’t allow that. He wanted another adult Human in his life, one who had feelings.
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AI-generated content may be incorrect.]

Kyrix was prepared to go through that door in his bedroom. Tonight, he carried two flashlights, each with fresh batteries. He kept them off until he reached that hole in the wall. 

That was difficult. Still
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