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			Truths of Creation 

			First	The First, the Self-Generator, exists

			Second  	There is only one First, the Self-Generator

			Third	There were no witnesses to creation

			Fourth	There is no before the First, the Self-Generator

			Fifth	All of creation is one within the First, the Self-Generator

			Sixth 	Only the First, the Self-Generator, knows what It might or might not do

			Seventh	Things created by the First, the Self-Generator, last forever and a more

			Eighth 	To know the First, the Self-Generator, is to know ‘nothing’ 

			Ninth 	The First, the Self-Generator, has no form, shape, or image

			Tenth	There are no hierarchies in creation, no greater than or lesser than, no consciousness above another; but none that is independent of the First, the Self-Generator

			Eleventh	Everything is possible for the First, the Self-Generator 

			Twelfth 	The First, the Self-Generator, is always there and there is both everywhere and nowhere

			Thirteenth 	Things created from ‘nothing’ are the creations of  the First, the Self-Generator

			Last 	The First, the Self-Generator’s truths are eternal; they are truths forever and a more

			

			

			





HISTORY OF CREATION

			

			

			Chapter 1

			The Rapture

			The Glorified Seven existed for many whiles before uncovering the Rapture. The Rapture answered the question: ‘Is it possible to be in seven places, spaces, or times at once?’ They first experi­mented with speed, moving quickly through the Realm. They would vanish from one space and appear in another. Then, they would move to another and another, until they journeyed through the seven sections of the Realm. The Glorified, who were created with full knowledge and mastery of their abilities, stretched themselves to a limit, trying to be everywhere at the same while. It took just moments to make the journey through the Realm, but to the Glorified Seven, those moments seemed endless.

			After a while, the Glorified reasoned that to be here, there, and everywhere required something other than speed. They wondered if they could divide themselves, so each part could be in a different section of the Realm. That notion might appear strange to humans but in the beginning—when there were only the Glorified—any idea which had not been explored was thought to be possible—since failure was not yet a teacher. They knew the Spark had been separated into parts, and that any number could be represented by fractions. They wondered if that was true for a Glorified as well. Could a Glorified be represented by his or her parts?  They explored the thought. They considered how to create fractions of themselves. Should they gain that knowledge, they would station fractions of themselves in different sections of the Realm. This way, they could be in seven different places, spaces, or times simultaneously. 

			Since their beginning, the Glorified have pursued many ideas and created many things. They even uncovered how to change their form of creation into any shape or size, but they did not know how to divide themselves into fractions. They thought dividing themselves into fractions might be similar to creating the true gift. They were discussing the possible steps when a Glorified suggested that they should first try to connect to each other while stationed in different sections of the Realm. ‘Simultaneousness’—the ability to be everywhere—should be an expansion of consciousness and will, she said, concerned that fractions of themselves might be a reduction of the whole. ‘The sum’, she added, ‘might be greater than its parts.’

			The others did not know if fractions of themselves would be a reduction, but her suggestion was simpler. Each Glorified would station themselves in one section of the Realm. If it worked, the Glorified would connect to each other across the Realm. That might allow them to see, hear, and feel what was happening in each section. They were uncertain whether they could connect to each other in that way, but they started along that path together. They stationed themselves in different sections. They tried to see, hear, and feel for each other by pushing their thoughts outwards. Instead of finding each other, they physically moved from section to section of the Realm. In essence, they were doing the same thing they had done. They had gotten into the habit of moving quickly among the sections, and, like humans, they found it easier to travel a familiar road than to uncover a new path. After many attempts, the idea of physically connecting to each other across the Realm was abandoned. In its place, they began to consider connecting through another ‘part of being’. They knew there were three ‘parts to being’, the physical was not the only path. 

			The Glorified did not know how to achieve the outcome of being everywhere. They set aside the idea that they could connect the physical ‘part of being’ to each other and began exploring whether another ‘part of being’ could lead to ‘simultaneousness’. They were sitting in a circular assembly with their legs crossed, storming through different ideas. Their hands rested on their knees with their palms open and facing upwards—the formation the Glorified always used when exploring ideas together. The circular assembly allowed each Glorified to see the others and observe the Spark within each other. They discussed the concept of connecting across the Realm. The notion of stationing a Glorified in each section, whether physically or in some other form of existence, was thought to be the key. They just needed to stop moving among the sections of the Realm and find a way to connect to each other. 

			They were certain ‘simultaneousness’ was within their will but after attempting to uncover its path, they would lay the idea aside to partake in merriment. They would sing, clap their hands, and stomp their feet. After the merriment, they would again gather in a circular assembly to explore the idea of being everywhere. Merriment—especially the drinking of ale—drew them back to the idea of physically being in the seven sections of the Realm. They would wonder about the fractions of themselves and how to perform such a division. They discussed the things they had tried, acknowledging that they had no answer to the question: ‘Is it possible to be in seven places, spaces, or times at once?’ 

			There were many attempts at being everywhere, followed by many gatherings with eating, drinking, and dancing after the idea had been set aside. It was after one of these gatherings that the Glorified searched the endowment. They were searching for any truth that could contribute to gaining ‘simultaneousness’. The endowment was silent. There were no references suggesting the outcome might be gained. From the endowment, they learnt that ‘the Spark leads the Spirit’. They had decided the path to ‘simultaneousness’ might be through another ‘part of being’. They wondered whether the Spark leading the Spirit could assist them in opening the path to being everywhere in the Realm. 

			The Glorified had tried to be everywhere by using speed. They had attempted to connect to each other by pushing their thoughts outwards and they had tried to access the other ‘parts of being’ by focusing their energy inwards. They could not connect to each other or access the other ‘parts of being’. Instead, they moved their physical forms, leading them to assume the physical had dominance over the other ‘parts of being’. 

			They held circular assemblies on how to overcome the physical. They discussed how to deny the certainty the physical provides. They explored the meaning of  ‘the Spark leads the Spirit’ and decided to let the Spark lead. They thought the Spark might connect their Spirits to each other. Once more, they positioned themselves one in each section of the Realm. They arranged themselves as in a circular assembly and closed their eyes to reduce the effects of the physical. They had one thought: ‘Remove the physical so the Spark could lead.’ Each sat with their back straight, legs crossed and their hands–the vessels of the Spark–resting comfortably on their knees. The vessels were held with two fingers touching each other to form a circle and the other three fingers curved slightly upwards. Held in this manner, the vessels symbolised the ‘nothing’ and the three ‘parts of being’. It allowed them to focus. But even with their eyes closed, the Spark would not lead. Their physical forms were again hurled across the Realm. 

			

			They put the idea aside again, only to find themselves after much ale, discussing being everywhere. They searched the endowment for references to the Spark and the Spirit. They were searching for how to cause the Spark to lead. They knew no words that could cause the Spark to lead nor what actions might animate the Spirit. The endowment affirmed that the Spark could not be commanded, but it revealed that the Spirit could roam. The Glorified had tried; they could not cause the Spark to go or to come, start or stop. Still, the Glorified were certain that ‘simultaneousness’ was within them. Once again, they stationed themselves throughout the Realm, wondering how to let the Spark lead. They thought that by reducing the effect of the physical and finding the quiet within themselves, they might be able to gain ‘simultaneousness’. 

			The Glorified were no longer trying to physically be in seven places, spaces, or times at once. Instead, they wanted to share with each other, to participate in the oneness of creation. They had noticed the Sparks glowed brighter at the gatherings when they were sharing. They thought that if they placed the purpose of creation above everything, the Sparks might brighten their glows. It might lead their Spirits to connect to each other, allowing them to share with each other—to be one and yet seven, or, as humans would say, unity and plurality. With a sense of beginning again, the Glorified put aside the thought of being everywhere and replaced it with the contentment that comes from sharing. They wanted to be of service to each other. They wanted to share with the others in any way the Spark might choose. That allowed them to focus their energy inwards, creating a calm and denying the certainty of the physical. It caused the sounds of the Realm to fall away. The need to give, to share, and to commune with each other grew. They had chosen the purpose of creation. That choice allowed the Spark to lead. In that moment, in the quiet, the physical was abandoned; it fell away like the far-off sound of distant thunder. 

			The transition from the physical form to the Rapture seemed to require no effort on their part, except choosing the way of creation. The Spark spread its glow over the physical form like a flame, changing it into particles. The halves of the Spark joined to form a golden disc. The particles, in the shape of a four-sided structure, sat in the middle of the disc. Nothing in the human world resembled the mound of the particles of the Rapture. The particles were small and could not individually be seen by the physical eyes. Yet together, they resembled the Mystery of Creation. 

			The Raptures would have been identical but for the colours of the particles. In their physical form, the Glorified Seven resemble humans. Their faces are round; not like a circle, but in the way that faces among groups of people are round. Their faces appear flat as the forehead protrudes very slightly over the eyes. Both the mouth and the nose would be considered broad. Their eyes are bright, and their full lips have a distinct edge that outlines and enhances the lips’ size. In the form of their creation, the colour of the Glorified could be described as the colour of rich and fertile soil. However, the colours of the particles of their Raptures cannot be described in human terms. There are no duplicate or parallel colours in the human universe. The sum of the colours of the particles equals the colour of rich and fertile soil, which is the opposite of what would take place on Earth. Where the sum of the colours would equal the colour of light. Since the History of Creation can only be told from the limited perspective of humans, not much more can be said about the colours in the Rapture. 

			The Spark waited before each particle separated from the mound, drifting off in a slightly different direction. The particles spread until they were in each of the seven sections. The Glorified described the experience as opening a door to a warm room and feeling cool air flowing into the room. The feeling of cool air flowing over the human body is similar to what the Glorified felt as the particles drifted into the different sections of the Realm. They drifted off, but the particles remained connected to each other, with none detaching from the Spark. The Glorified were everywhere. Yet they felt no different than in their physical form. Even though the physical had crumbled, the Glorified still felt like they were sitting in the circular assembly position. Each Glorified could see, hear, and feel what was happening everywhere in the Realm. The Spark led, but it did not connect their Spirits. They expected ‘simultaneousness’ would require them to be one and yet seven. They did not expect individual ‘simultaneousness’. The Rapture was beyond their expectations.

			The limitations of the physical form were no more. They uncovered a new way of being, transforming from physical form, Spark, and Spirit to just Spark and Spirit. The Spark is separated into two, each half  resided in its vessel. During the Rapture, the halves became a whole. Other than that, the Spark was unaffected by the Rapture. It gathered and arranged the particles in a straight and narrow path. There were seven straight and narrow paths, each with a different colour, parallel to each other, forming a broad, many-coloured path. After lining up the particles, the Sparks separated, with each half attaching to one end of its straight and narrow path. The weight of the Spark caused each path to arch, forming a bow. The arches were stacked one on top of the other. If humans had seen it, they would have described it as a beautiful bow. Within the bow, the particles flowed along the arches as if greeting each other for the first. At each end of the arches, the Sparks were radiant and golden. Fragments from this part of the History of Creation can still be found among the tales and myths of humans. Humans have stories where golden vessels could be found at the end of many-coloured bows. These stories, though altered to meet the needs of the storytellers, have their origins in the Rapture of the Glorified. 

			The Rapture was disorienting for the Glorified. As the particles spread throughout the Realm, the Spirit’s eye opened, and they were everywhere. Humans know the Spirit’s eye. They refer to it as the ‘all-knowing’ or the ‘all-seeing’ eye. These are appropriate descriptions of the Spirit’s eye, as it is both knowing and seeing. The Glorified had grown beyond their knowledge and Raptured into ‘simultaneous beings’. There was so much to see, hear, and feel, so much to share with each other—so much more than there was before. 

			The arches were straightened into narrow pathways again, sep­arated by a fixed distance from each other but crossing at a single point. At the crossing, the seven colours of the Rapture met and became the colour of the Glorified. That was the place where the Glorified found each other. They described it as sitting in a circular assembly, except everywhere. They did not know how they were able to see, hear, and feel. The Spark led and created the particles but the Glorified were not seeing through each other’s eyes, hearing through each other’s ears, or feeling what each other felt. They had no knowledge of the Rapture; they had only uncovered that the ‘Spark leads the Spirit’. They did not know that letting the Spark lead would lead to the Rapture. The Spark entombed the physical form in its glow and replaced it with the particles. It spread the particles, allowing the Glorified to be everywhere, but the Spark did not connect the Glorified to each other. 

			The Glorified reached for each other to discuss the outcome but in the Rapture, communication occurred differently. They would say that it is more difficult. Prior to the Rapture, communicating in the Realm involved sound; whether at work or play, there were always meaningful sounds. The Glorified could speak from the moment—as humans have defined that word—of their creation. They had a common set of symbols to share thoughts. Those symbols were included in the endowment. They were the only symbols or, as humans would say, words, of the First, the Self-Generator, that exist in creation. It created the symbols, but no creature, neither Glorified nor humans, in any place, space, or time, has ever heard It utter any of those words. It has communicated with the Glorified in the way the Glorified have indicated. The Glorified cannot summon It, nor can It be commanded. Human ritual societies, knowing the First, the Self-Generator, is always there, would preach that It could be commanded to grant wishes. That preaching is not a truth. It is not found among the truths of creation. The First, the Self-Generator, has never come when It has been called. It has never given when It has been asked. 

			‘It is always there’ is a truth found among the truths of creation, but It does not grant wishes. The Realm—or Amenta—as humans would call it, is a voiceless place, space, or time in the Rapture. A Glorified in his physical form knows not how to communicate with a Glorified in the Rapture. That is similar to the relationship between the First, the Self-Generator, and every consciousness in creation. Beings, creatures, or consciousnesses know not how to communicate with the First, the Self-Generator. Yet among the many truths of creation, the twelfth truth says, ‘The First, the Self-Generator, is always there and there is both everywhere and nowhere.’ It sees, hears, and feels creation, but neither Glorified nor humans could see It, hear It, or feel It. That is the reason humans have said, ‘It is the secret one—the one who is everywhere and who is everything.’ 

			The Rapture gave the Glorified another way of being. As they looked upon creation, they asked, ‘Is this the Realm?’ They each asked the question or thought the question. The Glorified heard the question, saw the question, or felt the question. It was not clear how they heard, saw, or felt the question. What was clear was that no sound was made. Communicating in the Rapture is voiceless. They speak without sound; they hear without ears, and they see without eyes. It is the story of the Rapture humans reference with the words: ‘The dumb can speak, the deaf can hear, and the blind can see.’ Humans are unable to understand communicating in the Rapture. There are no parallels in the human world that could explain what takes place at the crossing. The History of Creation uses the terms seeing, hearing, and feeling because humans understand these symbols. What humans cannot understand is that communicating can be seen in the Rapture. It can be heard, it can be felt, and it can be touched. It is like being part of sound or being the sound. If humans could comprehend communicating in the Rapture, they would be able to see life differently, similar to how the Rapture allowed the Glorified to exist in a different way.  

			The Glorified knew the Realm, but they did not know that the Realm had a Spark, nor did they know that everything in creation shared the same Presence. That knowledge was not included in the endowment. The Glorified knew all of creation was one within the First, the Self-Generator, because the endowment said so. It is the fifth truth of creation, and the Rapture with the Spirit’s eye affirmed it. Before the Rapture, the Glorified could see the Spark in each other and thought it was the Spark that made them one with creation. In the Rapture with the Spirit’s eye, they could see a Presence within the Sparks and they uncovered that the Presence within the Sparks is the foundation of the oneness in creation. 

			After the Rapture, the Glorified spent many whiles, or as humans would say, a long time, in solitude, wandering in the Realm. They walked with their arms spread wide, touching as many things as possible. They let the particles spread everywhere, making themselves one with the Realm. They joined the Mystery of Creation as it flowed along its path, listening to its melody, hearing it in new and different ways. In the Rapture, they became open to sound. They could hear it, feel it, and see it. They made themselves part of it. They flowed along with it like a leaf on a stream; with their particles, they fell upon it like dew in the early morning and embraced it like air in a bubble. 

			The Rapture gave the Glorified a new way to exist, and for a while they existed in that way. They laid the particles one on top of the other to see if each stack would create a crossing. Stacking their particles, the Glorified could not find each other. The crossing could only be created in the way indicated by the Spark. 

			The seven colours of the Rapture sum to the colour of rich, fertile soil. The Glorified marvelled at the mysterious ways of the First, the Self-Generator, when they realised that any two of the colours sum to the same colour as all seven. There is nothing like it in the human world or in the rest of creation, where the sum of seven is the same as the sum of any two within the seven. They experimented to see if they were all seeing the same thing with the Spirit’s eye. One Glorified would start by describing what he was seeing, hearing, and feeling. The others would then identify what he described. Humans are still familiar with this part of the History. Among humans, there is a form of relations where one human would start by saying, ‘I see with my little eye.’ The others would identify the thing that he or she described. Humans used to know this example of sharing was first practiced in the Realm. 

			There were many circular assemblies held at the crossing. Those circular assemblies were used to discuss outcomes, ask questions, and suggest areas to explore further. At one assembly, the question was asked: which form of being the Glorified preferred—the form of creation or the Rapture? The question was asked in an uncertain tone, suggesting there may not be a clear answer. The Rapture gave the Glorified insight into creation. It made them ‘simultaneous beings’. They could see a Presence in everything. They could be everywhere at the same while. Yet they could not say they preferred being in the Rapture to existing in the form of their creation.

			The Spirit of the Rapture and the Spirit of the physical form are not the same. From the endowment, the Glorified knew there were ‘three parts to being’. They did not know what the differences might be. In the Rapture, they learnt that the Glorified could not act upon creation. They could not affect or change the Realm in any way, as they could in the physical form. They could let their particles flow with the Mystery of Creation but could not change its path or use it to create things. They could hear sound and be part of the sound. Yet they could not make music or any type of sound. They could not create their favourite foods or special colours to bring to the crossing. Even though they were ‘simultaneous beings’, they could not act upon creation. That distinguished the Rapture from the form of creation. The Glorified could not raise their voices, as humans say, unto glory in the Rapture. There is no laughing, singing, or other precious sounds. That ‘part of being’ is silent. Over the whiles, as the Glorified experimented with the par­ticles, they began to think of the Rapture as a way to be with the First, the Self-Generator.

			In the physical form, their Spirit could act upon creation. In the Rapture, they could not affect it. That’s why there was no clear answer to which form of existence the Glorified preferred. The Glorified would prefer to have both. They were certain the Rapture started with the entombing and crumbling of the physical, meaning they could not exist in both ways at the same while. This is why the Glorified who found herself the focus of the First, the Self-Generator, was confused to find her physical form and her Rapture within reach of each other. She did not know she could stand beside herself and look upon herself. She thought she had uncovered a new way of being. She thought she had found a way to expand beyond the limitations of either form or Rapture. It was the first that Hu had seen both her form and Rapture at the same time, to use a human reference. The particles were in the shape of her physical form. It was the colour of her Rapture. It looked as though it was made from the Mystery of Creation. She looked at the Rapture and realised she was also looking at her physical form from the Rapture. It was similar to how humans look at their reflections, but Hu was also looking at her physical form from the reflection.  

			The Rapture form stood in the kind of stance the human body is made to stand in without pain or pressure. Her eyes were opened, her shoulders rounded, and her arms fell to her side in a relaxed manner. She looked at the Rapture, and her sight found the hands, the vessels of the Spark. Her gaze moved down the form, noticing the knees were slightly bent, and the feet were firmly planted. She was looking to see if another Glorified had created the form with the particles, but she did not see a Spark. She knew that the Rapture occurs when the Spark leads the Spirit. In the physical form, the Spark is often found in its vessels, which the Glorified use for giving and receiving. Her gaze drifted towards the feet, knowing that the parts of the Spark combined into a disc in the Rapture. The Spark was not there. She waited to see if others would join her, even though she sensed she was alone. She tried to spread the particles to use the Spirit’s eye to understand what was happening. She knew the path to the Rapture well. She had spent many whiles following the Spark along the path to the Rapture. She did not know the Rapture could be gained without the entombing and crumbling of the physical form. She tried to spread the particles of the Rapture. Seeing through the Spirit’s eye would reveal whether she was truly alone or if others were there in their Rapture form. She looked straight ahead, seeing her physical form where it lay, while her physical form looked at her Rapture where it stood. She could see, but only with the limited sight of the forms. The greater sight of the Spirit’s eye was not at her command. 

			After a while, she became conscious of her efforts to spread the particles. She recalled the first Rapture and tried to find the contentment that came with sharing. She was certain she was looking at the particles of her Rapture, which was unexpected. The particles were always in motion, and they could not be seen with the physical eyes. A Glorified entering the Rapture would be there and then not there. From a human perspective, it is like looking at a person and in the blink of an eye, he disappears. She could not move the Rapture form, spread the particles, or open the Spirit’s eye. There was an emptiness within her, a void, which the History of Creation described as the ‘nothing’. She felt it. She thought it was in the place of her will and strength. She looked at both the Rapture and her physical form. She did not know what to think about the physical form. The Glorified thought both ‘parts of being’ could not exist at the same while. They assumed the physical form was crumbled to allow the particles to exist. 

			Hu had followed the Spark along the path to the Rapture. She had seen how the Spark spread its glow, first to the thumb and the index finger. Those fingers touched to form a circle, and from there the glow moved to the other three fingers. The vessels of the Spark held in that way symbolised both the ‘nothing’, which the First, the Self-Generator, used to create itself, and the ‘three parts of being’. The Spark then moved its glow up the arms towards the shoulders and the head. Finally, the glow flowed down the form and into the crossed legs towards the feet with the soles facing upwards. That process has not been witnessed by any Glorified in the physical form. The entire form vanishes from the physical eyes once the Rapture starts. 

			A Glorified in the Rapture can see the Spark following its path. The Spark follows the same path whether the Glorified entered the Rapture in the form of creation or some other shape. The Rapture starts where the Spark resides and covers the entire form with its glow. The process has been described to humans as a flame upon a bush. Humans understood that description. Flames can change a bush into ashes—similar to the Rapture changing the physical form into particles. The Glorified have the ability to change the particles back to the physical form, similar to the human myth about the phoenix. A flame upon a bush, from the perspective of humans, is an appropriate symbol for how the glow of the Spark spreads and creates the particles of the Rapture. Humans still know this symbol. It was carried from the village, the place where humans began, to the mountains and valleys as humans spread themselves about the Earth. But similar to other stories, that symbol has been changed to suit the purposes of the storytellers. 

			Hu knew that a Glorified could not be in the physical form and Rapture at the same while. The Spark always changed the physical form into particles. The Glorified would be everywhere, and the form of creation could not be found in the Realm. That knowledge led Hu, in the announcement, as the focus of the First, Self-Generator, to conclude she had uncovered a new way of being–a way of expanding beyond the limitations of either form or Rapture.

			

			Chapter 2

			If at First … 

			The Rapture appeared to be within the will of the Glorified. They no longer thought about the Spark leading the Spirit or the purpose of creation when they transitioned from the physical to the Rapture. They entered the Rapture with ease and gave no thought to its path. After many whiles of entering the Rapture, of being everywhere, Hu began to wonder if there were more to entering the Rapture, if the Glorified, in their haste to gain ‘simultaneousness’, were hurdling over parts of the journey. ‘The Spark opens the way, the Glorified chooses how to be’, a Seven told her, dismissing her thoughts. The others did not know if that was true. The Rapture appeared to be at their command, so they entered the Rapture without considering what they were doing. Hu questioned if being everywhere was all there was to the Rapture. 

			 Hu wondered if there could be things to uncover along the path to the Rapture. That thought is similar to humans wondering if there is any meaning in the journey from the marketplace to home. She started to observe the others entering the Rapture, learning that the Spark always followed the same path. She suggested to the others that there might be things to uncover if they followed the Spark as it leads the Spirit. She was not certain there was anything to gain, but she wanted to follow the path slowly. She began to follow the Spark by trying to command it to wait. She tried to get the Spark to wait after it entombed the physical form but before it created the particles. Neither Hu nor the others witnessed how the particles of the Rapture were created. They did not know where along the path the physical form was crumbled into particles. They would enter the Rapture, and the particles would be everywhere. The Glorified would be in full command of the particles. This led Hu to assume she had the will to command the Spark to wait for her to witness the creation of the particles. 

			The Spark continued to follow the same path whenever Hu entered the Rapture. Her particles would spread, and she would be everywhere. She would try again. The path to the Rapture seemed to have only two steps. She would position herself as in the circular assembly, and then she would be here, there, and everywhere. It seemed that she had jumped over steps she knew the Spark had taken. She visualised the outcome she wanted. She searched the endowment, wondering if there was a way to indicate to the Spark the outcome to provide. She reaffirmed that the Spark leads the Spirit. She decided that instead of trying to direct the Spark, she would try to follow the Spark along its path. 

			She arranged herself as in the circular assembly. She held the vessels of the Spark up in front of her face so she could see both at the same while. She focused on the vessels of the Spark as the Rapture began. At first, it appeared the Rapture took a while, causing her to lose her concentration, regaining it only after the particles were spread. Hu was determined to witness at least the steps she knew the Spark had taken—so she started again, and again the particles were everywhere. This continued for a while. She positioned herself, focused on the seat of the Spark, and she would be everywhere in the Realm. She was doing the same thing over and over again. With each attempt, she did not expect a different outcome; she expected a different experience. She knew that the outcome would be ‘simultaneousness’. She expected to be able to follow the Spark as it led the Spirit into the Rapture. Humans, too, have learnt from this experience. Those who journey slowly often say to the young, ‘If at first you try …’. That is not the wisdom of age. It is how the tale of Hu’s attempts to follow the Spark began in the village. Humans, over the whiles, came to think of the Glorified as knowing and able to do all things. They had forgotten that everything the Glorified gained required a while of trying, of doing, time, and time again. The Glorified are not perfect beings, but they know that perfection comes only with practise. 

			She continued to practise until she regained her concentration along the path where the Spark created the four-sided structure. She did the same thing and had a different experience. She tried to focus on the base of the structure before realising, at some point along the path, she could not see, hear, or feel—not even in the limited way of the physical form. That was her first realisation in following the Spark. The Glorified had assumed the Rapture was an extension of their physical abilities. What she observed suggested that it might ‘remake’ rather than extend. She shared her observation with the others. She proposed there might be additional knowledge along the path. The others asked how was it possible for her to know that she could not see, hear, or feel. ‘Seeing and hearing could be lost. The ears could be clogged and the eyes blocked, but feeling is to be’, they said. They wondered if the Glorified ceased to be along the path of the Rapture. Without feeling, seeing, and hearing, how would a Glorified exist? The Glorified sat in a quiet moment of thought before it was suggested that her sharing was not new knowledge. The Glorified, whose place in the circular assembly is between the two others who humans would consider male, pointed out that they are not ‘simul­taneous’ when the particles sit in the four-sided structure. “The Rapture is the process of transforming into ‘simultaneous beings’. Could the path be of more value than the outcome?” he asked. The others had no answer to his question. He thought he knew the answer, but Hu was not certain. She, too, recalled her other Raptures. She knew she had observed something different, even though she did not fully understand its meaning. 

			After the gathering, Hu sat with her legs crossed, the soles of her feet facing upwards, and she followed as the Spark led the Spirit. She focused on the seat of the Spark. In this attempt at observing the path to the Rapture, the Spark seemed to be in a rush. It might have been the ale, which caused it to appear that the glow of the Spark was travelling the path quickly. She knew the path led to the crumbling of the physical form. She increased her focus as the Spark transformed its glow into a golden tomb. She was aware, following the Spark like a lamb to a shepherd, as humans would say. She thought she was about to witness how the particles were created. She tried to increase her focus, to be with all of her being, but, once again, she found herself in the four-sided structure. 

			The four-sided mound was exactly the same as in her other Raptures, with a square base and four-sides that  taper into a single point at its summit. She felt no difference between the Rapture and her physical form as both her Spark and Spirit were there. She was able to focus on a portion of the journey she had not witnessed. In her previous Raptures, that part of the path was missed, and observing others entering the Rapture showed only the glow as it entombed the form. Inside the glow was unseen and unknown to the Glorified. The Rapture continued along its path and spread the particles. She could see, hear, and feel everything in the Realm. She saw the others each at rest in a while of quiet. She made herself one with the Mystery of Creation, and she travelled with it along its path. She saw the Presence within all things and knew as if the Presence itself  had spoken that none had any greater value than the other. Everything is one within the First, the Self-Generator. It is solely the First, the Self-Generator, who has value other than one; everything else is one. She then ‘remade’ her form of creation and joined the others in a while of quiet.

			She rose from the quiet, feeling rested. She did not understand how or why she always lost her way along the path to the Rapture. She had followed the Spark as it entombed the form and had expected to see how the particles were created. As she recalled the Rapture, there seemed to be a while missing, a gap in her memory, and yet, she was not deterred. This is the reason this tale started with, ‘If at first you try …’ in the village. She had learnt it was possible to observe the Spark as it leads the Spirit. She uncovered that along the path, there came a place, space, or time where she was, and she was not. She wondered if that was because the Spark entombed the physical and inside the glowing tomb the ears were clogged, the eyes were blocked, and feelings were numbed. She spent many more whiles, or a lot more time, as humans say, following the Spark. 

			She followed along for more and more of the path; she felt the glow as it entombed her form. It was a quiet process. The Spark leads in silence. Inside the glow, her physical form was unaffected. She could clearly see that the golden glow was next to the form but not on it. She focused on the seat of the Spark, holding her hands up in front of her face instead of resting them on her knees. That was the point where she would lose her way. She would regain her consciousness sitting in the four-sided structure. After she found her way back to herself, she would remain in the Rapture to observe the Presence in all things; then, she would try again. 

			Hu shared what she had learnt with the others. Some of the others started to follow the Spark along its path, but they made little progress. They faced many of the same challenges as Hu, and she could offer no insight other than to say: ‘Focus on the seat of the Spark.’ That was a hurdle for some of the Glorified. The seat of the Spark, in both Glorified and humans, is the vessels. In the form of creation, the vessels were used for giving and receiving. Hu always entered the Rapture in the form of creation. The others often entered the Rapture in different shapes and forms. The Glorified who had suggested that they divide themselves one to each section of the Realm often entered the Rapture in a form with neither arms nor legs. In that form, this Glorified gained motion by sliding on her belly in a left-right, left-right curvature movement. She would stand upright by raising part of the elongated form, and the remaining part made a circle at its base. In standing up, she would expand the part of the body just below the head, adding half-circles to each side of the neck. That was where the two parts of the Spark would be located. In entering the Rapture in this form, she had difficulty locating the seat of the Spark. She did not know where to focus, nor how to begin to follow the Spark. 

			Hu tried, tried, and tried again, yet she was not able to follow the Spark without losing her way. After many whiles and many attempts, she expected to lose her focus and concentration. She began paying less and less attention to the Spark and its glow, instead thinking more about the point where she would lose her way. She was focused on losing her way even when she was not entering the Rapture. She continued to contribute to each gathering, sometimes with new foods but often with new shapes and forms. In the quiet that followed the gatherings, she spent less and less of it at rest. She found resting difficult while wondering how and why she lost her way in travelling the path to the Rapture. 

			

			She did not know the reason she lost her way. The endowment was silent. She knew only that she had not been able to follow the Spark without losing her way. She did not understand what was preventing her from observing a segment of the path. Humans, in their time, will preach: ‘Knock, the door will open; ask, and receive’; those are not truths. There might be doors that cannot be opened; questions which cannot be answered. There might be hurdles which cannot be overcome. Hu did not know this to be true because the endowment did not say so and the Glorified thought any unexplored idea is possible. So, she tried again. She entered the Rapture. Her particles spread, and she was everywhere. That attempt at following the Spark was no different than any other. She let the Spark lead, and she lost her way as she expected. She allowed her particles to join the Mystery of Creation on its journey. 

			Her thoughts were about losing her way. She tried to recall the path to the Rapture. She saw the glow of the Spark as it entombs the form. The glow was not on the form. It was separated from it by a silvery lining. As she recalled the Rapture, she witnessed a golden part, a dark inner part, and a bright silvery lining inside the entombed glow of the Spark. The silvery lining was like the colour of the Mystery of Creation on a bright, sunny day. Humans often reference this part of the History. In the village, it was described as the silver lining of a cloud—before it was changed by the storytellers. They would say, ‘Every dark cloud has a silver lining.’ The storytellers attached meaning to that saying and presented it to others as wisdom. Hu was so focused on what she had not gained that she missed what she had done. Like humans would do, she had let the thing which she did not have take away the thing she had. If there were wisdom to be found in this part of the History, that would be it. For among humans, that is often the answer when humans wonder how they lost everything. 

			Focusing on what she had gained, Hu noticed the dark inner layer growing darker as it expanded. She was not certain whether the inner layer was expanding outwards or the golden part was flowing into it. She was certain, however, that as the golden part grew smaller, the inner layer grew darker, and in between them the silvery lining got brighter. She pushed the thought of losing her way aside. She had followed the Spark for many whiles as it entombed her form. Yet, she had not noticed this part of the journey. She no longer felt the Mystery of Creation or heard its melody as she realised that she may have overcome her inability to follow the Spark. She recalled the dark inner layer caressing her form in a gentle and tender manner, much like a mother’s touch. There was no sound. The Spark travelled its path in silence. It was not the kind of silence that occurs when the ears are clogged. It was the kind of silence that occurred when the ears are clear, and there just isn’t any sound. She examined the dark inner layer as it gently rubbed against her form. It was difficult for her to tell where her form ended and where the dark layer began. She observed the dark layer was made up of particles, similar to those of the Rapture. Like the particles of the Rapture, they were flowing, that movement was what caused the caressing of her form. That told her these particles were more than the particles of the Rapture. The physical form had never been able to feel the particles of the Rapture. Even if the particles completely covered the form, it was unaffected. The particles which caressed her form were different. If not different in nature, then certainly different in purpose. 

			The silvery part separating the dark inner layer from the golden part grew brighter. The brightness forced her to look away. It dimmed and darkened her sight. She could no longer see the dark inner layer or observe her form. She tried to focus on her form. She was trying to feel the caressing of the particles, but the gentle touch, too, was gone. Her eyes were darkened and her feelings were numbed. She was certain that was the point where the form of creation crumbled into particles. She focused, expecting to uncover how the particles were created. Instead, she saw the four-sided structure. There was still a gap in her recollection. There was still a part she did not observe. She still had not witnessed the creation of the particles, but she did not focus on losing her way. She had followed the Spark further along the path, and she started again to recall the Rapture, following it until she came to the familiar mound. Then, she recalled it again and again. She was trying to understand how she could have missed such changes in so many attempts at following the Spark. 

			After examining her attempt at following the Spark, she knew there were things, yet to be uncovered, along the path to the Rapture. She witnessed the darken­ing of her sight and recalled the loss of her feelings. Brightening her face, she recollected the discussion about the point along the path where the Glorified might and might not be. She slowly drifted back to herself, feeling the Mystery and hearing its melody. She was content with the outcome of following the Spark, uncovering there was more to the path of the Rapture. She had followed it almost to the point where the form of creation was made into par­ticles. She decided to close her eyes before the silvery lining grew too bright in her next attempt. She then gathered her particles and returned to her physical form standing beside the Mystery of Creation. She thought of the forthcoming gathering and decided to create a new form for it. 

			

			Chapter 3

			The Unknown

			Hu did not know that she could exist in both the physical form        and the Rapture at the same while. The Glorified had tried, but the duality of being was beyond their will and strength. They were certain the physical form was crumbled into particles; during the Rapture, the physical form could not be found in the Realm. So, they concluded that it ‘became’ the particles of the Rapture. As the whiles passed, the assumption, like many human beliefs, became a truth among them. That certainty contrib­uted to Hu’s confusion in the announcement, since both ways of existing were within reach of each other. She focused her thoughts on the seat of the Spark, trying to raise her physical form into the circular assembly position. She was attempting to take control of the announcement in the same way she had done in following the Spark. She tried to symbolise the ‘nothing’ and the ‘three parts of being’. She wanted the particles to spread, she wanted to use the strength of the Spirit’s eye, but her physical form did not obey her command; the particles did not spread, and she realised she did not know that section of the Realm.

			That part of the Realm was unknown to her. It had a Presence she had not felt in any other section of the Realm. The Presence felt wholly perfect. It felt more than her—it felt as though it was that section of the Realm. She wondered if the Presence was the reason she was restricted. She had never been restricted by any shape or form. She had existed in many different types of form. She had spent many whiles in the shape of her favourite form. It had a long stem, and atop the stem sat a circular bulb made of delicate red pieces. She would plant it in the Mystery of Creation. At whiles, she would let the red pieces drift along with the Mystery like petals floating on top of a stream. She would collect the Mystery of Creation by drawing it up through the stem and, reverting to her physical form, she would hold it in the cup of her hands. In making and changing shapes, in jumping from one form to another, Hu knew no limit to the command of her will. But the announcement was different. In that section of the Realm, the parts of her being were divided, like the Spark being divided into two but, unlike the Spark, restricted. The Rapture form seemed frozen. The particles seemed trapped within some kind of vessel. She waited to see if the Spark would complete its journey, but the Rapture form stood there, gazing into the distance. 

			The announcement was certainly a new experience for Hu. The History did not say so, but in the village, humans called it ‘a frightening experience.’ The Rapture and the physical were unmoved. They gazed off into the distance as silence enveloped her. She thought that the announcement was another attempt at following the Spark along its path. She did not know where along the path she might be. She knew the Rapture only waited in the mound of the par­ticles, and the duality of being was beyond her will. In following the Spark along its path, she had never come to a point where both the physical and Rapture coexisted, but she had not been able to follow the Spark without losing her way. She wondered if she could be at a point along the path after her eyes were darkened but before the making of the four-sided structure. 

			

			Her physical form rested on its back, with her arms comfortably at her side. Her eyes were closed, giving her the look of someone meditating or peacefully at rest. A warm, calming, and welcoming light appeared around her face and head like a halo. The gentle and pleasing aura that graced her face did not betray her confusion. She continued to observe herself from outside herself. Her fingers and toes were in perfect proportion to the rest of her form. Her hands were open and seemed soft and gentle. There was slow and deliberate movement in her chest. She marvelled at the consciousness that could create such perfection from ‘nothing’. ‘It is a perfect creation’, she said. Humans in their while would think of the Divine and add, ‘He is great’ or ‘Praise him’. That is not the way of the Glorified. 

			Hu gazed off into the distance as far as she could, and with closed eyes, looked around her. She knew the Realm as if it were an extension of herself–a place, space, or time where the Glorified created bread, ale, and music; where she attended gatherings, laughed, and danced with the others; and where in the whiles of quiet, she wandered freely, contemplating the purpose of their lives and the reasons for their existence. She had seen the Realm through the perspective of many forms and shapes. Yet she could not identify this part of it. The idea that there might be a section of the Realm which has not been explored filled her with anticipation, but it did not last. It was not possible that the Seven had missed a section of the Realm. They had explored it at ever-increasing speeds. They travelled through it so slowly humans would have thought they were standing still. Yet she did not recognise this part of it. She did not know where she was and wondered if that, too, could be a reason for the restrictions. 

			The Glorified had never known any restriction. In the announcement, Hu was both more and less at the same while. She existed in both the physical form and the Rapture, even though she knew that type of duality lay beyond the Glorified. Motion is characteristic of the Glorified, yet she could not raise her physical form. The Rapture always completes its journey, but she could not cause the particles to spread. She wondered if the duality of being was a reduction of ‘self’, recalling the notion about fractions of themselves. She was confused. She did not know how she had gained the duality of being. She surveyed the physical form and observed the Rapture at the same time. She waited to see if it would complete its journey. She could not raise her form, the particles did not spread, but for the first since she began existence, she looked upon the Spark within her. 

			Her hands were perfect images of each other: two halves that made a whole. They were open, with the thumbs resting beside the palms. Her fingers were slightly raised, forming a small cup. Every human can make a cup with their hands, used for giving and receiving. Looking at herself from above herself, she could see that the palms were vessels–not just for giving and receiving, but also the seat of the Spark. In each palm, reclining as if in a state of comfortable rest, was an opposite image of the Spark. The Spark flowed gently into the fingers and the thumb as if it were a creature with four legs and one arm. The fingers on each hand held the same part of the Spark. The History says that either hand can represent the Spark, and in the endowment, it is said, ‘The Spark indicates the way towards nia.’ Hu knew a Glorified could not look upon the Spark within him or her, so she started to consider other explanations. She could not recall entering the Rapture, and it had not completed its journey. There were no sections in the Realm that felt so full of ‘nothing’. She searched the endowment, wondering what she had done to open this path. 

			She recalled that she had just returned from a gathering which she attended in a shape that required her to walk on four legs. The form had a long tail with a tuft of hair at the end. Its body was sleek and supported by four muscular limbs. There was hair around its neck that looked like an overgrown beard. The thick mass of hair fell over the front legs, resembling a chest plate. This form, with its hair mainly behind its ears and around its neck, had a thin, lipless mouth. Its face was flat with deep-set but keen-looking eyes, and its mouth displayed an impressive set of teeth. The mouth could open wide. In front, as if to mark corners, were four long teeth—two on top and two on the bottom. The size of the four teeth gave the form a fierce appearance when Hu smiled. It was a unique form that Hu had created, but the Glorified Seven hardly noticed her contribution. She was outdone by another of the Seven and was practically ignored during the gathering. 

			The other Seven also created a four-legged form with a much shorter tail. The form was huge. Everything about it was large or overgrown. Its legs were overgrown and heavy, designed to carry a very heavy body. The ears were big, and the others thought the ears might provide enhanced hearing. However, the Glorified did not have any additional hearing. The ears were simply for show, and he used them to amuse the others. He created quite a storm by moving his ears back and forth, blowing over food and drinks. The form and its oversized ears held the attention of the others, including Hu. She shared in the joy of the merriment. She felt no lack of contentment at being outdone.  Even more amazing than the ears were the two large teeth that protruded from its cheeks, which measured three bits long. The other Sevens wondered how it could use its teeth. The teeth were complemented by a nose of similar length. He used it in the manner of a hand to put food and drink in his mouth, which was hidden beneath his nose. He amused and entertained the others with his ears and nose. The glows of the Sparks brightened with the sharing of creativity, and there was much eating, drinking and dancing. 

			

			Recalling that she had drunk much at the gathering, Hu was about to dismiss the announcement as an effect of ale. She knew the Realm had only seven sections. She knew she could be either in the physical or the Rapture, not both together; she knew a Glorified could not look upon the Spark within him or herself; but above all, she knew ale could have unknown and unpredictable effects. Hu allowed her gaze to drift back to her form as she listened to the silence in the announcement. She was thinking about the gathering, about the form the other Seven had created. She was starting to brighten her face when she saw a Creature—or a Being—whom she had never seen before standing on her physical form. She tried to move her Rapture form closer to the Creature. She attempted to raise her physical form, but again, she could not. She did not have the strength to move her form, and once more, her limitedness surprised her. 

			

			Chapter 4

			The Announcement

			The Creature standing on her ribs forced her to reconsider her assumption that the announcement was an effect of ale. The Creature was real. She felt its sharp toes gripping onto her form. That, in itself, was new for her. The toes pressing into her form gave her an uncomfortable sensation for the first since their beginning. That was the first any feeling of touch, of life, could be described as unfamiliar. The sensation was gone as quickly as it came. The Creature spread its limbs and leapt off her form, leaving her to wonder about the unfamiliar sensation. She looked at the Creature, which seemed to be waiting. She saw that it had five toes on each foot. The toes were not like the toes of the Glorified. The Creature’s toes were thin, pointy—almost bone-like. They looked like fingers that had been misplaced and used as feet. The Creature’s feet resembled the human hand if the thumb pointed towards the body and the fingers pointed outwards. The toes were connected directly to the shin. The legs were stick-like and covered with scaly yellow skin. The head was unlike any Hu had ever seen. None of the forms the Seven created had a head resembling this Creature’s head. Its face had two distinct sides, each with a nostril, and its beady eyes, brown and clear as the Mystery of Creation, looked in opposite directions. The Creature looked off into the distance and also kept an eye on Hu. 

			The Creature’s mouth was not like the mouth of the Seven or humans. It was not broad, but narrow; not soft, but hard and pointy. Hu tried again to move her form to pick up the Creature. She wanted to see if she would experience the unfamiliar sensation again. The Creature’s entire body was covered in a strange material. The material added mass to the body, but not weight. There were individual pieces that lay on top of each other, covering the body. Hu could see each piece was stuck to the body like leaves on a branch. The Creature did not stand upright. Its body was elongated. It seemed like it should be standing on four limbs, not just two. Half of its body was in front of its legs, and both its head and hind part, which could be considered a tail, were the same height. Hu had difficulty focusing on the Creature. ‘If the Creature is real, then this experience is real, not just an effect of ale’, she said in a confused tone. She started looking for the seat of the Spark in the Creature. It occurred to her that if the Creature was a form created by one of the others, she would be able to recognise the Spark. The Spark is that part of the First, the Self-Generator’s creations that cannot be concealed. The Glorified used the Spark to identify each other. Even though it could choose to locate itself anywhere in the form, the Spark is most often found in its vessels. 

			The hands were not where they were supposed to be, so she thought the Spark might be in the feet of the Creature. Once more, she tried to move her form to get closer to the Creature. Her inability to repos­ition herself caused her to be slightly confused at her lack of motion. Never before had she been denied motion. In the village, humans added to this part of the History. They would say, ‘Fear nothing but the secret one.’ That indicated to them that if Hu were human, she would have suspected danger and fear would arise in her. The very idea of fear never occurred to any of the Seven. It was not until a while after the birth of humans that trepidation as a condition was given meaning. Equally, the idea of happiness never intruded upon their thoughts. That is because fear and happiness are human emotional conditions arising out of need and want. Those conditions would be among the ebbs and flows of human beings. They have led to false truths, causing the loss of the wisdom in hesitation. Fear is the foundation of hate, and happiness stands on the shoulders of love; both overpowered the will of humans, blinding them to the truth. What human beings say, do, or believe is coloured by either fear or happiness. 

			Those conditions were unknown to the Glorified. The First, the Self-Generator, did not include symbols for them in the endowment. There are no words in the endowment or among the Glorified to describe love, hate, fear, or happiness. Those are purely human emotions. There is no reason for those conditions among the Glorified. The Glorified need not, and they want not. They were created with full mastery of their physical and spiritual abilities. It could be said that they have peace in being and add joy to their peace through sharing. They share in each other’s creativity. They give without expecting to receive. They have without wanting. The Glorified exist in the Realm, a place of freedom from the human burdens, where abundance is far greater than need. Fear did not arise in Hu. Even though she was restricted, she continued to search the Creature for a Spark. 

			In place of arms, the Creature had limbs, which were folded close to its body. The limbs were where the shoulders would be if the Creature stood upright. Their shape and size did not suggest they could be used for giving and receiving. In both Glorified and humans, the Spark has its vessels, which are used for giving and receiving. Hu wondered where the Spark resided in this Creature. Unable to locate the seat of the Spark in the Creature, she began to wonder if the Creature had a Spark, turning her attention to its eyes. 

			She did not know a creature could exist without a Spark because there were no other creatures in the Realm. There were no birds, no creatures of the sea, no cattle, and no creeping things. She had no knowledge of any other forms of life, except the first truth of creation. The Glorified are not the First, the Self-Generator, so they do not know everything in creation. The First, the Self-Generator, is a knowing Being; only It knows everything. The Creature was unknown to Hu because the First, the Self-Generator, did not include knowledge of it in the endowment. 

			Hu gazed into the Creature’s eyes, searching them as if the eyes were windows to the Spark. As she did, she felt a change in the Spark within her. She wondered if the Creature’s eyes affected her Spark’s Spirit, but the feeling continued to grow even after the Creature looked away. She looked at the vessels of the Spark. It was the first she had seen the Spark within herself. The Glorified cannot look upon their Sparks, which was one of the reasons she had assumed the experience was an effect of ale. She could see her Spark was slightly different from that of the others. That was how the others recognised her. The Sparks were not all the same; each had a slight variation. This variation in the Spark was how each Seven was known. As she looked at the Spark, there was a sudden wave of contentment within it. It was filled with anticipation beyond anything Hu had experienced. It felt as if the Spark was approaching a beginning again, much like human beings nearing the end of a journey.

			The anticipation in her Spark continued to grow. The Rapture form began to change into the colours of the ‘three parts of being’ as the particles started to drift back towards her palms. They started slowly, like morning mist being blown by a gentle breeze. As more and more particles reentered the vessels, the process became faster and more forceful. She noticed the Spark within her had grown not in size, but in presence. She had followed the Spark, felt the gentle caress within its glow, but had never felt the Spark itself. The vessels of the Spark knocked, and her vision dimmed, then darkened. It reminded her of the path towards the Rapture. As the particles were forced back into her, the knocking in the vessels intensified. Humans still reference this part of the History.  They expect to receive when their palms knock. In their beginning, they expected to receive a task. That, too, has been changed to meet the needs of the storytellers. Humans no longer think of their Sparks when their palms knock or as humans say itch, instead they expect a reward to come. All around her was a medley of colours as the particles were forced into their vessels, and the knocking intensified. 

			She always recalled the moment, to use a human term, when her Rapture particles were forced back into her physical form because she felt the place, space, or time closing in on her. That told her that she was not alone, even though she saw no one, heard no one, and her physical form did not move; she knew she was not alone. The particles flowing back into their vessels caused her to feel whole again. The emptiness, the void she felt within her was no longer there. She was at peace; the movement in her chest did not change. She tried again to rise to her feet but found she could only raise her form to a sitting position. She bent her knees and sat on her heels. Then, she positioned the vessels to symbolise ‘nothing’ and the ‘three parts of being’, while the feeling in the Spark grew more intense. The Creature seemed to recognise the symbol. It spread its limbs and started to jump around in circles, as if dancing to the beat of its own drum. The Creature knew. It was waiting, and the beginning was almost upon them. Hu’s thoughts, on the other hand, were drifting like the particles of the Rapture. The Spark drummed, and the Creature danced while Hu was on her knees, having an experi­ence she did not understand. 
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