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Chapter 1

A brain’s hole tale

Future intelligent life in our universe would
have but one remaining option: to inject
enough information into a new universe to
recreate our civilization on the other side of
the wormhole.

Michio Kaku - “Parallel Worlds”

This is a tale of an ordinary man with ordinary thoughts. But something
extraordinary happened to those thoughts, although no one really ever noticed.
How do I know about it then, it doesn’t really matter. The name of the man
doesn’t really matter either, but let’s call him Ebwhe, or just Eb for short.

1.1 Judgement day

Eb left his apartment that morning as any other morning of a working day. It was
early march, and the weather was still cold in that part of the hemisphere. And
it was precisely hemispheres the thing he was thinking about all the way to work.
He had some complicated problem to solve but, no matter how he struggled, he
hadn’t been able to find the smallest hint towards the solution. His frustration
had been increasing for weeks now, added up with the frustration of dealing with
his colleagues at work. Had he been able to find a solution to the problem right
away, perhaps none of the following events would have taken place. Or perhaps
they would just have happened some time later.

Eb went to work and apparently everything was calmed. However, you could
feel some tension in the air. Perhaps only Eb could feel it, or perhaps it was real
as everything else. During the morning meeting Eb’s boss jokingly suggested that
Eb needed some holidays in the mountains, to get some fresh air. Apparently,
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Eb’s face color had recently faded to a pale blue. That was an interesting
comment coming from his boss, considering that the boss and everyone else’s
bitter faces every time Eb demanded a day off from work.

To Eb, everyone looked cheerful, despite the fact that they worked an average
of thirteen hours per day. Eb’s genetics could have been different from that
company’s standards, but how could he have known? As a matter of fact, his
genetics were indeed different, as we will learn from the accident that was about
to take place.

Eb turned on his computer, and the first it did was to crash. That kind of
things happen when you let that your operating system be programmed by a
bunch of quantum monkeys. Your system could be fine or it could crash, both
quantum events taking place at the same time. When you look at the system for
the first time, the monkey quantum function collapses, as so it does your spirit.

Since Eb couldn’t blame a quantum event for this waste of time, he stayed
calm and wrote some notes in the meantime. His boss told him he should have
asked for a new computer. He seemed to have forgotten that Eb had already
asked for one. Eb was asked to write a full report explaining with detailed
numbers how much time was wasted using his current system. Perhaps the
report disappeared in some black hole, Eb guessed.

Some colleagues came complaining about this and that, and Eb assumed
responsibility and tried to solve their problems one by one. Unfortunately, he was
always interrupted by some more urgent matter. Each one’s problem was more
urgent than everyone else’s. In the end, no one was satisfied.

When Eb asked his boss about this or that problem, his boss replied at double
the usual speed. It was frustrating not being able to understand, and asking again
and again to get his boss to rephrase the answer. Eventually, Eb would also start
talking in double speed to his colleagues, increasing the overall entropy of the
information in the office.

At the end of the day, Eb had made no progress whatsoever in his scheduled
tasks. They had another meeting that night, but Eb decided to stop what he was
doing to expend some time thinking of some suggestions to improve the overall
performance of the team, while being able to leave work early at the same time.
The meeting finally took place, but all of Eb’s suggestions were silently ignored.

And that was it. A final pulse of frustration, happening when Eb realized
that most of what he had done that day had been in vain. Work vanished, as if
sucked into a non-existence state. All this negative energy pouring into his brain
reached some stability threshold, and then, something extraordinary happened.

At the very same moment Eb’s last negative thought reached the outer neu-
rons of his brain, his mind collapsed into a mental black hole.
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1.2 Non-thoughts

Eb’s boss, his team mates, and Eb himself where gathered in a circle for the
meeting, standing at some corner in the office. When they were going back
to their seats, someone realized that Eb was not moving at all. Eb seemed to
gaze at some far point in the distance, and he wouldn’t move a single finger,
or even blink. He was still breathing, though. People started to get nervous as
they gathered again around Eb. The boss started to make some questions, but
everybody seemed to ignore him. He went to the secretary and asked her to call
an ambulance. She wrote something on her note, but didn’t give a single reply.

What was wrong with everyone?- Eb’s boss wondered. He tried to talk to
somebody else, and after being completely ignored, the boss went mad and
pushed him. ”Answer me!” The guy almost fell to the floor, and looked around
in terror, as if he had no idea what had just happened to him.

The boss started to scream, as a final test, but nobody blinked. It was
obvious now that he had become invisible or something. He called her wife, but
apparently she couldn’t hear a thing from the other end of the line. He left the
office and walked around the city, trying to talk to people, but everyone treated
him the same way. He got hungry, and tried to eat something, but no one would
take his order. He went to a park, seated on a bench, and eventually fainted,
out of despair and exhaustion. He would eventually wake up some hours later
when some old guys would try to sit on him.

Going back a few hours earlier, right after Eb’s mind went black hole, the
first thing that crossed Eb’s mind was his boss. Or rather, he had tried to think
of him. After Eb’s comments had been ignored, he wanted to talk to his boss,
but unfortunately his brain collapsed. And trying to think of his boss had a
devastating effect: the thought of his boss was sucked into Eb’s mental black
hole. From that moment on, every single thought on Earth concerning his boss
would be absorbed by Eb’s black hole. The boss basically became a background
noise in everyone’s brain.

Fortunately for Eb’s colleagues, time slowed down in Eb’s brain as his thoughts
approached the horizon of his mental black hole. The still had some time before
Eb would start thinking of them.

An ambulance came and Eb was released from his standing position by two
big guys. They transported him into the ambulance, while Eb was in a vicious
loop trying to remember what he was trying to remember, his boss. Eventually
his mind wandered trying to find a more relaxing thought. And then he thought
of the mountains. Or rather, he tried to. Because at the same instant the
mountains popped into his mind, they were sucked in into the black hole. From
that moment on, the Earth would appear flat to everyone.

Eb stayed in that catatonic state for months in the hospital. During that time
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Eb ”non-thought” several persons and things. Persons who were non-thought
about had a hard time dealing with their new non-existence situation. But things
were things, and they didn’t really care if humans would just ignore them forever.

This black hole wasn’t necessarily a bad thing. One day Eb non-thought
about cigarettes, and people quit smoking. This other time, Eb tried to think
about motorcycles, and that helped a young scientist to forget about old designs
and finish the solar-powered bicycle he had been working on for long. People
would see their motorbikes as junks of metal, and take them to recycle for some
cash. Without all those motorbikes, cities started getting lots less noisier, and
people who were too lazy to ride a bicycle, got excited when they heard the news
of the new solar bike.

The boss’ wife ”forgot” that she was married, and eventually she got married
again. In the marriage registry, they thought someone had made a mistake, since
she was already registered there, but to no-one apparently. The woman and his
new husband moved to a cozy house in the mountains, although they thought
they had bought it on a flat piece of land. She couldn’t understand why she got
so tired when going out to walk their dog.

Approximately one year after the creation of Eb’s personal black home, Eb
stopped non-thinking. Eb’s acquaintances that had not been thought about
continued their normal lifes.

1.3 Backdoor to another universe

Czujc, or Zu for short, lived in a distant planet further away from our visible
universe. His planet was pretty much like Earth, but somehow flat due to milder
tectonic movements. Zu was a farmer, and his extremely boring job consisted of
taking care of a flat land full of diverse cereals. Irrigation was almost automatic,
and cropping was also easy with the help of machines. Everything was simple
enough so a single person was able to care after more than one hundred hectares
of land.

The most inconvenient part of Zu’s job was taking care of the weather. The
weather in that planet had become so unpredictable, that they had to invent
something to manipulate the weather in order to protect the crops. It was still
all very experimental, but at least they could transform a very ugly storm into
a small rain, by ionizing the air with certain particles. All the process was still
pretty much manual, so Zu had to stay there most of the time.

To overcome this boredom, Zu had developed a very rich imagination. He
created stories and plays in his head, only interrupted by changes of the weather.
But something had been wrong with the weather for the whole last month. Or
rather, it had been right. In fact, the weather was so nice that Zu didn’t have
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to lift a finger for weeks.

Zu was feeling lonely that day. He had a small house in the middle of the
fields, with a room full of screens to monitor the crops from cameras set here
and there. He started to imagine that the crops were getting filled with people.
Many people. Then he tried to visualize everyone’s single faces. And then he
imagined having conversations with all of them, at the same time.

Zu’s brain was going too fast. Filled with more positive thoughts per square
centimeter than any other living person in that planet, his brain collapsed into a
mental white hole.

Right after his brain collapsed, he tried to un-think of stuff. There were
already too many things in his mind. But it was too late. Every time he tried to
un-think of something, a new thought will pop out instead. The first think that
came out of his mind after the mental collapse was a strange man that would go
around screaming and asking for food. Zu would have liked to take care of him,
but unfortunately Zu was a simple spectator, as Zu himself seemed to be frozen
in time, and thoughts wandered freely out of his mind, literally.

Zu was delighted to notice that the land around him was flat no more, but
surrounded by mountains. Crops would wrap those mountains in beautiful pat-
terns, and the image of those mountains would soon be noticed by people living in
the closest cities. People gathered around Zu’s land, wondering why they hadn’t
been noticed those mountains before. They climbed those beautiful mountains
effortlessly and everyone was delighted.

People wanted to talk to the person who manned these lands, and they
reached for Zu’s house. They were in shock when they found Zu in a catatonic
state in the monitoring room. They also found some strange people wandering
around his house, begging, screaming, or acting weird. Those nuts would ignore
everything the locals tried to ask them.

Some time after Zu started his new catatonic life in a hospital of the nearest
city, smokers in the planet would start smoking imaginary cigarettes. They felt
real, but they wouldn’t damage your health as real cigarettes do. However,
non-smokers were equally offended by the imaginary smoke.

Cities would get two times louder, as people imagined motorbikes pouring in
from nowhere, adding up to the real vehicles. In no time even Zu could have
heard the noise from his house, hadn’t he been busy imagining things from his
bed at the hospital.

After one year of rest, Zu’s brain found its equilibrium, and new thoughts
stopped sprouting out his neurons.
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1.4 Awakenings in new worlds

For one year, no other thought warped through Eb and Zu’s mental wormhole.
Eb and Zu’s friends and family had been really busy talking to doctors and trying
to find the cause of their catatonic state. No one had any idea of the origin of
their condition, or if there was a cure to it.

After one year of rest, Eb’s mind was ready for another thought. In his mind’s
internal clock, it had been just a few minutes in blank, to relax and start thinking
of himself. And he started thinking of himself, charging the black hole with a
positive charge that destabilized it. The mind’s black hole began to grow, to a
point that perhaps one could ”not-see” it peeping through Eb’s ears. In a sudden
mental implosion, the hole collapsed into a singularity in his brain.

His parents were in the room when he blinked his eyes for the first time in
two years.

In a distant universe, Zu woke up too. He was utterly surprised to suddenly
find himself in the room of a hospital. He couldn’t believe the story his parents
told him that he had been frozen-asleep for two years.

It took him a couple of months for his body to recover from his inactivity,
and go back to work. He was astonished to find that his land was suddenly in a
mountain range. But since nothing of the cropping process seemed to be altered,
he was fine with the mountains and all. Besides, those mountains attracted a
lot of visitors, and Zu loved guiding them around and having real conversations
with them. At the end of the day, he would sit down at home by the window,
stare at the mountains outside, and light up a cigarette. This time, everything
was genuine.

Eb had resumed work as if nothing had happened. For some reason, every-
thing was running smoothly work now. Even the world seemed a better place.
The small details didn’t bothered him at all. It was, perhaps, that these de-
tails would disappear as soon as they got close to the black hole singularity that
remained in his mind.

It had been six months since he left the hospital. Apart from some initial
numbness, he felt good most of the time. However, his parents were worried
about his health and they insisted he should take some holidays. Finally he
listened to them and took a week off. He had already booked a flight to a
tropical island, a beautiful resort next to the beach. Without doubt, the best
place to take some fresh air.


