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Chapter 29: Life
‘Hello?’
‘Is someone here?
Christine wandered through an endless, eternal void. Darkness stretched
infinitely in all directions, yet there was just enough ambient light for her to see.
The source of that light was unclear—there was no above or below, no stars, no

ground. Only the void, and her.

Time meant nothing here. She might have been walking for minutes, or for
eons. It didn’t matter. It didn't register. In this place, time had no weight.

Eventually, she saw it—a single spotlight in the distance, casting a gentle glow
on the empty darkness,

Curious, she approached it.

There was nothing else. Just the spotlight. Just the silence.
‘Hello? Can someone hear me?”

A voice came from behind her. Calm. Familiar, yet not.

"Hello, Christine,” said the voice.
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She turned. A man stood there, seemingly conjured from the void itself.

"Oh—nhello,” she replied, startled but not afraid. "I'm sorry.. do | know you? Do
you know what this place is?”

"This is our universe,” the man said, "before we were ever born’

Christine blinked. "‘Before we were born? But.. we're here..’

Yes. We are.

She hesitated. Then a flicker of recognition crossed her face,

“.Wait. | know you.. You.. youre Evan.’

"Yes,” he said simply. | am.

Then it hit her—a tidal wave of memory, of everything that had come before,
‘Oh my god. We were.. fighting. | was going to kill you.."

Yes,” he nodded. "We were.’
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Christine staggered under the weight of it. '"How.. why.. what happened?”

‘I don't know either,” Evan said. "I've been wandering this void, just like you. |
don’t know how long it's been. Maybe we've reached the end of everything”

Silence.
Then another realization struck her, deeper, more fundamental
"..I'm not Christine,” she whispered. "And.. you're not Evan.’

He smiled gently. "That's right. We're not. Not really. | think the universe wants
to keep our true names a secret. At least for now.’

She looked around again at the endless dark, a question forming.
‘So.. what are we doing here?”

Evan turned his gaze outward, into the nothing. "We're starting over. We're
creating our universe again.’

"Oh.. right,” she nodded slowly. "Our universe.” Then, softly, "..but this time.. this
time it will be different, won't it?’
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"Yes,” Evan replied. ‘It will be entirely different.
"‘Because of us’
"Yes. Because of us.’
They stepped closer to each other—two halves of something ancient and
powerful. Something beautiful. In this cycle of the cosmos, the universe had
gifted them with something rare: consciousness, connection, the miracle of life.
They looked into each other’s eyes. No more needed to be said.

They embraced.

And in that moment, their souls merged—two energies fusing into one, forming
a radiant orb of pure, shimmering light.

The orb began to spin, its glow intensifying until it lit the entire infinite void.
Then, with the force of a million supernovas, it exploded—

And the universe began again.
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Christine awoke in her apartment bed, exactly as the upload process predicted.

She stretched her arms and let out a soft breath. Her body felt light. Rested. It
was as if she had experienced the most peaceful sleep of her entire existence.

She stood up and walked to the window.

Outside was the world she had been promised—a digital replica of the real
one—but something was undeniably different.

The sunlight didn't seem artificial. The wind brushing against the trees wasn't
Just code. The people down on the street smiled not with programmed
gestures, but with real emotion.

It felt real.

This world—this new world—was alive.

Genuinely, unmistakably, alive,

And as she stood there, staring into this reborn reality, she felt something her
previous existence had never truly known before.

Hope.
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