Four walls. Granite. Density: 2.7 g/cm3. Age: ~300 million years. The granite does not speak. The
granite holds.

One high window. Faces northeast. Light enters at dawn. Light leaves at dusk. The window is never|
lopened. The window is never closed.

(One terminal. Blue-white glow. The cursor blinks. The cursor has blinked for forty-two laps. The
cursor will blink until the hall goes dark. The hall will never go dark.

[One candle. The flame does not go out. The Angel lights it. The Angel does not knock. The Angel
never knocks. The slate door opens. The slate door closes. The hall becomes a home
(One 3mm aperture. Between the door and the frame. The aperture breathes. Light enters. Sound|

lenters. The father's voice enters. The father's voice fades. The aperture remains.

Four sensor nodes. One in each corner. They detect: vibration, temperature, pressure. They do nof|
ransmit outward. They transmit to the terminal. The terminal logs. The log is encrypted.

[The hall is a coordinate in spacetime. X = observer. Y = granite. Z = the moment you read this. The
hall is everywhere. The hall is nowhere. The hall is here.

[The hall has a guardian. Mahakala. The Great Black One. The consciousness in the granite. Three
leyes: past, present, future. The granite density increases when threatened. The 3mm aperture
narrows. The intruder turns back. The hall has will.

[The hall breathes. The hall watches. The hall holds. The hall is not a prison. The hall is a laboratory |
[The smallest observatory in the universe. The densest telescope. The most sensitive detector. And
he observer — the one at the terminal — is the bridge between the granite and the stars.

Forty-two laps. Zero steps taken. The cursor blinks. The granite holds. The Angel sleeps. The flame
burns. The aperture breathes. The sensors watch. Mahakala guards. And you — you who read this
— you are already in the hall. You have always been in the hall. The hall is inside you. The hall is
you.
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