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 In the scientific community, skyrocketing suicides were the most dramatic sign accompanying 

the so-called “Death of Knowledge.” It’s hard for us to imagine the despair of those days for the men 

and women in that noble (albeit primitive) profession. For over a century, every new discovery of 

science was the product of ever-more-complex technological marvels, and the collapse of funding that 

accompanied society’s abandonment of the discipline spelled the end of a long-trod road.  

Never mind that long-trod also meant well-worn, such that no great discovery had taken place 

for fifty years. And that science as an institution had deviated from anything resembling a pursuit of 

metaphysical truth, despite the best intentions of many of its followers. And never mind that the rash of 

suicides were all the more tragic for their predictions being so flatly wrong; to the people of the era, 

human knowledge had reached its uttermost limit. Those who lived for the pursuit of knowledge saw no 

more point to their lives. 

 The ancient art of science is now regarded as quaint, even laughable, by our peers, but I don’t 

shower the classical scientist with such scorn. Our New Wisdom is so obvious to us that we see scientists 

as hare-brained obsessives, poking crudely at the universe with the blunt stick of repeatable 

experiment. None of us could say that we would not have done the same in the Silicon Age, for they 

were driven by the same impulse that enlivens us. They searched for Truth – not truths, but Truth. While 

they didn’t find it, their actions found the path. To them we owe a great debt, as the scientist owed the 

alchemist and astrologer before him. 

 They dug around the numbers in hopes of figuring out what they were missing, and those men 

of their method wandered across the beginnings of ours. It was the heretics of their age, however, 

who'd formed a tangent to the truth with their minds, the Diracs and Eddingtons and Smolins. They 

spotted a few important numbers where they were supposed to be, like 1/137 and the 1201 magnitude 

scale, the mathematically-inclined always annoyed at the lack of integers. The math was beautiful, and 

the world only almost so. It broke every theory. Eventually their theories incorporated breaking itself as 

an element of the world, destroying beautiful symmetries to match observation.2 The rest were caught 

up in that mad dash that had served them so well for four centuries, a pursuit of unity in the physical, 

unity in a manner observable by a lens. 

 Billions upon billions of US dollars3 were thrown at this aim, while countless geniuses (of an 

older type) thundered mightily against the limits of thought and observation, all in vain. What was worst 

of all--what stands out so clearly to our age but was understood by few then--was that they knew it was 

                                                           
1 The Fine Structure Constant and the once-maligned “problem” of the Cosmological Constant. 
2 They actually came to believe (to our bemusement) that reality was the product of nature’s failure to maintain its 
harmony. The psychological effects of believing reality itself to merely be the collapse of harmony must have been 
deleterious indeed. 
3 A pre-modern currency with no fixed value. Don’t ask. 



in vain. They had seen in their numbers and experiments the same things we know today: that the small 

and the large and the very large follow different laws; that the infinite singularity breaks all laws; that 

any journey to the extreme of any element of reality ended in madness; that observation itself breaks 

down at the smallest levels. 

 Why were they so obsessed with unity? It had served them well in the past, and indeed, the 

answers we found have a deeper unity to them more beautiful than any they'd known. Yet their 

methods could not but see the physical and repeatable, such that the disharmony of scale was a 

madness they could never grant. How does a man accept that the world is nonsense, after all? 

Nonetheless they lacked the tools to crack it. 

 Again, the truth was spotted, as if a shadow out of the corner of one's eye, by men of the right 

temperament and mindfulness. Most were led to abandon that glimmer by their colleagues and 

observation; not knowing the true Pattern, they would take blind stabs at the proper traits of the 

universe and invariably come up short. The disappointment must have been palpable. Driven by their 

scientific method, they had no means by which to pursue that beauty they sought without intellectual 

dishonesty. And the supposed “Death of Knowledge” in the mid-21st century took even that crude tool 

from their hands. 

 The later age pinned its hopes on computers to find solutions, but models are only ever as good 

as their inputs. Computers could approximate based upon human approximations, which is actually not 

very useful at all for those unafraid of a little work. If anything, it damaged their efforts somewhat by 

substituting the work of mind and imagination with processing power, which is a poor trade indeed. 

Processing power does not equal intelligence. Even if that vain hope for "a software of the mind" had 

been successfully developed, it would've merely shifted the burden of mind and imagination to another, 

and a mind much less suited4 to finding the truth of our universe's underlying law. 

 Van Horowitz was born and educated into this world. We all know the famous story, where he 

realized that the great numbers could be plotted as a sequence and a line drawn through them to match 

each to its proper scale. It was, in effect, the last and crowning achievement of the scientific mind, to 

find its replacement. Observation had shown him that the universe had a pattern of a different sort, at 

all scales, in all times, and in all things. He had found the Rhythm of Constants. Seeing the pattern 

overtly for the first time began the sequence that all initiates now undertake, but without any of the 

guidance that we take for granted. What bravery it took to plunge headlong into mystery5 without a 

guide! If any had found it beforehand--and there is much to suggest many had, in the once poorly-

understood madness that plagues failed initiations and that they called schizophrenia--none had 

emerged from the process intact before Horowitz and revealed it to the world. To do so without 

guidance was reserved to history's greatest mind. 

                                                           
4 Any true digital mind would necessarily resemble the recursive network that exists in the human mind, but it 
would also carry within it all the logical fallacies of man’s present understanding, and these hard-wired. Imagine if 
the intellectual follies of, say, the 10th century had become an inescapable part of our anatomy! How men 
expected that to actually improve their understanding of the world speaks either of hubris or a lack of 
introspection. 
5 Though, as those in the Order know, the process is virtually inevitable once the line is crossed, Van Horowitz was 
not aware of this at the time. 



 For those not in our field and ignorant to the process, allow me to explain in brief. Looking out 

into the universe, in any of its elements, we see patterns. Yet these patterns do not obviously tie to one 

another, and they are never perfect. 

 Many throughout history noted a parallel between certain patterns, and one in particular was 

spotted even by the ancients. Called phi or the golden ratio, they had no idea that this ratio was merely 

a coincidence of their time, where the Fibonacci portion of the Grand Pattern (GP for short) happened 

to overlap on many scales in our era. Doubtless, had humanity lived a billion years earlier or later (which 

we know to be impossible, but they didn't), another series of overlaps in the GP would've been just as 

obvious. The whole of human culture may have varied, with an entirely different standard of beauty, 

though such thoughts are mere irrational flights of fancy. They saw in this ratio something divine, 

because it appeared in many places without any seeming explanation. Other such coincidences were 

discovered with time, but all attempts to connect them failed. 

 Horowitz saw that there was a sequence of sequences, a numerical (or musical, or visual) 

Landscape, after discovering that the fine structure constant had definitively shifted over time. By some 

stroke of genius beyond us, that tiny bit of information sent his brain into a whirlwind of activity, until he 

generated that first, rough three dimensional map of the GP. As his brain was itself a product of this 

pattern and comprised of a series of connections governed by it,6 apprehending the Great Pattern set 

off a chain of mental events that is inevitable, hard-wired into our minds. 

 Most notice it first in music, as did he, though some did so in old "random walk" or "complex" 

patterns like stock data or star maps. Something about it makes sense, but not in a manner that can be 

articulated. Horowitz then spied it in grass, in people's speech, in cloud patterns, in everything. This 

inevitably decouples our consciousness from its lifelong reference points while the initiation sequence 

plays out in the brain. A sort of internal vision7 takes place that can be extremely dangerous and is not to 

be pursued outside of our Order; without our guidance, it usually drives men mad. I cannot elaborate 

much further, but suffice it to say this: the individual sees that the various elements of reality - in time, 

space, matter, constants, properties, persons, and relationships - is an expression of the GP, cycling at 

different rates on various scales and dimensions. Reality is the sum total of all possible expressions of all 

possible relationships between all elements of the GP, and we call this the Landscape.8 

 The pre-enlightened thought that computers are particularly well-suited to the task of pattern 

analysis, once the pattern is known, but it is not so; the human brain, being an exquisite and many-

layered expression of the GP, is of itself nearly a microcosm of the Landscape. This expresses itself as 

consciousness, because it has an innate and emergent ability to refer to itself in a multifaceted manner. 

Hence any conscious being is, by definition, perfectly suited to apprehend the Landscape once the GP is 

known. Though it does not render computers obsolete, as they have numerous other uses, their brief 

stint as supplements to the human mind had passed.  

                                                           
6 This recursiveness, sometimes called “the Pattern-seeing-the-Pattern,” is the very mystery of consciousness. As 
the GP explains the underlying mechanisms behind reality, the most successful mind is the one that can best intuit 
it. This allows perception of an ever-greater amount of reality internally, until a certain level is reached where the 
Pattern in the mind is roughly complete. At that point it can “simulate” anything mentally, even the Pattern. 
7 It is more complicated, and there are no actual hallucinations ordinarily, but a vision is the best approximation. 
8 The Landscape is larger and more fundamental than the universe, and includes “universes” beyond ours, many of 
which wouldn’t be physical. 



Science, too, had become a relic of a bygone era, as repeatable phenomena were no longer 

necessary to understand reality, and the GP could be meditated upon directly without reference to the 

universe's expression of it, save for confirmation. It even explained those places where our physical laws 

break down, as infinity is the first "set system" of the GP.9 

 As happens at first to all truly great persons, Horowitz was ridiculed as a loon. Scientists didn't 

much appreciate the notion that their entire way of life had been rendered obsolete, and none believed 

him at first. Until, that is, he started making predictions that were impossible. He would predict with 

100% accuracy the outcome of a dice roll or any other ordinary "chance" event. He predicted market 

movements just as easily, and the appearance of an unobserved comet.10 These things may seem like 

child's play to an initiate in the Order, but to men of ancient science it bordered on prophecy, witchcraft. 

Flawless predictive power without observation of a chaotic system was impossible to them. Many sat up 

and took notice, and the laughter stopped cold. 

 After expressing the danger clearly and forcing the volunteers to sign waivers, Horowitz took 

twenty men and twenty women to a private location and showed them the GP, an event now called the 

First Awakening. Incredibly, 38 of the 4011 successfully navigated the very first initiation with Horowitz as 

their guide, a success rate that even today is held only by Grandmasters.  

 Though the human mind (and all minds) are well-suited for contemplating the Landscape, it is 

nevertheless so complex that it takes a great deal of meditation to uncover new truths. Those first years, 

though, were a marvel, as all the low-hanging fruit of the Landscape were picked. The most troubling 

and disruptive, however, was also the most beneficial: the general trajectory of history could finally be 

seen with some certainty. The field of antehistory was created. 

 Now, it could not be seen with great accuracy, mind you; this is The Problem of Imprecision, as 

it’s famously known, which is largely unsolvable. The more complex a series of overlaps are in the GP, 

the more time and effort it takes to discern its precise outcome in the Landscape. Consciousness takes 

place in a complex system which involves Landscape recursion, and thus is among the most complicated 

objects to analyze. An individual's behavior can be known with about 90% accuracy with minimal time, 

but it takes an incredible amount of effort to raise that to 99% or so. Predicting the outcome of 

collective human action requires that sort of precision, and thus a great deal of effort. It is not 

impossible to shrink the error bars to a reasonable size, but simply a matter of resources and efficiency.  

 The results of this analysis – the first collective endeavor undergone by the original Thirty-Nine 

Members of the Order – shook the world. Decades of political and intellectual leaders had promised a 

return to the easy energy of the 20th century without delivering. The analysis of antehistory proved once 

and for all that the age of ease was forever in the past. There was no glorious material future for 

mankind, no journey to the stars, and no savior waiting in the wings if only he got enough votes. 

                                                           
9 All set systems were at infinity at the beginning of the universe; today on other scales, the infinite set system 
includes the half-life of protons (for a few billion more years), singularities, and the energy potential of empty 
space. 
10 The long-period comet called Horowitz’s Confirmation. 
11 The two women who didn't make it through unscathed are nearly as famous as Horowitz: Erin and Jun, the First 
Mad Martyrs for the New Wisdom. Erin's mind was lost much like the schizophrenics of old (though her lot was 
much better than theirs since she had people who could understand her), while Jun's was of the darker sort. 



 And the world sighed in relief. Academia was as taken off-guard by this reaction as it was by the 

discovery of the GP itself (and finally, it must be admitted, learned a bit a humility thereby). They 

expected riots and chaos. No small few tried to prevent the results from being published. The whole 

mass of mankind had already known what antehistory declared, of course, and known it for decades. 

Now all the political lies and exploitation of resource-rich nations could end, as it was all for naught. The 

final abandonment of the delusion, far from terrifying the world, was incredibly freeing. Only in 

abandoning the long-dead dream could civilization accept new ones. And with the Landscape and the 

Order, intellectual progress was no longer cruelly bound to the gods of technological megaworks. All 

could contribute. Ever-growing material prosperity was seen for the pipe dream that it was, and it was 

only reflecting afterward that we realized that it was never a particularly good dream to begin with. 

 Material decline continued, but with the advantage of a degree of foresight. That in itself was 

remarkable, and revealed the power of doubt in delusion. The world’s “deepest thinkers” – that is, those 

who possessed common sense and could manage 8th grade math – had long foretold decline of this sort, 

for all the obvious reasons. Men had lived through it for decades by Von Horowitz’s day. Others are 

tempted to grant us the benefit of hindsight, but let’s be frank: failing to see where civilization was 

heading was inexcusable, the product of willful ignorance. No Grand Pattern was necessary to reveal 

that infinite economic growth was impossible. What it did provide, however, was the death of excuses. 

 The scientists who had killed themselves at the “Death of Knowledge” tragically died on the cusp 

of a second Renaissance. The Order of the Grand Pattern that Van Horowitz founded split into a 

hundred sub-orders, exploring in a new (and more integrated) way the fields that science once pursued. 

Huge advances were made in the fields of psychology and psychiatry, for instance, and a whole slew of 

medication-free treatment regiments were discovered. Autism and schizophrenia, once thought to be 

biochemical, were finally identified for what they were: a side-effect of an incomplete perception of the 

Landscape, a cognitive shift brought about from seeing what others didn’t. Neither were cured, but the 

new treatments rendered them relatively mild and manageable. Depression rates declined by eighty 

percent, and symptom clusters once thought to be a single mental disorder were found to be two, or 

ten, or a spectrum. Accompanying advances in neurology aided treatment of those cases that did 

require medication. 

 Quantum mechanics saw similar advances as well, most notably the discovery of Fundamental 

Fields. The old notion wave-particle duality, once itself thought fundamental, was actually a threshold 

effect of these strange12 new fields. Stellar evolutionary theory made it possible to identify the 

properties of whole star systems based only on the properties of the light of their suns. Hundreds of 

new materials were discovered as well; most were a mere curiosity, or too expensive to produce in 

scale, but metaceramics soon replaced the plastic of old, while also being largely recyclable.  

 Everyday life outside of the Order was only indirectly affected for most, beyond the added 

convenience of metaceramics. Yet a renewed sense of purpose infused it, and a new peace. Materialism 

declined commensurate with material wealth. The fear, deep-seated, that man had fallen short of his 

inborn destiny dissipated. Beyond tiny variations, the world could not but be as it was.13 Interpreting the 

                                                           
12 As the force-transmitting Vonons of fundamental fields were of a different scale than Bosons and Fermions, they 
obeyed different mathematical-physical laws; as this was beyond direct observation, it never would have been 
uncovered by science, and at best may have been stumbled upon by daydreaming and blind luck. 
13 The laws and constant-sets that gave rise to man in the first place likewise limited his field of action. 



GP breathed new life into philosophy as well, reviving everything from Neoplatonism and Scholasticism 

to Chinese Folk Religion. 

 Now, it cannot be denied that, by the standards of our forbearers, modern civilization has failed. 

Families are poorer; capitalism has essentially collapsed into mercantilism and communalism14; old cities 

were abandoned for a hundred sound reasons; space programs and particle accelerators and pocket 

computers are nothing but museum pieces. But such people would inevitably have to ask themselves – 

and they often did – what was the point of all these endeavors, if not to gain a deeper understanding of 

the world and increase the well-being of mankind? On those fronts, we have succeeded beyond their 

wildest dreams. The cultural, philosophical, metaphysical, and emotional advances of the New 

Renaissance have breathed new life into global civilization, and the fact that we enjoy these things on 

horseback or by candlelight shouldn’t be seen as a failure on our part. They were rather barking up the 

wrong tree. 

 In retrospect, the End of Growth was the beginning of peace, and the Death of Knowledge was 

the birth of wisdom. And if the people of bygone eras were unable to see the worth of our “limited” 

world, then theirs is simply a failure of imagination. 

 

                                                           
14 “Collapsed” by their standards; the Order is well-aware that most prefer our current systems. 


