Going Allward 

An omni-dimensional experience 

Edwin A. Abbott's book, Flatland, first published in 1889, relates the experience of A. Square, a two-dimensional creature who encountered a sphere (which he perceived as a rapidly growing circle) as it was through the geometry of his plane. The sphere lifted A. Square upward into the three-dimensional plane, from which he could view the tops of all the other geometric forms in Flatland as well as the spaces between them. When he asked the sphere to take him to the fourth dimension the sphere merely scoffed at him for being so ignorant as to assume there were more than three dimensions.

Upon returning to Flatland and telling his family and friends about his experience of going "upward," A. Square lacked either gestures or concepts with which to indicate where “upward” was located, and was eventually institutionalized for wrong-thinking. 

It never occurred to me – until it happened, - that I would have a comparable experience, one that would "lift" me from my own dimensionality into a more inclusive realm. While my account of this experience may seem to be bizarre at least if not evidence of wrong-thinking to those who are unable to conceive that there are further dimensions of reality, I trust that for others it will assist in awakening their own remembrance of a dimension now forgotten, or in encouraging their imagination of a dimension they’ve yet to experience.
Here, then, is an account of my going "allward" on March 11, 1995.
NOTE: On July 17, 2006, I came across a statement by cosmologist John Archibald Wheeler in his 1998 autobiography, Geons, Black Holes & Quantum Foam: A Life in Physics (p. 338), which my 1995 experience corroborates:

“…the universe is a grand synthesis, putting itself together all the time as a whole. Its history is not a history as we usually conceive history. It is not one thing happening after another after another. It is a totality in which what happens “now” gives reality to what happened “then,” perhaps even determines what happened then.”
∞∞∞





    March 11, 1995, 4 a.m.

I had an anomalous experience before waking a while ago. I call it an "experience" because it was neither a dream nor an event in ordinary awareness. It was unlike anything I have ever known before, yet it felt far more real to me – i.e., inclusive of even more reality – than I have ever felt my most wakeful states to be.  
I was conscious of being another dimension—not of being in the dimension, but of being the dimension itself. I was not having an experience of the dimension, I was experiencing myself as the dimension. The dimension was not other than me, it was all me—not all of me (for that, too, would have been other)—just all me. It was all me as I was all it. I experienced the dimension's own being, itself—being itself. In what follows, therefore, I cannot speak of being in the dimension; I can only speak of it from its own perspective. This is far easier said than done.

Though the experience was without thought, feeling, emotion or other ordinary sensation, it was moving, more deeply moving than any other occurrence that I can recall. The movement was co-responsive, a stirring of my entire being in synchrony with an infilling, an illumination (illum-in-ation), an infusion of what I can only call "presence"—not a presence, but a quality of presence so immeasurably vast, so uncontainably immense, that all movement in all dimensions in all times and places will never fully and finally express it.

The movement resumes whenever I allow myself to remember it, though not with the same intensity.
The "location" of this omni-dimensionality, relative to the dimension in which I write these words, is "allward." In experiential terms, "allward" may be said to exist in the opposite "direction" of "inward." 

(I quotation-mark these terms because the experience to which they point, being void of physicality, defies ordinary geometric designation.)

Though allward and inward seem to be a contrasting~yet~unified~polarity of a single~continuum~of~consciousness, I have no idea where one would locate our current dimensionality along that continuum. Allwardly, the continuum of consciousness is non-linear, omni-dimensional, and like a sphere, of which allward and inward are poles that co-operatingly sustain the field~of~all~consciousness in a manner seemingly analogous to the maintenance by Earth's poles of its electromagnetic field.

Although my allward initiation is "past" in the context of our current dimensionality, it remains as a forever-present imprint on my consciousness. Reawaring myself of having "gone" allward is experienced as comparable in kind, though only  slight in degree, to the initial experience of being the dimension itself. During each reawaring, the experience continues to "emerge," as if it were a photographic negative capable of revealing further "development" each time it is immersed in the "developer."

Allwardly, the "developer" is consciousness.

The more I allow myself to be conscious of my allward experience, the clearer and richer and more precisely present it becomes to me. There is seemingly no end to the number of "drafts" that I may write as I refine both my recognizance of experience itself and my expression thereof.

∞∞∞

Although the allward dimension is without persistent structure, solid form, or other physicality that characterizes our current dimensionality, a three-step analogy from our dimension is useful in fathoming its nature:

•
Envision the overlapping, undulating circles on the surface of a large and deep body of water, into which an incessant rain of pebbles, rocks and boulders of all shapes and sizes continues to fall—an uncountable congeries of tiny to very large rippling circles, criss-crossingly interpenetrating one another's presences.

•
Then envision a three-dimensional spherical analog of that two-dimensional image, an infinity of overlapping, undulating and interpenetrating spheres, which can no more be distinguished apart from their surrounding "medium" than can waves be distinguished apart from the water on which they move.

•
Now take away whatever medium you envisioned. Imagine all of that motion taking place without a medium that makes the motion visible.
Nothingness in motion, omni-directional motion without content, waving probabilities undergoing constant mutual co-recalibration—such is the nonphenomonal allward dimension.

∞∞∞

Allwardly, there is nothing to be seen, heard, touched or otherwise ordinarily sensed, because the allward dimension is without discreteness, otherness, beyondness, or other form-alities that characterize our current dimensionality. And yet all things seen, heard and touched, all things distinguished and experienced, or having potential to be distinguished and experienced—in all times, places, and other dimensions—all of these are simultaneously co-resident as the allward dimension. 

The allward dimension is all-that-is being one-without-otherness.

Allwardly, what we in our current dimensionality experience as distinctions—this and that, self and other, entities and events, before and after (i.e., past-present-future)—exist only as mutually overlapping probabilities. There is no such thing as the past or the future. Nor is there any such thing as the whole, only wholeness itself and its myriad expressions. Nor are there entities participating in events, only eventities happening.

Past-present-future are not three things when experienced allwardly. Each past-present-future is a continuum, an ever-permutating pathway of overlapping and successive interlinking probabilities.

There is a discernible "my" past-present-future pathway, and a zillion other individual and collective past-present-futures, but there is no single past-present-future common to all things. Allwardly, past-present-future are multiple, both with reference to wholes and parts. 

Whatever we distinguish as "past" in our current dimensionality has the highest probability allwardly, though even past existences and occurrences are still subject to becoming otherwise. We could change our individual and collective pasts if we knew how. Nothing past is beyond being somewhat amenable to change. This is in keeping with an absolute principle that governs the allward dimension: All is probable, nothing is certain. 

∞∞∞

Nothing exists in the allward dimension, only as the allward dimension. All that is, has been, and ever will be, along with all that could have been, could be—and could but never will be—exists as the allward dimension.

Allward is the omni-dimensional field of all that is original, actual and potential.  It is the field of initial, unlapsing, eternally ongoing and only causation.

There is no second cause, only initial cause forever spinning new chains of self-regenerating effects. Effects are simultaneous with reference to causation, appearing to be sequential only in dimensions that include the experience of "time." 

Effects do not "cause" other effects to happen. Causation co-responds effects in such a way that their proximities appear—when experienced in "time"—to evidence causal efficacy The appearance that effects cause other effects  is the "maya" or "illusion" of our current dimension of address.

The allward dimension is the primal "space" of being. It is literally the origin-al dimension, the origin-ating, origin-ative, origin-ator's dimension of being, from which all origin, whether past-present-future, takes place. 

This causal field is the omni-dimensional intersection, where all actualities, possibilities, and potentials—in all dimensions—are simultaneously and perpetually co-interpenetrating.

The omni-dimensional intersection—the matrix [matrix = "mother") of all probabilities—is inclusive of all actual and potential outcomes, past-present-future, of the conditions from which creation is forever beginning. "Behold, I make all things new!"

The allward dimension is intuited by many descriptions:

•
In physics, it is described by some as "the initial conditions," by others as "the implicate order."

•
In philosophy it has been described as "ever-present origin" or "aperspectival" being—being that is without perspective.

•
In mysticism it has been described as "consciousness without an object."

•
In esotericism it has been described as "ain sof."
•
In theology it has been described as "first cause."

•
In metaphysics it has been described as "The Thing Itself."

Since my scientific disposition inclines me to functional and operational definitions, from the existing descriptions of the allward dimension I would combine the physicist's and philosopher's: "the ever-present origin of the initial conditions." This honors the fact that the initial conditions are the unchanged and unchanging initiator of all that, moment-by-moment, is.

Much more precisely and fully definitive of my allward experience is: "the ongoing presence of the initial conditions forever re-membering themselves being eternally present in all situations and conditions." And that's a head full! Therefore, in simple, operational terms, the most practical representation (for me) of the allward dimension is the one already cited: "the omni-dimensional intersection," a.k.a., "the space of creation."

In relationship to the omni-dimensional intersection, we are the multi-dimensional intersection, the bridge between pattern and form, the transducers of potentiality—unformed substance—into numerous dimensions of physicality.

However, we can discern only one dimension of physicality at a "time" as long as we are at the effect of time-consciousness.

∞∞∞

There being no distinctions allwardly, there are likewise no exchanges. (With what can one-without-otherness exchange?) Instead of exchanges, there is re-membering. There is only re-membering—an incessant, infinite and eternal weaving~ combining~blending∞reweaving~recombining~re-blending, the foreverly eternalizing expansion~contraction∞re-expansion~ recontraction of all things. Accordingly, the allward dimension may be likened to an ultimate "conference," a "meeting" in which each actuality, possibility and potential is in simultaneous and perpetual origin-ating conferral with all other actualities, possibilities and potentials.  

Allward is the dimension of re-membering union, the dimension as which all forms are being constantly re-membered (recombined), even as all constants are being perpetually remembered (unforgotten). Thus allward is the dimension which reconciles the paradox inherent in the well-known statements that "the only thing permanent is change" (Heraclitus) and that "the more things change, the more they stay the same" (French proverb).

The allward dimension defies classification in terms of our own dimensional framework, beyond likening it unto an ultimate "network-of-networks," a single yet infinite unified~field~of~unified~fields~within~unified~fields—unity of each whole field and all its sub-whole fields (there is no such thing as a partial field) existing as mutually interpenetrating probability waves. (The Hindu metaphor of "Indra's Net" may have been inspired by an earlier awakener to this dimension.)

Whatever is known and knowable is allwardly foundationed. Allward is the domain of all that is knowable.

And the foundation of all knowing is probability, not certainty. All things, in whatever dimension, exist only as probabilities. Accordingly, although everything that has already happened or already exists (or once existed) in any dimension is a fully re-membered possibility, it is nevertheless provisionally certain, not finally so. Again: no thing or occurrence that was, is or ever will be is absolute. Even actualities—manifestations already present or past—are subject to change. However improbable the likelihood of their becoming otherwise, they remain potentially alterable.

All that has come to pass is subject to passing again in a different way, since a modicum of free will is still present in even the most certain re-membering.

∞∞∞

Allwardly, future is known just as past is known: as degrees of probability. The probabilities of what has already manifested are so high that knowing past and present is far easier than knowing future. Nevertheless, there are future probabilities which, were they to be actualized, would restructure past-present probabilities in such a manner that the consequence would be experienced by us as a dramatic difference in what has happened historically. However, since such actualization would synchronously restructure our present according to the alternative "new" past, we would not experience the difference because we would not remember the structure that was replaced. Allwardly, therefore, the probabilities are very high for what we fictionalize or speculate about as "time travel" and "parallel universes."

Although future is more difficult to know than past or present, it is no more difficult to create than was our past or is our present. We are creating our future as fully in any given moment as we are in any other.

It is only in the act of creation that any knowability becomes truly known. We fully know only that which we demonstrate.

Re-membering is the only activity that occurs allwardly—the re-membering of all that is, as well as all that was, will be or can be. The initial conditions are constantly re-membering themselves. There being only remembrance, and the allward dimension being all-that-is as one, all remembrance is therefore self-remembrance. Allwardly speaking, there is only one self, forever re-membering itself in union.
The perspective-free experience of the allward dimension potentiates a wondrous power of divination. By "running" the past-present-future "pathways," one may discern probable relative outcomes (outcome is always relative and plural) of any situation or set of conditions or circumstances. This includes the optional outcomes that were available in circumstances now in our past, as well as the optional outcomes that are still available to past circumstances. 

While allwardly contemplating one's localization of the one~and~only~self~that~is, one can see one's own possibilities and potentials (likewise always relative and plural) to influence any probability that one chooses, so long as one knows how. (Of course, one's knowing or not knowing how—or any knowing/not-knowing, for that matter—itself influences the shape of whatever probability one may choose to consider.) 

Running the pathways is an art, not a science. Or, perhaps more accurately stated from the perspective of quantum physics, the pathways are where science is challenged to be the artistry that it really is.

Current knowing is both an enabling and a limiting factor with reference to one's ability to divine future circumstances from the probability waves that pertain thereto. We can know no more of what is to come than we already know of what is. As media-guru Marshall McLuhan was fond of observing in the 1960's: "A prophet is not someone who predicts what will happen in the future. Anyone who knows what's happening right now is at least 50 years ahead of everybody else." 

Collective probabilities that involve many people or large areas of our current dimensionality—a civilization, for instance, rather than an individual; a continent, rather than a household; a galaxy, rather than a planet—tend to be the most discernible by us. This is only partly because of our own tendency to have a greater knowledge of categories and generalities than we do of most particulars. More fundamentally, it is because so many variables are blended in the probability waves of collective potentials that, the greater the collectivity, the more its variables tend to average each other out. 

∞∞∞

Although discernment of probabilities must eventually involve the employment of thought and intellect, the power to discern probabilities per se is totally transcendent of what we call "thought." In contrast to allwardness, thinking separates, thoughts isolate, and reasons encapsulate. When we are thinking or reasoning, we are not re-membering union. 

None of this is to say that there is no such thing as mentality, or that there is no place for it. Rather, it is to say that mentalizing is incompatible with allward discernment.
Experiencing/discerning myself as an infinite sea of ever-fluctuating probability waves, each of which would change were I to touch it with thought, much as a snowflake, by melting, denies the discerning touch of a blind man who would know its texture—in light of such experience I have concluded that allward, and thus anyward, is a dimension in which only that which is known by the heart may be known with fidelity and assurance.
∞∞∞

The allward experience of being presence present, the nature of which may be accurately but inadequately designated as "infinite love in motion without feeling or emotion," inexorably crescendoed to the point of such overflowingness that I could not sustain it. I "slipped out" of the allward dimension—though allward seemed to have slipped from me—and in so doing awoke to our current dimensionality.

I now know why Gurdjieff called this dimension of address "waking sleep." Our current dimension of address is one in which we are, as its acronym suggests, relatively "dead on arrival."

∞∞∞

It is time for us all to go allward, yet most of us are ill-prepared to do so. The apparent loss of individual I-dentity that accompanies the experience would be terrifying for anyone who is capable of forgetting the absolute nature of his or her individuality: Everywhere I go, here I am.
The challenge is to be utterly inclusive in your I-dentity while simultaneously being utterly spaced out: I am that, I am that, I am that . . . ad infinitum.
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Original Text

Edwin A. Abbott's book, Flatland, tells the story of a square that was lifted above the two-dimensional plane, and thus enabled to see the tops of the other geometric forms in Flatland as well as the spaces between them. Upon returning to Flatland and telling his family and friends about his experience of going "upward," he was institutionalized for wrong-thinking.

It never occurred to me, until it happened, that I would have a comparable experience, one that would "lift" me from the dimension of my current address into a more inclusive realm. And while the account of my experience may seem bizarre or wrong-thinking to some who hear of it, I trust that for many others it will assist in awakening their own remembrance of a forgotten dimension.

Here, then, is an account of my going "allward." 

∞∞∞






    March 11, 1995, 4 a.m.

I had an anomalous experience before waking a while ago. I call it an "experience" because it was neither a dream nor an event in ordinary awareness. It was unlike anything I have ever known before, yet it seemed far more real than my normal wakeful state has ever been.


