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The chances of us meeting were literally astronomical. The time together could not be calculated but the meeting of minds was not inconsequential. We were there for the same purpose. Questions were raised but never fully answered, because they were unanswerable. We shared experiences that added to our burgeoning knowledge and that partially sated our quest to know more. Neither of us was really searching for a meaning of our own existence, The fact that we existed at all was all we needed to know. We were both free thinkers who had left behind the constraints of worlds that we had come from. Gender, physical appearance and power meant nothing. The only wealth we craved was in the form of knowledge and experience. Time was immaterial. That existed in the minds of others and it was a bond that we both had broken from. There was no yesterday, today or tomorrow. We had no place to be, but everywhere to be.

One of the ties to our previous life we had left behind was the physical form we had begun our journey in. It had been the biggest constraint of all. Without it we were free to explore far beyond our limited worlds. My companion had begun the journey before me and had more experience, but we were both equal. There is no competition, no need to prove dominance and that is freeing in itself. There were no judgements made just an acknowledgement of each other’s existence and journey through the universe.

When you have no physical form as such, it doesn’t mean that you have no identity. We were known as thought gatherers but had been defined simply by our shape to be known as “Spheroids.” It made sense to me, but it also showed that I still hadn’t shaken off all the trappings of my past. Wanting to name things rather than just full acceptance of individuals who needed no naming. I was still grouping, still stereotyping when I didn’t need to. If I let my mind free and used it to its full potential then such things would not be necessary. I cast no shadow, had no form except for the translucent sphere, but still existed. I could travel wherever I wanted to, wherever I could learn more and as time was of no consequence, it seemed I was in a new place in an instant. I was not bound by the speed achieved by a mechanical device, nor the need to satisfy the requirements of a physical form. Food, air and protection were not essential. Others like me navigated the vastness of the universe, aware of each other, but not needing to know how or why. It was so liberating. The randomness of crossing paths and briefly telepathically communicating was very fulfilling. The interaction added to each other’s knowledge base and spurred all of us into finding out more. The purpose was not to give an exact meaning to our existence as that wasn’t necessary and would also be very limiting. It was the learning that brought joy, a joy I never truly experienced when I had physical form.
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My companion listened to my thoughts. It was a gentle rant of frustration.

“They don’t understand. They are convinced of their own superiority and that somehow, they are the centre of the universe. How fragile are their minds? How overinflated are their egos? How overly concerned are they about their own image not realising that it matters so little to their existence? Even their projections of what they perceive may happen in their future signify how narrow their thinking is. That’s the sad part. Even the lowest of lifeforms elsewhere in the universe understand that their thoughts identify them, not the physical form that they may have in the beginning of their journey as beings.

“The humans on their Earth have no conceptual belief that the physical human body is just a device that stores experiences and manufactures thoughts. It is a very primitive form of device, made up of physical molecules and mechanical connections that wear out, that susceptible to damage internally and externally that shortens its already planned obsolescence. This capsule hasn't even learned that its thoughts and ideas live on after it withers and dies. It hasn't really learnt how to distinguish between thoughts adequately so that ones that can add quality to the thoughts across the universe, are the ones that are nurtured the most. Perhaps in some fail-safe manner, comes the death of the human body, the total thoughts of that human's existence should be wiped out completely. History tends to repeat itself on this small rock whirling around an insignificant sun in a minor planet system in a far-flung galaxy.

The lifeforms called humans on this planet see themselves as far more advanced than any other lifeforms on their planet and indeed any lifeforms in the universe. Yet that advancement results in the wanton killing of thoughts in other beings that may be slightly different. It also seems to cause a lack of concern that the small rock they currently exist on is being destroyed by the humans themselves. They put their own existence at risk by sullying their own nest. That alone should be enough to show them that they are so backward and beneath all the other inhabitants on the planet who do not destroy what they need.

They have a construct of time and distance that relies solely on their own planet's movements. How egotistical of them.”

"You have been observing them for a very short time. Are you sure you can make such judgements?"

"In their paltry excuse for measuring time, I have been embedded within them for over five thousand of their Earth years. The task I set myself was to watch and not interfere. I didn't have to worry about being seen. They lack any sophistication of thought. What they can't see, touch, hear or smell, they believe doesn't exist or is some supernatural force. I would be undetectable like all beings are to humans. I am but a thought, an idea, what they in later years would call an electrical impulse that passes between the synapses as they call them, in their brains. As you know, that is where the identity lies of everything. They even believe that time has a beginning that can never be returned to. That it is a continuum and that there is some kind of nexus between time and space. That's how backward they are. What they don't understand, for centuries they gave credit to gods, rather than admitting their ignorance. And ignorant they most surely are. They think that everything is finite, especially their lives. They create illusions about what will happen after their physical body capsule wears out. They've invented places called heaven, hell and purgatory, which are as laughable as believing that they will somehow come back as a spirit that lives in another new capsule. Some profess to live for the moment which entails them doing everything they possibly can before their outer shell's use by date is up. Their intelligence is so limited that they have no clue that like us, they have always existed and will always exist as the present and past are as one. But they will not discover that until they "die" as they call it on Earth. Even then they will not get very far until they mature. And therein lies the dilemma we face. They are supposed to become enlightened after their physical self is no more. Yet so few of this species have matured in the 50,000 Earth years of their existence. Few have allowed themselves to leave and travel anywhere they choose across the universe once their mortal lives have ended. Is it cowardice and not lack of awareness of their existence? For they hover on the fringes of the gravitational pull of their tiny little planet, filling the atmosphere with clutter of themselves. It is almost as if they are protecting their planet, a planet most seemed hell bent on destroying when they had physical form. The universe is endless yet these human thought identities have remained immobile, unthinking, not speaking for millennia. They are in a narcoleptic state, so maybe their religions are partly right. These people are in a perpetual limbo or purgatory. So do we just let them remain ignorant and immature, or do we intervene?"

"I have too paid a fleeting visit to that planet and I concur. If the rest of the universe was as juvenile as these you have described, then we would have a significant problem on our hands. However, 120 billion humans have surrendered their physical form and are just tiny irrational glows that cluster together unsure what their purpose is. They can be managed, but there is the danger that they will have brought with them some of their unsavoury practices and ideas with them. We can't afford to have them contaminate the rest of the universe. Perhaps it is fortunate that they cling to their piece of rock even after their physical capsule has decomposed. Tell me more of your observations."

"Kindness, respect and objectivity are the cornerstones of our own existence as spheroids. For us it comes naturally. For Earthlings, it is extremely rare to have all three. The humans who have them and don't succumb to a lust for power and material belongings are often forced to kowtow to those who have power and wealth. By the way, I use the word wealth in the human way, that is to say that the accumulation of belongings and what they call riches is what wealth is for them. It has nothing to do with wisdom, tolerance and selflessness which are parts of the universe's wealth.

“These humans who think like we do have often been the founders of a religious movement. However, ignorant or selfish people end up deifying them, giving them supernatural powers and as a consequence what these free-thinking humans have spoken about becomes sullied, twisted and used by leaders of new religions to create their own powerbase. Religions have for centuries have created fiction to explain things that humans can't understand or haven't learned or experienced yet. These false stories state that people have to live in a certain way according to sacred books which are seen to be beyond question, even though they are so far from reality. All their religions have false gods, but ignorant humans believe that their own personal religion is the truth and that only one religion deserves to exist. They destroy the physical capsules of others to prove that."

"So, these people on Earth desire things that they will not need when they become just Spheroids. They justify the taking of other human lives because of religion and a lust for power. That really is a very low level of thinking. And what of other creatures on the planet?"

"You mean the ones who still exist in physical form, whose lives and habitats seem to be of little consequence to humans who have spread across the planet like an uncontrolled contagion. These creatures do not kill for killing sake. They do not challenge the natural order of things. Can they be saved?"

"If only that was possible. Their enslavement and the dominance by humans that they have allowed to occur has doomed them."

"But it is not their fault. It seems unfair. Ignorance shouldn't be a cause for their demise."

"It isn't ignorance. They too have an individual identity that they can assume fully once they leave their physical state, but they cluster like their human counterparts in the planet's atmosphere stubbornly refusing to embrace their true identity."

"Maybe they don't want to leave their home. It could be as simple as that."

"It could be, but the whole universe is their home. They have free will and an opportunity to learn, to become more than what your humans have labelled them, dumb animals. They have not involved themselves in that opportunity. Besides, across the universe there is, as you have alluded to, a natural order of things, which is unstoppable. The dominant creatures of the planet Earth have challenged that instead of just accepting it. They seem intent on destroying their own world and then, if they survive, moving on to destroy other worlds. Their choice to do that in a free will universe has to be accepted, but it does have its consequences."

"I understand. They are fighting against truth, despite having discovered that it is an essential element of life itself. Truth surrounds them and they pay little heed to it. Life is framed around a need to find truths and the road to that can be framed in mathematical language. Hundreds of Earth years ago, I observed a man who seemed to understand and I saw in him a hope. Fibonacci was his human name. He was exalted at the time, but the religious people of his time took his work and used it to justify their own beliefs. He had stumbled on a rudimentary form of absolute truth creating his number series, but the opportunity was lost to explore its true meaning. It was similar to what had happened centuries of Earth years before when the mathematical notion of what the humans call Pi was discovered. It was part of precision, but too was hijacked rather than explored fully. Mathematics is the language of the universe. It is the path to understanding it, understanding our role in it, and to allowing enlightenment that means we can live on a higher plane."

"Your humans have allowed that language to be used for selfish purposes, to assist them in their lust for power and dominance over others, and to wrongly justify what they do. They prefer the mystical over the learnings obtained from science, mathematics and logic. They have set in place the events that will occur, events that neither you or I can prevent. They have had warnings. They have had predictions placed in front of them they have chosen to ignore. We can do no more. It is up to every being to determine their own fate. The planet they call Earth will implode as other planets and suns in the universe have done. The humans and other creatures will lose their physical form, but will have a choice as to whether they free themselves of the gravitational pull of their former home to explore their true potential, or to be sucked into the void of that remains behind. In effect, they will be choosing to either exist forever, or, as far as the universe is concerned, appear to have never existed."

“But they will have existed because the future and the past are one.”

“Yes, but who will remember them? Who will they interact with like you and I are doing now, so that they may continue to grow their understanding of everything around them? A being that believes that they are infinitely superior than any other, or a being that surrounds itself with just like-minded beings find their learning very limited and therefore they not only prove themselves to be intellectually paralysed, but also shunned by other beings they could learn from. We, you and I, continue to grow because the more we learn, the more we find that there is to learn. That is not a paradox. It is the way of the universe.”

"It is the rules of the universe and there is no variation. Is that what you are telling me?"

"I'm not telling you anything because I am not the arbiter of truth. To my understanding, no-one is. What you appear to be seeking is some dispensation for the humans kept in ignorance or the creatures that have you believe have no capacity to think for themselves. Merely trying to argue a case on their behalf indicates a judgement you have made on them. That judgement being that they are unable to make a free choice about what they do. Once they leave their temporal body, as all beings do who are born into one, they are not under any subjugation. There is no difference between a dung beetle and human. There is no difference between rich and poor, young and old. They choose who they are with, where they go and when they go. Once out of their outer shell, the whole universe opens up to them. Distance is inconsequential. Those who haven't been used to thinking for themselves or have a very narrow and fixed understanding of what comes next are the slowest to venture out and explore. They find it unnerving to be without a physical body and to be able to cover vast distances without some sort of vehicle to take them. Humans don't need oxygen once they become Spheroids. They don't need any mechanical assistance. The don't even need food, clothing, shelter, warmth or water. I've seen the so-called lesser beings from a range of planets be better able to adapt and be more willing to explore their new found freedom. It doesn't take a high degree of intelligence but just a little courage and desire to learn about their new environment. Your humans have been indoctrinated in what to expect and are confused more than most because they have been lied to or believed that they knew everything. Their physical life has been a chance to learn how to think for themselves. Many humans have not taken that opportunity while other beings have.”

"I've observed humans over many centuries of their time. They are strange creatures. Born with enquiring minds they soon lose that capacity. Others tell them how they must live and what little they are permitted to enjoy. For the ruling class, the enjoyment is open slather and the workload minimal. It appears that the reverse happens as you slide down the social ladder. The ratio of powerful and powerless is far from equal. Some are powerful simply because of their bloodlines. It has nothing to do with ability. Other creatures on the planet don't function that way. The strong in the group are the leaders and defenders. For some strange reasons humans tell tales about other creatures but anthropomorphize them giving them human traits. Many humans seem to not see the fallacy in that and realisation hits them as they draw their last physical breath. They find that other beings on the planet are not like them at all. They defend by attacking only when there is no other option. They also attack to feed themselves. Humans, I have noticed, don't need much of a reason to attack either other beings or other humans. I can see the dilemma that humans cause once they leave their physical form. Will they bring those same attitudes into a realm that doesn't need them? It would be so much easier for them to adapt to the reality that awaits them if they didn't have these preconceived ideas and traits.

“It is such a shame too for the free thinkers in societies thousands of earth years ago came so close to an understanding of the universe's reality. The Egyptians built great mathematically contrived structures using them to develop their knowledge of things beyond their planet. Their architecture was precise. It took into account, light, night and day, stars that they could see and involved incredible calculations of such magnitude. Had they not had priests and pharaohs imposing their will over them, there is a chance that these free-thinking individuals would have achieved a greater understanding and perhaps even a pathway to enlightenment. The Mayans on the other side of the planet showed similar attributes and suffered similar fates, but their demise came at both the hands of religious fanatics and their customs, and invasion from even more ignorant people from Europe. China for all its fiefdoms and continual battles among those warlords, was a shining light for centuries. Philosophers, scientists and mathematicians over many centuries, those that could shrug off the bonds of religious indoctrination and the subjugation by those in power came the closest of all while in their physical form. But they were separated by time and by distance and were few in number. Many were not in a position of influence and were treated as mad or as radicals.”

“It is a strange place, Earth now as you describe it. For many, does religion really dictate their daily actions and thoughts. And what of others? Does philosophy and science hold no interest? Are the chances very remote for any of them to grasp, let alone come to terms with what happens once they leave their physical form.? Creative though, I gather is discouraged and certainly not rewarded. It appears that once they "die", they will struggle to adapt and they will surely be the least intelligent group in the universe."

"I fear they won't see it that way. They will insist that they are superior beings, all knowing and all powerful. They will refuse to accept that they are a long way short of that. They will be shunned by more enlightened beings, and who knows how they will react. The hope that they will not cause trouble may be a vain one."
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There's a wonderful freedom that comes when you concern yourself with things other than yourself and your own immediate surroundings and survival. I wonder whether it is something that butterflies on Earth feel having left their cocoon. Yes, they have to find food, but they also get to explore their world in different ways and from a different perspective. Being free of all possessions and having no needs to be met apart from a desire to learn, allows a freedom that is almost paradisical in nature. Those Earthlings who have died and still cling onto their planet leechlike may never know the feeling possible to achieve when they free their mind. They herd together as if waiting to be told what to do. That is something that they have been conditioned to do throughout their physical lives.

I was originally from another galaxy, one that was far from what the primitive scientific telescopes on Earth could hope to find. My continual reference to what I had seen on that tiny planet where humans were so intent on believing that they were the highest lifeforms in the universe was born from my disbelief at what insane things they were doing to each other and their planet. Their thought processes were so incomprehensible that I wondered how they managed to survive so long.

As a free thinker and having no physical form apart from my tiny sphere, I could move among them without them noticing. I could read their minds and try to decipher their thought patterns. However, I would not be able to communicate with them until they escaped the capsule that they had been born into. Even then, with the ones with a similar capsule to mine gathered at the edge of the Earth's atmosphere, I found that there was disbelief in anything that stretched their imagination. Many seemed content to somehow turn their current situation into a confirmation of all religious nonsense they had been fed before they "died." As such there were few of us free thinkers who lingered long after visiting Earth. There were far more mentally rewarding places to visit.

Was I obsessed with this blue planet? No, but I was puzzled as to why such little progress had occurred over so many Earth centuries. It seemed the greatest progress, if you can call it that, was in their ability to kill each other more efficiently and in greater numbers. As a learning ground to take on board such notions of tolerance, respect, selflessness and compassion, Earth was more a battlefield where those things were viewed as weaknesses. It was this almost negative example of what the universe was all about that held my interest. From my first arrival when small societies were just forming and communicating with each other, little had changed. History was continually being repeated with no lessons being learned. Centuries of learning was expunged without any forethought by ignorant people who longed to wipe out a civilisation so that their more backward and more savage one could be extended. The most learned people in a society were targeted and killed first and then the written history was destroyed. It happened time and time again. Invaders were threatened by knowledge and rather than using it to their advantage; wanton destruction of it took place. No wonder Earth was so far behind the rest of the universe. Every so often there was a purge on anything that would have led to a greater understanding of the way the universe functioned and how they could be a part of it.

The diverse religions on Earth had parts of the understanding of what lay ahead correct. The Christians for example believed that the soul lived on once the frail human body was discarded. There was talk of heaven and hell but that was more of a controlling device to ensure social structures were kept in adherence to powerful institutions that had taken over the original concept. There was no heaven as it was painted unless heaven was rephrased to mean the ability to discover more of the endless knowledge of the universe. As for hell, there was no fire and brimstone and no devils. The only hell was to be found inside where there was a refusal to accept the opportunity to explore. These were not places or destinations, but choices made of one's own free will. Christians had it wrong because there was no-one sitting in judgement, no-one you had to explain yourself to, and certainly no-one decreeing what you could and couldn't do. Buddhists believed that every living thing had a soul and that self-examination was essential. Their spirituality however was tied to rites and rituals, all of which were unnecessary. The same could be said of Hinduism. The idea of reincarnation was not too far off the mark. You are in a way reborn, but not in the form of a different creature gradually improving your understanding of your life connection. Their tallying up of good karma points on the way to a state of eternal bliss is yet another social controlling mechanism. Islam has its Jannah where the righteous live on forever. It is a final destination reached after judgement day. It is the judgement by a higher being and the belief in Jannah and hell that see Muslims, like Christians, unable to accept the reality of what the universe has to offer after they leave their physical form. Earth's religions flirt with the concept of life after death but fight among themselves trying to prove that their concepts are more valid than any others. It is only after they die, that they come to realise how close to or how far they were from the reality they now face.

Other planet's that I've briefly visited too have types of religions and beliefs that are trying to explain what little is known of their world and beyond. To a greater or lesser extent than what happens on Earth, they have similar issues where constraints are placed on free thinking in order to achieve social control. Few understand that their temporary physical firm is merely a training ground for juveniles before the next step in their development.

It is this ignorance that exists in great abundance on Earth. Life begins and what Earthlings call adulthood is far from it. They remain juveniles until they transform into different beings, having shrugged off their physical form. I don’t know whether it is their immaturity, their intelligence level, their arrogance, or their lack of imagination, but their communications over the centuries have always portrayed alien life in some sort of human form as if the upright structure of the human was the most common and best form of a being. That being would have other traits beyond form that were also human. Emotions, lust for power, seeking of domination and others. They had overlain their own features over a being that they couldn’t explain. The depiction of gods and creatures in myths was either all human or crosses between animals, or animals and humans. It showed a lack of imagination or perhaps they were designed by religious espousers to allow more ignorant people to picture them by being shown something that they were familiar with. 

If only they could have seen the past history of their planet with open minds. It was little wonder that free thinking humans who had changed from their physical state were stunned with what they were confronted with and had little to no confidence to explore their new adult lives. It was so far beyond their scope of understanding. Other creatures from their planet were able to rationalise the change and adapt. They had adapted their whole juvenile lives, but humans didn’t adapt easily. Their whole lives had been dictated by a system where religions, wealth and power ruled and didn’t encourage any free thought at all.

There may have been other primitive beings from nearby planets visiting Earth but given the physical makeup and structure of these planets, a human form would have hardly suited, nor could they have breathed the same air as humans. From a scientific viewpoint it was farcical. Then again humans had developed a distrust of almost anything. They would see any incursion into their world as a threat and attack on them. Other creatures on earth were far better at assessing potential threats. If they were under direct threat they would attack, otherwise they would go about their daily routine. For humans, it was always attack first and seek information later. They were real outliers in the universe and therefore for me, an interesting creature to study. Perhaps that is what had brought other beings and Spheroids to a small cluster of planets in a minor galaxy. These humans were such strange beings, so out of the ordinary in all the wrong ways.
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It was strange that the only planet in what the Earthlings called the Solar System that could support any viable life form was Earth itself. Admittedly I only did a brief examination of the planets and didn't delve into their past. There may have been at some stage. As most of them were just gas balls, I assumed, possibly wrongly, that a human-like physical life form could not have existed on them. Of the four remaining ones, Mars had a very light atmosphere and that any creature living on it would be exposed to high intensity UV and gamma rays, need to be able to breathe mainly carbon dioxide, with a little bit of nitrogen and argon scattered in the dust and somehow to not float away. The one that humans called Venus also had toxic non-life supporting gases on its surface which was incredibly hot. The gravity field may be similar any being similar to that found on Earth, but the heat and toxicity of the atmosphere would kill you before you moved. Mercury, although closest to the sun wasn't as hot as Venus but was equally uninhabitable with very thin atmosphere, very low gravity and a toxic atmosphere. Given this was common knowledge as the first human carrying spaceships were launched, there was no sense in trying to colonise any of these planets. Logic would have said that the Earth was the only liveable place and therefore it needed to be cared for. Alternatively, an imaginative solution should have been worked on to transport humans vast distances quickly. Neither took place, further strengthening my impression that humans as a rule were unintelligent. Their solution of strapping a few people onto a highly explosive device and propelling them through the outer atmosphere of their planet was ludicrous. What sort of sanity exists in beings that think a giant firework or bomb is a great way to travel? Until they learned how to mind travel, they were going nowhere fast.

The best thing they could do then was to look after their most valuable resource. That too was beyond their mental capabilities. They became so reliant on burning things to power their lights and so many other things, that they ignored or didn't care about the toxic fumes they were releasing into their atmosphere, not only spoiling the air that they breathed, but also effectively creating a blanket around the earth warming it up at such a rate that life of any kind wasn't likely to be sustainable soon. All their gods weren't going to save them. The concern was that once they left their physical bodies, they would become Spheroids that still held their ridiculous beliefs they had grown up with, and somehow taint other much smarter Spheroids.

I didn't explore the future of these humans. It seemed their destiny and that of their planet was sealed. Instead, I opted to view juveniles on a planet while still in the Milky Way. Scanning into the future, I was aware that these juveniles would come into contact with a piece of old human technology. I'd witnessed the launching of one of human's smartest ideas, Voyager 1. It will have stopped communicating back to Earth by the time it reached this planet, and perhaps Earth wouldn't be in existence by then anyway. The beauty of being able to travel anywhere through space and time, following your own path was a gift. I wanted to see how these juveniles would react. Would it be the same as the humans who had witnessed visitations from other primitive life forms centuries ago? It would be interesting to see what the inhabitants made of this message in a very strange bottle.

Two things struck me as odd and had taken a long time for me to come to terms with when I became aware of my capabilities after leaving my physical self behind. The first was why I still carried with me all my learnings of my juvenile years along with my identity. That was finally resolved after discussions with a more learned Spheroid I met by accident, as some of the meetings usually are across the universe. It was explained to me that previous learnings even as a juvenile were still valuable, as was all learning. You could easily revisit your past self if you wished to and view the circumstances by which you gained your level of understanding. It was very revealing for those who were willing to be reflective. I had done it once. Some Spheroids were not interested and keen to leave their past behind. Others however couldn't approach that past with any objectivity, or refused to leave that past behind and continue to watch their former lives over and over again. These latter two were the slowest of learners and the slowest to adapt to and make the most of their new existence. 

As for retaining your identity, whilst you didn't need or use a name, it was comforting to know it so you understood that you were not a clone of any other being, that you were an individual and with such a vast library of knowledge around you to choose from, you would always be an individual. The name was a necessary grounding point for some Spheroids who were struggling to come to terms with their new life. It was the link that they could cling to as the passed between their juvenile and adult existence.

The second thing I struggled with was the reason why we had to travel at all. Going anywhere through space and time was almost instantaneous so why not stay put and have an image placed before us? It was technically very feasible, but again it was pointed out that you could become very isolated if that happened. There were opportunities even in the brief time of travel to cross paths with others and these meetings could add to your knowledge or send you off in different directions. There was also nothing like observing things first hand and unfiltered. By being at the scene, there were opportunities on offer to meld minds with others on site and gain a different perspective which may shape your own. Learning took place not only by observing but by sharing your own knowledge and understanding. Again, such opportunities could determine your future direction. 
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