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The First Question


[image: ]




“I had a nightmare last night. A strange ugly cloud like monster attacked me, and I lost.” Said Tommy.

“Then I woke up! Trembling! It was so real!” Said Tommy again.

“Do you think it was real? Do you think I actually went to hell and was attacked by the demons?” Said Tommy.

Me: “Let me do more research into the process of dreaming. Then I might let you know.”

Me: “Just to let you know, it is believed that demons are beautiful ladies from hell. According to people who came back from hell.”

Tommy: “Oh, gross, then I might be somewhere else!”

Me: “Maybe not, those who came back told me hell is like our world, lots of enjoyments to eternity.”

Me: “If you had been fighting with cloud like monster, you might be somewhere else. But maybe you were really Dreaming. Just relax and forget it!”

Tommy: “No, I have scratches on my body and hands. I do not think it is only a dream. I think it is a dream that comes true!”

Me: “Oh, up to you. Again, I shall research into this Dreaming business. I might write a book on it.”

Tommy: “Oh, that’s a bummer, that ugly thing might attack me again, I might not come back!”

Me: “Then you must win!”

Tommy: “All these words from you indicated that you do believe in dreams coming true!”

Me: “No, I was not saying that. I only said that I. will do research on this matter, that’s all! Could be memories from other timelines.”

Tommy: “that’s stupendous. You just murdered me!”

Me: “Maybe the word here is ‘serendipity’, maybe it is not that bad. Maybe that just made you into a ‘Hero’ in your dreams.”

Tommy: “It is getting more confusing. Maybe I should talk to an exorcist and not you!”

Me: “It’s your call, not mine. I cannot help you on that. Best of luck with your journey with the exorcist!”

I am laughing inside, an exorcist to read his nightmares?

Tommy just told me his nightmare. Most people are frightened by these nightmares of monsters fighting them, eating them, or crushing their heads.

Some people met others in the past, telling the dreamers things in the past. When the dreamers wake up, they can remember a little, but most of the dreams are gone from their minds.

Maybe those from the past are not there to scare them or fight them. They are just trying to tell the dreamers things they left out before their journey.

Most people might be a bit shaken up by these, but they do not consider those as nightmares.

So why nightmares are so frightening, and most can remember them? But the experience with people in the past are forgotten once waken up? But always left with a little thread or a trace of the events?

In order to research into these curiosities and thoughts, I created a surreal workspace out of time, space, and dimension. A complete void that past, present, and future have no frame of reference. A workspace that metaphysic and logic do not apply. Maybe it is the origin of the universe. Where all things and beings are one before anything happened.

I am not able to answer Tommy’s first question. But I decide to setup a research program on this Dreaming mystery, in my own surreal world. Which I shall name it as:

“Time-Base Zero”

A workspace where time is not the essence. Planets, galaxies, heaven, hell, are not there. It is a complete nothingness, but a place where thoughts of all beings, animals, things, demons, goblins, etc.... can communicate with each other in the past, present and future. 

I shall tell you my story. Maybe a real/surreal story, depending on your own beliefs. But I can promise you, my dear readers, this is not a thriller.

It is just a “Non-Scientific Novel.”

Enjoy my story!

From your friend,

Kingson

https://kingsonlee.com 
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Chapter 1 – May Your Dreams Come True
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“When the tidal waves of time roar, I shall come to fight with you. I shall always be with you!”

Me: “Who are you? What is the tidal waves of time? I had no knowledge of such tidal wave.”

Kelly: “Hi, I am Kelly, someone all mighty assigned me to be your superhero.”

Me: “I cannot see you, are you a lady or man?”

Kelly: “Oh, come on, stop pretending! That’s enough!”

Me: “Someone all mighty here? What is this place, why am I here?”

Kelly: “Why you newbies have to pretend all the time. You think we are old timers? In fact I just came here from nowhere.”

Me: “I am confused. I come from the Ice-Age on Earth, the last thing I remember is, oh my sweet bug, eaten by a giant snake!”

Kelly: “Oh, you are impossible, there you go again. This place is nowhere, there is nothing here. I am working on a video call gadget, so I can see what is outside of this complete void, nothingness. It is dark, nothing to eat, nothing to drink.”

Kelly: “You’ve got me, now I am wondering, why am I here? What is going on?”

Me: “You tell me! Are you a girl or boy or whatever?”

Kelly: “Ugly cheese!, I do not know. You stupid fool, you just put me in a dark empty hole!”

Me: “Where are you? I can hear you but cannot see you. Are you on Earth?”

Kelly: “Let me think, why I forget what is going on? I just know that I am a soldier, fighting some kinds of battles, somewhere that I totally forgotten.”

Kelly: “Do you know where we are? Oh, what is your name, where are you? I can hear you but cannot see you.”

Me: “Are you here for a long time.”

Kelly: “To tell you the truth, I do not know. I am talking to many things here. I do not know what or who they are. We understand each other.”

Me: “I think my name is Leo, I believe my mind is still a little fresh, if I still have a mind. I do not feel that I am a solid. I remember where I come from, it is very cold, and fills with big running animals. They eat us for food. Someone here tells me it is called the Ice-Age. We do not talk at our time. They said that I come from a place called Earth. But I do not feel that I am on anything.”

Kelly: “Earth? I never heard of that strange name. You come from some strange place, Leo. Oh, did I tell you I am Kelly? But I do not know what I am now. I am not a solid, just voices. Maybe you and I are both voices.”

Me: “Kelly, something big is rushing to us from there. What is it?”

Kelly: “Oh, prepare to run, or to fight. It is some strange stuff someone calls it ‘The Tidal Wave of Time.’ That someone says if that thing is coming, I should fight or run.”

Me: “Where should we run to? How can we fight with no solid, no nothing? The Tidal Wave of Time is roaring, it is coming. What shall we do?”

Kelly: “Let’s join our voices together, maybe we can tell it to go away.”

Me: “Can we do that?”

Before I know it, Kelly already merges with me in some way.

Me: “Oh, What is going on? Strange feeling. Are we together now?”

Kelly: “Let’s shout!”

Leo+ Kelly: “GO AWAY! GO AWAY! GO AWAY!”

The Tidal Wave of Time: “Ha, you two merged together? You found the secret to defeat me? I shall merge with others and come back to conquer you. I will consume you!”

Leo+ Kelly: “Why are you doing that?”

The Tidal Wave of Time: “I do not know. I just feel hungry. I have no forms here, I know I should move. But when I am moving, I seem to destroy other voices. They never come back. I feed on those voices. I am hungry all the time. I will come back, I will become bigger, I will consume you! I am the Tidal Wave Of Time. I feed on voices and thoughts here.”

Leo+ Kelly: “You have other options, why don’t we study together. First we have to know where we are and what we are!”

Bang, bang!

I wake up. It must be a dream.

Me: “Funny, unlike my other dreams, this one is very real. This Kelly voice merges with me. And a strange thing called- The Tidal Wave of Time wanted to consume us, but suddenly we are discussing options?”

Me: “What is going on, it is so real. Maybe we will meet again.”

Me: “Let me search databases. Or better yet, I shall go to the public library., to search for relevant books from the last few centuries relating to these experiences. See if I can come up with some logical answers.”

Me: “I do have to find out who this Kelly is. But she sounds like the thoughts of a lady. Maybe she is a lady.”

Me: “But she says she never heard of Earth.”

Me: “Am I doing some subconscious mind time and space traveling?”

Me: “Logically, that means I am in contact with someone from other universe., or time. Since time is standing still there, it is a lonely place fills with voices and nothingness.”

Me: “But I do not feel bad there. In fact the aggressive merging of Kelly to me by murder feels so nice!”

Me: “I cannot explain that great feeling, but feels like it is the dawn of something.”

Me: “Maybe we shall meet again.”

Me: “After work today, I will bring my computer to the library, and do some digging.”

Me: “Oh, I am super hungry. Let me grab something to eat first.”

I go to the library after dinner. I find a lot of information about dreams. I note down some of them.

I am working out a plan to do this research. Since my company also has a studio on Social Media Marketing, I decide to add another channel to be named:

“May Your Dreams Come True”

My company employs our own influencers to promote products, at the same time we also broadcast comedies and documentaries. We receive sponsorships from our partners, for promoting their products by our own selected influencers.

Dreamers will be interviewed first, then we prepare the backgrounds, and backdrops, for the stories. If needed we will travel to the actual locations to make videos. 

Our own influencers will promote our new channel using this concept:

“We are the architects of the unseen. If your dream has come true—against odds, through grace, or sheer grit—Our company invites you to share it. Your story may become part of a film, a book, a legacy. May Your Dreams Come True.”

The interested dreamers will be paid a fee for their documentary. But we must verify the validity of their stories. Be it real or surreal is not important. But we will investigate the facts the dreamers presented. 

Of course the first candidate should be Tommy. I guess he would not object to be aired in the social media. He gets a fee also. His scratches on hands and body are verified.

On the first few days of promoting our new channel, we receive more candidates than we can handle in the whole year. So we stop the application process. We will verify their story somewhat, and select the most intriguing dreamers, the most presentable ones. Afterall, these dreamers might become possible influencers as well!.

We receive lots of sponsorships for our new channel. So our production costs are covered. Our company actually profits from these researches. At the same time I can sum up all the documentaries and might provide a logical answer to our first candidate: Tommy. His “First Question” will be answered.

My research will be based on the surreal nothingness environment called “Time-Base Zero.” It will be the title of our big screen movie: “Time-Base Zero: The Tidal Wave of Time.”

The logic behind this is my fantastical mythology: Time is not the essence at Time-Base Zero. But the thief of time is hunger to move forward. Time forms a tidal wave to roar and consume the voices and thoughts in Time-Base Zero. It is the true culprit of the human life span, yet it loses its charm. It consumes voices and thoughts to satisfy its hunger. To show its sovereignty in the universe.

But in my own dreams, Kelly and I defeated Time. But it is only a dream. It has yet to come true. Time still moves forward, humanity still aging. Immortality is not an option for humans until time is totally immobilized. Maybe the gods and goblins defeated Time in Time-Base Zero but these are mythic legends in the human world. They only exist in Time-Base Zero as voices and thoughts.

I am going to study all these interviews. Maybe I can finally make a “Best Shot” logical phenomenon of “Time.” 

“The one who understands time, can manipulate Time to one’s deepest interpersonal desire.

One has achieved the most advanced non-mechanical ancient state.

What gods are today,

One will be tomorrow.”

That is mythical guidelines of my research on “Time-Base Zero”
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Chapter 2 -Kelly and Friends
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Kelly: “Welcome back my friend, Leo!’

Me: “Oh, I am back to this place again. You have friends?”

Kelly: “Oh yes, they all want to talk to you!”

Me: “Ok, where are they?”

Ave: “Hi Leo, I am Ave, I am from other galaxy. Not your Earth.”

Kenny: “Hi Leo, I am Kenny, I am from the Planet Europan, not Earth.”
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