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The

world seems to be how you see it; you believe that anyway. A normal day starts

like every day before. The weeks and months pass and appear in your memories.

Then you meet a person and the world as you know it suddenly does not exist anymore.

Everything just exaggerated imagination, you think. Then it gets worse. Your

existence is questioned. Your own intellect turns against you and you doubt God

and ask him, "Who am I, what am I, why am I!"
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The Mirrow





I

had not thought when I asked Liam to step through the mirror and follow me. My

closeness to reality and cognitive perception was probably clouded by alcohol

consumption and, at the same time, the desire for Liam's closeness had

increased immeasurably.




Otherwise

I could not explain that I wanted to take him out of the virtual environment.




I

was in a trance and my stomach jerked up and down. I moved his and my hand

towards the mirror surface and both plunged into the interface almost

simultaneously. "Trust me," I whispered in his ear.




I

did not just want to content myself with having fun in 'Reality-Fiction' but

also took up Liam into my world.




It

was a paradox. When I first got into the game, into this second reality, I

could not really accept it for the moment.




I

constantly tried to make comparisons where this virtual computer program

deviates from reality.




Now

I completely forgot that I was in the program. Alone the thought was more than

presumptuous that I could succeed in getting a virtual person out of the

program and bringing it to life in the real world.




But

I was going to do it and I had no qualms. Although, why should I too. After

all, everything was just a game, bits and bytes, so to speak.




I

chuckled softly and jumped into the mirror with a dogged grin pulling Liam

behind me.




 




The

body of Luna was in vertical stasis.




When

the ship's computer realized her desire to leave the game, the recumbent set

her body in a vertical position directly into the material hologram of the

whole-body scanner.




Only

a light antigravity-bondage field held him upright. As soon as the connection

with the virtual world was broken her consciousness would regain her body.




For

her it would be as if she had just passed through the mirror.




The

mirror was the gateway to 'Reality-Fiction' and was really a kind of material

hologram, equipped with a highly sensitive full-body scanner.




After

the passage her consciousness was in an avatar and Luna's real body was held in

a vertical position in stasis until on the other side, in virtual reality, she

used her counterparts to return to the real world to get.




"Irreal

overlap of the material semipermeable form of energy. Attention, deactivation

of 'Reality- Fiction' not possible because a quasi-connection with the real

space was built. The exiting form of energy is localized."




Luna

heard the voice of the control brain of the spaceship FUTURE I loud and clear. However,

she was initially unable to do much with what she said.




She

slowly got up from the lounger and looked around. Only by now she did really

understand where she was at all.




The

small room which could only be reached through a hidden entrance in the control

center of the long-range spaceship, housed the VR mirror, the access to

'Reality-Fiction', a programmed virtual world over a period of over 1000 years

by the hadron brain of the FUTURE I not only changed, but also perfected.




At

least Luna had seen it this way when she stepped inside the first time.




"Foreign

energy form was localized and secured. An electromagnetic fetlock field holds

the appearance in its current form. Driver Luna the evaluations of the video

recordings are still in progress, the same for the review of the foreign energy

form. There was no real danger to the ship and its mission at any time."




The

last sentence made Luna listen. She was the responsible driver of the ship and

thus mainly responsible for the safety of the mission and thus of the ship

itself and its 1337-strong crew.




With

a vigorous momentum she jumped off the lounger.




No

one on board knew anything about her passion and the virtual world she had been

in. Only Ajak seemed to have found more and more interest of her lately.




He

crossed paths with her more often than before. She had to be careful.




The

VR world belonged to her, to her alone, and she had absolutely no desire to

share with any of the other six drivers, nor to let them know anything about

it.




"Was

there an official record of the incident in the ship's log?"




The

question naturally applied to the hadron brain of the ship. It could be

addressed directly from any room within the ship, without the need for a

special communicator or other technical aids. It was enough just to speak in

the air.




"No"

The authorization for this is only in your authority. Should an entry be

made?"




Startled

Luna looked down at the spot below the white ceiling where the voice grid of

the hadron brain's acoustic communication unit was visible and where the

synthesized voice of the ship's computer could be heard.




"Under

no circumstance. The 'Reality-Fiction' project is and remains a secret project

between you and me and the information about it must not be shared with anyone

else!"




"Roger

that!"




The

ship's brain kept quiet.




Luna

still stood immobile beside the VR mirror bed thinking hard




The

memory was like a slap in the face. Her cheeks blushed slightly as she

remembered picking Liam's hand and dragging her along into the ancient mirror

that represented the exit as a counterpart of the VR mirror in virtual reality.




How

had she come up with the idea of taking with her an accumulation of bits and

bytes that seemed to lead a life of their own in the virtual world?




To

take with her into the real world. She shook herself briefly and was initially

glad that this haunt was over. Then the next thoughts sneaked through her mind

and vehemently attacked her with irrational facts.




The

hadron brain had said something about "an unreal overlap of the material

semipermeable form of energy."




"What

exactly happened during my mental absence?"




Luna

sat back on the edge of the lounger. She needed all her mental energy to

counteract the rage that was building in her mind now and that was trying to

make her an impossible suspicion palatable as the only possible explanation.




Excited

she waited for the information of the ship's computer.




 "The

program" Reality-Fiction "has generated an unknown form of energy out

of itself. This energy has attempted to exit the specially developed hardware

and software. This happened during your wake-up phase. Although the alien form

of energy managed to leave the program but was prevented from expanding further

by an artificially generated bond field."




"Does

this incident have any past experience? Has such a thing ever happened? "




In

Luna's mind the thought of Liam was overpowering.
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