
November 12, 2011 

1 | P a g e 
 

FULL E-BOOK 

AFRICA IS TO 1ST WORLD 

COUNTRIES ON EARTH, AS 

EARTH IS TO ALIEN NATIONS 
This E-book is a collection of all the documents on http://www.disclosuree.com. 

 

 

 

  

http://www.disclosuree.com/


November 12, 2011 

2 | P a g e 
 

CLICK TO QUICK-JUMP 

SHORT-STORIES CATALOGUE ..................................................................................... 3 

ABDUCTION ............................................................................................................. 25 

ABDUCTION SPAM ................................................................................................... 102 

AFTER THE ά5EAD LISTέ ς LΩM A DEER .......................................................................... 133 

DEATHS AT AZCRUK ................................................................................................. 195 

DISCLOSURE FROM THE ALIENSΩ POINT-OF-VIEW ς CHOICE FICTION ..................................... 266 

DISCO BALL ............................................................................................................ 333 

ESCAPING THE WAR ................................................................................................. 348 

GECKO ON TABLE STARING UP AT LIGHT ........................................................................ 370 

I LOSE MORE LITTLE BROTHERS, VOLUME 3 .................................................................... 384 

MEMOIRES OF A THYLACINE ...................................................................................... 447 

PANTHERIZED ......................................................................................................... 494 

RACCOON ς AWR AWOO .......................................................................................... 601 

RED-PANDA NANNY ................................................................................................ 632 

SOAP OPERA .......................................................................................................... 704 

SUPERWAREHOUSE-MEGAMANSION .......................................................................... 794 

TYRANNOSAURS ARE PEEPING-TOMS... AND PRANKSTERS TOO ........................................... 896 

THE WHITE WOLF ς A ROMANCE ............................................................................... 918 

ZOOKEEPER ............................................................................................................ 999 

A TRAVELERΩS GUIDE TO THE ASHTARI EMPIRE: INVIROTH .............................................. 1052 

BEHIND THE {¢hwL9{Σ ! 5¦aa¸Ω{ DUIDE TO THE 25TH CENTURY ...................... 1460 

GEOPOLITICAL RAMIFICATIONS OF UFO/ALIEN DISCLOSURE............................................. 1461 

AFRICA IS TO 1ST
 WORLD COUNTRIES ON EARTH, AS EARTH IS TO ALIEN NATIONS .................. 1501 

THE REALLY WEIRD STUFF ....................................................................................... 1665 

THE NARRATIVE .................................................................................................... 1805 

PERVERTING THE COURSE OF HISTORY ........................................................................ 2047 

PERVERTING THE COURSE OF HISTORY 2 ...................................................................... 2174 

PERVERTING THE COURSE OF HISTORY 3 ...................................................................... 2834 

 

  



November 12, 2011 

3 | P a g e 
 

SHORT-STORIES 

CATALOGUE 
Mike Rozak 

Copyleft 2010-2011 

Revised 17/10/2011 

E-BOOK FORMATTED SHORT ά{¢hwL9{έ 

LŦ ȅƻǳ ƘŀǾŜƴΩǘ ǊŜŀŘ ŀƴȅ ƻŦ Ƴȅ ǎǘƻǊƛŜǎΣ L ǊŜŎƻƳƳŜƴŘ ǘƘŜ ŦƻƭƭƻǿƛƴƎΧ 

 

for UFO/Alien enthusiasts: 

¶ Abduction ς A narration of my alien abduction in 2009, which started all 
of this. (This is NOT a fictional story, it happened in real life.) 
(http://www.disclosuree.com/RozakAbduction.pdf) 
 

¶ Abduction Spam ς Do you know anyone on an abduction spam-list? 
This is a Dadaist short-ǎǘƻǊȅ ŀōƻǳǘ ǿƘŀǘ ƛǘΩǎ ƭƛƪŜ ǘƻ ŀōŘǳŎǘ ŀƴ 9ŀǊǘƘƭƛƴƎΧ 
ŦǊƻƳ ǘƘŜ ŀƭƛŜƴΩǎ Ǉƻƛƴǘ-of-view. 
(http://www.disclosuree.com/RozakAbductionSpam.pdf) 
 

¶ 5ƛǎŎƭƻǎǳǊŜ ŦǊƻƳ ǘƘŜ ŀƭƛŜƴǎΩ Ǉƻƛƴǘ-of-view ς Choice fiction ς This is a 
ά/ƘƻƻǎŜ ¸ƻǳǊ hǿƴ !ŘǾŜƴǘǳǊŜέ-style book, where you participate in 
άŘƛǎŎƭƻǎǳǊŜέ ƻƴ 9ŀǊǘƘ-Sol as an alien. You decide what your alien 
character does. See if you caƴ ƘŜƭǇ άŘƛǎŎƭƻǎǳǊŜέ ǘƻ ƘŀǇǇŜƴ ǎƳƻƻǘƘƭȅΦ 
(http://www.disclosuree.com/RozakDisclosureChoiceFiction.pdf) 

 

http://www.disclosuree.com/RozakAbduction.pdf
http://www.disclosuree.com/RozakAbductionSpam.pdf
http://www.disclosuree.com/RozakDisclosureChoiceFiction.pdf
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for Science-fiction readers: 

¶ Pantherized ς Follow a Golden Panther as she is drafted into the 
military, trained as a crewmember aboard a battleship, and then 
ultimately partakes in a space-ōŀǘǘƭŜ ŀƎŀƛƴǎǘ ŀ IƻƳƛƴƛŘ άŘŜŀǘƘ-ǎǘŀǊέΦ 
(http://www.disclosuree.com/RozakPantherized.pdf) 
 

¶ Tyrannosaurs are peeping-¢ƻƳǎΧ ŀƴŘ ǇǊŀƴƪǎǘŜǊǎ ǘƻƻ ς ά¢ƘŜȅΩǊŜ 
ƳƻƴǎǘŜǊǎ ǿƘŜƴ ǘƘŜȅΩǊŜ ƭƛǘǘƭŜ ώŎƘƛƭŘǊŜƴϐΦέ This is a short-story about a 
Tyrannosaur-girl and her best friend, their pranks, and their pranks get 
their house blown up. 
(http://www.disclosuree.com/RozakTyrannosaur.pdf) 

 

for Furries: 

¶ !ŦǘŜǊ ǘƘŜ άŘŜŀŘ ƭƛǎǘέ ς LΩƳ ŀ ŘŜŜǊ ς A short story about life immediately 
ŀŦǘŜǊ ŘŜŀǘƘΦ ¢Ƙƛǎ ƛǎ ŀ ŎǊƻǎǎ ōŜǘǿŜŜƴ άBeetlejuiceέ ŀƴŘ {ǘŜǾŜƴ {ǇƛŜƭōŜǊƎΩǎ 
άAmazing StoriesέΦ 
(http://www.disclosuree.com/RozakDeadListDeer.pdf) 
 

¶ The White Wolf ς A Romance ς Wolfen (Wolf-evolved people) 
romances are very strange, especially when one of them stands on two 
legs, and the other-one is four-legged. 
(http://www.disclosuree.com/RozakTheWhiteWolf.pdf) 

 

Feel free to E-mail these stories (or their links) to your friends. 

  

http://www.disclosuree.com/RozakPantherized.pdf
http://www.disclosuree.com/RozakTyrannosaur.pdf
http://www.disclosuree.com/RozakDeadListDeer.pdf
http://www.disclosuree.com/RozakTheWhiteWolf.pdf
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ABDUCTION 

February 2010 

 

A narration of my alien abduction in 2009, which started all of this. (This is NOT a 

fictional story, it happened in real life.) 

 

 

(http://www.disclosuree.com/RozakAbduction.pdf) 

 

 

For back-story details helpful for understanding some of the short stories, take a look 

ŀǘ ǘƘŜ άBehind the storiesέ ǎŜŎǘƛƻƴ ƛƴ 

http://www.disclosuree.com/AfricaEarthFullEBook.pdf. 

 

 

  

http://www.disclosuree.com/RozakAbduction.pdf
http://www.disclosuree.com/AfricaEarthFullEBook.pdf
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ABDUCTION SPAM 

July 2011 

 

Do you know anyone on an abduction spam-list? This is a Dadaist short-story about 

ǿƘŀǘ ƛǘΩǎ ƭƛƪŜ ǘƻ ŀōŘǳŎǘ ŀƴ 9ŀǊǘƘƭƛƴƎΧ ŦǊƻƳ ŀƴ ŀƭƛŜƴΩǎ Ǉƻƛƴǘ-of-view. 

  

 
(http://www.disclosuree.com/RozakAbductionSpam.pdf) 

 

 

 

  

http://www.disclosuree.com/RozakAbductionSpam.pdf
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!C¢9w ¢I9 ά59!5 [L{¢έ ς LΩa ! 599w 

September 2010 

 

! ǎƘƻǊǘ ǎǘƻǊȅ ŀōƻǳǘ ƭƛŦŜ ƛƳƳŜŘƛŀǘŜƭȅ ŀŦǘŜǊ ŘŜŀǘƘΦ ¢Ƙƛǎ ƛǎ ŀ ŎǊƻǎǎ ōŜǘǿŜŜƴ άBeetlejuiceέ 

ŀƴŘ {ǘŜǾŜƴ {ǇƛŜƭōŜǊƎΩǎ άAmazing Storiesέ. (http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Beetlejuice,  

http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Amazing_Stories_(TV_series) ) 

  

 

 

(http://www.disclosuree.com/RozakDeadListDeer.pdf) 

 

 

  

http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Beetlejuice
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Amazing_Stories_(TV_series)
http://www.disclosuree.com/RozakDeadListDeer.pdf
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DEATHS AT AZCRUK 

June 2011 

 

WARNING: This story is emotionally disturbing, at 

least for me as an author. In my humble opinion, while 

ƛǘ ƛǎ ƴƻǘ ŀǎ ǿŜƭƭ ǿǊƛǘǘŜƴ ŀǎ {ƘƛǊƭŜȅ WŀŎƪǎƻƴΩǎΣ ά¢ƘŜ 

[ƻǘǘŜǊȅέ, it is MUCH more macabre. The story is also 

sexually explicit. 

(http://en.w ikipedia.org/wiki/Shirley_Jackson, 

http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/The_Lottery) 

 

I thought I was going to spend a year monitoring and 

ƘŜƭǇƛƴƎ άǇǊƛƳƛǘƛǾŜέ /ƘŜŜǘŀƘ-evolved people. Half-way 

through my work-study-volunteer program, I was 

enslaved by the Hominids and transported to the 

planet Azcruk, where I was kept locked in an attic-

storeroom by a battle-ŀȄŜ IƻƳƛƴƛŘ ǿƻƳŀƴΧ ŀƴŘ Ƴȅ 

only friend there asked me to help her commit suicide.

  

 

(http://www.disclosuree.com/RozakDeathsAtAzcruk.p

df) 

 

  

http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Shirley_Jackson
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/The_Lottery
http://www.disclosuree.com/RozakDeathsAtAzcruk.pdf
http://www.disclosuree.com/RozakDeathsAtAzcruk.pdf
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DISCLOSURE FROM THE ![L9b{Ω thLb¢-OF-VIEW ς CHOICE FICTION 

May 2011 

 

This is a ά/ƘƻƻǎŜ ¸ƻǳǊ hǿƴ !ŘǾŜƴǘǳǊŜέ style book, where you participate in 

άŘƛǎŎƭƻǎǳǊŜέ ƻƴ 9ŀǊǘƘ-Sol as an alien. You decide what your alien character does. See 

ƛŦ ȅƻǳ Ŏŀƴ ƘŜƭǇ άŘƛǎŎƭƻǎǳǊŜέ ǘƻ ƘŀǇǇŜƴ ǎƳƻƻǘƘƭȅΦ 

(http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Choose_Your_Own_Adventure) 

 

 

 

(http://www.disclosuree.com/RozakDisclosureChoiceFiction.pdf) 

 

 

  

http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Choose_Your_Own_Adventure
http://www.disclosuree.com/RozakDisclosureChoiceFiction.pdf
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DISCO BALL 

August 2010 

 

Humorous science-fiction short-story about a slaver sphere. 

 

 

 

(http://www.disclosuree.com/RozakDiscoBall.pdf) 

 

 

  

http://www.disclosuree.com/RozakDiscoBall.pdf
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ESCAPING THE WAR 

May 2011 

 

L ŎŀƴΩǘ ƎŜǘ ŀǿŀȅ ŦǊƻƳ ǘƘŜ ǿŀǊΦ L ŦƛǊǎǘ ŜȄǇŜǊƛŜƴŎŜŘ ǘƘŜ ǿŀǊ ŀǎ 

infantry, fighting the Alotians. After I died there, I became 

an apprentice-medic, but was evacuated/relocated. During 

my relocation spaceplane-journey, my transport was 

attacked by a Hominid battleship. Once-again killed, I am 

now sharing a body on Earth, watching the war approach. 

 

 

 

 

(http://www.disclosuree.com/RozakEscapingTheWarNor.p
df) 

 

 

  

http://www.disclosuree.com/RozakEscapingTheWarNor.pdf
http://www.disclosuree.com/RozakEscapingTheWarNor.pdf
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GECKO ON TABLE STARING UP AT LIGHT  

August 2010 

 

A semi-poem about a gecko-evolved woman depressed about her best -ŦǊƛŜƴŘΩǎ 

death. 

 

 

 

(http://www.disclosuree.com/RozakGeckoTableLight.pdf) 

 

 

 

http://www.disclosuree.com/RozakGeckoTableLight.pdf
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I LOSE MORE LITTLE BOTHERS, VOLUME 3 

August 2010 

 

Life for a small village of low-tech Raccoon-evolved people. 

 

 

 
(http://www.disclosuree.com/RozakLoseBrothersThree.pdf) 

 

 

 

  

http://www.disclosuree.com/RozakLoseBrothersThree.pdf
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MEMOIRES OF A THYLACINE 

April 2010 

 

A short-story memoire of a Zeen involved with 

άŘƛǎŎƭƻǎǳǊŜέ ƻƴ 9ŀǊǘƘ-Sol. 

 

 

(http://www.disclosuree.com/RozakMemoires
OfAThylacine.pdf) 

 

 

 

For back-story details helpful for 

understanding some of the short stories, take 

ŀ ƭƻƻƪ ŀǘ ǘƘŜ άBehind the storiesέ ǎŜŎǘƛƻƴ ƛƴ 

http://www.disclosuree.com/AfricaEarthFullE

Book.pdf. 

 

 

  

http://www.disclosuree.com/RozakMemoiresOfAThylacine.pdf
http://www.disclosuree.com/RozakMemoiresOfAThylacine.pdf
http://www.disclosuree.com/AfricaEarthFullEBook.pdf
http://www.disclosuree.com/AfricaEarthFullEBook.pdf
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PANTHERIZED 

July 2011 

 

Follow a Golden Panther as she is drafted into the military, trained as a crewmember 

aboard a battleship, and then ultimately partakes in a space-battle against a four-

hundred-kilometer-diameter Hominid άŎƻǊŜ-ǎƘƛǇέ. 

 

 

(http://www.disclosuree.com/RozakPant
herized.pdf) 

 

 

  

http://www.disclosuree.com/RozakPantherized.pdf
http://www.disclosuree.com/RozakPantherized.pdf
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RED-PANDA NANNY 

May 2011 

 

A Red-Panda university-student takes a summer-ōǊŜŀƪ Ƨƻō ŀǎ άŎƭŜǾŜǊ-ǇŜǘέ ƴŀƴƴȅ ǘƻ 

ŀƴ !ƭƻǘƛŀƴ ŦŀƳƛƭȅΦ LǘΩǎ ŀ humorous cross between Marry Poppins and The Sound of 

Music. (http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Mary_poppins, 

http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/The_Sound_of_Music_(film) ) 

 

 

(http://www.disclosuree.com/RozakPandaNanny.pdf) 

 

  

http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Mary_poppins
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/The_Sound_of_Music_(film)
http://www.disclosuree.com/RozakPandaNanny.pdf
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SOAP OPERA 

April 2011 

 

A Saurian, and an Elk-evolved person, are taken hostage by Hominids to appear as 

supporting cast-members in a Hominid science-fiction soap-opera. (Mature content.) 

 

 

 

 

(http://www.disclosuree.com/RozakSoapOpera.pdf) 

 

 

  

http://www.disclosuree.com/RozakSoapOpera.pdf
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TYRANNOSAURS ARE PEEPING-¢ha{Χ 

AND PRANKSTERS TOO 

June 2011 

  

ά¢ƘŜȅΩǊŜ ƳƻƴǎǘŜǊǎ ǿƘŜƴ ǘƘŜȅΩǊŜ ƭƛǘǘƭŜ [children]Φέ 

This is a short-story about a Tyrannosaur-girl and 

her best friend, their pranks, and their pranks get 

their house blown up. 

 

(http://www.disclosuree.com/RozakTyrannosaur.
pdf) 

 

 

 

 

  

http://www.disclosuree.com/RozakTyrannosaur.pdf
http://www.disclosuree.com/RozakTyrannosaur.pdf
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THE WHITE WOLF ς A ROMANCE 

June 2011 

 

Wolfen (Wolf-evolved people) romances are very strange, especially when one of 

them stands on two legs, and the other-one is four-legged. 

 

 
(http://www.disclosuree.com/RozakTheWhiteWolf.pdf) 

 

 

  

http://www.disclosuree.com/RozakTheWhiteWolf.pdf
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RACCOON ς AWR AWOO 

July 2011 

 

(Not yet finished) I was a scholastically-underperforming Raccoon, trying to scam a 

free summer-camp weekend away from university. 

 

(http://www.disclosuree.com/RozakRaccoonAwrAwoo.pdf) 

 

  

http://www.disclosuree.com/RozakRaccoonAwrAwoo.pdf
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SUPERWAREHOUSE-MEGAMANSION 

September 2011 

 

(Not yet finished) Imagine a mansion six-hundred meters by three-hundred meters, 

by nine floors. One-thousand staff. One-thousand exotic Animal-people slaves. And 

all the blue-water you can drink. (Mature content.) 

 
(http://www.disclosuree.com/RozakSuperWarehouseMegaMansion.pdf) 

 

 

 

  

http://www.disclosuree.com/RozakSuperWarehouseMegaMansion.pdf
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ZOOKEEPER 

August 2011 

 

(Not yet finished) Have you ever wanted to be a zookeeper on a άǿƛƭŘŜǊƴŜǎǎ ǇƭŀƴŜǘέ? 

Do you enjoy giving birth to endangered species after having their embryos artificially 

implanted in your womb? How about discarding your zookeeper body and άƎƻƛƴƎ 

ōǳǎƘέ as a wild animal-Cheetah? 

 
(http://www.disclosuree.com/RozakZookeeper.pdf) 

 

 

 

  

http://www.disclosuree.com/RozakZookeeper.pdf
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! ¢w!±9[9wΩ{ D¦L59 ¢O THE ASHTARI EMPIRE: INVIROTH 

(Unfinished) A full-length fantasy novel about a group of friends who try to imitate a 

famous hƛǎǘƻǊƛŎŀƭ ŜȄǇƭƻǊŜǊΣ 5ŜǊŜƪ IŀƭŦǎǘŀǊΣ ŀƴŘ ǘǊŀŎƪ Řƻǿƴ ŀ ƳǳǊŘŜǊŜǊ ƛƴ άƳƻŘŜǊƴέ 

times. They find themselves caught in a paramilitary conflict between the Human 

ά.ǊƻǘƘŜǊƘƻƻŘέ ŀƴŘ CŜǊŀȊƛ ά!ƭƛŀǊƛέΣ ŀƴŘ ŀ ǇƻǿŜǊ-struggle between the Wizards and 

Technological Unification Organization. 

 

 

 

(http://www.disclosuree.com/RozakTravelersGuideAshtariEmpire.pdf) 

 

  

http://www.disclosuree.com/RozakTravelersGuideAshtariEmpire.pdf
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FOR MORE READING 

If you want to learn more about my thoughts on people from other planets 

όάŀƭƛŜƴǎέύΣ ǘŀƪŜ ŀ ƭƻƻƪ ŀǘ ǘƘŜ άBehind the storiesέ ǎŜŎǘƛƻƴ ƛƴ Ƴȅ 9-book: 

 

http://www.disclosuree.com/AfricaEarthFullEBook.pdf 

 

 

HTML and Microsoft Word versions are available on http://www.disclosuree.com. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

http://www.disclosuree.com/AfricaEarthFullEBook.pdf
http://www.disclosuree.com/
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ABDUCTION 
Mike Rozak 

Copyleft 2010 

 

 

JOURNAL ENTRY (8 DECEMBER, 2002) 

Modifications to the journal entry are italicized. 

I was volunteering at the zoo. Person-A drove me out to a backup property where 

they were keeping some antelope. They had a house by a river. I think Person-B was 

also there. In a previous dream (that I don't remember now, but I remembered when 

I was dreaming) I stayed there for a week watching the place. 

It was raining hard and there were storm clouds outside. I looked out the window 

and saw something strange... it looked like a large building amidst the cloud. Person-

A and Person-B saw it too. (The scene kind of reminded me of Close Encounters of 

the 3d kind - with clouds all around the space ship) 

I ran outside and started waving towards the UFO. It landed near me, coming so 

close it almost hit me. A door (like you'd find on a flying skyscraper made of glass) 

was in front of me. I opened it and entered. 

I walked into something that reminded me of a diner. (It was actually the kitchenette 

of the UFO.) I waited in line and talked to someone that came to great me. They said 

they had been looking for me and were glad to find me. (They were human looking, 

but I kept trying to see through any illusion. I couldn't. I would later remember that 

they were black-and-white lemur-evolved.) They also mentioned that they had sent 

a diversionary ship to keep the RAF busy (actually, the off-planet Homo Sapiens) 

while they came down. 
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While waiting in line I noticed that stars were flying past the window and we must be 

in space. (No stars were flying past.) 

Someone came up to me and said they'd have to do a mind blank so I wouldn't 

remember any of this. I said OK. I was thinking about having them look at the 

damaged area on my retina that I've always had, but which seems to be annoying me 

over the last few weeks. 

Interestingly, I didn't see any aliens on the ship. 

Also interesting: I was very eager to take a ride on the UFO. Most people wouldn't be 

so eager. 

 

Some interesting observations ŀōƻǳǘ ǘƘŜ άŘǊŜŀƳέΥ 

¶ The lemur-evolved woman was more afraid of me than I was of her. 

 

¶ I showed this text to a number of people, whom I had previously shown some 

UFO photographs I had taken. None of them put 2 +2 together and asked if 

L ƘŀŘ ōŜŜƴ άŀōŘǳŎǘŜŘέ ŀƴȅ ƻǘƘŜǊ ǘƛƳŜǎΣ ǿƘƛŎƘ L ƘŀŘ. 

 

 

THE NIGHT BEFORE DAY #1 OF THE HOSPITAL (LATE JULY 2009) 

NO BRAIN, THE DRIVE DOWN THE HILL, AND WONDERLAND 

A combination of swine flu, kill bots, venom bots, and some other factors really 

ŘŀƳŀƎŜǎ ƻƴŜΩǎ ōǊŀƛƴΦ 

I awoke after sunset, feeling like I was in a dream. 
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Earlier in the day, I was told that a UFO would pick me up that night. All I had to do 

was drive down my hill and crash my car into a tree. I later discovered that the plan 

was to get me into a non-lethal accident so that someone would drive me to the 

hospital, where I would receive medical care. 

Having enough sense NOT to get in a car accident, I drove to the base of the hill, park 

on the side of the road, and began walking to the nearest open field where a UFO 

could use a claw to (extradimensionally) pick me up. 

On the way there, someone telepathically suggested that I pull off my pants and walk 

in the middle of the road in order to look crazy (or drunk). I had so little brain left 

that this sounded like a good idea, and I complied. While wandering 

insaƴŜƭȅκŘǊǳƴƪŜƴƭȅ Řƻǿƴ ǘƘŜ ƳƛŘŘƭŜ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ǊƻŀŘΣ ŀ ŎŀǊ ŘǊƻǾŜ Ǉŀǎǘ ƳŜ ŀƴŘ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ 

stop. 

Without being rescued, I reached an open field. I stood there, waiting to get picked 

up. 

(I think) that while I was waiting, my baryons were rotated, pushing me half-way into 

ŀ ŎƭƻǎŜ ƭŀȅŜǊ ǘƘŀǘ L Ŏŀƭƭ άǿƻƴŘŜǊƭŀƴŘέΦ /ƻƭƻǳǊǎ ŀǊŜ ǎƭƛƎƘǘƭȅ ŘƛŦŦŜǊŜƴǘ ς more purple and 

ƳƻǊŜ ƎǊŜȅΦ LǘΩǎ ŘƛŦŦƛŎǳƭǘ ǘƻ ōǊŜŀǘƘŜ ŘǳŜ ǘƻ ƭƻǿ ƻȄȅƎŜƴΦ LƴǎŜŎǘ ƴƻƛǎŜǎ ŀǊŜ ƭƻǳŘŜǊΣ ŀƴŘ 

different insects are audible. 

I was no longer sure if I was dead or alive. 

 

ά¸h¦Ωw9 59!5Σ aLY9Φ ¸h¦Ωw9 59!5Φέ 

!ŦǘŜǊ ǿŀƛǘƛƴƎ ŀ ŦŜǿ ƳƛƴǳǘŜǎ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ŜƳǇǘȅ ŦƛŜƭŘΣ L ƘŜŀǊŘ ŀ ǘŜƭŜǇŀǘƘƛŎ ǾƻƛŎŜΥ ά¸ƻǳΩǊŜ 

ŘŜŀŘΣ aƛƪŜΦ ¸ƻǳΩǊŜ ŘŜŀŘΦέ 

By that point, my mind had gone from a dream-like daze into one where I actually 

ōŜƭƛŜǾŜŘ L ŎƻǳƭŘ ōŜ ŘŜŀŘΦ L ŘƛŘƴΩǘ know where I was. I looked around for my body but 

ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ǎŜŜ ƻƴŜΦ L ǾŀƎǳŜƭȅ ŘƻǳōǘŜŘ Ƴȅ ƻǿƴ ŘŜŀǘƘΦ 
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In front of me, a dotted black line began to appear in the darkness of a wonderland 

night... or at least I think it began to appear. 

{ƻƳŜƻƴŜ ǎŀƛŘΣ ά¢ƘŀǘΩǎ ǘƘŜ ōƭŀŎƪ ƭƛƴŜ ƻŦ ŘŜŀǘƘΦ ¢ǳǊƴ ŀǊƻǳƴŘ ŀƴŘ ǿŀƭƪ ŀǿŀȅ ŦǊƻƳ ƛǘΦέ 

¢ƘƻǳƎƘ L ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ƪƴƻǿ ƛǘ ŀǘ ǘƘŜ ǘƛƳŜΣ L ǿƻǳƭŘ ƭŀǘŜǊ ƭŜŀǊƴ ǘƘŀǘ ǘƘŜ ŘƻǘǘŜŘ ƭƛƴŜ ǿŀǎ ŀ 

ramp gateway materializing in front of me. If the gateway fully materialized, which it 

ƘŀŘƴΩǘΣ ŀƴŘ L ǿŀƭƪŜŘ ǳǇ ƛǘΣ L ǿƻǳƭŘ ƘŀǾŜ ŜƴǘŜǊŜŘ ǎƻƳŜƻƴŜΩǎ ǎƘƛǇΦΦΦ bƻ ƻƴŜ ƪƴŜǿ ƛŦ ƛǘ 

was a crewed by friendlies or enemies. 

I walked away from the line, and a few minutes later the black-line of death 

appeared in front of my path. 

hƴŎŜ ŀƎŀƛƴΣ ŀ άǾƻƛŎŜέ ǎŀƛŘΣ άDƻ ōŀŎƪΦ 5ƻ ƴƻǘ ǿŀƭƪ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ ōƭŀŎƪ ƭƛƴŜ ƻŦ ŘŜŀǘƘΦέ 

Not wishing to die, while thinking that I could very well be dead, I veered away from 

the line and walked into the middle of a paddock. I had no idea where I was. It was 

nearly pitch black. 

!ǊƻǳƴŘ ǘƘƛǎ ǘƛƳŜΣ ŀ ǾƻƛŎŜ ǎŀƛŘ ǘƘŀǘ άǎƘŀŘŜ ŀŘŘŜǊǎέ ǿŜǊŜ ŀǊƻǳƴŘΦ ¢ƘŜȅ ŜȄƛǎǘŜŘ ƛƴ ŀ 

reality between my own and the land of death. If I stepped on them, they would bite 

me and kill me instantly. 

L ƛƳŀƎƛƴŜŘ L ŎƻǳƭŘ ōŀǊŜƭȅ ǎŜŜ ǘƘŜƳ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ǿƻƴŘŜǊƭŀƴŘ ƴƛƎƘǘΦ LΩƳ ƴƻǘ ŎŜǊǘŀƛƴ ƛŦ ǘƘŜȅ 

were visible. 

While wandering aimlessly for the next thirty minutes, I was occasionally informed 

ǿƘŜƴ άǎƘŀŘŜ ŀŘŘŜǊǎέ ǿŜǊŜ ƴŜŀǊōȅ ǎƻ L ŎƻǳƭŘ ŀǾƻƛŘ ǘƘŜƳΦ !ǘ ǎƻƳŜ Ǉƻƛƴǘ L ǿŀǎ ǘƻƭŘ 

ǘƘŜȅ ǿŜǊŜ ŦƻƭƭƻǿƛƴƎ ƳŜΣ ŜƴǎǳǊƛƴƎ ǘƘŀǘ L ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ǘǳǊƴ ŀǊƻǳƴŘ ŀƴŘ ǿŀƭƪ ōŀŎƪ ƛƴǘƻ ǘƘŜ 

world of the living. 

I could see the lights of a few UFOs flying overhead, searching for me. The ships were 

ǳƴŀōƭŜ ǘƻ ƳŀǘŜǊƛŀƭƛȊŜΣ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜƛǊ Ǉƛƭƻǘǎ ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ŦƛƴŘ ƳŜ ōŜŎŀǳǎŜ Ƴȅ άŜƴŜǊƎȅέ ǿŀǎ ǎƻ 

low. 
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NEVER PLAY AN ARTHROPOD-INVENTED REAL-LIFE ADVENTURE 

GAME WHILE BRAIN DEAD 

ά¸ƻǳ ŀǊŜ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ 9ƭȅǎƛǳƳ ŦƛŜƭŘǎΦ ¸ƻǳ Ŏŀƴ ǿŀƭƪ ǎǘǊŀƛƎƘǘ ŀƘŜŀŘ ǘƻ ŀ ǊƻŀŘΣ ǘǳǊƴ ƭŜŦǘ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ 

road, and make it to Paradise, where you can return back to reality. Or, you can cross 

between the second and third wires of the barbed-wire fence to your right, and into 

IŀŘŜǎΣ ǿƘŜǊŜ ȅƻǳ Ŏŀƴ ǘƘŜƴ ŎǊƻǎǎ ǘƘŜ ǊƛǾŜǊ {ǘȅȄ ŀƴŘ ǊŜǘǳǊƴ ōŀŎƪ ǘƻ ƭƛŦŜΦέ 

Huh? 

I walked to the right, carefully counted to the proper gap between wires, and slid 

between them, puncturing my hands and back on the barbs. 

άbƻǿ ǘƘŀǘ ȅƻǳ ŀǊŜ ƛƴ IŀŘŜǎΣ ŀƭƭ ǎǘŀǘŜƳŜƴǘǎ ŀǊŜ ƴŜƎŀǘŜŘΦ bƻ άƴƻǘǎέ ƛǎ ƴƻǿ ŀ άƴƻǘέΣ 

ƻƴŜ άƴƻǘέ ƛǎ ŀ άƴƻǘ ƴƻǘέΣ ŀƴŘ άƴƻǘ ƴƻǘέ ƛǎ άƴƻ ƴƻǘǎέΦέ 

ά¢ƻ ŎǊƻǎǎ ǘƘŜ ǊƛǾŜǊ {ǘȅȄΣ ȅƻǳ ǎƘƻǳƭŘ ƴƻǘ ƴƻǘ ŦƛƴŘ /ƘƛǊƻƴ ƴŜŀǊ ǘƘƻǎŜ ōǳǎƘŜǎΦέ 

My brain found the double-negative adventure-game puzzle to be extremely taxing. 

L ǿŀƭƪŜŘ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ōǳǎƘŜǎ ōǳǘ ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ŦƛƴŘ /ƘƛǊƻƴΣ ƻǊ ŀ ōƻŀǘΦ ¢ƘŜ ǊƛǾŜǊ {ǘȅȄ ǿŀǎ Ƨǳǎǘ ŀ 

dry creek bed. 

Lǘ ŘŀǿƴŜŘ ƻƴ ƳŜ ǘƘŀǘ ǘƘŜǊŜ ǎƘƻǳƭŘ ōŜ ǿŀǘŜǊ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ άǊƛǾŜǊέΣ ōǳǘ ǘƘŀǘ ǘƘƻǳƎƘǘ ƭŀǎǘŜŘ 

around eight seconds, and I decided to wander up the dry creek bed for Chiron. 

άLƴ ŦǊƻƴǘ ƻŦ ȅƻǳ ƛǎ ŀ ǎǘƛŎƪ ǘƘŀǘ ȅƻǳ Ŏŀƴ ƴƻǘ ƴƻǘ ǇǳǎƘ ōǊŀƴŎƘŜǎ ŀǿŀȅ ǿƛǘƘΦ ¢ƻ ǎŜŜ ǘƘŜ 

ǎǘƛŎƪΣ ƻǇŜƴ ȅƻǳǊ ǘƘƛǊŘ ŜȅŜ ƘƻǊƛȊƻƴǘŀƭƭȅ ǿƛŘŜΣ ŀƴŘ ǾŜǊǘƛŎŀƭƭȅ ƴŀǊǊƻǿΦέ 

How do I do that? 

άWǳǎǘ ǘƘƛƴƪ ƛǘ ǘƻ ȅƻǳǊǎŜƭŦΦέ 

I did so, and in front of me, I could see a dim blue-purple light over a stick. I picked up 

the adventure-game object. 
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ά¸ƻǳ Ŏŀƴ ƴƻǘ ƴƻǘ ǳǎŜ ǘƘŜ ǎǘƛŎƪ ǘƻ ǇǳǎƘ ŀǎƛŘŜ ǘƘŜ ōǊŀƴŎƘŜǎΦ ¸ƻǳ ŀǊŜ ƻƴƭȅ ŀƭƭƻǿŜŘ ǘƻ 

ǳǎŜ ŀƴȅ ǘƻƻƭ ǘǿƻ ǘƛƳŜǎ ōŜŦƻǊŜ ȅƻǳ ƴŜŜŘ ǘƻ ŦƛƴŘ ŀ ŘƛŦŦŜǊŜƴǘ ǘƻƻƭΦέ 

I spent several hours wandering around trying to play the adventure game. The hints 

ōŜŎŀƳŜ ŜŀǎƛŜǊ ŀƴŘ ƳƻǊŜ ƴǳƳŜǊƻǳǎΣ ōǳǘ Ƴȅ ōǊŀƛƴ ŦŀƛƭŜŘ ǎƻ ƳǳŎƘ ǘƘŀǘ L ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ 

remember the telepathic sentence spoken only ten seconds before. 

!ŦǘŜǊ L ǿŀƴŘŜǊŜŘ ǳǇ ŀƴŘ Řƻǿƴ ǘƘŜ άǊƛǾŜǊέ {ǘȅȄ ŀ ŦŜǿ ǘƛƳŜs, I asked about the lack of 

water. 

άhƘΦ ώ¢ƘŜǊŜΩǎ ƴƻ ǿŀǘŜǊΚ ²Ŝ ŎŀƴΩǘ ǊŜŀƭƭȅ ǘŜƭƭΦϐ ¸ƻǳ ƴŜŜŘ ǘƻ ŎƭƛƳō ǳǇ ǘƘŜ Ƙƛƭƭ ǘƻ ƻǇŜƴ ǳǇ 

ǘƘŜ ŘŀƳ ŀƴŘ ƭŜǘ ǘƘŜ ǊƛǾŜǊΩǎ ǿŀǘŜǊ ŦƭƻǿΣ ƻǊ ȅƻǳ ƴŜŜŘ ǘƻ Ŏŀǎǘ ŀ ƳŀƎƛŎ ǎǇŜƭƭ ǘƻ ǎǳƳƳƻƴ 

ǘƘŜ ǿŀǘŜǊΦέ 

My brain began to think... Can I have see some documentation about how to play 

this game? 

ά¦ƘΣ ƴƻΦ ώ²ŜΩǊŜ ƳŀƪƛƴƎ ƛǘ ǳǇ ŀǎ ǿŜ Ǝƻ ŀƭƻƴƎΣ ǘƻ ǘǊȅ ŀƴŘ ƎŜǘ ȅƻǳ ōŀŎƪ ǘƻ ŎƛǾƛƭƛȊŀǘƛƻƴ 

ǿƛǘƘƻǳǘ ƎŜǘǘƛƴƎ ƛƴ ǘǊƻǳōƭŜ ǿƛǘƘ ǘƘŜ IƻƳƻ {ŀǇƛŜƴǎ ŜƳǇƛǊŜΦϐέ 

Eventually, I decided to stop playing the game and forge my own path. 

At the top of the hill, I saw a house, shed, and farming machinery. I now thought I 

was 20-70 years in the future and that everyone had died in a nuclear war. It only 

took a few days of my time to make it out of Hades though. 

I stumbled up the hill. My foot had been sprained (actually broken) a few days 

ōŜŦƻǊŜΣ ōǳǘ L ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ŦŜŜƭ ǘƘŜ ƛƴƧǳǊȅΦ ¦Ǉ ǘƻǇΣ L ŘƛǎŎƻǾŜǊŜŘ ŀ Ǉƻǎǘ-apocalyptic 

demountable walk-in chiller, entered, found a bottle of water, and drank thirstily. 

My neighbour walked out of his house and saw me come out of his chiller, without 

pants or shoes (which I had traded in for extra hint points).  

άaƛƪŜΚ ²Ƙŀǘ ŀǊŜ ȅƻǳ ŘƻƛƴƎΚέ 

He looked awfully good for twenty to seventy years later. 

Huh? 
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ά!ǊŜ ȅƻǳ ŀƭƭ ǊƛƎƘǘΚέ 

Huh? 

άDŜǘ ƛƴ Ƴȅ ǳǘŜΦ LΩƭƭ ǘŀƪŜ ȅƻǳ ƘƻƳŜΦέ 

 

 

PLAYING ADMINISTRATOR 

Ten minutes later I was sitting on the steps of my house. My neighbour had returned 

home. 

In my mind, I was still playing an adventure game. 

ά²Ŝ ŎŀƴΩǘ ǇƛŎƪ ȅƻǳ ǳǇΦ ¢ƘŜ ǊǳƭŜǎ ǿƻƴΩǘ ŀƭƭƻǿ ƛǘΚέ said Clarke (a person formerly 

kƴƻǿƴ ŀǎ ŀ άƎǊŜȅέύΦ 

Can I change the rules? 

No answer. 

L ǿƛǎƘ ǘƻ ŎƘŀƴƎŜ ŀŎŎŜǎǎ ǇǊƛǾƛƭŜƎŜǎ ǘƻ άŀŘƳƛƴƛǎǘǊŀǘƻǊέΦ 

ά¸ƻǳ ƘŀǾŜ ōŜŜƴ ŎƘŀƴƎŜŘ ǘƻ ŀƴ ŀŘƳƛƴƛǎǘǊŀǘƻǊΦέ 

Change the rule that prevents me from being picked up by a UFO so that I can be 

picked up now. 

ά¸ƻǳ Ŏŀƴ ƴƻǿ ōŜ ǇƛŎƪŜŘ ǳǇΣέ ǎŀƛŘ ŀƴ ŀŘƳƛƴƛǎǘǊŀǘƻǊΦ 

άL ŎŀƴΩǘ ǇƛŎƪ ȅƻǳ ǳǇΣέ ǎŀƛŘ /ƭŀǊƪŜΦ άLΩƳ ƴƻǘ ŀƭƭƻǿŜŘ ǘƻ ƎŜǘ ŎƭƻǎŜ ŜƴƻǳƎƘ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ 

ƎǊƻǳƴŘΦέ 

Change the rule that prevents Clarke from getting close to the ground. 

άL ǎǘƛƭƭ ŎŀƴΩǘ ǇƛŎƪ ȅƻǳ ǳǇΦέ 
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An administrator ǎŀƛŘΣ ά¸ƻǳǊ ǊǳƭŜ ŎƘŀƴƎŜǎ ƘŀǾŜ ōŜŜƴ ƻǾŜǊǊƛŘŘŜƴΦέ 

Make a rule to promote me to a second-level administrator. 

ά! ǘŜƴǘƘ-ƭŜǾŜƭ ŀŘƳƛƴƛǎǘǊŀǘƻǊΚ {ǳǊŜΦέ 

As a tenth-level administrator, I have higher administrator rights, and override the 

previous overriding of my rules. 

ά²Ŝ ƘŀǾŜ Ƨǳǎǘ ŎƘŀƴƎŜŘ ƻǳǊǎŜƭǾŜǎ ǘƻ ŜƭŜǾŜƴǘƘ-level administrators and overridden 

ȅƻǳǊ ŎƘŀƴƎŜǎΦέ 

L ŎƻƴǘƛƴǳŜŘ ǘƻ ǘǊȅ ŀƴŘ ǾŜǊōŀƭƭȅ ƻǳǘƳŀƴƻŜǳǾǊŜ ǘƘŜ ƻǘƘŜǊ ŀŘƳƛƴƛǎǘǊŀǘƻǊǎ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ άƎŀƳŜέ 

by inventing more complex and obscure rules. I quickly proved incapable, especially 

ǿƘŜƴ ǎƻƳŜƻƴŜ ǳǎŜŘ ŦƛǾŜ άƴƻǘǎέ ƛƴ ŀ Ǌƻǿ ŀƴŘ ǊǳƭŜǎ ŜȄǇŀƴŘŜŘ ŦǊƻƳ ŦƛǾŜ ǘƻ ǘƘƛǊǘȅ-word 

sentences. 

/ƭŀǊƪŜ ƧƻƛƴŜŘ ƛƴΣ ōǳǘ ƘŜ ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ƳŀƪŜ ƘŜŀŘǿŀȅ ŜƛǘƘŜǊΦ 

After half an hour of this, I gave up, deciding that I must be in real life, and went to 

bed. I shivered with cold (or infection) for a few minutes before I fell asleep. 

 

 

OOPS 

L ǿƻǳƭŘ ƭŀǘŜǊ ƭŜŀǊƴ ǘƘŀǘ L ƘŀŘ ŎŀǳǎŜŘ ŀ ōƛǘ ƻŦ ŀƴ άƛƴŎƛŘŜƴǘέ ǘƘŀǘ ƴƛƎƘǘ ǿƘƛƭŜ ǘǊȅƛƴƎ ǘƻ 

ƎŜǘ άŀōŘǳŎǘŜŘέ ŀǎ ǎƘƛǇǎ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ IƻƳƻ {ŀǇƛŜƴǎ ŜƳǇƛǊŜόΚύ ǇǊŜǾŜƴǘŜŘ ŀƴȅƻƴŜ ŦǊƻƳ 

picking me up. People began to wonder why the empire (or someone else) was so 

intent on preventing contactees from leaving. 

 

DAY #1 OF THE HOSPITAL (LATE JULY 2009) 
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THE WAITING ROOM 

I woke soon after sunrise. 

aȅ ǊƛƎƘǘ Ŧƻƻǘ ǿƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ōŜŀǊ ǿŜƛƎƘǘΦ Lǘ ǿŀǎ ǎǿƻƭƭŜƴ όŦǊƻƳ a break), black-and-blue 

(from internal bleeding), with infected blisters (from the barefoot wanderings the 

ƴƛƎƘǘ ōŜŦƻǊŜύΦ L ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ǿŀƭƪΦ L ŎǊŀǿƭŜŘ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ŘƻƻǊΦ 

My neighbour, who had driven me home the night before, arrived before I reached 

ǘƘŜ ŘƻƻǊΦ LΩm not sure if I crawled out of bed when I heard him drive up, or if he 

arrived after I crawled to the door. He saw my condition and rushed to fetch the local 

doctor, who lived a few houses away. (Rural living has its advantages.) 

Both returned, along with some other concerned neighbours. They helped be out of 

the house and into a car, where I was driven to Darwin Hospital. 

I recall filling in some basic emergency-room paperwork. I was asked to sign some 

ǎƻǊǘ ƻŦ ǿŀǾŜǊΣ ōǳǘ L ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ǳƴŘŜǊǎǘŀƴŘ ŜǾŜƴ ŀ ǎƛƴƎƭŜ ǎŜƴǘŜƴŎŜ ƻŦ ƭŜƎŀƭŜǎŜΤ ǎƻ L ŘƛŘƴΩǘ 

sign. 

After I sat in a hair to wait, Clarke (or perhaps someone else) telepathically warned: 

ά¢ƘŜȅ ŀǊŜ ƭƻƻƪƛƴƎ ŦƻǊ ȅƻǳΦέ 

άYŜŜǇ ȅƻǳǊ ǎƘƛŜƭŘǎ ǳǇΦέ όL ƘŀŘ ƴƻ ƛŘŜŀ ǿƘŀǘ Ƴȅ ǎƘƛŜƭŘǎ ǿŜǊŜΣ ǎƻ L ǘǊƛŜŘ ǘƻ ǘƘƛƴƪ ŀōƻǳǘ 

blocking my brain.) 

ά5ƻƴΩǘ Řƻ ǘƘŀǘΦ ¸ƻǳΩƭƭ ƘǳǊǘ ȅƻǳǊǎŜƭŦΣέ ǿŀǎ /ƭŀǊƪŜΩǎ ǊŜǎǇƻƴǎŜ ǘƻ Ƴȅ ŀǘǘŜƳǇǘΦ 

I felt a short chill, and shivered slightly. 

ά¢ƘŜȅ Ƨǳǎǘ ǎŎŀƴƴŜŘ ȅƻǳΦέ 

Some time passed. 

ά¢ƘŜȅΩǊŜ ǎŎŀƴƴƛƴƎ ȅƻǳ ŀƎŀƛƴΦέ 

Again, I shivered. 
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More time passed. 

To occupy my brain, I looked around at the other waiting people, wondering if their 

ƛƴƧǳǊȅ ǿŀǎ ƳƻǊŜ ǎŜǾŜǊŜ ǘƘŀƴ ƳƛƴŜΦΦΦ ƛŦ ǘƘŜȅΩŘ ƎŜǘ ŎŀƭƭŜŘ ŦƛǊǎǘΦΦΦ ŀƴŘ Ƙƻǿ ƭƻƴƎ LΩŘ ƘŀǾŜ 

ǘƻ ǿŀƛǘΦ ¢ƘŜǊŜ ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ƳǳŎƘ ŜƭǎŜ ǘƻ Řƻ ƛƴ ŀ ǿŀƛǘƛƴƎ ǊƻƻƳΦ L ŎŜǊǘŀƛƴƭȅ ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ƎƻƛƴƎ ǘƻ 

tell my neighbouǊ ŀōƻǳǘ ǘƘŜ ǇǊŜǾƛƻǳǎ ƴƛƎƘǘǎΩ ŀƭƛŜƴ-originated adventure game. 

ά5ƻƴΩǘ ƭƻƻƪ ŀǘ ŀƴȅƻƴŜΦ ¢ƘŜȅΩƭƭ ǎŎŀƴ ǘƘŜƳΦέ 

Huh? 

ά{ŜŜ ǘƘŀǘ ǇŜǊǎƻƴ ǿƘƻ ȅƻǳ Ƨǳǎǘ ƭƻƻƪŜŘ ŀǘΦ ¢ƘŜȅ Ƨǳǎǘ ǎŎŀƴƴŜŘ ƘƛƳΦέ 

άtǳǘ ȅƻǳǊ ǎƘƛŜƭŘǎ ǳǇ ŀƎŀƛƴΦ ¢ƘŜȅΩǊŜ ŀōƻǳǘ ǘƻ ǎŎŀƴ ȅƻǳΦέ 

I shivered briefly again. 

 

 

NO CAST, NO ANTIBIOTICS, MENTAL TEST 

Within an hour, a doctor called me in. He did some routine checks, looking at my 

ŜȅŜǎΣ ŦŜŜǘΣ ŜǘŎΦ bƻǘƘƛƴƎ ǳƴŜȄǇŜŎǘŜŘΦ L ǘƘƻǳƎƘǘ ƘŜΩŘ ǎŜƴŘ ƳŜ ƻƴ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ǇƭŀǎǘŜǊŜǊǎ ŦƻǊ ŀ 

cast on my foot... which was either badly sprained or broken. 

I pointed to my barbed-wire impaled hands, scrapes on my arms, and infected 

ōƭƛǎǘŜǊǎ ƻƴ Ƴȅ ŦŜŜǘΥ άL ƴŜŜŘ ǎƻƳŜ ŀƴǘƛōƛƻǘƛŎǎΣέ L ǎŀƛŘΦ 

άbƻǘ ƴƻǿΦ !ƴǘƛōƛƻǘƛŎǎ ŀǊŜ ŘŀƴƎŜǊƻǳǎ ƛƴ ȅƻǳǊ ŎǳǊǊŜƴǘ ǎǘŀǘŜ ƻŦ ƘŜŀƭǘƘΦέ 

Huh? 

Disregarding the antibiotics, the ŘƻŎǘƻǊ ŀǎƪŜŘΣ ά²Ƙŀǘ ȅŜŀǊ ƛǎ ƛǘΚέ 

2009. 
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ά²Ƙŀǘ ƳƻƴǘƘΚέ 

July. 

ά²Ƙŀǘ Řŀȅέ 

L ŘƻƴΩǘ ƪƴƻǿΦ 

What about my cast? And I need antibiotics. 

ά/ŀƴ ȅƻǳ Ŏƻǳƴǘ ōŀŎƪǿŀǊŘǎ ŦǊƻƳ фт ōȅ тΩǎΦέ 

фтΦ флΦ унΦ трΦ суΦ L ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ Ǉŀǎǎ ǘƘŜ ŎƻǳƴǘƛƴƎ ǘŜǎǘΦ 

ά¢ƘŀǘΩǎ ƎƻƻŘ ŜƴƻǳƎƘΦ LΩƳ ƎƻƛƴƎ ǘƻ ǎŜƴŘ ȅƻǳ ŦƻǊ ŀ /!¢ ǎŎŀƴΦέ 

Having entered the hospital for a broken (or sprained foot) and antibiotics, I received 

a CAT scan, and returned to my curtained alcove. 

 

 

WAVY SUIT 

It was around 7:00 as far as I could tell; no sun reached the baby-blue-painted 

hospital ward. My brain was numb; I could hardly think. 

I was given a tasteless sandwich, allowed to lie back, and the alcove curtains were 

closed for my privacy. 

I closed my eyes for a few minutes, opened them, and noticed a pitch-black 

άǎƘŀŘƻǿέ ǎǘŀƴŘƛƴƎ Ƨǳǎǘ ƭŜŦǘ ƻŦ ƳŜΦ L ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ŘŀǊŜ ƳƻǾŜΣ ǎƻ L ƻƴƭȅ ƻōǎŜǊǾŜŘ ǘƘŜ 

άǎƘŀŘƻǿέ ƻǳǘ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ŎƻǊƴŜǊ ƻŦ Ƴȅ ƭŜŦǘ ŜȅŜΦ 

¢ƘŜ άǎƘŀŘƻǿέ ǘƘŀǘ ǎǘƻƻŘ ōȅ Ƴȅ ƘƻǎǇƛǘŀƭ ōŜŘ ƭƻƻƪŜŘ ƭƛƪŜ ǘƘŜ ōƭŀŎƪ ǎƛƭƘƻǳŜǘǘŜ ƻŦ ŀ 

four-foot tall person. The edges of the shadow where wavy and rippling. 
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L ǎǘƛƭƭ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ƳƻǾŜΦ 

With thumb and index finger positioned to pick up a small object, like an insect, the 

shadow extended its arm towards me. 

It (most likely a she) slid her fingers a few centimetres into my abdomen, and pulled 

ǎƻƳŜǘƘƛƴƎ ƻǳǘΦ L ŘƛŘƴΩǘ Ŧeel anything. 

I closed my eyes and (I think) fell asleep. 

 

! ǿŜŜƪ ƭŀǘŜǊΣ ǿƘƛƭŜ ŀǘ 5ŀǊǿƛƴΩǎ ƳŜƴǘŀƭ ƛƴǎǘƛǘǳǘƛƻƴΣ L ǿŀǎ ǾƛǎƛǘŜŘ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ƳƛŘŘƭŜ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ 

night by someone else in a wavy-suit. 

 

 

POTENTIAL CONFLICT IMAGINED 

When I next awoke I had a sense of déjà vu, or, a feeling that I had dreamt (or lived) 

the next fifteen minutes of my life before. 

I was still in my curtained alcove. My brain was dysfunctional. 

L άƪƴŜǿέ ǘƘŀǘ ¦Chǎ ǿŜǊŜ ƘƻǾŜǊƛƴƎ ŀōƻǾŜ ǘƘŜ ƘƻǎǇƛǘŀƭΦ 

L άƪƴŜǿέ ǘƘŀǘ ǘǿƻ ǊƛǾŀƭ ǎƛŘŜǎΣ ŀ ǊƛǾŀƭǊȅ L ƘŀŘ ƭŜŀrned of a few days previously, had 

ǇŜƻǇƭŜ ƛƴǾƛǎƛōƭȅ ǇƻǎƛǘƛƻƴƛƴƎ ǘƘŜƳǎŜƭǾŜǎ ŀǊƻǳƴŘ ǘƘŜ ƘƻǎǇƛǘŀƭΦ L ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ǎŜŜ ǘƘŜƳΣ ōǳǘ L 

άƪƴŜǿέ ǘƘŜȅ ǿŜǊŜ ǿŀƴŘŜǊƛƴƎ ŀǊƻǳƴŘΣ ŜȅŜƛƴƎ ŜŀŎƘ ƻǘƘŜǊ ƻŦŦΣ ǿŜŀǇƻƴǎ ǊŜŀŘȅΦ 

CǊƻƳ Ƴȅ ŘŞƧŁ ǾǳΣ L άƪƴŜǿέ ǘƘŀǘ ƻǇŜƴ ŎƻƴŦƭƛŎǘ ǿŀǎ ƳƻƳŜƴǘǎ ŀǿŀy. I expected greys, 

and their rival race, to suddenly appear and begin shooting. 

άLŦ ǇŜƻǇƭŜ ǎǘŀǊǘ ŀǇǇŜŀǊƛƴƎΣ Ǌƻƭƭ ƻǳǘ ƻŦ ȅƻǳǊ ōŜŘ ŀƴŘ ƻƴǘƻ ǘƘŜ ƎǊƻǳƴŘΦ ¸ƻǳΩǊŜ ƭŜǎǎ-likely 

ǘƻ ōŜ ŀŎŎƛŘŜƴǘƭȅ Ƙƛǘ όŀƴŘ ƪƛƭƭŜŘύ ōȅ ƻǳǊ ǿŜŀǇƻƴǎΩ ōŜŀƳǎ ǘƘŀǘ ǿŀȅΦέ 
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I waited, tension high. 

ά/ŀƴ ȅƻǳ ǎƴŜŀƪ ƻǳǘ ƻŦ ȅƻǳǊ ŀƭŎƻǾŜΣ ŀƴŘ ƻǳǘ ǘƘŜ ŘƻƻǊ ǘƻ ȅƻǳǊ ǊƛƎƘǘΚέ 

L ŎƻƴǎƛŘŜǊŜŘ ǘƘŜ ƛŘŜŀΣ ōǳǘ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ǿŀƴǘ ǘƻ ōŜƘŀǾŜ ŀƴȅ ƳƻǊŜ ŎǊŀȊȅ ǘƘŀƴ L ŀƭǊŜŀŘȅ ƘŀŘΦ 

ά5ƻƴΩǘ ǎƴŜŀƪ ƻǳǘ ǘƘŜ ŘƻƻǊǎΦ ¸ƻǳ Ƴŀȅ ǎǘŀǊǘ ŀ ǿŀǊΦέΦΦΦ ƻǊ ǿŀǎ ƛǘΚ άLŦ ŀ ǿŀǊ ŜǊǳǇǘǎΣ ȅƻǳΩƭƭ 

need to rǳǎƘ ƻǳǘ ǘƘŜ Ƙŀƭƭǿŀȅ ǘƻ ȅƻǳǊ ǊƛƎƘǘΦέ LΩƳ ƴƻǘ ǎǳǊŜ ǿƘƛŎƘ ǘŜƭŜǇŀǘƘƛŎ ƳŜǎǎŀƎŜ L 

άƘŜŀǊŘέΦ 

I waited a few more minutes, expecting people to appear at any moment. 

I fell asleep... Since then, I have learned that falling asleep is an excellent way of 

resolving proōƭŜƳǎ ǿƛǘƘ άŀƭƛŜƴǎέΦ 

 

 

4000 LEVELS OF HELL 

I woke sometime later, and quickly entered into a bizarre telepathic conversation 

ǘƘŀǘ ŎŀǳǎŜŘ ƳŜ ǘƻ Ŏƻƛƴ ǘƘŜ ǇƘǊŀǎŜ άǊŜƭƛƎƛƻǳǎ ǿŀŎƪƻέΦ ¦Ǉ ǳƴǘƛƭ ǘƘƛǎ ǇƻƛƴǘΣ Ƴȅ 

telepathic conversations had obviously been with people (from other planets). They 

were good-natured, a bit odd, and never accusational. 

²ƘƛƭŜ L ŘƻƴΩǘ ǊŜƳŜƳōŜǊ ǘƘŜ ŘŜǘŀƛƭǎ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ άпллл ƭŜǾŜƭǎ ƻŦ ƘŜƭƭέ ŎƻƴǾŜǊǎŀǘƛƻƴΣ ƘŜǊŜΩǎ 

the gist: 

L ǿŀǎ ƘŀǾƛƴƎ ŀ ǘŜƭŜǇŀǘƘƛŎ ŎƻƴǾŜǊǎŀǘƛƻƴ ǿƛǘƘ ŀ ŘƛŦŦŜǊŜƴǘ άŀƭƛŜƴέΣ ƻƴŜ ǿƘƻ had earlier 

ŎƻƳƳŜƴǘŜŘ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ ǇƻƻǊ ƴǳǘǊƛǘƛƻƴ ƻŦ Ƴȅ ƘƻǎǇƛǘŀƭ ǎŀƴŘǿƛŎƘΦ L ŘƻƴΩǘ ǊŜŎŀƭƭ ǘƘŜ ǘƻǇƛŎΤ ƛǘ 

may have been about what was happening in the hospital, or my health, or 

something else. 

wŜƭƛƎƛƻǳǎ ǾƻƛŎŜΥ ά¸ƻǳ ŀǊŜ ŜǾƛƭΣ ȅƻǳ ŀǊŜ ǎŜƴǘŜƴŎŜŘ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ǎŜŎƻƴŘ ƭŜǾŜƭ of hell where 

ƭƛŀǊǎόΚύ ƎƻΦέ 
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We kept on talking telepathically about more interesting subjects than hell. 

wŜƭƛƎƛƻǳǎ ǾƻƛŎŜΥ άCƻǊ ŎƻƴǎƻǊǘƛƴƎ ǿƛǘƘ ǘƘŜ ŘŜǾƛƭ ώǘƘŜ άŀƭƛŜƴέ L ǿŀǎ ǘŀƭƪƛƴƎ ǘƻϐΣ ȅƻǳ ŀǊŜ 

now sentenced to the seventh level of hell, where you will be buried up to your head. 

¸ƻǳ ώǘƘŜ ŀƭƛŜƴϐ ŀǊŜ ǎŜƴǘŜƴŎŜŘ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ǘǿŜƭŦǘƘ ƭŜǾŜƭ ƻŦ ƘŜƭƭΦέ 

Huh? 

For some reason, the two of us got into a mud-slinging match... or rather, the 

religious voice read into our conversation, finding fault with everything we said. 

Within ten minutes of further conversation, the religious voice promoted me to the 

second level of heaven, while my alien friend was down to the fifteenth level of hell. 

aȅ άŀƭƛŜƴέ ŦǊƛŜƴŘ ǘǊƛŜŘ ǘƻ ƎŜǘ ƳŜ ǘƻ ǎƘǳǘ ǳǇ ŀǘ ǘƘŀǘ Ǉƻƛƴǘ ǎƻ L ǿƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ƎŜǘ ƛƴǘƻ ŀƴȅ 

more ǘǊƻǳōƭŜΦΦΦ ōǳǘ L ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ǊŜǎƛǎǘ ǘƘŜ ŎƻƴǾŜǊǎŀǘƛƻƴΦ 

Ten minutes of conversation later, we had both been gradually downgraded to the 

4000th level of hell for some unremembered and unspeakable sins. 

пллл ƭŜǾŜƭǎ ƻŦ ƘŜƭƭΣ ǘƘŜ ǇǊŜǾƛƻǳǎ ƴƛƎƘǘΩǎ ŀŘǾŜƴǘǳǊŜ-game in Hades (NOT hell), and my 

deteriorating brain, led me to worry about my own sanity. For the previous two 

weeks, I had pleasant and rational telepathic conversations with people (from other 

planets). All of the sudden, fundamentalist Christian religions (with 4000 levels of 

hell?) were brought into the fray... which was odd, because I never really believed in 

heaven or hell. 

The fundamentalist-/ƘǊƛǎǘƛŀƴ ǾƻƛŎŜ ǿƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ǊŜǘǳǊƴ ǳƴǘƛƭ ǘƘŜ ƳƛŘŘƭŜ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ƴŜȄǘ ŘŀȅΦ 

 

 

 

NEAR COMA 
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Soon after being committed to 4000 levels of hell by a fundamentalist-Christian 

telepath, I was wheeled off the RAPU unit, where I spent the night. 

I was nearly in a coma by that point. 

To keep my mind active and prevent me from falling in a coma, I was jokingly put 

ǘƘǊƻǳƎƘ άƎǊŜȅ ǘǊŀƛƴƛƴƎέ ōȅ a telepathic companion. 

L ǿƻƴΩǘ ǊŜǇŜŀǘ ǘƘŜ ǘǊŀƴǎŎǊƛǇǘ ƻŦ ǘƘŀǘ ƴƛƎƘǘΦΦΦ ōǳǘ ŀƭƭ ǘƘŜ ƳŜƴǘŀƭ ŀƴŘ ǇƘȅǎƛŎŀƭ ŜȄŜǊŎƛǎŜǎ 

ǿŜǊŜ ƘǳƳƻǊƻǳǎƭȅ ƛƴǎǳƭǘƛƴƎ ǘƻ άƎǊŜȅǎέΦ {ƻƳŜ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ǘŀǎƪǎ ƛƴǾƻƭǾŜŘ ƭƛŦǘƛƴƎ ǳǇ Ƴȅ ŀǊƳ ǘƻ 

ǇǳǎƘ ǘƘŜ άōƭƻǊǇƭŜέ όōƭǳŜ Ҍ ǇǳǊǇƭŜύ άōǳǘǘƻƴέΣ ŀ ōƭƻǊǇƭŜ-coloured decolourization that 

moved around my field of view. 

L ŘƻƴΩǘ ƪƴƻǿ Ƙƻǿ ƳǳŎƘ L ǎƭŜǇǘ ǘƘŀǘ ƴƛƎƘǘΣ ōǳǘ ǘƘŜ ƘƻǳǊǎ ǇŀǎǎŜŘ ǉǳƛŎƪƭȅΣ ŀƴŘ Ƴȅ ōǊŀƛƴ 

ŘƛŘƴΩǘ Ǝƻ ƛƴǘƻ ŀ ŎƻƳŀΦ 

HOME VISIT (1997?) 

I awoke in my Seattle bedroom in the middle of the night. 

In front of ƳŜ ǎǘƻƻŘ ŀ άƎǊŜȅέΦ 

{ǘŀǊǘƭŜŘ όƪƛƴŘ ƻŦύΣ L ƭŜŀǇǘ ƻǳǘ ƻŦ ōŜŘΣ Ǌŀƴ Ǉŀǎǘ ǘƘŜ άƎǊŜȅέΣ ŀƴŘ ōƻƭǘŜŘ Řƻǿƴ ǘƘŜ 

hallway leading from my bedroom. 

L Ǌŀƴ ƛƴǘƻ ŀ ƭŀǊƎŜΣ ǿŀƭƪƛƴƎΣ тлΩǎ ǎƘŀƎ-carpet that gently caught me. 

L ŘƻƴΩǘ ǊŜƳŜƳōŜǊ ŀƴȅ ƳƻǊŜΦ 
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TRACKING DOWN MY FIRST UFO (MID-JULY 2009) 

Waking up from a nap, I heard a subsonic hum, almost below my threshold of 

hearing. For most people, the frequency would be too low to be perceived... or their 

refrigerator (and other house noises) would mask the sound. 

Rotating my head back and forth, I tracked the hum outside of my house, where it 

became quieter. I suspect that all the steel framing, walls, and roofing in my house 

somehow amplified the sound. 

9ǾŜƴ ǘƘƻǳƎƘ ǘƘŜ ƘǳƳ ǿŀǎ ǉǳƛŜǘŜǊ ƻǳǘǎƛŘŜΣ L ŦƻƭƭƻǿŜŘ ǘƘŜ ǎƻǳƴŘΩǎ ŘƛǊŜŎǘƛƻƴ Řƻǿƴ into 

a valley behind my house. Near the floor of the valley, the sound came from all 

around. 

L ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ǎŜŜ ŀƴȅǘƘƛƴƎΦ 

I looked up and noticed a cloud directly overhead... 

... which was unusual since it was the only cloud in the sky. 

... and it was also unusual since it was a 100 meter long cloud, 10 meters wide, (tail-

ǎƘŀǇŜŘύ ŀƴŘ ƻƴƭȅ ŀ ŦŜǿ ƘǳƴŘǊŜŘ ƳŜǘŜǊǎ ŀōƻǾŜ ǘƘŜ ƎǊƻǳƴŘΦ ¢ƘŜ άǘŀƛƭΩǎέ ŘƛǊŜŎǘƛƻƴ ǿŀǎ 

obviously determined by the dry-ǎŜŀǎƻƴΩǎ ǎǘǊƻƴƎ ōǊŜŜȊŜΦ 

... which meant that whatever created the cloud was on the windward side of the 

cloud. 

I studied the cloud for a minute. 

The hum moved to the east. 

I stubbornly followed the hum half way up a hill, where it once again came from all 

around me. 

Once again I looked up. 

A new cloud had formed above me. 
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Oddly, this cloud had straight edges, like a cloud-drawn outline of a cube. 

When the cloud noticed that I noticed this, it bolted southward... or at least small 

rotoscoped cloud-lets dotted their way southwards. The hum vanished. 

I trudged up the hill, following the short cloud trail south. 

The trail disappeared after 100 meters, half way to my house. I had lost. L 

Giving up, I returned home, climbed up on my deck, and looked over the vista to the 

south. Around a kilometre away, I saw a small cloud, but I was unsure if it was the 

fleeing cloud. 

I decided to return back to the valley to see if the cloud had returned. 

After walking fifty meters from my house, I turned around and saw a blorple-

coloured diamond-ǎƘŀǇŜŘ ǾŀǇƻǳǊ ƻƴƭȅ ŀ ŦŜǿ ƳŜǘŜǊǎ ŀōƻǾŜ Ƴȅ ƘƻǳǎŜΩǎ ǎǘŜŜƭ ǊƻƻŦΦ 

όbƻΣ L ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ǘŀƪŜ ŀƴȅ ǇƘƻǘƻǎ ǳƴǘƛƭ ƳƻƴǘƘǎ ƭŀǘŜǊΣ ŀŦǘŜǊ ¦Ch Ǉƛƭƻǘǎ ƎŀǾŜ ƳŜ ǇŜǊƳƛǎǎƛƻƴ 

to take photos of their ships.) 

The blorple mist hovered over my steel roof for half a minute, and then evaporated 

as it flew over me. A trail of dried autumn-like leaves fell in its wake. 

Following the falling-ƭŜŀŦ ǘǊŀƛƭΣ L ǘǊŀŎƪŜŘ ǘƘŜ ¦ChΩǎ ǇŀǘƘ ŀ ŦŜǿ ƘǳƴŘǊŜŘ ƳŜǘŜǊǎ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ 

west. I lost track of the UFO when it ran out of leaves. 

bƻ ƻƴŜ ǿƛƭƭ ŀŘƳƛǘ ǘƻ ǇƛƭƻǘƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ ¦ChΦ !ǇǇŀǊŜƴǘƭȅΣ ƛǘ Ǝƻǘ άǎǘǳŎƪέ ƻƴ Ƴȅ ƻŘŘƭȅ-shaped 

steel roof (and electrically well-grounded house). Luckily for the pilot and me, the 

¦Ch ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ŎǊŀǎƘ ƛƴǘƻ Ƴȅ ƘƻǳǎŜΦ 

 

CALTECH (1987-1991) 

When at Caltech in Pasadena, California, my roommate and I would perk up our ears 

at night when we heard subsonic hums; no one else heard them. We assumed the 

sounds were generated from large trucks. 
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Looking back, the subsonic hums may not have been produced by trucks... The UFOs 

hovering over my house near Darwin, Australia, produced similar-sounding hums. 

 

 

 

FREE MEDICAL AND DENTAL (1998?) 

I woke up in my bed. 

{ŜǾŜǊŀƭ ǇŜƻǇƭŜ ŘǊŜǎǎŜŘ ƛƴ ŘƻŎǘƻǊΩǎ Ǝƻǿƴǎ ǿŜǊŜ ƭŜŀƴƛƴƎ ƻǾŜǊ ƳŜΦ L ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ŀŦǊŀƛŘΣ ǎƻ L 

let myself fell back asleep. 

For a few weeks prior to the experience, my left nipple was inflamed. A week after 

this dream, I noticed that my left nipple no longer hurt, and was slightly depressed, 

as though some flesh had been surgically removed. 

 

 

JOURNAL ENTRY (23/9/2000) 

I had a dream where Someone was telling me that I had some arterial blockage in 

one of my ventricles, but that it was old damage. It seemed like the lower left side. 
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FIVE NIGHTS BEFORE DAY #1 OF THE HOSPITAL (MID-JULY 2009) 

DANCING 

Lǘ ǿŀǎ ŀ ƴƛƎƘǘΧ ōǳǘ ƴƻǘ ŘŀǊƪ ŀƴŘ ǎǘƻǊƳȅΦ 

ά¸ƻǳ ŀǊŜ ƛƴ ŘŀƴƎŜǊΣέ ŀƴƴƻǳƴŎŜŘ /ƭŀǊƪŜΦ 

ά{ƻƳŜ ǇŜƻǇƭŜ ŀǊŜ ǇƭŀƴƴƛƴƎ ǘƻ ǘŀƪŜ ȅƻǳ ōȅ ŦƻǊŎŜΦέ 

ά¢ƘŜȅ ŀǊŜ ƎƻƛƴƎ ǘƻ ǘŜƭŜǇƻǊǘ ȅƻǳΣ ƛŦ ǇƻǎǎƛōƭŜΦέ 

L ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ƭƛƪŜ ǘƘŜ ǎƻǳƴŘ ƻŦ ǘƘƛǎΦ 

I had previously spent several days in telepathic conversation with Clarke, who 

ƴŀƳŜŘ ƘƛƳǎŜƭŦ ŀŦǘŜǊ !ǊǘƘǳǊ /Φ /ƭŀǊƪŜΦ L ǎǇŜƴǘ ƻƴŜ ƴƛƎƘǘ ǿŀǘŎƘƛƴƎ ά2001: A Space 

Odysseyέ ŀƴŘ ǘŜƭŜǇŀǘƘƛŎŀƭƭy discussing the movie with him. I suggested that someone 

place a monolith in front of the White House for fun. I also pointed out how atrocious 

the interior decoration of the post-jump-gate apartment was. During the 

conversation, he mentioned that he had seen the movie when it opened, alongside 

ǎƻƳŜ ¦{ ƳƛƭƛǘŀǊȅ ōǊŀǎǎΤ ǘƘŜȅ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ άƎŜǘ ƛǘέΦ 

ά²Ƙŀǘ L ƴŜŜŘ ǘƻ ȅƻǳ Řƻ ƛǎ ǎǘŜǇ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ƭŜŦǘΦέ 

άbƻǿ ǎǘŜǇ ŦƻǊǿŀǊŘΦέ 

ά{ǘŜǇ ǊƛƎƘǘέΦ 

ά{ǘŜǇ ƭŜŦǘΦέ 

Why am I doing this? 

άLŦ ȅƻǳ ƪŜŜǇ ƳƻǾƛƴƎΣ ǘƘŜȅΩƭƭ ŦƛƴŘ ƛǘ ŘƛŦŦƛŎǳƭǘ ǘƻ ƎŜǘ ŀ ƭƻŎƪ ƻƴ ȅƻǳΣ ŀƴŘ ǿƻƴΩǘ ōŜ ŀōƭŜ ǘƻ 

ǘŜƭŜǇƻǊǘ ȅƻǳΦέ 

ά{ǘŜǇ ōŀŎƪΦέ 

ά{ǘŜǇ ǊƛƎƘǘΦέ 
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Are you following a pattern? 

άbƻΣ LΩƳ Ƨǳǎǘ ǳǎƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ ǊŀƴŘƻƳ-ƴǳƳōŜǊ ƎŜƴŜǊŀǘƻǊ ƛƴ Ƴȅ ōǊŀƛƴΦέ 

ά{ǘŜǇ ƭŜŦǘΦέ 

ά{ǘŜǇ ƭŜŦǘΦέ 

άLŦ ȅƻǳ ǎǘŀǊǘ ŦŜŜƭƛƴƎ ƭƛƎƘǘ-headed and weird, tell me. They may have a lock on you, 

ŀƴŘ Ƴŀȅ ōŜ ǘŜƭŜǇƻǊǘƛƴƎ ȅƻǳΦ LΩƭƭ ǘǊȅ ǘƻ ƛƴǘŜǊŦŜǊŜ ƛƴ ǘƘŀǘ ŎŀǎŜΦέ 

ά!ƴŘ ǘǿƻ ǎǘŜǇǎ ōŀŎƪǿŀǊŘǎΦέ 

This went on for some time. 

ά¢ƛƳŜ ǘƻ ƳƻǾŜ ǘƻ ŀƴƻǘƘŜǊ ǊƻƻƳΦ /ŀƴ ȅƻǳ ǿŀƭƪ ǉǳƛŎƪƭȅ ǘƻ ȅƻǳǊ ǿŜǎǘ ōŜŘǊƻƻƳ ǿƛƴƎΚέ 

Yes. I hurried there. 

Once inside, /ƭŀǊƪŜ ōŜƎŀƴ ǿƛǘƘΣ ά{ǘŜǇ ŦƻǊǿŀǊŘέΦ 

ά[ŜŦǘΦέ 

άwƛƎƘǘΦέ 

ά5ƛŀƎƻƴŀƭΦέ 

How do you know where I am? 

άL Ŏŀƴ ǘǊŀŎƪ ȅƻǳ ƻƴ Ƴȅ ŘƛǎǇƭŀȅΦ ¸ƻǳ ǎƘƻǿ ǳǇ ŀǎ ŀ ǎƳŀƭƭ ŘƻǘΦέ L ƛƳŀƎƛƴŜŘ ŀ ƎƭƛƳǇǎŜ ƻŦ 

/ƭŀǊƪŜΩǎ ŘƛǎǇƭŀȅΦ 

άCƻǊǿŀǊŘΦέ 

ά{ǘŜǇ ǊƛƎƘǘΦέ 

The dance went on for an hour. 

άL ǘƘƛƴƪ ǘƘŜȅ ƘŀǾŜ ƎƛǾŜƴ ǳǇ ǘŜƭŜǇƻǊǘƛƴƎ ȅƻǳΦέ 
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ά¸ƻǳ Ŏŀƴ ǊŜǎǘ ƴƻǿΦέ 

ά.Ŝ ŎŀǊŜŦǳƭΦ ¢ƘŜȅ Ŏŀƴ ŎƻƳŜ ǘƘǊƻǳƎƘ ȅƻǳǊ Ŧƭȅ ǎŎǊŜŜƴΦ LǘΩǎ ƳƻǊŜ ŘƛŦŦƛŎǳƭǘ ŦƻǊ ǘƘŜƳ ǘƻ 

Ǉŀǎǎ ǘƘǊƻǳƎƘ ǿŀƭƭǎΦέ 

ά{ƛǘ ŀƎŀƛƴǎǘ ȅƻǳǊ ōŀǘƘǊƻƻƳ ǿŀƭƭ ŀƴŘ ǊŜǎǘΦ ¢ƘŜ ǿŀƭƭ ǎƘƻǳƭŘ ǇǊƻǾƛŘŜ ȅƻǳ ǎƻƳŜ 

ǇǊƻǘŜŎǘƛƻƴΦέ 

!ŦǘŜǊ ŦƛŦǘŜŜƴ ƳƛƴǳǘŜǎ ƻŦ ǊŜǎǘ ŀƴŘ ŎƘŀǘΣ /ƭŀǊƪŜ ǎŀƛŘΣ άL ǘƘƛƴƪ ǘƘŜȅΩǊŜ ƎƻƴŜΦ IŜŀŘ ōŀŎƪ ǘƻ 

ȅƻǳǊ ōŜŘǊƻƻƳ ώǿŜǎǘ ǿƛƴƎϐ ŀƴŘ ȅƻǳ Ŏŀƴ Ǝƻ ǘƻ ǎƭŜŜǇ ŀŦǘŜǊ ŀǿƘƛƭŜΦέ 

 

 

SOMEONE ON MY STEPS 

I walked to the other side of my house, where my bedroom was located. 

When I got ǘƘŜǊŜΣ /ƭŀǊƪŜ ǿŀǊƴŜŘΣ ά¢ƘŜȅ Ƴŀȅ ōŜ ƘŜǊŜ ώƭŀƴŘŜŘ ƛƴ ŜƴŎƻǳƴǘŜǊ ǎǳƛǘǎϐΦέ 

I froze and listened. 

!ŦǘŜǊ ŀ ŦŜǿ ƳƛƴǳǘŜǎΣ L ƘŜŀǊŘ Ƴȅ ŘŜŎƪΩǎ ŦƭƻƻǊōƻŀǊŘǎ ǎƘƛŦǘ ŀǎ ƛŦ ǎƻƳŜƻƴŜ ǿŜǊŜ ǿŀƭƪƛƴƎ 

on it. 

I could imagine a grey-clad (in a grey encounter suit) person slinking like Gollum 

(from the Lord of the Rings), up my steps and towards my room. 

L ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ƳƻǾŜΦ 

The sounds ceased. 

ά¢ƘŜȅΩǊŜ ƎƻƴŜΣέ ǎŀƛŘ /ƭŀǊƪŜΦ 

I looked outside. 
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²ŀƛǘ ŀ ƳƛƴǳǘŜΣ L ŘƻƴΩǘ ǿŀƴǘ ǘƻ ƎŜǘ ŎŀǳƎƘǘ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ƳƛŘŘƭŜ ƻŦ ŀƴȅǘƘƛƴƎΦ L ŘƻƴΩǘ ǿŀƴǘ ǘƻ 

take sides. 

ά¢ƘŜȅΩǊŜ ŘŀƴƎŜǊƻǳǎΣέ ǿŀǊƴŜŘ /ƭŀǊƪŜΦ όhǊ ǎƻƳŜǘƘƛƴƎ ǘƻ ǘƘŀǘ ŜŦŦŜŎǘΦύ 

L ǿŀƭƪŜŘ ƛƴǘƻ Ƴȅ ƪƛǘŎƘŜƴΣ ƎǊŀōōŜŘ ŀ ǇƛŜŎŜ ƻŦ ǇǊƛƴǘŜǊ ǇŀǇŜǊΣ ŀƴŘ ǿǊƻǘŜΣ άDo you want 

ǘƻ ǘŀƭƪΚέ in large letters. I placed the sign on my deck, at the top of my steps, and 

weighed it down with glass filled with water. 

Clarke must of thought I was crazy. 

 

 

A randomly deep thought 

 
First contact, lesson #116: Blue ballpoint-pen 
writing is NOT visible to people in encounter suits. 
ά¢ƘŜȅέ ŎƻǳƭŘ ǊŜŀŘ Ƴȅ ƳƛƴŘ ǘƘƻǳƎƘΣ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜȅ 
appreciated the offer to talk. 
 

 

 

BLORPLE LIGHTS ON MY DRIVEWAY 

ά¸ƻǳǊ ƘƻǳǎŜ ƛǎ ǘƻƻ ŎƻƴŦƛƴƛƴƎΦ /ŀƴ ȅƻǳ ǿŀƭƪ ǎƻƳŜǿƘŜǊŜ ŜƭǎŜ ǘƘŀǘ ƛǎ ƻǇŜƴΚέ 

I can dance on my driveway. 

ά5ƻ ǘƘŀǘΦ ²ŀƭƪ ǉǳƛŎƪƭȅ Řƻǿƴ ǘƘŜ ǇŀǘƘǿŀȅ ǘƻ ȅƻǳǊ ŘǊƛǾŜǿŀȅΦέ 

My driveway parking area is quite large so that if/when I have parties there is enough 

parking space. 
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ά¢ƘŜȅΩǊŜ ƘŜǊŜΦέ 

ά.Ŝ ŎŀǊŜŦǳƭΣ ǘƘŜȅΩǊŜ ǎǘǊƻƴƎŜǊ ǘƘŀƴ ȅƻǳ ǘƘƛƴƪΦέ 

hƴŎŜ ƻƴ Ƴȅ ŘǊƛǾŜǿŀȅ L ōŜƎŀƴ ǘƻ άŘŀƴŎŜέΣ ƳƻǾƛƴƎ ƭŜŦǘΣ ŦƻǊǿŀǊŘΣ ōŀŎƪΣ ǊƛƎƘǘΣ etc. 

άLŦ ǘƘŜȅ ƎǊŀō ȅƻǳΣ ŘƻƴΩǘ ŦƛƎƘǘΦ ²ŜΩƭƭ ǘǊȅ ǘƻ ƎŜǘ ȅƻǳ ōŀŎƪΦέ 

ά!ƴŘ ǿƘŀǘŜǾŜǊ ȅƻǳ ŘƻΣ 5hbΩ¢ ŀǘǘŀŎƪ ǘƘŜƳΦ LŦ ȅƻǳ ŀǘǘŀŎƪ ǘƘŜƳΣ ǘƘŜȅ Ƴŀȅ ŀǘǘŀŎƪ 

ōŀŎƪΦέ 

At that moment, I either remembered a dream from a few years previously, or I had 

premonitional déjà vu, perhaps from someone playing with the timeline. 

My dream repeated minutes later, but not exactly as I remembered. 

On my driveway, I saw a blorple-colored spot of light half a meter in diameter. The 

center of the spotlight was dark, creating a light ring. I could see no source for the 

light. 

The light sped along the ground in front of me and then disappeared. 

/ƭŀǊƪŜΣ L ǊŜƳŜƳōŜǊ ǘƘƛǎ ŦǊƻƳ ŀ ŘǊŜŀƳΦ L ŘƻƴΩǘ ǘƘƛƴƪ /ƭŀǊƪŜ ƴƻǘƛŎŜŘ ǘƘŜ ŎƻƳƳŜƴǘΦ 

ά¢ƘŜȅΩǊŜ ōŜƘƛƴŘ ȅƻǳΦέ 

L ǿŀƭƪŜŘ ŦƻǊǿŀǊŘΣ ǘǳǊƴŜŘ ŀǊƻǳƴŘΣ ōǳǘ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ǎŜŜ ŀƴȅthing. 

¢ƻ ǇǊŜǾŜƴǘ άǘƘŜƳέ ŦǊƻƳ ƎǊŀōōƛƴƎ ƳŜΣ L ǿŀƭƪŜŘ ǘƻ ŀ ŘƛŦŦŜǊŜƴǘ ƭƻŎŀǘƛƻƴ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ 

driveway and turned around. 

The light (perhaps one of two) sped right past me. 

Curious, and stupid, and not knowing if the light was caused by an invisible object or 

person, I reached out and tried to grab (or touch) whatever was creating the light. 

My hand swiped though the air, touching nothing. 
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A deeply random thought 

 
First contact, lesson #117: Listen to Clarke when he 
ǎŀȅǎΣ άDo NOT attack themΦέ 
  
Fist contact, lesson #118: Do NOT try to grab 
invisible blorple lights. They might shoot you. 
 

 

LΩƳ ƴƻǘ ǊŜŀƭƭȅ ǎǳǊŜ ƛŦ L ǿŀǎ ǎƘƻǘΣ ōǳǘ L ǿŀǎ ƭŀǘŜǊ ǘƻƭŘ ǘƘŀǘ L ƳƛƎƘǘ ƘŀǾŜ ōŜŜƴΦ 

 

 

A randomly deep thought 

 
[The above is] Not quite correct, we have more 
accurate records. Your brain was fairly sozzled at 
the time. 
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DAY #2 OF THE HOSPITAL (LATE JULY 2009) 

²whbD άw9![L¢¸έ 

L ŀǿƻƪŜΣ ƪƴƻǿƛƴƎ ǘƘŀǘ L ǿŀǎ ŀǘ ŀ ƘƻǎǇƛǘŀƭ ƛƴ 5ŀǊǿƛƴΧ ŀƭǘƘƻǳƎƘ L ƳƛƎƘǘ ƘŀǾŜ ŀƭǎƻ ōŜŜƴ 

in a hospital in Darwin River, 40 years later. 

I borrowed a phone and called my neighbor so she could pick me up from the RAPU 

unit. It took me several tries to properly dial the phone. After fifteen minutes, I 

ŜǾŜƴǘǳŀƭƭȅ Ǝƻǘ ǘƘǊƻǳƎƘ ŀƴŘ ǎƘŜ ǎŀƛŘ ǎƘŜΩŘ ǇƛŎƪ ƳŜ ǳǇΦ 

ά5ƻƴΩǘ ǎǘŀȅ ƛƴ ōŜŘΦ ¸ƻǳ ŘƻƴΩǘ ǿŀƴǘ ǘƻ ƭƻƻƪ ƛƭƭΦέ 

I got out of bed, and put my clothes on, discarding the prison-like uniform of the 

hospital smock. 

In the center of the RAPU room was a partially-enclosed room where the staff 

worked on computers. It was built on a raised platform, about 20 centimeters off 

ground level. 

ά{ǘŀƴŘ ƻǳǘǎƛŘŜ ǘƘŜ ŘƻƻǊǿŀȅ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ǎǘŀŦŦ ŀǊŜŀΦ [ƻƻƪ ƭƛƪŜ ȅƻǳΩǊŜ ǿŀƛǘƛƴƎ ŦƻǊ ǎƻƳŜƻƴŜΣέ 

ǎǳƎƎŜǎǘŜŘ ǎƻƳŜƻƴŜΣ ǿƘƻ L ǘƘƻǳƎƘǘ ǿŀǎ ŀ άDǊŜȅέΦ 

I did. 

άCŜŜƭ ǘƘŜ ŀƛǊΦ LǘΩǎ ǎǘǳŦŦȅ ƘŜǊŜΦ ¸ƻǳ ŀǊŜ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ǿǊƻƴƎ άǊŜŀƭƛǘȅέΦ LŦ ȅƻǳ ǿŀƭƪ ƻǾŜǊ ǘƘŜǊŜ 

ȅƻǳΩƭƭ ƎŜǘ ōŜǘǘŜǊ ŀƛǊΦέ 

L ǿŀƭƪŜŘ ŀ ŦŜǿ ƳŜǘŜǊǎ ŀǿŀȅ ǘƻ άƻǾŜǊ ǘƘŜǊŜέ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜ ŀƛǊŦƭƻǿ ƛƳǇǊƻǾŜŘΦ 

After a few minutes, the air stilled and became stuffy again. 

ά¸ƻǳ ŀǊŜ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ǿǊƻƴƎ ǊŜŀƭƛǘȅ ŀƎŀƛƴΦ ¢ƛƳŜ ǘƻ ƳƻǾŜΦ ¢Ǌȅ ǎǘŀƴŘƛƴƎ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ǎǘŀŦŦ ǿƻǊƪ-

ŀǊŜŀΦέ 

I moved inside the staff work-area and found it easier to breathe. 
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The stuffiness returned a few minutes later,. 

ά¸ƻǳǊ ǊŜŀƭƛǘȅ Ƙŀǎ ŎƘŀƴƎŜŘ ŀƎŀƛƴΦ aƻǾŜ ƘŀƭŦ ǿŀȅ Řƻǿƴ ǘƘŜ ǎǘŀŦŦ ŀǊŜŀ ǘƻ ǊŜǘǳǊƴ ǘƻ ȅƻǳǊ 

ǊŜŀƭƛǘȅΦέ 

Again, after moving the air cleared up. 

At the time, I had no ideŀ ǿƘŀǘ άǊŜŀƭƛǘȅέ ƳŜŀƴǘΣ ŀƴŘ ǿƘȅ ƛǘ ǿŀǎ ŘƛŦŦƛŎǳƭǘ ǘƻ ōǊŜŀǘƘŜΦ L 

have since experienced this stuffiness when an extradimensional UFO is invisibly 

occupying the same three-dimensional space as me, but is offset extradimensionally. 

Airflow is impeded by the exǘǊŀŘƛƳŜƴǎƛƻƴŀƭ Ƙǳƭƭ ŀƴŘ ǿŀƭƭǎ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ¦ChΦ aƻǾƛƴƎ άƻǳǘέ 

ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ŀǊŜŀ ǊŜǎǘƻǊŜǎ ŀƛǊŦƭƻǿΧ ƴƻǘ ǘƻ ƳŜƴǘƛƻƴ ǘƘŜ ƻȄȅƎŜƴΩǎ ōŀǊȅƻƴǎ ǊƻǘŀǘƛƴƎ ǎƻ ǘƘŜȅΩǊŜ 

easier to breathe. 

 

 

JUMPING TIMELINES 

The telepathic prompting got even weirder. 

I heard and felt the ground shift slightly. The plywood boards that made up the 

elevated floor of the staff work-ŀǊŜŀ άǇƻǇǇŜŘέΦ 

άIŜŀǊ ǘƘŀǘΦ ¸ƻǳ ƘŀǾŜ Ƨǳǎǘ ōŜŜƴ ǎƘƛŦǘŜŘ ǘƻ ŀ ƴŜǿ ǘƛƳŜƭƛƴŜΦέ 

In my state of mind, that statement almost made sense. 

ά¸ƻǳΩǊŜ ƴƻǿ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ǿǊƻƴƎ ǘƛƳŜƭƛƴŜ ǘƘƻǳƎƘΦ ¸ƻǳǊ ƴŜƛƎƘōƻǊ ǿƻƴΩǘ ǇƛŎƪ ȅƻǳ ǳǇ ƛƴ ǘƘƛǎ 

ǘƛƳŜƭƛƴŜΦέ 

¢Ƙŀǘ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ǎƻǳƴŘ ƎƻƻŘΦ L ǿƻǳƭŘ ōŜ ǎǘǳŎƪ ŀǘ ǘƘŜ ƘƻǎǇƛǘŀƭ ǿƛǘƘƻǳǘ Ƴȅ ƴŜƛƎƘōƻǊΦ 

άLƴ ŀōƻǳǘ ǘǿŜƭǾŜ ǎŜŎƻƴŘǎΣ ǘƘŜ ǘƛƳŜƭƛƴŜ ǿƛƭƭ ŎƘŀƴƎŜ ŀƎŀƛƴΦ ¢ŀƪŜ ŀ ǎǘŜǇ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ƭŜŦǘ ǿƘŜƴ 

ȅƻǳ ƘŜŀǊ ƛǘΦέ 

On cue, the floor popped; the world moved slightly. 



November 12, 2011 

51 | P a g e 
 

I stepped to the left. 

ά¢ƻƻ ƭŀǘŜΦ ¸ƻǳ ƳƛǎǎŜŘ ǘƘŜ ǇǊƻǇŜǊ ǘƛƳŜƭƛƴŜ ōȅ лΦп ǎŜŎƻƴŘǎΦέ 

L ŘƻƴΩǘ ǿŀƴǘ ǘƻ ōŜ ǎǘǳŎƪ ƘŜǊŜΦ 

ά5ƻƴΩǘ ǿƻǊǊȅΣ ŀƴƻǘƘŜǊ ǘƛƳŜƭƛƴŜ ǿƛƭƭ ōŜ ŀƭƻƴƎ ƛƴ сп ǎŜŎƻƴŘǎΦ {ǘŜǇ ǘƻ ŦƻǊǿŀǊŘ ǘƘŜƴΧ 

ǿŀƛǘΧ ǿŀƛǘΧ ƴƻǿΗέ 

Step forward. 

άbƻ ƎƻƻŘΦ ¸ƻǳΩǊŜ ǘƻƻ ŜŀǊƭȅΦέ 

This repeated for half an hour until I finally managed to step into the proper timeline. 

I have no idea what this episode meant. 

 

 

LEFT VERSUS RIGHT-SIDED UNIVERSE 

The theme of the telepathic prompting shifted. 

ά¸ƻǳ ŀǊŜ ƴƻǿ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ŎƻǊǊŜŎǘ ǘƛƳŜƭƛƴŜΦέ 

ά5ƻ ȅƻǳ ƪƴƻǿ ƛŦ ȅƻǳ ŀǊŜ ƛƴ ŀ ƭŜŦǘ-handed or right-ƘŀƴŘŜŘ ǳƴƛǾŜǊǎŜΚέ 

L ŘƻƴΩǘ ƪƴƻǿΦ 

ά{ŜŜ ǘƘŀǘ ŘƻƻǊΦ ²ŀǘŎƘ ŦƻǊ ȅƻǳǊ ƴŜƛƎƘōƻǊ ǘƻ ǿŀƭƪ ǘƘǊƻǳƎƘ ƛǘΦέ 

L ƴƻǘƛŎŜŘ ƻƴŜ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ŜȄƛǘ ŘƻƻǊǎ ŦƻǊ ǘƘŜ w!t¦ ǊƻƻƳΦ όL ƘŀŘƴΩǘ ƴƻǘƛŎŜŘ ǘƘŜ ŜȄƛǘ ŘƻƻǊǎ 

before this.) 

άLŦ ȅƻǳ ŀǊŜ ƛƴ ŀ ǊƛƎƘǘ-handed universe, then your neighbor will enter through that 

door. If you are in a left-handed universe, then she will enter from the door behind 

ȅƻǳΣ ŀƴŘ ǘƻǳŎƘ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ ōŀŎƪ ƻŦ ȅƻǳǊ ǊƛƎƘǘ ǎƘƻǳƭŘŜǊΦέ 
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That sentence was a bit too much to comprehend, so I just watched the door I was 

told to watch. 

ά¢ƘŜ ǘƛƳŜƭƛƴŜǎ ƘŀǾŜ ǎƘƛŦǘŜŘ ŀƎŀƛƴΦ ¢ǳǊƴ ŀǊƻǳƴŘΣ ǿŀƭƪ ŦƻǊǿŀǊŘ ŀ ōƛǘΣ ŀƴŘ ǿŀǘŎƘ ǘƘŜ 

ƻǘƘŜǊ ŘƻƻǊΦέ 

I did. 

άLŦ ȅƻǳ ŀǊŜ ƛƴ ŀ ƭŜŦǘ-ƘŀƴŘŜŘ ǳƴƛǾŜǊǎŜΣ ȅƻǳǊ ƴŜƛƎƘōƻǊ ǿƛƭƭ ŜƴǘŜǊ ŦǊƻƳ ǘƘŜ ŘƻƻǊ ȅƻǳΩǊŜ 

lookiƴƎ ŀǘΦ ¸ƻǳΩƭƭ ƪƴƻǿ ȅƻǳΩǊŜ ƛƴ ŀ ǊƛƎƘǘ-handed universe if your neighbor enters from 

ōŜƘƛƴŘΣ ŀƴŘ ǘƻǳŎƘŜǎ ȅƻǳ ƻƴ ȅƻǳǊ ƭŜŦǘ ǎƘƻǳƭŘŜǊΦέ 

This repeated a few times until my neighbor arrived. I believe that she entered 

through the door I was looking at, and that I ended up  in a left-ƘŀƴŘŜŘ ǳƴƛǾŜǊǎŜΧ 

with left-handed physics. 

L ǿƻǳƭŘ ƭŀǘŜǊ ŦƛƴŘ ƻǳǘ ǘƘŀǘ Ƴŀƴȅ ǇƭŀƴŜǘǎ ƛƴ ǎƻƭŀǊ ǎȅǎǘŜƳǎ ŀǊŜ άǊƻǘŀǘŜŘέΦ ¦Ǉƻƴ ŦƭȅƛƴƎ 

into a solar system, most of the solar-ǎȅǎǘŜƳΩǎ ǇƭŀƴŜǘǎ ŀǊŜ ƛƴǾƛǎƛōƭŜΦ ¢ƘŜȅ ƻƴƭȅ 

become visible when your UFh ƛǎ άǊƻǘŀǘŜŘέ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ǎŀƳŜ ŀƴƎƭŜ ŀǎ ǘƘŜ ǇƭŀƴŜǘΦ 

IƻǿŜǾŜǊΣ ƛŦ ȅƻǳǊ ¦Ch ƛǎ άǊƻǘŀǘŜŘέ ǘƻ л ŘŜƎǊŜŜǎΣ ǘƘŜƴ ȅƻǳ Ŏŀƴ ŀƭǎƻ ǎŜŜ ŀƴŘ ƭŀƴŘ ŀǘ 

planets rotated oppositely, at 180 degrees. 

If you land on planet rotated 180 degrees off, then everything is backwards. All the 

ǿǊƛǘƛƴƎ ƛǎ ōŀŎƪǿŀǊŘǎΦ ¢ƘŜ ƭŀǿǎ ƻŦ ǇƘȅǎƛŎǎ ŀǊŜ ōŀŎƪǿŀǊŘǎΦ !ƴŘΧ ȅƻǳ ƴŜŜŘ ǘƻ Ŝŀǘ 

different foods, especially different sugars. 

 

 

HEART ATTACK? 

I had had very little to eat or drink over the last 36 hours, maybe 48. 

After my neighbor arrived, she decided to spend fifteen minutes chatting with one of 

ǘƘŜ ǎǘŀŦŦΧ ǿƘƻƳ ǎƘŜ ƘŀŘ ƴŜǾŜǊ ƳŜǘ ōŜŦƻǊŜΦ 
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During that time, I started to get heart palpitations. 

I knew I had system infections (which tests would to later show ς a value of 247+ 

where the normal range was 3-5), and half-knew I was dehydrated. 

I might be having a heart attack, I said. 

ά{ƛǘ Řƻǿƴ ŀƴŘ ǿŜΩƭƭ Řƻ ŀƴ 9YDΣέ ǎŀƛŘ ŀ ŎƻƴŎŜǊƴŜŘ ƴǳǊǎŜΦ 

By the time the wires were taped onto me, the palpitations stopped. Nothing 

showed up. 

I felt quite stupid/ashamed to raise an alarm. 

aȅ ƴŜƛƎƘōƻǊ ŀƴŘ L ƭŜŦǘ ǘƘŜ w!t¦ ǿŀǊŘΣ ǿŀƭƪŜŘ ƻǳǘ ƛƴǘƻ ǘƘŜ ƘŀƭƭΣ ŀƴŘΧ 

The heart palpitations started up again, MUCH stronger. 

!ƎŀƛƴΣ L ǘƘƛƴƪ LΩƳ ƘŀǾƛƴƎ ŀ ƘŜŀǊǘ ŀǘǘŀŎƪΦ 

At this point, my parents (inconveniently) called from Los Angeles; they had booked 

an emergency flight out to visit me. 

Someone wheeled in a hospital stretcher. I laid down on it. They wheeled me into the 

emergency room. 

!ƴŘ ǘƘŜƴ ǘƘƛƴƎǎ Ǝƻǘ ŜǾŜƴ ǿŜƛǊŘŜǊΧ 

ά¢Ƙŀǘ Ƴŀƴ ƻǾŜǊ ǘƘŜǊŜΦ ²Ŝ ŘƻƴΩǘ ǘǊǳǎǘ ƘƛƳΣέ ŀ ǘŜƭŜǇŀǘƘƛŎ ǾƻƛŎŜ ǎŀƛŘΦ 

άaƻǾŜ ŀ ōƛǘ ǘƻ ŘƛǎǘǊŀŎǘ ǘƘŜƳΦ ²ŜΩǊŜ ƎƻƛƴƎ ǘƻ ǘǊȅ ŀƴŘ ƎŜǘ ǎƻƳŜƻƴŜ ŦǊƻƳ h¦w ǎƛŘŜ ƛƴǘƻ 

ǘƘŜ ǊƻƻƳΦέ 

¢ǿƻ Řŀȅǎ ōŜŦƻǊŜΣ ǊǳƴƴƛƴƎ ŀǊƻǳƴŘ ƘŀƭŦ ƴŀƪŜŘ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ǎƻǳƴŘ ƭƛƪŜ ŀ ōŀŘ ƛŘŜŀΦ ²Ƙȅ ƴƻǘ 

cause a distraction? I slid down the inclined hospital stretcher and delayed things a 

minute. 

Different people arrived in the room. 
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ά{ƻƳŜ ǇŜƻǇƭŜ ƻƴ h¦w ǎƛŘŜ ƘŀǾŜ ŀǊǊƛǾŜŘΦ ¸ƻǳΩƭƭ ōŜ ƻƪŀȅΦέ 

Someone pointed an X-ray machine at my chest. 

άYŜŜǇ ȅƻǳǊ ŜȅŜǎ ŎƭƻǎŜŘΦ ²ŜΩǊŜ ƎƻƛƴƎ ǘƻ ǇǳǎƘ ȅƻǳ ǘƻ ŀ ŘƛŦŦŜǊŜƴǘ ǊŜŀƭƛǘȅΦέΣ ƻǊ ǿŀǎ ƛǘ 

άǘƛƳŜƭƛƴŜέΣ ƻǊ ǿŀǎ ƛǘ άǾŜǊǎƛƻƴ ƻŦ ǊŜŀƭƛǘȅέΚ 

I opened my eyes a few minutes later and the room color looked different. Different 

people seemed to be in the room. 

!ƴŘ L ǘƘŜƴ L ŎƭƻǎŜŘ Ƴȅ ŜȅŜǎ ŀƴŘ ƘŀŘ ŀ ǾŜǊȅ ƛƴǘŜǊŜǎǘƛƴƎ ǘŜƭŜǇŀǘƘƛŎ ŎƻƴǾŜǊǎŀǘƛƻƴΧ 

A few notes: 

¶ I saw the chest X-ray a few days later, though still mentally impaired. I 

noticed a small metal object near my heart. It most likely was a clasp from 

Ƴȅ ǎƳƻŎƪΣ ƴƻǘ ŀƴ άŀƭƛŜƴέ-implanted remote-controlled defibrillator. 

 

!ǇǇŀǊŜƴǘƭȅΣ άŀƭƛŜƴέ-implanted defibrillators can come with mini-neutron 

bombs that kill the heart. The people (from other planets) were concerned 

about this also. 

 

When I had an MRI a few weeks later, the magnetic field of the MRI tugged 

at something near my heart. 

 

Weeks later, I was telepathically informed that the defibrillator had been 

removed. 

 

¶ !ǘ ǘƘŜ ǘƛƳŜΣ L ƘŀŘ ƴƻ ƛŘŜŀ ǿƘŀǘ άh¦w ǎƛŘŜέ ƳŜŀƴǘΦ L Ŏŀƴ ƴƻǿΥ LƳŀƎƛƴŜ ǘǿƻ 

opposing high-tech sides, each with telepathy bots, both trying to 

control/influence the medical staff with those bots. 

 

NEVER DISCUSS PHILOSOPHY ²L¢I !b ά![L9bέ ²IL[E RELIGIOUS 

WACKOS ARE TELEPATHICALLY EAVESDROPPING 
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After closing my eyes, I slid into a semi-conscious state. 

L ōŜƎŀƴ ŀ ǇƘƛƭƻǎƻǇƘƛŎŀƭ ǘŜƭŜǇŀǘƘƛŎ ŘƛǎŎǳǎǎƛƻƴ ǿƛǘƘ ŀƴƻǘƘŜǊ άŀƭƛŜƴέΦ 

L ǿƻƴΩǘ Ǝƻ ƛƴǘƻ ŘŜǘŀƛƭ ŀōƻǳǘ ǘƘŜ ŎƻƴǾŜǊǎŀǘƛƻƴΦ L ŀƳ ƛƴŜǾƛtably mixing multiple 

philosophical conversations I had over the upcoming days. 

¢ƘŜ ŎƻƴǾŜǊǎŀǘƛƻƴ ƛǘ ǎǘŀǊǘŜŘ ƻǳǘ ǿƛǘƘ ƳŜ ǎǘŀǘƛƴƎ ǘƘŀǘ L ŘƻƴΩǘ ǿƛǎƘ ǘƻ ōŜ ƘŜǊŜΧ L ǿƛǎƘ ǘƻ 

get off the planet. 

ά¢ƘŜǊŜ ƛǎ ƻƴƭȅ 9ŀǊǘƘΣέ ƛƴǘŜǊǊǳǇǘŜŘ ŀ ǘŜƭŜǇŀǘƘƛŎ ǊŜƭƛƎƛƻǳǎ ǿŀŎƪƻΦ 

No ǘƘŜǊŜ ƛǎƴΩǘΦ ¢ƘŜǊŜ ŀǊŜ ƻǘƘŜǊ ǇƭŀƴŜǘǎΣ ŀƴŘ ǎǘŀǊǎ ǿƛǘƘ ǇƭŀƴŜǘǎ ŀǊƻǳƴŘ ǘƘŜƳΦ 

άbƻ ǘƘŜǊŜ ƛǎƴΩǘΦ ¢ƘŜǊŜ ƛǎ ƻƴƭȅ 9ŀǊǘƘΦ bƻǘƘƛƴƎ ōŜȅƻƴŘ 9ŀǊǘƘ ƛǎ ǊŜŀƭΦέ hǊ ǿŀǎ ƛǘΣ 

ά9ǾŜǊȅǘƘƛƴƎ ōŜȅƻƴŘ 9ŀǊǘƘ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜ ǎǳƴ ƛǎ ŀ ǇŀƛƴǘƛƴƎ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ ŎŜƭŜǎǘƛŀƭ ƘŜŀǾŜƴǎέΚ 

Not true. We have landed men on the moon and sent probes to other planets. 

Planets definitely exist. 

¢ƘŜ άŀƭƛŜƴέ ƭƛǎǘŜƴŜŘΣ ŀƳǳǎŜŘΦ 

άbƻǘƘƛƴƎ ŜȄƛǎǘǎ ƻǳǘǎƛŘŜ ǘƘŜ ǎƻƭŀǊ ǎȅǎǘŜƳΦέ 

Lǘ ƳǳǎǘΦ L ƪƴƻǿ LΩǾŜ ƳŜǘ ŀƭƛŜƴǎΦ 

¢ƘŜ ǊŜƭƛƎƛƻǳǎ ǿŀŎƪƻΩǎ ǘŀŎǘ ŎƘŀƴƎŜŘΥ ά9ǾŜƴ ƛŦ ǘƘŜǊŜ ǿŜǊŜ ŀƭƛŜƴǎΣ ǘƘŜȅ ŀǊŜƴΩǘ ŀƭƭƻǿŜŘ 

ƘŜǊŜΦέ 

¢Ƙŀǘ ŘƻŜǎƴΩǘ ƳŀƪŜ ǎŜƴǎŜΦ 

ά¢ƘŜȅ ŎŀƴΩǘ ƭŀƴŘΦ ¢ƘŜ ƻƴƭȅ ǿŀȅ ǘƘŜȅ Ŏŀƴ ōŜ ƻƴ 9ŀǊǘƘ ƛǎ ƛŦ ǘƘŜȅ ǘǊŀƴǎŦƻǊƳ ƛƴǘƻ 

IǳƳŀƴǎΦέ 

Χ ǿƘƛŎƘ ƳŀŘŜ ŀōǎƻƭǳǘŜƭȅ ƴƻ ǎŜƴǎŜ ǘƻ ƳŜ ŀǘ ǘƘŜ ǘƛƳŜΦ Lǘ ƴƻǿ ƳŀƪŜǎ ǇŜǊŦŜŎǘ ǎŜƴǎŜΦ 

According to the Hominids in control of Earth, Earth was to exclusively Hominids, 

άǿƘƛǘŜǎ-ƻƴƭȅέΦ bƻƴ-IƻƳƛƴƛŘ άŀƭƛŜƴǎέ ǿƻǳƭŘ ƴŜǾŜǊ ōŜ ŀƭƭƻǿŜŘ ǘƻ ƭŀƴŘΦ ¢ƘŜ IƻƳƻ 

Sapiens living on Earth were to be kept ignorant. 
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ά¸ƻǳ ǿƛƭƭ ƴŜǾŜǊ ƎŜǘ ƻŦŦ 9ŀǊǘƘΦ !ƴŘΧ ƛŦ ŀƴȅ ŀƭƛŜƴǎ ŀǊǊƛǾŜ ŦǊƻƳ ŀƴƻǘƘŜǊ ǇƭŀƴŜǘΣ ǘƘŜȅ ǿƛƭƭ 

have ǘƻ ƭƻƻƪ ƭƛƪŜ IǳƳŀƴǎΦέ 

That makes no sense. 

L ŘƻƴΩǘ ǿŀƴǘ ǘƻ ōŜ ƘŜǊŜΦ L ǿŀƴǘ ǘƻ ƭƛǾŜ ǎƻƳŜǇƭŀŎŜ ǿƛǘƘ ƳƻǊŜ ǘƘŀƴ Ƨǳǎǘ IǳƳŀƴǎΦ L ǿŀƴǘ 

to get off the planet. 

¢ƘŜ άŀƭƛŜƴέ ƛƴǘŜǊǊǳǇǘŜŘΣ ά²Ŝ Ŏŀƴ ŎǊŜŀǘŜ ŀ ǿƻǊƭŘ ŦƻǊ ȅƻǳ ǘƻ ƭƛǾŜ ƛƴΦέ 

ά²Ŝ Ŏŀƴ Ǉǳǘ ȅƻǳ ƛƴ ŀ ŎƻƳŀ ŀƴŘ ȅƻǳ can live in the dream world for the rest of your 

ƭƛŦŜΣέ ŎƻƴǘƛƴǳŜŘ ǘƘŜ ŀƭƛŜƴΦ 

!ǘ ǘƘŜ ǘƛƳŜΣ ǘƘƛǎ ƳŀŘŜ ƴƻ ǎŜƴǎŜ ŜƛǘƘŜǊΦ ά/ƻƳŀέ ǿŀǎ ŎƻǊǊŜŎǘΣ ŦƻƭƭƻǿŜŘ ōȅ ŀƴ 

awareness dream that would turn permanent after my body was euthanized a few 

weeks later, and my awareness was permanently attached to someone off-planet. 

bƻΣ L ŘƻƴΩǘ ǿƛǎƘ ǘƻ ōŜ ƛƴ ŀ ŎƻƳŀΦ 

I blanked out. 

Select (and misunderstood) portions of this and other philosophical conversations 

have been used by religious wackos to telepathically call me satanic, evil, etc. 

 

 

 

WHAT YEAR IS IT? 

ά²ŀƪŜ ǳǇΣ aƛƪŜΣέ ǎŀƛŘ ŀ ƴǳǊǎŜΦ {ƘŜ ǿŀǎ ǇǳǎƘƛƴƎ ƘŜǊ ŦƛƴƎŜǊǎ Řƻǿƴ ƻƴ Ƴȅ ǎǘŜǊƴǳƳ ǘƻ 

forcefully wake me. 

L ƻǇŜƴŜŘ Ƴȅ ŜȅŜǎΦ L ǿŀǎ ƛƴ ŀƴƻǘƘŜǊ ǊƻƻƳΦ L ŘƻƴΩǘ ƪƴƻǿ Ƙƻǿ ƳǳŎƘ ǘƛƳŜ ƘŀŘ ǇŀǎǎŜŘΦ 

ά²Ƙŀǘ ȅŜŀǊ ƛǎ ƛǘΚέ 
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¦ƳΧ нллуΚ bƻΣ нллфΦ 

ά/ŀƴ ȅƻǳ ǘŜƭƭ ƳŜ ǿƘŀǘ ƳƻƴǘƘ ƛǘ ƛǎΚέ 

{ƻƳŜƻƴŜ ǘŜƭŜǇŀǘƘƛŎŀƭƭȅ ǎǳƎƎŜǎǘŜŘ ǘƘŀǘ L ǇǊŜǘŜƴŘ L ƘŀǾŜ ǘƘŜ ǎǿƛƴŜ ŦƭǳΧ ǿƘƛŎƘ 

sounded like a reasonable idea, because by now, I suspected that my brain damage 

was from the swine flu. 

LǘΩǎ aŀȅΦ ό²ǊƻƴƎΗύ 

ά²Ƙŀǘ Řŀȅ ƛƴ aŀȅΚέ 

L ŘƻƴΩǘ ƪƴow. The 15th. 

! ǘŜƭŜǇŀǘƘƛŎ ǾƻƛŎŜ ǎǳƎƎŜǎǘŜŘΣ ά/ƻǳƎƘ ƻƴ ǘƘŜƳέΦ 

Why not? I felt flu-ish. I coughed. 

άIŀǾŜ ȅƻǳ ǘǊŀǾŜƭƭŜŘ ŀƴȅǿƘŜǊŜ ƭŀǘŜƭȅΚέ 

Yes, Mexico. 

I blanked out. 

 

 

 

HULU MEDICINE 

I instantly awoke on a hospital stretcher. 

In my right arm was a catheter for an IV. Nothing was attached. Despite the protests 

of the staff, I ripped out the catheter. 

5ƻƴΩǘ ƎƛǾŜ ƳŜ ŀƴȅ ƻŦ ȅƻǳǊ Iǳƭǳ όǇǊƻƴƻǳƴŎŜŘ άIƻƻ-ƭƻƻέύ ƳŜŘƛŎƛƴŜΗΣ L ǎǘŀǘŜŘ 

emphatically. I had no idea what I was saying. 
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I held out my left arm and pointed it at ƻƴŜ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ǎǘŀŦŦΤ LΩƳ ƴƻǘ ǎǳǊŜ ǿƘȅΦ LŦ L ƘŀŘ ŀƴ 

extradimensional strap-on weapon attached to my harm, the staff member would 

NOT be happy. (I had no knowledge about such weapons at the time.) 

άWǳǎǘ ǊŜƭŀȄΦ ²ŜΩǊŜ ƎƻƛƴƎ ǘƻ ǘŀƪŜ ȅƻǳ ƛƴ ǘƘŜǊŜΦέ 

bƻΣ L ŘƻƴΩǘ ǿŀƴǘ ǘƻ Ǝƻ ƛƴ ǘƘŜǊŜΣ L ŘŜŎƭŀǊŜŘΦ L ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ƪƴƻǿ ǿƘȅΣ ŜȄŎŜǇǘ ǘƘŀǘ L ǿŀǎ ŀŦǊŀƛŘ 

someone would kill me if my hospital stretcher was wheeled into the neighboring 

άǇƛƴƪέ ǊƻƻƳΦ 

aȅ ŜȄǇŜǊƛŜƴŎŜ ǿƛǘƘ ōŜƛƴƎ άǎƘƻǿŜǊŜŘέ ŀǘ /ŀƭ¢ŜŎƘ όǘƘŜ ǳƴƛǾŜǊǎƛǘȅ L ŀǘǘŜƴŘŜŘύ ǇŀƛŘ ƻŦŦΦ 

If a group of people is about to carry you off (into an awaiting cold showers), the only 

ǿŀȅ ǘƻ ǎǳǊǾƛǾŜ ƛǎ ǘƻ ƎǊŀō ƻƴǘƻ ǎƻƳŜǘƘƛƴƎ ƘŜŀǾȅ όƻǊ ŦƛȄŜŘ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ƎǊƻǳƴŘύ ŀƴŘ ŘƻƴΩǘ ƭŜǘ 

go. I did so. 

¢ƘŜ ǎǘŀŦŦ ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ƳƻǾŜ ǘƘŜ ƘƻǎǇƛǘŀƭ ǎǘǊŜǘŎƘŜǊΦ 

Some security guards appeared. 

άIŜΩǎ ōŜƛƴƎ ŀ ǇǊƻōƭŜƳΦέ 

Can we go anywhere else but there? 

ά/ŜǊǘŀƛƴƭȅΦ LŦ ȅƻǳ ŘƻƴΩǘ ƭƛƪŜ ǘƘŀǘ ǿŜΩƭƭ ǘŀƪŜ ȅƻǳ ǘƻ ŀ ŘƛŦŦŜǊŜƴǘ ǊƻƻƳ ŦƻǊ ǘƘŜ ƴƛƎƘǘΦέ 

I was wheeled to a mostly-empty ward, where I was assigned a bed. 

My neighbor got me a tasty sandwich from a take-away restaurant below. I ate it. 

She went home. 

I stayed in the hospital for another night. 

 

 

MORE BLORPLE BUTTONS 
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¢ƘŜ ƴƛƎƘǘ ǿŀǎ ǎǇŜƴǘ ǇǊŜǎǎƛƴƎ ƳƻǊŜ άōƭƻǊǇƭŜέ ōǳǘǘƻƴǎ ǘƻ ƪŜŜǇ ƳŜ ƻǳǘ ƻŦ ŀ ŎƻƳŀΦ 

LƴǎǘŜŀŘ ƻŦ ƳƻŎƪƛƴƎ άƎǊŜȅǎέΣ ǘƘƛǎ ǘŜǎǘ ƘŀŘ ǎƴƛŘŜ ŎƻƳƳents about the Hulu and Hulu 

medicine. 

L ƴƻǘƛŎŜŘ ǘƘŀǘ ǎŎǊŀǘŎƘŜǎ ƻƴ Ƴȅ ŀǊƳ ǿŜǊŜ ǊŀƛǎŜŘ ŀƴŘ ǇǳǊǇƭŜΧ L ŘƻƴΩǘ ƪƴƻǿ ǘƘŜ ǎƛƎƴǎ ƻŦ 

ǎŜǇǘƛŎŜƳƛŀΣ ōǳǘ L ŘƻƴΩǘ ǘƘƛƴƪ άǇǳǊǇƭŜέ ƛǎ ŀ ƎƻƻŘ ŎƻƭƻǊΦ 

 

 

 

DAY #3 OF THE HOSPITAL (LATE JULY 2009) 

WAITING TO GET OUT 

I awoke in the morning, determined not to have a heart attack, and very determined 

NOT to stay in the hospital another night. My broken foot was STILL not plastered. I 

I!5bΩ¢ ȅŜǘ ǊŜŎŜƛǾŜŘ ŀƴȅ ŀƴǘƛōƛƻǘƛŎǎΦ 

L ŎŀƭƭŜŘ Ƴȅ ƴŜƛƎƘōƻǊ ǘƻ ǇƛŎƪ ƳŜ ǳǇΧ ŀƎŀƛƴΦ L ǘƘƛƴƪ ǎƘŜ Ƙŀǎ ǘƘŜ Ǌƻute to the hospital 

memorized. J 

A member of the staff led me to an enclosed courtyard, where I waited for my 

neighbor. He offered to get me a bite to eat. I gave him some money and requested 

an orange juice. 

Returning fifteen minutes later with some change, I was handed the juice bottle. I 

ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ǊŜŎƻƎƴƛȊŜ ǘƘŜ ŎƻƛƴΣ ǘƘƛƴƪƛƴƎ ƛǘ ǿŀǎ ŦǊƻƳ ŀƴƻǘƘŜǊ ŎƻǳƴǘǊȅ όƻƴ ŀƴƻǘƘŜǊ ǇƭŀƴŜǘΣ ƻǊ 

ŦǊƻƳ ŀƴ ŀƭǘŜǊƴŀǘŜ ǊŜŀƭƛǘȅύΦ L ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ǊŜŎƻƎƴƛȊŜ ǘƘŜ ƧǳƛŎŜ ƭŀōŜƭΣ ŀƭǘƘƻǳƎƘ L ŎƻǳƭŘ ǊŜŀŘ ƛǘΦ Lǘ 

was the best orange juice I ever drank. I wondered why I had never tasted such 

sugars before. 

! ƧŜǘ ŦƭŜǿ ƻǾŜǊƘŜŀŘΦ L ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ǊŜŎƻƎƴƛȊŜ ƛǘ ŀǎ ŀ .ƻŜƛƴƎ ƻǊ !ƛǊōǳǎ ƧŜǘΦ 

The color of the sky, sun, and walls seemed to change slightly every few minutes. 
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¢Ƙŀǘ ǿŀǎ ǘƘŜ ŦƛǊǎǘ ǎŀȅ ǘƘŀǘ L ǎŀǿ άǾƛƻƭŜǘέΦ tǊŜǾƛƻǳǎƭȅΣ L ƘŀŘ ƻƴƭȅ ǎŜŜƴ άǇǳǊǇƭŜέ ŀǘ ǘƘŜ 

end of the rainbow, a combination of red and blue. 

My neighbor arrived. I had survived my first trip to the hospital. 

 

 

 

AT HOME 

That night, my broken foot not plastered, I got around the house on a swivel chair. 

I thought I was going to die. I tried writing a will (being of UN-sound mind and UN-

ǎƻǳƴŘ ōƻŘȅύΤ L ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ǊŜƳŜƳōŜǊ ǿƘŀǘ ȅŜŀǊ ƛǘ ǿŀǎΦ 

 

THREE NIGHTS BEFORE DAY #1 OF THE HOSPITAL (MID-JULY 2009) 

ά¢I9¸Ωw9 .!/Yέ 

On yet another dark, and not-the-least stormy night: 

ά¢ƘŜȅΩǊŜ ōŀŎƪΣέ ǎŀƛŘ /ƭŀǊƪŜ ǘŜƭŜǇŀǘƘƛŎŀƭƭȅΦ 

ά²ŀƭƪ ǘƻ ȅƻǳǊ ƭƛǾƛƴƎ ǿƛƴƎ ŀƴŘ ǎǘŀǊǘ ŘŀƴŎƛƴƎ ŀƎŀƛƴΦέ 

Once there... 

ά{ǘŜǇ ƭŜŦǘΦέ 

ά!ƴŘ ǘǿƻ ǎǘŜǇǎ ōŀŎƪΦέ 

Etcetera. 
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ά¢9[9thw¢!¢Lhbέ 

ά¢Ƙƛǎ ƛǎƴΩǘ ǿƻǊƪƛƴƎΣέ /ƭŀǊƪŜ ǎŀƛŘ ŀŦǘŜǊ ƘŀƭŦ ŀƴ ƘƻǳǊ ƻŦ ŜǾŀǎƛǾŜ ŘŀƴŎƛƴƎΦ 

άL ǿƛƭƭ ǘǊȅ ǘƻ ǘŜƭŜǇƻǊǘ ȅƻǳΦέ 

άWǳǎǘ ǎǘŀƴŘ ǘƘŜǊŜ ǿƘƛƭŜ L ƎŜǘ ŀ ƭƻŎƪ ƻƴ ȅƻǳΦέ 

ά{ǘŀƴŘ ŀōǎƻƭǳǘŜƭȅ ǎǘƛƭƭΦέ 

9ŀǎƛŜǊ ǎŀƛŘ ǘƘŀƴ ŘƻƴŜΦ CǊƻƳ ǘƘŜ ŎƻƳƳŜƴǘǎΣ άƎǊŜȅǎέ ŦƻǳƴŘ ƛǘ ŜŀǎƛŜǊ ǘƻ ǎǘŀƴŘ ǎǘƛƭƭ ǘƘŀƴ 

Homo Sapiens. 

My body began to feel weird. The sound of the room changed slightly. I could almost 

hear the internal buzz of a UFO. 

ά¢Ǌȅ ƴƻǘ ǘƻ ƳƻǾŜΦέ 

I tried. 

ά¸ƻǳΩǊŜ ƳƻǾƛƴƎ ǘƻƻ ƳǳŎƘΦ Wǳǎǘ ǎǘŀƴŘ ǎǘƛƭƭ ŦƻǊ ол ǎŜŎƻƴŘǎΦέ 

Despite trying to stand still, I found myself swaying a bit. 

ά¸ƻǳΩǊŜ ǊǳƴƴƛƴƎ ƭƻǿ ƻƴ ƻȄȅƎŜƴΦέ 

I noticed the air getting a bit stuffy. 

άaƻǾŜ ȅƻǳǊ ǘƘǳƳō ǘƻ ƎŜǘ ƳƻǊŜ ŀƛǊΦέ όά{ǘƛŎƪ ƻǳǘ ȅƻǳǊ ǘƻƴƎǳŜέ ǿƻǳƭŘ ƘŀǾŜ ōŜŜƴ ƳƻǊŜ 

ŀǇǇǊƻǇǊƛŀǘŜΣ ōǳǘ άƎǊŜȅǎέ ŘƻƴΩǘ ƘŀǾŜ ǘƻƴƎǳŜǎΦύ 

L ƳƻǾŜŘ Ƴȅ ǘƘǳƳōΦ Lǘ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ǎŜŜƳ ǘƻ ƘŜƭǇ ǿƛǘƘ ǘƘŜ ǎǘǳŦŦƛƴŜǎǎΦ 

ά²ŀƛǘΣ ȅƻǳΩǊŜ ƴƻǘ ŦƛǘǘƛƴƎΦ [Ŝǘ ƳŜ ǇǳǎƘ ȅƻǳΦέ 
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I felt someone (invisible) gently push me from behind. 

ά/ŀƴ ȅƻǳ ǎƭƻǿƭȅ ƳƻǾŜ ȅƻǳǊ ŀǊƳǎ Řƻǿƴ ōȅ ȅƻǳǊ ǎƛŘŜΦέ 

bƻΣ LΩƳ ƘƻƭŘƛƴƎ ŀ ƧŀŎƪŜǘΦ 

ά¢Ǌȅ ǎǉǳŜŜȊƛƴƎ ȅƻǳǊ ŀǊƳǎ ǘƻƎŜǘƘŜǊ ǘƛƎƘǘŜǊΦέ 

I did. 

ά¸ƻǳǊ ƻȄȅƎŜƴ ƛǎ ƎŜǘǘƛƴƎ ƭƻǿΦ {ǘƛŎƪ ƻǳǘ ȅƻǳǊ ǘƘǳƳō ŀƎŀƛƴ ώǘƻ ǘŜŀǊ ŀ ǎƳŀƭl hole in the 

ōŀǊȅƻƴ ōǳōōƭŜϐέΦ 

The air was still old, despite the fact that I could feel a breeze blowing against me. 

/ƭŀǊƪŜ ƴƻǘƛŎŜŘΥ ά¸ƻǳ Ŏŀƴ ŦŜŜƭ ǘƘŜ ōǊŜŜȊŜΣ ōǳǘ ƛǘ ƛǎƴΩǘ ǇǊƻǾƛŘƛƴƎ ȅƻǳ ƳǳŎƘ ƻȄȅƎŜƴΦέ 

άL ŘƻƴΩǘ ƘŀǾŜ ƳǳŎƘ ŀƛǊ ƭŜŦǘ ŦƻǊ ȅƻǳΦέ 

I waited to be teleported. 

άLŦ ȅƻǳ ŘƻƴΩǘ ƎŜǘ ȅƻǳ ǘŜƭŜǇƻǊǘŜŘ ǎƻƻƴ ¸h¦ !w9 DhLbD ¢h 5L9Φέ 

ά¸ƻǳ ŘƻƴΩǘ ŦƛǘΦ 5ǊƻǇ ȅƻǳǊ ƧŀŎƪŜǘΦ LǘΩǎ ǘƘŜ ƧŀŎƪŜǘ ƻǊ ȅƻǳǊ ƭƛŦŜΦέ 

I DROPPED my jacket, and put my hands by my side. 

Clarke pushed me from behind. 

ά¢ƘŜǊŜΦ LΩƭƭ ǘǊȅ ǘŜƭŜǇƻǊǘƛƴƎ ȅƻǳ ŀƎŀƛƴΦέ 

The volume of the buzz increased. 

άWǳǎǘ ǎǘŀƴŘ ǎǘƛƭƭΦέ 

LΩƳ ŦŜŜƭƛƴƎ ƴŀǳǎŜŀǎΦ 

Blank. 
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άI9Ω{ bh¢ 59!5Φ L ¢IOUGHT WE KILLED HIM.έ 

άIŜΩǎ ƴƻǘ ŘŜŀŘΦ L ǘƘƻǳƎƘǘ ǿŜ ƪƛƭƭŜŘ ƘƛƳΣέ ǎŀƛŘ ǎƻƳŜƻƴŜ ŜƭǎŜ ƛƴ ǘŜƭŜǇŀǘƘƛŎ ǾƻƛŎŜΦ 

I found myself lying on my living-room floor. I think I was on my side. 

/ƭŀǊƪŜ ǎǇƻƪŜΣ άaƛƪŜΣ L ŎŀƴΩǘ ǘŜƭŜǇƻǊǘ ȅƻǳ ƘŜǊŜΦ ¢ƘŜǊŜΩǎ ǘƻƻ ƳǳŎƘ ƳŜǘŀƭΦέ 

ά¸ƻǳ ƘŀǾŜ ǘƻ Ǝƻ ƻǳǘǎƛŘŜ ƻƴǘƻ ǎƻƳŜ Ŧƭŀǘ ƎǊƻǳƴŘΦ LΩƭƭ ǘŜƭŜǇƻǊǘ ȅƻǳ ŦǊƻƳ ǘƘŜǊŜΦέ 

άIǳǊǊȅΦ L ŎŀƴΩǘ ǎǘƻǇ ǘƘŜ ǘŜƭŜǇƻǊǘŀǘƛƻƴ ǇǊƻŎŜǎǎ ƴƻǿΦ ¸ƻǳ ŘƻƴΩǘ ƘŀǾŜ ƳǳŎƘ ƻȄȅƎŜƴ ƭŜŦǘΦέ 

άLŦ ȅƻǳ Ǌǳƴ ƻǳǘ ƻŦ ƻȄȅƎŜƴΣ ¸h¦ !w9 DhLbD ¢h 5L9Φέ 

I hurried outside and to my parking-lot area. 

ά²ŀƛǘ ǘƘŜǊŜΣ ŀƴŘ LΩƭƭ ŎƻƴǘƛƴǳŜ ǘƘŜ ǘŜƭŜǇƻǊǘŀǘƛƻƴΦέ 

I waited. 

άL ƘŀǾŜ ǳǎŜŘ ǳǇ ŀƭƭ ǘƘŜ ƻȄȅƎŜƴ ƻƴ Ƴȅ ǎƘƛǇΣ ōȅ ǘƘŜ ǿŀȅΦέ 

Not good. 

άL ŎŀƴΩǘ ǘŜƭŜǇƻǊǘ ȅƻǳ ƘŜǊŜΦ ¢ƘŜǊŜ ŀǊŜ ǘƻƻ Ƴŀƴȅ ǎǘƻƴŜǎ ōȅ ǘƘŜ ǎǳǊŦŀŎŜΦέ 

ά/ŀƴ ȅƻǳ ŎƭƛƳō ǳǇ ƻƴ ŀ ǘǊŜŜ ǘƻ ƎŜǘ ŀǿŀȅ ŦǊƻƳ ǘƘŜ ǎǘƻƴŜǎΚέ 

I wandered off into the bush, and climbed up a steeply angled tree until I was a 

meter off the ground. 

ά¸h¦ I!±9 нл {9/hb5{ [9C¢ ¢h [L±9Σέ ǿŀǊƴŜŘ /ƭŀǊƪŜΦ 

ά!ǊŜ ȅƻǳ ǊŜŀŘȅΚέ 

Yes. 
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I waited to be teleported. 

άL ƳŀƴŀƎŜŘ ǘƻ ƎŜǘ ƳƻǊŜ ƻȄȅƎŜƴΦέ 

I waited. 

άbƻ ƎƻƻŘΦ ¢ƘŜǊŜ ŀǊŜ ǎǘƛƭƭ ǘƻƻ Ƴŀƴȅ ǊƻŎƪǎ ŀǊƻǳƴŘΦ 5ƻ ȅƻǳ ƘŀǾŜ ŀƴȅ ǇƭŀŎŜ ǿƛǘƘ ƭƻǘǎ ƻŦ 

ŘŜŜǇ ǎƻƛƭΚέ 

Yes, down by the lake. 

άIŜŀŘ Řƻǿƴ ǘƘŜǊŜΦέ 

In the dark, I jumped off the log... and onto the side of a rock. I sprained (or broke) 

my right ankle. 

άIǳǊǊȅ ǳǇΦέ 

ά¸h¦ I!±9 ол {9/hb5{ [9C¢ ¢h [L±9Φέ 

aȅ ōǊŀƛƴ ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ǿƻǊƪƛƴƎΤ .ȅ ǘƘƛǎ ǇƻƛƴǘΣ L ǎƘƻǳƭŘ ƘŀǾŜ ǊŜŀƭƛȊŜŘ ǘƘŀǘ L ǿŀǎ άƎƻƛƴƎ ǘƻ ŘƛŜ 

ƛƴ нл ǎŜŎƻƴŘǎέ ƻŦ ƭŀŎƪ ƻŦ ƻȄȅƎŜƴ ŀōƻǳǘ ǘŜƴ minutes ago. 

5ŜǎǇƛǘŜ ǘƘŜ ǎǇǊŀƛƴΣ L ōǊƛǎƪƭȅ ǿŀƭƪŜŘ Řƻǿƴ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ƭŀƪŜΩǎ ǎǇƛƭƭǿŀȅΦ 

¢ŜƭŜǇƻǊǘŀǘƛƻƴ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ǿƻǊƪ ǘƘŜǊŜΣ ά{ǘƛƭƭ ǘƻƻ Ƴŀƴȅ ǊƻŎƪǎΦ Lǎ ǘƘŜǊŜ ŀƴȅǿƘŜǊŜ ŜƭǎŜ ǿƛǘƘ 

ƳƻǊŜ ǎƻƛƭΚέ 

Yes. 

L ǘŜƳǇƻǊŀǊƛƭȅ ǇƛƭŦŜǊŜŘ ǎƻƳŜƻƴŜΩǎ ǇƭŀǎǘƛŎ-resin chair, and walked (starting to hobble) 

half a kilometre to a large dirt pile. 

I climbed on top the pile, and sat on the chair, exhausted. 

 

 



November 12, 2011 

65 | P a g e 
 

 

ά¸h¦ I!±9 bh I9!5έ 

L ǘƻƻƪ ƻŦŦ Ƴȅ ǊƛƎƘǘ ǎƘƻŜ ŀƴŘ ŜȄŀƳƛƴŜŘ Ƴȅ Ŧƻƻǘ ōȅ ǘƘŜ ƭƛƎƘǘ ǘƘŜ ƴŜŀǊōȅ ǊŜǎƻǊǘΩǎ ǎǘǊŜŜǘ 

lamp. My foot was swollen. Assuming that I was bleeding internally, I put pressure on 

Ƴȅ ŀƴƪƭŜ ǎƻ L ǿƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ƭƻǎŜ ǘƻƻ ƳǳŎƘ ōƭƻƻŘ ƛƴǘŜǊƴŀƭƭȅΦ 

/ƭŀǊƪŜΣ ƻǊ ǇŜǊƘŀǇǎ ŀ ŘƛŦŦŜǊŜƴǘ ǾƻƛŎŜΣ ǎŀƛŘΣ ά¸ƻǳ ŘƻƴΩǘ ƘŀǾŜ ŜƴƻǳƎƘ ŜƴŜǊƎȅΦ ¸ƻǳ ŀǊŜ 

ƭƻǎƛƴƎ ƛǘ ǘƘǊƻǳƎƘ ȅƻǳǊ ŦƻƻǘΦ ¸ƻǳ ƴŜŜŘ ǘƻ ƎŜǘ ŜƴŜǊƎȅ ŦǊƻƳ ǎƻƳŜǿƘŜǊŜΦέ 

I ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ƪƴƻǿ ǿƘŜǊŜΣ ōǳǘ ƳƛƎƘǘ ŀǎ ǿŜƭƭ ǘǊȅΦ L ǘǊƛŜŘ ǘƻ ƛƳŀƎƛƴŜ ǎǳŎƪƛƴƎ ŜƴŜǊƎȅ ŦǊƻƳ ǘƘŜ 

ground. 

At that point, the voice led me down a path that showed I was an idiot. 

He (or she) got very angry at me... Basically, pissed off. 

I would later learn this anger was caused by a combination of my stupidity, people 

(from other planets) thinking that I was in league with the off-planet Hominids, and 

other events taking place all around Australia that night. 

Still sitting on the resin chair, on top of a four meter-tall dirt pile, I put my shoe back 

on. 

L ƭƻƻƪŜŘ Řƻǿƴ ŀǘ ǘƘŜ ƎǊƻǳƴŘ ŀƴŘ ǎŀǿ Ƴȅ ǎƛǘǘƛƴƎ ǎƘŀŘƻǿΦ Lǘ ǿŀǎ Ŏŀǎǘ ōȅ ǘƘŜ ǊŜǎƻǊǘΩǎ 

street lamps... I think. 

ά¸ƻǳ ƘŀǾŜ ƴƻ ƘŜŀŘΣέ ǊŜōǳƪŜŘ ǘƘŜ ǘŜƭŜǇŀǘƘƛŎ ǾƻƛŎŜΦ 

aȅ ƘŜŀŘΩǎ ǎƘŀŘƻǿ ŘƛǎŀǇǇŜŀǊŜŘΣ ǘƘƻǳƎƘ ǘƘŜ ǎƘŀŘƻǿ ƻŦ Ƴȅ ƘŜŀŘƭŜǎǎ body remained. 

ά[ƻƻƪ ŀǘ ȅƻǳǊ ǇǊŜŎƛƻǳǎ ƘƻǳǎŜΦέ 

L ƭƻƻƪŜŘ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ƘƻǊƛȊƻƴΦ L ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ǎŜŜ Ƴȅ ƘƻǳǎŜ ŀǘ ƴƛƎƘǘΣ ōǳǘ L ŎƻǳƭŘ ǎŜŜ ǘƘŜ 

silhouette of the hill it was built on top. 
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Above my house was a large top-like cone-UFO glowing orange, at least 50 meters in 

diameter. 

ά²Ŝ ŀǊŜ ƎƻƛƴƎ ǘƻ ŘŜǎǘǊƻȅ ȅƻǳǊ ƘƻǳǎŜΦέ 

The UFO rose a bit, with a black column below it. An image appeared in my head: My 

house, completely steel, was being torn apart and pulled up, like a stream of iron 

filings attracted to a magnet. 

While I didƴΩǘ ǿŀƴǘ Ƴȅ ƘƻǳǎŜ ǘƻ ōŜ ŘŜǎǘǊƻȅŜŘΣ ŀƭƭ L ŎƻǳƭŘ ǘƘƛƴƪ ƻŦ ǿŀǎΥ /hh[Φ 

Not many people think that their house being vengefully dismantled by a UFO is 

άŎƻƻƭέΦ 

¢ƘŜ ǾƻƛŎŜ ƭƻǎǘ ƛǘǎ ŘŜǊƛǎƛƻƴΣ ƻǊ ǿŀǎ ƴƻǿ ǎǇƻƪŜƴ ōȅ ǎƻƳŜƻƴŜ ŜƭǎŜΥ ά²Ŝ ŀǊŜ ƎƻƛƴƎ ǘƻ ƎŜǘ 

you off the ǇƭŀƴŜǘ ƴƻǿΦέ 

ά/ŀƴ ȅƻǳ ŎƻƴǘŀŎǘ ǎƻƳŜƻƴŜ ŀƴŘ ǘŜƭƭ ǘƘŜƳ ȅƻǳ ǿƛƭƭ ōŜ ŀǿŀȅΚέ 

Yes. 

I pulled out my mobile phone and typed in a text message to my neighbour. I wrote 

that I would be gone for a week, and asking her to watch my bird. 

L ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ƪƴƻǿ ƛǘ ŀǘ ǘƘŜ ǘƛƳŜΣ ōǳt other people (from other planets) were trying to 

ǇǊŜǾŜƴǘ ƳŜ ŦǊƻƳ ǎŜƴŘƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ ǘŜȄǘ ƳŜǎǎŀƎŜΦ ¢ƘŜȅ ǳǎŜŘ ǘŜŎƘƴƻƭƻƎȅ ǘƻ άōŜŦǳŘŘƭŜέ Ƴȅ 

mind. 

The act of thinking was as difficult as trudging through waist-high mud. 

I managed to get the message sent though... to my detriment, when my neighbours 

showed up the next morning thinking I was slightly crazy... and to my benefit, when 

people (from other planets) realized how stubborn I was. 

άDƻ ōŀŎƪ ǳǇ ȅƻǳǊ Ƙƛƭƭ ŀƴŘ ǎŜŜ ƛŦ ȅƻǳǊ ƘƻǳǎŜ ƛǎ ǎǘƛƭƭ ǘƘŜǊŜΦέ 

ά!ƴŘ ŘƻƴΩǘ ŦƻǊƎŜǘ ǘƘŜ ǊŜǘǳǊƴ ǘƘŜ ŎƘŀƛǊ ȅƻǳ ōƻǊǊƻǿŜŘΦέ 
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I returned the chair and limped up the hill. 

aȅ ƘƻǳǎŜ ǿŀǎ ǎǘƛƭƭ ǘƘŜǊŜΣ ōǳǘ Ƴȅ ōǊŀƛƴ ǿŀǎƴΩǘΣ ǎƻ L ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ǇŀǊǘƛŎǳƭŀǊƭȅ ƴƻǘƛŎŜ ǘƘŀǘ Ƴȅ 

house was supposed to have not been there thirty minutes before. 

 

 

ARE YOU ALRIGHT? 

I hobbled up my stairs and followed my elevated walkway to my bedroom wing. 

.ŜŦƻǊŜ ƻǇŜƴƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ ŘƻƻǊ ǘƻ Ǝƻ ƛƴΣ ǎƻƳŜƻƴŜ ǘŜƭŜǇŀǘƘƛŎŀƭƭȅ ǎŀƛŘΣ ά¢ǳǊƴ ŀǊƻǳƴŘΦέ 

I did so. 

A very-bright 2-mm UV-ƭƛƎƘǘ ŀǇǇŜŀǊŜŘ ƛƴ ŦǊƻƴǘ ƻŦ ƳŜΣ ŀōƻǳǘ сΩ ǳǇΦ Lǘ ǿŀǎ ǎƻ ōǊƛƎƘǘ 

that I had retinal burn for a week. (UV lights are used by people in encounter suits to 

see people in ordinary three-ŘƛƳŜƴǎƛƻƴŀƭ ǎǇŀŎŜΦ .ŜƛƴƎ ǊŀƛǎŜŘ сΩ ƘƛƎƘ ƳŜŀƴǘ ǘƘŜ ƭƛƎƘǘ 

was held by one of the saurians I had been telepathically chatting with for a few 

weeks.) 

ά[ƻƻƪ ǳǇΦέ 

I did so and saw a circular UFO, the same one that I photographed (with permission) 

a few months later. 

I smiled. 

This light was gone. 

I walked inside and fell asleep, still not off the planet. 
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DAY #4, NOT AT THE HOSPITAL (LATE JULY 2009) 

Once home from the hospital, I slept well. 

My neighbour picked me up before lunch and took me to the Batchelor medical 

clinic, where the doctor gave me crutches and antibiotics. 

We then drove into Darwin to pick up my parents from the airport. Hearing that I was 

hospitalized, they had hurriedly purchased some plane tickets from the US to 

Australia. 

Throughout the day, my brain was working well, though I was very tired. 

hƴŎŜ ōŀŎƪ ŀǘ Ƴȅ ƴŜƛƎƘōƻǳǊΩǎ ƘƻǳǎŜΣ όL ǘƘƛƴƪύ ǿŜ ŀǘŜ ŘƛƴƴŜǊΦ L Ƴǳǎǘ ƘŀǾŜ ƎƻƴŜ ǘƻ 

ǎƭŜŜǇ ŜŀǊƭȅΦ L ŘƻƴΩt remember. 

 

 

DAY #5 OF THE HOSPITAL (LATE JULY 2009) 

MORE HADES, ELYSIUM FIELDS, PURGATORY, WEIRDNESS 

My parents, neighbour, and I returned to the Darwin Hospital so I could get my cast 

Ǉǳǘ ƻƴΦ ό¢ƘŜ ǊǳǊŀƭ ŘƻŎǘƻǊ ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ƘŀǾŜ ǘƘŜ ŦŀŎƛƭƛǘƛŜǎ ŦƻǊ Ŏŀǎts.) 

Weirdness hit as soon as I entered Darwin, and strengthened while I sat in the 

hospital waiting room. 

L ŦŜƭǘ ǘƘŜ Ŧǳƭƭ ŦƻǊŎŜ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ άƛƳǇŜǊƛǳǎ ŎǳǊǎŜέΦ 

aȅ ōǊŀƛƴ ƴǳƳōŜŘΦ L ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ǘƘƛƴƪ ƭƻƎƛŎŀƭƭȅκǎŜǉǳŜƴǘƛŀƭƭȅΦ L ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ǘƘƛƴƪ ƛƴǘǳƛǘƛǾŜƭȅΦ L 

once-again thought I was dead... because I was told so. 
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¢ƘŜ ǘŜƭŜǇŀǘƘƛŎ άǎǇŀƳέ ǿŀǎ ŀ ŎƻƳǇŜǘƛƴƎ ƳƛȄ ƻŦ ŀƭƛŜƴǎ ǘŜƭƭƛƴƎ ƳŜ ƻƴŜ ǘƘƛƴƎΣ ŀƴŘ 

telepathic religious elite telling me I was in hell, or purgatory, or wherever... for the 

next 200 years. 

My brain was so far gone that whatever a voice suggested that I should do, I did... 

Harry Potter references entered the telepathic conversations, and I wandered 

ŀƛƳƭŜǎǎƭȅ ŀōƻǳǘ ƭƻƻƪƛƴƎ ŦƻǊ ŀ άǇƻǊǘƪŜȅέ ǘƻ ǘŀƪŜ ƳŜ ƻŦŦ ǘƘŜ ǇƭŀƴŜǘΦ {ƻƳŜǘƛƳŜǎ ǘƘŜ 

portkeys were day-glow blue. Other times they were identified by black linings. 

Etcetera. 

My parents had to chase after me and continually redirect me, kind of like the scene 

ƛƴ ά{ƭŜŜǇŜǊέ ǿƘŜǊŜ ²ƻƻŘȅ !ƭƭŜƴ ǿŀƴŘŜǊǎ ŀǊƻǳƴŘ ŀƛƳƭŜǎǎƭȅ ŀŦǘŜǊ ōŜƛƴƎ ŘŜŦǊƻǎǘŜŘΦ 

(http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Sleeper_(film) ) They became concerned about my 

mental well-being, of course. 

Hours of telepathic spam later... 

A hospital worker finally put a temporary plaster cast on. It reduced the movement in 

Ƴȅ ŀƴƪƭŜΣ ōǳǘ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ǎǳǇǇƻǊǘ ŀƴŘ ƛƳƳƻōƛƭƛȊŜ Ƴȅ Ŧƻƻǘ ǿŜƭƭΦ 

 

INTERVIEWED BY POLICE OFFICER DRESSED AS A DOCTOR 

We were about to leave the hospital... when my parents, neighbour, and I were 

directed into a small meeting room with very comfortable chairs. 

Lƴ ǘƘŜ ǊƻƻƳ ǿŀǎ ŀ άŘƻŎǘƻǊέ ǘƘŀǘ ŀǎƪŜŘ Ƴȅ ǇŀǊŜƴǘǎ ǉǳŜǎǘƛƻƴǎΦ IŜ Ƴŀȅ ŀƭǎƻ ƘŀǾŜ ŀǎƪŜŘ 

ƳŜ ǎƻƳŜ ǉǳŜǎǘƛƻƴǎΦ L ŘƻƴΩǘ ǊŜƳŜƳōŜǊ ǿƘŀǘ ǘƘŜ ŎƻƴǾŜǊǎŀǘƛƻƴ ǿŀǎ ŀōƻǳǘΦ 

L ǊŜŎƻƎƴƛȊŜŘ ǘƘŜ άŘƻŎǘƻǊέ ŀǎ ŀ ǇƻƭƛŎŜ ƻŦŦƛŎŜǊ ǘƘŀǘ ǿŀǎ ŀŎǉǳŀƛƴǘŜŘ ǿƛǘƘ ŀ lawyer-friend 

of mine. I had briefly met him a year before, while lunching at a restaurant with my 

friend. The under-ŎƻǾŜǊόΚύ ǇƻƭƛŎŜ ƻŦŦƛŎŜǊ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ǊŜŎƻƎƴƛȊŜ ƳŜΦ 

²ƘŜƴ L ƭƻƻƪŜŘ ŀǘ ƘƛƳΣ L ǎŀǿ ōƭŀŎƪ άŎƭƻǿƴέ ŘƛŀƳƻƴŘǎ ǇŀƛƴǘŜŘ ŀǊƻǳƴŘ Ƙƛǎ ŜȅŜǎΦ LΩƳ ƴƻǘ 

sure if thŜȅ ǿŜǊŜ ǊŜŀƭƭȅ ǘƘŜǊŜΣ ƻǊ ǘƘŜȅ ǿŜǊŜ ǘŜƭŜǇŀǘƘƛŎŀƭƭȅ άǇŀƛƴǘŜŘ ƻƴέΦ 

http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Sleeper_(film)
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aŜŀƴǿƘƛƭŜΣ L ƘŜŀǊŘ ǘŜƭŜǇŀǘƘƛŎ ǾƻƛŎŜǎ ƻŦ ŘƛŦŦŜǊŜƴǘ άŀƭƛŜƴǎέΣ ŀŘǾƛǎƛƴƎ ƳŜ ǘƘŀǘ ƘŜ ǿŀǎ ŀ 

police officer, along with other information that still makes little sense to me a year 

later. 

By the time ǿŜ ƭŜŦǘ ǘƘŜ ǊƻƻƳ ǘƻ Ŧƛƴŀƭƭȅ ǊŜǘǳǊƴŜŘ ƘƻƳŜΣ L ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ƪƴƻǿ ǿƘŜǊŜΣ ǿƘŜƴΣ ƻǊ 

why I was. 

People with brain-damage should NOT be kept awake for the entire day. 

 

 

AWARENESS SPLIT BETWEEN TIMELINES? 

²Ŝ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ŘǊƛǾŜ ƘƻƳŜ ǳƴǘƛƭ ŘŀǊƪΦ 

Sitting in the passenger seat, L ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ǊŜŎƻƎƴƛȊŜ ŀƴȅ ǇŀǊǘ ƻŦ 5ŀǊǿƛƴ ǘƘŀǘ ǿŜ ŘǊƻǾŜ 

through. 

I felt like I existed in two realities at once... or perhaps my awareness was split 

between two timelines at once. 

In one reality, I was in a Honda CRV, being driven through Darwin and towards home, 

ŀƴ ƘƻǳǊΩǎ ŘǊƛǾŜ ŀǿŀȅΦ !ǘ ǘƘŜ ǎŀƳŜ ǘƛƳŜΣ Ƴȅ ƳƛƴŘΩǎ ŜȅŜ ǇŜǊŎŜƛǾŜŘ ŀƴƻǘƘŜǊ ǊŜŀƭƛǘȅ 

where it was 2080, and spacecraft were rendezvousing for some unremembered 

reason. 

On the Stuart Highway, half an hour outside of Darwin, I saw a series blorple flashes 

illuminate the sky a few kilometres ahead. A flash occurred every few minutes, 

always far in front of the car. No one in the car mentioned seeing them. A telepathic 

ǾƻƛŎŜ ƳƛǎƭŜŀŘƛƴƎƭȅ ŎƻƳƳŜƴǘŜŘΣ ά²Ŝ ŀǊŜ ǊŜ-creating your reality for you. Your world 

was destroyed while you were in hospital. Those flashes are new sections of the 

ǿƻǊƭŘ ōŜƛƴƎ ǊŜŎǊŜŀǘŜŘΦέ 

At the same time, my mind thought I was returning home 70 years later. 
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There was very little oxygen, about 5%. 

Darwin had gone from tropical savannah to a semi-arid desert with only scrub. 

The city and surrounding rural area were abandoned, except for a few die-hard 

people who occasionally needed oxygen canisters to supplement the oxygen-weak 

atmosphere. 

L ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ƪƴƻǿ ǘƘƛǎ ŀǘ ǘƘŜ ǘƛƳŜΣ ōǳǘ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ŀƭǘŜǊƴŀǘŜ ǘƛƳŜƭƛƴe, the Earth had been hit by 

neutron bombs. Its atmosphere was hydrogenized, and the hydrogen combined with 

oxygen. The oxygen level in the atmosphere had plummeted from 20% to 5%. 

 

 

ά¢9!w hCC ¢I!¢ /!{¢έ 

{ǘŀȅƛƴƎ ŀǘ Ƴȅ ƴŜƛƎƘōƻǳǊΩǎ ƘƻǳǎŜ ŦƻǊ ǘƘŜ ƴƛƎƘǘΣ Ƴȅ Ǉŀrents and neighbours ate 

dinner. I hobbled into a bedroom to sleep... for a few minutes. 

ά¢ŜŀǊ ƻŦŦ ǘƘŀǘ ŎŀǎǘΣέ ǎŀƛŘ ŀ ǎŀǳǊƛŀƴ ǿƻƳŀƴΦ 

My impression was that two saurian women wearing encounter suits were in the 

room, seeing how I was doing. 

άLǘ ƛǎƴΩǘ ŘƻƛƴƎ ȅƻǳ ŀƴȅ ƎƻƻŘΦέ 

Having slept for awhile, my brain could judge whether telepathic 

ŎƻƳƳŀƴŘǎκǎǳƎƎŜǎǘƛƻƴǎ ǿŜǊŜ ǿƻǊǘƘ ƭƛǎǘŜƴƛƴƎ ǘƻΦ ¢ƘŜ Ŏŀǎǘ ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ǘƛƎƘǘ ŜƴƻǳƎƘ ǘƻ ǎŜǘ 

my broken foot. It was pointless. 

L ŦƻǳƴŘ ǎƻƳŜ Řǳƭƭ ŎƘƛƭŘǊŜƴΩǎ ǎŎƛǎǎƻǊǎ ŀƴŘ Ŏǳǘ ƻŦŦ ǘƘŜ ƭƛƎƘǘ plaster cast. 

Just after I finished removing the cast, my parents entered, shocked that I had cut it 

off. 

LŦ ǘƘŜȅ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ǘƘƛƴƪ L ǿŀǎ ŎǊŀȊȅ ŦǊƻƳ Ƴȅ ƳƻǊƴƛƴƎΩǎ ά{ƭŜŜǇŜǊέ ǿŀƭƪΣ ǘƘŜȅ ŘƛŘ ƴƻǿΦ 
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The doctor, who lived nearby, arrived a few minutes later. 

Though he ƪƴŜǿ ƛǘ ǿƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ Řƻ ŀƴȅ ƎƻƻŘΣ ƘŜ ǇƭŀŎŜŘ ǘƘŜ ōƛǎŜŎǘŜŘ Ŏŀǎǘ ōŀŎƪ ƻƴ Ƴȅ 

foot and taped it together. Illogically, my parents felt happier about this solution. 

He also gave me a blue antipsychotic pill. Feeling that I had no choice but to accept 

the drug, I let it sublimate in my mouth. 

 

 

THE LAST TIME I SAW A BLACK SKY 

I awoke a few hours later and silently walked outside to look at the stars. 

That was the last time I saw a black sky. Since then, even moonless nights are a dark 

blue-jean colour to my eyes. 

DespƛǘŜ ǘƘŜ ƳƻƻƴƭŜǎǎ ƴƛƎƘǘΣ ƻƴƭȅ ŀ ƘŀƴŘŦǳƭ ƻŦ ǎǘŀǊǎ ǿŜǊŜ ƻǳǘΦ bƻǊƳŀƭƭȅΣ LΩŘ ǎŜŜ ǘƘŜ 

Milky Way. 

ά²Ŝ Ǌŀƴ ƻǳǘ ƻŦ ǇǊƻŎŜǎǎƛƴƎ ǇƻǿŜǊ ǊŜōǳƛƭŘƛƴƎ ȅƻǳǊ ǿƻǊƭŘΣ ŀƴŘ ŘƻƴΩǘ ƘŀǾŜ ŀƴȅ ƭŜŦǘ ŦƻǊ 

ǘƘŜ ǎǘŀǊǎΣέ ŎƻƳƳŜƴǘŜŘ ŀ ǘŜƭŜǇŀǘƘƛŎ ǾƻƛŎŜΦ 

 

 

DAY #6 OF THE HOSPITAL INSANE ASYLUM (EARLY AUGUST 2009) 

ά!//Lh thw¢Y9¸έ 

L ŀǿƻƪŜ ŀǘ Ƴȅ ƴŜƛƎƘōƻǳǊΩǎ ƘƻǳǎŜΣ ǎǘƛƭƭ ƴƻǘ ƻŦŦ ǘƘŜ ǇƭŀƴŜǘΦ 

While my parents were eating a late breakfast, the alien-originated telepathic voices 

started talking: 
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 ά¢ƘŜǊŜ ƛǎ ŀ ǇƻǊǘƪŜȅ ǎǘƻƴŜ ŀǊƻǳƴŘ ƘŜǊŜΣέ ǎŀid an alien voice. 

ά¢ƻ ŦƛƴŘ ƛǘΣ ǎŀȅ ά!ǘǎƘƛƻ ǇƻǊǘƪŜȅέΦέ 

(http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/List_of_spells_in_Harry_Potter) 

L ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ŎǊŀȊȅ ŜƴƻǳƎƘ ǘƻ ǎǇŜŀƪ ǘƘŜ ƛƴŎŀƴǘŀǘƛƻƴ ŀƭƻǳŘΣ ǎƻ L ǘŜƭŜǇŀthically thought, 

ά!ǘǎƘƛƻ ǇƻǊǘƪŜȅέΦ 

¦ƴƭƛƪŜ IŀǊǊȅ tƻǘǘŜǊΩǎ ōǊƻƻƳΣ ǘƘŜ ǇƻǊǘƪŜȅ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ƳŀƎƛŎŀƭƭȅ Ŧƭȅ ƛƴǘƻ Ƴȅ ƻǳǘǎǘǊŜǘŎƘŜŘ 

hand. 

άaŀȅōŜ ȅƻǳ ƘŀǾŜ ǘƻ ǎǇŜŀƪ ƛǘΦέ 

L ǿŀƭƪŜŘ ŀōƻǳǘ ǘŜƴ ƳŜǘŜǊǎ ŀǿŀȅΣ ǎƻ Ƴȅ ǇŀǊŜƴǘǎ ǿƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ƘŜŀǊΣ ŀƴŘ ǎŀƛŘΣ ά!ǘǎƘƛƻ 

ǇƻǊǘƪŜȅέ ǾŜǊȅ ǉǳƛŜǘƭȅΦ 

Nothing appeared. 

άbƻ ƎƻƻŘΦ ¸ƻǳ Ƴŀȅ ƴŜŜŘ ǘƻ ǎŀȅ ƛǘ ƭƻǳŘŜǊΦέ 

ά!ǘǎƘƛƻ ǇƻǊǘƪŜȅΣέ L ǎŀƛŘ ƛƴ ŀ ƭƻǳŘŜǊ ǾƻƛŎŜΦΦΦ ǇŜǊƘŀǇǎ ƭƻǳŘ ŜƴƻǳƎƘ ŦƻǊ Ƴȅ ǇŀǊŜƴǘǎ ǘƻ 

hear. 

άbƻΣ ƛǘ ƛǎƴΩǘ ǿƻǊƪƛƴƎΦέ 

ά¸ƻǳ ƘŀǾŜ ǘƻ w9![[¸ ǿŀƴǘ ǘƘŜ ǇƻǊǘƪŜȅ ǘƻ Ŧƭȅ ƛƴǘƻ ȅƻǳǊ ƘŀƴŘΦέ 

I concentrated... as hard as I could with a walnut-ǎƛȊŜŘ ōǊŀƛƴΦ ά!ǘǎƘƛƻ ǇƻǊǘƪŜȅΦέ 

My parents must have heard by then. 

άbƻΣ ƛǘΩǎ ƴƻǘ ǿƻǊƪƛƴƎΦέ 

άWǳǎǘ ŀ ƳƛƴǳǘŜΦέ 

I waited. 

άLǘ ǿƻƴΩǘ ǿƻǊƪ ōŜŎŀǳǎŜ ȅƻǳΩǊŜ ǎŀȅƛƴƎ ƛǘ ǿǊƻƴƎΦέ 

http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/List_of_spells_in_Harry_Potter
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άLǘΩǎ ά!¢{Lh ǇƻǊǘƪŜȅέΦέ 

That made perfect sense... not really. I recalled that the actors in Harry Potter said 

ά!ǘǎƘƛƻέΣ ōǳǘΦΦΦ hƘ ǿŜƭƭΦ {ƛȄ Řŀȅǎ ǇǊŜǾƛƻǳǎƭȅΣ L ƘŀŘ ǿŀƭƪŜŘ ƘŀƭŦ-naked the death-adder 

infested Australian bush, at night, without shoes. 

ά!¢{Lh ǇƻǊǘƪŜȅΣέ L ǎŀƛŘΣ ǎǘǊƻƴƎƭȅ ǿƛƭƭƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ ǇƻǊǘƪŜȅ ǘƻ ŀǇǇŜŀǊΦ 

It worked in the movie... 

Nothing happened. 

My parents definitely heard. Oops. 

 

 

Ih² ¸h¦ Ybh² ¸h¦Ωw9 CRAZY 

¸ƻǳ ƪƴƻǿ ȅƻǳΩǊŜ ŎǊŀȊȅ ǿƘŜƴ: 

1. You are incanting magic spells (made up from the Harry Potter series) and 

speaking them aloud in front of your parents... who have flown all the way 

from the US because they have been told you are behaving oddly. 

  

2. You actually expect a portkey stone to come flying out of the Australian 

bush, in your general direction. 

 

3. You have a direct connection to J K RowlingΩǎ ǇǊƻƴǳƴciation lexicon, via 

aliensΣ ǿƘƻ ǘŜƭƭ ȅƻǳ ǘƘŀǘ ȅƻǳΩǊŜ ǇǊƻƴƻǳƴŎƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ ǿƻǊŘ άŀŎŎƛƻέ ƛƴŎƻǊǊŜŎǘƭȅΦ 

(http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/J_K_Rowling) 

 

4. And the really crazy part... IF the spell had worked properly, I would have 

had a one-ton rock flying at 60 kmph in my general direction. 

 

http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/J_K_Rowling
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If I were a sufficiently high-tech alienΣ ά!ŎŎƛƻ ǇƻǊǘƪŜȅέ ƳƛƎƘǘ ƘŀǾŜ ǿƻǊƪŜŘΦ 

¶ Instead of extradimensional strap-on weapons, some people (from other 

planets) have extradimensional strap-ƻƴ άAccioέ ǘŜƭŜƪƛƴŜǎƛǎ ōǊŀŎŜƭŜǘǎ. 

 

¶ Having said that, Newtonian physics still applies. If I were to use my 

hypothetical telekinesis bracelets to pull a 1.0 ton stone towards me at 60 

kmph, weighing 75 kg myself... You do the math: The stone would hover 

towards me at approximately 4.19 kmph, and I would be hurled towards the 

stone at 55.81 kmph. (Yoda could never have used his telekinesis bracelets 

to lift the X-wing fighter out of the Dagobah swamp either. 

http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Dagobah) 

 

¶ Some high-tech people have Tardis-like UFOs (without the time travel). 

!ǇǇŀǊŜƴǘƭȅΣ Ƴȅ ά¢ŀǊŘƛǎέ ǿŀǎ ŀ м ǘƻƴ ǊƻŎƪΣ ǿƘƛŎƘ ƛǎ ǎƭƛƎƘǘƭȅ ŎƘŜŀǇŜǊ ǘƻ Ǉŀƛƴǘ 

and clean than a 50 year-old blue UK police-box. 

(http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Tardis) 

 

¶ Most Tardis-ƭƛƪŜ ¦Chǎ ŘƻƴΩǘ ŀŎǘǳŀƭƭȅ look like anything, especially not like 

police boxes. ¢ƘŜȅΩǊŜ ƛƴǾƛǎƛōƭŜ. Their owners merely have to think the right 

keywords (perhapǎ άAccio ǇƻǊǘƪŜȅέύ, and within minutes, they will be 

extradimensionally transferred into their UFOΩs mud-room. 

 

{ŀŘƭȅΣ L ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ŀ ƘƛƎƘ-tech alien. I had no telepathic bracelets. I had not Tardis. 

 

 

MORE TELEPATHIC SPAM 

After my parents finished breakfast, ǘƘŜȅ ŘǊƻǾŜ ƳŜ ŦǊƻƳ Ƴȅ ƴŜƛƎƘōƻǳǊΩǎ ƘƻǳǎŜ ǘƻ Ƴȅ 

house, half a kilometre away. 

http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Dagobah
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Tardis
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My mother kept the car keys. 

While my parents cleaned up their temporary bedroom, I wandered around my 

house for awhile, relieved to be home, and happy that my nightmare was over. 

Within an hour, the telepathic spam started up in full force. 

All I wanted to do was get away. I wanted to jump in the car and take a ride to 

someplace distant. 

²ƘȅΚ L ŘƻƴΩǘ ƪƴƻǿΦ 

άDŜǘǘƛƴƎ ŀǿŀȅέ ǎƻǳƴŘŜŘ ƭƛƪŜ ŀ ŎƻƳǇŜƭƭƛƴƎ ƛŘŜŀ ǘƻ ƳŜΦΦΦ ŀƴŘ ƛǘ ǿƻǊƪŜŘΦΦΦ 

RemeƳōŜǊΣ L ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ƘŀǾŜ Ƴȅ ŎŀǊ ƪŜȅǎΦ 

άaƻƳΣέ L ǎŀƛŘΣ ά[Ŝǘǎ Ǝƻ ŦƻǊ ŀ ǊƛŘŜΦ L ǿŀƴǘ ǘƻ ƎŜǘ ƻǳǘ ƻŦ ƘŜǊŜΦέ 

άbƻΣ ƴƻΦ ²Ŝ Ƨǳǎǘ ŀǊǊƛǾŜŘΦ {ǘŀȅ ƘŜǊŜΣέ ǎƘŜ ǎŀƛŘΦ 

άbƻΣ L ǿŀƴǘ ǘƻ ǘŀƪŜ ŀ ǊƛŘŜΦέ 

άbƻǇŜΦ ²Ŝ ŀǊŜƴΩǘ ƎƻƛƴƎ ŀƴȅǿƘŜǊŜΦέ 

She had my car keys. I was a child begging for a ride. 

... but I had spare car keys! 

...which I got a hold of a few minutes later. I drove off without my parents. 

After twenty minutes drive, I found an empty field and sat down in its centre. 

The telepathic spam that plagued me at home was (for the most part) gone. 

I relaxed. 

/ƘƭƻŜΣ ŀƴƻǘƘŜǊ άƎǊŜȅέ L ƘŀŘ ōŜŜƴ ǘŜƭŜǇŀǘƘƛŎŀƭƭȅ ǘŀƭƪƛƴƎ ǘƻΣ ŦƻǳƴŘ ƳŜ ǿƛǘƘ ƘŜǊ ¦ChΣ 

the blue circular one in the night-time photograph from my first document. I could 
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barely see the transparent UFO as a deep red. (Some UFOs can extradimensionally 

displace themselves towards infrared instead of ultraviolet.) 

άLΩƭƭ ǘǊȅ ǘƻ ǇƛŎƪ ȅƻǳ ǳǇΦέ 

I sat in the field, waiting, hoping. 

Minutes passed. 

άL ŎŀƴΩǘ Řƻ ƛǘΦ ¸ƻǳǊ ǎƻǳƭ ƛǎ ǘƻƻ ƘŜŀǾȅΦέ όLΩƳ ǎǘƛƭƭ ƴƻǘ ǎǳǊŜ ǿƘŀǘ ά¸ƻǳǊ ǎƻǳƭ ƛǎ ǘƻƻ ƘŜŀǾȅέ 

meant.) 

Her UFO went invisible. Chloe eventually left.  

I sat and enjoyed the telepathic silence for awhile. 

Then I drove back home. 

 

 

A randomly deep thought 

 
At 100 insanity points, you are admitted to 
the Arkham institution for the insane. 
(http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Cthulhu_Mythos, 
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Arkham) 
  
At 0 insanity points, you let a 17-year-old 
ǘŜŜƴŀƎŜǊ ŘŜŎƛŘŜ ȅƻǳǊ ƭƛŦŜΩǎ ŎŀǊŜŜǊ, have 
children at 25, retire at 59 ½ when your 
children leave home, move to Florida, and 
spend the rest of your life playing golf, 
smoking, and drinking yourself to death. 
 
All things in moderation; An insanity-point 
score of 30 ς 70 is considered healthy. 
 

http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Cthulhu_Mythos
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Arkham
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100 INSANITY POINTS 

I returned home to find a police car parked in my driveway. 

My parents had called the police to begin a search for me. 

In ten minutes, my bag was packed, and I was driven back to the hospital, but instead 

of the emergency waiting room, L ǿŀǎ ǘŀƪŜƴ ǘƻ ŀƴ ŀŘƧƻƛƴƛƴƎ άƳŜƴǘŀƭ ƛƴǎǘƛǘǳǘƛƻƴέΦ 

I was involuntarily, voluntarily admitted. 

 

 

 

THE INSANE ASYLUM (EARLY AUGUST 2009) 

TELEPATHIC CONVERSATIONS 

L ǿƻƴΩǘ ŘŜǘŀƛƭ Ƴȅ ǘǿƻ-week experience(s) at the mental institution. Bullet points are 

quicker: 

¶ When I first walked through the doors, I thought that the mental institution 

ǿƻǳƭŘ ōŜ ǘƘŜ ǿƻǊǎǘ ŜȄǇŜǊƛŜƴŎŜ ƛƴ Ƴȅ ƭƛŦŜΦ Lǘ ǿŀǎƴΩǘΦ It was sad though. The 

staff put a lot of effort into helping the clients. Most of the clients were 

oblivious to their efforts. 

 

I returned a few months later with a care package, including chocolate-

covered coffee beans for the night shift. 

 



November 12, 2011 

79 | P a g e 
 

As friendly as the staff were, I never want to go back to the mental 

institution, though. 

 

¶ The religious telepathic spam was horrendous. 

 

¶ I have never-ever been afraid to go to sleep. I was terrified of sleeping at 

night in the insane asylum because the telepathic religious wackos would 

verbally walk me through 4000 levels of hell. The feeling at night (the 

cruciatus curse?) was 10 ς 100 times as bad as spending a night in a 

windowless hospital ward with curtained alcoves. 

(http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Crucio#Crucio_.28Cruciatus_Curse.29) 

 

¶ To make matters worse, I had quite a few philosophical discussions with 

people (from other planets), which were misunderstood and later 

misquoted by the religious-wacko voices. Simply put, telepathic 

conservative Christians think that saurians are demons, and anyone talking 

to saurians (or reptiloids) is in league with the devil. 

 

¶ The first night I arrived, a non-religious telepathic voice philosophically 

asked me, ά5ƻ ȅƻǳ ǿŀƴǘ ǘƻ ƭƛǾŜ ƛƴ ŀ ǿƻǊƭŘ ǿƛǘƘ ŀƴƎŜƭǎ ŀƴŘ ŘŜƳƻƴǎΣ ƻǊ ƻƴŜ 

ǿƛǘƘ ŀƭƛŜƴǎΚέ I decided to live in a world with aliens. 

 

¶ One of the voices told me not to listen to the telepathic voices in my 

head... which is a bit of a brain teaser. Should I therefore NOT listen to the 

voice that was telling me not to listen to the voices? 

  

 

MEDICAL TREATMENT 

My medical treatment consisted of: 

http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Crucio#Crucio_.28Cruciatus_Curse.29
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¶ The staff provided some basic activities to try to keep their clients busy... 

ŀƴŘ ŦǊƻƳ ǎƳƻƪƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ ŜƴǘƛǊŜ ŘŀȅΦ L ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ǎƳƻƪŜΣ ǎƻ L ŀǇǇǊŜŎƛŀǘŜŘ ǘƘŜ 

diversion. 

 

¶ My antibiotics were clandestinely confiscated when I arrived. I was too 

άƻǳǘ ƻŦ ƛǘέ ǘƻ ǊŜŀƭƛȊŜ ǘƘŀǘ ǘƘŜȅ ǿŜǊŜ ƳƛǎǎƛƴƎ ŦƻǊ ŀ ŦŜǿ ŘŀȅǎΦ L ƘŀŘ ƻƴƭȅ 

managed to take three pills out of a ten-pill prescription. 

 

¶ One member of the staff kept trying to push antipsychotic medication, 

while most others were happy that I refused medication. 

 

¶ I FINALLY got a (very good) permanent cast put on four days after being 

admitted. 

 

¶ A week-and-a-half after being admitted, I received an MRI to look for brain 

tumours. 

 

o No tumours were found. 

 

o MRIs are highly NOT recommended. 

 

o While the MRI was scanning my head, I felt a piece of metal near 

my heart being magnetically tugged at. This may have been an 

alien pacemaker. 

 

¶ Because no-one could determine why I had gone crazy, the doctors 

considered a Lumbar puncture. 

(http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Lumbar_puncture) Not wishing to undergo 

invasive surgery, or stay in the hospital any longer, I declined. 

 

 

http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Lumbar_puncture


November 12, 2011 

81 | P a g e 
 

STRANGE EVENTS 

The strange events that happened at the mental institution were: 

¶ One afternoon, I was telepathically informed that a saurian triangle ship 

was going to land and pick me up. I was asked to wave some palm fronds so 

I could be identified. 

 

I actually saw a large, transparent, violet triangle-ship hovering above the 

parking lotΦ ¢ƘŜ ǎŀǳǊƛŀƴǎ ǿŜǊŜƴΩǘ ŀƭƭƻǿŜŘ ǘƻ ƭŀƴŘ ŀƴŘ ǊŜǎŎǳŜ ƳŜ ŦǊƻƳ 9ŀǊǘƘΣ 

however. One staff-member found me soon afterwards, and sadly 

presented me with a blue antipsychotic pill, which I involuntarily voluntarily 

let sublimate in my mouth. 

 

¶ I was visited (at least once) by someone in a wavy suit. The person in this 

ǿŀǾȅ ǎǳƛǘ ǿŀǎ рΩ сέ ς сΩ ǘŀƭƭΦ 

 

¶ !ǘ ƴƛƎƘǘΣ ǘƘŜ ŀƛǊ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ǊƻƻƳ ǿƻǳƭŘ ƎŜǘ άǎǘǳŦŦȅέΣ ŀǎ ƛǎ ǘȅǇƛŎŀƭ ǿƘŜƴ ŀƴ 

extradimensional UFO is occupying the same three-dimensional space as 

you. 

 

 

AM I INSANE? 

When I was telepathically chatting with saurians (and others) weeks before, I was 

98% certain that I was sane. 

After three days of hospitalizations and a few days in the nearby mental institution, I 

questioned my sanity. 

Two events convinced me that I was (at least partially) sane: 
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¶ The Northern Territory News (http://www.ntnews.com.au) was provided to 

read. A few days after my institutionalization the NT News included a 

photograph of a puff of smoke, which looked like it was floating in the 

ƘƻǎǇƛǘŀƭΩǎ ǎǳōǳǊōΦ L ǿƻƴŘŜǊŜŘ ƛŦ όŀƴŘ ƘƻǇŜŘ ǘƘŀǘύ ǘƘŜ ǇǳŦŦ ƻŦ ǎƳƻƪŜ ǿŀǎ ¦Ch 

related. 

 

¶ hƴŜ ŀƭƛŜƴ ǿƻƳŀƴ ǘŜƭŜǇŀǘƘƛŎŀƭƭȅ ǘƻƭŘ ƳŜ ŀōƻǳǘ ƳȅǘƘƛŎŀƭ άair tradersέ ƻƴ 

another planet. 

 

A group of six traders lived in a gondola on top of (or underneath?) a 

helium balloon. They travelled high-up in a very dense atmosphere, over a 

low-gravity planet that was mostly rainforest and ocean. 

 

The land dwellers below caught large 1-meter-long geckos, cut off their 

fatty tails for meat, and freed the geckos so they could regrow their tails. 

Some of the older land-dwellers, past child-bearing age, would take to the 

air and trade, living permanently in the air at specific elevations so they 

ǿƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ƘŀǾŜ ǘƻ ǎǇŜƴŘ ǿŜŜƪǎ ǊŜǇǊŜǎǎǳǊƛȊƛƴƎ ŀƴŘ ŘŜǇǊŜǎǎǳǊƛȊƛƴƎ όŀƪŀΥ άǘƘŜ 

ōŜƴŘǎέΣ http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Decompression_sickness). The traders 

floating at the very top trapped (or traded with) large floating balloon-

creatures to get the valuable helium, which was then traded downwards. It 

was high-up that the race saw their first UFOs. 

 

The ancient myth was written in a script based on macropod handprints. 

 

When I heard the myth, I knew my brain ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ōŜ inventing the voices; I 

ǿŀǎƴΩǘ creative enough to invent such a story. 

 

 

 

http://www.ntnews.com.au/
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Decompression_sickness
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PROVING TO MYSELF TH!¢ L I!5bΩ¢ Dhb9 Lb{ANE (AUGUST 

2009) 

After three weeks of hospitalization and mental institutions, my brain healthier, I 

questioned my sanity. IŀŘ L ǊŜŀƭƭȅ ōŜŜƴ ǘŜƭŜǇŀǘƘƛŎŀƭƭȅ ǘŀƭƪƛƴƎ ǿƛǘƘ άŀƭƛŜƴǎέΚ Or was 

my brain malfunctioning and talking to itself? 

L ǘŜƳǇƻǊŀǊƛƭȅ ŀǎǎǳƳŜŘ ǘƘŀǘ Ƴȅ ǇǊŜǾƛƻǳǎ ƳƻƴǘƘΩǎ ŜȄǇŜǊƛŜƴŎŜǎ ǿŜǊŜ ǘƘŜ ǊŜǎǳƭǘ ƻŦ ōǊŀƛƴ 

damage, and sought out new evidence ǘƘŀǘ L ƘŀŘ άƧǳƳǇŜŘ ƛƴǘƻ ǘƘŜ ŘŜŜǇ ŜƴŘέ ƻŦ 

disclosure. 

In the weeks following my escape/release from the mental institution, the 

observable facts were: 

¶ Telepathy ς Telepathic spam was greatly reduced at home, compared to the 

hospital and mental institution. 

 

¶ Violet ς I was seeing violet as a unique color. I knew I had never seen violet 

before. 

 

¶ Hearing UFOs ς I frequently heard the low hum of UFOs. 

 

¶ Seeing triangular clouds ς During the day, I would often look up and see 

triangular clouds. 

 

¶ Hearing loud white noise ς When I would take walks (with crutches for my 

broken foot), I would hear loud white-noise in my right ear, and a negative 

sound-field (or nothing) in my left ear. If I turned around 180 degrees, the 

sound would be in my left ear. 

 

¶ Emergency beeps in my ear ςWhile walking one day, I heard emergency 

beeps in my ear, kind of like a UK ambulance siren. 

 

¶ Small invisible triangular spy-bots ς Inside, and outside, I would hear quiet 

computer-like fan noises, or buzzing, caused by small, triangular spy-bots. I 
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coǳƭŘ άŎƘŀǎŜ ǘƘŜƳ ŀǊƻǳƴŘέ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜ ƴƻƛǎŜ ǎƻǳǊŎŜ ǿƻǳƭŘ ƳƻǾŜ ŀǿŀȅ ŦǊƻƳ 

me. 

 

¶ UFO lights at night ς I would occasionally sneak out at night and look up at 

ǘƘŜ ǎǘŀǊǎΧ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜ ƭƛƎƘǘǎ ŀǘǘŀŎƘŜŘ ǘƻ ¦Chǎ ǇŀǊƪŜŘ ŀōƻǾŜΦ 

 

¶ Cloud shapes on moonlit nights ς On a few occasions, UFO pilots used their 

ǎƘƛǇǎΩ ŜƴƎƛƴŜǎ ǘƻ ŎǊŜŀǘŜ ŎƭƻǳŘ ǎƘŀǇŜǎ ǘƘŀǘ ǿŜǊŜ млл҈ bh¢ ƴŀǘǳǊŀƭΦ 

 

t!w9b¢{ ²hbΩ¢ [9!±9 (AUGUST-SEPTEMBER 2009) 

!ŦǘŜǊ Ƴȅ ά{ƭŜŜǇŜǊέ Řŀȅ ŀǘ ǘƘŜ ƘƻǎǇƛǘŀƭΣ ǘǊȅƛƴƎ ǘƻ Ŏŀǎǘ ά!ŎŎƛƻ ǇƻǊǘƪŜȅέΣ ŘǊƛǾƛƴƎ ƻŦŦ ǿƛǘƘ 

my car, and then being committed to a mental institution, L ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ǘŜƭƭ Ƴȅ ǇŀǊŜƴǘǎΣ 

ά¢ƘŜ ŀƭƛŜƴǎ ƳŀŘŜ ƳŜ Řƻ ƛǘΦέ They would have stuck me right back in the insane 

asylum. 

As far as my parents knew, something happened to my brain and I went crazy. 

¢ƘŜȅ ǿƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ƭŜŀǾŜΦ 

ά¸ƻǳ ŘƻƴΩǘ ƴŜŜŘ ǘƻ ōŜ ƘŜǊŜΣέ L ǎŀƛŘΦ ά!ƭƭ L Řƻ ƛǎ ǎƭŜŜǇ ώǘƻ ǊŜŎƻǾŜǊ ŦǊƻƳ Ƴȅ ōǊŀƛƴ 

ŘŀƳŀƎŜϐΣ ŀƴŘ ƎŜǘ ŘǊƛǾŜƴ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ǎǳǇŜǊƳŀǊƪŜǘ ƻƴŎŜ ŀ ǿŜŜƪΦέ 

ά¸ƻǳ ŀǊŜ ōƻǊŜŘ ƘŜǊŜΦέ 

ά¢ƘŜ ōǳƛƭŘ-ǳǇ ƛǎ ŎƻƳƛƴƎ ǿƛǘƘ офŎ ǘŜƳǇŜǊŀǘǳǊŜǎ ŀƴŘ ȅƻǳΩƭƭ Řƻ ƴƻǘƘƛƴƎ ŀƭƭ Řŀȅ ōǳǘ ǎƛǘ 

ǳƴŘŜǊ ŀ ŦŀƴΦέ 

ά¸ƻǳ ƴŜŜŘ ǘƻ return home and do all the usual chores, like paying bills that would be 

ǇƛƭƛƴƎ ǳǇΦέ 

ά¸ƻǳ ŀǊŜ ƳŀƪƛƴƎ ȅƻǳǊ ǊŜƭŀǘƛǾŜǎ Ǝƻ ƻǳǘ ƻŦ ǘƘŜƛǊ ǿŀȅ ǘƻ Ƴŀƛƴǘŀƛƴ ȅƻǳǊ ƘƻǳǎŜ ŀƴŘ ŘŜŀƭ 

ǿƛǘƘ ȅƻǳǊ ƳŀƛƭΣ ǿƘƛƭŜ ȅƻǳ Ƨǳǎǘ ǎƛǘ ŀǊƻǳƴŘ ƘŜǊŜ ǿŀǘŎƘƛƴƎ ƳŜ ǎƭŜŜǇΦέ 

No matter how much I ǘǊƛŜŘ ǘƻ ǊŀǘƛƻƴŀƭƛȊŜ ǿƛǘƘ ǘƘŜƳΣ ǘƘŜȅ ǿƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ƭŜŀǾŜΦ 
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I eventually convinced them to purchase returning plane-tickets for late September, 

when they finally left. 

L ǿŀǎ άŀōŘǳŎǘŜŘέ Ƨǳǎǘ ƻǾŜǊ ŀ ǿŜŜƪ ŀŦǘŜǊ ǘƘŜȅ ƭŜŦǘΦ 

 

 

ά!.5¦/¢Lhbέ όh/¢h.9w 2009) 

ά¢9[9thw¢95έ ό¢HE HIGHLY NOT-RECOMMENDED WAY OF BEING 

ABDUCTED) 

Just over one week after my parents left, I put some flour, water, and yeast into my 

bread maker to mix into pizza dough. 

L ƘŀŘ ǘƘŜ ƛƳǇǊŜǎǎƛƻƴ ǘƘŀǘ ǎƻƳŜǘƘƛƴƎ ǿƻǳƭŘ ƘŀǇǇŜƴ ǘƘŀǘ ƴƛƎƘǘΧ 

ά²ŀƭƪ ƻǳǘ ƻƴǘƻ ȅƻǳǊ ŘŜŎƪΣέ ǊŜǉǳŜǎǘŜŘ ŀ ǘŜƭŜǇŀǘƘƛŎ ǾƻƛŎŜΦ 

I did so. 

ά{ǘŀƴŘ ǎǘƛƭƭΦέ 

ά{ƭƻǿƭȅ ǘǳǊƴ ŀǊƻǳƴŘ ŀƴŘ ŦŀŎŜ ȅƻǳǊ ōŀƭǳǎǘǊŀŘŜΦέ 

άbƻǿΣ ǘŀƪŜ ŀ ǎǘŜǇ ŦƻǊǿŀǊŘΦέ 

I did so. 

ά¢ŀƪŜ ǘǿƻ ƳƻǊŜ ǎǘŜǇǎΦέ 

L ǿŀǎ ƴƻǿ ǎǘŀƴŘƛƴƎ Ƨǳǎǘ ƛƴ ŦǊƻƴǘ ƻŦ Ƴȅ ŘŜŎƪΩǎ ōŀƭǳǎǘǊŀŘŜΣ ƻǾŜǊƭƻƻƪƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ ǾŀƭƭŜȅ ōŜƭƻǿ 

my house. 

A triangle-ship was hovering a few hundred meters above in the dark, observing. It 

was somehow implied to me that the triangle ship was an Aurora spy-plane, but it 
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may have been from off planet. I would later learn that if it was an Aurora, it was 

NOT flown by Americans, but by off-planet Hominids. 

I heard the gentle clink or two of water glasses inside the kitchen. 

L ǊŜƳŀƛƴŜŘ ǎǘƛƭƭ ŀƴŘ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ƛƴǾŜǎǘƛƎŀǘŜΦ 

άIƻƭŘ ƻǳǘ ȅƻǳǊ ƭŜŦǘ ƘŀƴŘΣέ ǎŀƛŘ /ƘƭƻŜ ǘŜƭŜǇŀǘƘƛŎŀƭƭȅΦ 

I did so. 

ά! ōƛǘ ƭƻǿŜǊΦέ 

I lowered my hand. 

άhǇŜƴ ƛǘ ǳǇΦέ 

Thirty seconds later I felt someone lightly grasp my hand. 

I turned my head slowly to look, and saw semi-transparent grey fingers holding my 

hand. 

άIƻƭŘ ƻǳǘ ȅƻǳǊ ǊƛƎƘǘ ƘŀƴŘΦέ 

I did so. 

I knew, or was informed, that Chloe was standing to my left, invisible but for her 

hand. Someone was to my right, invisible. And someone tall stood behind me, also 

invisible. 

ά{ŜǾŜƴ ƻǘƘŜǊ ǇŜƻǇƭŜ ŀǊŜ ŀƭǎƻ ƘŜǊŜ ǘƻ ƳŀƪŜ ǎǳǊŜ ȅƻǳΩǊŜ ǎŀŦŜΦ CƻǳǊ ŀǊŜ ƘƛƎƘŜǊΣ ŀƴŘ 

ǘƘǊŜŜ ŀǊŜ ƭƻǿŜǊΣέ ǎŀƛŘ ŀƴƻǘƘŜǊ ǾƻƛŎŜΦ L ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ƪƴƻǿ ǿƘat that meant at the time. 

ά{ǘŀƴŘ ǘƘŜǊŜΦέ /ƘƭƻŜ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ǎŜŜƳ ǘƻ ƘŜŀǊ ǘƘŜ ƻǘƘŜǊ ǘŜƭŜǇŀǘƘƛŎ ǾƻƛŎŜǎΦ 

I stood still for minutes. 

ά{ǘŀƴŘ ŀǎ ǎǘƛƭƭ ŀǎ ȅƻǳ ŎŀƴΦέ 
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My bread-maker beeped, indicating that my pizza dough was mixed and raised. 

άYŜŜǇ ǎǘŀƴŘƛƴƎ ǎǘƛƭƭΦέ 

I began to feel nauseous, and then light-headed. 

LΩƳ ƎƻƛƴƎ ǘƻ ŦŀƛƴǘΣ L ǎŀƛŘ ǘŜƭŜǇŀǘƘƛŎŀƭƭȅΦ 

I began to lean forward to grasp the balustrade for support. 

Blank. 

 

 

 

WAKING UP, BACK ON MY DECK 

I woke up, lying on my deck, looking up at my roof. 

It was telepathically quiet. 

L ŎƻǳƭŘ ǎŜŜ άōƭǳŜ ǘƛƴƎƭƛŜǎέ ŀōƻǾŜΤ L ǿƻǳƭŘ ƭŀǘŜǊ ƭŜŀǊƴ ǘƘŀǘ ǘƘŜȅ ŀǊŜ ŀƴ ƛƴŘƛŎŀǘƻǊ ƻŦ ŀ 

time-warping field. 

I felt like crap. 

After a few moments, I gradually sat up, then crawled over to the kitchen doorway, 

and sat down against the door. I hearŘ /ƘƭƻŜΩǎ ǘŜƭŜǇŀǘƘƛŎ ǾƻƛŎŜ ǎŀȅ ǎƻƳŜǘƘƛƴƎΣ ŀ ōƛǘ 

ŎƻƴŦǳǎŜŘΦ L ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ƘŜŀǊ ŦǊƻƳ ƘŜǊ ŀƎŀƛƴ ǘƘŀǘ ƴƛƎƘǘΦ 

I found it difficult to breathe, like my mouth was covered with a semi-permeable 

cling-wrap. 

L ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ƪƴƻǿ ǿƘŀǘ ǘƻ ŘƻΣ ǎƻ L ƻǇŜƴŜŘ Ƴȅ ƳƻǳǘƘ ǿƛŘŜǊ ǘƻ ōǊŜŀǘƘŜΦ 

That helped slightly. 
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It felt like something lightly stretched across my mouth. I cleared it out of my mouth 

with my hand. 

I could neither feel it with my hand, see it, nor taste it. 

My breathing improved as soon as I pulled in invisible cling-wrap away. 

A minute later, breathing once again became difficult. 

I cleared my mouth of the invisible cling-wrap again. 

I later learned that this was a baryonic bubble used to keep people (somewhat) safe 

ŘǳǊƛƴƎ άǘŜƭŜǇƻǊǘŀǘƛƻƴέΧ ǘƘŜ ǎŀƳŜ άǎǘǳŦŦέ ǘƘŀǘ /ƭŀǊƪŜ ǳǎŜŘ ŀ Ƴƻƴth previously. 

After sitting for twenty minutes, my strength and wherewithal returned enough that 

I staggered up, opened the kitchen door, and went in. 

The telepathic image of Gollum (from the Lord-of-the-Rings movies) flashed through 

my mind. Abigail, not ŀ άƎǊŜȅέΣ ǿƻǳƭŘ ǎƘƻǿ ƳŜ ǘƘŀǘ ƛƳŀƎŜ ǿƘŜƴ ǎƘŜ ǿŀǎ ŀǊƻǳƴŘ ƻǊ 

involved. I believe she created the time-bending field. 

(http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=Uj411At8VRI) 

 

http://www.moviemobsters.com/wp-content/uploads/2009/07/gollum.jpg 

 

http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=Uj411At8VRI
http://www.moviemobsters.com/wp-content/uploads/2009/07/gollum.jpg
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My pizza dough smelled rank and was crusty; it had been sitting in the bread maker 

for a long time. 

I looked at the clock, subtracted twenty minutes, and noticed that one hour and 

thirty minutes had passed. 

It was telepathically quiet. 

Thirsty for juice, I downed at least a liter of fruit juice. 

It was still telepathically quiet. 

Too ill to be hungry, I put the crusty pizza dough in the freezer and went to sleep in 

my bed. 

 

 

 

 

MY BUTT HURTS 

I awoke the next morning. 

My butt hurt, approximately where my tailbone was. 

hƴŜ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ǊŜŀǎƻƴǎ ǿƘȅ L 5L5bΩ¢ ƎŜǘ ŀ [ǳƳōŀǊ ǇǳƴŎǘǳǊŜ 

(http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Lumbar_puncture) at the hospital was because some 

ƻŦ ǘƘŜ άŀƭƛŜƴǎέ L ǿŀǎ ǘŜƭŜǇŀǘƘƛŎŀƭƭȅ ǘŀƭƪƛƴƎ ǘƻ ŀǘ ǘƘŜ ƛƴǎŀƴŜ ŀǎȅƭǳƳ ǎǳƎƎŜǎǘŜŘ ǘƘŜȅ 

could perform one more safely, and with a quicker recovery time. 

My butt only hurt for a week, much less time than it would have taken for me to 

recover from Lumbar-ǇǳƴŎǘǳǊŜ ǎǳǊƎŜǊȅ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ 5ŀǊǿƛƴ ƘƻǎǇƛǘŀƭΦ !ƴŘ ǘƘŜǊŜ ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ŀƴȅ 

ǎŎŀǊΧ ǘƘŀǘ L ŎƻǳƭŘ ŦŜŜƭΦ 

http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Lumbar_puncture
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A few weeks later, I noticed that my entire tailbone seemed to have gone missing. 

Someone must have kept it as a keepsake. 

 

 

 

 

AFTERWARDS 

L ƭŀǘŜǊ ƭŜŀǊƴŜŘ ǘƘŀǘ L ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ōŜ ǘŀƪŜƴ ƻŦŦ ǇƭŀƴŜǘ ōŜŎŀǳǎŜ ŀƴȅ ŀǘǘŜƳǇǘ ǘƻ Řƻ ǎƻ ǿƻǳƭŘ 

have resulted in the destruction of the ship where the surgery happened, and the 

deaths of everyone inside. 

I have yet to receive a complimentary DVD of my abduction from whoever was flying 

the triangle ship. 

 

ANGBA (FEBRUARY 2010) 

LANDING 

ά²ŜΩǊŜ ƎƻƛƴƎ ǘƻ ŀǘǘŜƳǇǘ ŀƴƻǘƘŜǊ ƭŀƴŘƛƴƎ ǘƻƴƛƎƘǘΦέ 

άtǳǘ ȅƻǳǊ ǎƘƻŜǎ ƻƴ ƛƴ ŎŀǎŜ ǿŜ ƳŜƭǘ ǘƘŜ ŦƭƻƻǊΤ ȅƻǳ ŘƻƴΩǘ ǿŀƴǘ ǘƻ ƭƻǎŜ ǘƘŜ ōƻǘǘƻƳ ƻŦ 

ȅƻǳǊ ŦŜŜǘΦέ 

άwŜƳŜƳōŜǊ ȅƻǳǊ ǘƻǊŎƘΦέ 

I assembled my gear, exited my bedroom wing, and walked into my star-lit living 

wing, which also included my kitchen and dining areas. At the far end of the wing, the 
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floor was elevated four meters above the ground... perfect for an encounter suit 

landing... except for the copious amounts of steel in my house. 

ά¢ǳǊƴ ȅƻǳǊ ǘƻǊŎƘ ƻƴΦέ 

I pointed my LED torch at my feet and turned it on. 

ά²ŀƭƪ ŦƻǊǿŀǊŘ ǎƭƻǿƭȅΦέ 

I took a few steps forward and stopped at the edge of my kitchen section, looking at 

my ironwood table at the far/elevated end of the living wing. 

άWǳǎǘ ǿŀƛǘ ǘƘŜǊŜΦέ 

Pause. 

άLΩƳ ŘŜƳŀǘŜǊƛŀƭƛȊƛƴƎΣέ ǎŀƛŘ !ƴƎōŀ ǘŜƭŜǇŀǘƘƛŎŀƭƭȅΦ 

I waited and watched. 

L ǘŜƭŜǇŀǘƘƛŎŀƭƭȅ άǎŀǿέ ŀ ƎƭƛƳǇǎŜ ŦǊƻƳ ǿƛǘƘƛƴ ƘŜǊ ŜƴŎƻǳƴǘŜǊ ǎǳƛǘΦ L ǿŀǎ ŀ ƎǊŜȅ ŦƛƎǳǊŜ 

slightly visible against a grey background. 

ά5ƻƴΩǘ Řƻ ǘƘŀǘΣέ ǎƘŜ ǎŀƛŘΦ άaȅ ǎǳƛǘ ŘƻŜǎƴΩǘ ƭƛƪŜ ƛǘΦέ 

I blanked my mind. 

A few minutes later, a shadow gradually appeared at the far end of my table. All of 

the chairs had been cleared away from the table. 

ά{ǘŜǇ ŦƻǊǿŀǊŘΣ ƘƻƭŘƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ ǘƻǊŎƘ ŘƻǿƴΦ 5ƻƴΩǘ Ǉƻƛƴǘ ƛǘ ŀǘ ƳŜΦέ 

I slowly stepped forward. 

!ƴƎōŀ ǿŀǎ ƴŜǊǾƻǳǎΤ ŜƴǘŜǊƛƴƎ ǎƻƳŜƻƴŜΩǎ ƘƻƳŜ ǿƛǘƘ ŀƴ ŜƴŎƻǳƴǘŜǊ ǎǳƛǘ ǿƘƛƭŜ ǘƘŜȅ 

were awake was dangerous. 

ά{ƭƻǿƭȅ ǿŀƭƪ ǳǇ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ǘŀōƭŜ ǎƻ L Ŏŀƴ ǎŜŜ ȅƻǳ ōŜǘǘŜǊΦέ 
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Light pointing down, I approached the table, Angba on the opposite side. 

άtƻƛƴǘ ǘƘŜ ƭƛƎƘǘ ǳǇ ŀǘ ȅƻǳǊǎŜƭŦΦέ 

I rotated the light up, illuminating my body. 

άDƻƻŘΦ L ƪƴƻǿ ǿƘŜǊŜ ȅƻǳ ŀǊŜΦέ 

I re-pointed the light at my feet. 

άL ŀƳ ƳŜƭǘƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ ŦƭƻƻǊ ƘŜǊŜΦ L ƴŜŜŘ ǘƻ ƳƻǾŜΦέ 

ά/ŀƴ ȅƻǳ ǎƭƻǿƭȅ ǿŀƭƪ ŎƻǳƴǘŜǊ-ŎƭƻŎƪǿƛǎŜ ŀǊƻǳƴŘ ǘƘŜ ǘŀōƭŜΚέ 

!ƴƎōŀΩǎ ǎŜƳƛ-shadow faded as I walked around the table to where she had stood. 

Once on the other side, I looked across the table to where I had been. 

Her semi-shadow stood there. 

άL ŀƳ ǿŜŀǊƛƴƎ ŀ ǎƛƭǾŜǊ ǎǳƛǘΦέ 

άLǘΩǎ ŀŎǘǳŀƭƭȅ ǉǳƛǘŜ ǊƻƻƳȅ ƛƴ ƘŜǊŜΦέ 

άL Ŏŀƴ Ǉǳƭƭ Ƴȅ ŀǊƳ ƻǳǘ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ǎǳƛǘΩǎ ŀǊƳΦέ 

!ƴƎōŀ ŘƛŘ ǎƻΣ ŀƴŘ ƘŜǊ ǎƘŀŘƻǿΩǎ ŦƻǊƳ ŎƘŀƴƎŜŘΦ 

While she was demonstrating, Angba continued dematerialization. 

{ƘŜ Ǉǳǘ ƘŜǊ ŀǊƳ ōŀŎƪ ƛƴǘƻ ƘŜǊ ǎǳƛǘΩǎ ŜƴŎƭƻǎŜŘ ǎƭŜŀǾŜΦ 

άLǘΩƭƭ ǘŀƪŜ ƳŜ ǘǿŜƴǘȅ ƳƛƴǳǘŜǎ ǘƻ ŘŜƳŀǘŜǊƛŀƭƛȊŜΦέ 

I waited, watching. 
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TROUBLE 

After a few minutes, Angba leaned forward and put her hands on the table to hold 

her weight. 

ά¢Ƙƛǎ ƛǎƴΩǘ ǿƻǊƪƛƴƎΦ LΩƳ ώƳȅ ƘŀƴŘǎ ŀǊŜϐ ƳŜƭǘƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ ǘŀōƭŜΦέ 

Angba sidestepped to the right to reach a bit of unmelted floor and table. 

{ŜǾŜǊŀƭ ƳƛƴǳǘŜǎ ƭŀǘŜǊΥ άLΩƳ ǘƛǊŜŘΦ L ŎŀƴΩǘ ǎǘŀƴŘ ŀƴȅƳƻǊŜΦέ 

ά5ŜƳŀǘŜǊƛŀƭƛȊƛƴƎ ƛǎ ǾŜǊȅ ǘƛǊƛƴƎΦέ 

ά5ƻ ȅƻǳ ƘŀǾŜ ŀ ƳŜǘŀƭ ŎƘŀƛǊ L Ŏŀƴ ǎƛǘ ƻƴΚέ 

No. I have a step ladder. 

ά¢Ƙŀǘ ǿƻƴΩǘ ǿƻǊƪΦ L ƴŜŜŘ ŀ Ŧƭŀǘ ǇƛŜŎŜ ƻŦ ǎǘŜŜƭ ŦƻǊ Ƴȅ ōŀŎƪΦέ 

ά!ƴȅ ƻǘƘŜǊ ŎƘŀƛǊǎΚέ 

I have a canvas chair. 

There was a pause. 

άL ǘƘƛƴƪ L Ŏŀƴ ŀŘƧǳǎǘ Ƴȅ ǎǳƛǘ ǎƻ ǎƘŜ ǿƻƴΩǘ Ŧŀƭƭ ǘƘǊƻǳƎƘ ǘƘŜ ŎƘŀƛǊΦέ 

άtƻǎƛǘƛƻƴ ǘƘŜ ŎƘŀƛǊ ǘƻ Ƴȅ ƭŜŦǘΦέ 

!ƴƎōŀΩǎ ǎƘŀŘƻǿ ŦŀŘŜŘ ŀǿŀȅΦ 

I slowly walked to where the chair had been stored, and carried it to a spot near a 

metal support beam. Angba could grab onto the dense steel if she needed. 

I oriented the chair towards the outside of the room, and stepped several paces 

away from the chair. 



November 12, 2011 

94 | P a g e 
 

!ƴƎōŀΩǎ ǎƘŀŘƻǿ ǊŜŀǇǇŜŀǊŜŘ ƛƴ ŦǊƻƴǘ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ŎƘŀƛǊΦ Lƴ ǘƘŜ ŘŀǊƪ ǎǘŀǊƭƛƎƘǘΣ L ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ǘŜƭƭ ƛŦ 

she turned around. 

IŜǊ ƘŀƴŘǎ ŎŀǊŜŦǳƭƭȅ ǘƻǳŎƘŜŘ ǘƘŜ ŎƘŀƛǊΩǎ ƛǊƻƴǿƻƻŘ ŀǊƳǎΣ ŀƴŘ ǎƘŜ ǎŀǘ ŘƻǿƴΦ 

Her butt slid through the fabric. 

άL ƴŜŜŘ ǘƻ ŀŘƧǳǎǘ Ƴȅ ǎǳƛǘ ǎƻ ƛǘ ǿƻƴΩǘ Ǉŀǎǎ ǘƘǊƻǳƎƘ ǘƘŜ ŎƘŀƛǊΦέ 

She stood up slightly, pulling the fabric with hŜǊ ŀǎ ƛǘ ǎǘǳŎƪ άƛƴǎƛŘŜέ ƘŜǊ ǎƘŀŘƻǿ ŦƛŜƭŘΦ 

The canvas eventually lost its grip and fell down. 

Angba sat down again, this time without sliding through the canvas seat. 

Angba then gradually leaned back. 

Her back slid through the canvas back of the chair, swivelling the wood support 

columns slightly. 

ά¸ƻǳǊ ōŀŎƪ ǿŜƴǘ ǘƘǊƻǳƎƘ ǘƘŜ ōŀŎƪ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ŎƘŀƛǊΣέ L ǎŀƛŘΦ 

ά¢Ƙŀǘ ŜȄǇƭŀƛƴǎ ǘƘŜ ǇǊƻȄƛƳƛǘȅ ŀƭŜǊǘ L Ƨǳǎǘ ƎƻǘΦέ 

Angba leaned forward and then back again. 

Her back seemed more solid; the canvas was pushed by her back. 

And then it went through. 

The fabric faded to grey and then became transparent. 

άLΩƳ ƎƻƛƴƎ ǘƻ ǘǊȅ ŀŘƧǳǎǘƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ ōŀŎƪΣέ L ǎŀƛŘΦ 

I walked forward slowly and tried to push one of the ironwood support columns that 

the fabric was tensioned onto. 

By that point, the support column was grey and turning invisible. 

My hand went through the wood. 
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ά5ƻƴΩǘ ǘƻǳŎƘ ǘƘŜ ǿƻƻŘΣέ ǎŀƛŘ ǎƻƳŜƻƴŜΦ 

In front of me, Angba sat, with her back juxtaposed through the chair-ōŀŎƪΩǎ ŦŀōǊƛŎΦ 

She no longer looked like a shadow, but a silvery, semi-transparent form. 

άaƛƪŜΣ ƎŜǘ ƻǳǘ ƻŦ ǘƘŜǊŜΦέ 

ά¸ƻǳΩǊŜ ƛƴ ŘŀƴƎŜǊΦ IǳǊǊȅΦέ 

ά²ŜΩƭƭ ƘŜƭǇ ƘŜǊΣέ ǎŀƛŘ ǎƻƳŜƻƴŜ ŜƭǎŜΦ 

I received the impression that several people in suits stood on either side of the 

chair. 

 

 

AFTERWARDS 

I walked down my driveway as directed, around half a kilometre from the house. 

I stood there for half an hour, and was told I could return. 

!ƴƎōŀ ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ǎƛǘǘƛƴƎ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ŎƘŀƛǊ ŀƴȅƳƻǊŜΦ 

I later learned that Angba had been shot by a bot while she sat and her suit disabled, 

ŎŀǳǎƛƴƎ ŀƴ ŜƳŜǊƎŜƴŎȅ άŦǊŜŜȊƛƴƎέ ǎŜǉǳŜƴŎŜ ǘƻ ŀŎǘƛǾŀǘŜ ƛƴ ƘŜǊ ŜƴŎƻǳƴǘŜǊ ǎǳƛǘΦ 

{ƘŜ ǿŀǎ άǘƘŀǿŜŘέ ƛƴ ŀ ǎǇŀŎŜǇƭŀƴŜ ǘƘŀǘ ǿŀǎ ƳƻƴƛǘƻǊƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ ƭŀƴŘƛƴƎΣ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜƴ Ŧƭƻǿƴ 

to a hospital... perhaps on Raaka. 

She died a month later, potentially assassinated. 
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The landing project was halted. 

8 WEEKS BEFORE DAY #1 OF THE HOSPITAL (MAY 2009) 

Ih² ¢h ¢9[[ LC ¸h¦Ω±E BEEN ABDUCTED, THE AUSSIE WAY 

According to the internet, the usual signs of abduction are bruises, scratches, and 

triangular dot formations... as well as high hypnotherapist bills. 

None of these metrics worked for me. Because I volunteered at a zoo, performing 

physical work like captive animal/plant management, my limbs were regularly 

covered with scratches and bruises. I never had any triangular marks or 

hypnotherapists appear though. 

However... 

A mob of Northern Wallaroos (http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Wallaroo) lives around 

Ƴȅ ƘƻǳǎŜΦ ¢ƘŜȅ ǎƘƻǿ ǳǇ ŀǘ ƭŜŀǎǘ ƻƴŎŜ ŀ Řŀȅ ŦƻǊ ŀ ŘǊƛƴƪ ŀƴŘ ǎƻƳŜ άƘƻǊǎŜ ŎǳōŜǎέ ǘƻ 

snack on. They sometimes sleep under my house. 

¢ƘŜ ƻƴƭȅ ǘƛƳŜǎ ǘƘŀǘ ǘƘŜ ǿŀƭƭŀǊƻƻ ǊŜƎǳƭŀǊǎ ŀǊŜƴΩǘ ŀǊƻǳƴŘ ŀǊŜ ǿƘŜƴ ŘƛƴƎƻǎ ǿŜǊŜ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ 

prowl... 

... and for a couple days AFTER I was abducted. 

The hubbub of abduction would scare them off. 

Oh yes: A few days after being abducted, I would have an abduction dreamlet, 

and/or spontaneously remember part of the abduction. 

 

REMEMBERING 

http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Wallaroo
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The abduction eight weeks before my hospital trip took me quite awhile to 

ǊŜƳŜƳōŜǊ ŀƴŘ ǊŜŎƻƴǎǘǊǳŎǘΣ ǇǊƻōŀōƭȅ ōŜŎŀǳǎŜ L ǿŀǎ ƎƛǾŜƴ ƭŀǊƎŜ ǉǳŀƴǘƛǘƛŜǎ ƻŦ άŦƻǊƎŜǘ 

ƳŜέ ŘǊǳƎǎ ǘƻ ƻōscure the incident. 

I first remembered the abduction in a dreamlet of being on a plane, as described 

below, and then mentally walking forwards and backwards in time from there, asking 

myself questions like, ά²Ƙŀǘ ǿƻǳƭŘ L ƘŀǾŜ ŘƻƴŜ ƛƴ ǘƘŀǘ ǎƛǘǳŀǘƛƻƴΚ ²ƻǳƭŘ I have 

ǿŀƭƪŜŘ ƭŜŦǘ ƻǊ ǊƛƎƘǘΚ ²ƻǳƭŘ L ƘŀǾŜ ǎǘƻƻŘ ǳǇ ǘƘŜƴΚ 9ǘŎΦέ 

Other techniques include asking myself questions like: ά²Ƙŀǘ ǎǳǊŦŀŎŜ ǘŜȄǘǳǊŜ ǿŀǎ L 

standing on? What was the ceiling like? Was I holding anything? What did I eat? 

²ŜǊŜ ǘƘŜǊŜ ŀƴȅ ǎŜŀǘǎΚέ and ά.ŜŦƻǊŜ L ƴƻǘƛŎŜŘ ǘƘŀǘ L ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ǎŜǊǾŜŘ ǊƻŀǎǘŜŘ ǇŜŀƴǳǘǎΣ 

ǿƘŀǘ ŘƛŘ L ŘƻΚέ 

 

ARE YOU OKAY? 

I was sitting in a business-Ŏƭŀǎǎ ŀƛǊǇƭŀƴŜ ŎƘŀƛǊΤ LΩǾŜ ƘŀŘ Ƴŀƴȅ 

dreamlets/rememberings of being in business-class airplane flights since arriving in 

Australia (via affordable steerage in Qantas flights). It took me quite awhile to realize 

that Australia abduction UFOs are much-better fitted out that ye-olde sterile 

aluminium UFOs reported by US abductees. 

Someone approached; I later recalled that she was macropod-evolved. 

ά!ǊŜ ȅƻǳ ƻƪŀȅΚέ ǎƘŜ ŀǎƪŜŘ ǘŜƭŜǇŀǘƘƛŎŀƭƭȅΦ ά¸ƻǳ ǎŜŜƳ ŘŜǇǊŜǎǎŜŘΦέ 

My airplane chair was at the back of the airplane, in a small alcove all to itself... 

ŦŀŎƛƴƎ ǘƻǿŀǊŘǎ ǘƘŜ ǇƭŀƴŜΩǎ ƳŜŘƛŀƴΦ L ǘƘƛƴƪ ǘƘŜ ǘƻƛƭŜǘ ǿŀǎ ǘƻ Ƴȅ ǊƛƎƘǘΦ 

¢ƘŜ ŀƛǊǇƭŀƴŜ ǎŜŀǘǎ ǿŜǊŜƴΩǘ ƻǊƎŀƴƛȊŜŘ ǇǊƻǇŜǊƭȅ ŜƛǘƘŜǊΥ ¢ƘŜ ŀƛǊǇƭŀƴŜ ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ǊŜŎǘƛƭƛƴŜŀǊΦ 

It was mostly triangular, with the pointy end up front walled off. Seats pointed 

forward and/or inwards. 
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AWAKE 

A few days later, I remembered the following abduction segment with the help of a 

dreamlet: 

I woke up in a bed. At first, I thought I was in my childhood home, and was for-some-

ǊŜŀǎƻƴ ǎƭŜŜǇƛƴƎ ƛƴ Ƴȅ ōǊƻǘƘŜǊΩǎ ōŜŘǊƻƻƳΦΦΦ ŜȄŎŜǇǘ ǘƘŀǘ ǘƘŜ ǊƻƻƳ ǿŀǎ ǘƘŜ ǿǊƻƴƎ ǎƛȊŜΣ 

colour, shape, and the bed had hospital whites. 

Still thinking I was in my childhood home, I got out of bed, walked through a door, 

perhaps into a hallway, and then down some stairs. The stairs were actually a ramp. 

!ǘ ǘƘŜ ōƻǘǘƻƳ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ǊŀƳǇ ǿŀǎ ŀ ǊƻƻƳΦ !ǘ ƻƴŜ ŜƴŘ ǿŀǎ ŀ ǊŜŎŜǇǘƛƻƴƛǎǘΩǎ ŎƻǳƴǘŜǊ ǿƛǘƘ 

a receptionist standing behind, perhaps the same person that queried if I was okay. 

ό¢ƘŜ ǊŜŎŜǇǘƛƻƴƛǎǘΩǎ ŎƻǳƴǘŜǊ ŘƻǳōƭŜŘ ŀǎ ŀ ǿŜǘ ōŀǊΦύ 

A very-tall man in a blue (or blue-grey) uniform stood in front of the counter, looking 

ŘƛǊŜŎǘƭȅ ŀǘ ƳŜΦ L ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ƴƻǘƛŎŜ Ƙƛǎ ŦŀŎŜΦ 

My attention was diverted to the woman behind the counter. 

When my eyes returned to the man, he had turned to look at someone else. I noticed 

his profile and commented, ά²Ƙȅ Řƻ ȅƻǳ ƘŀǾŜ ŀ ŘƻƎΩǎ ƘŜŀŘΚέ ¢ƘƻǳƎƘ ƘŜ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ǎƘƻǿ 

it, I may have insulted him; I believe he was also macropod-evolved. 

Without obvious prompting, I turned to my left and exited the room into a short 

hallway, heading right. 

Someone stood in front of me. Beyond them was a narrow elevator door. 

Thinking I was in a dream, I crouched down and tried to change shape, something I 

Ŏŀƴ ǎƻƳŜǘƛƳŜǎ Řƻ ƛƴ Ƴȅ ŘǊŜŀƳǎΦ ¢Ƙƛǎ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ǿƻǊƪΦ 
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Other proofs I was in a dream? 

I can sometimes fly in my dreams. 

From my crouched position, in an attempt to fly I leapt up with full force. 

I hit the ceiling with my hands; this UFO had reduced gravity enabled, to make 

moving semi-conscious abductees easier, as well as giving the crew an advantage in 

the event that an abductee brawl. 

After returning to my feet with no major injuries, I was led through the door. 

 

 

THE WHITE ROOM (REMEMBERED THREE WEEKS BEFORE DAY #1 OF 

THE HOSPITAL) 

L ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ǊŜƳŜƳōŜǊ ǘƘƛǎ ǎŜŎǘƛƻƴ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ŀōŘǳŎǘƛƻƴ ǳƴǘƛƭ ǘƘǊŜŜ ǿŜŜƪǎ ōŜŦƻǊŜ L ǾƛǎƛǘŜŘ ǘƘŜ 

hospital. The dates are correlated. 

I was in a small, white-painted room, at the pointy end of a triangular UFO. 

Two people were in the room. 

hƴŜ ǿŀǎ ŀ рΩ сέ ǊŜŘ-haired woman who I frequently saw in UFO dreams; she 

sometimes sat next to me in whatever spaceplane trip I was on. 

The other woman was tall, very tall. 

She was looking straight at me. 

She looked somewhat green-ish. 

A thought escaped her mind. 

I counter-ǘƘƻǳƎƘǘΣ ά¸ƻǳΩǊŜ ŀ ǎŀǳǊƛŀƴΦ J ¢Ƙŀǘ ŘƻŜǎƴΩǘ ǇƘŀǎŜ ƳŜΦέ 
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{ƘŜ ǿŀǎ ǊŜƭƛŜǾŜŘ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜƴ ŘŜƭƛƎƘǘŜŘ ǘƘŀǘ L ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ƳƛƴŘ ǎƘŜ ǿŀǎ ŀ ǎŀǳǊƛŀƴΦΦΦ L ƪƴŜǿ ǘƘƛǎ 

telepathically. 

Lƴ ŀ aƛŎƘŀŜƭ WŀŎƪǎƻƴ ά.ƭŀŎƪ ƻǊ ²ƘƛǘŜέ ƳƻǊǇƘƛƴƎ ŜŦŦŜŎǘΣ ƘŜǊ ŦŀŎŜ bubbled outwards 

into a Saurian face as the fields visually flattening her skull into a Hominid shape 

relaxed. (http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Black_or_White) 

I could tell that the red-haired woman waǎƴΩǘ ǾŜǊȅ ƘŀǇǇȅΦ 

Blank. 

 

I drew a quick sketch of her on my computer. 

 

Her facial-ŦŜŀǘǳǊŜǎ ŀǊŜƴΩǘ ǇǊƻǇƻǊǘƛƻƴŜŘ ŎƻǊǊŜŎǘƭȅΦΦΦ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜ ŀǊǘ ǎǘȅƭŜ L ǳǎŜŘ ƳŀƪŜǎ ƘŜǊ 

look like a Muppet. (http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Muppet) 

Her feathers have grown in since then, covering most of her face and back. 

7 WEEKS BEFORE DAY #1 OF THE HOSPITAL (MAY 2009) 

http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Black_or_White
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Muppet
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In late evening, I felt a flu coming on. 

I awoke the next morning with a very strong flu. By noon I had a fever (and a dead 

battery for my digital thermometer) and a rapidly beating heart. The fever broke late 

in the day. 

L ǎƭŜǇǘ ŦƻǊ ŀ ǿŜŜƪΣ ŀƴŘ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ Ŧǳƭƭȅ ǊŜŎƻǾŜǊ ŦǊƻƳ ǘƘŜ Ŧƭǳ ŦƻǊ ŀ ƳƻƴǘƘΦ 

I suspected I had the swine flu, but the nurse I called saƛŘ L ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ōŜ ǘŜǎǘŜŘ ǳƴƭŜǎǎ 

Ƴȅ ŦŜǾŜǊ ǿŀǎ ƘƛƎƘ ŜƴƻǳƎƘΦΦΦ ǿƘƛŎƘ ƛǘ ǿƻǳƭŘƴΩǘΦ 

She further added that the odds of my having the swine flu were very low. At the 

time, the Northern Territory of Australia had 64 confirmed cases... which meant the 

probability of me having the swine flu was around 1 in 500... assuming that only 1/4 

of the swine flu cases were detected. 

Having experienced venom-ōƻǘǎ ǎƛƴŎŜ ǘƘŜƴΣ L ƴƻǿ ǿƻƴŘŜǊ ƛŦ L ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ƛƴŦŜŎǘŜŘ ǿƛǘƘ 

the swine flu (or another virus) as a result of my abduction experience. 

 

 

 

FOR MORE STORIES 

You can download more of my short stories for free from: 

 

http://www.disclosuree.com/Stories.pdf 

  

http://www.disclosuree.com/Stories.pdf
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ABDUCTION SPAM 
by Mike Rozak 

Copyleft July 2011 

 

 

 
Me ό5ǳƳŜǊƛƭΩǎ-Monitor-evolved) 

(http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Dumeril's_monitor) 

 

This is a somewhat-fictional story, 

with a basis in reality. 

 

http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Dumeril's_monitor
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SOMETIME IN THE LATE-мфулΩ{ 

I adjusted my spectacles. 

Χ ̧ ƻǳΩŘ ǘƘƛƴƪΣ ǘƘŀǘ ŀŦǘŜǊ ǘŜƴ-million years of evolution, we would have invented 

contact lenses, or at least radial keratotomy. 

(http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Radial_keratotomy) 

I am nearsighted. 

I am a goanna. 

Rather, I am a giant walking goanna, with an IQ of 210. 

And I am technically NOT a Goanna. Mike, the typist, thinks that I am evolved from a 

5ǳƳŜǊƛƭΩǎ aƻƴƛǘƻǊΦ CƻǊ Ƙƛǎ ǎŀƪŜΣ ƘŜ ƘƻǇŜǎ ƘŜ ƛǎ ŎƻǊǊŜŎǘΦ 

Χ 

Anyway, I adjusted my spectacles. 

Not-having any ears to hang the spectacle-hooks on, I held the spectacles tight-to-

my-head with a bungee-band, strapped around the back of my head. 

In front of me was some paperwork. 

Literally, paper. 

After ten-Ƴƛƭƭƛƻƴ ȅŜŀǊǎΣ ǿŜ ǎǘƛƭƭ ƘŀǾŜ ǇŀǇŜǊΧ Ƴƻǎǘƭȅ-used for paper-airplanes, and 

paper hand-holding dolls. We also use paper-forms when interacting with άƳƻǊŜ 

primitive burŜŀǳŎǊŀǘƛŎέ races. 

The formwork in front of me was written in English. 

Kind-of-odd? 

Why would Goanna-aliens be speaking English? 

http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Radial_keratotomy


November 12, 2011 

104 | P a g e 
 

For my own part, I learned English so that I could fill-ƻǳǘ ǘƘŜ 9ƴƎƭƛǎƘ ŦƻǊƳǿƻǊƪΧ ŀƴŘ 

ǎƻ ǘƘŀǘ L ŎƻǳƭŘ ǿŀǘŎƘ άSesame Streetέ before abducting British people. 

(http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Sesame_Street, 

http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Great_Britain) 

Actually, English, or something like it, is widely-spoken throughout the galaxy of 

galaxies. Basically, there are only a hundred άǾƻŎŀƭƛȊŜŘέ language groups for 

Hominids. English is one of them. German another. French. Castellan. Chinese. And 

ƻƴŜ ǘƘŀǘ ǎƻǳƴŘǎ ƭƛƪŜ /ƘƛƴŜǎŜΣ ōǳǘ ǿƘƛŎƘ ƛǎƴΩǘΦ tŀƴ-galactic English takes the form of 

American English, Cockney, Middle-English, and a very-difficult-to-ǳƴŘŜǊǎǘŀƴŘ мфолΩǎ 

Chicago-gangster English. (http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Cockney, 

http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Middle_english, 

http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Organized_crime_in_Chicago) 

The hundred language-groups are common to Hominids, Alotians, Simians, 

Chimpanzee-evolved, Gorilla-evolved, and Orangutan-evolved people. The races all 

have roughly the same vocalization capabilities, so they all speak the same common 

languages. Consequently, they tend to be allies. 

Approximately ten language-groups are used by the other side of the mammal 

ōǊŀƴŎƘΧ Dƻŀǘ-evolved people, Horse-evolved people, Lemurs, Squirrel-evolved 

people, Rat-evolved people, Rabbit-evolved people, etcetera. Mammal-languages 

employ fewer phonemes, both vowels and consonants. Words leak-across, from 

Mammal-languages to fancy-mouth languages, and vice versa. 

Χ 

wŀǘƘŜǊ ǘƘŀƴ ŀŎǘǳŀƭƭȅ ƭŜŀǊƴ 9ƴƎƭƛǎƘΧ L Ƙŀve quite a good άŜŀǊέ ŦƻǊ ƭŀƴƎǳŀƎŜǎΧ wŀǘƘŜǊ 

than actually learn English, my sponsor installed English-translation software into one 

of my mind-implants. 

The implant-software shipped with an E-book computer-manual, a one-thousand-

page Goanna-Galactic-to-English dictionary. The E-book swapped to an English-to-

Goanna-DŀƭŀŎǘƛŎ ŘƛŎǘƛƻƴŀǊȅΣ ǿƘŜƴ L ǎƘƻƻƪ ƛǘΦ ¸ƻǳΩŘ ǘƘƛƴƪ ǘƘŀǘ ŦƭƛǇǇƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ 9-book 

upside-down would reverse the translation direction. Instead, that revealed a hidden 

tome of childrŜƴΩǎΩ ǎǘƻǊƛŜǎΣ ǿǊƛǘǘŜƴ ƛƴ 9ƴƎƭƛǎƘΦ hƘ ǿŜƭƭΦ 

http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Sesame_Street
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Great_Britain
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Cockney
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Middle_english
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Organized_crime_in_Chicago
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Χ 

The television was on. It was an old black-and-white television that the Greys had 

looted from some military base. It even came with a rabbit-ear antennae, mostly for 

effect. 

Television-and-radio signals do NOT ǇŜƴŜǘǊŀǘŜ ŀ ¦ChΩǎ ǎƘŜƭƭΦ ²Ŝ ƘŀŘ ŀ ±9w¸-

sophisticated antennae hanging outside of our UFO. The television and radio signals 

were re-ōǊƻŀŘŎŀǎǘ ƛƴǘƻ ǘƘŜ ¦ChΩǎ ƛƴǘŜǊƛƻǊ ǎƻ ǘƘŀǘ ǿŜ ŎƻǳƭŘ ǿŀǘŎƘ .ǊƛǘƛǎƘ ǘŜƭŜǾƛǎƛƻƴΦ 

Kroo liked the radio, though. She was my roomie. 

{ƛƴŎŜ YǊƻƻ ![²!¸{ ǘǳƴŜŘ ǘƘŜ ǊŀŘƛƻ ǘƻ ŀ тлΩǎ ŘƛǎŎƻ-music radio-station, I forbade 

YǊƻƻ ŦǊƻƳ ƭƛǎǘŜƴƛƴƎ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ǊŀŘƛƻΦ ¢ƘŜ ƳǳǎƛŎ ŀƴŘ 5WΩǎ ǿŜǊŜ ǎƻ ǳǘǘŜǊƭȅ ŘƛǎǘǊŀŎǘƛƴƎΣ ǘƘŀǘ L 

could never get any work done. 

She ignored me, and turned the radio on anyway. 

I tried hiding the radio from her. 

She found it two days later, buried underneath some rolls of toilet-paper. 

I tried being polite once-more, hiding the radio underneath the toilet cistern. 

Kroo ignored my impoliteness, and once-again turned-ƻƴ ǘƘŜ тлΩǎ ŘƛǎŎƻ-station. 

{ƻΣ L ǘƻǎǎŜŘ ǘƘŜ DǊŜȅΩǎ ǇƛƭŦŜǊŜŘ ǊŀŘƛƻ ƻǳǘ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ŀƛǊƭƻŎƪΦ 

Kroo could never quite find it after that. 

Χ 
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YǊƻƻΩǎ ŀƴŎŜǎǘǊŀƭ ƭƛȊŀǊŘ ǿŀǎ ŀƴ !ǎǇΦ ! ƘǳƴŘǊŜŘ-million years later, she looked more 

like a short punk-rocker with peacock feathers. 

ά[ƛȊŀǊŘ Ҍ CŜŀǘƘŜǊǎ Ґ LƴǎŀƴŜέ, by the way. 

 

 
Kroo (Asp-evolved) 

(http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Viperidae) 

 

 

http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Viperidae
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ό! ƴƻǘŜ ŦǊƻƳ aƛƪŜΥ L ǿŀǎ ƎƻƛƴƎ ǘƻ ǿǊƛǘŜ ǘƘŀǘ YǊƻƻΩǎ ŀƴŎŜǎǘǊŀƭ ƭƛȊŀǊŘ ǿŀǎ ŀ ά±ƛǇŜǊέΧ 

ǿƘƛŎƘ ǎƻǳƴŘǎ ŎƻƻƭŜǊΧ ōǳǘ ǊŜǇǊŜǎŜƴǘŀǘƛǾŜǎ ƻŦ ƘŜǊ ǊŀŎŜ ŘŜŎƛŘŜŘ ǘƘŀǘ ǘƘŜȅ ƭƛƪŜ ά!ǎǇέ 

better, because they cannot properly-pronounce the word.) 

(http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Asp_(reptile) ) 

Χ 

Without a radio, we both watched television. 

Black-and-white television! 

From Britain. 

As I filled-out the English formwork, I glanced over at the flickering television. A large 

fluffy bird-like character was sauntering-about the television-screen. HER name was 

ά.ƛƎ ōƛǊŘέ. I had looked her name up in the English-to-Galactic-Goanna dictionary. 

(http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Big_Bird) 

I also liked the character called, ά¢ƘŜ Cƻǳƴǘέ. Kroo thought him too facile, and always 

pointed-out that she could count up to pi (“) by the age of three. 

(http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/The_Count) 

Kroo loved the ά{ŜǎŀƳŜ {ǘǊŜŜǘέ television-show though, despite the lack of irrational 

numbers. (http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Sesame_Street) 

She was a bit weird. 

ά²ŜƛǊŘέ is a middle-English word, meaning ά¢ƻ ŘŀƳ-ǳǇέ. Some creative wordsmith-

punks re-defined it to mean άCǊƛŘŀȅ ŜǾŜƴƛƴƎǎέ. People who were FORCED (άŘŀƳƳŜŘ 

ǳǇέ) to stay sane during the workweek, let their built-up insanity out (άǿŜƛǊŘέ), after 

getting-off work. 

Χ 

http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Asp_(reptile)
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Big_Bird
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/The_Count
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Sesame_Street
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!ŦǘŜǊ άSesame StreetέΣ ŎŀƳŜ άDƛƭƭƛƎŀƴΩǎ LǎƭŀƴŘέ. I liked that show better. 

(http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Gilligan%27s_Island) 

YǊƻƻ ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ǎǘŀƴŘ άDƛƭƭƛƎŀƴΩǎ LǎƭŀƴŘέ. She felt that it was-not very realistic, with 

coconuts and all. Coconuts merely hurt. They could NOT be used to produce two-way 

radios. And there was no way that drinking too-much berry-juice would cause you to 

glow in the dark. 

Χ 

!ŦǘŜǊ άThe Countέ finished counting to twelve, I returned my attention to the droll 

paperwork. 

I had already filled-ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ŀōŘǳŎǘŜŜΩǎ ƴŀƳŜΣ ƘŜǊ ŀƎŜΣ ƘŜǊ ŀƴŎŜǎǘǊȅ ǘƻ ten generations, 

and a personal bio of her. 

Twenty pages later, I discovered that I needed to fill-in a minute-by-minute plan for 

ƘŜǊ ŀōŘǳŎǘƛƻƴΦ ¢Ƙŀǘ ǿŀǎ ǿƘŜǊŜ ǘƘŜ ¦ChΩǎ ǿƻǊŘ-ǇǊƻŎŜǎǎƻǊ ŎƻƳǇǳǘŜǊ ōŜŎŀƳŜ ǳǎŜŦǳƭΧ 

.ŜŎŀǳǎŜ ƛǘ ǿŀǎ ŎƻƴƴŜŎǘŜŘ ǘƻ ŀ ǇǊƛƴǘŜǊΗ Χ !ƴŘ ǘƘe combination could be used to 

automatically fill-out forms. 

άYǊƻƻΣ ǿƘŀǘ ǘƛƳŜ ƛǎ ƛǘ ƘŜǊŜΚέ 

άпΥноΣέ yelled-ōŀŎƪ YǊƻƻΣ ŀǎ ǎƘŜ ǊǳƳƳŀƎŜŘ ǘƘǊƻǳƎƘ Ƴȅ ǿŀǊŘǊƻōŜΦ άSesame Streetέ 

was just-about to end, and Kroo wished to be as far-away from the television as 

possibƭŜΣ ōŜŦƻǊŜ άDƛƭƭƛƎŀƴΩǎ LǎƭŀƴŘέ refloated. 

If it was 4:23 now, then we would send-down a knock-out bot at precisely 8:05. 

Knock-out bots are invisible flying robots, about the size of a can of lima-beans. They 

spray knock-ƻǳǘ ƭƛǉǳƛŘ ƛƴǘƻ ŀ ǇŜǊǎƻƴΩǎ ōǊŀƛƴ ŀƴd spinal-column. The person falls-

asleep within ten minutes. 

I typed the knock-out bot schedule-item into the computer. 

We DO use an alien alphabet, by the way. It looks an awful-lot like Phoenician 

writing. Other people use an alphabet that looks an awful-lot like Roman writing. 

hǘƘŜǊǎ ƘŀǾŜ ŀ ƳƛȄǘǳǊŜ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ǘǿŜƭǾŜΦ Lƴ ŎŀǎŜ ȅƻǳ ƘŀŘƴΩǘ ƎǳŜǎǎŜŘΣ ȅƻǳǊ ƭŀƴƎǳŀƎŜǎ ŀƴŘ 

http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Gilligan%27s_Island
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writing-alphabets are ALL άŀƭƛŜƴέ. Very-few are άƛƴǾŜƴǘŜŘ ƘŜǊŜέ. 

(http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Phoenician_alphabet, 

http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Roman_alphabet) 

Χ 

ά.ȅ уΥнр ς ŀƴŘ он ǎŜŎƻƴŘǎΣέ I typed in, άWŜƴƴȅΣ ƻǳǊ ŀōŘǳŎǘŜŜΣ ǎƘƻǳƭŘ ōŜ ŀǎƭŜŜǇ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ 

couch. She will-have had spent a long-Řŀȅ ǿƻǊƪƛƴƎ ŀǘ ŀ ǇƛȊȊŀ ǘŀƪŜŀǿŀȅΦέ 

(http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Pizza) 

Pizza was NOT invented by the Romans, by the way. It was invented by the Simians. 

άIƻǿ ƭƻƴƎ ǘƻ ƎŜǘ ƘŜǊ ǳǇ ƘŜǊŜΚέ yell-asked Kroo. 

ά²Ŝ Ŏŀƴ άǇƻŘέ ƘŜǊ ƘŜǊŜ ƛƴ ǘŜƴ ƳƛƴǳǘŜǎ?έ I answered, with a question in mind. 

άhƪŀȅΣ мнΦст ƳƛƴǳǘŜǎ ǘƻ ǇƻŘ ƘŜǊ ǳǇ ƘŜǊŜΣέ replied the expert. 

I began typing-in the number. 

ά²ŀƛǘΗ ²Ƙŀǘ Řƻ ǘƘŜ ǎƭƛƴƪǎ ώIƻƳƛƴƛŘ ƳƻƴƛǘƻǊǎ ŦǊƻƳ ƻǘƘŜǊ ǇƭŀƴŜǘǎϐ Ŏŀƭƭ άǇƻŘŘƛƴƎέΦέ 

ά!ōŘǳŎǘion! Jέ I answered. 

άIƳƳƳΣέ mumbled Kroo, as she clambered-up the steps to the main level. ά²Ŝ 

cannot admit to the Hominids that we have better podding-technology than their 

own. It-ǿƛƭƭ ǘŀƪŜ муΦфн ƳƛƴǳǘŜǎ ǘƻ ǇƘȅǎƛŎŀƭƭȅ ǊŜƳƻǾŜ WŜƴƴȅ ŦǊƻƳ ƘŜǊ ƘƻƳŜΦέ 

And then Kroo continued, άп ƳƛƴǳǘŜǎ ǘƻ ǎƛǘ ƘŜǊ Řƻǿƴ ƛƴ ŀ ŎƘŀƛǊΦέ  

I typed in the timing. 

ά²Ƙŀǘ ƪƛƴŘ ƻŦ ǘŜǎǘǎ ŀǊŜ ǿŜ ǇŜǊŦƻǊƳƛƴƎΚέ I asked. 

ά¢ƘŜ ²ŀƭǘȊ-²ƛƭƪŜǊ ǘŜǎǘΦέ Kroo was munching on something she picked-up at an 

Alotian άtƛƎƎƭȅ-²ƛƎƎƭȅέ-clone. (http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Piggly_Wiggly) 

I looked-over. 

http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Phoenician_alphabet
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Roman_alphabet
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Pizza
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Piggly_Wiggly
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Kroo had her hand in an opened bag of synthetic άǇƻǊƪ ǊƛƴŘǎέ. 

ά/ŀƴ L ƘŀǾŜ ƻƴŜ ƻŦ ǘƘƻǎŜΚέ I asked. 

ά.Ŝ Ƴȅ ƎǳŜǎǘΦέ Kroo tipped the bag in my direction. 

I took a handful. 

After I munched down a few circles, I asked Kroo, ά!ǊŜ ǘƘŜǊŜ ŀƴȅ ƻǘƘŜǊ ǘŜǎǘǎΚέ 

ά¸ŜŀƘΣέ YǊƻƻΩǎ ƳƻǳǘƘ ǿŀǎ Ŧǳƭƭ ƻŦ ŦƻƻŘΦ /ǊǳƳōǎ ŦŜƭƭ-out. άL ǿŀƴǘ ǘƻ ǎŎŀǊŜ ǘƘŜ ƭƛǾƛƴƎ 

daylights out-of her! Jέ 

I Goanna-smiled, which is a raised left-eyebrow accompanied by a curled-low right-

lip. ά¢ƘŀǘΩǎ ŦƛƴŜΣ ōǳǘ ǿŜ ƴŜŜŘ ŀƴ hCCL/L![ ǘŜǎǘ-ƴŀƳŜ ŦƻǊ ǘƘŜ ǇŀǇŜǊǿƻǊƪΦέ 

ά¦ƳΦ ¦ƳΦ ¦ƳΦ ¢ƘŜ ½ŀǇŦ-Dingbats IƛǘŎƘƘƛƪŜǊ ǘŜǎǘΦέ 

άhƪŀȅΦ {ƻǳƴŘǎ ƎƻƻŘ ǘƻ ƳŜΦέ At that point, I had never heard of the Zapf-Dingbat 

font, nor the άIƛǘŎƘƘƛƪŜǊΩǎ DǳƛŘŜ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ DŀƭŀȄȅέ computer adventure-game. 

(http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Zapf_Dingbats, 

http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Hitchhiker%27s_Guide_to_the_Galaxy) 

I typed-in the entries. 

άLΩƭƭ ƎƛǾŜ муΦфопн ƳƛƴǳǘŜǎ ŦƻǊ ǘƘŜ ŦƛǊǎǘ ǘŜǎǘΣ ŀƴŘ онΦоп ƳƛƴǳǘŜǎ ŦƻǊ ǘƘŜ ǎŜŎƻƴŘΦέ The 

Hominids wanted EVERYTHING down-and-accurate to the MINUTE, so we over-

complied. 

Χ 

On television, DƛƭƭƛƎŀƴΩǎ ƘŜŀŘ ǿŀǎ ƛƳǇŀŎǘŜŘ ōȅ ŀ ŎƻŎƻƴǳǘΦ 

A pizza-commercial came on. 

Χ 

ά5ƻ ǿŜ ƴŜŜŘ ŀƴȅǘƘƛƴƎ ŜƭǎŜΚέ I asked. 

http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Zapf_Dingbats
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Hitchhiker%27s_Guide_to_the_Galaxy
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ά¸ŜŀƘΣ ƛƴǾŜƴǘ ŀƴƻǘƘŜǊ ǘŜǎǘ ŦƻǊ ǎǳƴŘǊƛŜǎΦέ 

I began to type-in another fake-test. 

άhƻǇǎΣέ L ǘƘƻǳƎƘǘΧ aȅ ŦƻǊƳ-filling-out mind-implant had reminded me of Hominid 

bureaucratic-nonsense. 

ά{ƻǊǊȅΣ ǿŜ-aǊŜ ƻƴƭȅ ŀƭƭƻǿŜŘ ǘǿƻ ǘŜǎǘǎΦέ 

Kroo grimaced. ά²Ŝ ƴŜŜŘ ƳƻǊŜ ¢La9Ηέ answered Kroo, imitating a British movie-

scene. ά²Ƙŀǘ ŜƭǎŜ Ŏŀƴ ǿŜ ƘŀǾŜ ƘŜǊ ŘƻΚέ 

άL ƪƴƻǿΗέ I raised my pen in exclamation. Goannas LOVE raising their pen in 

exclamation. άLΩƭƭ ǘŀƪŜ 5b! ǎŀƳǇƭŜǎ ƻŦ ƘŜǊ ƘŀƛǊΦ L ŀƭǿŀȅǎ ǿŀƴǘŜŘ ǎƻƳŜ ƘŀƛǊ ŀǎ ŀ 

ǎƻǳǾŜƴƛǊΦέ 

ά5ŀƳƴΗ ¸ƻǳ-ŀǊŜ ǿƻǊǎŜ ǘƘŀƴ L ŀƳΦέ 

ά5b! ǎŀƳǇƭŜǎΧ мн ƳƛƴǳǘŜǎΦέ I typed. 

ά!ƴŘ ŘƻƴΩǘ ŦƻǊƎŜǘ, ǎƛȄ ƳƛƴǳǘŜǎ ǘƻ ǊŜǘǳǊƴ ƘŜǊΦέ 

άhƪŀȅΣ Ǝƻǘ ǘƘŀǘΦέ 

I typed in some more form-text. 

ά!ƴȅǘƘƛƴƎ ŜƭǎŜΚέ 

Kroo had somehow pulled a lollypop out from behind the pork-rind bag. It was 

already in her mouth. 

άbƻǇŜΣέ answered Kroo. She had not gotten to the gooey-center yet. 

(http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Tootsie_Pops) 

Finished! 

I replied with a, άKrakrakrakraέ, which meant ά±ƻƛƭŀΗέ, and then pressed the άtǊƛƴǘέ 

button on the printer. After two-million years of computers, someone eventually 

http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Tootsie_Pops
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realized that a άtǊƛƴǘέ keyboard-button (Or άtǊǘ {Ŏέ as you call it) was useless. A 

άtǊƛƴǘέ menu-item is also useless. A άtǊƛƴǘέ button on the front of the printer is 

brilliant! 

Kroo pulled the now-sticky lollypop out of her mouth. IŜǊ ǎǇŜŎƛŜǎ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ƛƴǾŜƴǘ 

enough saliva to turn lollypops slimy. άhƪŀȅΣ ǿƘŀǘ ŀōƻǳǘ .ƻō? When do we pick him 

ǳǇΚέ 

 ά5ƻƴΩǘ ǿƻǊǊȅ ŀōƻǳǘ .ƻōΦ ¢ƘŜ DǊŜȅǎ ƘŀǾŜ ƻŦŦŜǊŜŘ ǘƻ ŀōŘǳŎǘ ƘƛƳ ǘƻƴƛƎƘǘΦ ²Ŝ ƻƴƭȅ ƘŀǾŜ 

ƻƴŜ ŀōŘǳŎǘƛƻƴΦέ 

YǊƻƻΩǎ ǊƛƎƘǘ-finger was raised in worry, along with her eyebrows. ά¸ŜŀƘΣ ōǳǘ ǿŜ-are 

ƎŜǘǘƛƴƎ ǇŀƛŘ ŦƻǊ ŀ Ŧǳƭƭ ŜƛƎƘǘ ƘƻǳǊǎΦ ²Ƙŀǘ Řƻ ǿŜ Řƻ ǿƛǘƘ ƻǳǊ ǎǇŀǊŜ ǘƛƳŜΚέ 

My face emoted a crafty Goanna-ŜƳƻǘŜΧ ά[ŜǘΩǎ ǎƘƻǿ ƻǳǊǎŜƭǾŜǎ ƻǾŜǊ ǘƘŜ {ǘŀǘǳŜ ƻŦ 

[ƛōŜǊǘȅΦέ (http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Statue_of_Liberty) 

Kroo nodded a άbƻέ. ά¢ƘŜȅ ŘƻƴΩǘ ǿŀƴǘ ǳǎ ƳŜǎǎƛƴƎ ǿƛǘƘ ǘƘŜ ¦ƴƛǘŜŘ {ǘŀǘŜǎΦ ά.ŀŎƪ ǘƻ 

ǘƘŜ ŦǳǘǳǊŜέ ŀƭǊŜŀŘȅ Ƙŀǎ ǘƘŜƳ ǊƛƭŜŘ-ǳǇΦέ (http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/United_States, 

http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Back_to_the_Future) 

άIƻǿ ŀōƻǳǘ ǘƘŜ ǇȅǊŀƳƛŘǎΚέ 

YǊƻƻΩǎ ŜȅŜǎ ǎƭƻǿƭȅ ǎǉǳƛƴǘŜŘ ƛƴ ŘŜǾƛƻǳǎƴŜǎǎΦ 

My eyes sparkled back. άL ǿƻƴΩǘ write that on the list then. Jέ 

Χ 

The schedule sheets printed out. 

 

 

 

 

http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Statue_of_Liberty
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/United_States
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Back_to_the_Future
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ABDUCTION PREPARATION 

ά5ƻ ȅƻǳ ǿŀƴǘ ǘƻ ǎƛǘ-ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ŎƻƳŦȅ ŎƘŀƛǊ ǘƻƴƛƎƘǘΚέ I asked Kroo. 

ά{ǳǊŜΣ L ƭƛƪŜ ǊǳƴƴƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ ōƻǘǎΦέ 

Kroo leaned-back into the mostly-vertical άŎƻƳŦȅέ chair. It was a metal arc-chair, 

with sparkling-red barbershop vinyl-upholstery backrests and butt-cushions. Since 

the chair was mostly-vertical, Kroo was effectively standing, with a back-lean. 

Kroo lifted her left foot, and I swiveled the left foot-plate underneath it. She set-

down her left foot onto the foot-plate, and άǎǘƻƻŘ ǳǇέ, raising her body slightly. 

I swiveled the right foot-ǇƭŀǘŜ ǳƴŘŜǊƴŜŀǘƘ YǊƻƻΩǎ ǊƛƎƘǘ-foot, as she lifted her foot. 

Kroo lowered her right-foot to the foot-rest. With both feet on the arc-ŎƘŀƛǊΩǎ Ŧƻƻǘ-

plates, I swiveled the chair to be more-horizontal. Kroo was rotated to a forty-five 

ŘŜƎǊŜŜ ŀƴƎƭŜΦ IŜǊ ŦŜŜǘ ƘŜƭŘ ƭŜǎǎ ƻŦ ƘŜǊ ǿŜƛƎƘǘΦ {ƘŜ ǿŀǎ ƴƻǿ ƭƻƻƪƛƴƎ ǳǇΣ ŀǘ ǘƘŜ ǊƻƻƳΩǎ 

corner. 

With Kroo άǎŜŀǘŜŘέΣ L ǇǳǎƘŜŘ ǘƘŜ ŎƘŀƛǊΩǎ ōƻǘ-monitor control-panel in front of Kroo, 

and adjusted its height. It was a mini-desk with five small embedded-monitors. 

Kroo angled the mini-desk, so that she could more-easily see the monitor-displays. 

I handed Kroo her left and right hand-controls, thumb-joysticks with finger-buttons. 

They were a bit oversized for her, but she managed. I stood two-meters tall; Kroo 

was only one-point-six ς one-point-seven on a good day. 

I looked at one of the Earth wrist-watches strapped to my left-wrist. Abductees 

leave-behind all sorts of paraphernalia. άhƪŀȅΣ ƛǘΩǎ тΥррΦέ 

άbƻǘŜ ǘƻ ŘƛŎǘŀǘƛƻƴ ƳŀŎƘƛƴŜΥέ I thought to myself. ά.ƻǘǎ ŘŜǇƭƻȅŜŘΦέ 

¢ƘŜ ōƻǘǎ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ǘŀƪŜ ƭƻƴƎ ǘƻ ŦƛƴŘ ǘƘŜƛǊ ǿŀȅ ǘƻ WŜƴƴȅΩǎ ŀǇŀǊǘƳŜƴǘΦ ¢ŜŎƘƴƛŎŀƭƭȅΣ ǿŜ 

were parked directly-underneath her apartment, in the solid ground. 
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Kroo thumb-wielded the hand-controls, maneuvering the camera-ōƻǘǎ ŀōƻǳǘ WŜƴƴȅΩǎ 

apartment. Camera-bots are invisible, very quiet, and they can fly through walls. 

WŜƴƴȅΣ ǘƘŜ ƴƛƎƘǘΩǎ ŀōŘǳŎǘŜŜΣ ǿƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ōŜ ŀōƭŜ ǘƻ ǎŜŜ ǘƘŜƳΦ 

άLΩǾŜ Ǝƻǘ ƘŜǊ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ ǎŎƻǇŜΣέ observed Kroo. She watched WAY too-much British 

ǘŜƭŜǾƛǎƛƻƴΦ ¢Ƙŀǘ ƭƛƴŜ Ƴǳǎǘ ƘŀǾŜ ŎƻƳŜ ŦǊƻƳ ŀ άWorld War IIέ submarine-movie 

rebroadcast. 

On one of the small monitors in front of Kroo, I could see an elevated camera angle 

ƻŦ WŜƴƴȅΩǎ ŀǇŀǊǘƳŜƴǘ-interior. Jenny had just entered her apartment, with a large-

but-very-flat box in hand. 

ά²ƘŀǘΩǎ ǘƘŀǘΚέ asked Kroo, pointing to the flat square box on the monitor. 

She zoomed-in with the camera-ōƻǘΩǎ ƻǇǘƛŎǎΦ 

άIƳƳƳΣέ I checked the Earth-Sol-database connected to my thoughts. Ten second 

ƭŀǘŜǊΧ άLǘΩǎ ŀ άǇƛȊȊŀ ōƻȄέΗ Lǘ Ŏƻƴǘŀƛƴǎ ŀ ŦƻƻŘ ƳŀŘŜ ƻǳǘ ƻŦ ŦƭƻǳǊΣ ǘƻƳŀǘƻŜǎΣ ŎƘŜŜǎŜΣ ŀƴŘ 

ǇƛƎΦέ 

YǊƻƻΩǎ ŜȅŜ ƭƛǘ ǳǇΦ άLΩǾŜ ŀƭǿŀȅǎ ǿŀƴǘŜŘ ǘƻ ǘǊȅ ǘƘŀǘΦέ 

άbƻǘ ǘƻƴƛƎƘǘΦέ 

We watched as Jenny put the pizza-box on the coffee-table in front of her couch. 

She turned-on the television. 

Jenny always turned-on the television at this time. 

She wandered-off for a few minutes, and then returned. 

ά²Ƙŀǘ ǘƛƳŜ ƛǎ ƛǘΚέ asked Kroo. 

I checked my watches. άуΥлсΣέ I answered. 
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I only had three mechanical clock-face watches. At some point, I hoped to get an 

Earth-Sol digital-watch. Sally, two UFOs over, already had a red-LED digital-watch left 

by an abductee. 

Kroo looked over-and-up at me, sidetracking my watch-acquisition thoughts. άL ƎŀǾŜ 

her Xylaphene while she was up. She should be falling-ŀǎƭŜŜǇ ƛƴ ŀōƻǳǘ ǘǿƻ ƳƛƴǳǘŜǎΦέ 

Jenny laid-down on the couch. 

άhƪŀȅΦ bƻǘŜŘΦέ 

L ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ǘƘƛƴƪ ǘƻ ǘƘƛƴƪ ǘƘŀǘ WŜƴƴȅ ǿƻǳƭŘ ǎƭŜŜǇ ǘƘǊƻǳƎƘ ƘŜǊ ǇƛȊȊŀΦ 

We both watched Jenny fall-asleep. 

άуΥлфΥолΣ WŜƴƴȅ ƛǎ ŀǎƭŜŜǇΣέ I noted. 

ά¸ƻǳ-ŀǊŜ ƳŀǎǘŜǊŦǳƭΦ bƻǘŜŘ ƛƴ Ƴȅ ƭƻƎΣέ replied Kroo. Her facetiousness may have 

indicated her annoyance at my logging obsession. 

With Jenny asleep, we next had to άŀōŘǳŎǘέ her. 

Since Kroo had done the bot work, it was my turn to do some work: άLΩƭƭ ǿŀǊƳ-up the 

άŀǊƳέ ŦƻǊ ǘƘŜ ǇƻŘΦέ 

άbƻΣ ŘƻƴΩǘ ōƻǘƘŜǊΣέ said Kroo, with a twinkle in her voice. άLΩƭƭ Řƻ ǘƘŀǘΦ ¸ƻǳ Ǝƻ 

ŘƻǿƴǎǘŀƛǊǎ ŀƴŘ ƎŜǘ ȅƻǳǊ ƻǳǘŦƛǘ ǊŜŀŘȅΦέ 

Ever since the Greys got their costume-party in the book, Communion, every alien in 

the galaxy had a thing for dressing-up in front of abductees. I had a special costume 

prepared for the night. (http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Communion_(book) ) 

άCŀƛǊ ŜƴƻǳƎƘΦ LΩƭƭ ōŜ Řƻǿƴ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ƭƻōōȅΦέ For historical purposes, I called the toilet, 

ά¢ƘŜ ƭƻōōȅέ, since whenever I visited it, someone ran-in complaining-of some form of 

trouble. 

While Kroo maneuvered-out of the red-chair, I wandered into the next room, and 

down the stairs. 

http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Communion_(book)
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Below, I found my costume, a feathery-Ǉƛƴƪ ǎƘŀǿƭΧ ƛǘ ǿŜƴǘ ǿŜƭƭ ǿƛǘƘ YǊƻƻΩǎ ōƭǳŜ 

ŦŜŀǘƘŜǊǎΧ ŀƴŘ ŀƴ ƻǾŜǊǎƛȊŜŘ Iŀǿŀƛƛŀƴ ǎƘƛǊǘΦ 

I donned the two items. 

Since I still had at least ten minutes, I decided to relieve myself in the toilet. 

Abductions were notoriously stressful, and sometimes lasted all night. άYƴƻŎƪ ƘŜǊ 

out! NOW! L Ǝƻǘǘŀ Ǝƻ ǇŜŜΗέ was one of the more quotable lines from an abduction-

outtake blooper-real, shown at a party two years ago. 

I locked the toilet-room door. 

No-one interrupted me. 

That finished with, I returned upstairs, to see how the pod-work had fared. 

 

 

 

PIZZA DELIVERY 

ά¢Ƙŀǘ ǿŀǎ ŦŀǎǘΗέ I congratulated, when I saw Kroo upstairs, standing next to our 

abductee, Jenny. Jenny stood a head higher than Kroo, wƘƻ ƘŜƭŘ ƻƴǘƻ WŜƴƴȅΩǎ ŀǊƳΣ 

grandmotherly-like. 

Lƴ YǊƻƻΩǎ ƻǘƘŜǊ ƘŀƴŘ ǿŀǎ ŀ ǿŜƭƭ-balanced pizza-box. 

tƛȊȊŀ ōƻȄΧ 

The pizza box was not on the schedule. Should I note that in my log? 

άaƻǎǘ-ƭƛƪŜƭȅ ƴƻǘέ, thought Kroo to me. 

L ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ŘŀǊŜ ŀǎƪ YǊƻƻ Ƙƻǿ ǎƘŜ ƘŀŘ Ǝƻǘǘen the pizza-ōƻȄΦ {ƘŜ ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ Řƻ ǘƘŀǘ ǿƛǘƘ 

άǘƘŜ ǇƻŘέ. She must have used a different non-sanctioned form of abduction. I was 
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comfortable dropping the co-abduction of the pizza-box from the log, but I would 

have to correct the abduction-log to indicate a different method of άŘŜƭƛǾŜǊȅέ. 

WŜƴƴȅ ǿŀǎ ŜŦŦŜŎǘƛǾŜƭȅ ǳƴŎƻƴǎŎƛƻǳǎΧ ōǳǘ ƳƻōƛƭŜΦ 5ǊǳƎƎŜŘ ǿƛǘƘ ·ȅƭŀǇƘŜƴŜΣ YǊƻƻ ŎƻǳƭŘ 

telepathically walk Jenny anywhere, zombie-like.  

Xylaphene only affected about half of the potential candidates. We tested all of our 

abductees for predictable-susceptibility to the narcotic before abducting them. 

Without full-and-predictable effects, Xylaphene-drugged abductees could wake-up at 

ŀƴȅ ǘƛƳŜΦ aŀƴȅ ǇƻǘŜƴǘƛŀƭ ŀōŘǳŎǘŜŜǎ ǿŜǊŜ ǊŜƧŜŎǘŜŘ ōŜŎŀǳǎŜ ǘƘŜȅ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ǊŜǎǇƻƴŘ 

properly to any of the approved narcotics. 

Even though Jenny was moderately susceptible to Xylaphene, she could still wake-up 

if something frightened her. From now-on, both Kroo and I went άǘŜƭŜǇŀǘƘƛŎ ƻƴƭȅέ. 

²Ŝ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ǿŀƴǘ ǘƻ ƳŀƪŜ ŀƴȅ ƴƻƛǎŜǎΣ ƻǊ ǎǳŘŘŜƴ ƳƻǾŜǎΦ 

Kroo set the pizza-ōƻȄ Řƻǿƴ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ ƭŀō ǘŀōƭŜΦ {ǘƛƭƭ ƘƻƭŘƛƴƎ WŜƴƴȅΩǎ ŀǊƳΣ YǊƻƻ ǇŜŜƪŜŘ 

inside to see exactly what pizza was. None of the food-items appealed to me, except 

for the pork. Kroo was more of a granivore. She would be able to eat the pizza. 

άCƛǊǎǘ ƛǘŜƳΣέ I telepathed. ά²Ƙŀǘ ǘƛƳŜ ƛǎ ƛǘΚέ 

I looked my pilfered lost-and-found Earth wristwatches, άуΥннέ. 

²Ŝ ǿŜǊŜƴΩǘ ǎǳǇǇƻǎŜŘ ǘƻ ōŜ ǘƘŀǘ ǉǳƛŎƪ ƴŀōōƛƴƎ ƘŜǊΦ L ƭƻƎƎŜŘ ǘƘŜ ǘƛƳŜ ŀǎ уΥпсΦ 

I continued with the exam. άtŀǘƛŜƴǘΩǎ ƘŜŀƭǘƘΚέ I telepathically asked Kroo. 

Kroo looked Jenny over. άtƭǳƳǇΦ bƻǘ ǇǊŜƎƴŀƴǘΦ {ƘŜΩǎ ōŜŜƴ ŜŀǘƛƴƎ ǘƻƻ-ƳǳŎƘ ōŜŜŦΦέ 

ά!ƴȅ ǎƛƎƴǎ ƻŦ ƛƴƧǳǊȅΚέ 

ά{ƘŜ Ƙŀǎ ŀ ǎŎŀǊ ǳƴŘŜǊƴŜŀǘƘ ƘŜǊ ƭŜŦǘ ŎƘŜŜƪ ǿƘŜǊŜ L ŘǊƻǇǇŜŘ ƘŜǊΚέ 

ά5ǊƻǇǇŜŘ ƘŜǊΚέ I asked astonishingly-blinking. 

άLǘΩǎ ŀ ǎƘƻǊǘ ǎǘƻǊȅΦ LΩƭƭ ǘŜƭƭ ȅƻǳ ŀōƻǳǘ ƛǘ ƭŀǘŜǊΦέ 
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I rocked my shoulders left-and-right in indecision. άbŜȄǘΧ ²Ƙŀǘ ƛǎ ƘŜǊ ǎƪƛƴ-condition 

ƭƛƪŜΚέ 

άIŜŀƭǘƘȅΦ bƻǘ ǾŜǊȅ ƎǊŜŜƴΧ ƻǊ ōƭǳŜΦέ 

YǊƻƻ ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ǘŀƪƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ ŀōŘǳŎǘƛƻƴ ǾŜǊȅ ǎŜǊƛƻǳǎƭȅΦ 

ά5ƻ ȅƻǳ ƘŀǾŜ ǘƘŜ ²ŀƭǘȊ-²ƛƭƪŜǊ ǘŜǎǘ ǇǊŜǇŀǊŜŘΚέ Kroo asked. 

ά¸Ŝǎ L ŘƻΦέ 

 

 

 

ά²!Y9 I9w ¦tΣ {I9Ω{ I¦bDw¸Ηέ 

ALTERNATIVE TITLE: NEVER MIND-PLAY WITH AN INSANE 

FEATHER-WIELDING ALIEN WITH AN IQ OF 220. 

I gathered the tools that I needed to perform the Waltz-Wilker test. It is an 

intelligence-test that we can perform while someone is under Xylaphene hypnosis. 

¦ƴŘŜǊ ·ȅƭŀǇƘŜƴŜΣ ŀ ǇŜǊǎƻƴΩǎ ǎƻǳƭ ƛǎ ŜǎǎŜƴǘƛŀƭƭȅ ŀǎƭŜŜǇΧ ŜȄŎŜǇǘ ŦƻǊ ǘƘŜƛǊ ǎƻǳƭ-stem. By 

the way, souls look something like mulberry bushes that grow out of the back of 

ǇŜƻǇƭŜΩǎ ƴŜŎƪǎΣ ōǳǘ ǘƘŜȅΩǊŜ ƛƴǾƛǎƛōƭŜΣ ŀƴŘ ǿŜŀǎŜƭǎ ŘƻƴΩǘ ǇƻǇ ƻǳǘ ƻŦ ǘƘŜm. 

(http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Pop_Goes_the_Weasel) 

To perform the Waltz-Wilker test, I had installed a άƘŀǇǇȅέ implant in Jenny, to keep 

her feeling calm and peaceful. We had done this several months before, just to make 

sure it worked. 

All I had to do, was telepathically turn-on the preinstalled happy-ƛƳǇƭŀƴǘΧ L ŘƛŘ ǎƻΦ 

I then had a medical-bot spray Erase-a-Xylaphene ƻƴ ƻƴŜ ƻŦ WŜƴƴȅΩǎ ƳŜƳƻǊȅ ǇƻŘǎΣ 

and wake it up. 

http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Pop_Goes_the_Weasel
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! ƳƛƴǳǘŜ ƭŀǘŜǊΣ ǿƛǘƘ WŜƴƴȅΩs memory-pod awake, I needed to see how known stimuli 

affected the memory pod. 

I pulled out a thirty-centimeter blue stiff-card with an illustration of a housecat. 

Jenny stared at it. 

Some of implants that we had preinstalled in Jenny, combined with readings from 

the medical bot, produced a stimulus rating of two-point-three units in the memory-

pod. 

Behind that flash-card was an algebra equation. 

That generated ten-point-nine points! 

The next card, my eyes bobbled in anticipation, was a calculus integral-equation. 

Anyone who had ever taken calculus, should go off-the chart with angst. 

WŜƴƴȅΩǎ ƳŜƳƻǊȅ-pod stimulus-rating fell-down to one-point-eight units. 

She had the equivalent of a typical high-school British-education. An άŀǾŜǊŀƎŜέ test-

subject. 

FinisƘŜŘ ǿƛǘƘ WŜƴƴȅΩǎ ŦƛǊǎǘ ƳŜƳƻǊȅ-pod, I had the medical-bot spray Xylaphene-Two 

on the pod, to put it to sleep. 

I then had the medical-bot spray Erase-a-Xylaphene ƻƴ ƻƴŜ ƻŦ WŜƴƴȅΩǎ ƭƻƎƛŎ-pods. 

I asked Jenny some questions by playing prerecorded British text-to-speech. 

ά¢ƘŜ ŀǳǘƻƳƻōƛƭŜ ƛǎ ǊŜŘΣέ said the Hominid British-voice emanating from a small 

audio-player that I held in my hand. 

Eight-point-twelve. 

ά!ŦǘŜǊ ƳǳŎƘ ǿƻǊƪΣ ǘƘŜ ǎǇŀǊǊƻǿ ŀǘŜ ŎǊŜŀƳ ŎƘŜŜǎŜΦέ 

Nine-point-ǎƛȄΦ ¢Ƙŀǘ ǎŜƴǘŜƴŎŜ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ƳŀƪŜ ǎŜƴǎŜΦ 
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άaȅ ƭƻōƻǘƻƳȅ uses six insertion pointǎ ǘƻ ŀƳōǳƭŀǘŜ ǘƘŜ ōǊŀƛƴ ŎǊŀƴƛǳƳΣέ the machine 

spoke. 

Point-ƻƴŜΧ L ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ŜǾŜƴ ǳƴŘŜǊǎǘŀƴŘ ǘƘŀǘ ƻƴŜΦ 

Χ 

¢ƘƛǊǘȅ ƳƛƴǳǘŜǎ ƭŀǘŜǊΣ L ƘŀŘ ǿƻǊƪŜŘ ǘƘǊƻǳƎƘ ƴƛƴŜ ƻŦ WŜƴƴȅΩǎ ǘƘƻǳƎƘǘ-and-logic pods. 

While the Waltz-Wilker test was authentically used in serious science to determine 

ǿƘŜǊŜ ǎƻƳŜƻƴŜΩǎ ƛƴǘŜƭƭƛƎŜƴŎŜΣ ŀōƛƭƛǘƛŜǎΣ ŀƴŘ ƳŜƳƻǊƛŜǎ ƭƛŜΣ !.5¦/¢Lhb ²!{ bh¢ ! 

SERIOUS SCIENCE. 

It was more political subterfuge. 

We had plenty of time. Jenny would remain out-of-it for several hours. 

YƛƴŘ ƻŦΧ 

Kroo was devious. 

The medical-bot was NOT loaded with Xylaphene-Two! It had been loaded with a 

ǇƭŀŎŜōƻΧ Ƴƻǎǘ-likely sugar-water. 

²ƛǘƘ ǘƘŜ ŦƛǊǎǘ ǘŜǎǘ ŦƛƴƛǎƘŜŘΣ ƛǘ ǿŀǎ YǊƻƻΩǎ ǘǳǊƴ ǘƻ ƭŜŀŘΣ άLΩƭƭ ƎŜǘ ǘƘŜ ǎƻǳƭ Ǿƛǎƛōƭe-ƛȊŜǊέΦ 

And then Kroo continued, ά¢ƘŜ Ǿƛǎƛōƭe-izer is right-ōȅ ǘƘŜ ǇƛȊȊŀ ōƻȄΦέ 

Kroo searched-around the pizza-ōƻȄΣ ōǳǘ ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ŦƛƴŘ ǘƘŜ ǘƻƻƭΦ ¢ƘŜ ŎƻǳƴǘŜǊǘƻǇ I!5 

been clean when Kroo had put the pizza-box on it. 

άhƘ ƴƻΣ ƛǘ ώǘƘŜ Ǿƛǎƛōƭe-ƛȊŜǊϐ ƛǎƴΩǘ ƘŜǊŜΦ ²ƘŜǊŜ ŘƛŘ L Ǉǳǘ ƛǘΚέ 

As though she knew where the visible-izer was, Kroo looked underneath the pizza 

box. 

άbƻǇŜΦέ 

άaŀȅōŜ ƛǘΩǎ ƛƴǎƛŘŜ the pizza-boxΚέ Kroo telepathed, as she looked inside. 
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YǊƻƻΩǎ Ƴƻǘƛƻƴ ǿŀǎ ǎǳǇŜǊ-ŦŀǎǘΧ ōŜŦƻǊŜ L ŜǾŜƴ ƴƻǘƛŎŜŘΣ ǎƘŜ ƘŀŘ ŀ ǎƭƛŎŜ ƻŦ ǇƛȊȊŀ ƛƴ ƘŜǊ 

hand, and was eating it. 

άIƻǿ ŘƛŘ ȅƻǳ Řƻ ǘƘŀǘΚέ I telepathically asked. 

άhƘΣ Ƨǳǎǘ ǎƻƳŜ ǘƛƳŜ ǎƭƛŎƛƴƎΣέ Kroo said with feigned embarrassment. 

Eyes left-and-right in dismay. ά¸ƻǳ Ǝǳȅǎ ŀǊŜ ŀƭƭ ǘŜŎƘΣ ŀǊŜƴΩǘ ȅƻǳΚέ 

ά¸ŜŀƘΣέ answered Kroo, in a very-slow knowing voice. 

ά²ŀƴǘ ǎƻƳŜΚέ 

THAT was a command from Kroo. She was going to make me eat a slice. 

άhƪŀȅΦ {ǳǊŜΦ ! ōƛǘ ǿƻƴΩǘ ƪƛƭƭ ƳŜΦέ 

I ambled over to the pizza-box. 

Kroo politely pulled-away a triangle from the circle, and handed it to me. 

I just-about had the pizza-wedge in my mouth, when Kroo distracted me with a ά[ƻƻƪ 

ƻǾŜǊ ǘƘŜǊŜΗέ prompt. 

Kroo pointed behind me. 

I turned-around quickly. 

L ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ƴƻǘƛŎŜ ƛǘΣ ōǳǘ Ƴȅ Ǝƻŀƴƴŀ-tail hit Jenny, as I spun-about. 

hǊ ŀǘ ƭŜŀǎǘΣ ǘƘŀǘΩǎ ǿƘŀǘ YǊƻƻ ǎŀƛŘ ƭŀǘŜǊ-on, when I was logging the incident for our 

superiors. The form-ǿƻǊƪ ǘƘŀǘ ǿŀǎ ǎŜƴǘ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ IƻƳƛƴƛŘǎ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ƳŜƴǘƛƻƴ ŀƴȅǘƘƛƴƎ ǘƘŀǘ 

happened after the Waltz-Wilker test. 

 ά²ŀǘŎƘ ƻǳǘΣ ȅƻǳΩƭƭ ǿŀƪŜ ƘŜǊ ǳǇΣέ loudly-whispered Kroo. 

I return spun-back around. 

And then played άQǳƛŜǘέ. My eyes ogled about, in watchful-wariness. 
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I peaked at Jenny with my eyes, my entire body still-stiff with άLΩƳ ƘƛŘƛƴƎέ vibes. I 

ƘŀŘƴΩǘ ŘƻƴŜ ǘƘŀǘ ǎƛƴŎŜ L ǿŀǎ ŀ ŎƘƛƭŘΣ ƘƛŘƛƴƎ ƛƴ ŀ ƎŀƳŜ ƻŦ ƘƛŘŜ-and-seek, in a dark 

room. 

Jenny appeared to have woken-up. 

Oops. 

She was looking me over. 

ά{ǘŀȅ ŀōǎƻƭǳǘŜƭȅ stiff-ǎǘƛƭƭΣέ I thought to myself. 

L ŜȄǇŜŎǘŜŘ ŀ ǇŀƴƛŎƪŜŘ ǎŎǊŜŀƳ ŦǊƻƳ WŜƴƴȅΧ ǿƘƛŎƘ ƛǎ ǿƘŀǘ ǘȅǇƛŎŀƭƭȅ ƘŀǇǇŜƴǎ ǿƘŜƴ ŀ 

female abductee wakes-up. 

But, Jenny stayed calm and quiet. 

Apparently, two-meter-tall monitor-ƭƛȊŀǊŘǎ ǿŜŀǊƛƴƎ Iŀǿŀƛƛŀƴ ǎƘƛǊǘǎ ŀǊŜƴΩǘ ǾŜǊȅ ǎcary. 

άWŜƴƴȅΣέ said Kroo in accented English. ά¢Ƙƛǎ ƛǎ ²ŜƴŘȅΦέ 

Jenny looked me over. She had never seen a goanna with a hairdo. Obviously. 

άtƛȊȊŀΚέ YǊƻƻ ŀǎƪŜŘ WŜƴƴȅΧ ƻǊ ǊŀǘƘŜǊ ŎƻƳƳŀƴŘŜŘΧ ŀǎ ǎƘŜ ƘŀƴŘŜŘ WŜƴƴȅ ŀ ǘǊƛŀƴƎƭŜ 

of pizza. 
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/!t¢!LbΩ{ ¢h¦w 

ά{ƘŜΩǎ ƴƻǘ ŦǊƛƎƘǘŜƴŜŘΚέ I asked Kroo, telepathically. 

άbƻΦ {ƘŜ ƛǎƴΩǘΣέ Kroo commanded. 

ά!ǊŜ ȅƻǳ ǎǳǊŜ ǎƘŜΩǎ ŀǿŀƪŜ?έ 

ά9ŀǘ ǎƻƳŜ ǇƛȊȊŀ, ŀƴŘ ŦƛƴŘ ƻǳǘΦέ 

That sounded like a low-ǎŎǊŜŀƳ ŜȄǇŜǊƛƳŜƴǘΧ 

I bit into my slice of pizza. 

It tasted horrible, even with the abundant pork-circles. 

Jenny watched, eyes and mouth agape as the Xylaphene wore off. 

Kroo shoved the open pizza-box in front of Jenny, to see if she wanted any. It was 

WŜƴƴȅΩǎ ǇƛȊȊŀΣ ŀŦǘŜǊ ŀƭƭΦ 

¢ƘŜ ƎƛǊƭ ƭƻƻƪŜŘ ŀǊƻǳƴŘ ŀ ōƛǘΦ {ƘŜ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ǎŜŜƳ ǘƻ ƴƻǘƛŎŜ ǘƘŜ ǇƛȊȊŀ-box. 

WiǘƘ ƻƴŜ ƘŀƴŘΣ YǊƻƻ ǇǊƻŦŦŜǊŜŘ ǘƘŜ ōƻȄ ƛƴ ŦǊƻƴǘ ƻŦ WŜƴƴȅΩǎ ŦŀŎŜ ƻƴŎŜ-more. Kroo held 

a pizza-slice in her other hand, occasionally taking a bite. 

Like a good child, I ate my entire piece of pizza. 

Kroo, having an IQ of 220, did NOT finish her pizza-slice. 

Jenƴȅ ƻōǾƛƻǳǎƭȅ ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ƛƴǘŜǊŜǎǘŜŘ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ǇƛȊȊŀΦ ¢ƘŜ ǇƛȊȊŀ-box went back onto the 

countertop. 

Jenny continued to watch me. 

I played άŎƻƻƪƛŜ ƳƻƴǎǘŜǊέΧ ƻǊ ǿŀǎ ƛǘ άōƛƎ ōƛǊŘέΧ ŀƴŘ ǿŀǾŜŘ ŦƻǊ WŜƴƴȅ ǘƻ Ŧƻƭƭƻǿ ƳŜ 

around the spaceplane. (http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Cookie_Monster) 

Jenny followed, un-screaming. Not even a peep from her. 

http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Cookie_Monster
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As I led Jenny on a tour, Kroo grandmother-like pushed Jenny from behind, just to 

make sure Jenny followed me without any complaint. 

What kind of tour was I supposed to give? 

I first showed Jenny the red bot-control chair. 

Jenny looked at it, and wondered why she was looking at a chair. 

After Jenny was given two minutes to gaze at the red-chair, I led her to our 

command-center, as we called it, in the center of the UFO. 

My UFO was circular. It had two floors. 

The top floor had a central άŎƻƳƳŀƴŘ ŎŜƴǘŜǊέ surrounded by four arc-ǊƻƻƳǎΧ 

looking something like a circular Mastermind electronic-game. 

(http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Milton_Bradley_Company) 

The red-chair was in one of the arc-rooms. 

The next arc-room over had stairs going down to a storeroom, engine-room, my 

bedroom, and ά¢ƘŜ [ƻōōȅέ. 

One of the arc-rooms was KrooΩǎ ǘŜƳǇƻǊŀǊȅ ōŜŘǊƻƻƳΦ 

Another had the άƛƴ ŀƴŘ ƻǳǘ ōƛǘǎέ that allowed us to enter and leave the UFO. 

Χ 

We were in the command center. 

Jenny briefly looked-around the circular room. 

When I hand-prompted for Jenny to look at all of the dials and gizmos on the 

control-desks attached to the walls of the room, Jenny did-so. 

¢ƘŜȅ ƻōǾƛƻǳǎƭȅ ǿŜǊŜƴΩǘ ŀƭƭ-that interesting. 

WŜƴƴȅΩǎ ƎŀȊŜ ǿŀƴŘŜǊŜŘ-about to see what was going-on elsewhere in the room. 

http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Milton_Bradley_Company
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{ƘŜ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ǎŜŜƳ ǘƻ ƴƻǘƛŎŜ YǊƻƻΦ tŜǊƘŀǇǎ YǊƻƻ ǿŀǎ ǘƻƻ ǎƘƻǊǘ-and-feathery. Or 

perhaps Kroo had some sort of magic hiding-ability. 

Jenny eventually returned her gaze towards me. 

She stared. 

We monitor-lizards are very self-conscious. Embarrassed by the attention, I pointed 

at more control-panel gizmos. 

²ŜǊŜƴΩǘ ǘƘŜȅ ŎƻƻƭΚ 

There rŜŀƭƭȅ ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ƳǳŎƘ-more in the UFO to show-off. 

WŜƴƴȅ ǎǘƛƭƭ ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ƛƴǘŜǊŜǎǘŜŘ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ōǳǘǘƻƴǎΦ 

What now? 

WŜƴƴȅ ǎŀƛŘ ǎƻƳŜǘƘƛƴƎ ǘƻ ƳŜΦ L ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ǳƴŘŜǊǎǘŀƴŘ ǿƘŀǘ ǎƘŜ ǎŀƛŘΣ ǘƘƻǳƎƘΦ IŜǊ 

ǘŜƭŜǇŀǘƘȅ ƛƳǇƭŀƴǘǎ ǿŜǊŜ ƳǳǘŜŘ ǎƻ ǘƘŀǘ ǎƘŜ ǿƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ōǊƻŀŘŎŀǎǘ ŀƴȅǘƘƛƴƎ ǘƻ ǎǇȅƛƴg 

Hominid monitor-bots. 

Jenny said something else. 

bƻǇŜΦ 5ƛŘƴΩǘ ǳƴŘŜǊǎǘŀƴŘΦ 

I swayed my head left-and-right to indicate to Jenny that her words made no sense. 

{ƘŜ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ǳƴŘŜǊǎǘŀƴŘ ǘƘŀǘ L ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ǳƴŘŜǊǎǘŀƴŘΦ 

Jenny said something else. 

Jenny was getting frustrated. That much we could tell. 

I thought about un-ƳǳǘƛƴƎ WŜƴƴȅΩǎ ǘŜƭŜǇŀǘƘȅΣ ōǳǘ ŘŜŎƛŘŜŘ ƛǘ ǿƻǳƭŘ ōŜ ǎŀŦŜǊ ƴƻǘ-to. 

I did remember the old standby. On one command-ŎŜƴǘŜǊ ŘŜǎƪ ǿŀǎ WŜƴƴȅΩǎ 

paperwork, and a pen. 
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I found an empty (or unimportant) sheet, and handed it to her. 

Along with the pen. 

Jenny got the point. 

Standing beside Jenny, I craned my neck sideways so that I could see what Jenny 

drew on the paper. We monitor-lizards have long necks. 

{ƘŜ ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ŀ ōŀŘ ŀǊǘƛǎǘΦ 

Jenny stopped illustrating. 

She had ŘǊŀǿƴ ŀ ǎƳŀƭƭ ǎƪŜǘŎƘ ƻŦ ŀ DǊŜȅΩǎ ƘŜŀŘΦ 

My turn? How should I respond to a άDǊŜȅέ hieroglyphic noun/verb/adjective? 

L ǇƻƭƛǘŜƭȅ ǘƻƻƪ ǘƘŜ ǇŀǇŜǊ ŦǊƻƳ WŜƴƴȅΩǎ ƘŀƴŘǎΣ ŀƴŘ ŘǊŜǿ ŀƴ Ŝǉǳŀƭƭȅ-small sketch of a 

lizard, the same sketch that I had been drawing since I was a three-year-old child. 

And the with same three-year-old-child ability. 

It looked like a sausage-tube on rollers, with two dots for eyes. 

 

 

 

L ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ŀ ǾŜǊȅ-good artist. 

Unlike my five-year-ƻƭŘ ƴƛŜŎŜΣ WŜƴƴȅ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ƭŀǳƎƘ ŀǘ Ƴȅ ŀǊǘǿƻǊƪ ǿƘŜƴ L ƘŀƴŘŜŘ ǘƘŜ 

paper back to her. 

She propped-ǳǇ ƘŜǊ ƭƛǇ ǿƛǘƘ ǘƘŜ ǇŜƴΩǎ ōŀŎƪΦ 
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WŜƴƴȅ ƴŜȄǘ ŘǊŜǿ ŀ ǇƛŎǘǳǊŜ ƻŦ ŀ ǇƭŀƴŜǘΧ ƛǘ Ƴǳǎǘ ƘŀǾŜ ōŜŜƴ ƘŜǊǎΦ ²Ŝ ƘŀŘ ƴƻ ŎƭǳŜ ǿƘŀǘ 

ƘŜǊ ŎƻƴǘƛƴŜƴǘ ŎƻƴŦƛƎǳǊŀǘƛƻƴ ǿŀǎΦ άSesame Streetέ ƘŀŘƴΩǘ ŎƻǾŜǊŜŘ ǘƘŀǘΦ 

Jenny handed the paper back to me. 

Perhaps her planet illustration was asking, ά²ƘŜǊŜ ŀǊŜ ǿŜΚέ 

My head nodded back and forth. Our location was difficult to explain. 

I drew my UFO hovering above the planet. My UFO was two counter-facing semi-

arcs, with a hemi-arc on top. 

Technically, we were in ǘƘŜ ǇƭŀƴŜǘ ŀǘ ǘƘŜ ǘƛƳŜΣ ŀōƻǳǘ ŀ ƪƛƭƻƳŜǘŜǊ ōŜƭƻǿ WŜƴƴȅΩǎ 

house. 

Jenny was satisfied with my illustration. 

Next question? I handed the paper back to Jenny. 

Jenny drew a galaxy. 

Her telepathy was leaking through by now. Kroo was slowly turning it up. 

I knew that Jenny wanted to know where we were from. 

I put the sketch-paper with the galaxy-illustration down on the control panel. 

I pointed to the galaxy icon with my finger, my finger pointing vertically down. 

With my finger still pointing down, I walked to the edge of the control-room, and 

stopped. 

We actually came-from further-away than that, but I would have to walk twenty 

meters outside of the UFO to be accurate. The relative-distance that I used, would 

sufficiently hint to Jenny approximately how far we had come. 

ά²Ƙŀǘ ǿŀǎ ƛƴ-ōŜǘǿŜŜƴΚέ telepathed Jenny. 

ά[ƻǘǎ ƻŦ ǇŜƻǇƭŜΣέ I thought to her. I was getting all-motherly. 
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άhƘΣέ she thought. ά¢ŜƭŜǇŀǘƘȅ ƛǎ ƻƴ ŀƎŀƛƴΦ L ǾŀƎǳŜƭȅ ǊŜƳŜƳōŜǊ ǘƘƛǎ ǇŀǊǘΦ ¢ƘŜȅ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ 

ǎǘŜŀƭ Ƴȅ ǇƛȊȊŀ ǘƘŜ ƭŀǎǘ ǘƛƳŜΦέ 

ά{ƘƘƘΣέ I telepathically whƛǎǇŜǊŜŘ ǘƻ WŜƴƴȅΦ L ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ǿŀƴǘ ǳǎ ƻǾŜǊƘŜŀǊŘ ōȅ άȅƻǳ ƪƴƻǿ 

ǿƘƻέ. 

Since Jenny was coherent and communicatable, I gave-up on the pictogram 

discussion, and continued with the UFO-interior tour. 

L ǎƘƻǿŜŘ ƘŜǊ YǊƻƻΩǎ ǊƻƻƳΣ ǿƘƛŎƘ ƘŀŘ ŀ ǎƳŀƭƭ ōŜŘ ŀƴŘ ŀ ŘǊŜǎǎŜǊΦ YǊƻo had a 

photograph of her family on the dresser. Jenny picked-up the photograph, and 

examined it. She set it down gently. 

What was next? 

I opened the store-room door. Jenny peered in at the mess, and eyed the mop 

ƘŀƴƎƛƴƎ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ ŘƻƻǊΩǎ ƛƴǎƛŘŜΦ 

άLǘΩǎ ƭƛƪŜ ŀ camper-ǘǊŀƛƭŜǊΣέ thought Jenny. 

 

 

 

άv¦L/YΗ tw9¢9b5 ¢I!¢ ¸h¦Ωw9 59!5Ηέ 

And THEN, alerts went-off in my head. The Hominids had sent a spaceplane-bot to 

ŎƘŜŎƪ ǳǎ ƻǳǘΦ ²Ŝ ǿŜǊŜƴΩǘ ŜƴǘƛǊŜƭȅ-legitimately abducting one of THEIR citizens. 

ά5ŀƳƴΗέ I thought. 

Kroo telepath-commanded to Jenny, άvǳƛŎƪΗ tǊŜǘŜƴŘ ǘƘŀǘ ȅƻǳΩǊŜ ŘŜŀŘΗέ 

!ǘ ŦƛǊǎǘΣ WŜƴƴȅ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ŎƻƳǇǊŜƘŜƴŘ ǘƘŜ ǘŜƭŜǇŀǘƘΧ .ǳǘ ǘƘŜƴ ǎƘŜ ōŜŎŀƳŜ ŜȄǘǊŜƳŜƭȅ 

quiet. 
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So did Kroo and I. 

Fortunately, we were all in the command-center. I reached-over to one of the 

command-consoles, and pressed a few innocuous buttons. 

Two minutes later, I telepathically informed Jenny, ά²Ŝ ŀǊŜ ƴƻǿ ƛƴ ŀƴƻǘƘŜǊ ƎŀƭŀȄȅΦέ 

άΧ Ƨǳǎǘ ŀ ōƛǘ ƻŦ ŀ ƘƛŎŎǳǇΦέ 

άΧ ǿŜ ƘŀŘ ǘƻ ŀǾƻƛŘ ŀƴΧ ŀƴΧ ŀƴ ƛƴŎƻƳƛƴƎ ŀǎǘŜǊƻƛŘΣέ I smudged. 

άΧ ǘƘŀǘ ƭƻƻƪŜŘ ƭƛƪŜ 9ƭǾƛǎΣέ lied Kroo with raised eyebrows. 

(http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Elvis_Presley) 

²Ŝ ŀƭƭ ǎǘƻƻŘ ǎƛƭŜƴǘƭȅΧ 

Χ ǿŀƛǘƛƴƎ ŦƻǊ ŀƴ ŀƭƭ-clear. 

Kroo and I listened to telepathic alerts from our spaceplane to be certain that we 

ǿŜǊŜƴΩǘ ŦƻƭƭƻǿŜŘΦ 

Meanwhile, some Wolfen (Wolf-evolved people) in a wedding-spaceplane, began 

eyeing my UFO suspiciously. It had suddenly appeared near their wedding party. 

They were unlikely to attack us, I concluded. 

L ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ǘǊȅ ǘƻ ǎƛƎƴŀƭ ǘhem. 

We waited for ten minutes, in near-total silence. 

And then I spoke to Kroo WŜƴƴȅΧ 

ά²Ŝ-are going to have to return you home before they [the Hominids] suspect 

ŀƴȅǘƘƛƴƎΦέ 

ά¦ƴŦƻǊǘunately, you-aǊŜ ƴƻǘ ƎƻƛƴƎ ǘƻ ǊŜƳŜƳōŜǊ ŀƴȅǘƘƛƴƎ ŀŦǘŜǊ ǘƘƛǎΧέ 

 

http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Elvis_Presley
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THE UFO-!.5¦/¢Lhb ά{t!a [L{¢έ 

Jenny got home safely. 

Unfortunately for us, the Hominid monitor-ǇŜƻǇƭŜ ǎŀǿ ƻǳǊ ŜǾŀǎƛǾŜ ƳŀƴŜǳǾŜǊΧ 

And, other άŀƭƛŜƴέ people heard of the event. 

Χ 

Let me explain: 

CƻǊ ǘƘŜ ǳƴƛƴƛǘƛŀǘŜŘ ŀōŘǳŎǘŜŜΧ 

There are three UFO abductee-lists: 

There is a list of people that you will never-ŜǾŜǊ ŀōŘǳŎǘ ŀƎŀƛƴΣ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŀǘ ȅƻǳ ǿƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ 

wish on your worst enemy. These are people who freak-out, scream uncontrollably, 

throw stuff, and/or who quote verses from holy texts. 

There is a list of people that you will never-ever abduct again, but who you WOULD 

wish on your worst enemy. 

!ƴŘ ǘƘŜƴ ǘƘŜǊŜΩǎ ŀ ƭƛǎǘ ƻŦ ǇŜƻǇƭŜ ǘƘŀǘ ƎŜǘ ŀōŘǳŎǘŜŘΦ 

!ƴŘ ǘƘŜƴ ǘƘŜǊŜΩǎ ǘƘŜ Ch¦w¢I ƭƛǎǘΧ ǘƘŜ ƭƛǎǘ ƻŦ ǇŜƻǇƭŜ ǘƘŀǘ ŀǊŜ Ŧǳƴ ǘƻ ŀōŘǳŎǘΦ 

WŜƴƴȅΩǎ ƴŀƳŜ ǿŀǎ Ǉǳǘ ƻƴǘƻ ǘƘŀǘ ŦƻǳǊǘƘ ƭƛǎǘΦ 

Now that WŜƴƴȅ ǿŀǎ ŜƴǊƻƭƭŜŘ ƻƴǘƻ ǘƘŜ ŦƻǳǊǘƘ ƭƛǎǘΧ !ǎ ǿƛǘƘ ¢ƛƎƎŜǊΣ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ƻƴŜ-

hundred-acre forest, Jenny had many other abduction experiences over the next six 

months. (http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Tigger, 

http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Hundred_Acre_Wood) 

http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Tigger
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Hundred_Acre_Wood
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POSTMORTEM 

Unfortunately, Tigger is only a stuffed animal, and stuffed animals are easily torn-

ŀǇŀǊǘΧ 

Χ tŀǊǘƛŎǳƭŀǊƭȅ ǿƘŜƴ Christopher Robinson is a greedy Hominid bastard from another 

planet. (http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Christopher_Robin) 

Abductees on the fourth list have a tendency to die. 

They have fun being abducted. 

They write down all sorts of stories. 

Or they draw all sorts of pictures. 

And they tell all of their friends, or none at all, about their adventures in the one-

hundred-acre forest. 

The Hominid minders find out. 

At first, the friendly-fun abductees are telepathically harassed. 

And then they get chronic-fatigue syndrome. 

(http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Chronic_fatigue_syndrome) 

!ƴŘ ǘƘŜƴ ǎƻƳŜƻƴŜ ŀŎŎƛŘŜƴǘŀƭƭȅ ŜǳǘƘŀƴƛȊŜǎ ǘƘŜƳ ǿƘƛƭŜ ǘƘŜȅΩǊŜ ƻƴ ŀ ¦ChΧ 

Χ ²ƘŜǊŜ ǘƘŜƛǊ ǎƻǳƭ ƛǎ connected to an alien body. 

Where they are flown far-far away from Christopher Robinson, by Eeyore, Pooh, 

Rabbit, and Piglet too. (http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Eeyore, 

http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Christopher_Robin
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Chronic_fatigue_syndrome
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Eeyore
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http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Winnie-the-Pooh, 

http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Rabbit_(Winnie_the_Pooh), 

http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Piglet_(Winnie_the_Pooh) ) 

Χ 

Their dead body is returned to their pizza-box-filled apartment. 

No-one finds their body for a week. 

They may have had a heart attack. 

Or perhaps a narcotics drug-overdose. 

 

 

 

 

FOR MORE STORIES 

You can download more of my short stories for free from: 

 

http://www.disclosuree.com/Stories.pdf 

 

 

 

  

http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Winnie-the-Pooh
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Rabbit_(Winnie_the_Pooh)
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Piglet_(Winnie_the_Pooh)
http://www.disclosuree.com/Stories.pdf
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!C¢9w ¢I9 ά59!5 [L{¢έ ς LΩa ! 

DEER 
By Mike Rozak 

and some CalTech Deer and Rodents 

Copyleft 2010 

 

 

CHRONIC FATIGUE 

My alarm clock displayed 10:06, in the morning. 

Crap. 

I felt like crap. 

I rolled over onto my back and stared at my chintzy ceiling light, a few desiccated 

bug-carcases collected by the frosted glass just underneath the light-bulbs. 

I noticed the water stain in the corner of the ceiling, for the six-hundred and forty-

ǎŜǾŜƴǘƘ ǘƛƳŜΦ Lǘ ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ǘƘŜǊŜ ǿƘŜƴ L ƳƻǾŜŘ ƛƴΣ ōǳǘ ǿƘƻŜǾŜǊ ƭƛǾŜŘ ŀōƻǾŜ ƳŜ ƘŀŘ ƭŜǘ 

their bathroom sink run a bit too long. I occasionally heard the tromping of small feet 

above, so the culprit must have been their child. 

Did I want to get up? 

No. 

My brain hurt. 
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I let myself fall asleep again. 

I woke up again. 

This time it was 12:18. 

I had to get up; the toilet called. 

I rolled out of bed, quite slowly. 

My clothes were piled in a heap in the corner. That would do. There was no point 

ǿŀǎƘƛƴƎ ǘƘŜƳΣ ƻǊ ŜǾŜƴ ǇǳǘǘƛƴƎ ǘƘŜƳ ƛƴ ŀ ƭŀǳƴŘǊȅ ōŀǎƪŜǘΦ L ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ǿŜŀǊƛƴƎ ƳǳŎƘ ƛƴ 

the way of clothing lately, just my pyjamas. 

Bathroom time. 

I brushed my teeth while I was there. 

My hair was a mess. L ƘŀŘƴΩǘ ŎƻƳōŜŘ ƛǘ ŦƻǊ ŀ ŦŜǿ ŘŀȅǎΦ [ƻƴƎ ƘŀƛǊ ǿŀǎ ŀ Ǉŀƛƴ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ 

ass, especially when you spent all day sleeping on it. 

Food. 

Cereal worked. It was easy. 

I had stocked up on five cartons of orange juice the last time I made it to the store, 

three days ago. 

Two cartons left, I downed two glasses. 

My daily chores done, I returned to my bedroom. 

Should I check my E-mail? 

No. 

What was today? 

Wednesday. 



November 12, 2011 

135 | P a g e 
 

L ƘŀŘ ŀƴƻǘƘŜǊ ŘƻŎǘƻǊΩǎ ŀǇǇƻƛƴǘƳŜƴǘ ƻƴ CǊƛŘŀȅΦ aƻǊŜ ōƭƻƻŘ ǘŜǎǘǎΦ ¢ƘŜ ƭƻǘΦ 

I still had two weeks of sick-leave left. 

Back in bed, I fell asleep again. 

L ŀǿƻƪŜ ǎƻƳŜǘƛƳŜ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ŘŀǊƪΣ Ƴȅ ōǊŀƛƴ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ƘǳǊǘΦ 

It was numb. 

L ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ōƻǘƘŜǊ ǘƻ ŎƘŜŎƪ Ƴȅ ŀƭŀǊƳ-clock for the time. 

Back to sleep. 

 

 

 

THE HOSPITAL 

My eyes were open, looking up at a high concrete ceiling. An industrial-looking light 

hung from the ceiling. 

The room sounded large. 

¢ƘŜǊŜ ǿŀǎ Ƴƻǘƛƻƴ ŀǊƻǳƴŘ ƳŜ ǘƘŀǘ L ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ǎŜŜΦ 

Someone moved to my right. 

ά{ƘŜΩǎ ŀǿŀƪŜΦ LΩƭƭ Ǝƻ ƻƴǘƻ ǘƘŜ ƴŜȄǘ ƻƴŜΦέ 

Did I hear someone say that? 

Crap, my eyes were bad. 

I needed glasses for reading normally, but not for distance. The light looked blurry. 

Did I have some mucus in my eye? 
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My mouth tasted funny too, like chemicals. 

{ƻƳŜǘƘƛƴƎ ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ǊƛƎƘǘΦ 

L ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ǊŜƳŜƳōŜǊ ǿƘŜǊŜ L ƘŀŘ ƎƻƴŜ ǘƻ ǎƭŜŜǇΣ ōǳǘ L ŎŜǊǘŀƛƴƭȅ ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ƛƴ Ƴȅ ŎƻƴŘƻ. 

Was I in a hospital? 

άWǳǎǘ ƭƛŜ ǎǘƛƭƭ ŦƻǊ ŀ ŦŜǿ ƳƛƴǳǘŜǎΣέ ǎƻƳŜƻƴŜ ǎŀƛŘΦ 

bƻΤ ǘƘŜȅ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ άǎŀȅέ ƛǘΦ L Ƨǳǎǘ ǳƴŘŜǊǎǘƻƻŘ ǘƘŀǘ ǘƘŜȅ ǎŀƛŘ ƛǘΦ 

Someone walked past my feet, perhaps a nurse. To my right, the first voice was 

ǘŀƭƪƛƴƎ ǘƻ ǎƻƳŜƻƴŜΣ ǎƻƳŜǘƘƛƴƎ ŀōƻǳǘ ά¢ƛƳŜ ǘƻ ǿŀƪŜ ǳǇΦέ 

L ƭƛŎƪŜŘ Ƴȅ ƭƛǇǎΦ ¢ƘŜȅ ǎǘƛƭƭ ǘŀǎǘŜŘ ŦǳƴƴȅΦ !ƴŘ ǘƘŜȅ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ŦŜŜƭ ǊƛƎƘǘΣ ŀ ōƛǘ ƴǳƳōΦ 

Something must have happened. 

Did I have a car crash? 

Was there an earthquake? 

Two people were doing something next to me, perhaps helping another patient. 

I blinked to clear my eyes. 

Was I wearing some sort of mask? Perhaps for oxygen? Out of the bottom periphery 

of my vision, I could see something covering my nose. 

I heard the two nurses walk away to the right. Other people also moved around. 

It felt like a triage room. 

There must have been an earthquake. 

I decided to sit up and have a look around. 

I tentatively raised my right knee, hoping nothing was broken. 
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My foot slid on the stainless-steel table that I was lying on. 

aȅ ƪƴŜŜ ōŜƴǘΣ ōǳǘ Ƴȅ Ŧƻƻǘ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ŦŜŜƭ right. I must have had been bandaged. My 

ŀƴƪƭŜ ōŜƴǘ ǘƘƻǳƎƘΦ ¢Ƙŀǘ ǿŀǎ ƎƻƻŘΦ Lǘ ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ōǊƻƪŜƴΦ 

ά5ƻƴΩǘ ƳƻǾŜ ȅƻǳǊ ƘŜŀŘΣέ ǎƻƳŜƻƴŜ ǘƻƭŘ ƳŜ ƛƴ ŀ ŦǊƛŜƴŘƭȅ ǾƻƛŎŜΦ 

hƴƭȅ ǘƘŜȅ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ǎǇŜŀƪΦ 

I let my leg slide back to horizontal. 

I waited a few more minutes, staring unthinkingly up. 

My lips still felt weird. The medical taste seemed to be going away. 

aȅ ǘŜŜǘƘ ǿŜǊŜƴΩǘ ǊƛƎƘǘΦ 

Were they broken? 

I probed with my tongue. 

Crap. 

Both my eye teeth were missing, maybe some teeth near those. 

LΩŘ ƴŜŜŘ ǊŜŎƻƴǎǘǊǳŎǘƛǾŜ ŘŜƴǘŀƭ ǎǳǊƎŜǊȅ. I remembered someone at Caltech who had 

been mugged. His front teeth were bashed in and broken by a steel pipe. The dentist 

fixed his teeth after only a few visits... although one of his caps eventually fell off. 

Would I need my eye-teeth fixed, or could I leave gaps? 

I thought about this. 

Missing eye-teeth might look a bit yokelish. 

I licked my lips again. My saliva was awfully thick. 

How was my hand? 
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L ǊŀƛǎŜŘ Ƴȅ ƘŀƴŘ ǘƻ ƭƻƻƪ ŀǘ ƛǘΣ ƘƻǇƛƴƎ ǘƘŀǘ ƛǘ ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ōǊƻƪŜƴΦ 

Hmmm. 

¢ƘŀǘΩǎ ŀ ǿŜƛǊŘ ōŀƴŘŀƎŜΣ L ǘƘƻǳƎƘǘΦ 

My fingers were bandaged together with some tan gauze. 

The tips of my fingers had some sort of rubber stoppers on the end. 

 

 

NURSES 

άhƪŀȅΣ ȅƻǳǊ ǘǳǊƴΦέ 

A nurse walked into my field of view, looking down over me. 

{ƘŜ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ƭƻƻƪ ƭƛƪŜ ŀ ƴǳǊǎŜΦ 

Her head looked like a deer. 

Hmmm. 

I must have bumped my head. 

ά5ƻƴΩǘ ƳŜƴǘƛƻƴ ǘƘŀǘ L ǘƘƛƴƪ LΩƳ ǎŜŜƛƴƎ ŀ ŘŜŜǊΣέ L ǘƘƻǳƎƘǘ ǘƻ ƳȅǎŜƭŦΦ L ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ǿŀƴǘ ǘƻ ōŜ 

in the hospital any longer than I needed to. 

ά[ŜǘΩǎ ƘŜƭǇ ȅƻǳ ǎƛǘ ǳǇΦέ {ƻƳŜƻƴŜ ǿŀǎ ōŜƘƛƴŘ ƳŜΦ 

The nurse in front of me bǊŀŎŜŘ Ƴȅ ŦŜŜǘ ǎƻ L ǿƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ǎƭƛŘŜ ƻŦŦ ǘƘŜ ǘŀōƭŜΦ ¢ƘŜ ƻƴŜ 

behind pulled up on my shoulders. 

I helped by raising my head and back, and pushing myself up with my hands. 

Both of my hands felt bandaged. 
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aȅ ōŀŎƪ ŦŜƭǘ ǎǘƛŦŦ ŀƭǎƻΦ Lǘ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ƘǳǊǘΦ Lǘ ǿŀǎ Ƨǳǎǘ ǎǘƛŦŦ... or just odd. 

²ƛǘƘ ǘƘŜ ƴǳǊǎŜǎΩ ƘŜƭǇΣ L ǎŀǘ ǳǇΦ 

Crap. 

The one in front of me was definitely a deer, except she walked. 

Or I had serious brain damage. 

5ƻƴΩǘ ƳŜƴǘƛƻƴ ǘƘŜ ŘŜŜǊΣ L ǊŜƳƛƴŘŜŘ ƳȅǎŜƭŦΦ 

{ƘŜ ƎŀǾŜ ƳŜ ŀ ŘŜǊƛŘƛƴƎ ƭƻƻƪΦ L ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ƪƴƻǿ ŘŜŜǊ ŎƻǳƭŘ ŘŜǊƛŘŜΦ 

She was a walking deer, of course. 

She had hands... 

... just like mine. 

I looked down at my hands. 
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¢ƘŜȅ ǿŜǊŜƴΩǘ ōŀƴŘŀƎŜŘ ǿƛǘƘ ǘŀƴ ōŀƴŘŀƎŜǎΣ ŀƴŘ ǘƘƻǎŜ ǿŜǊŜƴΩǘ ǊǳōōŜǊ ŦƛƴƎŜǊ-tip 

covers. 

!ƴŘ L ǿŀǎ ƴŀƪŜŘΦΦΦ ŀǎ ŀ ŘŜŜǊΦΦΦ ǿƘƛŎƘ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ǊŜŀƭƭȅ ōƻǘƘŜǊ ƳŜΣ because I had never 

actually seen a clothed deer, until now. 

And my breasts were gone. 

Was I female? 

ά¸ŜǎΣ ȅƻǳΩǊŜ ŀ ǿƻƳŀƴΣέ ǎŀƛŘ ǘƘŜ ǇŜǊǎƻƴ ƛƴ ŦǊƻƴǘ ƻŦ ƳŜΦ L ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ƭƻƻƪƛƴƎ ŀǘ ƘŜǊΣ ōǳǘ 

noticed her head tilt slightly in amusement. 

I looked up at her. 
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άLΩƳ ƴƻǘ ǿŜŀǊƛƴƎ ŀ ƳŀǎƪΣ ŀƳ LΚέ L ǎŀƛŘΦ L ƭƛǘŜǊŀƭƭȅ ǎŀƛŘ ƛǘΦ Lǘ ŎŀƳŜ ƻǳǘ ǎƻǳƴŘƛƴƎ 

alternately very squeaky and guttural. 

άbƻΣ ǘƘŀǘΩǎ ȅƻǳǊ ƴŜǿ ŦŀŎŜΦέ IŜǊ ƭƛǇǎ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ƳƻǾŜΦ 

... 

IŜǊ ƭƛǇǎ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ƳƻǾŜΦ 

... 

Ah, telepathy I thought. 

Or very severe brain damage. Maybe I ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ǇŜǊŎŜƛǾŜ ǇŜƻǇƭŜΩǎ ƭƛǇǎ ƳƻǾƛƴƎΦ 

ά{ƘŜΩǎ ōǊƛƎƘǘŜƴƛƴƎ ǳǇΣέ ǎŀƛŘ ǘƘŜ ƻƴŜ ōŜƘƛƴŘ ƳŜΦ άIŜǊ ǎƻǳƭ ǎŜŜƳǎ ǘƻ ōŜ ŀǘǘŀŎƘŜŘ 

ǿŜƭƭΦέ 

What the hell is going on? I thought. 

The deer in front of me looked down towards me. 

άLΩƳ ŀƴ ŜƭƪΣ ōȅ ǘƘŜ ǿŀȅΦέ 

L ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ƪƴƻǿ there was a difference. 

ά²Ŝ ƴŜŜŘ ǘƻ ƎŜǘ ȅƻǳ ƻǳǘ ƻŦ ƘŜǊŜΦ ²Ŝ ƴŜŜŘ ǘƘƛǎ ǘŀōƭŜ ŦƻǊ ŀƴƻǘƘŜǊ ōƻŘȅΦέ 

¢Ƙŀǘ ǎǘŀǘŜƳŜƴǘ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ƳŀƪŜ ƳǳŎƘ ǎŜƴǎŜΦ L ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ǊŜƭƛƎƛƻǳǎΦ .ǳǘ ǿŀǎ L ƛƴ ƘŜƭƭΚ 

IŜǊ ƘŜŀŘ ŦŜƭƭΦ άbƻΣ ȅƻǳΩǊŜ ƴƻǘ ƛƴ ƘŜƭƭΦέ !ƴŘ ŀǘ ǘƘŜ ǎŀƳŜ ǘƛƳŜ ǎƘŜ ǘƘƻǳƎƘǘΣ άL ƘƻǇŜ 

ȅƻǳΩǊŜ ƴƻǘ ƻƴŜ ƻŦ ǘƘƻǎŜΦ ²ŜΩǾŜ ƘŀŘ ŦƻǳǊ ƻŦ ǘƘŜƳ ŀƭǊŜŀŘȅ ǘƻŘŀȅΦ DƻŘΣ L ƘŀǘŜ ǘƘŜƳΦέ 

ά²ŜΩƭƭ ƘŜƭǇ ȅƻǳ ƻŦŦ ǘƘŜ ǘŀōƭŜΦέ 

ά{ƭƛŘŜ ȅƻǳǊ ƭŜƎǎ ǘƻ ȅƻǳǊ ǊƛƎƘǘΣ ŀƴŘ ǿŜΩƭƭ ƘŜƭǇ ȅƻǳ ǎǘŜǇ ŘƻǿƴΦέ 

I swivelled to the right, watching my body as I moved. 
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My hands slid on the ǎǘŀƛƴƭŜǎǎ ǎǘŜŜƭΦ ¢ƘŜȅ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ƎǊƛǇ ǿŜƭƭΦ 

I had a deer-tail. 

I lowered my legs over the right edge of the table. 

άWǳǎǘ ŀ ƳƛƴǳǘŜΣ ŀƴŘ ǿŜΩƭƭ ƘŜƭǇ ȅƻǳ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ƎǊƻǳƴŘΦ ¸ƻǳΩƭƭ ŦƛƴŘ ƛǘ ŘƛŦŦƛŎǳƭǘ ǘƻ ǿŀƭƪΦ ¢Ǌȅ ǘƻ 

walk on your tip-ǘƻŜǎΦέ 

With their assistance, I slid myself off the table. 

My feet were soon on the floor. 

άwŜƳŜƳōŜǊΣ ǿŀƭƪ ƻƴ ǘƛǇ-ǘƻŜǎΦέ 

I had already forgotten that advice. I readjusted so that more weight was on my toes. 

They had very little feeling in them. 

ά¢Ǌȅ ǘƻ ǎǘŀƴŘ ǳǇΦέ 

In front of me was another table with another deer lying on her back. She rolled her 

head over towards me and gave a shocked look. 

ά{ƘƛǘΣ ȅƻǳΩǊŜ ŀ ŘŜŜǊΣέ ǎƘŜ ǘƘƻǳƎƘǘ ŀǎ ǎƘŜ ǎǘŀǊŜŘ ŀǘ ƳŜΦ 

Well so are you! 

Someone smile-chuckled telepathically. 

άbƻǿΣ ǿŜΩǊŜ ƎƻƛƴƎ ǘƻ ǎǘŀƴŘ ȅƻǳ ǳǇΦΦΦ hb ¸hUR TIP-¢h9{Φέ 

I stood up. 

My muscles were weak. 

¢ƘŜ ŘŜŜǊ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ ǘŀōƭŜ ƛƴ ŦǊƻƴǘ ƻŦ ƳŜ ǎǘƛƭƭ ǎǘŀǊŜŘΦ {ƘŜ ƘŀŘƴΩǘ ƴƻǘƛŎŜŘ ƘŜǊ ƻǿƴ ƘŀƴŘǎΦ 

With both deer... Elk... nurses helping me, I turned left and was guided away from 

the row of stainless steel tables. Almost all of them had humanoid deer on them. 
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ά²ŜΩƭƭ ƭŜŀŘ ȅƻǳ ǘƻ ŀƴ ƻǊƛŜƴǘŀǘƛƻƴ ǊƻƻƳΦέ 

άWŜƴƎΣ ǇƭŜŀǎŜ ƘŜƭǇΦ {ƘŜ ƛǎƴΩǘ ǾŜǊȅ ǎǘŜŀŘȅΦέ 

With one Elk nurse on each side, I was walked away from the tables. At the end of 

the triage room, was a door. 

{ƘƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ L ƘŀǾŜ ǎƻme clothes on before leaving the hospital ward? I wondered 

where my clothes had gone. 

ά²ŜΩƭƭ ƎŜǘ ȅƻǳ ǎƻƳŜ ŎƭƻǘƘŜǎ ƛƴ ŀ ōƛǘΦέ 

άWǳǎǘ ƭŜǘ ǳǎ ǿŀƭƪ ȅƻǳΦ Lǘ ƛǎƴΩǘ ŦŀǊΦέ 

We were in a long concrete bunker-like hospital ward. 

We walked through the doorway into a claustrophobic concrete bunker-like hallway, 

with red-painted symbols indicating directions. 

When we reached a T intersection, we turned right. 

I tried to think of a question to ask. 

άWǳǎǘ ǿŀƛǘΦ LΩƭƭ ƻǊƛŜƴǘ ȅƻǳ ƛƴ ŀ ōƛǘΦέ 

 

 

BEETLEJUICE 

We turned right into a corridor. 

And right again a bit further on. 

We walked into a small, concrete bunker-like room. 

It had a plastic ficus tree in the corner. 
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And one lounge-like chair with a red-brown vinyl covering. 

The nurses helped me sit in the chair. 

One nurse left the room. 

The other stayed and glared at me. 

Where am I? 

άL ŎŀƴΩǘ ǘŜƭƭ ȅƻǳ ǘƘŀǘ ŦƻǊ ǎŜŎǳǊƛǘȅ ǊŜŀǎƻƴǎΣ ōǳǘ L Ŏŀƴ ƛƴŦƻǊƳ ȅƻǳ ǘƘŀǘ ȅƻǳ ŘƛŜŘΦέ 

bŜƛǘƘŜǊ ƻŦ ǘƘƻǎŜ ǊŜǎǇƻƴǎŜǎ ƳŀŘŜ ƳǳŎƘ ǎŜƴǎŜΦ L ŜȄǇŜŎǘŜŘ ǎƻƳŜǘƘƛƴƎ ƭƛƪŜΣ ά¸ƻǳΩǊŜ ƛƴ 

Gotham-Ŏƛǘȅ ƘƻǎǇƛǘŀƭΣ ŀƴŘ ȅƻǳΩǊŜ ǎŀŦŜ ƴƻǿΦέ 

How did I die? 

άL ŘƻƴΩǘ ƪƴƻǿΦ ¢ƘŜ ǿƘƛǎǇŜǊǎ ŦƻǳƴŘ ȅƻǳ ŀƴŘ ōǊƻǳƎƘǘ ȅƻǳ ǘƻ ǳǎΦέ 

¢Ƙŀǘ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ƳŀƪŜ ǎŜƴǎŜΦ 

The room felt even more claustrophobic than the hallway, despite the attempted 

décor. 

Why did the hospital feel like a bunker? 

The deer... Elk!... nurse in front of me looked around. 

ά²Ŝ ŀǊŜ ƛƴ ŀ ǿŀǊΣ ȅƻǳ ƪƴƻǿΦέ 

War? 

ά²ƛǘƘ ǘƘŜ IƻƳƛƴƛŘǎΦ !ƴŘ ǎƻƳŜ ƳƻƴƪŜȅǎΦέ όaƻǎǘ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ {ƛƳƛŀƴ-evolved races are no 

longer aligned with the Hominids.) 

Was I dead? 

ά¸ŜǎΦ ¸ƻǳ ŘƛŜŘΦέ 
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¢Ƙƛǎ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ƭƻƻƪ ƭƛƪŜ ƘŜŀǾŜƴΦ 

She lowered her head in exasperation. 

ά!Ƴ L ƛƴ ƘŜƭƭΚέ L ŀǎƪŜŘ ƛƴ Ƴȅ ǎǉǳŜŀƪȅκŘŜŜǇ ǾƻƛŎŜΦ 

άbƻΦ ¸ƻǳΩǊŜ ƴƻǘ ƛƴ ƘŜƭƭΦ ¸ƻǳΩǊŜ ƻƴ ŀƴƻǘƘŜǊ ǇƭŀƴŜǘΦέ 

War? 

¢ƘŜ ¦ƴƛǘŜŘ {ǘŀǘŜǎ ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ŀǘ ǿŀǊ ǿƛǘƘ ŀƴȅƻƴŜΦ 

άLǎ ǘƘŀǘ ǿƘŜǊŜ ȅƻǳ ŎŀƳŜ ŦǊƻƳΚέ 

¢Ƙŀǘ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ǇŀǊǎŜΦ 

Pause. 

άbƻΣ ǿŜΩǊŜ ƴƻǘ ŀǘ ǿŀǊ ǿƛǘƘ ȅƻǳǊ ŦƻǊƳŜǊ ƴŀǘƛƻƴ ȅŜǘΦέ 

Another Elk entered the room and handed my nurse-Elk a piece of paper. She looked 

at it, frowned (I think), and passed it back. 

άL ƘŀǘŜ ǘƘƛǎ ŎǊŀǇΗέ ǎƘŜ ǎŀƛŘ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ǇŜǊǎƻƴ ǎƘƻǿƛƴƎ ƘŜǊ ǘƘŜ ǇŀǇŜǊΦ 

The other humanoid Elk left the room. 

As she did so, a thought tickled my mind. 

Beetlejuice, the movie. The civil-servant hag who smoked through her tracheotomy. 

(http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Beetlejuice) 

That earned me a nasty look. 

ά²Ƙŀǘ ǿŀǎ ǘƘŀǘΚέ 

!ǊŜ ȅƻǳ ŀ ŎƛǾƛƭ ǎŜǊǾŀƴǘΚ L ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ǎǇŜŀƪ ǘƘƛǎ ǘƛƳŜΦ 

{ƘŜ ǘƘƻǳƎƘǘ ŀ ƳƻƳŜƴǘΣ ŀƴŘ ǊŜǇƭƛŜŘΣ ά¸ŜǎΣ L ǎǳǇǇƻǎŜ ǎƻΦέ 

http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Beetlejuice
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Do I have to return to my home and haunt it? 

άbƻΣ ǘƘŜȅ ƳƛƎƘǘ Ŝŀǘ ȅƻǳ ƛŦ ȅƻǳ ŘƛŘ ǘƘŀǘΦέ 

¢Ƙŀǘ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ƳŀƪŜ ǎŜƴǎŜΦ L ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ōŜ ŜŀǘŜƴ if I were a ghost. 

²ŀƛǘΣ L ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ŀ ƎƘƻǎǘΦ 

L ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ǘƘƛƴƪƛƴƎ ǇǊƻǇŜǊƭȅΦ 

Maybe I was in Beetlejuice, the world... or maybe the movie was somehow inspired 

by reality. 

²Ƙŀǘ Řƻ L Řƻ όƛŦ L ŘƻƴΩǘ Ƙŀǳƴǘ Ƴȅ ƘƻƳŜύΚ !Ƴ L ŀ ŎƛǾƛƭ ǎŜǊǾŀƴǘΚ L ǘƘƻǳƎƘǘ ōƻǘƘ ƻŦ ǘƘŜǎŜ 

questions at the same time. 

She looked left-up and right-up. 

άL ǎǳǇǇƻǎŜ ȅƻǳ ŀǊŜ ŀ ŎƛǾƛƭ ǎŜǊǾŀƴǘ ŀƭǎƻΦέ 

!ƴŘ ǘƘŜƴ ǎƘŜ ŀŘŘŜŘΣ ά²Ŝ ǿƻƴΩǘ Ǉǳǘ ȅƻǳ ǘƻ ǿƻǊƪ ŦƻǊ ŀ ŦŜǿ Řŀȅǎ ǘƘƻǳƎƘΦέ 

ά!ƴŘ ǘƘŜƴ ƛǘΩƭƭ ōŜ Ƴƻǎǘƭȅ ŎƻƳǇǳǘŜǊ ǿƻǊƪΦέ 

ά¸ƻǳ ǎƘƻǳƭŘ ŦƛƴŘ ǘƘŀǘ ŜŀǎȅΦ ¸ƻǳ ǿŜǊŜ ǉǳƛǘe intelligent, with a degree in 

ōƛƻŎƘŜƳƛǎǘǊȅΦέ 

How did she know that? 

²ŀƛǘΣ ŘƻƴΩǘ ŀƴǎǿŜǊ ǘƘŀǘΦ 

²Ƙŀǘ ƛǎ ƎƻƛƴƎ ƻƴ ƘŜǊŜΦΦΦ ƛŦ LΩƳ ƴƻǘ ƛƴ ƘŜƭƭΦ L ŎŜǊǘŀƛƴƭȅ ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ƛƴ ƘŜŀǾŜƴΦ Lǘ ƳƛƎƘǘ ōŜ 

purgatory. 

ά5ŀƳƴ ǘŜƭŜǇŀǘƘƛŎ ǎǇŀƳΗ ¢ƘŜǊŜ ŀǊŜ ŀ [h¢ ƻŦ ǇŜƻǇƭŜ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ǿŀǊŘ ǿƘƻ ǘƘƛƴƪ ǘƘŜȅΩǾŜ 

ŘƛŜŘ ŀƴŘ ƎƻƴŜ ǘƻ ƘŜƭƭΦ LƎƴƻǊŜ ǘƘŜƳΦέ 

I looked at my hand. 
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5ŜŜǊ ƛƴ ƘŜƭƭ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ƳŀƪŜ ƳǳŎƘ ǎŜƴǎŜΦ 

ά9ƭƪΦ 5ŜŜǊ ƘŀǾŜ ŦƛƴƎŜǊǎ ƭƛƪŜ ǘƘƛǎΣέ ǎƘŜ ƘŜƭŘ ǳǇ ƘŜǊ ƘŀƴŘ ŀƴŘ ǘǊƛŜŘ ǘƻ Ǉƻƛƴǘ ƻǳǘ ǘƘŜ 

difference to me. 

Deer, elk. Why were hands/hoofs and fingeǊǎ ƛƳǇƻǊǘŀƴǘΚ L ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ŎŀǊŜΦ 

I realized that I was tired. 

ά²Ŝ ŀǊŜƴΩǘ ƎƻƛƴƎ ǘƻ ƭŜǘ ȅƻǳ ǎƭŜŜǇ ȅŜǘΦέ 

She thought about kicking me semi-jokingly. 

ά[Ŝǘ ƳŜ Ǉǳƭƭ ƻǳǘ ǘƘŜ ǘŜǊƳƛƴŀƭΦέ 

The nurse walked left of me, and wheeled a low table that had been sitting there in 

ŦǊƻƴǘ ƳŜΦ L ƘŀŘƴΩǘ ƴƻǘƛŎŜŘ ƛǘΣ ǇǊƻōŀōƭȅ ōŜŎŀǳǎŜ ƛǘ ǿŀǎ ƘƛŘŘŜƴ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ŎƻǊƴŜǊΣ ōȅ ǘƘŜ 

doorway. 

On the table was a very-wide flat-screen monitor. It had a black background with 

blue and green text on it. 

Lots of blue and green text, all in Excel columns. 

ά²Ŝ ƪƴƻǿ ǘƘƛǎ ƛǎ ŀ ōƛǘ ŎƻƴŦǳǎƛƴƎ ŦƻǊ ȅƻǳΣ ǎƻ ǿŜΩǊŜ ƎƻƛƴƎ ǘƻ ǘǊȅ ŀƴŘ ƎŜǘ ȅƻǳ ƛƴ ŎƻƴǘŀŎǘ 

ǿƛǘƘ ǎƻƳŜ ƻŦ ȅƻǳǊ ŦǊƛŜƴŘǎΦέ 

That sounded like a good idea to me. 

L ǘǊƛŜŘ ǘƻ ǘƘƛƴƪ ƻŦ WŜƴƴȅΩǎ ǇƘƻƴŜ ƴǳƳōŜǊΦ 

άbƻΣ ŘƻƴΩǘ ǿƻǊǊȅ ŀōƻǳǘ ǇƘƻƴŜ ƴǳƳōŜǊǎΦέ 

ά²Ƙŀǘ ƛǎ ƘŜǊ Ŧǳƭƭ ƴŀƳŜΚέ 

Jenny Fullwaite. 

The table also had a keyboard with oversized keys. She typed in into the terminal. I 

ǘƘƛƴƪ ǎƘŜ ǘȅǇŜŘ ƛƴ άWŜƴƴȅ CǳƭƭǿŀƛǘŜΣέ ōǳǘ ǘƘŜ Ŧƻƴǘ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ƭƻƻƪ ŎƻǊǊŜŎǘΦ 
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The screen changed. It was now largely blank. 

άbƻΣ ǎƘŜΩǎ ƴƻǘ ǘŜƭŜǇŀǘƘƛŎΦέ 

The nurse typed in some more text, and a few rows of entries appeared. 

ά! ŦŜǿ ƻŦ ȅƻǳǊ ŦǊƛŜƴŘǎ ŀǊŜ ǎƻƳŜǿƘŀǘ ǘŜƭŜǇŀǘƘƛŎΦ WƻƘƴΣ .ŜƴΣ aŀǊȅΣ ŀƴŘ ȅƻǳǊ Ŏƻǳǎƛƴ 

²ŜƴŘȅΦέ ό.ȅ ǘƘŜ ǿŀȅΣ ƴŀƳŜǎ ƘŀǾŜ ōŜŜƴ ŎƘŀƴƎŜŘ ǘƻ ǇǊƻǘŜŎǘ ǘƘŜ ƛƴŘƛǾƛŘǳŀƭǎΦύ 

άIƳƳƳΣέ ǎƘŜ ǘƘƻǳƎƘǘΦ άL ǿŀƴǘ ǘƻ ŦƛƴŘ ȅƻǳ ǎƻƳŜ ŦǊƛŜƴŘǎ ǿƘƻ ŀǊŜ ƳƻǊŜ ǘŜƭŜǇŀǘƘƛŎΦέ 

ά[Ŝǘ ƳŜ ŜȄǘŜƴŘ ǘƘŜ ǉǳŜǊȅΦέ 

The nurse typed in something else. The user-interface reminded me of the one that 

bank tellers used. 

The screen filled with more names, all in a foreign-looking font. 

She scanned the list with her finger and pointed to a name that was bolded. 

She scanned the list some more, scrolling it by touching the screen, and dragging the 

virtual paper up. 

The nurse dragged the list back down to the one bolded name. 

ά¸ƻǳ Ƴŀȅ ƴƻǘ ǿŀƴǘ ǘƻ ǘŀƭƪ ǘƻ ƘƛƳΦέ 

She typed some more. 

ά[Ŝǘ ƳŜ ǘǊȅ ŀ ǿƛŘŜǊ ǎŜŀǊŎƘΦέ 

A longer list appeared, which she scrolled around. 

άbƻ ƎƻƻŘΦ Lέ 

The nurse turned around to face me. She had been concentrating on the terminal. 

ά5ƻ ȅƻǳ ǊŜƳŜƳōŜǊ tŀǳƭ ŦǊƻƳ /ŀƭ¢ŜŎƘΚέ 
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I thought. 

Yes. 

Wait a minute. 

How did she know about Caltech? How did she know about Paul? 

ά²Ŝ ƘŀǾŜ ŀ ŘŀǘŀōŀǎŜ ƻŦ Ƴƛƭƭƛƻƴǎ ƻŦ ǇŜƻǇƭŜ ŦǊƻƳ ȅƻǳǊ ǇƭŀƴŜǘΦέ 

Yeah, but... 

άbƻΣ ƛǘΩǎ ŀǊƻǳƴŘ млл ƳƛƭƭƛƻƴΦέ 

Iƻǿ Řƻ ȅƻǳ ƪƴƻǿ ƛŦ ǘƘŜȅΩǊŜ ǘŜƭŜǇŀǘƘƛŎΚ 

ά²Ŝ ƘŀǾŜ ƛƳǇƭŀƴǘŜŘ ǘƘŜƳΣ ƻǊ ǿŜ ǳǎŜ ƻǘƘŜǊ ǇŜƻǇƭŜΩǎ ƛƳǇƭŀƴǘǎΦέ 

Implants? 

ά¢ƘŀǘΩǎ Ƙƻǿ ȅƻǳΩǊŜ ŘƻƛƴƎ ǘŜƭŜǇŀǘƘȅ ƴƻǿ ŀƴŘ ǘŀƭƪƛƴƎ ǘƻ ƳŜΦ ²Ŝ ƘŀǾŜ ŀ ǘŜƭŜǇŀǘƘƛŎ 

ƛƳǇƭŀƴǘ ƛƴ ȅƻǳΦέ 

That almost made sense, but how were my friends implanted? 

άWǳǎǘ ŀ ōƛǘ ƻŦ ǘŜŎƘƴƻƭƻƎȅΦ [ƻǘǎ ƻŦ ǇŜƻǇƭŜ ŀǊŜ ƛƳǇƭŀƴǘŜŘΦέ 

5ƻƴΩǘ ǘƘŜȅ ƪƴƻǿ it? 

άbƻΣ Ƴƻǎǘ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ƛƳǇƭŀƴǘǎ ŀǊŜ Ƨǳǎǘ ƳƻƴƛǘƻǊƛƴƎ ǘƘŜƳΦ ¢ƘŜȅ ŎŀƴΩǘ ŀŎǘǳŀƭƭȅ ǳǎŜ ǘƘŜƳ ŦƻǊ 

ǘŜƭŜǇŀǘƘȅ ƻǊ ǘƻ ŀŎŎŜǎǎ ƛƴŦƻǊƳŀǘƛƻƴΦέ 

Are you sure? I never heard about that. 

ά¸ƻǳ Ƴŀȅ ƴƻǘ ƘŀǾŜ ƘŜŀǊŘ ōŜŎŀǳǎŜ Ƴƻǎǘ ǇŜƻǇƭŜ ƻƴ ȅƻǳǊ ǇƭŀƴŜǘ ŘƻƴΩǘ ƪƴƻǿ ŀōƻǳǘ 

ǘŜƭŜǇŀǘƘȅΦέ 

If that was the case, then... 
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aȅ ǘƘƻǳƎƘǘ ǿŀǎ ŦƛƴƛǎƘŜŘ ōȅ ǘƘŜ 9ƭƪΦ ά²Ŝ ƘŀǾŜ ǇŜƻǇƭŜ ǿƘƻ ƳƻƴƛǘƻǊ ǿƘŀǘΩǎ ƘŀǇǇŜƴƛƴƎ 

ƻƴ 9ŀǊǘƘΦ LǘΩǎ ǘƘŜƛǊ ƧƻōΦ ¢ƘŜȅ ǿǊƛǘŜ Řƻǿƴ ǿƘŀǘ ǇŜƻǇƭŜ ŘƻΣ ŀƴŘ ǿƘƻ ǘƘŜȅ ƛƴǘŜǊŀŎǘ 

ǿƛǘƘΦέ 

L ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ōŜƭƛŜǾŜ ƛǘΦΦΦ ōǳǘ L ŘƛŘΦ 

L ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ǎǳǊŜ ǿƘȅ 9ƭƪ were monitoring Humans though. 

It sounded like a Far Side cartoon. (http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/The_Far_Side) 

ά.ǳƳƳŜǊ ƻŦ ŀ ōƛǊǘƘƳŀǊƪΣέ ǎƳƛƭŜŘ ǘƘŜ 9ƭƪΦ 

Yeah, that was Far Side. 

ά¢ƘŜ ǎȅǎǘŜƳ ƛǎ ƪƛƴŘ ƻŦ ƭƛƪŜ CŀŎŜōƻƻƪΣ ŜȄŎŜǇǘ ȅƻǳ ŘƻƴΩǘ ƘŀǾŜ ǘƻ ŜƴǘŜǊ ǘƘŜ ƛƴŦƻǊƳŀǘƛƻƴ 

ȅƻǳǊǎŜƭŦΦέ 

L ƘŀŘ ǘǿƻ ǎƛƳǳƭǘŀƴŜƻǳǎ ǘƘƻǳƎƘǘǎΥ ¸ƻǳ ƪƴƻǿ ŀōƻǳǘ CŀŎŜōƻƻƪΚ ²ƻƴΩǘ ǘƘŜȅ Ǝƻ ƻǳǘ ƻŦ 

business? And a third... Do I have shares in the company? Maybe I should sell them. 

ά¸ŜǎΣ ǿŜ ƪƴƻǿ ŀōƻǳǘ CŀŎŜōƻƻƪΦέ 

ά²Ŝ ŘƻƴΩǘ ƭŜǘ ǇŜƻǇƭŜ ŀŘŘ ǘƘŜƛǊ ƻǿƴ ǇŜǊǎƻƴŀƭ ǇƘƻǘƻǎ ǘƘƻǳƎƘΦέ 

Incredulous pause on my part. 

ά5ƻ ȅƻǳ ƘŀǾŜ ŀƴȅ ǇǊƻōƭŜƳǎ ǘŀƭƪƛƴƎ ǿƛǘƘ tŀǳƭΚέ 

No. Why would I have any problems? 

How come I can talk to him? 

άIŜΩǎ ǾŜǊȅ ǘŜƭŜǇŀǘƘƛŎΦέ 

He never told me. 

άtǊƻōŀōƭȅ ƴƻǘΦ ²Ŝ ǘŜƭƭ ǘŜƭŜǇŀǘƘƛŎ ǇŜƻǇƭŜ ƴƻǘ ǘƻ ǘŜƭƭ ƻǘƘŜǊǎ ǘƘŀǘ ǘƘŜȅΩǊŜ ǘŜƭŜǇŀǘƘƛŎΦέ 

{ƻ ǘƘŜ 9ŀǊǘƘ ƛǎ ŎǊŀǿƭƛƴƎ ǿƛǘƘ ǘŜƭŜǇŀǘƘƛŎ ǇŜƻǇƭŜ ŀƴŘ L ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ƪƴƻǿΚ 

http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/The_Far_Side
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ά.ŀǎƛŎŀƭƭȅΦέ 

άWǳǎǘ ŀ ƳƛƴǳǘŜΣ LΩƳ ǘǊȅƛƴƎ ǘƻ ǊƛƴƎ tŀǳƭΦέ 

My nurse looked like she was concentrating. She ŘƛŘƴΩǘ Ǉǳƭƭ ƻǳǘ ŀƴȅ ǇƘƻƴŜ ǘƘƻǳƎƘΦ 

ά¢ŜƭŜǇŀǘƘƛŎ ǇƘƻƴŜ-ŎŀƭƭΦέ 

Oh, I got it. 

She squinted. 

ά{ƻǊǊȅΣ tŀǳƭ ƛǎ ōǳǎȅ ŀǘ ǘƘŜ ƳƻƳŜƴǘΦέ 

ά²ŜΩƭƭ ƘŀǾŜ ǘƻ ǘǊȅ ŀƎŀƛƴ ƭŀǘŜǊΦέ 

So I had been living on Earth, and there were telepathic people all around who 

ǿŜǊŜƴΩǘ ƭŜǘǘƛƴƎ ƳŜ ƛn on the secret. 

Bastards! 

And I was pissed off when Jane had gotten an iPhone prototype from a friend at 

!ǇǇƭŜΦ {ƘŜ ƘŀŘƴΩǘ ǎƘƻǿƴ ƛǘ ǘƻ ƳŜ ǳƴǘƛƭ L ƴƻǘƛŎŜŘ ƘŜǊ ƴƻƴŎƘŀƭŀƴǘƭȅ ǳǎƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ ƘƛƎƘ-tech 

phone 

 

/![¢9/I ά59!5 [L{¢έ ALUMNI 

My eyes drooped. 

ά²Ŝ ŎŀƴΩǘ ƭŜǘ ȅƻǳ Ǝƻ ǘƻ ǎƭŜŜǇ ȅŜǘΦέ 

ά[Ŝǘ ƳŜ ǎŜŜ ƛŦ ȅƻǳ ƘŀǾŜ ŀƴȅ ŦǊƛŜƴŘǎ ǿƘƻǎŜ IƻƳƛƴƛŘ ōƻŘƛŜǎ ƘŀǾŜ ŘƛŜŘ ǊŜŎŜƴǘƭȅΣ ŀƴŘ 

ǿƘƻǎŜ ǎƻǳƭǎ ƘŀǾŜ ōŜŜƴ ƳƻǾŜŘ ǘƻ ǳǎΦέ 

Us? 

The Elk woman ignored me. 
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She typed some more on the terminal and looked through a new list. 

Using her hand as a pointer under one of the names, the nurse went silent for a 

moment. 

άbƻΣ ǎƘŜΩǎ ƻǳǘ ƻƴ ōǳǎƛƴŜǎǎΦέ 

The next one down the line. 

άIŜǊŜΩǎ ŀƴƻǘƘŜǊ ƻƴŜ ŦǊƻƳ ȅƻǳǊ ǳƴƛǾŜǊǎƛǘȅΦ {ƘŜ ŘƛŜŘ ŀ ƳƻƴǘƘ ŀƎƻΣ ŀƴŘ ƛǎ ǎǘƛƭƭ ƛƴ 

ƻǊƛŜƴǘŀǘƛƻƴΦέ 

Who is she? 

The Elk woman turned around and gave me a sly look. 

ά²ŜΩƭƭ ƭŜǘ ȅƻǳ ŦƛƎǳǊŜ ǘƘŀǘ ƻǳǘΦ LǘΩƭƭ ƘŜƭǇ ƪŜŜǇ ȅƻǳ ŀƭŜǊǘΦέ 

She turned back to the monitor and concentrated. 

άhƪŀȅΣέ ǎƘŜ ǎŀƛŘΦ ά{ƘŜΩǎ ǇŀǘŎƘŜŘ ǘƘǊƻǳƎƘ ǘƻ ȅƻǳΦέ 

Where is she? 

ά²ƘŜǊŜ ƛǎ ǿƘƻΚέ ŎŀƳŜ ŀ ŘƛŦŦŜǊŜƴǘ ǘŜƭŜǇŀǘƘƛŎ ǾƻƛŎŜΦ 

Who am I talking to? 

άIŜǊΣέ ǘŜƭŜǇŀǘƘƛŎŀƭƭȅ ǿƘƛǎǇŜǊŜŘ ǘƘŜ ǿƻƳŀƴΦ 

ά5ƻǊƻǘƘȅΣέ ŀƴǎǿŜǊŜŘ ǘƘŜ ƻǘƘŜǊ ǾƻƛŎŜΦ 

I tried to remember a Dorothy. 

L ŘƻƴΩǘ ƪƴƻǿ ŀƴȅ 5ƻǊƻǘƘȅΦ 

άLΩƳ ƴƻǘ 5ƻǊƻǘƘȅΗέ ŎŀƳŜ ǘƘŜ ƻǘƘŜǊ ǾƻƛŎŜΦ 

ά¢ƘŜȅ Ƴǳǎǘ ōŜ ŘƻƛƴƎ ǘƘŀǘ ƴŀƳŜ ǎǿƛǘŎƘƛƴƎ ǎǘǳŦŦΦέ 
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ά¢ƘŜȅ ƭƛƪŜ ŘƻƛƴƎ ƛǘ Ƨǳǎǘ ǘƻ ŎƻƴŦǳǎŜ ǳǎΦέ 

¢ƘŜ 9ƭƪ ǿƻƳŀƴ ƛƴǘŜǊǊǳǇǘŜŘΣ ά²Ŝ Řƻ ƛǘ ŦƻǊ ǎŜŎǳǊƛǘȅ ǊŜŀǎƻƴǎΦέ 

ά¸ŜŀƘΣ ȅŜŀƘΣ ȅŜŀƘΣέ ǎǇƻƪŜ ǘƘŜ ƻǘƘŜǊ ǾƻƛŎŜΦ 

This is Andrea. 

άYŀǊŜƴΚ L ŘƻƴΩǘ ƪƴƻǿ ŀƴȅ YŀǊŜƴΦέ 

I said Andrea, I repeated. 

ά¢ƘŜ ƴŀƳŜǎ ŀǊŜ ǎǿƛǘŎƘŜŘΣέ ŎƻƳƳŜƴǘŜŘ ǘƘŜ ƛǊƪŜŘ Elk. 

Oh. 

How do I know who she is? 

ά!ǎƪ ƘŜǊ ƛŦ ǎƘŜ ƛǎ ŦǊƻƳ ȅƻǳǊ ǳƴƛǾŜǊǎƛǘȅΚέ ǎƘŜ ŀƴǎǿŜǊŜŘΦ 

ά²Ƙȅ ŀƳ L ǘŀƭƪƛƴƎ ǘƻ ȅƻǳΚέ ŀǎƪŜŘ 5ƻǊƻǘƘȅΦΦΦ ǿƘƛŎƘ ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ƘŜǊ ǊŜŀƭ ƴŀƳŜΦ 

aȅ ƴŀƳŜ ǿƻƴΩǘ Ǝƻ ǘƘǊƻǳƎƘΦ 

I gave the woman a questioning look. She smiled by rocking her head slightly back-

and-forth. 

άIƻǿ Řƻ L ƪƴƻǿ ȅƻǳΚ L ƘŀǘŜ ǘƘŜǎŜ ŎŀƭƭǎΦ IƻƭŘ ƻƴΣ LΩƳ ǇƛŎƪƛƴƎ ǎƻƳŜ ōŜǊǊƛŜǎΦέ 

I went to Caltech. 

άwŜŀƭƭȅΚέ ǎƻƳŜ ŦǊƛŜƴŘƭȅ ǎǳǊǇǊƛǎŜΦ ά²ƘŜƴ ŘƛŘ ȅƻǳ ƎǊŀŘǳŀǘŜΚέ 

1992. 

άнллнΚ ¢ƘŀǘΩǎ ƴƻǘ ǊƛƎƘǘΦ L ǿƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ƪƴƻǿ ȅƻǳΦ ¢ƘŜȅ Ƴǳǎǘ ƘŀǾŜ ǎǿƛǘŎƘŜŘ ǎƻƳŜ ŘƛƎƛǘǎΦέ 

ά5ƛŘ ȅƻǳ Ǝƻ ǘƻ [ƭƻȅŘ ƘƻǳǎŜΚέ 

Yes. 
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άaŜ ǘƻƻΦέ 

My hands gestured in a quirky way... automatically. 

ά5ƛŘ ȅƻǳ ǊŜŎƻƎƴƛȊŜ ǘƘŀǘ ƘŀƴŘ ƎŜǎǘǳǊŜΚέ 

Huh? How did that happen? 

άL Ƨǳǎǘ ƳƻǾŜŘ ȅƻǳǊ ƘŀƴŘǎ ŦƻǊ ȅƻǳΦ 5ƻ ȅƻǳ ǊŜƳŜƳōŜǊ ŀƴȅƻƴŜ ǿƘƻ ǳǎŜŘ ǘƻ Řƻ ǘƘŀǘ 

with ǘƘŜƛǊ ƘŀƴŘǎΚέ 

No. 

²Ƙȅ ŀǊŜ ǿŜ ƎǳŜǎǎƛƴƎΚ ²Ƙȅ ŎŀƴΩǘ ǿŜ ǎŀȅ ŜŀŎƘ ƻǘƘŜǊΩǎ ƴŀƳŜǎΚ 

άLǘΩǎ ŀ ƎŀƳŜ ǘƘŜȅ ǇƭŀȅΦ L ƘŀǘŜ ƛǘΦ LΩƳ ǘƻƭŘ ƛǘΩǎ ǘƻ ǘŜŀŎƘ ǳǎ ǘƻ ōŜ ǊŜǎƻǳǊŎŜŦǳƭΦέ 

I gave the Elk woman a mistrusting look. 

I thought... 

Do you remember Paul? I was told that I could talk to him. 

άWƻƘƴΚ ¸ƻǳ ƳŜŀƴ ǿƛǘƘ ǘƘŜ Ǝƭŀǎǎ ŘƻƻǊΚέ 

No, not Jack. 

Two doors down, with the study sessions. 

ά¸ŜŀƘΣ ǿƘŜǊŜ ŜǾŜǊȅƻƴŜ ǿŜƴǘ ŀƴŘ ŘƛŘ ƘƻƳŜǿƻǊƪΦέ 

You have the right person. 

ά5ƛŘ ȅƻǳ ŎƻƳŜ ŦǊƻƳ ¢ŜȄŀǎΚέ 

bƻΦ LΩƳ ŦǊƻƳ ǘƘŜ Ŝŀǎǘ ŎƻŀǎǘΦ 

I never spent any time in his room. 

άaŜ ƴŜƛǘƘŜǊΦέ 
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How else can I guess your name? 

άCƻǊƎŜǘ Ƴȅ ƴŀƳŜΦ ¸ƻǳΩǊŜ ƻōǾƛƻǳǎƭȅ ŦǊƻƳ [ƭƻȅŘ IƻǳǎŜ ƛŦ ȅƻǳ ƪƴƻǿ ŀōƻǳǘ ǘƘŜ Řƛŀƭ-a-

ƎŜƴŘŜǊ ōŀǘƘǊƻƻƳΦέ 

Yeah, but I never lived in that hallway. 

άIŀΗ L Ǝƻǘ ǘƘŜ Řƛŀƭ-a-gender bathroom through! Jέ 

Why was that important? 

aȅ ōǊŀƛƴ ƻōǾƛƻǳǎƭȅ ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ǿƻǊƪƛƴƎΦ 

ά²ƘŜǊŜ ŀǊŜ ȅƻǳΚέ 

L ŘƻƴΩǘ ƪƴƻǿΦ 

I just died. 

LΩƳ ŀƴ 9ƭƪΦ 

ά9ƭƪΚ Iƻǿ Ŏŀƴ ȅƻǳ ōŜ ŀƴ 9ƭƪΚέ 

L 5hbΩ¢ ƪƴƻǿΦ 

The Elk-ǿƻƳŀƴ ƛƴǘŜǊǊǳǇǘŜŘΣ ά¸ƻǳǊ ǎƻǳƭ ǿŀǎ ŀǘǘŀŎƘŜŘ ǘƻ ŀ ǎȅƴǘƘŜǎƛȊŜŘ 9ƭƪ ōƻŘȅΦέ 

That made no sense. 

άIƻǿ Ŏŀƴ ȅƻǳ ǇƛŎƪ ŀƴȅǘƘƛƴƎ ǳǇ ŀǎ ŀƴ 9ƭƪΚέ ŀǎƪŜŘ ǘƘŜ /ŀƭǘŜŎƘ ŀƭǳƳΦ 

L ƘŀǾŜƴΩǘ ǘǊƛŜŘΦ 

I tried to pick up an invisible object. 

It works, kind-of. 

άwŜŀƭƭȅΚέ 

άLΩƳ aǊǎΦ ¢ƛŘŘƭŜǿŀƛǘŜΣ ŦǊƻƳ 5ƻǊƳƻǳǎŜ [ŀƴŜΦέ 
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What? 

ά{ŜǊƛƻǳǎƭȅΦ LΩƳ ƭƛǾƛƴƎ ƛƴ ǎƻƳŜ ǎƻǊǘ ƻŦ ŎƻǘǘŀƎŜΦ L ƭƻƻƪ like one of the mouse characters 

from that stop-Ƴƻǘƛƻƴ ƪƛŘǎ ǎƘƻǿΦέ 

¢Ƙŀǘ ǎǘŀǘŜƳŜƴǘ Ǝƻǘ ƳŜΦ L ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ƪƴƻǿ Ƙƻǿ ǘƻ ǊŜǎǇƻƴŘΦ 

The one with Rupert? And the houses in trees? 

ά¸ŜŀƘΦ 9ȄŎŜǇǘ LΩƳ IǳƳŀƴ ǎƛȊŜŘΦέ 

L ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ƪƴƻǿ ǿƘŀǘ ǘƻ ǎŀȅΦ 

ά{ƻ ǿƘŀǘ ƘŀǇǇŜƴŜŘ ǘƻ ȅƻǳΚέ 

I just died. I think it was an Earthquake. 

aȅ ƴǳǊǎŜ ōǊƻƪŜ ƛƴΦ άbƻΣ ƴƻǘ ŀƴ 9ŀǊǘƘǉǳŀƪŜΦέ 

ά!ƴ ŜŀǊǘƘǉǳŀƪŜΚ Iƻǿ ōƛƎΚέ 

{ƻǊǊȅΦ Lǘ ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ǘƘŀǘΦ 

L ŘƻƴΩǘ ǊŜƳŜƳōŜǊ ǿƘȅ L ŘƛŜŘΦ 

Wait. I might remember. 

I went to sleep... and then I woke up an Elk. 

ά¢ƘŀǘΩǎ ƴƻǘ ōŀŘΦέ 

Pause. 

άL ǿƻƴΩǘ ǘŜƭƭ ȅƻǳ Ƙƻǿ L ŘƛŜŘΦ LΩŘ ǊŀǘƘŜǊ ƴƻǘΦέ 

¢ƘŜ ŎƻƴǾŜǊǎŀǘƛƻƴ ǎƘƻǳƭŘ ƘŀǾŜ ŦŜƭǘ ƳƻǊōƛŘΣ ōǳǘ ƛǘ ŘƛŘƴΩǘΦ 

Pause. 
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άIƻǿ ŎƻƳŜ ȅƻǳ ƎŜǘ ǘƻ ǘŀƭƪ ǘƻ tŀǳƭΚ L ƘŀǾŜƴΩǘ ōŜŜƴ ŀōƭŜ ǘƻ ǘŀƭƪ ǘƻ ŀƴȅƻƴŜ ŜȄŎŜǇǘ Ƴȅ 

ƳƻǘƘŜǊΣ ŀƴŘ ǎƘŜΩǎ ƴƻǘ ǾŜǊȅ ǘŜƭŜǇŀǘƘƛŎΦέ 

L ŘƻƴΩǘ ƪƴƻǿΦ 

The Elk-ǿƻƳŀƴ ƛƴǘŜǊǊǳǇǘŜŘΣ άaŀȅōŜ ǿŜ Ŏŀƴ ŀǊǊŀƴƎŜ ŦƻǊ ȅƻǳ ōƻǘƘ ǘƻ ǘŀƭƪ ǘƻ ƘƛƳ ƭŀǘŜǊΦ 

IŜΩǎ ǎǘƛƭƭ ōǳǎȅΦέ 

άIƻǿ ƭƻƴƎ ƘŀǾŜ ȅƻǳ ōŜŜƴ ŘŜŀŘΚέ 

L ŘƻƴΩǘ ƪƴƻǿΦ ! ŘŀȅΦ 

LǘΩǎ ƻƴƭȅ ōŜŜƴ ŀ ŦŜǿ ƘƻǳǊǎΦ 

άwŜŀƭƭȅΚ LΩǾŜ ōŜŜƴ ƘŜǊŜ ŀ ƳƻƴǘƘ ŀǘ ƭŜŀǎǘΦέ 

Pause. 

άhƘ ȅŜŀƘΣ L ǎǇŜƴŘ Ƴƻǎǘ ƻŦ Ƴȅ ǘƛme wandering around and picking berries. And I have 

ŀ ŦǊƛŜƴŘ ǿƘƻ ǎǘƻǇǎ ōȅ ƻƴŎŜ ŀ Řŀȅ ŀƴŘ ƘŜƭǇǎ ƳŜ ƭŜŀǊƴ ǘƘŜ ǊƻǇŜǎΦέ 

L ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ǘƘƛƴƪ ƻŦ ŀƴȅǘƘƛƴƎ ǘƻ ǎŀȅΦ 

Have you talked to anyone else from Caltech? 

ά¸ŜŀƘΣ L ǘƘƛƴƪ ǎƻΦ L ǘƘƛƴƪ L ǘŀƭƪŜŘ ǘƻ {ŀƳΦ {ƘŜΩǎ ŀ Humanoid cat. But I only talked to 

ƘŜǊ ƭƻƴƎ ŘƛǎǘŀƴŎŜΦέ 

ά²ƘŜǊŜ ŀǊŜ ȅƻǳΚέ 

Someplace underground. 

άhƘΣ L ŦƻǊƎƻǘ ǘƻ ƳŜƴǘƛƻƴΦ {ƘŜ ŎƭǳŜŘ ƳŜ ƛƴ ǿƛǘƘ ǘƘŜ ǿƻǊŘǎΣ ǎŎŀǊŜŘȅ ŎŀǘΦέ 

Who did? 

ά{ŀƳΦέ 

L ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ǊŜƳŜƳōŜǊ ŀƴȅ ǎŎŀǊŜŘȅ ŎŀǘΦ bƻ-one at Lloyd House had a cat. 
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ά¢Ƙŀǘ [not remembering any cats] helps. She must have graduated before you 

ǎǘŀǊǘŜŘΦέ 

άhǊ ƳŀȅōŜ ƘŜǊ Ŏŀǘ ǿŀǎ ŘŜŀŘ ōȅ ǘƘŜƴΦέ 

Pause. 

I tried to think of another question. 

²Ƙȅ ŀǊŜ ȅƻǳ ŀ ŘƻǊƳƻǳǎŜ ŀƴŘ ǿƘȅ ŀƳ L ŀƴ 9ƭƪΚ Lǘ ŘƻŜǎƴΩǘ ƳŀƪŜ ǎŜƴǎŜΦ 

ά¢ŜŎƘƴƛŎŀƭƭȅΣ L ǘƘƛƴƪ LΩƳ ŀ hamster. Jέ 

ά!ǎ ƛǘ ǘǳǊƴǎ ƻǳǘΣ ǿŜΩǊŜ ŀƭƛŜƴǎΦ !ƴŘ ǘƘŜ IƻƳƛƴƛŘǎ ŀǊŜ ōŀǎǘŀǊŘǎΦέ 

I thought the Greys were aliens. 

άbƻΣ L ƘŀǾŜƴΩǘ ǎŜŜƴ ǘƘŜƳΦέ 

¢ƘŜ ǿƻƳŀƴ ƛƴǘŜǊǊǳǇǘŜŘΣ ά¢ƘŜ DǊŜȅǎ ŀǊŜ ŀǊƻǳƴŘ ǘƻƻΦέ 

άaȅ ŦǊƛŜƴŘ ŜȄǇƭŀƛƴŜŘ ƛǘ ǘƻ ƳŜΦ Lǘ ŀƭƭ Ƙŀǎ ǘƻ Řƻ ǿƛǘƘ ǘǊŜŀǘƛŜǎΦ ¢ƘŜ Dreys were allowed 

to land on Earth since they look like they evolved on another planet. A Humanoid 

IŀƳǎǘŜǊ ǿƻǳƭŘ ƘŀǾŜ ŎŀǳǎŜŘ ŀƭƭ ǎƻǊǘǎ ƻŦ ǇǊƻōƭŜƳǎ ǿƛǘƘ ƻǳǊ ŎǳƭǘǳǊŜΦέ 

That almost made sense. 

²Ƙȅ ǿŀǎƴΩǘ L ǊŜōƻǊƴ ŀǎ ŀ DǊŜȅΚ !ǘ ƭŜŀǎǘ ǘƘŜƴ L ŎƻǳƭŘ ƘƻǇ ƛƴ ŀ ¦Ch and fly back to 

Earth. 

Can I fly back to Earth? 

άbƻΣέ ŀƴǎǿŜǊŜŘ ǘƘŜ ǿƻƳŀƴΦ ά²ŜΩǊŜ ŀǘ ǿŀǊ ǿƛǘƘ ǘƘŜ IƻƳƛƴƛŘǎ ǊƛƎƘǘ ƴƻǿΣ ŀƴŘ 9ŀǊǘƘ ƛǎ 

quarantined. No-ƻƴŜ Ŏŀƴ ƭŀƴŘΦέ 

άwŜŀƭƭȅΚέ 5ƻǊƻǘƘȅ ƘŀŘ ƘŜŀǊŘΦ 

ά5ƻ ǎƻƳŜ ǇŜƻǇƭŜ ōŜŎƻƳŜ DǊŜȅǎΚέ 
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The Elk-ǿƻƳŀƴ ŀƴǎǿŜǊŜŘΣ άhƴƭȅ ǎƻƳŜǘimes. Mostly the souls of Hominids on Earth 

Ǝƻ ǘƻ ƻǘƘŜǊ IƻƳƛƴƛŘǎ ƻƴ ƻǘƘŜǊ ǇƭŀƴŜǘǎΣ ōǳǘ ƛǘ ƛǎ ŘƛŦŦŜǊŜƴǘ ƴƻǿ ŦƻǊ ǎƻƳŜ ǇŜƻǇƭŜΦέ 

{ƘŜ ŀŘŘŜŘΣ ά!ǘǘŀŎƘƛƴƎ ȅƻǳǊ ǎƻǳƭ ǘƻ ŀ DǊŜȅ ōƻŘȅ ǿƻǳƭŘ ǊŜǉǳƛǊŜ ǎƻƳŜ ŀŘŀǇǘƻǊǎ ǘƘŀǘ 

ǿŜ ŘƻƴΩǘ ƘŀǾŜΦέ 

L ǘƘƛƴƪ LΩŘ ǊŀǘƘŜǊ ōŜ ŀ IǳƳŀƴΦ 

ά²Ŝ ǘǊƛŜŘ ǘƘŀǘΣέ ŀƴǎǿŜǊŜŘ ǘƘŜ 9ƭƪ ǿƻƳŀƴΣ άōǳǘ ȅƻǳ ŘƻƴΩǘ ƘŀǾŜ ŀƴȅ ƭƛǾƛƴƎ ǊŜƭŀǘƛǾŜǎ ǿŜ 

Ŏŀƴ ŀǘǘŀŎƘ ȅƻǳǊ ǎƻǳƭ ǘƻΣ ǎŀŦŜƭȅΦ !ƴŘ ǿŜ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ǿŀƴǘ ȅƻǳ ƎƛǾŜƴ ƻǾŜǊ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ IƻƳƛƴƛŘǎΦέ 

¢Ƙŀǘ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ƳŀƪŜ ǎŜƴǎŜ ǘƻ ƳŜΦ ²Ƙȅ ǿŜǊŜ ǿŜ ŀǘ ǿŀǊ ǿƛǘƘ ǳǎΚ 

ά5ƻǊƻǘƘȅ Ƙŀǎ ōŜŜƴ ŘƛǎŎƻƴƴŜŎǘŜŘ ōȅ ǘƘŜ ǿŀȅΦ hǳǊ ǎƛƎƴŀƭ ǿŀǎ ōŜƛƴƎ ǘǊŀŎŜŘΦέ 

ά²Ŝ Ŏŀƴ ŘƛǎŎǳǎǎ ǘƘŜ ǿŀǊ ƭŀǘŜǊΦέ 

άLΩƭƭ ǘŀƪŜ ȅƻǳ ǘƻ ȅƻǳǊ ǘŜƳǇƻǊŀǊȅ ōŜŘǊƻƻƳΦέ 

 

 

 

SLEEP 

aȅ ōŜŘǊƻƻƳ ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ƳǳŎƘ ƻŦ ŀƴȅǘƘƛƴƎΦ 

It was a small concrete nub at the end of a few turns of hallway. 

A futon mattress was on the ground. A dim light hung on the ceiling overhead. 

The Elk-woman had led me there, picking up a circular object hanging off the wall 

just before we entered my room. 

She handed me the object. It was the first time I had tried to hold anything. My 

hands were awkward. 
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ά¢Ƙƛǎ ƛǎ ŀ ŦƭŀǎƘƭƛƎƘǘΦ /ƭƛŎƪ ǘƘŜ ōƭŀŎƪ ōǳǘǘƻƴ ǘƻ ǘǳǊƴ ƛǘ ƻƴΦέ 

ά¢Ƙŀǘ ƭƛƎƘǘΣέ ǎƘŜ ǇƻƛƴǘŜŘ ǳǇΣ άǿƛƭƭ ŘƛƳ ŀǎ ǎƻƻƴ ŀǎ ȅƻǳ ƭƛŜ ŘƻǿƴΦέ 

What happens after I get some sleep? 

ά²ŜΩƭƭ ƎŜǘ ȅƻǳ ǎƻƳŜ ŦƻƻŘΣ ƻǊ ƳŀȅōŜ ƎŜǘ ȅƻǳ ǘƻ ǘŀƭƪ ǘƻ tŀǳƭΦέ 

²ƘŀǘΩǎ ƎƻƛƴƎ ƻƴ ǿƛǘƘ the war? 

άL ǿƻƴΩǘ ǘŀƭƪ ŀōƻǳǘ ǘƘŀǘ ȅŜǘΦ ¸ƻǳ ƴŜŜŘ ǘƻ ƻǊƛŜƴǘ ȅƻǳǊǎŜƭŦ ŦƛǊǎǘΦέ 

άLŦ ȅƻǳ ƴŜŜŘ ǘƻ ǳǎŜ ǘƘŜ ǘƻƛƭŜǘΣ Ƨǳǎǘ ǿŀƭƪ ƻǳǘ ǘƘŜ Ƙŀƭƭ ŀƴŘ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ǊƛƎƘǘΦέ 

άwŜƳŜƳōŜǊΣ ȅƻǳ ƘŀǾŜ ǘƻ ǎǘŀƴŘ ǳǇ ǿƘŜƴ ǳǎƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ ǘƻƛƭŜǘΦέ 

Huh? 

άLΩƭƭ ƭŜŀǾŜ ȅƻǳ ŀƭƻƴŜΦ LŦ ȅƻǳ ƴŜŜŘ ƳŜΣ Ƨǳǎǘ ǘƘink-ǎǇŜŀƪΦ LΩƳ ǇŜǊƳŀƴŜƴǘƭȅ ŎƻƴƴŜŎǘŜŘ ǘƻ 

ȅƻǳ ŦƻǊ ƴƻǿΦέ 

tŜǊƳŀƴŜƴǘƭȅ ŎƻƴƴŜŎǘŜŘΚ ¢Ƙŀǘ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ƳŀƪŜ ǎŜƴǎŜΦ 

άL ƘŀǾŜ ŀ ǇŜǊƳŀƴŜƴǘ ǘŜƭŜǇŀǘƘƛŎ ŎƻƴƴŜŎǘƛƻƴ ǘƻ ȅƻǳΦέ 

Oh. I get it. 

ά[ƛŜ ŘƻǿƴΦέ 

I was just about to follow her instructions and lie down when I thought to myself, 

why should I lie down? I could wander around some more. 
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ά¸ŜǎΣ ȅƻǳ ŎƻǳƭŘΣ ōǳǘ ȅƻǳΩƭƭ ŦŜŜƭ ōŜǘǘŜǊ ŀŦǘŜǊ ǎƻƳŜ ǎƭŜŜǇΦέ 

I wondered if I should be cantankerous and resist the suggestion. 

bƻΣ L ǘƘƻǳƎƘǘΦ LΩƭƭ Ǝƻ ŀƭƻƴƎ ǿƛǘƘ ƛǘΦ 

With some manoeuvring difficulties, I kneeled and lay down. Soon after the 

woman walked out of my room, I fell asleep. 

 

 

 

 

 

THE CAFETERIA 

L ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ŘǊŜŀƳΦ 

L ŘƻƴΩǘ ǊŜŎŀƭƭ Ƙƻǿ Ƴŀƴȅ ƘƻǳǊǎ L ǎƭŜǇǘΦ 




































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































