Following theroad of generations

Anillustrated story by

Anders Allander
The man glides away into the dimensions. First he disappears into absolute
darkness where silence is total and darknessis physical.

Then Heaven filled with stars reveals to him. He stands beneath a nocturnal
sky filled with the clear crystals that are his senses and his generations since
eons back. He looks up towards the sky and is filled with tranquility. The
former chaos during the previous day now has left him.

He sees alarge star approaching. It is a great warm personality filled by
empathy and enthusiasm and creativity. He holds it for a moment and
thereafter he sees several other large warm stars. They all are enormous with
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their mild radiation. They are enthusiasm personified. However they glide
away. No fixed point in Universe can hold them.

Thereafter he sees a swarm of smaller stars. Somebody saysto him:

" These ones are uninteresting! They just are smaller officials who can not
make any influence at all. We skip them!”

He then redlizes that he looks back to his previous generations and that he
might find his utmost roots. It is scary, but thrilling at the same time. He feels
a shiver running through his hardly perceptible body. But suddenly his senses
open once again and he looks further.

The stars whirl away. Large warm stars are mixed with smaller stars. They are
mixed with planets lighted up by other stars.

Then avery huge planet approaches and fills up an enormous part of the
visible sky. It forcesitself into hisfield of sight. Maybe it is Jupiter?
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Or isit another gas-filled planet? Isit the Roman god Jupiter? Isthere aliving
soul deep inside the thick atmosphere? Maybe it is the birth of a new star? But
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itistoo small in his size and mass to be developed to area warm brilliant
star! But with some positive support it might have succeeded.

The stars and the generations whirl away. Some enormous warm stars
approach and stay in hisfield of sight a couple of eons. But then they
disappear once again. Thereafter there is darkness. And then some smaller
stars pass by.

Thereafter something enormous and violent reveals.

It istotally black and stretches out prickly tentacles that try to swallow
everything in its surroundings. It twists and turns and try to reach the surface
but fails each time. It is hate personified and fails due to too much remaining
lovein Universe.

It is Evil personified. These are the forces that have killed the son of GOD
and still holds back love preventing it to flourish with full power.
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The man looks with fear upon the prickly evil. Here there are no human
logics. It isthe total collapse of logic. No empathy, no enthusiasm and no
creativity. It isaviolent parasite who has lived upon the sparkling life of other
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beings. Does any hope exist, when such aterrible demon and chaosfillsup a
large part of Universe? Does hope really exist?

But thereis a continuation! The man looks behind Evil. Thereit is vacuum
and swarms of small stars that not yet have been swallowed. Then he sees
some larger warm stars passing by and soon disappears.

But far away eons after eons he begins to see aglimpse of alight. Thisis
more than astar! Thisis more than aswarm of stars! Thisis more than a
galaxy!

It isaclear burning fire that has burned in eternity and yet not has been
extinguished. It twists and turns at each attack from Evil. It raises again with
renewed power after each attack.
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It gleams clearly and isfilled with poetry and logics and empathy for the
humanity that has been insulated by the prickly huge fiend.

The light uses poetry and symbolsin order to communicate with the humanity
on the other side of the prickly Evil. It uses codes incomprehensible for hate
and for anot sympathetic personality. It tries to save the World and goes on
fighting in eternity.

Then Satan glides up beside the man. He points towards the light far way.
"What is this?’

The man does not reply. He stands silent in his thoughts. Satan continues :
“Isit GOD?

The man retiresinto his shell. He reveal s nothing. Satan continues :

"That one | will take!”
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The man leaves Satan silent and without being observed. He sits down in the
corner of his comfortable sofa and pours some Remi Martin into aglass. Then
he sipsit slowly. He listensto music. The music fills the room.

MUSIKORON 1M0-10-15

He tries to reach tranquility once again. But chaos approaches. But he fights
invain. Helistensto Chessin Concert. He listens to One Night in Bangkok!

”One night in Bangkok makes a hard man humble
Not much between despair and ecstasy

One night in Bangkok and the tough guys tumble
Can'’t betoo careful with your company
| can feel the Devil walking next to me’

Heis cam for ashort moment. But chaos forces itself closer to him.
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