The Collision

A story with Science Fiction and Philosophical and Fantasy aspects

by
Anders Allander

The man stands in a physical darkness. First all is quiet. But then he notices
some kind of movement in front of him and he tries to see right through the
darkness. He sees fragments of an even blacker and deeper darkness swirling
around some eons further away. It seems to consist of living gas and black dust.

"Hallo! Who are you?’

The man gets no answer in return. He shouts again!

" Are you human?”’

An echoing answer then suddenly is thrown towards him.

" Pooh human! | hate humans. They are totally filled up by lots of illogical
feelings and are hopeless to control before | have fitted them and made them
useful.

The man argues against the darkness in front of him...

"Then, what are you? Why is you present in my Universe if you are not
human?”’

"1 am a Galaxy — much huger than you even can imagine. Humans only are
small creeps. | am the one who countsin Universe. | rule and adapt Universeto
my personal needs. | cannot be questioned!”

The man sighs deeply in front of the black hate.

"1 have met such creatures like you before. But they were much smaller. And it
was in another Universe. In the name of humanity | could take them between my
left hand thumb and index finger and press them together until they imploded
back into the black holes they have come up from. Do you have a name?

A roar isthrown against him through the darkness.
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" S0 you are human? And you think that you understand something! But you
cannot stop me. From now on | control and rule your miserable Universe. | am
PERRY!”

The man feels hate flow against him. Bu the gets curious of this PERRY who
uses such big words filled with such complete arrogance. The man opens his
right hand, where he holds some star dust from one of the great Galaxies of
humanity. Space islightened up and the man notices some thorny swirling arms
disappearing back into the darkness out of reach. PERRY is not a Galaxy of
bright, clear stars. Heis a Galaxy of black holes that now retires.

But a shape still remains. It looks like a human being in a striped dark suite. But
instead of a head there is ablack hole containing only darkness. And where it
ought to be hands there only is darkness. And where it ought to be body and
soul there is absolutely nothing.

The man stands in front of a soulless suite.
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The man shouts against the suite PERRY .

"Why are you herein the Universe of Humanity? We have nothing for
something like you here?’

Just before PERRY retires into the darkness he roars.
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"1 want your dreams and stardust! Then | can control you! | will soon be back! |
just have begun! Just feel how your stardust is slipping through your fingers! |
will takeit all!

Then the darkness is surrounding PERRY, who is no more visible.

Some eons pass and the man and his wife notice that the stars in the sky of night
slowly disappear.

The man is an enormous Galaxy consisting of billions of brilliant stars. His wife
however is an even huger galaxy consisting of thousands of billion brilliant
stars. When two galaxies of brilliant stars merge they can together create an
even huger unity than the sum of both of them —if they merge under the
circumstances of total love. Such love is present between them and they have
believed themselves to be invincible together. But they hesitate in front of this
new matter that this PERRY signifies.

They do not understand the darkness expanding in Universe consuming the stars
and light in Universe. And who or what isthat PERRY ? The man has not seen
PERRY since along time ago. But he thinks he feels his presence.

The man and his wife decide that the man must meet GOD and discuss the
matter with him.

GOD explains.
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"PERRY is something new entering our Universe and has to be fought and
defeated. His main weapon isthe lie. This makes it impossible to argue against
him and to make him understand human logics. He hates human life and see
humans only as something that must be exploited without any compensation
what so ever. He has amotto : The onewho lets himself be exploited — he
must be exploited. Heisa stupid son of a bitch who hasto blame only
himself.

PERRY isaGalaxy of billions of black holes. Y ou are a Galaxy yourself — but
your Galaxy consists of billions of brilliant stars. But each clearly light star also
isan individual, who a'so may have planets swirling around it.

There are many Galaxies of brilliant starsin Universe. They are called Humans!
And humans very often are power-less against such creatures as PERRY,, as they
believe other creatures to be good and that lies are truths if they are expressed by
so called authorities. In redlity | pity the power-less humans.

The picture number NGC 4038/4039 from the Hubbl e tel escope shows 2
colliding Galaxies.

The Collision page 5



Two galaxies may collide and al life may be extinguished in both galaxies. This
Iswhat has happened with your own galaxy and the galaxy of PERRY —you
have collided and all life is being extinguishes. But still it remains some stardust
in your own galaxy that you can collect and make to grow and create a new
galaxy.

But PERRY wants your stardust in order to survive. Y ou must be on your full
guard. Without your stardust to ease his own chaos the pain of PERRY swill be
cosmic —and PERRY understands that! PERRY rather extinguishes the
complete humanity in order to relieve his pain! He takes no discomfort himself.
He exploits other beings, who take all discomfort until they are totally
consumed.

GOD explains that the man hasto go through avery tough education in order to
make himself and his loved ones survive. He must learn how to question and see
through the lies and the black holesin Universe.

The man istransferred into a dark room, where he has to lay down on his back.
His thoughts are manipulated. He begins to feel horror.

The Demon is present in the room. The Demon and Man-eater searching for
him. But Night isfilled with an absolute darkness and it is not possible to see
anything at al. The only thing to do isto lay down in absolute silence without
being noticed.

The man must not open his eyes as the starlight in his eyes could guide the
Demon and find him.

The man notices some dlithering footsteps moving through the room. And he
hears a hissing breath. He hears each move with an utmost sharpness. His nerves
are on tenterhooks waiting uneasily. He lays down listening intense. Sometimes
the footsteps are approaching and sometimes they retire. Sometimes they fade

away.

But it isdifficult to lie completey still. He moves hisright arm from his
stomach down by his side. The Demon senses the movement and reacts with a
Y ESSSS and approaches. His dlithering footsteps sound closer to the man.

The man lies down like he was dead. His senses stiffen and wind around him as
a shell making nothing at al to get through. The intruder stops and scents. One
can hear the air sucked through his wide nostrils.
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The Demon turns his head and tries to find sounds. But nothing can be heard.
The silenceistotal. Only the own breath and movement of the intruder can be
noticed.

Hours pass by. And the hours feel like years. But no sound or movement leaves
the man. The intruder searchesin vain.

Then it isheard acrack. Theintruder cracks bones as easy as he cracks human
souls. But he gets no soul thistime to nibble upon.

The Demon has to be content with a crisp bread. He is frustrated.

The man remains laying on his back in complete silence. He will not help the
intruder to find something more delicious. He lays in the same way until
morning breaks. Night is long like eons but the man manages his situation
amost the complete night.

He can hear new sounds of movements in the room. The intruder moves again.
But, how does he look like in fact? The curiosity eats the man. He cannot resist
any more and opens his eyes to look upon the Demon.

But there isno Demon. It is only GOD who has entered the room in order to
tease the man. And to test him. GOD observes the man and turn towards him.
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"Yed! Itisonly | who trots around here alittle. Have you had a good night
sleep?”’
"1t is OK! | do not complain!”

" Just take notice and learn from this! Do not believe in what you see and hear
from other people. And does not either believe in what you imagine that you
understand. Check it up by yourself, study and feel and think yourself and make
your own opinion. Do not trust in anyone el se than yourself you're your closest
and most dear persons, who never have let you down. Especialy, trust in your
fine own family!

After awhile the man rise and walks to his comfortable corner of his sofa. He
listens to music. The music flows from the loudspeakers. He listens to the fine
surrealistic song by Paul Simon Y ou can call me Al, which fills the room.

A man walks down the street
He says why am | soft in the middle now
Why am | so soft inthe middle
Therest of my lifeis so hard
| need a photo-opportunity
| want a shot of redemption
Don’t want to end up a cartoon
In a cartoon graveyard
Bonedigger Bonedigger
Dogs in the moonlight
Far away my well-lit door
Mr. Beerbelly Beerbelly
Get these mutts away from me
Y ou know | don’t find this amusing anymore

The man feelslike heis soft in his soul and still is not completely resistant,
when the man-eater approaches.

The Collision page 8



