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Commentary-I've had a lot of dreams of military and unusual space 
craft. This is one dream where I encountered such an event. I call 
these dreams "Slices of reality" as they are like actual events with all 
emotions and senses. 

I was flying up and down mountains but they were almost like 
miniature mountains with mini snow caps and mini lakes. The dream 
came alive though when it was late one evening around 10:30-11. The 
sky was still red from the sun that had set at 9pm. I saw in the distance 
two triangular flying craft, black as night. I started heading towards 
them at fast speed skimming across the prairie. As I got a little closer I 
saw 5 harrier jets keeping pace with the strange black craft. Then the 
black triangles landed in the distance and I was less then a mile away. 
Suddenly out of the darkness a number of helicopters landed and 
before I knew it soldiers, both men and women, began pouring out 
from a small clump of trees. I stopped my flight and decided retreat 
was the better part of valor. But as my retreat began I found myself at 
eye level and waited for the sound of gunfire or a yell that I had been 
discovered. I seemed to be invisible. Trying to take advantage of their 
ignorance I flew back to where I had come from but my speed had 
been reduced by 85% or more. I found myself floating next to this guy 
and looked him in the eyes. The moment I did so and the moment he 
looked in that direction his eyes cleared and he could see me. He 
yelled and instead of shooting me he pulled out this odd contraption
(best way I can describe it is a metal rod with a U shaped metal 
contraption on the end, like a shoe horn) which he touched to my arm. 
Immediately I could not move, I was paralyzed. I later learned it was a 
neural block that prevented the brain from processing commands. A 
state of the art weapon not yet known about to the general public or 
regular military.  



There was a young girl there and she said, 'Leave him alone. Isn't it 
enough you had to lock up almost everyone in the colony'?  

In the next scene(did I black out?) I was in a small room being 
interrogated. They were asking me questions such as how I flew and 
how I remained invisible. Did I have super secret technology and stuff 
like that? After they left the room I decided to escape.  

I found myself in this beautiful little room made of polished granite. 
To my pleasure I found that I could merge with ease with the stone 
wall and could also, for the first time, move sideways thru the stone. 
The only problem was that as I moved thru the walls I was in darkness 
and I was afraid to breath, so I had to hold my breath. But moving 
thru the walls was almost as easy as walking thru air. Occasionally I'd 
poke my head out to take a peek and heard snatches of conversation 
such as prisoner has escaped and such. But the leaders seemed to be 
keeping my special abilities to themselves. After I returned to the 
night, which was now total, I found myself wanting to continue with 
my investigation. As I rose to the height of a large Spruce tree I could 
see what was invisible at eye level. There were holes dug all around 
the area. How did I know? I could see dim lights like fireflies 
wherever there was a soldier. I couldn't tell if it was from their 
weapons, uniform or some new technology. There were so many holes 
you couldn't walk 15 feet without hitting one. It seemed like overkill 
to me. I must have fallen asleep. 




