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        Close your eyes. The world of dreams is calling. Forget about today’s problems, you will think about them tomorrow. After all everything that you want to tell about is already in the past. It is a grain of sand in a scale of our universe. Just close your eyes… And let Lu do his job. This cute dream carrier is ready to sell his soul to the devil for a ward’s satisfaction… but at the same time he will buy it back once his personal dream gets at stake.
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  How incredibly desired it is from time to time to find an inflow of right thoughts without any explanation coming from above, from a bird’s eye view, with the wind whispering reassuringly „Go ahead! You can do it!”. How often it is so difficult to make a choice that may affect your further life. How sometimes hurtful it is not to have any perspective for changes. And how unbelievably scary it may be finally to go for them. What if your own actions will cause influence also on a direction of parallel destinies? Are you ready for such responsibility right here right now? After all, the same moment may never come again. Life does not like postponements. Somehow we have to keep up with it. And then, with all the paradox: under the impact of fear to be late, it is important not to rush.

    


    *** *** *** *** *** *** *** *** *** *** *** *** *** *** ***

    
      
        I will fly to you at nights, sit down beside your bed and listen how you breathe. It does not matter that we exist in different worlds. Most significantly there is one heart for both of us.

        (Dedicated to Alice)

      

    

    *** *** *** *** *** *** *** *** *** *** *** *** *** *** ***

    


    Earth from above looks amazing. Big city lights, fields, roads, and all these belong to mankind. How much of everything is kept in hands of people, how much they know and discover, and yet how unbelievably a lot is left which they do not even suspect about.

    “Come closer,” said Lu-1092 cheerfully sitting on a cloud. “Now I will introduce you to our sphere and parallel worlds.”

    Just like all suenians, Lu was exactly eleven and a half inches tall. As much as all the rest celestial creatures of the first platform, Lu had conical body of azure color that looked like a drop. Suenians did not have conventional human limbs. Everything that they needed they could always do with their ears, which during inactive phase reminded small snail horns, but as soon as the application phase started, ears transformed into real bird wings growing twenty times bigger in size. Lu’s body had no hair. The wide upper part of his trunk contained three big shifty eyes that could look different directions at the same time. In addition to this, his eyes were able to relocate chaotically on the surface of slippery trunk. No other parts could be observed on bodies of suenians. Usually these celestial beings rarely talked. Entire communication process occurred only with the help of thoughts that were passed at a distance of speechless silence. All emotions could be expressed through their eyes. Basically, there were only two of them: joy and sadness. That was all that suenians needed for existence.

    Lu-1092 paused allowing his flawless clone to sit down. At this celestial parallel, by the rights and obligations as much as by external features, there was a total reign of inviolable equality.
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