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About

 


Whimsical, surreal,
imaginative, humorous, quirky, engaging, thought provoking,
original, abstract, and relatable.

 


"Are You Dreaming" is
a whimsical and surreal journey through the dreams and daily lives
of roommates Jack and Johnny, exploring the thin line between
reality and the dream world.

 


This book is most
enjoyable for imaginative readers who delight in surreal narratives
and exploring the blurred lines between dreams and reality.

 


The book’s charm lies
in its blend of surreal dream sequences and relatable everyday
scenarios, presented in a humorous and imaginative style that makes
it both unique and original.

"Are You Dreaming"
fits into the magical realism genre, with a touch of surreal
comedy.


 


Story

 


Jack stood in awe as
he entered his apartment and witnessed the impossible. Johnny, his
roommate, was upside down, hanging from the ceiling, along with his
drum set and chair. While sitting in his chair, Johnny banged away
at his drums using wooden spoons as drum sticks.

 


Jack closed the door
behind him and tried to get Johnny’s attention, but Johnny was
feeling the flow. He couldn’t escape his tunnel vision, as the
beats in his mind crawled down his arms and into the rhythm of the
spoons. Jack quickly put away the groceries, occasionally glancing
at Johnny in an effort to figure out how any of this was
possible.

 


After a few looks,
Jack surmised that Johnny had glued himself and his drum set to the
ceiling. There was a fallen ladder, an open can of glue, and a glue
covered paint brush on the ground beneath Johnny. Jack scratches
his head in confusion, as a number of scattered questions rain
through his thoughts like a raging storm.

 


Jack finishes putting
away the groceries and quickly hurries to his room. He closes the
door behind him and immediately dons his noise canceling
headphones. They had been charging while he was out running
errands.

 


He knew he would need
them, as Johnny always practices playing drums on Tuesday. He
wasn’t quite sure why Johnny was playing drums on the ceiling, but
he imagined that gravity would eventually sort out that situation.
Jack walks to the back of his room to marvel at his wall of
aquariums.

 


Each one is its own
little world filled with thematic, miniature buildings and
populated by schools of brine shrimp. Jack loved to watch his
shrimp roam through these environments, anthropomorphizing them in
his imagination as he pondered their thoughts, motivations, and
relationships. This is Jack’s favorite hobby.

 


He could get lost for
hours as recorded and dubbed over videos of his shrimp. He has a
very small following of dedicated fans on YouTube, who are just as
invested in the adventures of his pets as he is. Upon uploading
today’s video, he quickly receives a torrent of comments
complaining about the audio quality of videos uploaded on
Tuesdays.

 


Annoyed, Jack steps
out of his room to confront Johnny. He finds Johnny asleep in a web
of glue and instruments suspended from the ceiling. Jack, seeing
this, giggles to himself.

 


There was something
endearing about Johnny’s eccentric nature that made him and Jack
fast friends. While Jack was disappointed in the fact that Johnny’s
drumming ruined the quality of his latest video, he couldn’t stay
mad at him while watching him sleep in a web of his own making.
Jack makes a note to buy sound proofing pads to line the walls of
his room, before next Tuesday’s episode of “Shrimp Kingdom”.

 


He checks the time
and realizes just how late it is, and decides that he needs to
hurry to sleep. While most people sleep through the night without a
care in the world, Jack sleeps with a purpose. He always goes to
bed with the goal of dreaming of Atlantis.

 


He has tried a number
of different lucid dreaming techniques with mixed results.
Sometimes he gets close to his goal, but more often than not he
misses the mark. Tonight he is trying out a new lucid dreaming
strategy.

 


Assuming that
Johnny’s drums will eventually fall from the ceiling in the middle
of the night, Jack repeats the following mantra in his head before
bed: “When you hear the drums fall, you’ll know you’re
dreaming.”

 


Hopeful for success,
Jack wraps up in a cocoon of blankets, wishes his shrimp goodnight,
and allows himself to drift off to sleep. Johnny is startled awake,
by the need to go to the bathroom, while hanging upside from the
ceiling in a web of glue and drums. Johnny is groggy, light headed,
and lethargic.

 


He looks around and
reasons that he must be still dreaming. He tries to wake up so that
he can get up and go to the bathroom, not realizing that he’s
already awake. No matter how hard he tries, he can’t seem to awaken
from the weird dream that he believes he’s having.

 


He can feel himself
running out of time. If he can’t wake up soon, he feels that he
will inevitably wet the bed. He eventually gives up.

 


He reasons that the
act of ruining his sheets will likely wake him up, and that
cleaning his sheets isn’t that big of a deal anyways. He relieves
himself, only to quickly realize that he is already awake as golden
liquid rains down from his pants and onto his face. He suddenly
remembers what he was doing before he passed out, and reasons that
the strong fumes of the glue he used must have knocked him
unconscious while he was playing the drums on the ceiling.

 


Spitting, coughing,
gagging, and thrashing, Johnny frees himself from the web of glue
and crashes loudly into the ground along with a menagerie of drums
and symbols. The symphony of chaos and confusion awakens a number
of their neighbors, who spring out of bed confused and tired. None
of them take more than a moment to listen in for additional
commotion, before going back to sleep feeling mildly annoyed.

 


Surprisingly, Jack
was not awakened by Johnny’s escapades. Instead they acted as a
jumping off point for his adventure in the world of dreams. While
Jack explored the kingdom of Atlantis, Johnny got to work trying to
clean up the common area.

 


As he reaches into
the cabinet under the sink to grab a bottle of cleaning solution,
he is greeted by an old lady the size of a doll. Johnny’s eyes
widen in surprise, as he once again begins to question whether or
not he’s actually awake. The lady introduces herself as Ms. Margret
and curtsies.

 


Johnny bows and says
“It is nice to meet you, Ms. Margret. My name is Johnny. Do you
happen to be a figment of my imagination?”

 


Ms. Margret blushes
and asks “Are you implying that I’m the woman of your dreams?”

 


Johnny, feeling
confused and awkward, stammers and says “Yes and no. Not like that.
I’m not trying to hit on you or anything.”

 


Ms. Margret
interjects “Of course you are! No need to be ashamed of it. I’m a
hot commodity.”

 


Johnny, wanting this
situation to end, abandons his search for the cleaning solution and
tries to close the cabinet door. Ms. Margret pushes back against
the door to stop Johnny from closing it. She asks “Where do you
think you’re going, lover boy?”

 


Johnny begins to
wonder if Ms. Margret could possibly be a hallucination caused by
the glue fumes. He decides that the best way to deal with this
situation would be to try and sober up with a nice cup of water. He
stands up and grabs a red solo cup from an open pack on the
counter.

 


He notices that there
is a new pack of cups sitting right next to the open one. He
quickly realizes that Jack must be back from buying groceries, and
that he might be able to help him figure out what’s going on. He
takes a quick glance at the time and realizes just how late at
night it is.

 


He knows that Jack
really
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