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Books Timeline:


THE RISE OF NEGA-STATE

(At the time of The Great
Crystallization)


THE SECRETS OF BROTHER JOY

(5 years after The Great Crystallization)


THE GREATER THEFT

(5 years after The Great Crystallization)


HERMAN’S DREAM

(Sometime in the future)




Prelude


This story takes place in the Dream Universe
of Herman’s Dream. As this is a dream world, some elements are
fantastic and unrealistic.


These territories represent different mental
states: Nega-State (negativity), Posi-State (positivity), the
territory of Bliss (the Imagination), and the territory of
Civilization (Civilization or rules).


Some characters have generic names (such as
the Angel, the Other Angel, the Liaison Officer, etc.) because they
are the same characters in Herman’s Dream or in other stories as
well.


Herman or other “tourists” are not included
in this novella. All characters come from the dream world.


This story takes place 5 years after the Rise
of Nega-State story and before the events of the Greater Theft.


Remember, this is only a dream!




The Corporal


The Corporal tried to ignore the inebriated
clown that was dancing in front of him. You would think that would
be easy since only the Corporal could see the clown, but this just
wasn’t the case. Especially in the Territory of Bliss.

The Corporal kept hoping that the clown would
wander off and find something else to occupy its time, like replace
everything in the Armory with balloon animals. That would keep the
clown busy for hours. Since the balloon animals weren’t real, and
the weapons were, well, nothing would happen if there was an
emergency.

At least, he hoped nothing would happen. He
had never tested that hypothesis.

The Corporal just kept his eyes staring at
the horizon, waiting for the clown to prance away. The Corporal was
part of the honor guard that was assembled for the negotiating team
that was being sent here.

Someone had to clean up this mess! Their
mess!


He was stationed as part of the battalion
connected to the Expansion Project. Civilization was growing and
had reached the point where their development needed more
territory.

That was why they were here: to investigate
this land.

They had to see if there was a chance to
either negotiate a settlement, if there was any form of government
here, or to add this unclaimed land to their territory. Growth was
important to all the territories since the transformation. Each
territory had a crystal, and that crystal connected all the
elements of the territory to itself. It also meant that the people
who lived there experienced a feeling beyond explanation.

Civilization had a nearby neighbor, Primoria,
which had stopped their crystal’s growth. Actually, both
territories had been stopped by each other, since anything marked
by one crystal cannot be claimed by another.

It was not only about territory, though. When
Civilization claimed something new, everyone within Civilization
could feel the surge of power. It was this energy that brought them
all together and they could feel their Crystal getting stronger.
Sometimes, the Crystal would grow bigger if the area claimed was
big enough.

So, their mission was to find land or areas
that had not been marked yet.

This was becoming harder and harder to
do.

There were other territories, eight others in
fact, that were vying for lands in which they could expand. There
have been some small skirmishes between these territories, but most
of them have been focused on building up their own resources and
improving the lives of their people.

That is until they needed more territory.

And that was when the scouts came upon the
land of Bliss.


Bliss was a strange place.

At first, no one knew what to expect and
everyone had seen a lot of strange things over the last five
years.

The initial scouts had said that there were
no markings that belonged to crystals of any kind. They had only
explored a few areas and returned to report their findings.

The initial information was put into a
ten-page report and handed out to the teams who would investigate
the territory. Thinking back to that report, about half of those
pages were restating the mission objectives and the remaining five
pages gave very limited details about the area itself. Maybe that
should have been a warning sign.

So, the Corporal’s battalion went on with the
mission and was deployed in the Territory of Bliss.

They weren’t there very long when things
started to happen.

The first initial problem was two patrols
reported seeing strange things and people that should not be there.
One member of the patrol saw her boyfriend, whom she left behind in
Civilization. Another member of that same patrol said he saw his
father, who had died a year earlier. Obviously, there was no way
those people could be here.

The funny thing was that these people said
that they saw them and talked to them, but that no one else could
see them. The Corporal thought it was laughable, but then he
sneered at the nearby clown who was juggling hand grenades.

Of course, it wasn’t a real clown juggling
real hand grenades. That was just silly!! How would he ever explain
the things he saw with this clown, who had just followed him out of
the woods one day when he was on patrol? He now understood what
those people were enduring!

The people reporting the sightings were
brought to the medical center to see if there were any infectious
agents causing these hallucinations. When nothing was found, they
were sent back on duty, and normal operations resumed.

That was only the start of the strange
events.

Some terrain was a little weird too! There
were lakes that smelled like beer. It was difficult to get people
away from there, let alone get them to do any work. But they were
professionals, and they had a job to do.

Another problem was that a good deal of
personnel had disappeared when they were on patrol. They would see
something familiar, run off to investigate it, and no one would
find them again.

The Corporal found the people who did this
were very unprofessional!!

A few of those people had returned saying
that they found a place or a person they just had to visit. No one
else could confirm these reports or the person’s whereabouts. That
was when the extended patrols were stopped. Instead, patrols were
limited to the areas around the base, and everyone stayed within
sight of each other.

The Corporal looked at his surroundings. They
were recently notified that there were several other battalions who
had been deployed in different areas of the territory. Each base
was given some detailed information about the surrounding
environment.

All these bases were experiencing the same
effects on their people. One of these reported some contact with
people from this land. They were sending in a specialist to contact
these people and do some negotiating for Civilization.

A specialist? For this?

The Corporal’s eye wandered back to the clown
who was mock-imitating one soldier on duty. The clown was mimicking
the Corporal’s Commanding Officer. As a legitimate professional,
the Corporal showed no emotion as the clown did an extraordinary
job of mimicking the other soldier. Inwardly, the Corporal was
laughing at the performance. It was his own private show.

One of the other soldiers came over to where
the two of them were standing.

“You two are off the honor guard,” said the
new soldier. “We just received word that the schedule has changed.
They will fly them into one of the command bases for a special
meeting. Both of you are off duty for now!”

The Corporal and his honor guard compatriot
both saluted the new arrival. The clown also saluted the delightful
news. None of the others saw the clown do this

The Corporal let out a sigh of relief. He
looked at the other soldier who was on honor guard duty and they
both nodded. It was getting too hot to be out here, anyway. The two
honor guards walked back to the barracks, followed by the clown
walking with squeaky shoes in the background.

The Corporal shook his head.

Specialists!!

There was a short honk from a bicycle horn
behind him.

He needed to do something about that
clown!




Brother Joy


Brother Joy was sitting in his private room.
There was a lot happening today, and he had to be ready. His
benefactors had asked him to sit in on some meetings and give them
some advice about what they should do.

He walked over to the window and threw it
open so he could feel the cool, brisk air. He looked out over the
cobblestone road. On the other side of the road was a small garden
with a fountain in the middle. There was a long path leading from
the cobblestone road to a special gateway. The visitors for these
meetings would come from that gateway to this building. There was
no one around, so he still had time.

He was in a vast building, almost like an
enormous manor house or a castle. The building was built just
recently, though it looked like it had been there for hundreds of
years. It was not run down, just ancient and majestic.

And quiet

There weren’t many people around.

Brother Joy liked the feel of the place.
There weren’t many distractions. It gave him time to think and to
write. He was trying to put together a chronicle of everything that
happened both before and after “The Great Crystallization”.

Brother Joy had been lucky, having both
escaped “The Great Crystallization” itself and that he could
remember the things that happened before that event took place. He
was not sure what had exactly happened or the processes that were
involved. Maybe that topic was for someone who had more of a
scientific mind than his.

Still, he had an interesting perspective on
this world. This was something he had tried to capitalize on.

As changes were altering territories and
nations, Brother Joy had wandered out of Nega-State and into the
territory of Bliss. He had been given a mission by his superior,
the Master of Secrets, to deliver a message.

Before he left, the Master of Secrets had
given him a gift. It was a necklace with 10 crystal stones
connected by a silver chain. The stones were small and seemed to
change colors at different times, though all the stones would be
the same color. Brother Joy had always liked the necklace, and he
rarely took it off. It was his last memento of his time in the
Order.

His previous mentor, The Master of Secrets,
had relieved Brother Joy of his responsibilities. Brother Joy had
never understood why. Yet there was something in the message that
Brother Joy just felt was serious. There was something that he just
couldn’t ignore and go back to the temple.

Brother Joy just got in his car and drove
away. Eventually, he found himself here.

Now, he had a different profession.

He was an explorer and chronicler in this new
land he came across.

One thing about this place was that no matter
how long he lived here, he felt no connection to it, not like the
imaginary friends who were the original inhabitants. He felt no
connection to any of the crystals which were growing here, or any
special connection to the imaginary friends.

He had found this land more welcoming and
more pleasant. There wasn’t much of a population here. Towns were
very sparse. Yet anything you wanted was available, and in
bewildering quantities. All you had to do was imagine it and it was
yours!!

It wasn’t long before Brother Joy understood
how things worked in Bliss. He could get everything he needed by
just imagining it. The process had been incredibly difficult for
him at first. Part of the reason for this was his lack of
connection to this land. Therefore, he needed to practice in order
to master the techniques.

He learned how to create a small bubble-world
inside the territory of Bliss. This was a much smaller space, yet
he could control the environment more easily. In this bubble-world,
He could create his own home by imagining the materials and then
building it himself. Eventually, he learned how to create the whole
structure fully formed. The bubble-world did not last long, though,
and he could only stay inside for 24 to 48 hours at a time.

The food was easy to find out here. Brother
Joy had been used to having a modest variety of food for meals. Now
he was just overwhelmed with the selection that was available.
Also, like the house, he had access to any cooking equipment he
desired. The hardest part was deciding what to eat and how to
prepare it. This place was an actual wonder.

Brother Joy also had a condition that
required daily medication. He had several months’ supply of
medication stored for his trip. He had also packed quite a lot of
things for his trip, some of them he did not need. As he wandered
through this land, he was always looking for ways to augment his
supplies.

He spent his early days wandering around this
unknown land, collecting food from nearby plants, and writing his
recollections in a series of notebooks. These were scribblings
mostly, and there was so much to describe and remember. He found
that even the most insignificant points were something that needed
to be jotted down.

Eventually, he would like to have a computer
or something to type up the important points. Writing, however,
felt more real and he could conjure up a computer later, when he
figured out how to do that.

He met up with the people who lived in the
Territory of bliss. They were called imaginary
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