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Kevin and the Multicolored Infinity Car of
Light

 


Drive, push forward to the next road. The
road ahead is the only one that matters, that last turn made it
home. Never mind the disc, the disc for life. Soundtrack of my
world, take me to a speeding place beyond the flashing lights. The
rear view is screaming blue and red, press the gas and move.

“Faster,” Kevin screamed to himself.
“Push.”

The pedal was to the floor, there was no more
horsepower to be had, the engine roared its loudest, there was no
sound. The wind itself was the soundtrack, lights on the right,
moving past yellow lines.

The siren wail is gone, the voice spoke to
him.

“Can you feel the wind?”

“In my hair?”

“The wind”

Faster and faster the car moved, it was
impossible. How was this happening, the lines blurred. Reality
became a stream of multicolored light, the pink was different.

“Where are my brakes?”

“They don't exist.”

Kevin saw the floor of his ride gone, nothing
but translucent color flying by at a speed unheard of, never before
could he have imagined life this way. Electricity flowing in time
like a lost wire, a time gone of shocking elephants and native
tribes. Lost in the mix he heard the thump.

The world snapped back into a sea of red and
blue sirens, the highway melted back until it appeared like earth
again, his head sounded like a drum. Bap, bap, bap, bap, over and
over in his flushing ears.

“KEVIN”

Turning to look there was nothing but a
window, the sirens were close and they wail unceasingly. The ping
of a pinball machine with a strobelight felt like they would come
out of his brain, Kevin could not lift his head from the seat.

“G force?”

“One more beat.”

Everything froze, what is time? Kevin's eyes
darted back and forth like twirling dragonfly’s searching for
dinner. A scream came from his throat as the car accelerated
again.

“AAAAAAAAAAAHHHHHHHHHHHHHH!!!!!!!!!!!!!”

Lights, blurring, moving, never ceasing.

“What happened to my mind?”

“The car is the mind.”


Moving at an infinite pace, the pinging began
in his head. A slot machine of pain, of laughter and card symbols.
He could hear the siren wail but there was no sight of a car, only
a dimensional space moving according to laws not understood.

“Where am I going?”

“Where are we going?”

“Who is talking?”

Why is he hearing the voice, where does it
come from? The thump of a heartbeat in his throat surged when his
foot turned to white light on the accelerator. Light!

“Move Kevin”

“Move where?”

“There!”

The city of crystal was clear, Kevin had
found his destination, but it just whizzed by like another lost
light in time. The past belongs to the future, control the present
and the future is tamed.

“What?”

Kevin moved, the car pushed, there was no
gas. The needle broke off long ago, how is this possible? Moving,
moving, moving. That's all he knew, a tunnel of movement. Blasted
out the








































cover.jpg
A\
E =

Kevin and n‘zmﬂﬂﬂm
\Infinity Car|of Light/
i

/





