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      Where did humans come from? Why do dreamers look to the skies for answers? Why do people hear the voice of God? Are humans the only intelligent species on Earth?
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            GUIDED BY A VOICE

          

        

      

    

    
      Drake has had a voice in his head since childhood. Usually, the voice is encouraging. Sometimes the voice gets him in trouble. He was one of those young kids that tried everything. Holding onto an umbrella and jumping off the roof was just one. Drake could be described as gifted or crazy, depending on who is talking. The first time he picked up a book, he started reading it like he had been reading for years; he was only three years old. No one knows how he learned how to read, he just could. Like most young kids, Drake had imaginary friends that he talked to. The difference was his conversations were about science, space travel, and spaceships. Not just the spaceships but the engines that powered them. Not just traveling from the Earth to the moon but traveling across galaxies and star systems. At three years old, he talked to his imaginary friends about the diversity of animals on Earth and what planets they came from. His parents were not gifted in any way, on the contrary, they were quite average. Both parents worked, so Drake went to daycare two months after being born. He was born in Issaquah, a small rural town in Washington state. The small daycare he went to was at a horse ranch.

      Up until he was a year and a half old, he stayed inside the house of the daycare playing in a crib while Ms. Kelly, the daycare owner, cooked and did chores around the house. There were three older children that Ms. Kelly also watched. By the time Drake was one and a half years old, the other children had gone off to grade school, and he was the only one left. With the other kids in school, Ms. Kelly was freed up to attend to chores outside. She had seen how well Drake got along with animals, so she set him on a gentle old mare while she did her farm chores. He could not have been happier riding than riding on that mare. The horse would follow Ms. Kelly around the farm while he rode, happily talking to the horse. Ms. Kelly would listen to the little boy chattering to the horse and smile. Her babysitting job was easy, and Drake's comfortable relationship with the horse made her feel at ease. It was not until Drake was three that she noticed something unusual about Drake. Every time they walked past something with writing, he would read it. Because she was doing chores and not paying attention to what he was saying, she did not realize he was reading all the words. It did not matter what he was reading, a bag of fertilizer, an oil can, or words on the side of the truck, he could read everything.

      When Ms. Kelly realized Drake was reading everything he saw, she began paying more attention to what he was doing. It was then she noticed his conversations with the horse he was riding were too complicated for a three-year-old. Her husband was a college physics professor, so she told him about Drake and his conversations with the horse. Her husband thought it was all cute until she told him the kid was talking about energy weapons and traveling faster than light in a spaceship. He told her he thought she must have misunderstood. Science movies and cartoons had energy weapons in them, he told her, so it was possible a three-year-old could talk about them. Although it was highly unlikely a three-year-old would talk about flying faster than light, let alone understand the concept, he said. The next day Ms. Kelly carried a tape recorder with her while doing the chores. She stood near the horse while Drake was talking to it, so she could record the conversations.

      That evening, Ms. Kelly played the recordings of Drake talking to the horse. Mr. Kelly quietly sat staring while it played. He looked at his wife and asked, “Is this a joke?”

      “I promise it is not a joke,” she said. “For the past two months, I have listened to his conversations with the horse and watched him read everything.”

      “This is unbelievable,” said Mr. Kelly. “I do not have a class until after one tomorrow afternoon. Do you mind if I stay and help you with your chores tomorrow? I really need to meet this boy for myself,” he added.

      “I really do not mind if you help me with the chores,” she said with a smile.

      “You know honey, I bet there is not really a kid. I bet you are setting me up so I help you with chores,” he said.

      “I always want help with the chores,” she said, “but you will not believe this kid when you meet him.”

      “Well, if nothing else, it is going to be a fun morning,” he said.

      “From what I have seen and heard,” she said, “it will be an incredible morning for you.”

      The next morning, after Drake arrived, Ms. Kelly put him on the horse as usual. While she was doing her chores, with the horse following close behind, Mr. Kelly joined in helping with the chores. As usual, Drake paid no attention to Ms. or Mr. Kelly and continued talking to the horse. After an hour, Mr. Kelly had not uttered a word. He looked at Ms. Kelly and said, “It is time for me to go to work.”

      She looked at him and asked, “What do you think?”

      “I truly do not know what to think, I will talk to you tonight about it,” he said. After saying goodbye to Ms. Kelly, and Drake, he left for work.

      When Mr. Kelly came home from work that night, he was carrying a book. His wife looked at him and asked, “Do you have work to do tonight, honey?”

      “I thought about Drake today,” he said. “I have had hundreds of students in my life, but this little guy may be the smartest one I have ever met.”

      “He is only three years old; how can you say that?” she asked.

      “I listened to him talk while on that horse for an hour. Not once have I heard any of my students speaking at that level of technology,” he said.

      “What do you mean?” she looked puzzled.

      “I have a Ph.D. in physics, and I barely understood what he was talking about. Half a dozen times, I did not understand a word he was saying. He was talking about science we have not even invented yet like it was common knowledge for a three-year-old,” he said.

      “Well, what are you going to do honey?” she asked.

      “I bought a book home, and tomorrow while he is on the horse, I will give it to him to read,” he said.

      “Why isn’t that nice!” she said, "What is it about?”

      “Nothing special,” he said, “just your basic PhD-level physics book, written by Albert Einstein.”

      “You must be kidding,” she said.

      “Not in the least. If I am correct, he should have no trouble reading this book.”

      “Mr. Kelly,” she said, “I think you have lost your marbles.”

      “We shall see,” he said.

      The next morning Mr. Kelly walked outside to where Ms. Kelly and Drake were. After saying good morning to both, he handed the book to Drake. Drake took the book and looked at it.

      “This is for you,” said Mr. Kelly. “If you feel like it, go on ahead and read it, while you are riding around on the horse.”

      “Thank you, Mr. Kelly,” he said. For the next two hours, Drake rode the horse, silently reading the book. Mr. Kelly worked alongside his wife and watched Drake. After two hours, Drake said, “Thank you, Mr. Kelly, the book was interesting, but he is wrong.”

      “You're welcome, Drake, but what do you mean he is wrong?” Mr. Kelly inquired.

      “Well, the theories in the book are basic physics and correct except one, there is no limit to speed,” said Drake.

      “What do you mean there is no limit to speed, Drake?” he asked.

      “I mean Einstein's equation, E=MC2, it is not correct,” said Drake.

      “Can you explain to me why the equation is incorrect?”

      “Oh, that is easy,” he said, “Einstein's equation assumes there is a limit to energy and that all mass has weight.”

      Mr. Kelly could not believe what he had just heard, and it did not make sense according to modern physics. He looked at Drake, “Can you be more specific?”

      “Well,” said Drake, “why is there a limit to energy? If you were to harness the power of the sun or a universe, you would have unlimited energy. Also, why does mass have to have weight? Physics is full of positives and negatives. Just like there is matter and antimatter, there is negative and positive matter. Einstein is also assuming as you increase velocity, you increase mass. That equation only works in certain instances.”

      He continued, “Simply put, if you are traveling in a car at one hundred miles an hour and throw a ball out the window, the ball will slow down due to friction and fall to the ground. If you throw the ball, inside the car, toward the windshield, it will hit the windshield. Thus, his equations only work in certain situations.

      “A better example is that the Multiverse is expanding faster than the speed of light. Yet, Einstein states nothing can travel faster than the speed of light. That example alone proves his equation is incorrect,” With that, Drake handed the book back to Mr. Kelly and started talking to the horse. Ms. Kelly looked at her husband’s face and saw his perplexed look. He looked at his wife, shook his head, then walked into the house without a word.

      After Drake had gone home, Ms. Kelly went into the house and found her husband sitting in his office, staring at the book Drake had just read.

      “Are you OK?”

      He looked at her and shook his head, “What that three-year-old just said is perfectly logical but goes against the law of physics as we know it. That kid is correct. The Multiverse is expanding faster than the speed of light, as well as a few other particles. Theoretical physicists keep trying to produce theories, but all of them go against Einstein's theory of relativity.

      “To be honest, those theoretical physicists do not have a clue why the Multiverse is expanding faster than the speed of light. Truthfully his explanation of throwing a ball inside a car makes more sense to me than any theoretical physicist explanation I have heard,” he sighed and then continued, “I do not know whether to cry, burn every physics book I have ever read, or give that kid a Ph.D. He is three years old, and in two hours, he read one of the most studied physics books ever written and tore its theories to pieces.”

      “What do you mean?” she asked.

      “I mean, that three-year-old knows more about theoretical physics than any human on Earth,” he said. “If I were to repeat what he just said in front of theoretical physicists, they would either laugh or tear their hair out.”

      “What are you going to do?”

      “To be honest, I am going to have a couple of drinks and forget I ever had that conversation with the kid.”

      True to his word Mr. Kelly never told a soul about Drake. By the time he was five and began school, Drake stopped talking about physics and acted more like a normal kid his age. Inside he was still hearing a voice and continued to read books beyond his age. In the school room, instead of answering all the questions the teachers asked, although he could, he stayed silent. It only took a couple times, having the other kids call him a know it all, to keep it to himself. He silently glided through the school years as just an above-average student. Never got straight A’s, so he would not be noticed.

      After high school, he attended college. In college, he could study everything he dreamed of, but even here, it was wise not to stand out. Something inside told him to keep a low profile, so he moved through life, unassuming and unnoticed. After college, he took a job at Google as a website content analysis. Being an analysis allowed him to devour everything on the internet without anyone noticing or questioning. In his spare time, he hiked. His passion was hiking the Cascade mountains around the Pacific Northwest. The voice in his head compelled him to hike. The voice quietly motivated him to explore new places, deeper into the mountains.

      It was on a two-week hike, miles from any established trail, he found a small clear pool at the base of a cliff. He was five days into the hike and desperately needed a bath. He decided to brave the cold early April weather and bathe. He always hiked alone and was miles from any trail, so he stripped and dipped a toe in. To his surprise, the water was warm, not freezing. He could not have asked for better luck and climbed in. The pool was ten feet in diameter and only four feet deep. Perfect for an early spring bath, especially after hiking for five days. While soaking and enjoying the view from his warm bath, his foot slid under the rock he was sitting on and did not stop. It felt like the opening went under the rock. Drake was a bit surprised. He reached his leg further to see how far it went. He could not touch the end with his foot and decided to grab a branch to see how far in it went. To his surprise, the branch did not touch the back either. Now this was interesting, he thought. It was a warm pool, so it must be geothermally heated. He got out of the pool, got his phone, put it into a Ziploc bag, and dove under the water to check it out.

      Using the phone's flashlight, he could see an opening three feet tall and five feet wide. Now his curiosity was burning. It must be geothermal, he thought. To be safe, he got out of the pool, pulled his climbing rope out of his pack, tied it to a tree, then around his waist. No sense in being careless, especially since hiking alone was his practice. He easily swam through the hole with his phone lighting the way. After ten feet, it turned up, and he came out into a cave. This was beyond anything he had ever seen or expected to see. His phone light was not strong enough, so he went back out to get his headlamp. He put the headlamp into another Ziploc bag and headed back into the water. Once he was in the cave
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