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The blue light quickly makes its way up the 
many large vines and you lose sight of it. 
You look up and stand there in awe; hun-
dreds of massive vines crawl and intertwine 
with one another, climbing in height as they 
make their way up to a tree easily the size of 
a kingdom. 

There’s order within these entangled wild-
lands, as if nature had made you a path. You 
come across gregarious pixies, birds in pass-
ing that you’ve never seen before, and many 
other critters and beasts you’ve only ever read 
about in books. With a smile on your face, you 
follow along this enchanting path with enthu-
siasm, until you come to a sudden standstill. 
 
“Wait, what was I... doing again?” you mum-
ble to yourself. “My wife, my children, my 
life...” you continue on in an inner mono-
logue. With a hand on your chest and a sad 

look on your face, you turn around, intent on 
walking back to the life you know and to the 
people you miss. You had already climbed to 
a frightening height in the span of hours, not 
tired or spiritless. But now it’s time to return 
home. 

The blue light makes its reappearance on a 
nearby branch and continues its ambiguous 
climb up. “The blue light!” you hastily blurt 
out, forgetting all about your previous remi-
niscence. And once again you are on track up.
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