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analyizing Adrian Rorvik's dreams

from an astrophysicist's perspective





CHAPTER 1: DR. A. W. CRATER SHEDS LIGHT

                ON ADRIAN’S ALIEN DREAMS

Our Dr. Arthur Winslow Crater Quantum 

Adventure begins with Adrian knocking on Dr. 

Crater’s door and notices it is not locked.

It feels like he is entering a man-made universe. 

The galactic echoing sounds emitting from the 

multi-stereo speaker system is a welcoming 

reverberation to his ears.

Unbelievable, uh, The creativity, 

THE detail, the time it took to 

replicate our universe, this is way 

beyond incredible!

He walks gingerly OVER THE BACK-LIT FLOOR 

COVERED IN GALACTIC SPACE ODESSA. 



You have outdone 

yourself Dr. Crater. . . 

Oh, my name is Adrian 

Rorvik uh, I believe my 

girlfriend Sarah booked 

an appointment uh, to 

be here for 7 pm. as 

you might be able to

 shed some light on

 my uh, alien dreams?

As a matter of fact, 

Sarah called me a few 

minutes ago. She has 

high expectations for 

our meeting tonight.

Dr. Crater knowing that it is in fact Adrian and 

not an intruder moves towards a dimmer switch 

an increases the rooms lighting. He is anxious to 

show Adrian his findings near the planet Jupiter.



Your girlfriend Sarah 

came across as uh, a 

determined young woman 

on a mission.

That she is. . . She said you 

have some interesting uh, 

information, and images 

regarding Jupiter and its 

moon Io.

Indeed, but first you must swear you will 

not share this highly secretive information 

with any of your friends or associates at 

work outside of Sarah who I believe I can 

trust emphatically.

Dr. Winslow Crater moves behind his darkened 

reception desk and begins uploading files.

Adrian admires 

Dr. Crater’s 

ambidextrous 

efficiency, 

duelling 

between two 

flattop 

keyboards.



Now look very closely 

to the right of Io’s 
erupting moon and the 

two stars below and to 

the right.

Here is a photo taken by European's 

Galileo satellite GIOVE-A in 2011 mapping 

the planet Jupiter and its moons.

Dr. Crater has uploaded a number of images he 

wants to show Adrian.

First up. . .

What am I looking for uh, 

Jupiter and it’s planets seem 

to be in order - right.



That is no asteroid or star - it’s a 10 mile in 

radius ALIEN MOTHERSHIP camouflaging as 

one of Jupiter’s smaller moons or as an 

asteroid. And those two bright stars in the 

lower right uh, I can’t find them on any 

current or previous Jupiter quadrant map!

And our government, NASA and uh, the 

European Space Agency remain silent when 

it comes to these Jovian Alien Anomalies! 

Adrian almost puts his face 

through the guest monitor 

displaying something he 

thought was only possible 

in a science fiction novel 

or comic book, AND or in a 

sci-fi movie!

No idea, nor do ANY 

OF my uh, NASA 

contacts. But you 

can rest assure our 

damn government 

definitely does.

Incredible, 

any idea how 

long they 

have been 

hovering in 

this region, uh 

observing us.



I know this sounds 

crazy to you, but 

these dreams seem to 

be too real uh, not 

to be real. . . My uh, 

Norwegian Bergen  

heritage goes back 

to the days of the 

vikings and seemingly 

even further. . . Uh, 

somehow to Jupiter’s 

moon Io. You must 

think I am a flight of  

fantasy, huh.

This could go a 

long ways in uh, 

explaining who else 

is behind my dreams.

Do you have any 

close ups of the 

moon Io?

You strongly 

believe your uh, 

nightly alien 

dreams are coming 

from somewhere 

on the moon Io.

Dr. Crater zooms in on the alien mothership.



To the contrary, as a retired 

astrophysicist there is a lot of 

unknowns when it comes to our 

cosmic creation. It is silly to 

think any one of the versions of 

the bible offer uh, real evidence 

in how and where our universe, 

uh, our creation came about. 

WHEN: Dr. Crater

 and Adrian are 

momentarily 

being warped!

Would you by uh, 

chance have any 

closeups of Io?

Yes, and there has been a recent massive 

volcano eruption on Io. . . And it appears 

to have a very large energy output uh, 

no doubt in a gravitational tug-of-war 

with Jupiter. 



An Ioian fuelling station, anything is 

possible when dealing with volcanic 

sulphur. . . a byproduct of sulphur is 

sulphur-32 found in nuclear reactors. 

You have just made uh, a very perceptive 

deduction why this alien MoTHERSHIP IS 

stationed near Io! 

Uh, is it possible that 

the energy coming from 

these volcanoes is an  

energy fuel source for 

this alien mothership? 

Dr. Crater moves from behind his duelling 

workstation and reception knowing what he is 

about to say could prove Adrian’s alien 

fuelling depot deduction quite possible.

So I guess there 

is not much of a 

chance there 

would have been 

any human-like 

life ever on Io.



There is always the 

inconclusive possibility 

that uh, this moon’s 

atmosphere might have 

been able to support 

intelligent life. Maybe 

uh, 30 millennia ago 

BEFORE the uh, toxic 

sulphuric volcanoes

 erupted, suffocating 

 any lifeforms caused

 by the stress of its

 tectonic plates uh, 

colliding and producing 

deadly quakes. 

And if these Viking ancestors 

of yours did in fact live on 

Io. uh, perhaps these aliens 

now orbiting Io placed them 

there from another planet 

within our Galaxy. 

Dr. Crater moves back behind his reception’s 

workstation and downloads more related 

imagery to show Adrian.

Then what you are 

saying is my ancient 

grandfather AUTGRAF 

and my fellow Viking

Norwegian ancestors

could have possibly 

lived on Io when it 

uh, could have surely 

supported life. 



As you can clearly see our Milky Way 

has hundreds of constellations and 

within anyone of these are hundreds 

of suns with their orbiting planets.

And here is an unconfirmed NASA 

composite of our uh, current 

known universe with its billions 

and billions of galaxies!



How selfish for anyone to 

believe or think otherwise. 

Though many religious 

denominations would call 

these images the work of 

the devil, uh, trickery, uh, 

blasphemy.

God’s divine plan seems to 

have included more than 

just we humans. Our universe 

is too vast in only having 

just we earthlings made in

his image.



And so this is where my faith has 

led me. . . To an immeasurable uh, 

Universe Creator uh, or creators.

Count me in doc as one who also now 

definitely believes we homo-sapiens are

NOT the only ones in GOD’S Image. We 

have not begun to realize or understand 

our reason for being or why?

Uh, look at the time, 

I must get back to 

my studio and finish 

needed artwork for 

an agency morning 

meeting. Perhaps we 

could continue this  

alternative source 

for my alien dreams 

say uh, tomorrow 

night same time. 

Dr. Crater scans 

his daytimer. . .

Yes, tomorrow 

night at 7 will 

be fine.



Standby earthlings, unexpected alien 

craft could be headed our way. . . 

Perhaps they will be uh, camouflaging 

themselves within a meteorite shower. 

. . . I’ll check for meteorite showers 

heading into our region.

He notices the alien Mothership is nowhere to be 

found! The alien Mothership has moved on, but 

to where?

CHAPTER 2: QUANTUM DREAM JUMPING

It’s 6:37 pm, Dr Winslow Crater is downloading 

more current NASA imagery of Jupiter and its 

moon Io. He jumps back to the previous image 

of a wider shot of Jupiter and its moon Io.

He looks perplexed, he moves back the closeup 

satellite image of Jupiter’s moon Io. 



Unbeknownst to Dr. Crater possible BLUE alien 

shuttle craft are spotted within a meteorite 

shower over northern Norway.

Come in, come in Adrian.You will not 

believe what is happening in our skies 

tonight. . . In northern Norway and 

now in our own back yard!.

Yes. . . I recognize 

that low mountain 

range, its just 

south of our  uh, 

Canadian and 

American borders  

near Sweet Grass 

Montana.

NASA UPDATE: 

GMT 11:51 PM/CDT 6:51 PM

UNEXPLAINED AERIAL PHENOMENON [UAP]

sited in meteor shower 

Ballangen Northern Norway.

Satellite Cord. 447502-UX9

Dr. Crater hears Adrian knocking on his office 

door, and beacons him to enter.



Uh, could my ancient Vikings and these 

aliens be somehow connected, with or 

without the other one knowing that 

they are uh, effecting my dreams? 

Adrian, wants to get back on track, and asks

Dr. Crater a duelling dream proposition.

Quantum Physics consciousness 

has reckoned they can all exist 

on many different levels and uh, 

all living at the same time.

Adrian is beginning to suspect that his alien 

dreams are helplessly beyond his control.



These multi-alien interventions could 

be from parallel universes or probing 

extraterrestrial consciousnesses 

from somewhere within our Milky Way. 

Your alien dreams I believe are uh, 

being controlled from an enhanced 

telepathic inner dreaming state and 

without your permission. 

Your dreams are somehow receptive 

to more than one dream portal. . .

which in itself is beyond uh, any 

realized or prospective quantum 

mechanics or known string theorem.



And, somehow my dream’s reality is uh, 

standing in his way and now I am 

forced to do battle with him on the 

moon Io from thousands of years ago 

on many gaming levels. . . So far I have 

been able to beat him at his own game 

with the help of my uh, greatest Viking 

grandfather AUTGRAF who he defeated 

when they inhabited as he insists on the 

moon Io centuries ago. 

Are you kidding me doc? My alien dreams 

are the product of multiple portals really?

Uh, there is also one other alien causing

interference within my dreams uh, I have 

not told you about.

His name is ANU, who insists he is the one 

controlling my dreams through a GAME 

involving many levels. His ultimate goal is 

to reach the highest level possible, thus 

giving him an empowering union with his 

believed all empowering Creator.

READYING NEXT DREAM LEVEL



. . . And to make things even uh, 

weirder, I am riding on the back  

of an oversized Merlin Falcon I 

NAMED HORUS who navigates me 

through my confrontation with 

ANU on the moon Io. . . 

Crazy, huh Doc.

Perhaps uh, I should have during our 

first meeting insisted on uh, more 

detail about what you are sensing and 

are experiencing in your alien dreams. 

I could not have ever imaged there 

are so many alien entities uh, entering 

your dreams. Though this ANU seems 

to have a very key and deliberate roll 

in the outcome of your dreams.



Yes I agree. . . Yet I can’t help but to 

uh, believe there is uh, SOMEONE ELSE

ghosting in and out of my dreams who 

I believe is REPROGRAMMING and then 

REBOOTING my dreams with a remote 

control. It must be someone higher-up 

in the cosmic evolution chain. 

Just when I thought it was not even 

possible to have any more aliens in your 

dreams. . .  You sir are experiencing 

dream phenomena that could very well 

challenge and contest the known 

faculties of our inner perceptions and 

our ability to uh, telepathically attract 

other intelligentsia from within the 

vast multitude of galaxies throughout 

our solar system and beyond. 



What the. . . Not again, why does 

this keep happening? Someone 

does not want me to get to the 

bottom of your alien dreams.

I uh, realize there is a lot going on in 

my dreams. But what you have shown 

me over these past two nights proves  

I’m not uh, going mad.

The last thing I want to do is make 

uh, an appointment with a psychiatrist.

WHEN: Adrian’s image 

suddenly begins to 

pixelate!

THEN: Dr. A. W. Crater’s

on screen computer

image turns to static!



We seem to be getting wise to what is 

going on in my dreams and someone or 

many other aliens are not happy that 

we are closing in on uh, WHO is behind 

my alien dreams.

WHEN: They are further interrupted by a
TIME WARP engulfing Dr. Crater’s Office.

They both hang on for dear life. Adrian sitting 

on Dr. Crater’s black guest couch grips onto 

his leather cushion under him while Dr. Crater 

grips onto his computer armchair.

The incredible G-Force is wanting to take them 

through a time warp. . . WHEN: it suddenly stops!



This is mind-boggling doc, quite the uh, 

quantum overload. It sure seems my 

dreams are being interfered with and 

being featured by at least one of GOD’s 

OTHER created beings. 

The sensation we 

just experienced 

had to have been 

uh, caused by a 

formidable time 

warp. . . a portal 

that was trying 

to take us into 

an alien reality, 

or dimension in 

their time.  

Or as in my dreams 

attempting to uh, 

REPROGRAM my reality.
Our uh, inner 

psyche frequency 

seems to align 

with a periodic 

unknown quantum 

intelligence we 

earthlings have 

yet to perceive or 

conceive.

Adrian sits further back in his black leather 

guest couch. He ponders over how much his 

meeting tonight with Dr. Crater has forever 

changed his views on the possibility that 

intelligent life must exist within our Milky way 

Galaxy and surely further out within the billions 

of galaxies beyond our own. With some living on 

other higher dimensions just out of our reach. 



As Dr. Crater sits back in his chair - analysing 

how quantum physics and quantum psyche are in 

unison and able to manipulate Adrian’s dreams.  

I don’t know what portal or dimension 

my dreams will take me uh, tonight. . .

I just hope I will be able to come out 

of my dream alive, uh, in victory over

ANU and anyone else who might be 

trying to invade my dreams.



You must get a  hold 

of your dreams at all 

costs. Otherwise you 

may end up uh, in an 

untimely suspended 

comatose dream 

state . . . Your reality 

will become theirs!

This I will avoid at all costs. Uh, you 

have been a great help in what may be 

further going on in my alien dreams.

Time for me to hit the road and get 

back to finishing one of my uh, falcon 

paintings.  Painting late at night 

relaxes my brain before facing my 

dreams..  . I’ll update you on how uh, 

your perspective will influence the 

outcome of my dreams. . . Thanks doc.

Adrian checks his watch it’s getting late.

Adrian heads for the door as his mind is already

focusing in on his Merlin Falcon flying over a 

ready to be harvested wheat field.  



CHAPTER 3: ALIEN DREAMS WORSENING

A few days later, early in the evening, Doctor 

Winslow Crater is on his computer frantically 

moving from screen image to screen image.

This is unbelievable, why could I not 

have see this before. Quantum Jumping is 

not only possible but is bear’s out well 

within  Adrian’s uh, alien dreams.  

If my calculation are uh, right there 

could be an infinite number of universes 

surrounding our own! These alternate 

universes must be telepathically able to 

embrace our reality like Adrian’s dreams.    



I see I have no uh, 

appointments tonight. 

Awe, it must be Adrian.

It seems uh, we are living near at least 

one twining universe that is sharing our 

perceptions and our realities within 

their Alien Bubble Universe!

Dr. Crater, it’s me Adrian. 

Uh, I really, really need 

to talk to you. . .  Is uh, 

this a good time?

when: There is a knock on the door. He looks 

at his computer screen clock, it’s 7:48 pm. He 

hastily scans through his organizer for any 

overlooked evening appointments. He draws a 

blank. . . Then he realizes who it must be.

Dr. Crater heads for his locked office door. He 

opens the door but doesn’t notice the over 

anxious look on Adrian’s face as he is too 

caught up in his findings to grasp Adrian’s 

troubled state of mind.



Yes come in Adrian, I have been rethinking 

my quantum assertions when it comes to 

your dreams. and I believe I have equated 

a tangible theorem that may uh, explain 

further uh, all that is happening in your 

dreams, please sit down, let me explain.

Dr. Crater eagerly moves back behind his 

reception//workstation and downloads a 

quantum theorem graphic on his guest monitor. 

Quantum Jumping between our universe 

and a parallel universe I believe could 

be at the uh, nucleoli of your alien 

dreams. This would account for uh, a 

parallel dream reality state you are 

having with your ancient grandfather 

Autgraf. And from a parallel universe 

home to the feathered primates.



Quantum Jumping is 

producing alternate 

dream state versions

of me, REALLY? The

WHY me part of your 

findings eludes me.

At this stage of 

my findings you 

are the only one 

who will ever be 

able to know why.

You actually believe uh, my 

dreams are being controlled

by competing alien universes.

It appears when you are dreaming 

you are being veered, matrixing into 

a number of alien worlds competing 

for uh, your dream psyche’s reality.



WHEN: Dr. Crater’s office is being thrown into 

one of ADRIAN’S PREVIOUS DREAMSCAPES. . . 

Ghosting in and out are ANU and the FEATHERED 

APES against the backdrop of the moon Io’s 

FUTURE AND PAST CITIES!

Both Adrian and Dr. Crater are seemingly 

helpless within this alien dream manifestation!

WHEN: an empowering alien screen cuts in 

over the dreamscape’s imagery. 

There appears to be a higher 

force at play here. Uh, we 

must focus uh, only on our  

reality, on our existence!



CHAPTER 4: NORSE ANCESTRAL INSIGHT

It’s early evening, Adrian has had a trying day 

directing and editing his TDFY LEMON BABES video.

he is back in his studio loft engulfed in his 

Ancient Norse Viking Journal, leafing through its 

pages seeking anything that could give credence 

to his dreams running parallel with other 

universes i.e., parallel quantum jumping.

It is not long before he notices his Viking 

ancestral journal is in fact showing an alien 

winged spacecraft.



What the. . . This is

 uh, an alien winged 

spacecraft! Aliens 

were invading my 

ancient ancestors on 

the moon Io!

These alien ships must be the same 

aliens currently orbiting Jupiter’s 

moon Io. Our solar system has been 

uh, experiencing aliens for thousands 

of centuries. Time to hopefully have 

an unscheduled after-office-hours 

meeting with Dr. Crater.

Meanwhile, Dr. Winslow Crater having worked 

all day and half the night on quantum theorem 

is fast asleep on his guest black leather couch.

WHEN: His older sister Helen gently digs into her 

brother’s rib cage, as he mumbles to himself.

Yes, the aliens are 

near. . . Huh, Helen?

No, aliens are not 

evading earth. But 

it is time for you 

to take your night 

meds, Whinny.



Dr. Winslow Crater takes his medicine and moves 

in behind his reception workstation. He begins 

downloading “time-warped energy fields”.

Dr. Crater hears Adrian’s now familiar knock on 

his office door.

Adrian moves over to the guest black couch 

and leans forward into his guest monitor.

He sees that Dr. Crater is totally immersed into 

time travel between two or more parallel 

universes. he believes they are shielded from 

detection - being from a higher dimension well 

beyond our conceived perceptions.

Come in Adrian, the door is unlocked. 

I had a feeling you would be showing 

up tonight.



I have been running a 

number of time-warp 

equations uh, using a 

constant denominator. 

I’m convinced uh, these  

parallel universes were 

created at the same time 

as ours. The Big Bang was 

uh, created for much 

more than just we naive 

homo-sapiens. 

That’s quite the atheist 

deduction. And where 

do you think these uh, 

bubbling or parallel 

universes are located? 

They could actually be living within our 

dimension via a time portal or a worm 

hole from their dimension. And thereby 

capable of transcending, telegraphing 

our consciousness and dream state 

realities to their advantage. 



If my calculations are correct 

these aliens from other parallel 

universes are able to uh, intercept 

our consciousness and dreams. . . 

perfect for quantum mind jumping.

It sure sounds like you have been able 

to backup your uh, quantum parallel 

theories from the other night. As I now 

can’t help but feel that my dreams are 

being interfered by aliens like ANU and 

the feathered primates who live in other 

dimensions. . . Still not sure where my 

greatest Norse grandfather Autgraf

fits into all this uh, quantum jumping.



Adrian reaches into his black leather shoulder 

bag and pulls out his ancient ancestry Norse 

journal. He walks up to Dr. Crater’s reception 

workstation and gingerly opens the Journal to 

its centre pages and points to the alien 

spacecraft within the warring illustration.

Within the pages of 

my grandfather’s 

ancient viking book 

are uh, numerous 

alien spacecraft!

Could these alien 

craft be the same 

ones that are now 

orbiting around 

Jupiter’s moon Io?

It’s quite possible. . .

I would need to  uh, 

contact my previous 

NASA colleagues who 

may be willing to share 

any detail images of 

these alien spaceships 

that uh, were hovering 

recently over Io. 

And that’s not 

all. In my dream 

last night I was 

once again UH, 

battling ANU. . .



I found myself on the back of my 

Merlin falcon Horus and uh, being 

drawn into video war game. I was 

able to eventually beat HIM on a

level 4 gaming board with the help 

of Horus and my Viking grandfather 

Autgraf uh, somewhere in one of  my 

dream’s parallel universe’s - I guess.

It felt like this dream was uh, being 

storyboarded uh, scripted by SOMEONE

I have yet to encounter in my dreams.

I uh, sensed somehow this being was 

holding a remote control accessing 

my dream’s outcome. . . Weird huh.



I wonder if it could 

have been uh, maybe a 

transporter it was 

holding from yet an 

even higher dimension.

I wonder if uh, these aliens that 

were hovering around the moon Io 

have encountered or maybe even 

know who this being is.

Good question. . .  The answer 

WHOM this BEING is may lie within 

cern’s LARGE HADRON COLLIDER.



CERN has built an incredible powerful 

underground particle accelerator. 

physicists working at the LHC are 

edging closer to the Higgs Boson 

quark uh, the GOD PARTICLE. 

Adrian is taken aback at what Dr. Crater has 

uploaded onto the guest monitor.

In layman terms uh, massing 

electrons that would otherwise 

never be uh, during the very 

first millisecond of the Big 

Bang. Thus replicating uh, the 

the very first instance of any 

intelligent life in BEING!



You have uh, just blown 

me away. I had no idea 

cern physicists could be 

closing in on the god 

particle of everything in 

the universe. . . So these 

CERN projects could uh,  

eventually BREAKDOWN 

God’s TRUE makeup. 

Indeed. . . But for 

now my brain is also 

inundated. perhaps its 

best to call it a night 

and allow us both 

time to facilitate uh,  

tonight’s findings.

Adrian agrees, he carefully places his great 

ancestor’s leather bound journal back into his 

black shoulder strap bag. He gives Dr. Crater a 

thumbs up for the night’s findings. . . 

He then pauses and takes one last look up at 

the ceiling depicting many galaxies. Galaxies 

that must be swarming with intelligent life.



Adrian comes through his freight elevator 

doors into his studio loft. He takes out his 

Viking Ancestral Journal and carefully places 

it back into his bookcase.

He then moves back towards his red barbershop 

chair to hang his black leather shoulder bag.

WHEN: He notices his latest Merlin Falcon 

Painting over on his paint wall he has been 

working on is now warped, sabotaged!

There is no letting up, is there ANU, or 

is it you damn feathered primates. . . 

Listen up, I am  putting you all on 

notice my dreams will never be yours, 

got it - ENOUGH!

Adrian moves back to his book case and pulls 

out his Norse Viking Ancestral Journal. . . 

He leafs through its pages, trying to figure out 

what else might be hidden within its illustrations.

CHAPTER 5: UPA DECEPTIONS OR REALITY

WHAT IS IT UH, 

AUTGRAF THAT 

YOU ARE TRYING 

TO TELL ME?



MEANWHILE: Dr. Crater is still up working on 

other possible quantum theorems that may be 

at play with our dream state subconsciousness. 

How aliens are able to enter and seemingly 

control our dreams at will is obsessing his need 

to know HOW.   

ALIEN DNA CONSCIOUSNESS AND OUR 

HUMAN DNA CONSCIOUSNESS ARE 

SOMEWHERE DEEP WITHIN THE REACH 

OF QUANTUM MIND TRANSFERENCE. 

BUT HOW IS THIS EVEN UH, POSSIBLE?

WHEN: Dr. Crater’s sister Helen enters his 

workstation area with his nightly meds.

OH MY, WHINNY I AM GETTING REALLY 

WORRIED ABOUT YOU INTERFERING  

WITH OUR LORD’S CREATION.



Dr. Crater is too absorbed into his Quantum 

Mechanics wave lengths to acknowledge his 

sister as she places his evening meds next to his 

keyboard along with a glass of water.

There is a loud knock on the his office door.

He gets up from behind his workstation and 

hurries to the door thinking Adrian wanted to 

share more thoughts on tonight’s findings.

He opens the door and is startled, faced by

two men in black wearing dark sunglasses.

Sorry to bother you Dr. Crater 
at this late hour. We represent, 
our members of the UPA and UFO 
Investigators League of America.

We’d like to ask you a few 
uh, questions regarding 
your UFO research findings. 
May we come in sir.

Against better judgement he opens wide his 

office door and lets them in.



During your years at the NASA 
Marshal Space Centre, do you 
remember working on reverse 
telepathic mind control uh, 
along side Aliens from the 
Pleiades star system?  

Yes sir, it 
is very uh, 
important.

Uh, alright, you can 
come in, as long as 
no harm comes to me. 
Why would your uh, 
organization be so 
interested in my quasi 
quantum work? I’m 
retired and no longer 
work for NASA. 

We plan on taking up 
very little of your 
time. We just have a 
couple of questions 
regarding your uh, 
interest in probable 
alien life here on 
planet earth.

At this uh, 
late hour?

The hour is wearing heavily on Dr. Crater’s eyes. 

. . But he can’t help but notice their faces have 

been gradually turning grainy, almost pixelated 

as if being projected.



The two men in black move quickly to holdup Dr. 

Crater’s limp body. Preventing him from falling 

backwards. They gently place him on the floor 

at their feet.

WHEN: his sister Helen enters back into Dr. 

Crater’s reception area wanting to make sure 

her brother had taken his medications. 

We believe 
otherwise.

Aliens from Pleiades, the 
uh,, seven sisters star 
cluster uh, located 
within the constellation 
Taurus - no I did not!

WHEN: Man In Black #2 pulls out an alien 

high-tech gun from his vest pocket and  

points a beam of light at Dr. Crater’s 

forehead - STUNNING his cerebral cortex.



I guess the first memory loss dose 
we gave him 33 years ago still has a 
lot of memory loss punch left in it. 
The top-up dose I just implanted in  
his brain will guarantee us he will 
never ever remember us now or ever.

Oh my God, what have 

you done to my dear 

brother Whinny.

A Beam of light pulsates from one of the Men In 

Black’s right palm over Dr. Crater’s forehead.



Your brother had 

a dizzy spell and 

we’re glad we uh, 

were still here in 

time to catch his 

fall. I think he is 

now beginning to 

come around.

The Men In Black help Dr. Crater to his feet 

and sit him down on his black leather guest 

couch. His sister Helen moves in next to him to 

make sure he is in fact alright.

Who are you and why am 

I laying on my floor?

Thank you for your time Dr. Crater. we 

hope you are well on your way to full 

recovery. We will be on our way and 

thank you once again for the valuable 

information you shared with us.

The Men In Black satisfied with his recovery 

waste no time in letting themselves out.

Dr. Crater and his sister Helen don’t know what 

to make of what just happened.



Meanwhile Back at Adrian’s studio loft:

Adrian is taking a closer look at every page in 

his great Grandfather’s Viking Journal.

WHEN: He sees a warring Norse Giant battling his 

ancestral vikings. He notices Horus flying above 

the combative scene that has just been added 

to the Journal!

Who were they and 

what information 

did you give them? 

I have no idea, 

uh, I have no 

memory of them 

or what I could 

have uh, possibly 

told them. . .

It must have to 

do with my latest 

quantum findings 

involving uh, 

alien telepathic 

consciousness.

Aliens able to uh, 

control our mind 

and maybe even 

our dreams.



CHAPTER 6: WE ARE NOT ALONE 

It’s early Saturday morning - well before 

sunrise, Dr. Crater is back at his workstation 

concerned over his amnesia attack at the 

hands of these two men in black. He knows in 

deed this was not an accident, a deliberate 

visitation. He checks his NASA data files to see 

if any are now missing or have become corrupt 

since the visitations by the two men in black.

So far so good. . . He begins searching for MEN 

IN BLACK from within his NASA limited security 

clearance. . . One file looks interesting. . . he 

barely has time to read its data before his 

screen turns to static and shuts down!

He reboots his computer and

tries to open other related

MIB FILES. All crashing and

needing him to reboot his computer each time.

I guess I should not 

be uh, at a loss in 

however or why 

NASA is involved with 

these irrefutable uh, 

extraterrestrial Men 

In Black.



His sister Helen brings in a tray of coffee and 

raisin scones. The aroma of freshly brewed 

coffee and right out-of-the-oven raisin scones 

is enough to distract his mind away from his 

computer’s NASA file crashes.

WHEN: We notice the illustrative style has 

changed, as if being deliberately re-stylized. . . 

The feathered primates are surely behind the 

change in artwork as previously witnessed in

Adrian Rorvik’s Dream Adventures graphic novels.

As you so requested Whinny. Here is 

your freshly brewed coffee and my 

homemade raisin scones for you 

and Adrian and your morning meds. 

And that we uh, 

are and uh, will 

continue to do 

so. . . We are uh, 

updating our uh, 

BFI realities using 

our uh,  updated 

A. I. Enhanced 

graphic software. 

Enjoy your new 

look, uh, humans.



I know I don’t say it 

enough, you are the 

best sister a brother 

could ever have. 

Thank you. . . And 

let’s not forget 

you have always 

been there for me. 

Especially inviting 

me to live in your 

office and home 

after just losing 

my dear husband 

John of 61 years.

Their shared heartfelt moment is interrupted by 

a knock on the office door.

That must be uh, 

Adrian I’m hoping 

and not those 

men in black.

I’ll leave you two to 

your alien business. for 

I am certain if I stay 

any longer you will be 

filling my head with your 

Godless convictions. 

Give my best to Adrian.

I hope he likes my raisin 

scones. 



I actually do believe in 

God, just not ever uh, 

willing to limit His vast 

Creation to only we 

humans as the uh, only 

intelligent beings He 

made in HIS IMAGE.

Dr. Crater gets up from his workstation, having 

downed his meds and heads for his office door. 

He hesitates and turns back towards Helen.

Adrian cannot wait any longer and has already 

entered Dr. Crater’s office.

Right back atcha 

Dr Crater, could 

not agree more. . .  

Are those raisin 

scones I smell?

Come in Adrian, happy to see a familiar 

face and not those Men In Black. . . I 

want to begin by telling you what might 

have uh, happened to me last night.



So then these men 

in Black. Do you uh, 

now believe, sense 

they were aliens?

Before Dr. Crater has a chance to begin his 

analysis Adrian has already downed one of his 

sister’s freshly baked raisin scones. 

Take your time 

doc, these raisin 

scones Your uh, 

sister Helen made 

are to die for.

Dr. Crater follows suit - reaching for a raisin 

scone, then pours coffee for each of them.

Helen’s baking is hard 

to beat. . . Uh, I have 

been doing a lot of 

thinking over my 

encounter last night  

with uh, those two 

men in black. They are 

surely and most 

definitely I feel, have 

crossed a line that I 

should not have uh, 

when it comes to 

aliens living on earth.

Black right... I’ve been doing a lot
of thinking over the course of last



NASA it appears and for some time 

now has been working uh, in 

conjunction with alien beings. . .

And I have also discovered that a

high level secret government 

agency has been hacking into my 

quantum based theorems.

It appears uh, your 

quantum findings 

exceeded the level of 

government tolerance 

when it comes to alien 

interventions on earth.

No doubt, my alien quantum theorem has 

rustled a few top secret feathers. Your 

dream Falcon Horus uh, might appreciate my 

alien persistence. . . Wish your dreams could 

fly over AREA 51 where our answers surely 

have their roots.   



Alien technology could be uh, behind 

all of mankind's recent technological 

advancements. The fact that we are 

allowing these aliens the ability to uh, 

manipulate and erase our memories is  

uh, also worrisome. 

Dr. Crater turns his head skyward studying 

his celestial domed universe.

There is so much going on up there and 

even around us in this very room that we 

are uh, completely unaware. It seems we 

are amongst Aliens that are allowed to 

have consequential effects on mankind.



I cannot help but to feel uh, with you 

helping me in getting to the bottom 

of my dreams has opened a closed top 

secret door into alien life on earth.

Perhaps our government and these 

aliens would then have left you alone. 

I cannot help but think they do not 

want you to ever know why or what 

these aliens are up to here on earth. 

They must feel you could eventually 

cut their alien Gordian Knot causing 

uh, mayhem and governments being 

embarrassed around the world.

Dr. Winslow Crater knows he is right, realizing 

he has done all he can in trying to help Adrian 

get to the bottom of his dreams, his aliens.  



Yes. . . or until at least I can end my 

dream battles with ANU. Maybe there is 

a connection somehow uh, within my 

DREAM’S PERCEPTIONS and these aliens. 

. . . Perhaps it is best for now that we 

discontinue trying to resolve my alien 

dreams. . . I think it is worth a shot, 

don’t you doc? 

Then what you are 

uh, saying is, it is 

best for me not 

to pursue your 

alien dreams any 

further or uh,  

even my quantum 

theorems as this 

could lead to my 

very demise.

Dr. Crater moves back behind his reception and 

workstation and brings up two more unexpected 

images from his quantum and alien data bases.

Yes.



I agree, but I do believe my quantum 

theorem can and will be uh, validated 

in the near future. . .  Your dreams 

appear to posses UH, many enigmatic 

dimensions - seemingly endless.

It appears our Perceptive Consciousness 
and our dreamstates are uh, being blocked 

preventing us from fully understanding or 

uh, comprehending WHO or WHAT is behind 

our universe and uh, other believed inter-

dimensional linking universes that are uh, 

seemingly - here there and everywhere.

In the short time I 

have known you doc, 

you have opened my 

mind to the possibility 

there may be MORE 

than just my great 

Viking ancestor uh, 

Autgraf, ANU or 

those damn feathered 

primates behind my 

alien dreams.



Before you go, I just received this 

highly classified imagery from a very 

close and concerned NASA colleague of 

mine. . . There is an asteroid on the 

other side of Jupiter and it is headed 

our way. . .

This imagery from the James Web space 

telescope is showing it is being inhabited 

by many alien space ships orbiting or uh, 

stationed on its nickel-iron surface.

Are we about to 
be invaded by 
aliens?. . . And 
why isn’t our 
government not 
alerting us of 
this inevitable 
invasion?. . . 
Perhaps my Io 
moon dream 
tonight might 
hold the answer. 



What the. . . Where am I?What the. . . Where am I?

Where am I?Where am I?

Adrian and Dr. Crater shake hands. He walks out 

of Dr. Crater’s office WHEN: he is immediately 

caught in a swirling vacuum!

It stops as fast as it started. He turns back 

around towards Dr. Crater’s office to see if he 

just had the same experience.

WHEN: he notices Dr. Arthur Winslow Crater’s 

outer office door now reads:



Dr. Arthur Winslow Crater’s Quantum 

Adventures shuts down. . . 

Static interference takes over.

Is Adrian Rorvik and his alien dreams along with

Dr. Arthur Winslow Crater’s Quantum Theorems 

governed by an omnipotent-celestial being?

Are our perceptions and existence a product

of the same higher omnipotent-celestial being? 

WHEN: OUR STORY COMES BACK TO LIFE!
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