Dream  I
(i should remember this dream  because of the architecture it brings to mind)

There were some festivities that evening, celebrated in some large building of medieval peasantry. The children were presenting some dances. A childhood frien showed up(Cartagena) and kind of half drunk insisted that I come out and take a look at the place.

We went out and he started digging a hole in  which he began to sink through, then I followed but my shoulders and head wouldn’t go. After some great resolve I shoved myself in and fell into a room full of utensils, ancient armory and pottery. Some Roman was explaining some things to us, when someone called from outside. Going out I saw this incredible sunny landscape and there to meet us was Poseidon the Greek god, he said—let me show you the place of the gods.—

( for an instant I thought: what is Poseidon doing here? There is no water.) but it was Poseidon because he told us his name.  he encouraged me to step into the beautiful plants and after that into an Immense drop of the land. There appeared a truly incredible world of landscape and cities. In the closest city I could tell the details of the most amzing architecture of the Greco-roman gods, only, nothing was really Greco-roman, this architecture was 2000 years more advanced, it had been hidden since that world disappeared from history.
In order to come down to that world I asked Poseidon if people could fly there. He told me –yes, just try it up here first. So I did little jumps and find myself easily hovering avove ground. So I boldly jumped into that immense world of valleys. By now other people and friends of mine were with us, pointing here and there to some hidden building or another, flying around windows, climbing immense stairs, playing oround. I had to explain to someone that one building that looked like a cathedral was really a bulding for some civil activities.

So night fell and the sky it brought with it was more amzing yet than anything that went before. Most stars were crystal clear, some a definite yellow a few sharp red and a few of a shinny blue. Some would move around forming changeable groups of different formations. Some, intermittently, would grow to large sized spiked star form and then settle back to a size of a cherry, the largest were the size of a small apple. Some would throw a beam o light to some of its neighbors, leaving a playfull redish spiral form like a spider web. Stratingly beautiful, so playful.
As day began again we came near a deeper valley yet that Poseidon said it was for us to build our city.  I told my people that we didn’t want to be separated from the other cities but that we wanted to buld something different but just as great.

 We went around our valley finding strage ancient ruins and one immense blue building of many shades of the more crystal like blue marble, even the floors were had marble bricks of the most varied patterns.
I remember well, frolicking around the building, the main feature was a large circular room with a sole enormous column offside, if I think about it I can see the column again.

I remember also, trying to bring back  from the dream a stone washer that spoke of the high technology those people had developed, because it was so finely polished that it was transparent, its thickness was of a molecule only. When I woke up I did not have it in my pocket lik I wanted.
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