
I am sitting in a square with a beautiful boy of a friend in my arms. My uncle is also there and guitarists start playing a beautiful song. I am very impressed about one guitarist in particular but he suddenly ends the song and my uncle is very negative about him saying that it is unacceptable.

I am with my family entering a fancy hotel. We are also dressing very fancy with leather jackets and greet the director. We then wait for m partner's younger brother and his family to show them a fancy villa in the neighborhood. They come with a delivery boy but not the agent who has the keys.

I am in an apartment with my stepfather. I have just arrived from a bike ride and he has been already home for some time. I then change my socks and he tells me how much faster he was but I really don't mind since there are still other people left behind that have started the bike trip with us.

I am in a playground and recognize an Italian lesbian lady with her partner. I thought they had a boy together but they actually have a girl and I ask if she will start the same school with my children. The little girl steps in talking in English and I find that she cannot speak any Dutch yet.

I am walking with my uncle in a mountain path. It is on the rocky side of a mountain and I see that it is getting steeper. I then just lie down and start crawling to be sure that I don't fall. There is a metal cable next to me I can hold on to but my uncle insists that I should stand up and walk.

I am in a car with my new cook friends and an Italian old friend. We are driving home but the later suddenly decides to drive us to her yoga teacher. I really don't want to but then explain my new friends that we are driving to a little farm where I think the teacher is somewhere down south.

I am in a very modern hotel about to take the elevator but there is a couple kissing inside and I take another one. There is the Asian friend of my American curator and she seems very sad. I then gather that she has to travel a lot for work and also she never gets to meet my curator friend.

I am in an apartment with my mother. She is sweet to me after we have been in a fight for years. Her husband is also with her and shows me that they have prepared many presents. They thought I would have used my van to visit them but I have been flying and I cannot take any present.

I am following my evil Dutch neighbour in a villa that he has designed. We come to a staircase and he realizes that the carpenters have not built the shelves he has designed for underneath it. I then realize that is much better without them since the end of the staircase creates a door space.

I am watching a movie about a man dressing an old red uniform and walking across a playground. There is also another man dressing a blue uniform and he turns around to load his gun. By the time he turns back the first soldier already has the gun pointed at him and shoots his shoulder.

I am on a road talking to an Italian friend when her Dutch musician boyfriend starts driving very fast his van. He is actually going backward and manages to make it below a narrow bridge but then see that his girlfriend is watching him. He slows down and pretends to go to a mechanic. 

I am in a warehouse working when the alarm goes off. I then realize that I am the only one inside and that the building his surrounded by the police. I start running out afraid that they are going to stop me but I am actually wearing working clothes and they let me go to another building.

I am working on the computer with my old Polish friend. He shows me that there is a deadline coming up and I realize I can  submit the project I am working on. He then tells me that it has been postponed but there I can submit to a conference. I try to look for a link but he hides it from me.

I am carrying some trays down the staircase. In the top one there is a small lady but the lower trays slip from my hands and fall to the bottom. I then walk down to fetch them but first decide to let the lady free and just pretend that the trays are on the ground because the door is closed.

I am watching an animation with a little character entering a giant chamber. There is an enormous monster there and the little one will certainly lose against him. Luckily there is another character coming to rescue him. He is from the new generation and transform himself into a giant old man.

I am in a square filled with tables and sit in front of the father of one of my daughter's friend. he actually looks more handsome and tells me that the ugly person I have seen was actually just his assistant. We then talk on how our art can be affected by politics or influenced by other artists.

I am in a hospital with my mother and she tells me how I will have to get an operation. I had no idea and ask her more specifically what kind. She then tells me that they will remove part of my top left eyelid. I don't understand and she explains that it is to see better with my lazy eye.

I am watching television and see a movie about a girl having her wedding party. She gets very tanned and then lays on top of a very tanned girl. The scene gets too erotic and I immediately change channel and see a man laying in bed with her wife. He is actually using a saw to cut her in half. 

I am on a bus at night and get off a stop but cannot see anything. I first think that I made a mistake but then turn in a street with lights and see that I am exactly where I was another time. I should keep on walking the left but I want to experiment and take a road going slightly to the right.

I am in the apartment of my architect's wife. They are no longer together and I observe her hands while she assembles a toy. She has a piercing in one of her index fingers and I wonder if she needs it for her work. She is sad that she can no longer sell the toys at the market with her husband.

I am biking very fast on top of a bridge filled with cars. They make a long line but I keep on the right lane and I am also able to go faster than all the other bikers stuck in the traffic. As I am about to make it down the bridge an older guy on a motorcycle just passes me further to the right.

I am in an American station trying to figure out what train I should take. The other passengers are also puzzled because there is only one monitor and it is very old. We can see that the one train going to the city is delayed but cannot read how much. I don't care anymore and just plan to walk.

I am walking to the field where I am building my giant circle. I then see that the shepherds have brought there flock there. I am surprised because I have a placed a sign warning that I no longer allowed sheep in my property. I then see that the shepherd has taken the pole of the sign to break it.

I am in my mountain apartment with the son of my neighbours. I start eating an apricot but then remember that he is vegan and that he brought it for himself. He suddenly disappear and I realize that the little fire I have started outside has spread to our woodshed. I use a can to turn it off.

I am with my youngest son playing a strange video-game. There are two screens and one has to shoot other space-shuttles on both. I then only focus on one but reach a place with a space-shuttle like mine. I then manage to merge the two and become a big space-shuttle like in the other screen.

I am in the village of an indigenous tribe and notice that the police has put a patrol further down. I then notice that further up there are two waterfalls and grab a group of indigenous people and make it to the top. I want to deviate the one waterfall that is on one our side to go against the police.

I am in the kitchen of a restaurant and remember that I don't have to cook like the rest of the staff but can just experiment. I then turn on the oven and put some meat inside. I try to film with my phone but the camera is too zoomed in and I cannot even tell what I am doing until I restart it.

I am walking with my baker friend in a suburb when she drops his earring. I first think he looks better without but then on a second though try to find it for him. It is broken and we keep on walking but reach his house. He walks inside and I find it really boring I have to also follow him.

I am in an apartment when the door rings. I then see through the hole that it is in the floor below. I get there and let an old man in who offers to clean the apartment for a lot of money. He also charges me for another service. It is about some equipment and there is also a drone and a tent.

I am walking in a city at night and come to a parking lot. My kids are with me and I run after them so that they don't get run over. We then make them to a portico where there is a shop selling necklaces. I think my daughter should lo try to make one and I take her to a market to search pearls.

I am in a cafeteria and see that a old university friend is siting all alone drinking a juice. I then go say hi to him and I ask him how is mother and sister are doing. He then explains that he was just in a fight with his mother because he moved a heavy bed inside the shed they have in the garden.

I am watching the photos a guy sends me about a house for sale. I know he is already selling it to my mountain neighbours' son but he also sends me pictures of some fields. I then understand that if we buy the fields he will also sell the house to us. He sends some black smiles to make a deal.

I am in a street with my youngest son when he rushes forward to get some small palm trees from a garden. I wonder what it is going on and realize that the owner of the garden allows us to pick whatever we want. He also tells us to come inside his house and makes a list of things we can take.

I am in a bakery watching a man working there filling up a oven. It is actually a little truck and as it cooks up the dough it goes forward to a bigger truck. In no time the bread is ready and it is loaded inside the latter. I then see that it is already very full with all kinds of unsorted bread loaves.

I am on a small chart going fast next to the carpentry where I used to work. There are no cars parked outside and I just go forward into a beautiful historical site. There are many ancient churches but I cannot stop the car and have to make it through one and manage to stop against another. 

I am next to a big river with my kids and their mother. I see that some people are paddling and I also try to rent a boat. The person in charge gives me a canoe I will have to inflate but it is too small and I ask for something bigger. A costumer comes back with a large surf and I take that instead.

I am on a field when a wild gray horse starts running against me. I then lift my hands and it turns around but as I walk the opposite way I see a big group of white horses. They also run on the other side of the field and I am able to cross a canal just walking on two timbers but then walk back.

I am inside a supermarket when German guy offers me a soda. He is already drinking one but a policeman sees us and puts us in a circle with other people also getting free food from the supermarket. He starts to make all sorts of threats but we are carrying out a protest that was legalized.

I am on a street at night and talk to my aunt. We were outside with her staff and she heard me making a comment about her secretary to my partner. I did it in English not to be understood but the secretary speaks it as well. I had no idea and she reported my negative comments about her.

I am in a small restaurant when I get an email from an American company. They say that they are open to talk about a possible sponsorship for my art project. They send me a link for a meeting and I realize that it is on the other side of the world. I then double check what time it is over there.

I am in a living room with my German artist friend. There is an interesting movie on TV but as he goes to the bathroom he puts on another movie. It is a porn and I try to switch to the other channel but he comes back saying that I have to jerk him off. I tell him that there is no way I will do it.

I am in a hotel and realize that in a few minutes our bus will depart. I then try to call my partner but her phone is off. I yell her name outside the window I see that she is already waiting at the stop with our kids. I then put all my stuff in a luggage and run to her with all the bus tickets.

I am in a factory and go for a walk with all the staff. We are surrounded by mountains and there is even snow on the path. As we keep on walking we reach a forest and I notice that there are big rocks hanging above us. They are kept by some nets but I anyway tell everyone to run away fast.

I am working as a waiter in a restaurant and meet my old friends. I then understand that a guy I thought he was my new friend he is also an old friend of ours. I walk to his table to tell him and then bring some dishes inside the kitchen and see an old girlfriend. She is pretty but with fake bubs.

I am in a hotel room where my youngest son is already sleeping. I realize that when I close the door there is water flowing in his bed. He doesn't seem to mind and keeps on sleeping. I do mind to get wet and see that there is a higher bed next to it and a single bed over it for my best  friend.

I am in an old Swedish city walking with a friend. It is actually the last city before the arctic and I we enjoy the snow. I also start singing one of the many Christmas songs I have learned when I was living there but we come to a little road where a man is playing a whole new song using spoons.

I am in a harbour at night and watch in the distance if we there is any Nordic light to be seen. My kids are also with me and I take them on a bridge to see. My daughter actually goes further to another bridge and I walk to her. It is older and there is too much iron for us to see the horizon.

I am looking at my phone and see that someone I don't know sent me a message about an artist living across the street from me. He writes that this artist is one of his best friends but I actually never really talked to him myself. I then don't know how to answer him and just decide to wait.

I am in a car with a Japanese men driving. We are actually crossing a mountain chain but he is running out of fuel. I then use his phone to find a gas station and we end up in a village. The people there tell us to drive back to a big airport where there is a big gas station with even a doctor.

I am running through a field in the mountains. There is a beautiful view of a faraway mountain and I am very happy that we live next to the field so that we also have the option to visit that mountain. I then realize that it would take us a long time to reach it and we should have electric bikes.

I am in a villa with my Neapolitan friend getting ready for a concert. I then help him pack his van and put a container with fragile equipment inside a harder container. He is not satisfied with the arrangement but I explain to him that it is the best and he is not going to find a better setting.

I am in a gym looking for a bench press. There are a lot of machines that look like it but they are for different muscles. An Indian guy finishes with his bench press and I go there but see that he was using the curved bar to do biceps and that the weights are are all rounded like small spheres.

I am in our mountain village sitting in front of the last surviving elder. His wife is walking away with her sister and complains about her swollen feet. As I observe her with my eyes I notice that the son of another neigbour is cleaning up his new apartment and the elder is there to keep me quiet.

I am in a very old house getting ready to go out. I then close the windows and notice that they are very old and face the street filled with dirt. I console myself thinking that the apartment is only temporary and I ill move on. As I walk to the door I realize that I am wearing my white working shirt.

I am walking to the arctic with two other girls. They have to reach the town all the way to the top in order to catch a train and they decide to walk back to another town so that they get a flight. I actually have a better idea and walk to a river so that I can find a much closer train station.

I am in a gym looking for a bench press but see that some kids are playing with one. I find another under the roof but a woman is also walking there. She allows me to go first but there is no bar and I get to do my training using a piece of a beam from the roof. I then suggest her to do the same.

I am writing a story on a large paper but instead of using letters I use a secret code made of dots. I actually write from the top left of the paper to the center and then make a new line but realize that it can be confusing if the story is too long and I will also have to write on the other half.

I am running on a sidewalk and realize that I am faster than even these people training with their racing bikes. One of them sticks close to me until the end of the road where we run across a famous singer. As I greet him he turns our way and makes it in a pub where he is going to perform.

I am in a restaurant and realize that there are some old friends of my grandparents. I say hi to them but my mother and my stepfather are also among them. I anyway sit in the same table until my sister shows up and starts bullying me about the fact that I am only working as a cook.

I am in a crowded small square when an old couple comes my way. Judging from their skin colour I guess they are South American and I wonder what they want from me. They don't say anything but just hug me as if I was their son. I then feel very touched and even start crying with them.

I am walking in a labyrinth with my oldest son and come to the middle point. From there we can choose to either go to a place from which their is a big slide to go out or another place from where we can jump. My son walks to the later but I cannot do either of them because of my shoulder.

I am in a small car with my Austrialian neighbours. The wife is driving but she doesn't manage to make it up a slope. The husband goes out to check but we start going backward to the end of the road and then very fast down a field. My kids are also with me and I tell them to crawl down.

I am in a big hall where a producer is planning a film inspired by my artwork. I try to look at all the colorful sketches he is preparing but it is time to eat and I look for a free table with the rest of the staff. I find only one spot with some ugly old ladies but two of them happens to speak Swedish.

I am driving at night looking for a place where to get some gasoline. I find a station but every time I drive inside I miss to turn where the pump is. In the end I just drive the right way and find that all the pumps are covered in snow. Just then I see that there is another station down the road.

I am outside of a closed shop with an old friend. He is actually harassing me and I really don't like it. I then kick him in the butt but he comes back to me. He is actually very tiny and I realize he is some kind of a evil spirit. I then kick him even harder until he finally decide to leave me alone.

I am in my ark about to walk out when a father with his son and daughter approaches. I then open invite them to come and we go to the middle floor. There I am wearing gloves with a camera attached to my index finger and I explain to them how my first intention was to film continuously.

I am in my parents' old house and realize that one of the son of my mountain neighbours has taken over my sisters' bedroom. I then think of scaring him but my stepfather arrives. He starts walking upstairs and I hid behind the door and scare him. He is not surprised to see me back home.

I am in a factory where I am supposed to start an internship. My dead friend he is actually the owner and brings me to machine where he instructs me to call another factory he owns to get me coffee. I actually don't want any coffee but call the number anyway and my friend answers the phone.

I am in a chart going across the desert with two other men. Indians shoot arrows at us and one of them end up on a wheel. We then have to stop and get in their village like friends because we are also indians. We just start making lists of things each one of them wishes even with their children.

I am in a caffeteria with one of my mountain neighbours and he is dumb son. We actually have a very good view of the valley below us and see a guy with a motorcycle coming straight up on a path I have never noticed. We then discuss how good is that path and how I should keep it clean.

I am on top of a mountain and look down to the small highland below me. There are people around a prehistoric site that is all round. It must have been very interesting before but now there are pine trees growing within it and it is no longer possible to see if there is anything inside it.

I am outside the gate of a school where my kids are going. My daughter is already out but I don't see my younger son. I then realize that he could be with a class of younger kids walking behind a teacher. I reach them and check each one of them but my son is not among them and I go back.

I am walking in the mountains with my partner's relatives. There is also an aborigine kid with us and he starts walking off track with a dog.  It is full of bushes there and I have no idea what he is looking for. The wife of my partner's older brother speaks his language and invites him for a beer.  

I am in the kitchen with a piece of meat I have to cut. There is a white big label on top of it and I am about to remove it but my partner warns me that it is an anti-theft device and if I remove it will spread poison on the meat. I only peal off the white label above it and see that it is a tablet.

I am in a gym working out on the bench press trying to only use the bar to recover from my shoulder injury. As I am succeeding a person brings me my phone that I have left next to another machine. It is very old but looks very expensive with both the buttons and the shell covered in gold.

I am on a bus heading to the boss of the Italian restaurant where I am working. He has cooked stakes for me and another cook and has even sent us photos. The stakes look very disgusting but I either way decide to go there and message the other cook to hear the address of our boss' villa.

I am walking on a road up the mountains and pass a village just above my native highland. I keep on walking thinking that I can make it across it before nightfall. I suddenly realize that the road gets on the edge of a hotel and I find myself suspended over the balconies afraid to do anything. 

I am in my grandmother's old villa and meet her relatives in the courtyard. They are still there even though the villa was sold long time ago and on of my cousins tells me that her kids are in the backyard. I make it there and realize that one of her kids has the same age as my daughter.

I am walking down a hill with my stepfather. We have to reach the valley below and I realize that the path is now muddy but with some dry weather it would be perfect for my stepfather to do it with his mountain bike. He doesn't agree even though I can see that the path below is rather straight.

I am in one of our mountain fields cutting grass with a mower. I am actually sitting on it and realize it can go much faster. I was only planning to cut some grass but now that I know hoe to use it I start going in bigger and bigger circles to get everything cut but I find rock in the perimeter.

I am in an apartment playing guitar with the cook of the Italian restaurant where I am working. There is also the rest of his band with their guitars and I am surprised I can also play it. We are actually on our way to a concert and I go to the bathroom but the floor is dirty with tomato sauce.   

I am on my way to a hotel to fetch some important papers. I go inside looking for my room number but end up on the second floor. I am sure my room was on the bottom floor but the staircase I find only goes up. I then go out again and find my room entering a side door with a business man.

I am walking with my youngest son in an abandoned factory. There are a lot of stones there and I am tempted to take a few with me but they are just too heavy for our van. As we enter the last room I find some black stones that are perfect to use in my laser machine and I take a few of them.

I am in an attic with the American president and few other medicine students. We are supposed to read to him the properties of different medicines and I happen to have three samples. I read the property of one but it is a tooth filler. I then read another but find that the text is way too small.

I am in a restaurant in my native highland and get instructions from a local politician to hung a sculpture of a boar upside down. A famous sculptor just found it and even put his label around it. I then ask if I can at least remove the label so that I can hang it with a rope but there is no time.

I am walking down a forest with another guy who is helping me to train beavers. I am actually carrying one and let it swim on the beach where we just trained him even though there is now a flood. I go further down into a metal structure where the other guy fetches the beaver and feeds it.

I am down the street of our Dutch house and climb the old fence of another house. I want to check it from the inside and even crawl over the big window to the living room. As I am about to go in I realize that there are dogs inside and I immediately go out using the window as a big slide.

I am in a car with my dead grandfather checking the houses along a beach. I then remember we actually rented one of the houses and we go out to check the beach in front. There is even the music we used to hear when we were on holiday there many years ago before my grandfather died.

I am in my mountain apartment when the son of our neighbours comes in. He is very surprised to see us and just gets the car keys of the son of another neighbour. He says that he needs to move the car because it is not parked so well but I just wonder why the keys were inside our apartment.

I am in a living room when my best friend's parents come to visit me. His father is still alive and there is also his sister. We talk about an old movie depicting the ALgerian revolution but she is not interested and tells me how she is buying with her husband a house in a faraway Russian region. 

I am inside a boat and realize that the cousins I have never met from my father side are also there. They have long and beautiful dark hair and I try to see how much they resemble my daughter but we start dancing. There is a song I like and I just grab my youngest son to dance with me.

I am in a shop trying out a leather jacket. I want to buy it but the owner tells me I can have it for free if I give him one of m books. I then promised him to do so but realize that my pants are dirty with paint. He then spray paint them with a golden colour and draws a smiley over my butt.

I am on the top floor of an old palace and decide to leave. I manage to get the elevator and go inside even though it is packed with old furniture. As I am ready to go down my partner's older brother comes in with his wife and daughter. They are having a fight and I don't know what to say.

I am in a meeting with the politicians of the hometown where I am planning to build my sculpture park. I am just waiting for them to grant me permission but the former major is sitting next to me and decides to leave. He then stands up and pushes me in one corner saying that I am worthless.

I am in my barn in the mountains and hear one of our neighbours' son talking bad about the fact we are not renovating our barn. I am actually mixing cement and I go out to fill the cracks between our stone wall but as I do so I realize that I am using a paste made of olives and it will disappear.

I am in a parking lot and see a guy arriving with a fancy black car. His girlfriend is also inside and he come out to clean it. She has her hairs painted blond and I joke with her asking if she is ready to go on a hunt for a new boyfriend but she doesn't get my joke and just keeps seated inside.

I am in a space playing a game with other people. We receive a wooden box and then move to different locations. We are supposed to open it and see the treasure inside and I find that in mine there is a book with two golden tickets. Two ladies want to exchange treasures but I don't want to.

I am in a basement with an older man for whom I should work. He gets a table saw from an Arab and plugs it in even though it is clear that he is trying to cheat him. The blade starts turning but then breaks apart. The old man then sharpens another blade using what remains of the old.

I am walking on a staircase that lead to a small room where my oldest son is working. I can see him though the glass door and ask him how he is doing. He then shows me the message he got from his new employer and I am impressed how poetic it is with even some theater icons at the end.

I am in an apartment with a Polish man and wait for his daughter to leave before I show him a photo I took of my last museum show. There are walls showing my works but it is too difficult to explain. He then shows me three suitcase he has made with children clothes commenting on the war.


