Through the Technicolor Man

I stepped into the empty barn. There was a musty smell in the air. Small streams of light seeped in small holes in the walls. The holes were various sizes. Some looked like 9mm bullet holes, others looked like they were caused by buckshot and others looked like they were in the wood when the barn was built. In a corner, not too far off, was a light that was constantly changing colors. I couldn’t see it directly because it was blocked by a wall.


I took a few steps towards that corner when suddenly the man who had beckoned me here appeared behind me. He didn’t say anything only motioned towards the corner. I stepped closer towards the corner and finally was able to see the light straight forward. Except it wasn’t a light, but a man, who had a look upon his face which changed between anger and hate and love and joy within mere seconds. It was as if he was caught in a constant cycle that tormented him, but at the same time, brought him pleasure. His skin was neon yellow but his suit was most peculiar. The colors on it would change rather quickly from brown, to red, to orange, to blue, over and again. So did the patterns upon the suit he wore; change from plaid, to striped, to diagonal, to criss-cross and it would spin in a clockwise circle.

The man who had beckoned me here motioned towards the man in the corner. Go forward and do not be afraid. He said, for many have come before you.

I was not sure what he meant by go forward but as I turned back to the swirling patterns and ever color-changing suit on the man, I became mesmerized and stepped closer to it… and closer… then finally I had just walked through him.


I was in a different room now and all around me were people I didn’t recognize. The area was small compared to what I was used to and I looked behind me and I could see the color-pattern-swirl behind me on the wall. I turned back and to my right appeared to be a control booth with people much older than me sitting inside of it. I walked along the pool and there I saw a midget sitting in the pool.


“Hey John!” He yelled quite joyously.

I stood there horrified – he knew my name!?


It was as if he could read my mind. Upon myself thinking that he became offended in his gesture. That didn’t bother me though. It never does. Well unless people do it often enough then I might start to show that I notice you are constantly doing it then again, I’ll simply brush it aside as this guy is one hokey dude. To put it quite simply, I am offended that you are offended by me. 


I stood there staring at him. I still didn’t recognize him. He was holding a green funnel next to him in his left hand then he would hold it to his lips and using the other hand, light it with a red lighter and smoke it. It appeared to me he was smoking something out of a funnel. This is strange. What could he possibly want thought?


“Hey dude, why don’t you jump in? The water is nice.” he said with a smile.


I looked at the water. It appeared there was some thin film of hair floating on the surface. I watched one of the hairs for a minute and it appeared to wiggle for a second then stop. That made my skin crawl. 

“No.” I said then I turned around and walked away. 


I walked towards the way I came in and saw that the swirling-color-pattern changing door wasn’t there anymore. I had become lost in this bloody nightmare. I looked around me and saw people everywhere carrying conversations, all of them in their own strange ways. None of it seemed normal. I watched a couple of girls have a conversation but they were talking so fast about every little thing they could see, constantly looking each other in the eye and then looking away, almost as if it were a twitch. And they talked so fast it almost seemed they were talking to each other at the same time. There was a tone of fear in their voice though. FearI thought, why are they afraid? They noticed that I was watching them and they walked away some place where I wasn’t in an earshot of them. 


I walked to the right of me and saw a booth with large bay windows and it was totally walled in. There was a door on the right side but it appeared to be locked from the outside… my side. I looked in the windows at the people inside the booth and they looked back at me. They were all wearing uniforms, brown with symbols on them that appeared to be a crown. We held our stare for about ten seconds and then one of them grabbed a microphone on their desk and pushed a button on it which activated it, “Move along please.” He said.


I turned to my left and walked straight toward the back of the swimming pool. I thought about talking to that kid who knew me again but then I realized I didn’t even want to be here and I should find my way out. Out of the corner of my eye I saw a staircase and went down it. There I found myself in a tunnel with red bricks and green slime covering them. A rat scurried in front of me and I followed it since I read somewhere that if you’re lost in the sewer, following a rat will show you the way out. I followed it through slime and finally after many turns and twists it led me to an opening in the sewer. It was a hole in the wall about the size of my body height wise but width it was a little small but I was able to squeeze through it. 

On the other side of the hole in the wall I was in a four walled courtyard with many busses surrounding the inside of the turn about. I walked along the wall examining the busses. They were mostly generic busses with no brand name or identifying marks. They all sat in idle with their doors open. I looked at the men who were driving the busses, they were all wearing white shirts and they were of Pakistani origin. I walked along the wall on the outside of this bus courtyard terminal and I saw an opening to a room which had a small picnic table in the center. I walked over to the table and sat down. Out of a door came a group of men who were dangerous looking, like gangster types. A man who was short walked up to me and gave me a gun and told me to smoke it. There was smoke rising out of the barrel. I shivered at the thought of putting the gun in my mouth and then he grabbed me, his friends pinned me on the table and put the gun in my mouth and pulled the trigger. Smoke filled my mouth and I felt light headed and then I fell asleep. I woke up about five minutes later and they were gone. I then walked back towards the courtyard and I saw them walking away. They appeared to be in a hurry.

I then walked back to the busses and I got on one of the busses because I was tired. The busses started to move, even though there were no passengers on them except for myself. There was no C.B. radio in the bus for the bus driver to talk to anyone and he knew exactly where to drive to. I looked out the window while we drove on. The trees had colors on them like oil slicks in the water. It was a different color on the leaves at the tips and got darker towards the middle and then bright again towards the edge of the bark on the trunk of the tree. The bus stopped in front of a large yard with a lightly populated forest and there I saw were people walking around this area. They walked around this area in circles and what I saw was that they had no faces. Not even holes for breathing or mouths for eating. I saw they were all well dressed though, and wearing the latest in fashion design. Some wore expensive suits and hats that match. Others wore trench coats and mink fur coats. They all walked around in circles of this courtyard at a moderate pace carrying there briefcases and purses. I headed towards the building about one hundred yards away. I walked through the front door and there I saw lots of faceless people. I then walked towards the back and out the door and into an area where the was another swimming pool. 

I looked out across the swimming pool for anyone I might recognize and I saw a man dressed in a white Navy captain’s sailors’ suit. He pointed at me from across the swimming pool and alerted another man to my presence. This man looked like he was just in the pool, wearing swimming trunks and a towel around his neck. They looked at me and then started running around the pool. I bolted as quickly as I could to the bathroom to my right. I ran in the door and found a stall. As I was sitting there I was wondering what was going on and then my legs transformed into tentacles and I looked out the window behind my head and I saw them run past it. I slithered out of the bathroom stall with my tentacle legs – all eight of them and jumped into the pool. I saw them spot me out of the bunch and they charged at me. I then turned into a dolphin and started jumping out of the pool as dolphins do and the men couldn’t recognize me anymore and so they forgot.

They were nowhere in sight so I got out of the pool and ran back out towards the busses. This time the busses were filled with the people who had no faces. Strangely though, it was only these people who had no faces for the bus drivers had faces. It was now night time and the bus let me go here at the edge of what appeared to be a large party in a central recreation facility. Everyone here had faces. Someone ran around the corner screaming, “THE ZERGLINGS ARE COMING, THE ZERGLINGS ARE COMING!!” I looked over and saw hundreds of these ‘zerglings’ chasing after him but they appeared to be ignoring everyone else. People of all kinds were walking to and fro carrying on conversations seemingly to be completely ignorant of each other’s presence. I walked towards the back end of this area and I saw a man praising God and off to the distance in the sky, it was changing colors, seemed to be radiating through the all the colors in the rainbow from a distinct spot. I saw far off to my left, a floating ring of fire and a beam of light shining down on it. 


I started walking towards it and there was a bike not far from me so I rode out towards the ring of fire. On the way I passed a lady who was pushing a baby in a stroller. The lady was talking on a cell-phone to someone and she said, “Make reservations for the mother-lode spaceship.” I kept riding. I went down a hill which became very rocky and suddenly there were ramps and jumps on this hill that were outrageous. To keep myself from crashing I had to keep my tires on the ground and to do that I had to go with the flow on these ramps. I did loop-de-loops, 180s, ollies, all the way down this hill. I didn’t even try to do them, I just did them. 
