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The Reality of Our Reality
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 ell, 1 think 1 need a break from court cases, UFOs and CAUS . . . at least for one article. So I am writ​ing about my favorite subject, our 3D reality and what I believe is "The Reality of our Reality." I now ask you to temporarily put aside your beliefs and read on with an open mind.

As most of you already know who have followed my writings, 1 look around and see a "futuristic" tech​
nology ....{cosmic ccomputer program that is creating

every possibility in a 3D existence. We call it a Uni​verse. Sound incredible? Yes! But not inconceivable.

1 look up at the night sky and see a cosmic illusion, more sophisticated than our plantar úmss ut an illusion nevertheless. An illusion of time, of space, of distance and of comprehension. Remember the movie "The Thirteenth Floor?" At the end, the main character drives to Tucson (of all places) to learn the truth and finds himself at the end of the computer program matrix. I believe our particular olo ra hic cosmic ro ram consists of our solar system, an the matriz e
side its limits. Each solar svstemin our Universe has its own* -- amm. It is the sun and planets hat mamtain the hologram. There is no "traveling" from here to "out there" in physical space ships, though our limited concept of reality has us believe so. I believe that nothing can enter or leave this solar system in physical form (except possibly through our sun), though once within the solar sys​tem, physical form, of CAUS, is possible.

History tells us that at one time our species believed the earth was flat; while at another time it believed the sun revolved around the earth. Each of those beliefs about our reality was false. I suggest that our current belief about what's "out there" is

also false. So what is our particular cosmic pro ra . reate l ? Certainly more than we believe.

Several months ago 1 received the following letter from a person calling himself Jack Hill. There was no address given. His thoughts run similar to mine.

am a retired USAF/USAF Reserve pilot

and currently work for a major aerospace/ defense company. I was raised a Christian, became an agnostic during college and experienced a metaphys​
n
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¡cal awakening (for want of a better expression) about 13 years ago, shortly before my 39th birth​day.

"A series of events (coincidencel) led me to believe that someone or something was trying to communicate with me, not directly, but through signs, symbols and syñchronicities.1 realized that there is a mysterious 'spiritual' or 'supernaturál' dimensión to life which I had never experienced before. I wóuld often see a movie or read a book in which the plot was analogous to something hap​pening in my own life or the names or personalities of the characters would be meaningful in 'a very personal way. My acquaintances (and sometimes complete strangers) would dro ~hinntts and make oblique statements which led me to believe they knew what was going on. If confronted, they would give me an amused 'what are you talking about?' response.

"As time passed, various objects (both animate and inanimate) took on meanings, [in] a process similar to that used by Pavlov and the behavioral psychologists to train animals to respond to stim​uli. These communications continue to this day. 1 am alone but at t1e sumé me feel that 1 am con​stantl bein observe yided (or maarup iI t​e ). sometimes eel like the man in a children s story who became the object of a contest between the sun and the wind to determine which was more powerful. The wind would blow until the man put on his jacket; then the sun would bear down until he took it off and so on.

"After all these years I'm not much closer to finding definite answers than I was at the begin​ning, except that 1 have ruled out many of the pos​sible alternatives as unlikely. 1 have developed sev​eral hypotheses and suspect that one objective may be simply to test character, endura
d er - verance as much as anyt ing. e are given a chance to find out whhoo w~e and participate in a little histor'tie same time. Early in the course of this adventure, I read the following very existential 'message' in a local newspaper. 1 have continued to believe this is a significant clue but I have not been able to find the name of the author:
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[ Texto escaneado provisional.   Rogamos disculpen sus errores tipográficos y de formato   -a corregir en un futuro-   originados por el programa de escaneo  O.C.R.  ( “reconocimiento óptico de   caracteres” ) , todavía no perfeccionado ].


