
ANightmare

Iandmybrotherwereenjoyingahorrormoviethatnight.Mymothertoldmenottowatchsuch

picturebeforebedtellingusyoumighthaveanightmare.Howrightshewas.Itreallyhappened

tome.

Wegotasleepafterthemovie.SoonIdreamtthatIwaswithmyfriendlookingforanold

woman.Iwasnotsurewhywewerelookingherbutweallseemedafraidofher.SometimeI

seemedtobeflyingwiththewomanashighacrosstheskyenjoyingthebeautiesofthesky.

Thenshetookmetoafrightfulplace;placefullofdemons.Theytriedtocatchmechasingme

from myback.Itriedtoshoutandrunfastbutcouldnotdoatall.Allmyeffortswereinvain.I

movedandmovedslowlyandenteredintoabigroom withhighlydecoration.Itriedtohidemy

selfinthebedoftheroom from them.Suddenlytheadreadfulfigurefrom thebedembraced

metight.Iwasalmostsuffocatedandcouldnotdoanythingagainsthim.Itriedtogetfreefrom

him withallmystrength.Thenextmoment,Igaveasevereblowonhisheadandgotmyself

freefrom him.Ibreathedveryfastandfoundmyselffullyexhaustedafterthedream.Itwas

reallyahorriblenightmare.

ForaminuteorsoIlaidonmybednotdaringtoclosemyeyesforfearoffallingsleepagain

andcontinuingthenightmare.Isatuponmybeduntilthehorriblefeelingpassed.From thenon

Ineverenjoyhorrormoviebeforegoingtosleep.

WinningandLosing

WinningandlosingareapartoflifeTheyaretwosidesofthesamecoin.Winningandlosing

comeincycles,neitherispermanent.

Today'svictoristomorrow'soryesterday'sloser.Andtoday'slosermightwellbethechampion

nextyearorthenext.Whilewearefullyawareofthese,wecontinuetocraveforvictoryandlive

indreadoflosing,althoughweknowinourheartofheartsthatoneisinvariablyfollowed,with

thepassageoftime,bytheother.

Thefeelingofhappinessandjoythatanyvictorybringsisbasicallyfeltandenjoyedbyanego.

Ourtrueselfknowsneithervictorynorloss.Thesoulisbeyondthedualityofgoodandbad,



rightandwrong,winningandlosing.Butthehumanmindandegoexultwhenitcando

somethingbetterthantheotherpersonorotherteam.Justasvictorybringsextremeemotions,

sodoesdefeat.Today'sidolsaresmashedtomorrow,whentheyfailtoperform.Suchisthe

priceofcelebritystatus,suchisthepriceofvictory.


