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Tam walking in a German city togather with a local. | already two ways from the center to a park where | take my kids to play but he shows me a road connecting them. It is not as straight forward and as we

1 am in a square with a girl who gats a phone call from a famous newspaper. They want to meet her at a fancy hotel to discuss a news they want her to write for them. She has no clue about the topic but she
T am in our Dutch house with an Asian girl. We both seat on the flocr and as I tell her about my art project she kisses me. We then lay down and I realize the she is wearing no pants. As I squeeze her butt sh
Tam in an small kitchen checking my phone and get several message from a Eastern European carpenter. I met him only once working in the apartment and he seemed rather scary but decide to open the m
1 am walking in a museum with a guy who is actually a famous artists. I actually don't know what his work is about but then see a poster of one of his paintings. I den't find them so special but then he exple
1am in a forest road with my girliriend's brother and father. The latter is supposed to travel with us to our mountain village and I ask him if he has booked a fight. He has not booked it yet and tells me that
1 am in walking in a palace with the ltalian clerk who assessed the building permit for my art installation. I then suggast that they should move the city hall there but he talls me that the mayor wants to keef
Tam in a big post office about to send in an application. It has been already sealed with a metal string but I actually want to double check what is inside. An officer is following me to guarantes that it dossn't

Tam in a office with several others coworkers and want to show one working in a corner a new band I just found. He is actually standing on an elevated patio and I g0 to him but realize he is watching a porn
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1 am in our Dutch house talking to my girliriend. As I stand behind the table I pick from the garbage the old sneakers I just threw away. I then put them back with the other sneakers but realize they are real
1 am jogging with my old friends down a tunnel. 1 actually have no idea where we are going and I am about to get tired when we reach an old building. It was bombed during the second world war but everyth:
1am at a left wing protest in an ltalian city and meet the local leader of the right wing. She claims that I should have not travel to their city but I actually remember having read her blog. She is quite impress:
1 am walking on a long road with my daughter in my arms and my girlfriend just behind us. She actually checks my shoes and thinks that I should get new ones. At irst I also agrea but as I look at them clos
Tam in an empty street and approach a house where my old friends are waiting to do some clean up. They are all looking at their phones really bored and I decide to cook for them. I then take the grill out to

Tamid

52150 A9 A8 AT G A5 4 AT A2 AV A0 3%

Page /1 Defautt Engish (UsA) INseT |sTD |-

9 B oo

Fig.014 Screenshot of the editor I use every morning to write my dreams down. When writing
a dream in this editor I try to reach the end of the line. The description of my dreams then may
be also widen or shorten according to the space I have at my disposal. Generally however it
became natural for me to just write each dream with such a length.

Not only do I not use my mother language to write my dreams down but
also the very free-ware editor I use has limited spelling capabilities. As a
result the grammar of my dream diary is that of an expatriate with an
average command of the English language. Having said this I do not wish
any further editing; the way the dreams are written reflects my social
condition of an immigrant using English as his “lingua franca”. The font I
selected to write my dreams down is Bookman Old Style size 11. Each
dream is on average 288 characters long and is usually made up of three
sentences. The first sentence is used to contextualize the dream by putting
the dreamer in a particular location doing something such as walking across
a meadow at sunset. The second sentence usually highlights a problem,
something that the dreamer experiences such as seeing a barking dog
approaching. The last sentence usually resolves the problem. Following is a
n example of one of my dreams in which I am not the actual protagonist: "I
am with an old friend going under a long tunnel. He starts telling me how he
has caught the new American president editing his own encyclopedia page
on-line. The edits are actually written on the white painted tunnel and he
uses his fingers to remove parts of it even though it gets quite dirty".





