
FPSN Creative Short: 

Breaking the Fifth Wall of a Four-wall 

reality #Deep in the darkness 
 

"Deep in the darkness we discover not only ourselves but the universe of 

all possibility. We are but artifacts of light looking for a way to shine." 

 

Following is my creative, quasi-fictional reality/ new anarchistic figurative 

style of ‘First Person Character Speculative Narration’ originally posted 

by its creator and inventor of this work 

 

BEGINNING: 

 

Alderman descended, gathering up his multitudes. With his clan of mischief-

outcasts he sparred intellectually with them across both space and time. 

Throughout time he learned their weaknesses as they lived in the sacred 

abandonment of embodied self in the wilderness. But he also knew how they 

could become strong as well. And to that he attuned all of his intent. 

 

After journeying a thousand journeys and undertaking a lifetime of task he 

said to them: Take all truths as they come, nothing less. Welcome them and 

invite them to exercise their principle, hearing them out as, in the same 

manner, you are also able to express yourself 

 

They would, the annals tell us, take sacred vows deeply personal to them 

and were then able to explore their dimension freely, unabated. They 

ceaselessly upheld the Cosmic Constitution of Universal Peace and 

defended the fundamental freedoms of all celestial-kind 

 

The artifacts of light that remained, floating in the great expanse of both 

inner and outer space, spoke of the creative pursuit of belief and the 

natural, innate spiritual right all beings have to be as what they are. This 

was understood deeply by and throughout all galaxies 

 

  



‘Who're you?’ they were often famed to have said to the nomads, seekers 

and wanderers – who'd you choose to be when you consciously entered this 

reality? They'd lay down their roads of intention, playing electric soul 

music on metal-light lacquered guitars of river rock maplewood 

 

And people used to say that they actually used to come down and, no joke, 

busk alongside all the free thinkers of their day, jamming with all the 

cosmic fab wunderkind. Their jive was simple: 'Claim' who you claim to be. 

'Be' as who you are. #Claim2Be #BEasYOUare 

 

Be of it in such a way as to know the truth of your full and infinite karmic 

potential. Don’t beg of the universe, be of your own command in such a way 

that the UNIVERSE ITSELF can be made to wait while you reach all of what 

you can and will become. 

 

END 


