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QUANTUM
SUPER HERO

THE STORY
#1

. . .  o r  was  i t  t h e
m i r r o r  p lay i ng

t r i c k s . . .



Th e r e  i t  happ en ed on e
day .  I  was  g e t t i ng
r eady t o  s hav e .  

But i n s t ead ,  I  t o o k  up
my t o o t hb rush  and put

s ome pas t e  on  t o  i t .

I  s tar t ed brush i ng  my
t e e t h .  1



Th en  I  l o o k ed i n t o  t h e
m i r r o r .  

What I  saw i n s t ead o f
me  i n  t h e  m i r r o r  was  a

cat !

2



Th e  tap wat e r  f l owed i n
e x c i t emen t  wh en  I

r ea l i z ed my m i r r o r
image  had turn ed i n t o  a

cat .  

I  b l i n k ed ,  c on v i n c ed that
morn i ng  c o f f e e  was

p lay i ng  t r i c k s  o n  me .  

T h e  cat  i n  t h e  m i r r o r
gav e  a non chalant

s t r e t c h ,  a s  i f  say i ng ,  

"Surpr i s e !  I 'm your
r e f l e c t i o n  t oday . "  3



I  caut i ou s ly  ra i s ed my
to o t hb rush ,  and th e

m i r r o r  cat  m im i c k ed th e
mot i o n .  

Was t h i s  a f e l i n e
a l t e rnat e  r eal i ty  o r

ju s t  a cas e  o f  Monday
morn i ng  madne s s ?  E i t h e r
way ,  I  f i gur ed i t  was  a
purr- f e c t ly  we i rd s tar t

t o  t h e  day . 4



I  k e p t  g e t t i ng  r eady ,  n o t
sur e  i f  s ome th i ng  we i rd
was  happ en i ng  o r  i f  i t
was  ju s t  a funny m i x -

up .  

When  I  wen t  t o  s hav e ,  I
t h ought ,  "What i f  I

s hav e  o f f  cat  wh i s k e r s
i n s t ead o f  my own? "  

Th e  m i r r o r  cat  s e emed t o
f i nd i t  funny ,  l i k e  we
wer e  b o t h  par t  o f  a

quantum j o k e .  
5



I  wonder ed i f  t h e  m i r r o r
was  p lay i ng  a game o f

"What i f ? "  w i t h  me ,
turn i ng  my r egular day
i n t o  a c razy adv en tur e

w i t h  a m i r r o r  cat !

I t  was  a s t range  and
s i l ly  morn i ng ,  l i k e
p lay i ng  a cat  and

mous e  -  I  mean human -
game o f  random
supe rp o s i t i o n .  

6



And L o !  Beho ld!  Th e  cat
i n  t h e  m i r r o r  c hanged

i n t o  a mous e !  .  

Wow! I  de c id ed t o  r o l l
w i t h  t h e  s t range  m i r r o r
e v e n t s  o f  my morn i ng .  7



Th e  mous e  i n  t h e  m i r r o r
squeak ed i n  de l i g h t  a s  I

sque e z ed th e  s hav i ng
c r eam tube .  I t  s e emed t o
e n j oy  t h e  c r eam party .

T ry i ng  t o  make  s e n s e  o f
i t ,  I  imag i n ed th e  m i r r o r
was  p lay i ng  a game o f

" L e t ' s  p r e t e nd . "  

Jus t  l i k e  wh en  you
pr e t e nd t o  b e  d i f f e r e n t
c haract e r s ,  t h e  m i r r o r
was  p r e t e nd i ng  t o  b e  a

cat ,  t h e n  a mous e .  8



And th en  maybe  -  o h  n o
-  an e l e p hant !

And th e r e  i t  was  -  my
m i r r o r  image  was  n ow an

e l e p hant ! 9



So ,  my m i r r o r  was  ju s t
f o l l ow i ng  my th ought s .  

I t  was  t h e  Quantum
supe rh e r o  f o r  t h e  day!

So  many d i f f e r e n t
r e f l e c t i o n s  i n  o n e  p lac e

at  a t ime .

10



ENTANGLED
SPECTACLES

THE STORY
#2

. . . t h ey  cal l  i t
p lat on i c  l o v e

t oday . . .



Th o s e  we r e  t h e  days
wh en  I  would i gn o r e  t h e

ph on e .  

And us ed my m i nd t o
s e nd me s sage s  t o  p e o p l e
I  want .  Or s h ould I  say
to  p e o p l e  who  I  was  i n

e n tangl emen t .

11



Sh e  d idn ' t  k n ow th e
s our c e  o f  t h e  me s sage s

t hat  ju s t  p o pp ed i n t o  h e r
h ead .  

Sh e  t h ought  i t  was  f r om
some o t h e r  d imen s i o n  o r

maybe ,  e v e n  s omeon e
f r om a pas t  l i f e  t ry i ng
t o  c on tac t  h e r  -  g e t  i n

t ouch . 12



L i f e  wor k ed l i k e  t hat .
T h o s e  we r e  t h e  t ime s .  

T h o s e  me s sage s  t o o k  on  a
l i f e  o f  t h e i r  own .  I n s t ead

o f  ju s t  t h ought s ,  t h ey
mate r ia l i z ed i n t o

f l oat i ng  bubb l e  l e t t e r s ,
danc i ng  around  l i k e
m i s c h i e v ou s  f i r e f l i e s .  

13



Now ,  wh en  s omeon e
r e c e i v ed a me s sage ,  i t

wasn ' t  ju s t  a th ought ;  i t
was  a ful l -b l own
mus i ca l  number .  

Imag i n e  r e c e i v i ng  a l o v e
n o t e  w i t h  a ch o rus  o f

f l oat i ng  h ear t s
s e r e nad i ng  you .  

I t  was  t h e  lat e s t  c raz e
i n  c ommun i cat i o n ,  t h e

Broadway o f  t e l e pathy .

14



Th o s e  we r e  t h e  t ime s
wh en  p e o p l e  u s ed t o

at t e nd ,  what we  would
cal l ,  me s sage  c on c e r t s .

And th e  mor e  dramat i c
t h e  me s sage ,  t h e  mor e

e x t ravagant  t h e
p e r f o rmanc e .  

Br eakup me s sage s
turn ed i n t o  t ear- j e r k i ng

op e ra s ,  wh i l e  d i nn e r
i n v i tat i o n s  came w i t h  a

s id e  o f  tap-danc i ng
emo j i s . 15



Nobody kn ew h ow o r  why
th i s  happ en ed ,  but  i t

was  on e  h e l l  o f  a
surr eal  s p e c tac l e ,
l eav i ng  e v e ryon e

wonder i ng  what t h ey
had ho o k ed on t o .

16

Now what do I  name th i s
g i r l ?  Maybe  L i ly  would

do .  



You s e e ,  L i l y  d idn ' t  ju s t
g e t  r egular t h ought s ;
s h e  g o t  me s sage s  t hat

f e l t  l i k e  t h ey  came f r om
beyond th e  Co smo s .

17

Somet ime s ,  t h e s e
t h ought s  would c ome t o
h e r  l i k e  i n v i s i b l e  f r i e nds ,
b r i ng i ng  me s sage s  f r om
plac e s  L i l y  c ouldn ' t

qu i t e  under s tand .do .  



Sh e  n e v e r  d id r eal i s e
t hat  i t  was  f r om s omeon e
h e r  own t ime s .  T hat  we

ar e  f o r e v e r  c onn e c t ed ,  n o
matt e r  h ow far  apart .

T hat  we e  ar e  b o t h
danc i ng  t o  t h e  same

mus i ca l  tun e .

18

Both  L i ly  and me had
th i s  i n v i s i b l e  c onn e c t i o n
w i t h  t h e  un i v e r s e ,  and
my th ought s  we r e  l i k e

l i t t l e  me s s e ng e r s  do i ng  a
v e ry v i s i b l e  quantum
danc e  ju s t  f o r  h e r .



One day ,  we  b o t h  we r e
t h e r e  at  t h e  same

me s sage  o p e ra ,
surr ounded by th e  g l ow
o f  mus i ca l  f i r e f l i e s .  T h e

same e xac t  me s sage ,
r each ed us  b o t h  at  t h e

e xac t  same t ime .  

I  c ould s e e  b o t h  o f  u s  i n
t hat  mag i cal  moment ,

but  t o  L i l y ,  i t  was  as  i f
s h e  was  t h e  s o l o  s tar  i n

h e r  own c o sm i c
p e r f o rmanc e .  

19



So ,  wh i l e  L i l y  t r i ed t o
f i gur e  out  wh e r e  t h e s e
me s sage s  we r e  c om i ng

f r om ,  t h e  mag i cal  danc e
o f  h e r  t h ought s

c on t i nued ,  turn i ng  h e r
e v e ryday moment s  i n t o  a

co sm i c  adv en tur e .

20



TUNNEL TO
IBIZA

THE STORY
#3

. . . t h ey  cal l  i t  l o v e
t oday . . .



I  was  on  t h i s  t ra i n ,
t rav e l i ng  t o  s omewhe r e  I
don ' t  e xac t ly  r emember .  

Was i t  t o  I b i za?  I  am
not  sur e .  Maybe  I

s h ould as k  t h e  V enga
Boys .

Anyway ,  a s  I  was
p e e r i ng  out  t h r ough t h e
w i ndow ,  I  saw that  we

wer e  appr oach i ng  a
s t range  tunn e l  t h r ough

th e  mounta i n s .
21



Jus t  a s  t h e  t ra i n
c hugged along ,  t h e

lands cap e  c hanged ,  and
we en t e r ed th i s

mys t e r i ou s  tunn e l
cut t i ng  t h r ough t h e

h ear t  o f  t h e  mounta i n s .  

22

Were  we  drawn i n t o  s ome
s e c r e t  pathway that  l e t s
u s  s k i p  s ome  part s  o f  t h e

j ourn ey?



F o r  a s  we  g l id ed
thr ough ,  s ome th i ng
p e cul iar  happ en ed .  

I t  f e l t  l i k e  we  we r e  i n
two  p lac e s  at  on c e ,  a s  i f

t h e  t ra i n  had f ound
some k i nd o f  a doo r

c onn e c t i ng  two  wor lds .  

23



Outs id e  t h e  w i ndow ,  I
g l imp s ed a b each  party
w i t h  p e o p l e  danc i ng  and
co l o r fu l  l i g h t s  s park l i ng

-  i t  l o o k ed a l o t  l i k e
I b i za!  

24

And th en ,  wh en  t h e  t ra i n
emerg ed f r om th e  tunn e l ,

w e  we r e  s t i l l  o n  our
o r i g i na l  path .



How d id th e  par ty on
th e  b each  and our t ra i n

r id e  c on v e rg e ?  I t  i s  a
quantum mys t e ry t o

e v e ryon e  on  t h e  t ra i n .  

25

I t  c ould b e  t hat  as  t h e
t ra i n  v e n tur ed i n t o  t h e
h ear t  o f  t h e  mounta i n s ,
and en t e r ed th e  tunn e l ' s
embrac e ,  i t  mus t  hav e
b e e n  p r o p e l l ed by a
bur s t  o f  quantum
en e rgy ,  t o  hav e  s o

e f f o r t l e s s ly  s k i p p ed i n t o
a d i f f e r e n t  d imen s i o n .



Th e  mundane  t ra i n  r id e
metamorph o s ed i n t o  a

surr eal  j ourn ey t h r ough
v i b rant  lands cap e s  and
th e  r hythm i c  e c h o e s  o f

d i s tant  mus i c .

F o r  i t  was  i n s id e  t h e
tunn e l ,  t hat  t ime

danc ed t o  a d i f f e r e n t
b eat ,  and th e
surr ound i ng s
t ran s f o rmed .

26



Th e  mounta i n s  par t ed
thr ough t ime ,  r e v ea l i ng
a sandy s h o r e  and th e
l i v e ly  pul s e  o f  an I b i za

b each  party .

27

F o r  t hat  b r i e f  i n t e r lude ,
w e  we r e  pas s e ng e r s  n o t

ju s t  on  a t ra i n  but
v oyager s  b e twe en  wor lds

o r  maybe  d imen s i o n s
b e l o ng i ng  t o  a d i f f e r e n t

t ime  and s pac e .



Th e  t ra i n ' s  wh e e l s  g l id ed
ov e r  t h e  t rack s  o f  h i g h e r
d imen s i o n s ,  carry i ng  us
t o  a s pac e  wh e r e  t h e

o rd i nary and th e
e x t raord i nary c on v e rg ed .  

28



Th e  mys t e r i ou s
mounta i n s  c ould hav e
b e e n  ju s t  t h e  t r i gg e r
t hat  wh i s k ed us  al l
t h r ough ,  maybe ,  a

quantum tunn e l ,  f o r  a
t o  and f r o  j ourn ey
acr o s s  t ime l e s s n e s s .  

29

And as  we  emerg ed back
i n t o  t h e  fam i l ia r  wor ld ,
t h e  j ourn ey l e f t  u s  t o
wonder  i f ,  ju s t  f o r  a
moment ,  i t  c ould hav e
al l  b e e n  a dr eam .  



But a dr eam dreamed
by many at  t h e  same

t ime  -  o r  -  at  t h e  same
t ime l e s s  moment .

Maybe ,  ju s t  maybe ,  t h e
t ra i n  had tak en  a

p lay ful  de t our  t h r ough
th e  r ealms  o f  a h i g h e r

d imen s i o n  and fun ,
l eav i ng  us  al l  p e r p l e x ed
but w i t h  a sm i l e  and a

l i ng e r i ng  s e n s e  o f
wonder .

30



In the enchanting pages of "Quantum Footloose,"
let's together, embark on a journey where reality
and imagination intertwine. Join me as we explore
the wonders of a quantum experience, where the
ordinary becomes extraordinary. 

From glimpses into alternate dimensions to the
dance between worlds, these stories invite you to
peer through the tunnel of possibilities and
discover the magic that lies just beyond the
ordinary tracks of life. 

May these tales spark your curiosity, stir your
imagination, and leave you with a smile as you
venture into the realms where reality and wonder
coalesce.

Kalyan Krishnan


