
That, that cannot be seen 

 

Today, I've learned that there is also that that we cannot see. Honestly, I already knew it... The 

wind and the air can't be seen but they exist, they also speak! But the Wonderful Lady has told me 

that there are things even more invisible than the air, and they don't speak loudly like the wind. 

Instead, they speak directly to our inmost being, and we must be careful in order to hear them 

because they could be hidden by all the confusion of thoughts and words above them. To be honest, 

I didn't know that an inmost being lived inside me, I thought I was the only one inside here... So, I 

decided to ask the Lady for some information, I was curious to know how it was, how much space it 

occupied, why it had decided to live in the same place where I was already living, and especially if 

it was a body companion that was calm or mischievous. Luckily, the Lady is patient with all my 

questions. She has explained that this inmost being is not an outsider but a piece of me, a very 

important piece because it holds together, and gives sense to everything else. Almost like the core 

of the fruits, without it what would the pulp and the skin exist for? I think this speech makes sense, 

but I still don't understand it very well; why didn't my dad ever tell me about this? Maybe he 

thought it was too complicated for me, but the Lady told me that my dad doesn't know that he has 

this secret core, and maybe one day I'll have to explain it to him. It seemed very strange to me. I 

didn't like what the Lady said about my father; in fact, it made me pretty angry, so I told her I was 

tired and ran back to the shelter. My father knows so many things, there’s no way he doesn’t know 

about the most important of them all, the one keeping him all together. I felt so offended by the 

Lady that I was about to confess everything to my dad, then I calmed down and decided to 

investigate a little. 

 

 

Still What Can’t Be Seen 

 

Today I immediately questioned my father. 

“Dad, what are we made of?” 

“Well, I think I've already explained it to you, Aaron, we're made of small particles that form 

organs, tissues, bones...” 

“Yes, yes, but deeper!” I interrupted him. 

“At the bottom of everything, there are the atoms.” 

“I already know this,” I was starting to lose patience “but something else!” 

“Something else, maybe you mean the thoughts, the mood, the feelings, of course, we are made 

of those too. All those immaterial things are produced by chemical or electrical signals that the 

brain sends,” he smiled satisfied, but I already knew that those things existed. 

“So you love me just for this reason?” I asked instinctively offended. 

“Well, no,” he replied equally instinctively. “Come here, I love you because you are my child, 

the most precious creature in the universe!” He took me in his arms and began to cuddle me. 

My dad is so affectionate. Poor man, I began to understand what the Wonderful Lady meant. 

Maybe there is something even more invisible and I'm really afraid my dad might not know it, but 

someone has to warn him. I decided to ask his friends for help, they are all important people. Of 

course, he wouldn't be embarrassed to learn something from them. So, I gave dad a kiss and ran to 

my room. 

I didn't call Liukin, he is so crazy and loud that something very silent and deep wouldn't come to 

his ears. I started from Asio. 

“Hello, Asio!” I said seeing him on the monitor. 

“Hey, my little breadcrumb! How are you?” He replied smiling. 

“I'm fine, I have to ask you something.” 

“Oh, it must be important if you call me on the monitor, what is it?” 

“It's about the inmost being!” 



“What?” He asked with a confused face. 

“Well yes, our core, what's deep inside us, and keeps everything together like in the fruit!” 

“But, dear, you're not a peach or a cherry, there's no core inside you, we reproduce differently,” 

he replied in dismay. 

I pouted and interrupted the communication. 

Then I called Amon and even Siviana, and they all answered in the same way; Siviana is a 

doctor, how couldn't she know about the inmost being! And if it gets sick, who heals it? I was 

outraged, there were only two explanations for this situation: either it was a conspiracy to keep me 

in the dark for some strange reason, or, worse, the most important people on my planet don't really 

know what they are made of! 

Desperately, I called Arìa. She had also started with the same story, but when she understood 

that I was getting annoyed, accusing her of hiding things, she decided to talk. Actually, she didn't 

tell much, but it was enough to make me realise that my investigations were not useless. 

She said that some people believe that there is something immaterial in every one that connects 

the person with an invisible, superior force. Nonetheless, since there's nothing that can prove the 

existence of this force, most of the evolved civilizations have abandoned this belief, and among 

them there are also Anusians and Orihnians. When I asked her if she believed in it she said no, but 

she seemed hesitant. 

However, this explanation seemed logical and pertinent, although I was curious to know more. 


