Comfortably sitting in an impromptu waiting room with Brian, John waited for the training lecture to begin. Barney was steadily gnawing at nonexistent fleas while sitting on John's lap. John thought that he was seeing a small level of irritation coalescing in Brian due to the wait. Strangely enough, it seemed centered on Brian's blind eyes.
After about fifteen minutes, the door at the end of the hall-like room opened. A young man, with purple highlights in his dark brown or light black hair, entered the room through the open door. He advanced toward the waiting men, and extended his hand for John to shake.

"Hi, my name is Liam. I will be conducting the lecture today," Liam explained. "We are waiting for three more operatives to arrive. When they get here, we will get started."

The entry door opened as soon as Liam finished speaking, and the expected agents entered the room, and walked toward them. John knew Susan, and with her was a blonde man in his early thirties, and a younger, dark haired man, who looked as though he knew his way around a depression.

"I believe that you two know Susan," Liam continued as Susan eased herself down, into a nearby chair. Her raven tresses swirled around with her movements. "The Blonde-haired fellow here is Erik, and the gothic guy here is Arthur. Arthur likes to be called Talbot, for reasons that will be clear."

"Now that everyone is here," Liam said. "We can get started." He indicated that the group was to follow him, and all the attendees walked into the lecture room behind him.

The room was a cozy version of a typical lecture room. It had a central podium, and seating arranged in a semicircle around the podium. Everyone sat down in the seat of his or her choice.

John reflected mentally on two odd things about this lecture hall. This was the first lecture he had ever attended, where it was okay to bring your dog. The other thing was that this room felt strange. He could not see anything unusual about this place. It just did not feel like an ordinary room.

"This lecture will be about the nature of reality," Liam began. "It will introduce you to the reasons that you have some power over this reality, and about what causes this power."

"We all feel as though we make choices in our lives," He continued. "We think that we have Free Will, even though we know that the sum of our memories and experiences has a big effect on what we will choose. Do we react to life in a deterministic way, or do we have Free Will? Both theories are real."

"We think that our Will, which is the tool of our conscious minds, has the power to forge our lives in whatever form we desire. But how can a tool that is our primary means of acquiring our desires be all powerful, when we know that our lives only rarely delivers our desires to us. The world easily defeats those who hold their Wills aloft as their banner. True power comes from a deeper mind."

"Are you trying to say that we cannot get anything we want?" John protested. "It also sounds like you are saying that we are windup machines, unable to actually want anything."

"What you said is more or less true," Liam explained. "What decisions you make are determined by your experiences, even though you feel as if you are making free choices in your decisions."

"The part of your mind that actually changes the world around you is the Undermind. , and it only reacts to what the conscious mind expects the world to be like. Change your expectations, change your world."

Liam continued the lecture to his students for a long afternoon of revelations. Most of what he spoke of was things that everyone could agree with, but Liam continued, down the logical path built on the common assumptions, to places which most would never entertain.

Liam started out by showing that Free Will, as a pure concept, was an impossibility, in a universe where exists an all-knowing God. Indeed, anyone who could foresee the true future would make true Free Will impossible.

Any certain knowledge of future events creates a destiny or fate that must happen. Any such future knowledge requires that the future be set, so that event outcomes are set, hence, the choices are also set. If the choice is not a choice, there is no Free Will.

Even though Free Will is not real, we carry a personal conviction that we make our own choices. This is because we never come face to face with the knowledge that prevents it. For us, Free Will acts as though it is real, so we have what functions as a Practical Free Will. This concept is a primary belief and assumption in our lives.

As we go through life, our experiences form our expectations of what life will bring in the future. Our expectations are important, because the Undermind sees them as the goal that it should gain. If you expect good things, the Undermind will go to work, creating these good things for you. If you expect bad, you will receive it gift-wrapped. Expect to achieve your goals, and they will magically become real. Expect to go to prison, and the police will be at your door in the morning.

In Quantum Mechanics, every system has a quantum state equation. This is essentially a probability calculation of the event analyzed having a given outcome.

For instance, if you roll a ball in a random direction in a room, where it can exit the room in any one of five equally likely tracks, the probability for each is 20%. If you bowl the ball with your eyes closed, the ball's path is undetermined, until you open your eyes and see which one it has actually followed.

This bit of mental illness led physicists to the conclusion that the Observer resolves. or collapses, the quantum state to one actual outcome, by observing the event or the outcome. Then, one outcome becomes the real outcome, and the other probable outcomes are not real.

One of the experiments carried out cast doubt on this interpretation of the physics. When several slits were placed in front of a photographic plate, as the target of a single electron, interference patterns formed, which indicated that the one electron went through all the slits. This suggested that it behaved as a wave, when it passed through the slits.

This result was confused by the fact that, when the experiment was carried out with an Observer directly watching the event, the interference would not happen. Instead, the evidence concluded that the electron only went through one of the slits, and it did it in the form of a particle, as though it was a small hard ball.

Such experiments as these led to the conclusion that all outcomes of the events were real. We could see physical evidence that they were real, as long as no one observed the event.

When an Observer was present, only one of the possible outcomes happened. This meant that the form of the outcome could be profoundly influenced by the Observer.

When a young child first learns about electrons and atoms, they learn the 'solar system' model. This model assumes the atom is like a solar system, and the electrons are like little hard, discrete planets in orbit around the nucleus. It is only later that he learns that electrons also have a wavelike form.

Because the Observer first learned the Solar System model, he expects the electron to act like a tiny, hard particle. Because he expects this outcome, this is what he sees, when he observes the experiment. The matching of expectation to observation suggests that it may be the Observer's expectations that determine the form of the outcome that he will see.

The evidence suggests that the Undermind has the ability to determine what form the world around the Observer will take. The first part of the slit experiments tells us that all the outcomes of the event are real, but the Observer determines what outcome is real in the world of the Observer. This is strong evidence for the popular idea of parallel worlds, or universes.

"We learn two things from these experiments," Liam continued. "All of the possible outcomes are real, in some alternate worldline, and the Observer determines which of the outcomes is the real one, in his own worldline."

"We think of all these parallel possibilities as discrete parallel universes, where a parallel Earth has a parallel You, and everything is the same there, except for the outcome event and those descendant events that come after it," Liam explained. "In actual fact, all these universes are cospatial, and surround us in our own space in alternate states. Our Underminds have the ability to pick and choose between aspects of all these universes, bringing parts of these other probability worlds into our own reality. All that it takes is a steadfast expectation of seeing these events in our world."

"When our Undermind reaches out and brings these changes into our reality in a subtle way," Liam continued. "We call it coincidence, or luck. When the change is a shock to our experience, we call it magic."

Liam went on to explain the process, and the reason that the Undermind does what it does, to the world around it. He said that the conscious mind is a tiny speck of our minds; the far greater part is the Undermind. It is the part that does all the calculations, and the mental activities that go into putting a life together.
The Undermind has no agenda other than to deliver the world that the conscious mind expects to see. It does this by filtering all the unexpected factors of the world out of our perceptions, and by bringing into existence whatever we expect the world to contain. The Undermind cannot be bribed, or led by rewards, because it wants nothing. It does not care if your life is pleasure, or pain. It just looks for what is expected, and creates that expectation.
This is the reason why wishing for our desires usually do not work, but our prayers to the gods frequently do work. Prayer implies belief in a power that brings what we pray for, and belief makes us expect what we believe is true. Believe that God can give us gold, and pray for gold, you expect gold, and the Undermind works to bring you gold.
Beliefs are a shortcut to useful expectations of life. Anything you believe in so completely that you create a full expectation of that thing, will manifest itself as a reality in your life. Every possibility is within reach of the Undermind, because all those possible worlds are right here with us, all the time.
What we call our consciousness is not just here in this world. There are an infinite number of shadows of ourselves in all those other probable worlds, and each is part of that consciousness that we experience. Some of these other YOUs are a little ahead of you in terms of events, and sometimes, we will dream of events in their worlds. We call that precognition.
We read the thoughts of all our doppelgangers in these other worlds, all the time. We also sometimes hear the thoughts of those who think much as we do. When we are unconscious of the process, we consider it intuition. When we know the process is real, we know it as telepathy.
Every part of our world is subject to the power of the Undermind to change. This is Magicks undeniable, and unlimited. When we experience telekinesis, or teleportation, or pyrokinetics, or any of the million and one manifestations of magick, they are all derived from this single process.
The only brake to the engine of magic is consensus reality. We like to live in a world with other people in it. We include these people in our universe, and each of them has their own expectations of the world, which serves to oppose alteration of the universe, in those events that counter the average expectations of existence.
"For the average person to absorb these lessons," Liam continued. "It would take many decades of study, and meditation for the obviously Magickal aspect of this process to manifest. It also usually takes a life or death event to force the person to manifest. You four are a little different. You have learned to use some parts of this power, by learning to create a Persona, and put on an Aspect. This allows you to use your Undermind to change the world, while you are the person and face of someone who can use this power."
"What the hell is that supposed to mean?" John complained.
"Each of you have recreated yourselves, as someone who can manipulate reality," Liam explained. "John, you use an image of yourself as someone who can manipulate Shadow, to alter the world, transport yourself wherever you wish, and protect yourself. Susan sees herself as someone who can walk to, or bring to herself, anything she can imagine. Erik sees himself as one who can control and create fire. Talbot here has gone the more classical route, of being able to transform into a werewolf at will."
"Now it is time for each of you to demonstrate to the others just what you can do," Liam directed. "Erik will be first, followed by John, then Talbot, and finally, Susan. Erik, come to the front, please."
Erik got out of his seat, and trudged up to the front. Liam placed a candelabra on the podium, and stood back. "Erik, why don't you light the candles, please?"
Erik nodded, and stood still for a second while he squinted at the candles. One by one, a flame appeared at the tip of each candle, left to right. While this happened, the onlookers saw a faint outline around Erik. This outline looked like a light blue flame would look, if you were looking at a mirror reflection of the flame. It looked as though it was there, but not there at the same time.
Erik grinned, and shuffled back to his seat. It was time for John to do his thing, so he got up, and walked to the podium. There was no indication of what Liam wanted to see, so he looked at the lecturer expectantly. He felt a small amount of reluctance to perform in front of a group of people. It felt a little dirty.
"John, why don't you transport this plant over into the corner?" Liam asked, as he sat a small potted ivy plant on the podium. John nodded, and he mentally summoned the Shadow to do this small task. He had to clamp down on the urge to make the spectators not see the process. The Shadow appeared, and swirled itself around the plant, hiding it in shadow. For a second, the Shadow swirled there, and then it inexplicably swirled away into nowhere. At the same time, a synchronized swirling Shadow appeared, and disappeared in the designated corner. When it had disappeared, the ivy plant was now in the corner.
This was the first time that John had ever intentionally shown the Shadow to other people, and he noted that they obviously had seen what he did, the same way it appeared to him. He let it all go, and wandered back to his seat.
"Okay, now it is Talbot's turn," Liam said. "He is the only one among you that bases his power on changes to his physical form. This is possibly the most dangerous use of the power of any of them. Talbot, can you come up, and do your thing, please?"
Talbot labored to get out of his seat, and then he slumped up the aisle to the podium. Liam gave him plenty of room, easing back a couple of steps. "Go for it, Talbot," he said.
Talbot nodded once, and stripped his T-shirt and slip-on shoes off. He closed his eyes, and stood still for a moment. His audience watched as his body hair grew visibly at an alarming rate, and his hands and feet began to elongate, and started to take on a claw-like appearance. His body changed before their eyes, until he was in the form of a more realistic version of the Lon Chaney Wolf man.
Just for an instant, the spectators saw a feral gleam in the eyes of the lycanthromorph, and unconsciously primed themselves for defense. Then the process of metamorphosis reversed itself, and a moment later, Talbot stood before them once again, shirtless and bare footed. He gathered up his things, and shuffled back to his seat.
"As you can see, Talbot could change in front of you, without obscuring the change. This is because it was an incremental process, and because he could not see the changes himself. He did not have to hide it from the world, and so, he did not have to play with shadow, or distance, or mists like Susan will be doing, "Liam said."It is your turn, Susan."
Susan smiled a demure smile, swirled her raven hair in a half turn, and walked up to the podium. While she was doing this, Liam retrieved the plant from the corner, and sat it on the podium.
"Usually, Susan will walk when she is making her changes to the world," Liam stated. "She doesn't need to do that. Susan, I want you to stand where you are, and change this ivy plant into a cactus, please."
She smiled, and stared at the ivy plant for a moment. The air around the plant shimmered briefly, taking on the appearance of an obscuring mist around the plant. It was there for a few seconds, and then it melted back into wherever it came from. Where the plant was once ivy, now it was a prickly pear plant.
She grinned proudly, and as she did so, the air shimmered around the far door, and around Barney, who lay under John's legs. When the shimmer went away, the wood- colored door was now red, and where Barney was, there now was a Calico cat. Barney had just enough time to try out his first "meow", before the mists rolled back in, and the door and the dog were restored.
Susan smiled again, and took a sarcastic little bow. She left the podium and returned to her seat. The day was far advanced, and much ground had been covered in it.
"I think that will be all for today," Liam said. "We will have practice in the use of your powers tomorrow. I will see you then."
