
DREAM MAN BOOK 1

THE DREAM
INTRUDER

CHUONG QUACH



DREAM MAN BOOK 1

Page 1
DREAM MAN BOOK 1

Not recently, it has been more than a dozen years, I have
nurtured that thought, but I do not know how to start and
because of the hard life, it is di�cult to implement. Recently,
after consulting a number of articles related to spiritual
matters, I started to have a concept to start the story.

All is due to imagination combined with thought. If you are
interested and have an elegant intention; please feel free to
contribute ideas, as long as there are not too vulgar and
extreme ideas.

Therefore I found that: "Thought is a metaphysical activity
controlling the brain to give instructions in order to control
actions. Which means the soul controls the body, and the
brain is only an extremely perfect processor. It's like the
signals controlling a robot. However, human thought is an
independent subject that controls and regulates itself and has
the ability to communicate and interchange. ”

The idea came from the strange dreams that I had ever
experienced and still remembered in my mind. Years later, the
more I had experiences the more made me fully believe there
was a spiritual world existed.

For a long time, I have embraced the thought of writing a
�ction story named: " The Dream Walking Man". That tells
about a guy who is able to travel through his dreams and
other people's dreams to do thrilling things like X-Man, Super-
Man, or Spider-Man. Using imagination to create fantasies
but it makes the readers fascinated.

Preface
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Emperor Quang-Trung

Chapter one

At the master's order, I had to search for the soul of
Emperor Quang-Trung because he was the source of
victory, and the guarantee of success in the present
spiritual war. Although his bones and graves had been
destroyed, his spirit had to still exist in the land of once
glorious time of Tay-Son’s heroes and was still full of
power.
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I had two days to make preparations but I needed to
see Ha-Mi to say goodbye. We were a perfect pair who
were spiritually connected. 

But that time, she did not accompany me because she
had the duty to protect my body when meditating,
bringing my soul to the seventh sky’ zone. She needed to
protect my body to ensure I returned alive and
completed the task.

“Nation at risk, man has a responsibility”; “Invaders
come, even the women must also �ght”. Although she
stayed, her duty was also very important because Nam-
Hoa agents could attack at any time if my identity was
revealed.

Up to the time being, our location had not been
discovered yet. I rented that small house from a person
far away, he did not have much time to take care of it,
and so he left it with me to look after. Although small, it
was very useful because it had a discreet retreat, where
the ancestor had left unknowingly coincided with my
intention. If not fate, I wouldn't have discovered it. After
I moved in, I secretly reinforced the soundproo�ng
materials, making sure there was no

Master did not allow me to carry weapons because the
metal would show up when hidden. The only tool was the
bamboo �ute used to call the White Eagle in urgent
situations. The quest was dangerous because Atula was
present in so many places where I had to come.
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The current war was very hard; the Russians had
invented a tool to �nd mobile energy sources that could
distinguish between news and spirits. Specially, that tool
could decode to show the images of the subjects and
immediately caused danger by directly attacking the
spirits with a high-wave energy �eld that could destroy
lives permanently, no longer continue. We were able to
absorb the hidden dharma that Master had passed on,
but we still had to rely on the White Eagle to capture us
at lightning speed in extremely dangerous situations. 

Luckily, that Russian tool was not fully optimized
because it needed to be displayed on the screen before
making a decision to attack and we had enough hunches
to know that we were decoded and then escaped without
leaving a trace.

It sounded ridiculous, taking superstitious activities
against modern-day tools. But what was happening in
the middle of the 21st century was the repetition of a
collapsed human civilization. Humanity was going into
the self-eradication phase, and preparing a new
civilization, starting again from the primitive period. 

The truth was that the knowledge and manipulation of
the spiritual culture had existed through so many
destructive cycles of humanity, while what we see was
the development of civilization today repeated of the
past only. Not only the spiritual culture was not

disturbance when meditating.
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Every time humanity nears its end, the war of the
spiritual world would appear because the ancestors
wanted to protect the remaining descendants. Although
it was not possible to intervene directly, the spiritual
ancestors needed to support the spirit of the
descendants. Unfortunately, the races were always in
con�ict because the con�ict interests were di�cult to
resolve. Predecessors had no way of keeping the peace in
the high zone. Sakyamuni had been able quietly watch
mankind self-arising, self-annihilation, but the ancestors
had not escaped from ego, so the spiritual war was
inevitable.

obsolete, but also it was greatly undergone countless
millennia. The most recently marked was the period of
Sakyamuni.

I prepared relatively su�cient food, drink and facilities
not for me but for Ha-Mi when she stayed to watch my
body from being attacked, because if destroyed, I would
not have Way back. Ha-Mi had the same meditation
practice as me, but she liked to travel everywhere in the
feeling of �oating, adventurous, looking at charming
country, not interfering with life full of emptiness.

As for me, that time was confronted with dangers, traps
because of the war presented in the metaphysical world
that the human eyes could not see.

Me and her met in the same spirit of patriotism, loved
for my homeland, where we were born and raised with
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so many happy and sad memories mixed together.

Some people believe that a disciple of meditation is to
throw away all emotions because it is also against ego.
However, the Master does not forbid it because he think
that noble feelings are not only harmless but also
uplifting our spirit becomes stronger.

Many people think that love between men and women is
also the cause of su�ering, but maybe because they
have not seen. There are extremely sacred love without
any vile passion at all. That depend on whether our
minds have evil thoughts or not.

As humans living in society, we are often infected with
greed and corruption. But if we return to the honest
nature as children, we abandon our fervor for the
arti�cial material of mankind as if we have removed the
evil thoughts. Evil thoughts are caused by human
society. For nature, there's nothing wrong with human
instincts.

That day, I had to remember the map leading to the
entrance of Tay-Son barracks, a territory that existed
nearly three hundred years ago. Except for the terrain,
hills, mountains and rivers that had not been completely
changed, all traces of the barracks were completely non-
existent. But I had to come to the right place to met
Emperor Quang-Trung's soul to send the Master's
message.

That night, I needed to take a bath in clean shower  
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water and chose to wear the appropriate out�t when
meeting the emperor. Perhaps he did not might any
distinction in appearance provided that I had a right
state of mind.

He was a great patriot and I was anonymous, but I also
had my own patriotism. I felt very sacred in my assigned
duty so I did not feel any fear. Once I was poured a
glass of wine from a Lady General of a European
resistance army, my soul drank and felt all warmth. She
appreciated and encouraged the spirit of activity of
mine and that dream conveyed me the message of great
patriotism. 

The day after, I had to pass the wolf mouth cave to
transmit the message of the master. That would not only
be the duty of a courier but also a messenger's mission.

Master himself could not know how the spirit of Sir
Quang-Trung was. Through many changing times, even
his bones were destroyed by the Nguyen Dynasty then
his spirit was not known how much was lost. Either he
changed his mind so he was not willing to interfere in the
worldly a�airs any more. One thing Master knew for
sure was that he had not been able to reincarnate his
life yet, because the misery of him was so heroic. 

That had not been able to have a judgment and his soul
was still waiting to complete a task. It was to help
posterity overcome su�ering. A mission was predicted
several hundred years ago. 
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After having a good sleep, the next morning, I wake up
with a refreshing spirit, ready to do the task. Ha-Mi had
prepared a meditation spot for me, the meditation room
is tidy, clean and the temperature was adjusted to warm,
pleasant and added a little faint incense to create a
feeling of peace when walking in. 

I would be alone in the closed room, she will be outside
to monitor through the camera system around. When I
closed the door, no small insects be able enter, although
there was still a ventilation system and �lter to remove
pollutant emissions to ensure adequate air supply. I
chose the time to be exactly six o'clock in the morning,
right at the time when the sun fully warmed the
atmosphere after a cold night, starting with a cool,
beautiful morning. 

Having practiced hard for many years, I easily entered
the meditation, focusing on the halo of light before my
eyes which changed from green to warm yellow. As the
light formed a cylindrical tube, I began to �y into it and
slowly increased the speed. The pipe was not completely
straight, but I had to often bend and twist around the
bends, sometimes as hard as a spiral. Because of my
experience, I didn't panic like the �rst time.

That time I had to go up to the seventh zone so I had to
go through the space many times longer. I sometimes
had to close my eyes and drifted freely to
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take a break. It was not exactly that I was �ying but I
was being sucked in, accelerating faster and eventually I
fainted in a coma without knowing anything.

In a half-awake state, I heard vaguely from a distance
the melodious music to my ears, making my soul
bobbing. Sometimes soft and slow, sometimes jubilant
like the festival. 

Suddenly the warm glow of the sun's rays shone on my
eyes, startled awake, and I rubbed my eyes and saw a
character crouching, pressing face to my face to observe.
It was so abrupt that I swung my hand up to push away.
The other character also jumped up in shock but
continued to observe me with utterly questioned eyes.
When I was able to recover, I discovered that the other
was a female. She was completely topless and wrapped
a Champa sarong with sparkling colors. Her dark face
and extremely beautiful eyes, the female continued to
stare at me with no hesitation or shyness.

- Excuse me, could you tell me where I am?

The woman shook her head slightly, but suddenly �ushed
away, I could barely realize that she had four more legs.

My instinct told me something was about to go wrong.
Using the stealth magic that Master showed, 
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Just in time, a swarm of Atula from afar pulled in. They
raced across the ground and �ew in the sky,
looking awful and ferocious, all three heads, six arms,
nine eyes. There was a big guy, the most muscular, he
had a red body like a beetroot, and sprouted all over
too many arms which could rise up to hundreds of
meters long to rummage. Fortunately, I hid into the cli�s
that he could not expect. The female Atula led him to
the right place where I appeared, pointing where I lay
along with the marks on the grass. 

Luckily, I was able to �y quickly to the foot of the
mountain. If not, the Atula herd would discover and
catch. They searched throughout the sky with sharp
hawks eyes. If I did not turn a succession to the cli�
color, there was no way I could escape. It was not until
nightfall that the Atula herds retreated. I knew I could
not continue here, so I hurriedly recovered my clothes
and quickly left. I went along the forest and followed the
streams from night to morning. Looking at the North
Star, going to the southeast to look for the Con River,
that �owed through the places where the Tay-Son
brothers once raised waves and storms.

This seventh zone is the place of souls' arrival and
departure from the bodies of all species including 

I hurriedly removed all of my clothes, hidden them on
the rock and transferred the colors outside of my body
to a sepia and hid myself into the cli�.
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“How is the world, the underworld like that”. The
underworld has a life and a living environment like we
live in. Therefore, when I came there, I faced the same
life as reality. 

But there are fundamentally di�erent things, the nature
there completely exist wild life. Traces of industrial
development are not seen and the ecosystem still exists
beautifully without any sign of Pollution. Incidentally,
someone said, "It's even better to die." is right. Life here
has no physical pain, so there is no medical community.
However, it is not completely carefree because the spirits
still remember the past life they have just escaped.

- Nguyen-Han, Nguyen-Han, are you okay?

Ha-Mi worried about me, so she used her mind to
communicate. She especially did not need to meditate.
But I was the only one who could telepathically
communicate with her because we had a connected
mind. The Master could not; even he was the one who
taught us how to practice to attain special abilities.

mankind. It is also an exact replica of the Earth, but it
exists in a higher form of matter that I temporarily call
it the high-energy form. I can liken the image that we
see through the television screen. 

In fact, this is the environment perfectly adapted to the
next life of the souls because it is in the same physical
form like our souls. That's why we often hear: 
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The most important was the e�ort of each individual.
Master also had a connected mind object, but that
person was discovered and destroyed forever. It was a
great attack that the Master su�ered. There had been a
long time when he had collapsed. However, in the end,
he had overcome and now he was at a higher level.

- I'm okay, but I haven't realized where I am.

- So do you realize any special traits?

- Let me see, it's so dense around the forest so it's hard
to see. Oh yeah, there is a rock mountain that is
distinctly taller, higher than the surrounding mountains.

- That's right; it's the Roo top in the map.

- OK, Ha-Mi, I know. Goodbye.

We could talk for long as that would consume a lot of
energy. I headed straight to the mountain because it was
an important milestone in order to reach the location of
the base.

Near the foot of the mountain, I suddenly saw the
appearance of sparse houses and Champa towers, the
closer I knew I had entered the Champa village. 
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That time I had to go up to the seventh zone so I had to go through the space
many times longer
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But di�erent from what I had ever seen, not the
impoverished and dirty Champa people but a rich,
prosperous and wealthy Champa town. The Champa
people here were beautiful, wealthy, luxurious and gentle.
People recognize my di�erence but they still calmly
continue their daily tasks. Finally, I met a young man
with a pig in his hand passing by and asked:

- Okay, what do you need to ask? You don't know the
way, do you?

- Excuse me, may I ask a little bit?

He �rst stammered a few sentences of Champa
language, but somehow immediately answered in Kinh
language:

- Can you tell me where this place is?

He looked at me with slightly eyes, but I didn't look rude,
so he continued.

- You must be a person from far away in this country.
This is our revived Champa Kingdom. This place has a
king and a prime minister. Although the territory is not
large, it is a Kingdom.

What he said surprised me. I never imagined things like
that. After thinking for a while, I asked again.

- The truth is I am looking for someone.... 

Before I could �nish speaking, he interrupted me:
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- You are Welcome.

- Why do you know that?

- You're not the �rst one to ask me. But that guy looked
like a bandit so I didn't answer him.

- No worry, by the way, near our temple has a very good
resting place, you can go there. Bye.

- So can you tell me? I hurriedly asked.

- Bye, Thank you very much indeed.

- You are okay. But I only know that your Emperor
Quang-Trung is a monk now because I heard that, but
the truth is I don't know where he is.

- Thank you so much.

- Are you looking for Emperor Quang-Trung?

Listening to him, I went to Champa tower to �nd a place
to rest. Di�erent from the ancient structures existing
under the Earth, Champa temple here was very majestic,
magni�cent, people �ocked in and out to worship the
�owers, the fruits respectfully. In the middle of the main
hall was a statue of Shiva with six arms and three
majestic eyes standing on Singha lion's back. I also lined
up with everyone to bow down and pay my respects to a
god who had also been the king of Champa since the
foundation of the world.
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- Miss me? How could that be? Are we on duty?

- Nguyen-Han, Nguyen-Han. I heard the sound of Ha-
Mi waking so I woke up to �nd her looking at my face.

- Why did you drag me here?

- Ha-Mi, why are you here? Aren't you watching me?

- I miss you, I can't stand it, and so I come here looking
for you.

The park surrounding the temple was a garden full of
fragrant �owers and strange grasses. I felt like I was lost
in a paradise. 

I wanted to �nd a place to rest, then I was instructed by
the guide only through the back gate of the garden.
Walking in, I was really surprised. No rooms, no beds, no
mats; All was a vast green lawn with warm, harmonious
light. There were a lot of people who were resting, so I
imitated them to �nd a place to lie down a bit and I fell
asleep peacefully since I did not know.

- Don't ask much, follow me and you'll know.

After saying that, she stood up hurriedly, ran out of the
gate and waved my hand to call me:

- Hurry up.

I got up and ran after her. Running for a while, she
stopped and when I just arrived, I found myself at the
edge of the forest.
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She smiled, her eyes seemed mischievous. When
I realized, suddenly from above, an Atula swooped down,
used his clawed feet to hold onto my shoulders and
lifted me up into the air. It was not Ha-Mi down there
anymore, but the previous Atula girl was chasing very
fast. When I tried to escape, the Atula man slapped my
forehead, so I could do nothing. He pulled me up high
and there were many other Atula waiting there.
Suddenly, he bellowed out loudly and threw me up high,
throwing me like a ball.

I was caught high up and I dived down at a dizzying
speed, causing me to scream in panic echoing through
the forest. Suddenly one, another Atula whipped up to
grab me and soared again. Just then let go, then picked
again, I was made for Atula swarm play juggling among
their horrify screaming.

That time it would not escape. One of the most muscular
of them, the red as a beetroot, grabbed me, soared high
and roared echoing the blue sky. Using all his strength,
he threw me down with tremendous speed. I couldn't help
but close my eyes to surrender to fate, holding death in
my hands.

Suddenly there was an invisible hand supporting my
back and placed me gently on the grass. Then I fainted,
no longer knowing anything.

I dreamed that my Father rowed in front of the boat
along the winding water on the roads back to the old
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- You have passed out for more than a day, one night, so
I took you to take care of you.

town. Thuc-Oanh sat at the nose behind and I felt
comfortable lying in the middle. The bobbing water
made my heart feel peaceful because she had come
back and we all belonged to each other. We would be
together forever. But I suddenly woke up and found
myself laying on a bed in a leafy hut. A big burly man
sitting at a nearby table drinking tea, apparently he was
a monk.

- Are you awake? The monk asked me in a calm voice,
but his voice was powerful

- Why am I here? I did not answer, on the contrary, I
asked.

I suddenly recalled that I had been surrounded by Atula,
so I asked:

- You must have saved me from that Atula herd?

- I did not save you, but you were protected by the god
Shiva because you had a heart of mercy. He drove the
other Atula away and handed you over to me. From now
on, you will never be searched for again. You can feel
secure here.

- What about you...?

- I am the one you are looking for.

https://app.designrr.io/DREAM%20MAN%20BOOK%201


DREAM MAN BOOK 1

Page 19
DREAM MAN BOOK 1

- It must be me, but that is over. I am a monk now, not
an Emperor anymore.

- What does that mean?

He shook his head, sighed and said:

The world is a battle�eld lost with illusions, �eeting,
dreaming. People �ght for power, gain and then to kill
each other. Once upon a time, I still considered myself to
be a macho man who rebelled against the sky, kicked his
feet on the ground, tried hard for righteousness, and
practiced justice. But eventually we ourselves were
engulfed in a tornado of the cruel heart. The same race
but that slaughtered each other. Only because of the
fragments of land that led to destroy. Eventually died
and went down to the grave but my body was not intact.

- You are ... Emperor Quang-Trung? I quickly got out of
bed and knelt down to respect the hero.

- But you helped so many people who were no longer
su�ering from cruel, violent invaders. I uttered with all
my heart the appreciation to an outstanding hero.

- Yes, but it doesn't mean much if you see the world on
this upper �oor. No longer a great China, they have
dispersed into small autonomous parts of the country
and live in peace and prosperity. There is no one in this
world who desires to dominate and take over others.
Only those who are wholeheartedly contribute
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- But sir. It is so good, why is there such a �erce Atula?

- Brutal? Ho! Ho! Ho! Sir Quang-Trung laughed
cheerfully. Being �erce is only for you.

- Only for me? Am I a bad person?

I was once again overwhelmed by surprise and I
suddenly realized that it was because the seventh
superior copied the Earth, but the truth was that it only
regained the quintessence; and the bad, the scum was
completely removed.

their e�orts to build peace and prosperity for community
life.

- Anyway, you are a mundane mortal under the Earth
and have not escaped the stinky body. Although you
have put in the practice of virtue and merit, as long as
you live with that physical body, you are still considered
by the Atula as a bad guy to be punished.

- Oh my God! I scratched my head and plucked my ears.

Sir Quang-Trung saw that he hugged his stomach and
laughed. Perhaps he did not expect me to be so
surprised. Seeing that he was so happy, I also burst into
laughter. Unexpectedly, there was such a quick
friendship.
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Sir.Minh-Tinh being a monk was not because he wanted
to forget a secular world. In contrast, he wanted to
follow the thought of Shakyamuni, save sentient beings,
and call people to live the path of compassion and
charity.

The cultivation helped Sir.Minh-Tinh with supernatural
abilities; he could see both the past and the future.
Therefore, he knew that I would come and he had
prepared me a comfortable bed that I had lain
comatose for a day and a night.

- Before returning to the boundary, I want you to follow
me on a trip because I need to show you a secret.

I agreed. The monk was carrying a crank with a few
items and I went with him to the road. We rode horses,
away from morning till noon when we came to a river

Past life
Unexpectedly, I did not spend too much time �nding the
Emperor Quang-Trung. But he revealed to me that he
himself actively met me, because he knew that I would
come here.

He asked me not to call him Emperor again because he
took refuge in the door of Buddha. His dharma name
was Minh-Tinh and he wanted me to call him like other
monks. From now on, I called him Sir.Minh-Tinh.
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The monk told me to lie down and relax on a �at stone
near the center of the cave. Looking up to the sky; I
suddenly realized that this was a volcanic throat that
had been clogged for thousands of years. After a while, I
fell asleep.

- Let's go.

Gripping my hand tightly, using levitating technique, he
pulled me across the river to the other side. We went a
little bit further when we saw a stalactite cave door,
which was cool inside.

After a while of winding, an exposed area appeared,
high above was a large hole of sunlight shining brightly,
re�ecting the light on the stalactites, creating sparkling
colors, causing the feeling of loss in a paradise realm.

that was swirling by the high mountains. There were a
lot of countless birds �ying and chirping on the two
banks, I still admired their beautiful colors, but Sir.Minh-
Tinh hurriedly grabbed my hand and pulled me to the
river.

Bang bang, Boom boom, beng beng, tat tat, sounds of
drumming, gonging disturbed up sky and accompanied
by the sounds of horn shouted out loud that startled me.
Several guards from nowhere appeared pulling me up
and pushing forward. I suddenly found myself with my
hands and legs shackled by chains and fetters.
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But even more surprisingly, I found myself wearing
female breasts, a woman's hair, and more strangely, the
other part was also female. Before I could think of
anything, the soldier thrust into my body with the hilt of
his sword and pushed me forward, I was released in a
state of complete nakedness, without a cloth.

In front of me was a huge elephant roaring terribly.
Suddenly instinctive, I swung my arms, that were
chained, to two soldiers �ing them to the sides; and then
clapped my hands sounding loud, and then I shouted
powerfully: "Kneel down, Kneel down." The big elephant
suddenly knelt in front of me obediently.

- Stab it, stab it. From the stand, a man wearing an
o�cer uniform shouted out.

I looked up, not the crater anymore, but an arc-shaped
arena above the stands �lled with people dressed as
participating in the festival; and full of feudal o�cials.  

In the middle of the station where many bodyguards
were majestically standing, there was a man who had a
distinguished �gure, seemed to be a king. He reached
out and grabbed the drumstick, banged the drum
sounding "Boom". Immediately gongs, drums resounded
in the sky, urging again and again.

From a door in the arena, several dozen soldiers with
spears ran towards the kneeling elephant, they shouted:
"Huh, hah" and then together used the spears
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The soldiers tried to thrust forcefully again from behind.
The elephant suddenly raised its hose to wrap around
me, lifted up and then banged down a hard slap. My
whole body felt so painful like it burst into pieces. I was
completely blown away, lost my soul and consciousness. I
could barely see the elephant catastrophically howled
hissing, lifted its front legs up and fell to itself, knocked
down on the ground.

There was the chirping of a bird in the cave, and I heard
someone patting my shoulder gently. When I awoke, I
realized that I had just experienced an awful dream. The
monk woke me up and gave me a bowl of water, which
was the spring water that he took in the cave. When I
�nished drinking it, I was relieved and peaceful, and he
urged me to prepare to leave.

- Do you know what you just dreamed?

- It was a terrible nightmare.

- It's not just a nightmare, that's what happened in your
previous life.

- Past life, my previous life was a woman?

to stab on the sides of the elephant, making it too
painful to roar and stand up. I could see in its eyes that
tears were falling.

- Right. So do you guess who you were in your past life?
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- That's ridiculous, how can I ever be a woman?

- Why not, there is one more thing. Thuc-Oanh, a person
whom you loved so much; do you know who her previous
life was?

- She was present in your dream.

I thought for a while and asked:

- How do I know who she was?

- In my dream, there are so many people, full of enemies.
Who can be Thuc-Oanh?

- Not that I was… a female general?

- So you think about it, in that execution who has the
most a�ection for you?

I still think not out.

- Maybe…Maybe?

- Bui-Thi-Xuan, you were my hero at that time. Sir.Minh
Tinh a�rmed.

- It is that elephant, because you are the one who trains
it, tamed and cares for it. So it was too painful to be
urged to kill you. After that time, it stopped eating and
soon died because it was exhausted. It is too painful!
This life, it has followed you for some time to repay the
gift of love, but because it still regrets that the one who
killed you, it is painful to leave you.

https://app.designrr.io/DREAM%20MAN%20BOOK%201


DREAM MAN BOOK 1

Page 26
DREAM MAN BOOK 1

- Are we sure there will be more reunions? I wiped my
tears and asked.

It was so surprising; things could be so tortuous and
tragic.

- Of course, me and you are not those fates tied
together? Are we? Below is your way home. Sir.Minh-Tinh
pointed to the abyss and nodded to make me jump into
it.

I had become accustomed to previous astrological
meditation, so I plunged into the abyss. Increasingly
speeding up, I was swirled by a whirlwind, turning around
with no grip. The wind whistled on both ears and
whipped straight into the face. Suddenly, liked the leaf, I
was hovering over and over and then gently, slowly,
slowly landed.

I was startled awake. Ha-Mi was supporting my
shoulders on the back. Probably when my soul was 

- Thuc-Oanh, Thuc-Oanh, I called her name twice and
suddenly I was too touched, so the tears kept �owing. I
wore my strength and cried no longer holding back.

The monk patted my shoulder and comforted me, saying
that I did not have much time to continue on the
seventh zone. My ability to meditate for a long time was
no compare to my master, I could not stay any longer.
The monk led me to the top of the mountain to show me
the way back.
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- So, who do you think my past life is? Then now I have
to take care about you every inch of this?

I �nally returned safely, just feeling extremely exhausted.
Ha-Mi helped me lie down to rest and she went to
prepare soup for me to replenish my lost energy.

After recovering my strength, I recounted everything I
went through during my last adventure. Ha-Mi was
always very interested in the strange stories that I often
told her. This time she was very surprised about the story
of my past life.

about to enter again, my body was shaking violently.
She had to hold on to my shoulder, so my body would
not fall to the ground, which could be life-threatening.

- How do I know whose character? Only when I see
Sir.Minh-Tinh again I will ask for it. Maybe you were the
husband of the female general Bui-Thi-Xuan in the
previous life? Oh, that's right, you were my husband in
the previous life so now come back to take care of me hi,
hi, hi...

At that time speaking, imagining Ha-Mi became a man,
I could not help it, so I hugged my stomach and laughed
and laughed. Laughing o� the gut, causing Ha-Mi to
widen her eyes to look and then also hug her stomach to
laugh. What a happy day!
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