Tardy confession
(virtual reality)

The first novel, Tardy Confession (Virtual Reality), by Professor, PhD Rafig Aliyev is about to be printed. It tells about man/woman interrelations. The subject of lofty feeling called love occupies the central place in the novel. The author has made an attempt to disclose in full the essence of the eternal mystery of human existence that he understands in a peculiar way. The editorial staff of the newspaper Right of Choice is publishing an extract from the novel with the author’s permission.  
A LETTER
In a large half-lit room where were over four hundred people I was seeing you, the only one. Only later a thought came to my mind that I had never gazed at you as long as that before. It seems to me it was the first time I had given way to my feelings and to stop their flight was impossible, or, perhaps, I did not wish that. I do not know how long, for some moments or more, but by times I would go away to quite another dimension, another space. Everything around would lose not only its sense, but also real shapes. I felt myself in a peculiar virtual world to which nobody had an access except me. Even moral values and the material world stop existing for me at that moment. 

It was for the first time that I had dared to go that far in my immaterial senses, thoughts and imagination. I am sure that at the moment I had not a hint at intimacy what, I confess, I have always wanted. I would seemingly let through my heart your energy by allowing it to occupy the whole space of my uncontrollable emotions. However, it is wonderful! To be near, in the hall full of hundreds of people and to feel like a heavenly being, in zero gravity, it is an unspeakable feeling! It is impossible to express with words, or to describe with means understandable to a mere mortal. This is only within the depth of a true lover!
I did not bear it, lost my head somehow and, perhaps, plunged into an endless space of pleasant feelings I had never experienced before. Moreover, I was afraid of being a slave of your energy and aura subconsciously, though that would have been good “captivity”. I was not sure whether you needed that?! I went away not to embarrass you, myself and people whose presence I only guessed. However, when leaving, I took away the warmth of your energy and aura with me in my heart, and I hope they give comfort till the end of my life. 
Since you entered the depth of my feelings without any obstacle, in token of my gratitude and love, my soul would raise high a particle of your energy and aura to another eternal world which is likely to be in heavens. There, nobody and nothing would prevent me from admiring your lovely face.
That evening you were very graceful and lovely, womanly and fascinating. I will say one thing: every motion of your hands, head, lips and body radiated so much positive and tender energy that there was nothing except it in the air. Anyway, personally, I did not see and feel anything else. The air became soft and tangible, even salubrious in a way, because of your motions and your breath. I apologize for such a comparison beforehand, but I can’t stand doing this. It seemed to me that between your ear and the edge of your shoulder there was an ocean of eternal pleasure, hundreds of heavenly corners of the Paradise. I would like to stay at that small physical distance forever. That’s the way, lovely creature!

God willed and gave me a chance of touching you, though in my thoughts, joining you and enjoying your world of beauty, source of pleasure and unearthly happiness. I agree to be eternally indebted to the Creator and to sacrifice myself for the sake of uncommon pleasant euphoria. Circumstances are worthy of that, and I would do my best, of course, to stay in this state forever. The meaning of life and pastime is not only living, eating, breathing, propagating and finding pleasure. The essence of life must be searched in seconds, minutes, in which time assumes a permanent notion. It stops being a chronograph, a measure of our actions, whereas the latter refuses being a measure of time, in which we have to live, love, miss, suffer and enjoy pleasure. 
I have to tell you one more thing: I still feel a slow ignescent flame that your energy and aura kindled in my heart and that warms me inside. It seemed to me that you felt my looks thus creating some invisible but tangible virtual reality of the contact in reply. This, perhaps, only happens in the Paradise. They say all pleasure and delights there are passed through the space, wrap your soul and affect not only one sense organ, but seize you entirely. An invisible confluence of two energetic fields comes about. I have happened to experience something like that. Who knows may be the wished Paradise really exists?! If we stop believing in that, many things will lose their earthly and unearthly meaning. 
I do not know why but, by my departure, sadness reflected on your face, in your gaze directed to uncertainty, as if waiting for something new, unknown, started tormenting me. However, I did not notice a firm certitude of its realization on your face. A little later, I experienced something similar…

The state of unity I have aspired for recent years has been ending accompanied with tender sadness. It happens so, too. Everything depends on the character of sadness. When it comes from the essence of love, it changes the nature of feelings, too. The end of such a long-expected “meeting” must probably be so. Nonetheless, in terms of cosmonautics, that was the most wonderful “docking” in the world. It took place in a comfortable place as a result of two energies. This “docking” room has no doors, windows or any holes. Everything happens differently, in an unearthly way and density here is nearly cosmic: universal and intra-atomic at the same time. Everything is seen from within, but there is no access there. Outsiders cannot define anything. So, we both have built our secret intimate refuge, and the warmth of our hearts has burnt a fire that only we both can see.

I will keep the fire! When passing away, I will agree to leave a part of my energy of being to maintain life in that modest place full of sincere feelings not dependent on time. I hope our descendants find occasionally the hiding place lost in time and having some kind energy and aura giving joy and pleasure.  Some of them might happen to breathe in the air filling the space of blessed unity of two hearts. I am sure that place will become the most desired refuge for numerous hundreds and billions of couples longing for summits of love, feeling of unity and “cosmic” weightlessness. 
I called my writing “Tardy confession” though it took place in our earthly life and cannot be unnecessary. By having written all this, I have freed myself from the fault before my passion, personal secret thoughts and wishes, and emotions overcoming me and looking for a way out. However, this has increased my love and I seem to be more dependent on the very reality I have figuratively called virtual. I think to be dependent on the one you love is hundreds times better than to live freely, without any emotions, sympathy and strong feelings. Therefore, I have preferred the first – dependence on my virtual reality. 
