
Astral Tunnel 
I am in a dark, waterway tunnel, which is also a construction site… like an 
underground street that is flooded. There are workers at this site & I seem to be 
one, as well. We are all in or near the flooded waterway … and we seem to be 
enjoying it. Because its also a construction site… it’s also dangerous… as 
“parts” & materials are floating along & about us. So, we must watch out. 
Although… apparently as workers we seem to be swimming – enjoying… just 
floating along. Its dark and quiet as I float further and further away from the 
construction activity whose sounds are now being cut by the flowing water in 
the tunnel & river street. Other men are there with me and we seem to be 
floating (2) together in tandem (perhaps for safety?). I am enjoying the feeling 
of floating in the water… my male partner seems to be asleep. Yet, I NOT as I 
float… then begin to swim upstream against a mild current… deeper and 
deeper into the dark… up river, up tunnel further away from the sounds of 
others… it is still a construction site but, on the outskirts, or the very early 
preparation stages of construction & more dangerous! Finally, I reach the end of 
this branch of the river/tunnel and there is a worker (perhaps two?) at the end. 
He seems to be looking out a window. He is crouched low down peering at 
someone, then he says he is looking at the women “showering”. I can’t seem to 
see what it is what it is that he is actually looking at or through… and so.. I 
start to return back down the tunnel. Then the man says something like – 
“What’s wrong with you? … Aren’t you interested in SEX? Or, something that has 
the implication… questioning my maleness – am I male enough to be interested 
in these women. So, I wait and go take a look. At first I see nothing. Its’s dark 
and then I seem to find some duct-tape in the corner space… then I hear 
“women” talking. It sounds like D.D. & Rachael (German class) chatting, while 
they shower. Apparently, it’s a shower that backs onto this tunnel from the 
otherside of this wall… where they have an apartment. I rip off the tape and 
expose the two women showering? Its D.D. & R. They are surprised… 
embarrassed. 


