
A Dream in Sanday 

 

When we got home from the pub we went to bed 

But in my dream we picked up where we left off 

Dan and I were working on this car outside I don't know if we were painting it or 

taking it apart or what but some women came by from a local charity that we'd 

developed some rapport with and gave us 20 pounds. She knew fine well that we 

were going to spend it at the pub but was happy with the decision and was jovial 

nonetheless 

Given that we'd spent 27 pounds in the pub before heading home and going to sleep 

this now meant that the previous pints had in effect cost us 7 pounds. We were 

delighted to receive the money and the donation transaction concluded with 

everyone smiling and her heading back down the road 

A little later a man that we knew came by and he also gave us 20 pounds. It was 

hard to believe our luck and the generosity of everyone. 

This now meant that we were in positive money sotospeak so we decided, feeling 

rather elated with the newfound wealth, to return to the pub 

We had a good rapport with a lot of the regulars in the pub and there was a few of 

them outside smiling at us when we arrived as they'd got wind of our good fortune. 

Peter, this builder-looking fella with a few silver teeth said with a cheeky smile "you 

gonna buy me a pint then James" 

I laughed and said "yeah I'll buy you a pint Peter" 

"Right now I mean" he said cheekily 

I laughed and said "okay Peter" 

Peter drinks pints specifically from Japan which the pub buys in especially for him 

and I'm not sure how many other people drink them so they're probably happy I've 

been drinking them too 

I'm getting the pints poured for me by the barman who I get along well with too and I 

hear some bampot yelling "James" from near the door at the other end of the bar. I 

don't see anyone initially so I turn back to the bar but then I hear it again. I look over 

and it's someone I don't know that's standing near Peter calling after me. I go over 

and say to him "What do you want you don't know me" 

He said something unhinged and I saw that the lights were on but nobody was home 



and it turns out that none of the regulars know him either. 

I leave the guy and go back to my end of the bar but now he's balanced against the 

bar with a fork in his volatile paw like a weapon and I thought Jesus Christ this guy 

could kill someone suddenly feeling alert. 

The deranged cat then turns to the guy sitting next to him at the bar and with a fork 

in each hand pretends to stab at his head. He doesn't know what he's doing and he's 

too violent with his actions and it's a damn dangerous sight to behold. I look at the 

barman who looks astonished and concerned and I make an executive decision. 

-"What the hell are you doing!" I yell and grab the lunatic by his shoulders and wheel 

him out the bar. He puts up little resistance because as I say he's really twisted and 

doesn't have any of the usual hang-ups. I get to the door and I throw him out in to the 

street. 

I walk back to the bar and I'm thinking God I hope I haven't ruined how everyone 

sees me now and that wasn't too aggressive, we had a great thing going on.  

 

We had a great dynamic with the celestial Orcadians and they were really fond of us 

in the dream.  

When I woke up I explained to Dan that he owed me more money now as I'd bought 

us more pints in my dream but moreover that somewhere we had some money to 

split. 

 


