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“If at first the idea is not absurd, there is no hope for it.”  - Albert Einstein

A civilized, sensible young man finds himself lacking direction in his life. 
Because he is an honest, decent fellow, people always help him along, but it makes 
him feel like a beggar. He sees those around him settling down with families and 
houses and bank accounts, and their happiness makes him wonder why he can’t 
just fit into normal society like everybody else.

What he is afraid to admit to anyone is that he has always had a dream - a 
ridiculous dream - which leaves him restless and despairing. The dream is of a 
giant gong on a high snowy mountain. The young man feels compelled with a great 
passion to ring the gong.

The dream becomes pervasive. Details haunt him. He sees a mallet buried 
under ice. He sees a poor Italian town, and children playing in sunny meadows. 
The absurdity of this dream provokes such great conflict in this rational young man 
that he finally goes mad. He helplessly wanders the city streets until he is found by 
a businessman who reminds him of human decency. The gentleman brings the 
young man to his home for a wash up and a hot meal. Welcomed graciously by the 
man’s wife and college daughter, the intimate family dinner gives him comfort. He 
admits the dream to them.

The young man allows the gentleman to help put order back into his life. He is 
set up with a small business, and after a few years, the young man can afford his 
own brownstone, some material goods, and a housekeeper. The dream of the gong 
fades completely. His life is calm.

And then, one morning, the dream of the gong reappears. It is so distant a 
thought, though, that he pays it no mind. However, that morning, his regular 
housekeeper is out sick, and he is astonished to find that the substitute housekeeper 
is the daughter of the man who once helped him.

But the girl barely recognizes him, he is so changed from when they first met. 
Then she remembers the circumstance, and she tells him excitedly that she has 
been having the same dream.

He begs her to let it go; he tries to convince her that it will ruin her life as it 
once did his. She scorns his fears; she has just graduated college and is full of 
courageous ideals. Not only is he unable to persuade her, but she stirs up the dream 
in him again. Now it brings the terrifying pain of an unfulfilled quest.  

Just as he is about to go out of his mind again, he realizes that the girl has also 
stirred up in him a feeling he has only ever associated with the absurd gong – that 
of passionate desire. But his desire now is for the girl. When he receives a letter 



from her that she has gone to Italy to pursue the dream, he leaps into action. He 
could never give himself permission to go after the dream, but the girl is real. He 
will find the girl and rescue her from certain unhappiness as her father once did for 
him.

Ah, but there is adventure in travel, and the young man experiences a fresh 
perspective of the world. After some mysterious, wondrous encounters, the young 
man does find the girl. She is on top of a mountain, freezing in the snow, next to 
the gong, which to his amazement, exists. With great sacrifice, he is able to save 
the girl, and once she is out of danger, he turns to the gong. 

Blazing with the hot-blood of love, and burning with the strength of a dream 
come true, the young man struggles to lift the ice-laden mallet.

In finally ringing the gong, the young man causes an avalanche that falls onto 
a dried up old vineyard, and the fresh snowmelt saturates the soil which in turn 
yields the finest grapes. 

The young man becomes a vintner. The poor Italian town near the vineyard 
begins to flourish. The young man lives out his life in happiness with the girl and 
an endless supply of the best wine.  


