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​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​I have spent much of my life avoiding reality, and I dedicate this book to all those who have done the same...
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An evil hand cast a shadow over the Sphere of Light, and as the mists began to clear, he caught a fleeting glance of a strange energy pattern weaving its way through the heavens.

This was the sign he had been waiting so long for, as it heralded the opening of pathways to other worlds...

Far, far away in one such world, the white dragon staff of an old Huna shimmered - a stocky Polynesian man wearing a colourful cloak as he chanted in ancient Lemurian.

This was the last of a lifetime of ceremonies performed on the ancient matrix of lines, containing subtle forces that formed a pattern around the globe. Megalithic stone structures had been positioned at the nodal points, and the Huna was now standing at one of those.

Using his other hand and drawing upon his ancient wisdom, he swung a cord containing the seed crystal and the staff that had been his constant companion since his initiation. His heart sank at the prospect of letting it go, as the connection to the lady of light would be severed. She had guided him well on his quest, but he was just the caretaker!

It was now destined for another, and with a sense of loss, he released it, stretching out his arms as he concluded the last of the incantations.

How long it had been with his people, he did not know, only that it had been passed down from generation to generation and then finally to him.

High above his head, the crystal glistened as it sailed up into the air before there was a flash of light, and it disappeared, leaving him forever as it travelled to its new custodian...
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Chapter One
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My life is a mystery!

It seems to cause waves of emotion within those on life’s ocean, no more so than when I was found walking naked down the main street of the town where I was first discovered.

For some reason, people seemed offended, but I can not see why, as it was too warm for clothing. Two people, whom I am told were police officers, took me away as they said I was offending public decency and causing a breach of the peace!

They said I was confused and talking gibberish, and so I was then taken to somewhere referred to as a hospital, where I was examined and asked many questions which I could not answer; someone from what they called a charity eventually took me away, and now I am in what they called a hostel.

I was told that I needed a name, so looking at the piece of clothing I was given to cover me up, which has a blue butterfly on the white material, I chose Ulysses.

Incidentally, the Papilio Ulysses (commonly known as the Blue Emperor) is a large swallowtail butterfly of Australia, Indonesia, Papua New Guinea and the Solomon Islands, wherever they are!

How do I know this?

I asked someone to look it up for me.

The hostel is called the Fitzroy and is in Oliver Street, so I am now referred to as Ulysses Fitz-Oliver or Ulla for short!

So now you know...

I was also given money and told to purchase something to wear on my feet and other items to cover me up, as people would be offended if I did not. I can not see why as they tell me I am attractive to the eye, but if it makes them happy...

They also say that I look unusual, as I have an elfin face, with pointy ears under my longish hair, which is golden blonde. So, I went to somewhere they referred to as a charity shop and exchanged some of this money for a few items.

They told me that I should keep a record of my life and that, eventually, I may discover who I am and where I have come from. I can speak and write their language, although why I can do this is just as big a mystery as why I am here at all...

They have a physical body, the only fully evolved body.

They do not have an emotional body that has matured or a mental body that has grown up capable of functioning subjectively.

They have a mental body that is not mature enough to carry the ability of abstract thought, to understand their true spiritual nature and not just their emotional ideals.

I have not encountered anyone with all four bodies functioning, and I do not understand why they are offended when they see my body in its unclothed form.

All I know is that they keep telling me what to do, but like me, they do not know who I really am or what I am doing here...

The door to her room suddenly burst open, and the uninvited guest continued in the same vein.

“You need money!”

The voice of one of the other girls staying here pronounced.

“You have no ID, no record of who you are, and so you cannot get any.”

The voice pointed a finger which belonged to a coarse young woman with flaming red hair and a personality to match.

“No one can employ you, and you can’t stay in emergency accommodation, and you were lucky that the charity has paid for it so far.” The voice continued.

Everything in this world revolves around money!

“You have until the end of the week, then you will be out on the streets!”

The accusing finger waggled at Ulla as the young woman scowled.

“So, what are you going to do,” she demanded.

There was a brief pause before Ulla shook her head.

It appeared that without this money, she would have to live on the streets and be unable to buy food.

“You’re pretty enough, so I suppose you could always sell your body!” She said.

Ulla was confused. If she sold her body, then where would her spirit live?

“I do not understand!” She looked back through her innocent turquoise blue eyes.

“So that men can have their way with you, stupid!” The young woman shook her head in disbelief.

It seemed as though everyone was enslaved to this money and would do anything to get it...

The young woman then left, slamming the door behind her, and it appeared as though there was more than a hint of jealousy emanating from her, judging by her tone.

Was she attractive, or had someone paid for her to stay here?

The latter was intriguing, as no one seemed to know who it was. Ulla appeared to have a mystery benefactor at odds with the other people she had thus far encountered.

The hostel contained a variety of other women with an equal combination of problems. However, none seemed happy; in fact, no one she had encountered seemed truly happy, caught up in their own issues, which seemed to reflect on others.

Sitting on her bed, she pulled up her knees and wrapped her arms around them, contemplating the predicament she found herself in.

Would she have to sell herself to survive, or was there something else that she could do?

That did not seem inviting, and she suspected that the flame-haired intruder knew more about the subject than she let on.

This was indeed a strange world!

Time passed slowly as she slipped out of her clothes and into the comforting sheets, pulling the duvet around her.

At least her skin was free if not her body!

It was soft and devoid of hair, smooth as she gently stroked it. This made her feel better, particularly when she touched her breasts. Next, her nipples began to harden as she teased them with her fingers. Then, her hands moved further down until she stroked the area between her legs.

This only increased the comfort as she ran her index finger over her lower lips. Soon, she felt them moisten as the feeling of pleasure began to take over. She rubbed a little more intensely, slipping her fingers inside.

“Mmmm!”

Ulla gently moaned as she found a small fleshy lump that made her skin tingle when she touched it.

She picked up the pace, rubbing more vigorously as she became quite wet, which helped her fingers glide over and inside her lower lips.

Then, intense pleasure swept over her as she began to sweat, gasping for air, and started feeling euphoric.

“Oooooh!”

The feeling did not last for long, though, just long enough for her to reach climax...

Ulla felt her whole body tremble as she found breathing hard, wondering what she had just done to herself. Whatever it was, it deserved further investigation!

That was for later, though, and as she lay back enjoying the sensation, something else began to tremble.

Instinctively, she clasped her hand around the small amulet, which hung on a cord around her neck, the only thing she had been wearing when she was arrested. It was beautiful, with a fine silver surround containing clear oval quartz.

Where had she got it from?

That was not the only question she had, as it seemed to be having a weird effect upon her, as her mind suddenly began to free itself from her body...

Shimmering thick translucent waves of white mist ebbed and flowed like an electric fog, completely engulfing Ulla. It was the most profound and extraordinary thing she had encountered thus far in her short life here. It made her feel lightheaded, and she found it hard to comprehend what was happening. One minute she had been lying on her bed enjoying the aftermath of her very pleasurable experience, and the next, she was transported to an extraordinary place.

“Please do not be alarmed,” a calm, gentle feminine voice reassured her.

She looked around but could not see anyone.

“Now that you have activated the amulet, I can communicate with you,” she continued.

“There is much for us to discuss....”
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Chapter Two
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Shimmering thick translucent clouds of white mist continued to ebb and flow in the electric fog as Ulla’s naked form felt its cooling, energising waves against her skin. But, of course, she was not actually inside her body but somewhat outside in her astral form. The feeling was genuine, though, just like the voice.

“You have activated your Divine Feminine attributes, so to speak, and now made the connection,” the voice informed her.

“I am communicating with you via the Seed Crystal!” She continued.

Ulla needed to learn what one of those was!

“Originally, it was possessed by the High Priestess of Lemuria, the lost and sacred land which existed in distant times,” she declared.

Ulla had never heard of it.

“Lemurians possessed a much higher consciousness and were gentle people who loved the Earth, although their divine teachings were lost beneath the waves after they were misused just like Atlantis.”

She had never heard of that place either!

“It transmits an extraordinary kind of vibration, holding a rich and powerful knowledge, and here to guide you on your quest...”

Still none the wiser, Ulla watched the mist begin to part, and out of it, she could see another strangely familiar world. But, unfortunately, she sensed it was about to fall under a very dark spell, which filled her heart with sadness.

Ulla shuddered and let go of the crystal, and her body lurched as she re-emerged into her room. She was sweating, and her heart was racing as the shock of the experience rippled through her body.

What had just happened to her?

It was a question that, for now, she could not answer. All she knew was that it must have something to do with the amulet.

Suddenly she began to feel very tired, having just encountered two very profound experiences. The first was very pleasurable, whereas the second left her with far more questions than answers. Ulla contemplated them both when sleep took hold of her, temporarily relieving her of the conundrums.

Memories of the days she had spent here flowed through her mind: the arrest, the hospital, and the hostel. It all seemed surreal, making little sense to her. Then the memories began to part as a strange figure emerged.

A broad smile swept over the wrinkled face of an elderly man with tanned skin, who gave off an aura of kindness and wisdom, that she could sense oozing out of him. He was wearing a colourful cloak and holding a white staff, and Ulla looked into his big brown eyes, shrouded by strands of long wispy grey hair.

Ulla stood before him in a grassy field, clutching the amulet, which she was subconsciously doing in her sleep. She was still naked, innocent, like a newborn, which in a way, she was.

The man was chanting an incantation while performing an ancient ceremony as he swung the cord containing the seed crystal, releasing it and stretching out his arms as he concluded the last incantations.

High above his head, the crystal glistened as it sailed into the air before a flash of light disappeared, re-emerging around her neck as she suddenly appeared in the high street where she was found...

Suddenly, Ulla shot up in bed, releasing the seed crystal she had been subconsciously holding. It had provided a moment of clarity, and now at least, she knew how she had got here. Who she was and where she had come from remained a mystery, though!

The whole experience was unsettling, and she felt claustrophobic and trapped within the confines of the duvet, so she pushed it aside. It was as though her being stretched out much further than her skin and anything restricting it felt uncomfortable.

Looking down at her naked form, she noticed her very feminine curves. Long shapely legs and a flat stomach contrasted with two rather large, firm breasts. She touched them, running a finger over her left nipple, which responded by becoming stiff as before. The feeling was very pleasurable, and as she continued to play with it, her other hand reached down towards her other pleasure centre. This time she knew what would happen if she stroked herself, and before Ulla realised what she was doing, her finger had found that sweet fleshy spot that had caused the euphoric sensation before.

Waves of pleasure soon cascaded through her body as she rubbed herself vigorously and began to moan as she climaxed again.

“Mmmmmm!”

This sensation could become addictive...

Lying back as the waves of pleasure rippled through her body, Ulla noticed light beads of perspiration on her smooth skin, which glistened like the crystal around her neck.

It had deep ridges on the sides like a ladder, and running her finger along it, she became aware of the presence of the soft, gentle feminine voice again.

“When fully activated, you can awaken your dormant memories,” she advised.

Ulla wondered how she would be able to do that?

“To recharge it, your body has to connect to something called Orgone Energy. This is a special type of esoteric energy rediscovered by the late-Austrian psychologist Wilhelm Reich. He understood that your life-force is directly connected to your sexual energy,” she continued.

Ulla suddenly made the connection!

“You are capable of many things, but to accomplish them, you need to replenish the energy you lost whilst making the transition.”

With that, the seed crystal sent a vision of energy flooding her body from the air around her.

Ulla then realised why she felt uncomfortable wearing clothing, as it blocked some of it from entering her body, and also why she felt supercharged when she stimulated herself...
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Chapter Three
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Faint rumbles emanated from her stomach as Ulla felt empty inside. She could not remember the last time she had eaten, and it was clear that her body required sustenance - another way of generating energy.

The soft, gentle voice had given her a lot to think about, but she had to wait until she had something to eat.

Getting up off the bed, she looked at the small purse she had bought from the charity shop, realising that she would have to purchase something to satisfy her cravings.

So, she slipped on a silken garment called a chemise which she had also purchased, which felt less restricting than the other clothing. Then, slipping her feet into something called sneakers, she grabbed her purse and made her way towards the door.

Once outside, she walked down the corridor past the other doors and was just about to descend the staircase when she encountered the flame-haired intruder.

“You can’t go out dressed like that!” She exclaimed.

Ulla needed clarification.

“Why not?” She asked.

“Because it’s transparent, and everyone can see your bits!” The intruder continued.

Ulla had not noticed.

“You don’t want to get arrested again!” The young woman pointed a familiar finger.

Ulla shrugged and decided to return to her room.

It seemed as though everyone here was either obsessed with clothing or money!

One of the only other items of clothing she had acquired was a short white dress, which matched her white sneakers. It had straps and just enough material to cover her large firm breasts and long enough to cover her round shapely derriere.

Hopefully, this will suffice!

Returning to the corridor, she was greeted by the intruder again.

“That’s not much better either!” She said.

Ulla wondered why?

“Don’t you wear a bra?” She exclaimed.

Ulla looked confused, not knowing what one of those was.

“Or underwear?” She continued.

Ulla just shook her head, not knowing what that was either. The dress did not leave much to be desired, although she only wanted sustenance.

“You’re such a sleaze!” The flame-haired woman shook her head, returning to her room, leaving Ulla wondering what one of those was too...

The late afternoon sunshine was refreshing, although in her opinion, still too warm for clothing - but if it made them happy!

Ulla received a few looks as she walked along; her breasts and legs were attracting attention.

People were extraordinary here!

She ignored them as she approached the nearby corner shop selling sandwiches and drinks. Once inside, she purchased a bottle of water and a cheese salad, exchanging some of the money. It was strange stuff, and different bits had different values. The only thing she knew was that there seemed to be less of it every time she went out. Soon it would all be gone, and then she could not purchase anything else to eat...

Once back inside her room, Ulla sat on the edge of her bed and opened the sandwich. It was pleasant and gave her the nourishment she needed, as did the bottle of water. They may have nourished her body, but as for her mind...

This was a strange place, full of equally weird people. They all seemed to stare at her like the flame-haired young woman would be unpleasant. It was as though she upset people by merely being here, and if her vision was correct, then the people in the other world would not be happy there either!

Once she had finished, she placed the sandwich packet in the bin, removed her dress and sneakers, and lay down on the bed. It felt good to let her body spread out, released from the confines of her clothing. Her aura could now act as an antenna, and she could sense her surroundings more quickly.

They might call it an animal instinct, something sadly lost by those she had encountered. They all seemed to be confined within, not able to reach without.

Placing her left hand over the amulet, she relaxed and let her mind wander...

Before long, familiar shimmering thick translucent clouds of white mist ebbed and flowed through her mind, and her body began to tingle as it was wrapped in an electric fog, as she connected to the dreamland - the space beyond space - the great in-between.

“I’ve been waiting for you,” said the soft, gentle voice.

In some ways, this felt more like the real world to Ulla than the illusion of the world she had been cast into.

“You are an expression of love, an innocent on a voyage of self-discovery,” she continued.

Ulla blushed, having already discovered her pleasure centre!

“You are not human, but an Elf and those around you are unsure where you come from or their relationship to you. Elves are marked by their purity, with pointed ears, longevity, strength and sensitivity to magic. They are a separate species to humans, although, as you will soon discover, they can share the pleasures of the flesh.” The voice chuckled.

“You also can cast spells as you regain your energy, something you must do as you proceed with your mission. I had to be very careful to shield your presence when you emerged into this realm so that you could complete your task....” She let those words hang as a tantalising clue to the future.

“But for now, I will let you acclimatise and continue on your voyage of self-discovery until your memories fully return....”

The white mist began to re-establish itself around her, and Ulla felt herself leaving this place and returning to the other world...
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Chapter Four
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The Sphere of Light glistened as candle flame flickered in the darkened room, as the equally dark magician focussed on the energy patterns weaving their way through the heavens. Cosmic forces were at play somewhere out there, which meant only one thing.
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