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About the Author’s Name

My legal name is Pantiliu—the name given to me at birth and recorded in all of my government-issued identity documents. I have never used a paternal surname or a married surname. Pantiliu is my one and only real name, and I have carried it throughout my life with pride.

The name Ruangmeiluh is a pen name I adopted as a tribute to my roots. It comes from my paternal clan and means “daughter of my paternal clan.” As an artist—both in music and writing—I have long introduced myself as Pantiliu Ruangmeiluh, a name that honors both my true identity and my creative voice.

This combined name reflects who I am: a woman of faith, a widow, a storyteller, a singer, a dreamer, and a witness to life’s deep truths. It is not a made-up name or an attempt to hide; it is simply my own way of being fully myself.
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To the Giver of my dream—

Human beings falter; please forgive us with merciful love.

To my unseen wings—

You carried me to the hills to witness one who lives in sorrow, whose soul weeps beneath the weight of luxury.

To the monk—

Not only the one in my dream, but all who walk silently in robes, bearing burdens the world will never see. 

May the Divine forgive you.

To his father—

Who, with love and blindness, shaped a destiny not his own. 

May he be remembered with understanding, not blame.

To every monk and nun who suffers in silence—

May your tears be seen, your hearts heard, and your humanity honored.

To the mother—

Who loved her son with purity, yet remained blinded by that love.

To the summer hill town—

Where beauty and sorrow danced beneath the same sky.

And to my friend—

Who walked beside me in this journey of spirit and story. 

Your presence has been a light.

Tribute

To the Divine Presence—

You walked beside me silently, revealing stories not through words, but through the quiet pull of spirit. 

I saw sorrow in a smile, heard pain in silence, and understood what no one explained. You are the giver of my dreams.

To the Young Monk—

You said nothing, yet your soul stood uncovered before my eyes. 

This is your story—seen, not told; felt, not spoken. 

May you be forgiven, for you never asked to wear the robe.

To the Father—

I saw your fear, your regret, your pride hiding confusion. 

May this tribute be your prayer—not for perfection, but for release.

To the Mother—

Your absence spoke louder than presence. May your love be honoured, even if it never knew the whole truth.

To the Maids—

Your lives were unwritten, yet your presence whispered of longing for something real.

To the Hills, the Mansion, the Hidden World—

You held stories in your stones. 

I saw them. I remember them.

To the Watcher in Me—

You walked silently beside these souls, understood without proof, and gave voice to what was unseen. 

This tribute is yours.

Copyright © 2025 

By Pantiliu Ruangmeiluh

All rights reserved. No part of this book may be reproduced, stored in a retrieval system, or transmitted in any form or by any means—electronic, mechanical, photocopying, recording, or otherwise—without the prior written permission of the author, except in the case of brief quotations embodied in reviews, critical articles, or educational use.

This book is born from real dreams, carried into waking reflection.

Though told in symbolic and poetic form, the experiences within are drawn from visions received in sleep and remembered with clarity. Names, characters, and places are presented as they appeared in the dream, and any resemblance to actual persons, living or dead, or to real events, is coincidental—or perhaps, providential.

First Edition — 2025

Published in India

Disclaimer

This book is not written to criticize, judge, or malign any religion, faith, or spiritual practice.

It is purely a reflection of a dream—an inner vision carried into words.

The Virgin Young Monk is symbolic, poetic, and personal, and is intended only to share insight, evoke compassion, and inspire reflection.

Any resemblance to real persons, places, or practices is coincidental.

This work is offered as a personal testimony of dreams and visions, not as a statement about any religion or spiritual path.
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Glimpse into the Story

In a quiet summer-hilled town, a boy is chosen—too young to understand what he is giving up, too obedient to say no. Robed in white and praised for his purity, he becomes the Virgin Young Monk—a symbol of devotion, admired by thousands. But beneath the silence and sacred chants lies a soul aching to be free.

A father’s love, heavy with pride, shapes a life not his own. A boy’s laughter is trained to be quiet. Holiness comes at the cost of wonder, warmth, and freedom. Through the eyes of a silent witness, we enter a world where obedience masks loneliness, wealth hides sorrow, purity is praised, and humanity is forgotten.

This dream does not accuse. It does not condemn. It simply reveals that even monks are human, and even the most admired souls long for love. Silence, too, has a voice.

About the Author

Pantiliu Ruangmeiluh is a fearless storyteller, dreamer, singer, songwriter, and composer from the hills of Nagaland in Northeast India—born in the rural village of Mhainamtsi and now based in Bangalore. Her voice rises not only in song but in stories woven from lived pain, prophetic dreams, and a deep longing to heal and uplift others.

Since the age of six, Pantiliu has experienced vivid, often prophetic dreams—many of which became the exact titles and scenes of her stories. One recurring vision stands out: orphaned and underprivileged children wandering the streets—not just in places she’s known, but even in the outskirts of New York, a city she has never visited, but saw clearly in her dreams. These dreamscapes, filled with lost and forgotten children, echoed something close to her own heart.

Though she had loving parents, Pantiliu once lived for more than a year as if orphaned—isolated, without comfort, and struggling to survive. Her own hardship, paired with these powerful dreams, gave her this realization:

If I suffered so deeply despite having parents, how hard must life be for children who truly have no one?

That truth—shown both in her reality and her dreams—became her life’s mission: to use her voice, her stories, and her songs to speak for the voiceless.

She is the author of two powerful collections—Life’s Events Series and Dreams Beyond Reality Series—each drawn from instinct, memory, and divine messages. Her stories are not imagined; they are lived or revealed.

With more than 50 dream-born titles and countless original songs, Pantiliu’s goal is not fame but purpose. She dreams of one day singing her song “How Beautiful Life Is” to thousands—and building schools for orphaned and underprivileged children in villages across the world.

“Even my basic education gave me the power to write,” she says.                                         “Without it, I might still be living today in torn clothes.”

Her work is a testimony to pain transformed into purpose, to truth remembered through dreams, and to the power of a voice determined to heal. They are truth wrapped in light, a call to love deeper, and a voice for those still waiting to be seen.
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Most of my dreams are fleeting, passing like clouds across the sky of sleep. Yet some remain vivid, carrying stories so complete they feel alive. When I write, I do so in the quiet hours—late at night, when the world is still. In that silence, I do not merely remember the dream; I relive it. Each detail, each movement, each subtle emotion rises again, unfolding more fully than it did in sleep. Writing becomes a bridge between the world of vision and the waking world. I see what I saw in the dream, feel what I felt, and sometimes discover layers I had not noticed before.
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