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Introduction
Aurealia, The Princess,
And The Soul Animals
The Time of Dreams was the beginning of life, creation of
worlds, suns, moons, and stars.
The Almighty Spirit created the universe, the sky, the earth
and the sea, animals, living creatures, and human life.
Of all her worlds and creations, She favoured none more
than the Dreamy Little Country of Aurealia and its people.
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Chapter 1
Spirited In The Sky
It had been a quiet, normal and ordinary day for Jaidyn Justin Hayward. He’d attended school for the day, and then afterward had dropped around for an hour or so of work at his parent’s bakery in Landred Bay, his hometown. After tidying and
sweeping the shop, he said his goodbyes to his parents, and
his mother had said that they would be following him home
very soon.
This ordinary day was to change quite quickly. A bright
light appeared in the sky and caught his attention, and it
seemed to grow stronger and brighter as he observed it and
looked heavenward toward its source. As soon as he saw it,
it began to form into a narrow beam of almost blinding light,
and Jaidyn could feel its heat glow as it kept descending and
approaching. It became obvious that it was targeted on him.
He covered his eyes as the beam grew lighter, stronger,
and warmer. It then engulfed him, and in a matter of seconds,
as quickly as it had arrived, it retracted skyward and disappeared into the clouds. Then the light was gone—and so was
Jaidyn, seemingly transported from Landred Bay.
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Jaidyn was unaware that the beam of light had withdrawn
to its origin. He was captured within it and it was all around
him, enveloping him, penetrating his body with warmth. Except for the all-encompassing light, he saw nothing in any direction.
Strangely, he no longer felt startled and afraid, as he had
initially. Calm had fallen over him. He felt warm and safe and
a relaxing feeling of security and happiness seemed to overtake
his whole body and being. Places, time, memories, people, and
movements all seemed suspended—the only reality was the
heavenly light and its warmth.
Still relaxed, he suddenly began to feel sleepier than ever
before. His eyelids fluttered and finally closed, but he could
still see and feel the light, which seemed infinite. Jaidyn didn’t
harbour the notion that perhaps he was dreaming or going
mad—nothing of the sort. His feelings, too, now seemed to be
in suspended animation. Only calm and warmth prevailed.
Jaidyn had no way of knowing just how long this journey
of light would take, but quite suddenly his eyelids popped
open, and initially nothing seemed to have changed. Wait, he
thought, the light is slowing down. His initial sensation was that
the light was moving very quickly, although he had no idea of
the speed, direction or destination.
As the light slowed, all of Jaidyn’s emotions began to return. He felt anxious, confused, and curious at the same time,
and his mind became bombarded with an endless stream of
thoughts and feelings: Where am I, what’s happened, the endless light… what does it all mean? Aloud, he said, “Where am I,
where am I going?”
Jaidyn’s bewilderment continued for a few moments, and
then he felt a landing of some sort. Sure enough, he was back
on solid ground. He looked around at the lush green Earth
beneath him, and then the beam of light lifted and separated
from him and disappeared into the sky.
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The journey, or whatever it has been, was certainly over.
Jaidyn stood up straight and shook himself, stretched, and
looked around. He certainly wasn’t near his home at Landred
Bay, where he had been only a few short minutes ago—or so
it had seemed. But who knew where and for how long he had
travelled? This wasn’t home, that was obvious, but where was
he? Puzzled by the whole experience, Jaidyn looked around
once more. “Maybe I’m going mad,” he said to himself as he
brushed off his blue school-uniform trousers.
He decided he wasn’t really going mad. Perhaps it was
all a dream or an illusion; nevertheless, he chose to observe
his whereabouts a little closer. He found he was standing in a
lush, bright green meadow. The sky above was light blue, and
a deep blue moon looked down on him.
Directly behind him was a fence, which he quickly realized was a solid stone wall and not a fence at all. He decided
to investigate it more closely, and discovered it was not like
any stone he’d ever seen back home. It looked as if it had been
in existence for many thousands of years, and yet it had no
cement or anything to hold it together. Stones were piled up
upon more stones, and the result was a wall perhaps four or
five feet high.
It looked very weathered, and Jaidyn thought it had a kind
of beauty about it. He began to climb the wall, and hoisted
himself up onto it with the intention of sitting on the top. It
wasn’t high, but it seemed difficult to climb for some reason.
When he finally sat there, he found it very uncomfortable, and
dismissed the idea of resting on it for too long.
From the top of the wall he could make out the shape of a
farmhouse, which seemed to be made out of the same kind of
stone as the wall. Perhaps I’ve been transported to the Stone Age,
or someone’s just playing a very clever trick on me, Jaidyn thought.
On further scrutiny, he could see that the farmhouse stood
near a stand of trees near another stone wall. He could see numerous other walls imposing themselves across the countryside and disappearing into the distance as far as the eye could
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see. There were hills nearby, which appeared purple thanks to
some kind of wildflower that covered them. There were stands
of large trees in some areas, while other tracts were far-reaching green meadows enclosed by the stone walls.
Another feature of the alien landscape that stood out to the
young visitor was the river that ran close by the farmhouse at
a rapid rate until it disappeared around a natural bend. “Better
not dip my foot in there,” he said as the water rushed past on
its way.
He realized that he was thinking aloud a bit, but put it
down to the fact that there seemed to be no one around to talk
to. As beautiful and green as the peaceful landscape appeared
to him, it seemed empty of all life—and suddenly the thought
struck him that there may not be anyone to talk to in this green
but strange land. Jaidyn jumped off the wall and approached
the bank of the river. “Oh great river, I name you ‘The Grand
Landred Bay River.’” He smiled and looked around him to see
if anybody had heard or seen him, but it looked as if no one
was there.
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