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PREFACE

Hold on tight, here comes the night.
Feel it ebbing away as you drift from the light.
You cannot remember…nor can you hide,
As from the beginning, you’ve been in their sight.
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INTRODUCTION

I looked down at the book, The Legend of the Four Winds. I
felt angry enough to toss it into the flames. I almost did, but
something stopped me. Maybe it was its cover or maybe it was
just plain morbid curiosity. I don’t know, but soon enough, I was
calmed by the sounds of the crackling fire and became satisfied
that no one was going to slip into my room. I opened its cover
and began to read.
Sixty-five billion years ago, a race of immortals called the
Asire vowed to become the guardians of an inner-dimensional
realm called the Mantra. This realm was known throughout the
universe as the Inner World Complete. The Mantra was created
as a doorway to reach a new world that had been made. This
planet was called the Fountains of Water. It wasn’t until thirty-five
thousand years later that the Mantra was needed by the inhabitants
of a dying planet called Nibiru. They, as a collective, were called
the Sumerians. And by Om’s admission, they were allowed to pass
through Mantra and descend upon the Fountains of Water.
These ancient Sumerians were to settle upon its land, in four
directions, dividing themselves into colonies to claim the planet
for as own. It was then agreed that the Sumerians would become
the peacemakers within this universe.
A faction of the immortal Asire became outraged. They had
believed that the Fountains of Water belonged to them. A great
global cataclysm took place. A war between the two alien races
began in the orbit high above the Fountains of Water. This was the
first global war over the new world. But it would not be the last.
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Chapter 1
THE ACCIDENT

I was speeding down I-95, heading north and running late for
work—again! I blamed it on that damned reoccurring dream I’d
been having. It was more like a nightmare. It was no excuse, but
it was the reason I was late.
This was becoming a habit. Sam, my husband, had gotten
me the receptionist job in the first place. I hated knowing he’d
be sitting around waiting for me to show up!
My heart sank, so I decided to drive a little faster. My
toes began tingling as they always did when I was about to do
something stupid. The steering wheel shook in my hands as
I mentally placed myself in a crystal of protection. I visually
encased myself in it against any or all harm.
I glanced in the rear-view mirror and noticed I had forgotten
to put on some lipstick. Being a tall attractive, middle aged
blonde, frosty pink was always my best color.
I reached over and dug blindly though my handbag, keeping
my eyes firmly on the road. My fingers rested upon a small
capsule that sat down at the bottom. I flipped its lid, looked back
in the mirror, and slid the frosted shade over my lips.
There was an annoying ringing in my ears when my
speedometer hit about a hundred. I dropped the capsule back in
my bag and rubbed at my ear with my shoulder, keeping both
hands firmly on the wheel.
The ringing abruptly stopped when I saw a blue flashing
light in my rear-view mirror.
1

LEGEND OF THE FOUR WINDS

I quickly released the gas pedal, slowing down the car
to at least 75. To my relief, it wasn’t a cop; it had been the
sun reflecting off the hood of a blue van that was creeping up
behind me.
The van swerved dangerously back and forth as my hands
automatically gripped the wheel harder. I thought it was going
to hit me, and I braced for impact.
When that didn’t happen, I sped back up, looking in my rearview mirror again. It was gone!
I gasped when I saw that the van was racing alongside me.
The driver’s face was twisted, and he appeared to be screaming
some obscenities at me. I began to panic as he jerked his vehicle
close to mine. He was waving his arms all about. I think he was
trying to pull me over.
My foot punched down on the gas. I jammed it all the way
to the floor, trying to get away. He swerved in and slammed his
van into the side of my car. I felt the hard crunch of metal on
metal.
My car fishtailed as I jammed on the brakes and cut the
wheel sharply toward the opposite direction, trying to keep the
car from spinning out of control. It worked, but I found myself
veering off the road. My tires fought to keep their grip on the
road as my car jerked back and forth from cement to grass. I held
on for dear life to a violently shaking wheel. I was losing control
of my car. The front passenger’s side tire blew out with a loud
bang as I headed for the retention ditch.
My body tightened with the anticipation of the oncoming
drop as the hood of my car dipped five feet. Upon impact, I
felt a searing pain to my chest and face as I hit the steering
wheel and then the windshield. To my horror, my ride wasn’t
over. My car had tipped back up. The retention ditch had acted
as a ramp, launching my car up into the air. I wasn’t wearing
a seat belt, and the crown of my head hit the roof as my body
lifted off my seat. I watched in slow motion as I headed for the
oncoming trees.
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“Oh, shit!” was the last thing I said before a sudden darkness
filled my eyes.
When I came to, I could not see. I felt like I was wrapped in
a heavy, wet fabric. It was restrictive and binding, and I began
to feel smothered by it. I struggled to move but couldn’t. There
was a strange vibration that seemed to be absorbing the empty
space all around me. I could hear an onslaught of voices forming
within these vibrations. It was a barrage of whispering that
created a fear deep within me.
I tried to decipher the words but couldn’t. Some of the
whispers were low, slow, and angry, while others were high, fast,
and uncomfortably soft. There were too many of them to grasp.
They were all trying to be heard at the same time and had their
own chaotic thoughts. I wanted to put my hands to my ears to
stop their madness, because they were woven with insanity.
I could feel my eyes move and tried desperately to open
them. They stayed closed.
On the inside of my eyes lids, I began to see flashing lights—
bright red collapsing to pitch black. The lights flashed faster and
grew brighter as this presence came closer. I was jerking my
body around violently, trying to escape my bindings, when the
presence found me.
I could feel it hovering over me as its vibrating breath moved
across my face. It began to speak in a language I had never heard
before.
I struggled and screamed, but no sound was made; it had
only been within my own mind. I was paralyzed, and the very
thought of this thing touching me brought me to a complete loss
of all rational thought.
As it whispered above me, it seemed pleased with my being
so helpless. I refused to be at its mercy, and my mind went into
a frenzied state of unbridled anger.
A blinding flash of excruciating pain exploded within my
head as a new voice made itself heard: mine. I began speaking
in its language. I commanded it to leave.
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It must have understood, because it shrieked and withered
away, taking with it the disturbing light show.
A peaceful silence had taken its place. And a new sense
of calmness began to give way as a cool mist settled upon my
body.
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