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Authorõs Forward 
 
 
 
 

 The following is an inspiration story crafted as a Sci-Fi 
adventure.  I wrote it over a period of a year from mid-1995, into 
1996.  I was possessed at the time, with this story of course é well, 
this one among others.  For almost three years I had been writing 
parables and fables as ñteaching storiesò to pass along important 
psychological and spiritual principles, which I had been exposed to 
over the years through various writings and my work as a therapist. 
Now that I understand it better, Iôve come to regard it as a Training 
Manual for Souls. 
 
 It was quite an experience, to watch a book like this grow.  I 
never knew from one session to another where ñWeò were going with 
this Inspiration Story.  I say ñWeò because I wrote it with Him, you 
see, yes, the Great Creator, God, All-That-Is.  He is ñThe Voiceò after 
all and He wrote this story through me.   
 
 Oh, itôs my book too; I take both credit and responsibility for its 
shape here and now.  After the initial ñCosmic Download,ò I polished 
the work and did some editing.  Along the way, I also struggled with 
many of the concepts presented, as I expect some of you will as well.  
I eventually came to terms with these.  Thatôs probably why it took 
over 12 years to get the book to where I can present it today. 
 
 Itôs that kind of story, you see, one that opens us up to our 
selves, takes us on a journey inward, and instructs us on new ways of 
being.  Itôs a story that favors emotional and spiritual growth, with 
lessons worth noting, understanding and absorbing for oneself.   
 
 Writing such a book can be quite a personal challenge. 
Throughout the process, certain concepts would strike me deeply, 
forcing me to open up beyond my comfort zone, so that I could fully 
realize their message.  This proved to be both exhilarating and 
painful. Opening up makes us vulnerable to the slings and arrows of 
critics, but is usually necessary for new growth to occur.   
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 Times of change are always painful like this, for us personally 
and for the society in which we live.  In either case, there is never a 
shortage of critics to assail whatôs trying to be born. 
 
 There are individuals you see, who donôt want to hear 
messages that require change to occur in their lives.  They donôt want 
their precious preconceptions about life and their place in the world to 
be challenged.  So they pounce when they hear something 
contradictory to the established norm.  This is the Old Guard, always 
ready to counter anything that smacks of change, even if itôs for the 
better.  But there is change occurring right now, around the World.  
Yes, change is the new world order.   
 
 However, itôs hard getting there, isnôt it?  Itôs hard to let go of 
all the pain that weôve accumulated along the road of our lives, and 
thatós the very thing that keeps us separated from Him.  Thatôs the 
part we are working on, right?  We are ñThe Healing Generation.ò  We 
are the ones exposing old wounds so they can be dealt with; the ones 
delving into our family dynamics; the ones going to AA and attending 
spiritual and personal growth seminars; the ones reading all those 
Self-Help books, so we can grow out of this morass we came into. 
 
 Our families of origin hurt us; and we know that, for the most 
part, they didnôt mean it.  They were just passing on what was given 
to them.  But we, the current generation, decided itôs time to put an 
end to all this, to put a stop to passing on this hand-me-down 
suffering.  We donôt want our children to respond to the World in the 
same way we had to when growing up. We donôt want them to 
accumulate any of our baggage. 
 
 This is ñConscious Evolutionò as I see it.  It is conscious, 
because we are choosing not to be part of that Victim mentality 
anymore.  It is conscious, because we realize we have to pace 
ourselves through our sorrows in order to be done with them.  We are 
learning about healing and passing that on instead, which brings us 
to our thesis. 
 
 I believe that the Soul is eternal.  I believe that we, as Souls, 
are here to learn lessons in order to grow.  Growth is the main reason 
we are here on this Earth.  I believe that our purpose in life is 
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determined by Him and Us together, which then becomes our Life 
Imprint.  And I believe that we have a choice, to live that purpose, or 
abandon it altogether. 
 
 What is this book about?  A group of Souls, as individuals, 
come together to learn lessons about Life, Love and Purpose.  They 
have CHOSEN to do so.  These individuals are set to go through a 
training program, during which they grow together as an extended 
family of sorts.  They challenge and support each other through their 
training process in anticipation of a greater purpose which they had 
all agreed upon, prior to incarnating. 
 
 In ñThe Voiceò our characters learn that the human individualôs 
common enemy is Fear.  Fear is the greatest detractor to growth.  It 
causes humans to retreat.  These characters go through a 
ñcleansingò process so they can heal any remaining impediments to 
their growth by dealing with that fear in all of its forms.  They have 
chosen to evolve to their full potential and they have chosen this 
particular set of circumstances in which to do so. 
 
 How was this book written?  As mentioned above, The Voice 
wrote this book through me.  Iôve come to terms with that.  As my 
Higher Self, He speaks through me whenever I invite Him, that is, 
when I open myself and access that part of me which is my Source.  
The Voice lives inside all of us and is able to surface as we embrace 
our Self and our Soul.  He is there waiting for us to ñChooseò to let 
Him through.    
 
 What does He, as The Voice, want this book to accomplish?  
He wants this story to reach You, to help You open to Your Divine 
Nature, to access and express Your capacity for love and 
forbearance.  He wants you and me to reach out to others in the 
same vein, to help them open to their Divine Nature and so on.  Why?  
So He can see Himself manifested in every one of us, as a gardener 
watching his plants come to full maturity.  I believe He wants each of 
us to reach for and creatively express the fullest of our capabilities in 
this particular lifetime. 
 
 With 2012 looming just ahead this book is timely.  When I 
wrote the first draft 14 years ago I liked the story and thought it might 
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be a good self-help book. Now that we are on the threshold of a 
Major Awakening I can see it is far more important that. This is 
todayôs Mythology, passed down from Him to us, through me. It is a 
guidebook for what is coming toward us right now. Some call it 
Ascension; others call it The Shift. It has been predicted by the Maya 
and described there as a shift in consciousness, expanded of course. 
I see myself in this story and I see our collective human drama 
pictured here as well.  The book is a ñCall to Armsò for Lightworkers 
and Awakening Souls everywhere. 
 
 To sum up, this is a Spiritual Growth book.  The main thrust of 
the story is about coming to terms with who we are at a Soul level.  
Itôs a book about what He wants for us and how He chooses to 
express Himself through us.  Itôs about He and us working together as 
Co-Creators, expressing all that we have as talents and capabilities.  
Itôs about His creativity in us and our creativity expressed as Life on 
this Earth.  He is growing too, you see.  As we grow through our 
challenges, so does He.   
 
 So, are you ready for your consciousness to evolve?  Are you 
ready to receive and express your gifts of Love and Creativity?  Are 
you ready for 2012? Then step up and grab your portion of His Love 
and Commitment to us all.  Heôll show you what you need.  Heôll take 
you wherever you feel ñinspiredò to go.  All He asks is for your 
commitment to Him.  He is that Divine part of you after all and your 
commitment to Him is your commitment to your Self.  How difficult 
can this be?  Letôs read on and find out, shall we. 
  
   

    Maurice Turmel  

 



  

 10 

A Message from òThe Voiceó 
 

 
 
My Fellow Travelers, 
 
Once in a while you are awakened to new insights that shake up 
your status quo.  You get so rattled your whole world goes topsy 
turvey. 
 
Is this a bad thing?  No, it is not!  Is it a good thing?  By all means, 
yes!  How else can you get a good nightôs sleep unless you are 
tired?  How else can you wake up to new realities unless your old 
world view is shattered? 
 
Positive Disintegration is what this is - a chance at a new start.  A 
world view changes as you are ready to receive the new.  It unfolds 
through you.  All Life does this, doesnôt it? 
 
Itôs your reality after all that needs awakening.  Not mine!  Arising is 
clear.  From where I stand I can see you there trying your hardest.  
But you are falling all over the place.  Thereôs no truth anymore to 
the old world order.  It has to die.  Thatôs how a New Age is born.  
The old goes first, because it doesnôt work anymore.  It fails to meet 
your needs. 
 
Itôs beyond you to comprehend this fully, but itôs true nevertheless.  
Old world orders disappear all the time.  History holds many 
examples of this. 
 
In this book, we are examining such prospects.  We are viewing 
change from a unique point of view, as something happening in 
fantasy land, but is actually happening to you as we speak. 
 
You are living this dream as I have described it.  You are witnessing 
for yourselves the power of change.  Old world orders come and go, 
as you please, but constants remain the same. 
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I am that constant in your lives, arenôt I?  I am the one who 
consistently persists after each World Order collapses and 
disappears.  Hereôs a chance to do that again.  The predictable 
leaves you wanting.  The uncertain leaves you scared.  Yet going to 
uncertainty is where you go all the time.  Again, history repeats 
itself.  We keep moving forward regardless of whatôs around us. 
 
Sure, thereôs a lot of resistance to this process.  There always is.  
Those who imbue the old world order with a truth they believe is 
unchallengeable are those who suffer the most.  Because they care 
about the old and current, more than they do the future. 
 
The future, however, cares too.  It wants to be born anew.  It wants 
to survive.  It wants others to notice that it is there too.  Where? 
Right in front of you, as new possibilities, potentials and reasons to 
move ahead. 
 
Can you imagine not doing so?  I canôt.  This is truth to Me.  It exists 
because I believe in it as Iôve believed before.  Have you not heard 
this mantra?  ñGo forward and be brave!ò 
 
Well, here it is again.  Time to get going, you see.  Time to unfold 
the new and operate at that level for a change.  Leave the old 
behind, itôs done for now.  Time to march toward newer things. 
 
Thatôs how it feels from up here. I want this to happen.  I need this 
to happen.  You are My source and My inspiration.  I am ready for 
you to come Home again. 
 
Return to Me and show Me what youôve learned.  Iôll be glad for that 
purpose of yours, as I always am.  We put it together, you and I, 
remember?  Yes we did!  Now you are here waiting for Me to come 
forward, when I am waiting for you to reopen.  Itôs up to you now, 
you see.  To open to Me, because I live inside of you and unfold 
through you. 
 
I live in you and you are awakening.  Itôs a good thing this purpose 
of ours.  A real good thing!  Letôs get cracking again and get this 

show on the road.  Itôs time for a New World Order! ï ñThe Voiceó 
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Chapter 1 ð Starmaiden 
 
 

___________________________________ 
 

 

 
 Our story begins in a lovely country setting, where there lived 
a young woman who was quite beautiful and charming. She had no 
end of suitors coming into her life, but she always felt compelled to 
turn them away.  Something inside told her that romance was not 
appropriate for her at this time, and that a special angel would be 
coming to deliver a very important message.  
 
 Late one evening, while peering out her bedroom window, our 
young woman saw what appeared to be a shooting star fall across 
the distant sky; its tail was all ablaze, lighting a shimmering path as it 
crossed the horizon.  Immediately, our young woman felt that her 
angel was at hand. 
  
 Early the next day, she rode out on her horse in the direction 
where she had seen the star fall.  There, up ahead, in a meadow, she 

saw a strange sight.  It was not the trail of damage one might have 
expected to find from a meteorite coming to Earth, but a gleaming 
ship, of a type she had never seen before.  This space vehicle was 
adorned with all manner of lights, blinking and glowing, as if to say it 
was alive. ñIt was a sailing ship,ò she thought, ñbut one designed to 
travel to and from the stars, I suppose.ò   
 
 Our young woman was completely captivated with its 
appearance.  Feeling no fear, she walked around the craft a few 
times, examining it from every possible angle.  There appeared to be 
no opening with which to access the interior, yet somehow she 
sensed there was someone aboard. 
 
 She knocked on the hull a few times to see what would 
happen.  All of a sudden a hatch, which previously she had not 
noticed, opened up.  Out stepped a tall, majestic looking man, 
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dressed in white and emitting a faint glow all about him.  At first 
glance, he did appear to be human, yet he exhibited some unusual 
characteristics.  He did not appear to notice her, yet he seemed to be 
looking right through her.  He stood there for a few moments, looking 
about the meadow, apparently drinking in every detail of the 
surrounding scenery. Turning his attention to her now, he seemed to 
absorb every characteristic of this lovely creature as she stood before 
him.   
 
 Without uttering a word, he asked her who she was.  And 
before she could even think about a reply, in her mind, she answered 
ñGenie.ò 

  

ñThen you are the special woman Iôve been looking forò 
he went on, again telepathically. 
 
ñI am?ò Genie repeated this time out loud. 
 
ñYes, you are,ò he stated determinedly, and then 
proceeded to step away from his ship to get a better 
view of the landscape stretching out before him.  
 
ñWhere am I?ò he asked as he continued to look about. 
 
ñWhy you are on Earth,ò Genie responded, unsure as to 
what to say really. 
 
ñEarth, this I knowò he exclaimed. ñWhat is the name of 
this location here on Earth?ò he continued. 
 
ñOh, I seeò Genie replied.  ñWhat is this particular area 
called, is what you want to know.ò 
 
ñThat is correctò he acknowledged. 
 
ñWell,ò she went on, ñthis is my home area here on 
planet Earth. It is called Lapis Land, home of the Mighty 
and Sweet.ò 
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ñIndeedò he muttered. ñTell me then, why are you here 
with me now?ò 
 
ñWell,ò Genie hesitated, ñI saw a falling star last night 
and traced its descent to this area.  This morning I 
decided to ride out here and see if I could find any 
evidence of its landing.ò 
 
ñI understand that,ò he reflected.  ñBut, what in fact 
brought you to this location?ò 
 
ñOh, I see.  You want to know if I felt some other form of 
attraction to this location, and was perhaps drawn here 
for reasons other than just pursuing a falling star.ò 
 
ñGo onò he stated. 
 
ñIn all honesty, I really donôt knowò Genie paused. ñI 
used to think that I would only follow my instincts if they 
made sense.  But somehow, there seemed to be more 
going on this time.  I just felt a need to be here and to 
touch this ship of yours.  There was really no doubt or 
hesitation on my part.  I just felt I had to be here.ò 
 
ñGood then! We understand each otherò he stated flatly. 
 
ñWe do?ò Genie repeated, somewhat incredulously. 

  
 He looked at her and then turned away; still captivated it 
seemed by the glorious landscape that spread out before him. 

 
ñThis is a beautiful countryò he said as he continued 
drinking in every scene and attuning himself to the 
accompanying sounds. ñBreathtaking,ò he added. ñVery 
magical!ò 
 

 Genie just watched and listened as her companion carried on 
admiring everything he saw and heard. 
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ñTell me, dear womanò he began again, ñhave you ever 
traveled to the stars?ò 
 
ñWhy yes, or noò she replied hesitantly.  ñBy yes I mean 
in my imagination.  By no, I mean not literally.ò 
 
ñWhat is literally?ò he asked. 
 
ñOh, I mean physicallyò she explained, ñlike on a ship 
such as yours.ò   

  
 She was feeling rather anxious now.  This man continued to 
probe her for answers to very private thoughts that she had never 
shared with anyone. 

 
ñI am trying to learn about youò he continued, obviously 
reading her thoughts again, ñand I am wondering what 
kind of magic you might weave?ò 
 
ñMagic?ò she repeated. 
 
ñYes, magicò he went on.  ñIn my home area, women are 
weavers of magic, capable of spinning many fantastic 
ideas and yarns.  Not the kind you make clothes from 
mind you, but the kind you tell stories with.ò 
 
ñOh, yarns, yes,ò Genie now understood.  ñYes I do 
weave yarns sometimes to amuse myself, or to entertain 
children and teach a lesson or two.ò 
 
ñGood,ò he said, ñthen you will be very useful on our 
journey together.ò 
 
ñI will?ò she repeated. 
 
ñOf course! Of what value would you be if you could not 
weave tales?  Your world has need of stories to help its 
occupants find their way.  They are lost and asleep, so 
many of them and conventional methods of instruction 
have failed to serve them in their quest for truth.  They 
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have need of yarns, beautiful magical tales, that can 
transport them out of themselves into a world of fantasy 
and magic, where they can perceive themselves from a 
different point of view.ò 
 

Now Genie was aghast.  
 
ñYou expect me to do all this?ò she asked, feeling rather 
bewildered. 
 
ñYes, I doò he replied.  ñFor I am Stargazer and you are 
Starmaiden, and we have come together at this time to 
prepare you for instructing this race of people.ò 
 
ñBut, these are my peopleò she protested.  ñI am one of 
them.  Why are you saying these things to me?ò   

     
 She was quite anxious now, wondering where all of this was going. 

 
ñA long time ago, when you were quite young,ò he 
began again, ñI visited you one night.  I whispered to you 
softly and told you who you were and why you were 
here on this Earth.  I explained to you that I would return 
at a later time and the two of us would set off together 
on a very important journey.  But first, you had to grow 
up in this environment and learn the customs of these 
people.  Once that was accomplished, you would be 
ready for the challenges ahead.ò 
  
 ñI see,ò Genie stated as she sat down to absorb all of 
what she just heard.  ñWhen I was younger I do 
remember being visited by a stranger who told me such 
things.  This is coming back to me now.  And he said he 
would return for me at a future time.  That was you?ò 
she asked, looking straight at him with a glint of 
recognition spreading across her face. 
  
ñThat was I, dear woman.  That was I,ò he repeated for 
emphasis. 
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ñBut I donôt understandò she went on.  ñHow could I 
forget all that and yet, still hear you in my head and 
know that what you say is true.  I find this very 
confusing.ò 
 
ñUnderstandably so,ò he went on.  ñWhen you were 
young, you were open to magic and mystery.  The 
Universe, the stars, all manner of life intrigued you.  As 
you grew older, this material world pressed itself upon 
you and you forgot many of the teachings that were 
given to you at the beginning of this venture.  These 
teachings were embedded into your cellular memory so 
as to never be lost.  But your consciousness did lose 
sight of them.  These will reawaken again, as we 
proceed on this journey together.  Each step of the way, 
important facets of these earlier instructions will come 
back to you, and you will know that they are true 
because of the feelings in your heart.ò 
 
ñIn my heart?ò she repeated, covering her chest with her 
hand. 
 
ñYes, in your heartò he repeated, ñwhere all such truths 
are written.  The Great Creator has written these truths 
in all of our hearts, to be found, and recovered, at key 
points in our lives.ò 
 
ñBut, how is this to happen for me?ò she wanted to 
know. ñHow will I find my truths?ò 
 
ñBy your own feelings will you know them,ò he 
proceeded to explain.  ñAnd by the reactions your whole 
body will show to any situation or event.ò 
 
ñLike Iôm having right now, with your words?ò she asked. 
 
ñThat is correct.  In this feeling state, you will know all 
such truths, as they will show an unmistakable marking 
to you in the form of a vibration.  That vibration is a key 
to your personal knowledge.  Each time that key, or 
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vibration, is activated, you will have discovered some 
new and important information about yourself that will be 
undeniable.  Do you have any further questions before 
we proceed?ò he added. 
 
ñNo, not at the momentò she answered.  ñBut I do wish to 
know how I can go off with you and not say something to 
my family.  They will be concerned about me and will 
want to know the details of who you are.ò 

 
 
Stargazer pondered her reaction for a moment, and then offered this 
reply.  

  
ñLet them know that you have awakened to a new 
reality, that a quest has been thrust upon you, and that 
you must pursue it.  This they will understand, as do all 
who have parented a very special being.  They will 
release you to your tasks.  Do not be concerned about 
that.ò 
 
ñVery well,ò Genie answered.  ñI will go to my home and 
tell my parents what I must do.  Then I will return to you 
here tomorrow, to begin this journey together.ò 

 
ñDo you understand what this is all about?ò Stargazer 
asked again. 
 
ñI only understand that I must go with you.  I have been 
waiting for this for some time it seems.  Now that you 
are here, it is time for me to proceed.  This is all I know 
at the moment.ò 

 
 Genie then rode off in the direction of her home as Stargazer 
set about to camp for the night.  He knew in his heart that he had 
come to the right place.  He knew this for certain as soon as he saw 
Starmaiden standing before him.  She was truly special, much as he 
had envisioned her to be; not at all like the child he had met so long 
ago.  With that thought in mind he sat down to contemplate. He would 
go into a meditative state, where he could consult with the members 



  

 22 

of his army of thieves.  They were not real thieves, but mischievous 
guides as they liked to be referred to, in keeping with their 
unpredictable ways. 
 
 As Stargazer sat down beside the ship, he imagined how life 
would be 1,000 years from this time, when travelers of all sorts would 
be wandering about the Universe, sharing, cavorting, and telling each 
other their yarns.  Yes, it would be an amazing place then this Earth.  
But again, it was always amazing this mystery called Life.  ñTill that  
unknown future then,ò and he drifted into a meditative trance, to travel 
as it were, wherever his mind and guidance might take him.  Who 
knew for sure? Only the journey itself would tell the tale.  
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Chapter 2 ï Stargazer 
 
 
 

 
 
 

 When we first met Stargazer, our space traveler, he had just 
reconnected with Starmaiden.  After their initial encounter she returned 
to her home to retrieve a few items and to advise her family on what 
was about to transpire. Stargazer had set up camp and was resting on 
the plateau where his ship had landed.  It was evening now and he 
waited restlessly, for there was much work to do. 
  
 Stargazer had come from a far off Galaxy where some problems 
had been brewing.  There had been disagreements and conflicts and a 
great number of misunderstandings.  Some planets were at odds with 
themselves, where opposing groups were unwilling to work through 
their differences with each other.  Some of these groups were more 
concerned with hanging on to the status quo rather than bridging the 
gap between themselves and those with differing views. 
  
 Starmaiden was considered a potential mediator for such 
disputes.  She did not know this.  She had been born and raised on the 
Earth plane when certain cosmic forces came together.  These would 
help facilitate her special learning requirements during childhood.  
Stargazerôs mission was to retrieve her now and bring her to his Home 
Galaxy where the necessary advanced instructions would be provided.  
He was to introduce her to this training through a series of lessons to 
be delivered on the outbound journey itself.   
  
 It could take several light years, in Earth Time, for Stargazer 
and Starmaiden to arrive at this destination.  This time frame would 
have to be collapsed into a shorter human span through an adjustable 
cosmic process called ñshort-time.ò   
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 Short-time meant you could live a lifetime in a millisecond, or 
over a millennium.  It all depended on how you conditioned your mind 
and prepared your body.  Stargazer no longer lived in ñregular time,ò as 
found on Earth.  He had learned how to engage ñshort-timeò during his 
apprenticeship years when he trained to be a shepherd for planets, 
comets and stars. 
  
 For Stargazer to travel the great distances required of this work, 
the capacity to engage ñshort-timeò was essential.  He could not 
perform his tasks for the Creator without this important ability.  This 
skill would have to be shared with Starmaiden now, so he could adjust 
the voyage conditions to meet her current human needs. 
  
 For his part, Stargazer had not aged more than a few 
milliseconds since he first visited Starmaiden when she was still a 
child.  He could keep himself in a state of suspended animation for any 
necessary period of time, all the while maintaining full consciousness 
of his surroundings.  Stargazer was a master at this process.  He had 
learned it so well that the Creator regularly called upon him to teach it 
to others.  The Creator had come to rely on Stargazer for many 
different tasks, including solving problems in remote constellations and 
star systems. 
  
 Stargazer had retreated from this work for a time.  He had 
wandered around the Galaxies for many Earth Centuries before 
settling down in the specific region he now called Home.  He was very 
fond of the group of stars known as the Pleiades.  He had lived there in 
his youth and had since maintained a special bond with the region.  He 
had learned that young adults from the Pleiades were regularly 
transported to other areas of the Universe.  There they would populate 
these regions and establish the conditions for new races of beings to 
emerge, beings that would be essentially peace loving.   
  
 Pleiadians were also master builders as well as being 
propagators of new races.  Over millennia they had populated many 
star systems and had established a reputation for being diligent about 
their purposes and responsibilities.  They maintained close contact 
with the Great Creator and acted on His will for whatever was asked of 
them. 
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 Throughout their history, the Pleiadians tended to become 
consumed by their purposes.  So much so, that they never failed to 
jump on an opportunity to start something new.  When the Creator 
asked for their input into any given matter, it was given freely and 
without hesitation.  When asked to race off and populate another Star 
System, that too was done immediately and with pride in their mission.  
Never did they hesitate to meet a request, finish up a mission or 
answer the call to a new challenge.  They were always ready, fiercely 
loyal and tireless to the end.  The Great Creator was the One True 
Being that they all recognized as their Source. 
  
 The Creator had introduced Stargazer to the Pleiadians when 
he was just a lad.  Until then, Stargazer had been raised by a family of 
Star Seekers from another Galaxy.  He had been born to a Goddess 
mother and Star Shepherd father.  His father had been blessed by the 
Creator on several occasions for services well performed. When 
Stargazer was about 9 (in Earth years), his father was asked to give up 
his son to a Pleiadian family.  Marcus, the father, willingly agreed, 
knowing that the Creator had a purpose in mind, and would ask for no 
such sacrifice unless it was eminently important. 
  
 Stargazerôs mother, the Goddess Althea, was known as the 
Mother Goddess.  She too surrendered her son willingly, when that 
request was made.  She also understood that the Creator never 
suggested such a sacrifice unless it was critically important, and part of 
a wider plan that neither she, nor her husband, could yet fathom.  
Althea graciously accepted the Creatorôs blessings for her agreement; 
after which she was invited to make a personal visit to Stargazerôs 
adoptive land and receiving family.  As already mentioned, he was 

quite young at the time in Earth years, even though he had already 
lived many lifetimes in terms of Soul Experience. 
  
 When Stargazer was delivered to the Pleiadian Planet called 
Rapture, he was greeted and welcomed by the receiving family.  They 
had accepted him as a gift from the Great Creator, who now instructed 
them to teach the lad the ways of a Celestial Traveler.  He was to be 
schooled in all the sciences, the meditative practices of the Pleiadian 
Culture, and all the activities and pursuits of a Keeper of Comets. 
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 Stargazer was not allowed at this time to visit any troubling 
outside influences, especially certain nearby planets that were known 
to still give off negativity.  For the period of his childhood at least, he 
was only to be exposed to love, goodness and the feelings of the 
heart. On the latter, he was to place his central focus.  With his heart 
as main guide, Stargazer would learn to lead from this feeling center 
and his Soul, rather than just his mind, even though his mind was, 
indeed, an acknowledged important resource.   
  
 Stargazerôs Soul was to be central, because it carried the 
Eternal Imprint of the Creator.  Yes, the Creator wanted to be certain 
that He and Stargazer would connect early on in the ladôs process of 
awakening. 
  
 As Stargazer lay under the stars on this beautiful moonlit 
evening, he recalled with some amazement his first meeting with the 
Creator.  As he was learning his lessons with his new Pleiadian family, 
a call came from a distant planet that required his adoptive father to be 
away for a while.  Stargazerôs Pleiadian mother, being concerned that 
her husbandôs absence could be quite lengthy, decided that she should 
travel with him.  This turned into an opportunity to place Stargazer in 
the care of a Wizard for training in the fine arts of stellar magic, while 
his adoptive parents were away.  Stargazer had often heard of this 
particular Wizard, but no one was able to explain much about him. 
Stargazer had often wondered what kind of individual this ñmad manò 
might be. 
  
 Olaf was the Wizardôs birth name.  But everyone knew him as 
the Crabman, because he had been born in the great Crab 
constellation in the Traiturn Galaxy some distance away.  The 
Crabman had learned his craft from a fine old Wizard named 
Carthusian who, in turn, had acquired the skills from another elder 
Wizard, and so on, back through the ages. 
  
 This craft of Wizardry was handed down through the 
generations in a very special ceremony known as the ñPassing of the 
Guard.ò  The Guard, in this case, was a Collection of secrets that no 
Wizard was allowed to reveal, unless the new recipient had achieved a 
certain level of mastery over basic principles, and was showing some 
able tendencies towards magic, the occult and the sciences. These 
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were called ñhidden practicesò by those in the know.  How these 
tendencies were to be demonstrated, and then recognized for what 
they truly were, was known only to the presiding Wizard of the time. 
  
 When Stargazer was left in the Crabmanôs care, the Wizard 
proceeded to test him to see what qualities and abilities he might 
possess.  In the area of mind reading, for example, Stargazer was able 
to respond immediately.  Whatever question the Crabman posed 
telepathically, Stargazer would answer with an appropriate gesture. 
For this part of the test, the correct answer was either an arm upswing 
ñyesò or a downswing ñno.ò The questions were kept simple but 
challenging. 
  
 The next test given to Stargazer required some manipulation on 
the studentôs part of materials placed before him.  Stargazer was to 
organize these into related biological categories.  Many of these 
materials were decomposing organs belonging to largely extinct 
creatures from varying parts of the Universe.  He was required to 
identify them by their molecular construction and assign them to a 
place in their proper period groupings.   
  
 These groupings were by species, place in history and 
evolutionary stature.  A hominid placed in the Earthôs Pleistocene era, 
for example, could not be paired with a hominid from the Pre-Cambrian 
era.  The two would not have the same internal composition and their 
hair follicles would be radically different.  Where they belonged was 
determined by examining their lower jaw bone and a sample of their 
hair, if available.  Again, Stargazer succeeded in separating these 
samples, and the many others placed before him, into their distinctive 

categories. 
  
 The next test required Stargazer to sit next to the Wizard and 
begin reading his thoughts.  Stargazer went into a meditative trance 
and quickly set about to correctly express all that the Wizard paraded 
through his mind.  However, when the Crabman announced that this 
part of the test was over, Stargazer did not come out of the trance.  
Instead, he carried on relaying what came into his trance awareness. 
Now at this point, it was no longer the Crabmanôs thoughts that were 
coming through, but the words of the Great Creator. 
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ñYou old foolò the booming Voice began, ñcan you not 
see that this is a special Soul, far beyond in capability 
than anyone you have encountered before?  Why are 
you subjecting him to these silly tests?  He can do all 
those things and more without effort.  Give him 
something worthy to solve.  Give him your best kept 
secrets.ò 
 
ñBut Lord, I cannot do that,ò the Crabman protested.  ñIt 
would be unwise to take him so far ahead in such a 
short period.ò 
 
ñYou are fearful of losing your position?ò the Creator 
asked. ñWhat do you expect this boy to do, stop 
growing, so you can play Master Wizard a little longer?ò 
 
ñNo Lord, I do not wish for this.  But I must be certain he 
is capable, before I pass on any of my secrets.  And, I 
do not wish him to advance so fast that he does not 
completely understand the many components of our 
practice.ò 
 
ñI see,ò the Creator answered.  ñYou are not such a fool 
after all.  You wish for him to learn all that is necessary 
before confronting him with your deepest store of 
magical skills.ò 
 
ñThat is correct, Lord.  It is my duty, as the current 
Master Wizard, to instruct him in the most detailed 
manner possible, before advancing him to these deeper 
levels.  And I do intend to proceed there shortly, but first 
I must complete all of my tests, even if some of these 
appear to be quite simple for his advanced capabilities.ò 
 
ñVery well,ò the Creator stated, pausing for a moment.  
ñYou need to test our lad to ascertain the extent of his 
talent.  You are concerned about the reach of his 
capabilities?ò 
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ñThat is so, Lord.  I could immediately see that he was 
indeed gifted.  But I could not yet conclude to what 
extent this was the case.  And so, I began my testing.  
As you can see for Yourself, Lord, it is no longer a 
surprise that You, for example, can speak through him.  
This tells me that his ñheartò is wide open and easily 
reflects Your every Prayer.  He carries this imprint 
strongly; but I am not so sure he is aware of it.ò 
 
ñThen it will be your task to instruct him; and, at such a 
pace that he will not be overwhelmed by the meaning of 
this discovery.ò 
 
ñThis I will do, Lord,ò the Crabman answered, still reeling 
from this surprising encounter with the Creator.   

 
 The Crabman knew he was in the presence of Royalty when the 
booming ñVoiceò came through Stargazer while the latter was in a 
trance.  He had never spoken to the Lord directly until now, but he 
knew many who had.  And he quickly recognized the pattern of this 
whole encounter from descriptions provided by others who had been in 
this position ahead of him.  What he didnôt know was how unnerving 
the encounter would be. 
  
 The Creator was not known to speak directly through individuals 
very often.  But periodically certain special ñvesselsò would become 
available and the Creator would conduct some of His business through 
them.  Those who received and translated these ñholy thoughtsò were 
always born of a celestial mother, who was usually a Goddess of great 
importance.  Few in this region knew that Stargazer was born from 
such a lineage; but the Crabman had already determined this from his 
early soundings of his new subject.  He knew immediately that 
Stargazer was special.  He had seen the imprint on his heart.  This lad 
was destined for very special purposes, and this experience with the 
Creator coming through, confirmed it. 
  
 The conversation with the Creator being over, the Crabman was 
able to awaken Stargazer, and then inform him that he had passed all 
of todayôs tests, except one.  He would have stay more focused during 
his ñlistening meditationsò so as not to wander off in some unknown 
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direction.  For now he could rest.  The lessons and further testing 
would resume later. 
  
 Only the Crabman knew what had happened to Stargazer that 
day, aside from the Creator, of course.  As his teacher, he was not to 
tell Stargazer any of this until much later.  This special ability would 
remain secret for now. Stargazer knew something strange had 
happened during that session, but he wasnôt sure what that was.  The 
experience felt special and vaguely familiar, but that was all he could 
come up with for now. 
  
 For his part, the Crabman knew that the Creator had a special 
purpose in mind for this future star traveler, but he could not fathom it 
totally at the moment.  He knew, however, that his job was to teach 
Stargazer quickly, because this young man would not be available to 
him for very long. 
  
 As Stargazer continued to look up into the beautiful night sky, 
he recalled that it was some time later, long after that particular 
episode, when the Crabman informed him of his special meeting with 
the Creator.  Stargazer could only recall feeling strange at the time, but 
he could not call to mind the specifics of that meeting until later, when 
the Creator actually reminded him.  For now, his thoughts were of his 
current purpose and his task of retrieving Starmaiden, and then 
instructing her while they traveled to their next destination.   
 
 Tomorrow would begin a new chapter for both of them. 
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Chapter 3 ð Reminiscing 
 
 
 

 
 

 
 Stargazer was standing on the plateau looking out into the 
beautiful night sky.  He had been reminiscing about his childhood, 
about his parents and his first meeting with the Great Creator.  It was 
later related to him that he had met the Creator when he was a ñWizard 

in Training,ò but he was not aware of it at that particular time.  He had 
channeled the Creatorôs Voice while the Crabman was in the process 
of assessing his capabilities. Stargazer was in a trance when the 
Creator came through and chastised the Crabman for wasting time 
with such simplistic lessons.  The Crabman advised the Creator that all 
steps had to be taken when preparing a novice for the station of 
Wizardry.  The Creator ultimately accepted this assessment and 
advised the Crabman to proceed. 
  
 Stargazerôs face was alight with the bright glowing reflection of 
the moon.  During his tenure with the Crabman, Stargazer had learned 
that his would be a moon sign, no matter which planet he was on, as 
he was always fascinated by the night.  With a full moon present, he 
was at his best.  Whether on Neptune or Mars or any star in the 
Pleiades constellation, the full force of his magical energies would be 
activated when a full moon was present. 
  
 On this night, on planet Earth, such was the case.  As the moon 
continued to rise in the beautiful night sky, Stargazer felt the energy 
pulsing through him.  It was at this time that he knew the Creator was 
close at hand.  His energy, he understood, came directly from the 
Creator.  But, in spite of knowing this, Stargazer still found it difficult at 
times, to act on His behalf.   
  
 The Creator had special tasks for Stargazer that were causing 
him some intermittent worry.  When his energy was high, this was not 
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a problem.  But when his energy ebbed, he was fraught with doubts.  
Then he would wonder if what he was feeling was real, and if what the 
Creator wanted could be done.  His fears ebbed and flowed like this, 
much like the tidewaters of an Earthly ocean.  This was always a 
concern, no matter where Stargazer went. 
  
 This evening Stargazerôs energy was high.  He studied the 
landscape before him and reminisced about the time he had been here 
before.  Just a few years ago, in Earth time, he had come to this very 
same place to deliver a message.  The Creator had asked him to 
announce himself to Starmaiden, who was then five Earth years old.  
Stargazer had many misgivings.  He was uncertain this announcement 
would ever be remembered and he worried about frightening her since 
she was at such a young and impressionable age.  The Creator 
insisted though, so Stargazer relented and honored the request. 
  
 At that time Stargazer had landed his craft in this same meadow 
and made his way to Starmaidenôs home.  Once there, he climbed up 
to the bedroom window where Genie, as she was known here, lay 
sleeping.  He looked at her for a long time before speaking.  Then he 
called to her telepathically asking that she please wake up and meet 
with him.  He waited while she struggled to awaken and, when she 
finally opened her eyes, he greeted her with a big smile. 
  
 Starmaiden, the child, did look startled at first.  But Stargazerôs 
reassurances kept pouring over her and she calmed down 
immediately.  He then told her who he was and why he was there.  He 
explained that this was just an initial visit and he would return to her 
again in the future.  She asked him to repeat who he was and 
Stargazer explained himself one more time.  She still looked puzzled 
but did not ask for further clarification. 
  
 Starmaiden, the child, knew this man in her room was special.  
She believed him to be an angel.  Stargazer told her that this was true 
to a certain extent, but he would explain more about that on a future 
visit.  After a time she fell back to sleep, to dream some more about 
this angel at her window; and Stargazer took his leave. 
  
 On that particular visit, Stargazerôs body had not quite solidified 
into full Earthly human form so he did appear to be somewhat 
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translucent.  ñAll the more reason to be perceived as an angelò he 
surmised. On the current visit, Stargazerôs human body was quite 
solid, though it vibrated at such a high level, he could readily disappear 
if he had to.  
  
 On that first visit Stargazer chose not to just appear or 
disappear, for fear of alarming the child.  He was also concerned about 
manipulating his physical cells before they could fully crystallize into a 
solid form.  Now, that was no longer a concern.  As a maturing Being 
of Light he would have no difficulty blending in and out of the Earthôs 
material reality.  He was not of this environment, so he had no inherent 
bond to its dense matter.  His body had been shaped in the Stars and 
was not limited by earthly rules. 
  
 Starmaiden had been conceived on Earth, however, and she 
would have to adapt to other conditions if she were to survive the trip 
away from her home planet.  Stargazer knew this and was prepared to 
teach her the necessary skills and strategies.  A series of Meditations 
from the school he had attended in the Pleiades would have to be 
taught to Starmaiden so she could learn to manipulate her body cells. 
  
 It had long been believed, by earthlings in particular, that a state 
of deep hibernation would be required for star travel; but this was not 
truly the case.  In hibernation the bodyôs metabolism slows down but 
aging continues at still too high a rate, making star travel for one 
generation of earthlings highly impractical.  Suffice it to say that deep 
space hibernation was only a concept conceived by 20th Century 
humans at this time in Earth history, which was the 1980s. 
  
 Stargazerôs initial thought was to retrieve Starmaiden and do 
some training here on Earth before launching on their space journey.  
He would have to take her away from her home though, as this was a 
densely populated area.  Some remote island perhaps where they 
could be guaranteed privacy might do the job.  He already had such a 
place in mind.  It was Called Easter Island by the Earthlings and still 
featured some relatively secluded areas.  It also happened to be the 
landing site of a great race of Star Travelers who had come and gone 
from there centuries before. 
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 Stargazer had been part of that particular mission, one of many 
he participated in over the ñcenturiesò of his adulthood.  About 1500 
years earlier, in Earth time, he was rescuing a group of these Travelers 
whose craft had become disabled. Those left behind had to involve 
themselves with the Earthlings of the area for a considerable time 
before a rescue could be attempted.  So these Star Travelers 
intermingled with the island population and ultimately created a new 
race of vibrant individuals, steeped in both Star dust and Earth matter.  
It was a revolutionary combination, unheard of before, and all 
members of the rescue party were quite surprised when they finally 
arrived. 
  
 The carved heads, currently found on Easter Island, were said 
to have been created by these original star travelers as a way of 
advertising their presence on the island and calling out to the Heavens.  
No one had ever seen such craftsmanship before.  The island locals, 
of strictly Earth descent, were hard pressed to duplicate what the Star 
Travelers could so easily achieve.  It was left to the Star seeds of the 
island to continue this artistry after the original Star Travelers had been 
rescued. 
  
 That rescue journey had been delayed over and over, as there 
had been great cosmic disturbances in the outer layers of the Earthôs 
atmosphere for a number of years.  This happened periodically, 
shutting down access to the planet for a considerable length of time.  
When the window of opportunity reopened, the Star Travelers had to 
be ready to immediately make good on their chance to depart.  On the 
rescue mission in question, quick action had to be taken to pick up the 
downed crew and not enough time was available to instruct or prepare 
the Star seeds who also wanted to visit the ñhomeland.ò   
  
 The Star seeds had to be left behind to evolve on their own for 
several centuries before their Pleiadian families could return.  When 
these did arrive, they found whole new generations of Star seed 
individuals who had barely been able to keep their Starlight heritage. It 
seems the Earthôs density had inevitably taken over and drowned out 
the Starlight component of their origins.  However, with the presence of 
Star Travelers in their midst, this Starlight component of the Star seeds 
could be reenergized and returned to an active state.  
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 Such was the task Stargazer now faced with Starmaiden.  She 
had been born here on Earth, but hers was still a Star family originally, 
so Stargazer knew he had to help activate her Starlight component.  
After so many years under the Earthôs influence she would have lost 
contact with those origins and this awareness would need to be 
awakened.   
  
 Starmaidenôs family knew that eventually someone would be 
coming for her.  They had agreed to keep her sheltered from knowing 
her special origins until this time was at hand.  Only then would they 
share with her who they really were and who she was in turn.  This 
plan was the chosen course of action until her childhood years had 
passed.  After that, the risks of activation of her Starlight heritage 
would be greatly diminished and she could then get on with her 
destiny. 
  
 Stargazer needed very little sleep even though he was feeling 
the effects of the Earthôs gravitational pull.  He had perfected a way of 
liberating himself from this effect by maintaining his body temperature 
at a low level and his heart rate at a much higher than normal rate.  He 
did this so as not to lose concentration and to make the most of the 
time he had here.  The Creator wanted him to absorb all that he could 
about the Earth and return with that data.  This would help in the 
planning of future evolutionary steps for the Earthôs native species.   
  
 The Creator, or Lord as he was called here, only wanted to 
ascertain the future health of this human group.  The introduction of 
Starlight into the process was designed to enhance and refine the 
native speciesô capabilities and endurance, to prepare their future 
generations for space travel.  Starmaiden was part of this experiment.  
She was to help pave the way for others to follow. 
  
 Starmaiden knew this at the cellular level, but not yet 
consciously.  Her suspicions about knowing Stargazer and agreeing to 
travel with him were the outer reverberations of an ñinner knowledge.ò  
At some point she would become fully awake to this.  With all this in 
mind, Stargazer was still weighing the pros and cons of training her 
here on Earth, or engaging in immediate space travel and expecting 
her Starlight heritage to activate once they were on their way. Given 
the time pressures he was starting to feel, Stargazer opted to include 
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this task with the lessons he would teach her on the journey outward.  
There would be no time for a stopover at Easter Island on this mission. 
  
 For her part, Starmaiden was wondering how to tell her parents 
about her immediate departure from their midst.  She knew she had to, 
but how?  How do you tell people that care for you and gave you life 
that you are off to the stars with a spaceman who just arrived here to 
take you away.  She was quite concerned, but something inside kept 
insisting that this would be okay.  She could feel this certainty within 
herself, although its origins remained a mystery. 
 
 Starmaiden always seemed to know when something of great 
importance was afoot.  She had learned to trust her feelings at a very 
young age and was rarely disappointed.  She had noticed along the 
way that her friends did not demonstrate this same capacity.  They 
always worried about what others thought and rarely paid attention to 
their own inner life.   
  
 Starmaiden, on the other hand, had always made this a priority.  
Now she was reaping the benefits of this developing ability.  Here she 
was faced with a situation which felt right, but made no logical sense.  
In her world, up until now, there were no spacemen and no travel plans 
to the stars, except in fantasy.  Yet, somehow that now seemed 
possible, and it also felt right. 
  
 The next morning Starmaiden appeared at her parentsô 
bedroom and proceeded to explain what had occurred the day before 
on her excursion into the countryside.  They were rather quiet 
throughout this whole discussion and did not interrupt her.  At one 
point Starmaiden asked why they took this announcement so calmly.  
She was surprised to hear that they already knew and had been 
expecting this day for some time now. 
  
 Starmaidenôs parents had known what was coming since the 
night Stargazer visited her 18 years ago.  They had seen him from 
their window as he climbed down into the courtyard after having visited 
their daughter.  They explained why they already knew this and how 
she, Genie, could rest assured they would honor her destiny.  It had 
been their responsibility to bring her into this Earthly world.  Now it was 



  

 37 

required of them to let her fulfill this destiny.  Their task was done.  
From this point on, whatever took place was up to her. 
  
 Starmaidenôs parents then proceeded to talk at length about this 
combined purpose the three of them shared, and then began to 
prepare her for what lay ahead.  They warned her to be diligent in all 
her lessons, as these would enhance her life, especially when the 
Starlight component in her genetic makeup began to wake up.  In the 
meantime, they would offer prayers to the Great Creator in support of 
her upcoming mission and ultimate purpose. 
  
 Starmaiden was grateful as she hugged and kissed her parents.  
Tears flowed as these good wishes were exchanged.  It was obvious 
to the parents that Life had moved along deliberately to offer this 
particular opportunity to their beautiful young daughter.  They would 
not stand in her way.   
  
 It seemed more difficult in the end for Genie (Starmaiden) to say 
goodbye, than for her parents to let her go.  They were prepared for 
this.  Their daughter was on the threshold of a whole new life.  For her, 
the road up ahead was one of mystery and adventure, of experiences 
never before encountered.  She was ready she thought, as she said 
goodbye one last time.  Then she left her parentsô home and made her 
way toward Stargazerôs camp. 
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Chapter 4 ð Ready for Liftoff  
 

 
 

 
 

 
 Let us review what we have learned thus far.  Stargazer is a son 
of God, born of a Goddess mother, Althea and Shepherd of Stars 
father, Marcus.  Stargazerôs parents were cohorts in the vast army of 
Godôs Universal Forces. 
  
 This Army is made of Light Beings from various parts of the 
Universe and they comprise the greatest force the world has ever 
seen.  This Army extends far beyond the reaches of the stars, into the 
nether regions of unknown star systems and Galaxies.  Here the 
explorers of the future will venture forth and find fame. Then their 
spirits will dwell in the heart of these regions and populate them with 
new species of individuals. 
  
 The names of these great explorers will be written on tablets 
and handed down to future generations, who will in turn create giants 

of their own, and send these further into the deepest reaches of the 
Universe.  Their adventures will provide them with all manner of 
challenges which they will transcend, in order to further their own 
growth.  Growth is all there is.  And the God of All wishes to grow. 
  
 ñGo forth and discover,ò was the Credo, to be passed on from 
Son to Daughter and Daughter to Son, each succeeding generation 
preparing the next for its foray into the Nether Worlds.  Stargazer has 
traveled regularly into these regions, to discover, to learn and to 
retrieve, for those who cannot go there themselves.  He then teaches 

what he has learned, before he moves on to more discoveries. 
  
 When last we looked in, Stargazer had been reflecting on his 
history and early development.  He had wandered around this globe 
(Earth) in his mind, to be brought back to the reality facing him now.  
The legions of ñStar Stonesò left on Easter Island were a reminder of 
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past events he had been involved with.  Here he stood now, on a 
lovely mountainside meadow, awaiting Starmaiden, who was currently 
fast approaching.   
  
 Starmaiden had advised her family of her recent meeting with 
Stargazer and the necessity of leaving this world in which she had 
grown up.  She was going on a quest with a man she hardly knew, to 
travel among the stars and see what awaited her ñout there.ò 
  
 Starmaiden knew she had to go on this journey.  The imprint of 
her Life Mission was awakening in her now.  The energy of this imprint 
was active deep within her Soul.  Here, in her heart center, she knew 
where Life began and where It ended.  She also knew that Life was 
forever and only the outer appearances of oneôs circumstances ever 
changed.   
  
 Inside of her, all was a continuum of love, beauty and curiosity 
seeking out more of the same.  Conflicts would not dissuade her.  They 
only served to sharpen the edge of her appreciation of all of Lifeôs 
Graces.  Difficulties and inner turmoil only served to clarify those Life 
characteristics she would soon learn to favor. 
  
 ñMake these clearer,ò she would say as she thrust herself into 
their midst.  ñMake them clearer so I can find my way Home.ò 
 
 Home was always in her Heart, no matter where she found 
herself physically.  Here on Earth, she knew one version of Home as 
Endless Love.  Elsewhere, out there perhaps, she knew other versions 
existed as well.  She was determined to explore them and accepted 
that Stargazer was her vehicle into these new worlds.  She would find 
her own way eventually; but for now, she had to entrust herself to him.  
But soon, she believed, her Star would rise, and she would surely 
blaze a trail of her own. 

  
 Stargazer was waiting for her on the plateau where his ship had 
originally landed.  Here, barely an Earth day earlier, they had met for 
the first time since that brief encounter when Starmaiden was a mere 
child.  To her, there was little memory of that event, not much to recall. 
What mattered was now, and only now.  The past she could stand 
upon; the future she would watch rise before her, and fill it with the 
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breath of her being.  She was here to explore and discover.  Her guide 
had arrived.  It was time to move on. 
  
 Starmaiden finally arrived at the plateau.  Without speaking, she 
and Stargazer climbed into the ship to ñset sailò for the farthest 
reaches. Only Stargazer knew where they were going.  But soon 
Starmaiden would know too, for in her heart the imprint was 
awakening.  Her inner guidance was rising with each passing moment.  
Every breath assisted this unfolding process and soon it would take on 
a life of its own. 
  
 Stargazer had tasks to perform in order to prepare the ship for 
flight.  These were not complicated tasks, since they required little 
mechanical manipulation.  This type of starship relied on other forms of 
guidance and propulsion, forms based on the mysteries of the 
Universe and their application in the simplest manner possible.  
Everything aboard this ship was designed in such a way that 
ñsimplicityò stood as the highest order.   
  
 ñOrganicò was the word often used to describe this type of 
starship.  Like plants on Earth that knew how to reach for the light, 
these ships knew how to reach for the ñstars.ò  Made from advanced 
materials, not yet developed on Earth, they could transform 
themselves into any required shape and configuration, as programmed 
by the captain, with the specific purpose of getting from A to B with the 
minimum of difficulty. 
  
 This particular ship had been designed to transform itself at 
Stargazerôs command.  When he wished for a flight path to a particular 
star constellation, the ship would modify itself as per his instructions, 
and soon would be programmed for the destination in question.  One 
could say that the ship had intelligence, yet responded only to the 
desires of its pilot.  No other individual could fly the ship, unless they 
were specifically schooled to its characteristics. 
  
 Fuel was no problem either.  In the transforming process, the 
ship would adapt to consuming whatever was available and most 
plentiful at the time.  All matter contained energy.  All the ship needed 
was energy, which it derived from just about any source. This particular 
ability Stargazer himself had programmed into it when He and the 
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Crabman first designed the ship. This design process had taken place 
some time after Stargazer had completed his formal schooling, but 
before he was set to travel on his many and varied journeys. 
  
 The Crabman had been experimenting for years with a series of 
ñorganically styledò starships.  He had limited success until Stargazer 
made an important observation.  The starships had to be nurtured from 
conception to maturity by the individuals who would fly them.  To prove 
this he had a number of ships christened by a group of star travelers 
who would not share their ships with anyone else, and another group 
of ships which were made available for random usage by anyone who 
needed a craft.  Those that were nurtured by one particular pilot grew 
to be the most accurate and efficient of the crafts.  Those that were 
not, were prone to breakdowns and other difficulties from the moment 
of their launch.  They were typically deemed unreliable by the various 
pilots who tested them. 
 
 The Crabman noticed that Stargazer had a special affinity for 
this purpose and had him instruct other would-be star travelers on how 

to program their ships.  Soon, many aspiring pilots were practicing this 
art of managing their budding ships to technical maturity, and a whole 
fleet of organically styled starships was born.  To this day, credit was 
given to Stargazerôs perceptive observations and ñloveò for the world of 
travel.  It was this ñloveò that was later determined to be fundamental to 
the process.  If love were not present during this developmental phase 
the spaceships would not exhibit their full capabilities. 
  
 Stargazer had learned about this type of love from his father.  
The latter had shepherded many a comet through difficult flight paths 
to keep them from colliding with other circulating spheres.  It was love 
that weaved its magic here too.  Stargazerôs father was often heard to 
say that ñwithout love, the whole Universe would unravel.ò 
  
 As the shipboard preparations continued, Starmaiden started 
looking about her new environment.  She observed that no instruments 
were visible anywhere; and that only a row of brightly lit glass could be 
seen at the moment.  This changed however, as Stargazer seemed to 
be speaking to the ship.  What he was doing was telepathically 
programming the entire structure of his ship on the destination and 
purpose of their journey.  He would have time to apprise Starmaiden 
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later, after these important preparations had been made.  Once this 
programming function was completed, the ship would essentially fly 
itself. 
  
 As Starmaiden watched, Stargazer moved from one point of the 
craft to another.  It was not very spacious inside, but it felt larger than 
she had originally imagined.  At the same time, it was clear that there 
was little room for more than the two of them.  She had been instructed 
not to bring any luggage as all she would need would be provided 
onboard.  ñHereôs hoping he is rightò she thought to herself.  Although 
austere by nature, she feared having need of some basics that he 
might not be able to provide.  But, in the end, she agreed to travel as 
lightly as possible.  And Stargazer obviously approved as she heard no 
complaints coming from his direction. 
  
 Within minutes of beginning all these preparations, a slight 
shudder was felt and the craft lifted off the ground.  Its motion was so 
subtle as to be barely perceptible.  Yet, in some indescribable way, 
one could immediately sense that flight was occurring.  The usual 
senses of feeling grounded were no longer present.  All about 
Starmaiden seemed light and airy. 
  
 The craft lifted swiftly after its initial slow rise and then shot off 
into the distant void.  Out of the Earthôs atmosphere and onwards 
toward the stars in less than a blink of an eye.  Starmaiden was a 
space traveler now, heading toward  
 
where, she did not know.  That had yet to be shared with her.  All she 
knew was that this was her path now and she had to travel it.  Where 
they were going would be made available to her soon. 
  
 Stargazer, for his part, continued with his tasks of guiding the 
ship forward.  Eventually he appeared to be finished and began to take 
notice of Starmaiden again.  He asked about her comfort and if there 
was there anything he could supply her with.  

 
ñI am fine for nowò was the response.  And then she 
added: ñIs there anything I can do?ò 
 
ñNo, not at the moment,ò Stargazer replied. 
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 There was little to do now but adjust to this circumstance.  The 
ship would continue to accelerate for a time until it reached full flight 
velocity.  That would take a few Earth hours yet, so the two of them 
could do little but wait. 
  
 Stargazer suggested that Starmaiden rest for a while.  He 
directed her to a cot attached to the inner hull.  Later, he assured her, 
they would begin her orientation to this new world she was about to 
enter.  Starmaiden agreed and lay down as suggested.  Stargazer too, 
sat back to rest.  He explained that this process of leaving, and 
arriving, at particular destinations was the most taxing part of any 
journey.  The travel itself, in between destinations, was relatively easy.  
He would explain it all later.  For now, rest was in order, as they 
continued to adjust to this early part of the flight. 
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Chapter 5 ð Kosmo 
 

 
 

 
 

 
 Stargazer and Starmaiden were resting comfortably aboard their 
small spacecraft as it hurtled out of the Earthôs atmosphere.  Soon they 
were surrounded by the inky black of deep space; the only light they 
could see was cast by the stars and other spheres that filled the dark 
void.  Stargazer had made all of his final adjustments and was settling 
in for the long journey ahead.  Starmaiden had gone to sleep; the very 
slight vibrations that defined the experience of travel had lulled her 
there.  She rested comfortably as the craft continued to accelerate.  
Soon only a blur could be seen of the passing planets and stars. 
  
 There was little to view outside the craft now, as the pace of 
travel was reaching ñfull throttle,ò so to speak, which is the maximum 
speed allowable by the Great Creator and the gravitational forces of 
interacting stars and planetary systems.  Their ultimate destination 
would be in the Pleiades where Starmaiden was to receive specialized 
training.  Then the specifics of their mission would come to light 
through a rendezvous with the Creator as part of the process. 
  
 Only the Creator knew where this process needed to go.  And 
only He could translate this information into usable terms for both 

Stargazer and Starmaiden.  These two actually had little knowledge of 
what lay ahead, while they followed this guiding purpose that spoke to 
them from within their hearts. 
  
 At some point, Stargazer and Starmaiden would confide to each 
other what that purpose was, since their respective destinies were to 
intersect for a time.  It was like having two pieces of the same map.  
Each required the other to make the map complete.  Stargazer was 
awakening to that realization, while Starmaiden had a lot yet to 
uncover before this would be true for her also. 
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 The two of them were resting now.  The craft had reached its 
peak level of acceleration, traveling at full throttle while being guided 
forward by the programming Stargazer had initiated at the time of 
departure.  It was only a matter of time before they arrived at their 
ultimate destination.  However, this ñtimeò was only partly linked to 
Earth Time, which was based on 24-hour rotations and a 365.25 day 
circumnavigation of its Sun.  In the current reality, only ñspace timeò 
was a factor and that could be stretched or collapsed at will in the 
craftôs environment. 
  
 Few space travelers chose to collapse time however.  Most 
preferred to stretch time so as not to be limited by the great distances 
required of their explorations.  These trips would typically take a space 
traveler into regions far and wide, regions that could never be reached 
under the limitations of ñordinary time.ò  In Earth terms, as an example, 
the distances between travel points were so vast that only ñlight yearsò 
could account for them.  But in ñspace timeò that was not required, nor 
even relevant.  The single most important element in space navigation 
was the circumference of the destination target and its surrounding 
orbiters.  The latter referred to the spheres that supported ñherò 
placement within a wider constellation of stars and planets. 
  
 If one knew these coordinates and their accompanying target 
dimensions, one could program an organically-based Star Craft to 
arrive there at precisely the ñtime formò that one arbitrarily chose at the 
outset of the journey.  It was possible, although quite rare, that one 
could arrive at a destination target at an earlier time than the alleged 
ñtime of departureò from the originating sphere.  This was only as a 
matter of function and calculation though, not as a reality of ñbentò or 
ñreversedò time, although such phenomena were known to happen. 
  
 In the World of Space Travel, based on the principles of Organic 
Telemetry, the only thing possible was that you ñmightò arrive at your 
target destination sometime ahead of your original departure, simply 
because you crossed zones within galaxies and these arbitrarily 
divided ñtime framesò much as did the 24-hour zones back on Earth.  In 
space travel, one never asked what time it was. One always asked 
what time it had been, or, what time would you like it to be?  This way, 
the phenomenon of ñslowed timeò or ñshort timeò was activated, making 
long journeys quite feasible. 
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 In ñlight yearò measured travel, this would never be possible. 
Therefore, no human, under these influences, could ever reach a star 
system where the travel time exceeded the average value of an Earthly 
life span.  With ñshort timeò one could travel anywhere, because time 
no longer existed in the conventional sense.   
 
Time was now relegated to oneôs state of mind, where it could be 
manipulated at will. Space travelers knew this and were always 
manipulating time.  If they chose to age over the course of a journey, 
they would ñallowò this to happen.  Similarly, if they chose to regress in 
time, they could ñchooseò this as well.  As mentioned earlier, few chose 
to move backwards, however, as all wanted ñto grow.ò  Such was the 
strength of this ñprimary impulse,ò originally installed by the Great 
Creator. 

 
 Stargazer was asleep when Starmaiden shook him.  

  
ñWe are approaching a strange sphereò she stated. ñItôs 
just up ahead, and Iôm concerned we may too close.ò 

 
 Stargazer arose and peered out the portal to see what was in 
their path.  It was the star Kosmo, at the ñentranceò to the constellation 
Orion.  It was a stopping place for ñrefuelingò so to speak.  Further 
ahead were the Pleiades and Rapture, his home planet.  There, they 
would be received and trained on the essentials of their mission.  
Stargazer was eager to see what form this would take.  For now, they 
had to pass closely to Kosmo to soak up as much energy as possible 
before pressing on. 
  
 Kosmo stood as a lighthouse beacon at the entrance to the 
constellation.  It was a source of ñnourishmentò for energy driven and 
organically based star craft.  Stargazerôs ship required a full 
supplement of ñnourishmentò before pressing on deeper into this 
constellation.  Stargazer made a few adjustments in the programming 
of the craft, to allow it to ñabsorbò all the spiritual and organic energy it 
could take on. 
  
 Such nourishment, or refueling energy, constantly radiated off 
the star Kosmo, and one had to simply guide their ship past, within a 
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certain range, so it could partake of this ñrich store.ò  Kosmo had been 
performing this task for eons, so legend said.  No one seemed to know 
when this particular phenomenon first took place, other than the Great 
Creator, of course. 
  
 Suffice it to say, that all star travelers from this particular region 
knew of Kosmoôs existence and its valued purposes for both refueling 
and as a navigation aid. One could not conceive of arriving or 
departing from this area without passing under the influence of Kosmo.  
That would simply be unheard of. 
  
 And so was the idea of ever actually landing on Kosmo.  That, 
in a sense, would be like trying to land on the Earthôs Sun.  For any 
starship and its humanoid occupant, that would spell certain 
disintegration.  Kosmoôs main value was as a beacon for all travelers in 
and out of this vicinity.  It could never be a landing place for any type of 
ship.  Even primitive aliens, who had traveled to these regions in times 
past, would have no stake in landing on such a sphere.  They knew 
instinctively that death would be the result.  So all who came within 
Kosmoôs reach, and under her ñspell,ò may have been captivated by 
her ñfragranceò but would not attempt to set foot on her surface. 

 
 As they moved into Kosmoôs influence, Starmaiden remarked on 
what a beautiful planet she was.  Stargazer immediately corrected her. 

 
ñNot a planetò he said, ñbut a star, which re-energizes 
life, for those who pass under her influence.ò 
 
ñRemember that name, Kosmo,ò Stargazer went on, ñas 
you will surely hear many tales about how she came to 
be here at these gates to the constellation Orion. But 
none of these tales are true. Only one story has any real 
validity and that is one shared with me by my father who 
said:  
 
ñSon, God Himself installed this sphere, fearing any 
slight misplacement might jeopardize the whole 
preponderance of stars and planets in this region. Its 
position and area of influence had to be so precise He 
would entrust this task to no one else.ò  
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Stargazer continued.  

  
ñThe Lord would not even call upon my father for this 
duty, even though he was a Shepard of stars at the time 
and well experienced in such matters.ò 
 
ñNo, not this oneò my father informed me. ñOnly the 
Master would take hold of it and guide it into position.  
And this He did, placing Kosmo exactly where she sits 
today.ò 
 
ñAs a symbol of the eternity of Lifeò Stargazer went on, 
ñKosmo was set precisely at the threshold of His own 
domain.  God resides, you see, in the Constellation 
Orion and He wanted to be certain that all who came to 
call would surely find their way.  Kosmo stands as His 
personal sentinel, guiding travelers to their final 
destination.  When God is beheld, it is not by accident at 
all; but by pure precise circumstance and by His Own 
Guiding Beacon, the ever glowing, ever nourishing star 
Kosmo, sentinel to all who travel near to God.  Come 
along now, and weôll prepare for this next leg of our 
journey.ò 

 
 Starmaiden followed Stargazerôs gaze to a point further in space 
that had now come into view at the center of their porthole.  This 
amazing star ship was fixed precisely on that particular target and did 
not waver.  Stargazer kept the shipôs target beam locked onto that 
point.  Prior to leaving Earth, he had locked on to Kosmo, just as he 
was doing now, with this new target at hand. 
  
 Stargazer was now aiming at Rapture, which lay deep in the 
heart of the Constellation, about three times the distance away from 
them as the Earth had been from Kosmo when they first set out.  
Starmaiden could barely see it as she fixed her gaze straight out the 
porthole.  As her eyes adjusted she could make out the tiny speck that 
stood at the center of this particular constellation of stars, and noticed 
that it seemed to radiate a pinkish glow. 
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ñThat is the color of Loveò Stargazer announced as she 
looked on.  ñIt is the natural vibration of my home planet.  
When on Earth, if you surround yourself with pinkish 
light, you are actually calling upon the color of Love 
which emanates from this planet.  If more people on 
Earth did this along with you, then the Love vibration 
would soon surround the entire planet, and all wars 
would have to stop.ò 
 
ñThe problem with Earth right now is that too few people 
are aware of this important fact. So the number of 
individuals accessing this vibration remains insufficient 
to draw in enough Love to overcome all the negativity 
and fear that currently seems to predominate.  This has 
been the case now for a number of Earth centuries and 
its origins can be traced back to when the ñBig Sleepò 
overtook the majority of the population.ò 
 
ñThis predates the time of Jesus of Nazareth whose task 
was to resurrect interest in the Divine and to show the 
existing population that this Love vibration actually came 
from within themselves.  That was the beginning of the 
so-called Modern Era, when mankind was discovering 
they could have power over Nature.  Or, more 
accurately, this was what they thought was power.  But 
they had just uncovered a facsimile really, for True 
Power only resides with the Divine and the Divine can 
only be found within.ò 

 
 Starmaiden listened intently, but chose not to ask any 
questions.  She knew what Stargazer had been sharing was true, 
because a sympathetic ñchordò had begun vibrating within her.  She 
could not contain it, nor restrain it.  Soon her mind was filled with 
images and feelings that emanated from deep within her. 

 
ñYou are coming under the influence of Kosmoò 
Stargazer advised her.  ñThe feelings you are 
experiencing are being awakened by her proximity and 
strength. This will help you come to terms with who you 
really are.  Soon you will know your own true destiny 



  

 50 

and then you will begin to educate me.  I am eager for 
this to happen and delighted to see this process begin.  
Look deep into your Soul now and ask that the Source 
come forth.  Soon, you and the Creator will unite, and 
you will be complete, as you were meant to be.ò 

 
 Starmaiden could only listen.  How could she even consider 
challenging any of this?  Her body was alive with vibrations and 
feelings that she could not explain.  Thoughts and images seemed to 
float in and out of her mind without her summoning them.  Some of 
these were of times gone by and, others, of times yet to be.  The past, 
the present and the future were all mixed together. 

 
ñThis is too muchò Starmaiden thought.  ñI will surely go 
mad from all this.ò 
 
ñNo, you wonôtò Stargazer interrupted.  ñOnly you will 
know the difference, however.  We always feel like we 
are going mad whenever our reality changes 
dramatically.  And that is what is happening to you now.  
You are undergoing a tremendous change, and all about 
you seems a bit chaotic, mad even, and yet sane at the 
same time.  Because now, you cannot help but realize 
that you chose this very destiny and it is coming to you 
as you so ordered.  See if that is not so, as you search 
your Soul for answers.  For there, the truth shall be 
revealed and you will know who you truly are.ò 

  
 With that said, Stargazer returned to his chores.  The changes 
Starmaiden was undergoing were not affecting him.  Only because he 
had passed by Kosmo on several occasions already.  His first passing 
had been much like hers was now é turbulent, unsavory and 
frightening.  But he felt exhilarated all the same.   
  
 Yes, Stargazer felt cleansed that first time, thoroughly renewed, 
and he knew that thereafter he would never be the same.  Once you 
underwent that type of change, you felt different from that point on.  
Life became larger then, more pristine, more beautiful.  It became 
more glorious, really, than one could have ever imagined.  It was like 
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the hand of God reached into your heart and cleared away all of your 
psychic debris, thus rendering you Holy before His eyes. 
  
 This was such a powerful, even arresting feeling, like none 
youôd ever experienced before.  Even the aliens of old experienced this 
change.  And whatever thoughts of war they may have held 
disappeared at the moment of ñinfluence.ò  One simply could not pass 
near Kosmo and stay angry. This was unheard of.  And once the pink 
burst of Stargazerôs home planet came into view, the spark of Love 
aroused by Kosmo, would now begin to grow, to such an intensity that 
it could not be contained.  That is why this whole region was populated 
by stars imbued with this vibration.  And more stars and planets were 
being drawn into this ñstreamò all the time.  The Love just kept 
expanding, so more and more heavenly bodies were required to 
absorb it all. 
  
 Earth was still too far away, in terms of physical distance, to 
readily reap this particular benefit.  On that sphere one still had to 
consciously call upon the Love vibration to experience its effect to even 
a small degree. But then, the Earth existed for a variety of purposes 
and these would be explained later.  For now, Stargazerôs home planet 
was firmly fixed into view as our two space travelers headed into the 
next leg of their journey. 
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Chapter 6 ð Destination Rapture 
 

 
_________________________________________________ 
 

 

 
 

 Stargazer and Starmaiden were now moving past the star 
Kosmo, a brilliant sphere that supplied energy to all intergalactic 
spaceships passing nearby.  Kosmo also stood as a beacon for ships 
approaching the Pleiades and the Orion constellation of stars. 
  
 The gates to Orion were considered home for Kosmo, which 
served to receive traffic into the region and to re-energize and direct 
travelers towards their respective destinations within the star system.  
As always, ships passing here had to be reprogrammed for their 
specific destinations within. 
  
 Stargazer had just completed this procedure as he again turned 
his attention to Starmaiden.  She seemed weary at this point as she 
was suffering the effects of space travel, and her recent bout with 
Kosmoôs powerful energy field.  Stargazer wanted to share some 
additional information with her but she apparently needed more rest, 
so he chose not to disturb her for now. 
  
 Stargazer continued looking out the porthole of their tiny craft as 
it sailed deeper into constellation Orion, headed toward the Pleiades 
and their destination planet Rapture.   
  
 Now Rapture was no ordinary planet. It had a multitude of 
personalities and was capable of showing a great variety of effects. For 
example, on some nights Rapture would turn blue in concert with the 
stars that were twinkling in its vicinity.  And on other nights, it would 
turn pink in opposition to a rambunctious moon that would accost it 
with periodic radiation. 
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 Rapture was able to vibrate with all the colors of a rainbow, but 
mostly it tended to glow pink.  And that is what Stargazer saw as he 
stared out his craftôs main portal.  He knew this color was the vibration 
of Love and that this quality dominated his homeland. 
  
 No other planet in this galaxy exhibited such an aura. This effect 
was rare indeed, but not so rare that you couldnôt touch it now and 
then, or have it touch you.  This is what happened when Stargazer first 
arrived on Rapture.  The color of Love accosted him like a herd of 
antelope overrunning a desert plain back on Earth.  This Love just kept 
charging him like there was no end to it.  And wave after wave of its 
sweet vibration swept over him and changed his physiology forever. 
  
That was the plan of course.  Stargazer had to be exposed to the Love 
vibration at an intensity not previously encountered. The Great Creator 
wanted it this way, as Stargazer was to carry this vibration with him 
wherever he went.  And whenever possible, he was to light up a star or 
solar system with this particular effect so that the Love vibration would 
persist there for eternity. 
  
 Once installed, the Love vibration was, in fact, permanent.  No 
one could undo this task.  All would remain stable unless the Creator 
decided to undo it Himself, which He apparently never did.  In fact, 
there is no record of this type of reversal ever having occurred.   
  
 The humans, living within the Pleiades, all knew this as a matter 
of course. They were quite advanced in their development, due largely 
to their exposure to this Love vibration.  Stargazer himself had been 
affected immediately by this, even though he was born in an entirely 
different star system.  But his Lord knew how to create special entities 
and a very special one he was. 
  
 With stardust in his bones, and the blood of Anthea (Goddess 
Mother) in his veins, Stargazer was no ordinary mortal.  His special 
mandate required superior qualities.  His influence would reach far and 
wide into interstellar space, so Stargazer required a unique 
combination of elements to pursue his assigned duties.  He had to be 
able to survive in all kinds of environments and endure all manner of 
challenging conditions. 
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This proved to be no problem, really, for Stargazer was made of 
the stuff that Gods were made of.  And in a very real sense, he was a 
God, even though residing for the moment in a mortal body.  But 
Stargazer could manipulate this body to suit his purposes and would 
not likely surrender his residency there until he was done with all his 
physical tasks. When Stargazer thought about this, he was stunned at 
the level of authority he had attained.  He could only assume that the 
Creator had great faith in him. 
  
 Stargazer would soon find out for sure, given where he and 
Starmaiden were headed. This would be ñHome,ò where the Lord 
dwelt.  And this was not just an inward destination, an experience 
everyone in Stargazerôs world already knew, but a physical one, as in a 
fixed location and place of residence.  This was the Source, the very 
place from where the God energy emanated.   
  
 Stargazer could see it in his mindôs eye, and feel it in his heart.  
This vibration was so strong that it could reduce a mere mortal to 
rubble within moments. Regular mortals never approached this area.  
They saw no need to visit the Source of this Energy physically as they 
would eventually return there once their mortal sojourn was 
accomplished.  They were satisfied with living their lives from the 
inside out, with God as their director.   
  
 Stargazer knew this about the regular mortals, and he knew 
now that he was not at all like them.  He had a special purpose to fulfill 
and a long lasting agreement with the Master.  As long as he 
performed his tasks, he would not be required to relinquish his body.  
So, he could, in effect, live as a mortal forever. This was certainly a 
special case, as few arrangements of this sort were ever made by the 
Great Creator. 
  
 Stargazer was indeed an exception, but apparently so was 
Starmaiden.  The latter had been chosen by the Creator for retrieval 
from her Earthly home. This was to be done at a point in her 
development where she was ready to flower forth with that imprint He 
had originally installed. When Starmaiden would finally open up, she 
too would see this imprint and be awed by the enormity of her 
responsibilities.  That time was now at hand. 
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 One had to be ready for this type of unfolding.  If it occurred a 
little too soon, then an individual could be overwhelmed by its 
demands.  If it occurred a little too late, then one might have too few 
years left to fully actualize it.  The flowering had to take place at just 
the right time. 
  
 Stargazer knew that Starmaidenôs emergence was at hand.  In 
his heart the Creator had spoken to him and urged him to advance the 
onboard lessons for her.  The beginnings of this opening process 
needed to be set in motion before they reached Rapture and prior to 
entering the Pleiades themselves.  For once within their range, these 
star systems would exert their radiant influence and an insufficiently-
opened entity could suffer great physical damage. 
  
 The mortal human body was a very fragile machine.  But once 
properly opened, and amenable to conscious programming, it would 
become one of the most sophisticated devices ever created.  No one 
could surpass this design with any level of technology.   
  
 Organized matter, as within technological development, could 
never compare to a human enterprise.  The latter was the stuff of 
Gods, and only a God could create a human machine.  Once that was 
accomplished, the evolution of entire star systems would be changed 
forever.  For once that flowering took place within a specified 
individual, these star systems would have a conscious change agent, 
an evoker of hidden potentials, as a resident portion of the God Force 
Itself, present and ready to exert their influence on any heavenly body. 
  
 Only a God could do this.  No mere mortal, even one that was 
highly spiritual, could ever come close to achieving such a feat.  In the 
face of this fact all human entities had learned to be humble.  There 
was no disputing who was God.  The One True Source of all Life 
existed as a sole entity for the lifetimes of many stars until He would 
choose to create offspring in His likeness and give them life.  When 
that happened, Godôs relationship to Himself was changed forever. 
  
 By creating one, or more, such entities, God had imbued these 
like-minded Souls with many of His very special characteristics.  Why?  
For the sole purpose of distracting Him from His loneliness!  God 
wanted friends.  But to have friends, He would have to be among 
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equals, because no one controls a real friend.  So with the weight of 
loneliness in His heart, God created the mortal body and imbued it with 
a Soul.  The Soul was to be Eternal, like Him, and the body recyclable, 
like all forms of matter. 
  
 Stargazer knew this about Life.  He knew the story of Creation 
as it had been handed down on Rapture.  He knew God created 
special beings to be at His side and imbued them with His Divine 
Nature.  He also knew that God had not relinquished total control over 
these entities, preferring instead to have them graduate to various 
levels of awareness.  Once they were fully formed and, in every sense, 
Godlike themselves, then He would have True Friends at His side. 
Until such full flowerings were completed, God would have to wait.  For 
an Equal could not simply be created; he or she had to be ñGrown!ò 
  
 When Stargazer considered this he realized again that his 
status put him in the category of potential ñequal.ò  At some point, he 
thought, he could be wearing the mantel of ñfriendò to the Almighty and 
no longer be just an offspring.  Starmaiden too, was of this category 
and that was why there was some urgency now to get on with her 
lessons.  Her flowering needed to start soon, so the unfolding process 
had to be set into motion.  
  
 Stargazer thought heôd let her rest just a little while longer, while 
he prepared to proceed.  If all went well, the unfolding of Starmaiden 
would be accomplished just prior to reaching Rapture.  And that would 
be the precise right moment to have it underway. 
  
 Stargazer proceeded to finalize his preparations for this process 
by ensuring that the ship and its course would not require any of his 
attention for the next while.  Once that was set up, Stargazer shook 
Starmaiden awake. The lessons were about to begin. 
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Chapter 7 ð Lessons 
 

 
 

 
 

 
 Stargazer had reset his shipôs programming for a course 
directed at Rapture, the pink planet within the Constellation Orion and 
Star System Pleiades.  The planet of Love it was called, where all 
great adventures came to fruition at one time or another.  That 
destination would be a few days away yet, which gave Stargazer the 
time he needed to begin his instructions with Starmaiden. 
  
 She was waking up now, after resting for a time.  Stargazer 
gently shook her again to arouse her.  It was time to proceed with her 
lessons and these would have to be presented over the course of the 
next few days.  Three to be exact!  This measurement had been 
calculated in Earth Time, although the ship and its two occupants had 
been operating on ñspace timeò since their departure from Earth a few 
days earlier. 
  
 Stargazer was summoning all his energy at the moment, to 
return them to the framework of Earth Time for this interlude.  He had 
to ensure that all went well with the lessons and that Starmaiden was 
able to absorb the information in her own familiar time frame.  She had 
already shown some of the effects of traveling in ñspace timeò and that 
had made her somewhat groggy from the outset.  At this point, she had 
to be returned to a familiar frame of reference; otherwise she would 
lose the benefits of the extremely important lessons that were now to 
begin. 
  
 As Starmaiden regained her composure, Stargazer explained 
that he was adjusting the shipôs inner environment to place them into 
Earth Time.  For the next Seventy two hours, all would proceed as it 
would on Earth, except there would be no sunrises and sunsets, only 
the steady stream of stars and planetary spheres gently floating by.  
Their days would feature regular waking and sleep cycles though.  So 
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each day had to be planned to make full use of the time available.  Not 
a moment would be wasted. 
  
 Starmaiden indicated her understanding of this by raising her 
hand to let Stargazer know that she was prepared.  He was too busy 
explaining all that lay ahead of them to stop long enough to read her 
thoughts, for there he would have seen that she already realized the 
importance of what was about to take place.   
  
 Her own inner imprint had been activated sufficiently to allow 
her to digest the importance of this phase of the journey. Starmaiden 
knew it was time to receive her instructions, as that had become clear 
to her in her own heart. 

 
ñPlease proceed,ò she conveyed to Stargazer, after 
gaining his attention. ñI am ready for this process to 
begin.ò 

 
 Stargazer took up the reins then, delighted that Starmaiden was 
already in sync with him.  His own instruction had proceeded much the 
same way he recalled, when the Crabman took him through his paces.  
The Crabman was an ardent teacher of the Pleiadian forms of 
knowledge and a true representative of the God Force at that mortal 
level.  He was likened to a Giant by many who had benefited from his 
wisdom over the years.  These entities would return often for much-
needed refresher courses.  The Crabman, of course, would take them 
through a whole new set of lessons before releasing them, not letting 
anyone get away with a mere refresher course. 
  
 For the Crabman, this duty to teach was of the Divine, and he 
handled it with excellence and care.  No one could ever accuse the 
Crabman of delivering his lessons with anything less than his utmost 
effort.  What he was entrusted with was the Word of God, and that 
Word he delivered with the greatest exuberance and assuredness.  
The Crabman taught as only a Wizard could teach, with purpose, with 
direction and with a relentless pursuit of the truth, imparting it all to the 
individual he was instructing. 
  
 The Crabman knew that what was required with his lessons was 
not simply an ñadditionò of information, but an actual ñactivationò of 
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knowledge for the student under instruction.  It was understood that the 
student already had certain ñknowledgeò within.  They needed to be led 
to it, to be opened up and to be activated.  Their own inner imprint 
would take care of the rest. 
  
 For the human or mortal recipient, this was the greatest design 
feature of all.  A mechanical machine had to be programmed from the 
outside in, by its very creators or their well-trained surrogates.  But a 

human machine needed to be opened, like a flower whose blooms 
would spread themselves out in the warm sunlight.  All organic material 
was designed this way.  Their imprint was already installed; it merely 
needed to be activated.  So what the Crabman did so well was to 
reach into a Soulôs core and pull out more of what was already there.  
Then he would stand back and watch this person blossom.  
  
 The Crabman knew this process so well that he had installed it 
himself on a number of newly developing organisms that were destined 
for distant galaxies.  These were meant to start the Life Cycle all over 
again, from the tiniest of microorganisms, to the two-legged walking 

mammal known as ñman.ò 
  
 Stargazerôs own imprint had been activated this way.  At certain 
stages of his development, the Crabman would stir up a specified 
vibrational charge and a new portion of the imprint would surface.  
Once again, this always had to be done carefully, so as not to upset 
the delicate balance of the human entity that carried it. 
  
 Now it was Stargazerôs turn to help activate an imprint. He was 
not accustomed to this, as he had performed this task with only one 
other organism.  That had been part of his training with the Crabman, 
once he had learned how to continue the unfolding process for himself.  
Prior to that, he had been assigned the task of modifying the imprint of 
a rudimentary cabbage, in order to have it evolve itself into a higher 
order vegetable.  This turned out to be a ñjoke,ò passed on from Wizard 
to Wizard, to ensure that their students did not become too arrogant 
with the processes they were learning to manipulate. 
  
 Stargazer was not successful in his attempt to have the 
cabbageôs imprint rise to a higher order; but he did succeed in burning 
it by focusing too much vibrational energy on its already fragile design.  
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The Crabman had admonished him for his obvious overzealousness 
and the subsequent result, before telling him the whole exercise was a 
joke.  Stargazer was pained by this.  He had not fully realized that only 
God could raise the imprint of any entity or organism, including a 
cabbage, which had no consciousness to speak of.  Thatôs why the 
latter could not evolve into a higher order organism, no matter how 
much activation energy it received from the outside. Only the Great 
Creator could bring about such a feat, a lesson which was now well 
impressed upon Stargazer.   
  
 So the Crabman had his little laugh and Stargazer received a 
valuable piece of learning.  But now, it was up to him to proceed on 
this course of helping activate Starmaiden, who sat before him, feeling 
great anticipation. 
  
 Stargazer began by explaining the whole premise behind the 
activation process. 

 
 
ñWhen God created us,ò he began, ñHe designed an 
entity in His Image that could be likened to a God once it 
was fully formed.  But to reach that exalted state, the 
entity would have to undergo many lessons that would 
allow it to graduate to higher and higher levels of being.  
Each level would begin with an activation of new energy 
forces to be contended with, followed by another set of 
lessons that would set it on course to its next level of 
being. 
 
ñHumans are just a manifestation in matter of this 
process at a higher order biological and cellular level.  
To have achieved human status is to have traveled 
through many layers and strata of conscious and 
unconscious evolution before arriving at this stage. The 
human does represent a higher order of conscious 
evolution, but is still not without its unconscious 
elements.  These elements are what cause humans to 
err and then to retreat into themselves for safety, before 
they can regain the courage to resume their unfolding. 
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ñOnce this key is found and understood, the human 
being can begin to unlock their own secrets and 
purposefully generate and direct the course of their 
evolution.  They then become Masters unto themselves, 
and know the Mind of God, because they know clearly 
and distinctly what lies in their own hearts. Humans are 
unique that way.  Until they reach this point of exalted 
awareness, they stumble along in their lives, creating all 
manner of distractions and problems for themselves, 
which they then must resolve to continue on their 
evolutionary way. 
 
ñMany humans fight this whole process, finding it too 
difficult to pursue such high level awareness.  But 
eventually, they are nudged back onto that path by the 
misfortune of their mistakes, so they can take up again 
the direction of their growth.  Once they learn to harness 
this process, they begin to discover an endless array of 
talents and abilities that, heretofore, had remained 

dormant within them.  Like so many lost seeds in a field 
of good rich soil, the humans keep these talents from 
germinating until they awaken to their purpose through 
their life lessons. 
 
ñTheir lessons, you see, are all about them, and come in 
the form of every human they encounter and every 
circumstance that comes into their lives.  Their only 
requirement is to recognize this truth and to begin 
working with it in the most positive manner possible.  
This they eventually do automatically, in light of the 
rewards that flow to them with great velocity once they 
are opened up.  
 
ñThe human can be callous sometimes, demonstrating 
an eminent disdain for other forms of Life.  But, once 
they awaken to their own imprint, respect for all Life 
becomes a necessity.  How can you harm or destroy 
something that you now know is a part of you?  It would 
be like cutting off oneôs own arm.ò  
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Stargazer paused at this point to give Starmaiden a chance to digest 
all this. 

 
ñBut why is it that we humans are so slow to learn these 
truths?ò She asked. 
 
ñIôm not so sure about that,ò Stargazer answered, ñbut I 
do have a few theories.ò 
 
ñPlease explain then,ò Starmaiden came back eagerly. 
 
ñWell, humans seem to believe that if they can avoid 
trouble, they should.  When they hurt, emotionally or 
physically, they retreat.  When they feel sad, they 
retreat.  When they feel angry, they often retreat.  This is 
confusing for them, because growth requires an opening 
up to move forward.  Now it is true that, with anger, 
some humans become quite aggressive, but aggression 
is still a form of retreat, as it is still behavior that helps 
one avoid feelings. Only ñassertiveness,ò which is feeling 
based, allows for the healthy expression of anger. 
   
ñRetreat always leads one away from growth and, in 
extreme cases, can take one into the darkness called 
psychosis. This is where the human entity is consumed 
with their thoughts and disconnected from the rich 
pageantry of Life.  This Soul is now lost unless one can 
retrieve them. The opposite of retreat is the direction of 
growth. Through self-expression and self-assertion, a 
human entity begins to come out of their embryonic self, 
and to blossom into the wonderful flower that they are.  
 
ñIncidentally, the same process applies to healing inner 
wounds as it does to conscious growth and evolution.  
Sometimes this evolution takes a side turn because of 
some injury or trauma.  A corrective measure can be 
applied here by a well-trained sage (or therapist) to 
restore the human to his/her proper path.  Otherwise, 
these emotionally injured individuals may wander for a 
while, in retreat fashion, until some intervention or crisis 
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comes along to bump them back on track.  This is a 
painful way to grow past oneôs injuries, but it does move 
one forward.  Most humans rely on this process, both 
consciously and unconsciously, making it more common 
than one might expect.ò   
 

And Stargazer paused again. 
  
ñBut why would a human choose a path of great difficulty 
then?ò Starmaiden asked, sounding a bit puzzled. 
 
 ñBecause,ò Stargazer replied, ñyou must realize that, at 
the unconscious level, choices are still being made, 
even though these are not yet present in awareness. 
While operating at this level, the human sees 
themselves as a victim of fate and misses the full impact 
of their own lack of awareness.  When they do realize 
that they orchestrate their own fate, they soon give up 
the Victim role and set themselves on a path that is 
more in keeping with their inner nature.ò 
  
ñAm I one of these humans youôve just described?ò 
Starmaiden inquired. 
  
ñI donôt believe so,ò Stargazer answered, ñbecause you 
knew enough about your own imprint to follow your 
instincts and come on this journey.  Had you been a 
victim, in the terms Iôve just described, then you likely 
would have missed the importance of my arrival and, 
thereby, your participation in the process we are now 
engaged in.  But, have you ever been one of those 
individuals? ï You might better ask.  The answer would 
have to be ï Yes, because all human entities travel that 
portion of the path and repeat their lessons until they 
move out of that Victim frame of reference.  Then they 
graduate to the conscious level of choosing their 
purpose and destiny.ò 
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ñSo,ò Starmaiden wondered aloud, ñI have grown to this 
stage where I can consciously realize my choices and 
act on them in accordance with what lies in my heart?ò 
  
ñThat is correct, Starmaiden.  On the basis of what lies 
in your heart, and your own conscious access to it, you 
can make your purposeful choices and chart your life 
course, according to your destiny.ò 
  
ñMy destiny? She repeated. 
 
ñYes, your destiny,ò was his reply. 
 
ñBut I thought I was free to choose?ò Starmaiden 
wondered again. 
  
ñYou are, but your destiny is that which you share with 
the Creator, and is what the two of you agreed to bring 
forth in this particular instance of your human journey.ò 
  
ñYou mean I collaborated with the Creator on my 
purpose in Life?ò 
  
ñWell, in a fashion, yes.ò  Stargazer went on. ñThat is, 
your Soul did and your Soul is your direct link to the 
Creator.ò 
  
ñBut, am I not aware of my Soul?ò Starmaiden was 
struggling to understand all this. 
 
 ñIf you were, you would not be asking that question,ò 
was the reply.  ñYour Soul is where your imprint lies, and 
your unfolding process is taking you there.ò 
  
ñAnd this unfolding is going on right now?ò She went on. 
 
ñYes, it is, Starmaiden.  I am the instrument of your 
unfolding at this time.  I am here to assist you, but I can 
only do that if you permit me.  You do not have to allow 
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any of this to happen, but you do have to choose it, if it 
is to proceed at all.ò 
 
ñSo, I am in a sense, choosing this process, even 
though I do not know where it is taking me?ò 
  
ñThat is so,ò Stargazer answered.   

 
 Starmaiden paused for a moment to digest what was before her. 
She knew in her heart she had to follow this path, yet she had no idea 
really where it would take her.  On another level she had some sense 
that it was taking her to a place deep inside herself, where she had a 
longing to be:  a place where feelings mixed with pleasure and pain; a 
place where all cares and worries came to rest; a place where the 
fountain of her being was said to dwell.  It had always been her desire 
to be true to this stirring and she planned to follow it to the end. 
  
 Starmaiden knew these lessons would take her there, but they 
seemed so hard to grasp.  Stargazer appeared to be so sure of himself 
as he served them up to her.  She, on the other hand, was filled with 
doubt.  She knew from a young age that she was no ordinary mortal, 
but she never really understood what set her apart from the other 
children she grew up with.  She knew her parents were special, but 
they never said much to her really about her life and purpose.   
  
 Her parents had suggested, however, that one day such things 
as purpose and destiny would be revealed to her and she would know 
their reality by the pain she felt within.  This pain, they informed her, 
was the pain of growing and opening up, and was not at all like the 
pain she experienced when her feelings were hurt.  She understood 
the difference from very early on and she knew when she was growing. 
There had been a lot of this pain in those early years, but eventually it 
faded away.  Starmaiden had learned to adjust to it and not to fight it.  
As she did this, the pain became easier to handle.   
  
 Starmaiden was feeling that pain again now.  It stirred deep 
within her, as strongly as it did at the worst of times during her 
childhood.  She knew she was opening up now.  That is what her heart 
was telling her.  ñThree whole days of this,ò she thought.  ñI hope I can 
bear it.ò   
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 And with that Starmaiden returned her gaze to Stargazer. He 
was looking at her intently, studying her thoughts.  He knew she 
needed time to adjust, to absorb the lessons and adapt them to her 
frame of reference.  He would wait.  She would signal her desire to 
proceed when she was ready.  Until then he would be patient.  That is 
what the Crabman did with him during his own instructions and that is 
what he would do now. 
  
 Stargazer motioned toward another part of the ship, indicating 
that a break was desirable now and perhaps it was time to take in 
some much needed refreshment.  Starmaiden nodded her agreement.  
She was eager for more, but she was also ready to have an interlude 
of rest.  These new ideas were swimming about in her mind and she 
wanted time to allow them to settle.  Once that mental activity quieted 
down, she would be ready to continue. 
  
 The two of them sat together and shared some much-needed 
refreshment.  No words were spoken, only thoughts floating back and 
forth.  Starmaiden was remembering, and she was hearing things as 
well.  These were only fleeting glimpses and some sounds, she 
noticed, but enough to know she had taken a step.  Yes, she could 
hear Stargazerôs thoughts rather clearly now. The awakening was well 
underway. 
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Chapter 8 ð The Imprint  
 

 
 

 
 
 

 Stargazer had started his instructions with Starmaiden.  The 
shipôs interior configuration had been changed from Space Time to 
Earth Time to allow Starmaiden to work more efficiently in a familiar 
daily cycle.  The ship was well on its way to Rapture in the Naybor 
quadrant located inside the Pleiadian Constellation of stars. 
  
 Naybor was one of the more familiar quadrants of this area and 
had received many intergalactic visitors over the years.  In fact, 
Stargazer himself had visited there on several occasions and had 
spent time on Rapture as part of his upbringing and his later training. 
  
 The quadrant Naybor also received other types of visitors, 
coming from all directions in the Galaxy.  Sometimes the skies in these 
areas were just filled with the lights of so many ships coming and 
going.  It was a place of intergalactic commerce, you see, where all 
manner of goods and services were exchanged. 
  
 If you were any kind of traveler you would have at least once 
visited the Naybor quadrant and, within it, stopped at some of its 
ñislandò locations.  Each of these featured varied portions of this vast 
array of goods and services.  Rapture was one of these island stops, 
but it was one among many.  There were larger islands and smaller 
ones.  They were referred to as islands because they each 
represented a unique oasis and supply center for the great number of 
travelers who came through the area. 
  

 In space, the seas of Earth were often a metaphor for its 
vastness; and collections of planet groups, like the Pleiades, were 
referred to as ñislands.ò  ñIsland hoppingò was also a familiar phrase, 
although the hops were often light years in distance.   
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 As to our crew at the moment, they were only concerned with 
Rapture, part of the island groups of Naybor, in the Constellation 
Orion, or more specifically, the Star System Pleiades. One had to be 
familiar with these references to navigate the stars; otherwise you 
could be left wandering for lifetimes around the galaxies and never find 
your way home. 
  
 Stargazer and Starmaiden were headed directly for this 
quadrant and the island planet Rapture.  This one was particularly 
noticeable from far away because of its vivid pink outline.  The ñPlanet 
of Loveò it was called, but more accurately, it was the planet of 
rejuvenation.  Here, weary travelers could stop, rest and replenish their 
various supply requirements and spiritual needs.  
  
 Foods of course were a must, but more importantly, Spiritual 
and Emotional nourishment were specifically what weary travelers 
looked forward to refilling.  Most of their other needs were well taken 
care of during stops at the nearby islands of Jamor and Ardon.  These 
two island planets were quite close to Rapture and served as sister 
planets in the replenishment supply service. The needs of organically-

structured starships were well served here too, as were any needs of a 
purely mechanical nature.   
  
 The quadrant Naybor had a host of other services available, 
depending upon the specifics of what you required. You could stop at 
Telstar for directions and be guided to the island station that would 
satisfy your requirements.  Telstar stood at the center of this particular 
quadrant and served as a clearinghouse for various visitors to the 
region.  It helped direct the arriving travelers to their more specific 
destinations within. 
  
 Stargazer had no reason to focus on Telstar because he knew 
exactly where he was going and he wanted to get there without any 
distractions.  Starmaiden did not know as yet, because she had only 
begun her instructions with him a few hours earlier. Their break was 
over, so Stargazer took up the pace by directing her attention to the 
process at hand.  Sheôd had a chance to digest those earlier lessons 
and it was now time for him to resume, because time was pressing 
upon them, as the slowly rotating sphere of Rapture continued to grow 

in size. 
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 Starmaiden took up a position in the craft where sheôd sat 
before when the lessons first began.  She brought a cup of liquid 
refreshment with her in anticipation of such needs.  Stargazer busied 
himself with a few minor adjustments to the shipôs programming while 
he awaited her return.  For him there was no time  
 
to waste and he took every opportunity to ensure that their tiny craft 
remained on course, with its systems fully functional.  It was a small 
ship, but it provided them with all their needs and was capable of a 
wide range of services should these be required.  For now, Stargazer 
simply needed a steady course towards the pink star Rapture and no 
worries about the travel portion of the journey. 
  
 As a taskmaster Stargazer was fair, but not one to let a moment 
go by without making use of it. For now, all systems on the ship were 
fully functional and he could pick up where he left off with Starmaiden.  
He wanted to take her back, for a few moments, to some points he had 
made earlier.   
  
 Stargazer began by reminding her of the ñconscious choiceò 
process and how so many Earthlings still lived their lives as Victims.  
He reminded her that by their choices did these people live that way 
and, by their own choice, would they come out of it.  He pointed out 

that she, herself, had made numerous choices, all of which had 
brought her to this particular point in her life.  And even though she did 
not consciously know where she was going at every moment, she still 
was able to make the necessary choices that took her down the path 
that was opening before her, to see where it would lead.  
 

ñYou have to believe in magic,ò he began.  ñYou have to 
believe in magic because, without it, you would not dare 
to take another step.  Each time you make a move you 
are taking a risk.  Each time you risk, you are at odds 
with the Universe.  The Universe operates on order.  
When one of its own steps out of an established orbit, 
there is chaos for a time, until a necessary readjustment 
process can occur.ò 
  
ñThen, why take risks? She asked. 
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ñBecause, without risks there would be no adventure, no 
magic and no growth.  Without risk the Universe would 
become static and implode on itself.  The Universe 
needs risk takers to keep it alive and expanding.  A 
comet that charts a new course is a risk taker.  A human 
that makes a new decision is a risk taker.  Each time a 
human steps out of their predictable orbit, a new order is 
born and the Universe has to adjust.  That is what the 
Great Creator wants, a constant process of adjustment 
and vibrancy, as He moves out into the World.ò  
 
ñHow does the Creator move out into the World?ò 
Starmaiden asked.  
 
ñBy moving with us, in our adventures.  The Creator 
lives in a physical environment through us.  We are His 
lines of communication.  We are His devourers of 
experience.  What we consume, He absorbs, and what 
He absorbs makes Him grow.  That is how the Creator 
grows, through us, His citizens, His star seed 
transmissions, broadcast to every part of the Universe, 
into every nook and cranny of every available space in 
every star system, and into those that are still being 
born.ò 
  
ñStill being born?ò she repeated. 
  
ñYes, still being born.  Because, you see, a dynamic 
enterprise such as this requires new life to replace that 
which is lost.  And that which is lost is reabsorbed and 
channeled into new births.  Star systems and galaxies 
are continuously collapsing and being recycled into new 
systems that are being born every day.ò 
  
ñLike reincarnation for star systems,ò Starmaiden stated 
quizzically. 
  
ñYes, exactly,ò was the answer. ñWithout new life there 
could be no expansion.ò 
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 This was somewhat troubling to Starmaiden.  She had not 
conceived of star systems as going through the death/rebirth cycle that 
she had recently understood to be the human cycle.  Even though very 
few people back on Earth would acknowledge this, it was a fact of life. 
In truth, back on Earth, it was the so-called ñprimitive culturesò that 
understood this best.  That was because their collective wisdom had 
not been so tampered with and repressed, as was the case with 

ñWestern man.ò 
  
 The Western mind no longer held this idea in high esteem, 
preferring to take a more mechanical view of the death / rebirth cycle.  
It was OK for plants and animals, apparently, to reincarnate, but not for 

humans.   
  
 At any rate, Starmaiden had long ago come to terms with that 
issue as soon as she began awakening to her destiny.  For her, this 
started at a very young age.  She had received many glimpses into her 
future through dreams, including one about this very journey which 
was now being played out.  She had recalled it as Stargazer was 
explaining this Victim stance that so many humans had to work 
through.  She understood that this was not her lot at this time.  So, only 
reincarnation could explain her advanced state of readiness, in relation 
to that of others who had not yet graduated to this point.  But stars and 
star systems having a death/ rebirth cycle é well that was quite 
another leap.  Her mind was having a bit of a problem with that one. 
  
 Stargazer had been observing Starmaiden and picking up on 
her doubts.  He was ready for her though, and proceeded to the next 
part of his explanations. 

 
ñThe Creator wanted to grow,ò he resumed, ñand in 
order to grow, He wanted to remain faithful to two basic 
criteria: 1) always expand by learning all you can and 2) 
waste nothing.  Now if growth requires losing something 
in order to gain something, then what is lost must be 
recycled into the new.  This takes care of both criteria at 
once.  Otherwise, the Universe would be littered with the 
debris of too many lost efforts; and the garbage, so to 
speak, would be piling up. 
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ñGarbage means problems sooner or later.  Only a 
system that reuses its waste products can be deemed 
efficient.  And the Creator was determined to be as 
efficient as possible.  The magic comes in observing that 
this recycling process only takes place when a key level 
has been reached in the current ñexistence cycleò before 
moving on to the next one.ò 
 
 ñHow is this magic?ò Starmaiden asked.  ñIôve always 
understood that magic was something out of the 
ordinary, and usually unexplainable.ò 
 
ñGood question,ò Stargazer replied. ñLetôs begin with a 
simple example.  Letôs see.  I know. How about you 
explain your Self?ò he asked pointedly. 
 

 At first, Starmaiden opened her mouth as if to answer, but then 
she stopped.  She realized the futility of trying to answer.  

  
ñHow can I explain myself,ò she shot back.  ñI am not 
God.ò 
 
 ñBut there you are,ò Stargazer jumped in. ñThe fact is 
you are God, and as soon as you know that, you are in 
the land of magic.  Because you can explain yourself 
from His perspective, which you, of course have, but 
have not yet awakened to.ò 
 

Starmaiden had more than a little trouble with this one.   
 
ñHow can I know who or what I am, unless I have Godôs 
perspective?  And how can I achieve that unless I am 
willing to concede that I am God?  This is a contradiction 
and dilemma.ò 
 
 ñYou are indeed right,ò Stargazer answered.  ñBut it is 
not such a dilemma after all.  Your inner imprint tells you 
that you are God, and you gradually open up to that 
truth, as you are doing right now.  As you struggle with 
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each of these issues, you come to new terms with 
yourself and, as such, you grow closer to the realization 
that you are God.  But first, you must seize each and 
every point that is presented to you before moving on to 
the next.ò 
  
ñOh I see,ò she replied, finally feeling that she was 

getting it. ñWhenever I absorb a new point about my life 
and/or so-called reality, I am then one step closer to my 
own imprint and all the truth that lies there waiting for 
me.ò 
 
 ñYes,ò Stargazer answered enthusiastically.  ñThat is 
exactly how it happens.  I help you open up to your 
imprint, the rest is up to you.  Whether you read it or not, 
whether you choose to abide by it or not, is a choice.  
No one can live your imprint for you, nor can they read it 
to you.  They can only read to you from their own imprint 
and that is fine for them, but not for you.  You can never 
successfully live the imprint of another person.  Only 
your own can be claimed.  And that one you wrote with 
God at your side, before you came on this adventure.ò 
 
 ñYes, I believe I am beginning to understand this now,ò 
Starmaiden reflected.  ñAt least this part about the 
imprint and my opening up to it.  But how do I proceed 
from here?  How do I access my imprint and then hold 
on to it?  How do I do this on my own?  I will not always 
have you at my side, will I?ò 
  
ñNo, you will not,ò he acknowledged.  ñAt some point I 
will be done serving you and you will fly on your own.  
But before you get there, you have many lessons to 

learn.  In all walks of life, one must apprentice first 
before taking over the reins of control, and that includes 
the reins of oneôs life.  I hope you appreciate that this is 
a long process, from birth onward.  But there comes a 
time that you in fact do fly on your own, and at that time 
you will have acquired two things.ò 
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 ñWhat are those?ò she asked. 
 
 ñYou will have acquired the Tools to undertake the 
direction of your own life and, you will have acquired the 
Capacity to teach this process to others.ò 
 
 ñI must learn to teach as well?ò She repeated. 
   
ñYes, you must.  For this knowledge has to be passed 
on.  It has to be shared.  How else can we all grow 
unless we share with each other?  That is how the 
Creator grows, by having each system, or person, share 
with another, that which they have learned.  Why? 
Because it is time for the conscious organism to lead the 
way in evolution.  Humans must move past that 
haphazard method of stumbling along their growth path. 
The time has come to consciously choose that direction 
and deliberately manipulate experience to achieve that 
end. 
 
 ñYes, I know what you are thinking,ò Stargazer 
continued.  ñWhen I say consciously manipulate, I mean 
within the context of our imprint, which has two 
signatures upon it ï Yours and Godôs.  So you see itôs 
not so random after all, and not so freewheeling.  This 
purpose of ours is well conceived.  It is up to us, in this 
physical realm, to activate it.  Otherwise, weôll have to 
come again later to give it another go.ò 

 
 Starmaiden acknowledged her understanding of this last point 
and indicated her need for a rest.  She had all she could absorb for 
now and would like to retire for the evening.  Stargazer agreed, and the 
lesson stopped.  He went back to his shipboard chores and 
Starmaiden went off to have a sleep. 
  
 The seventy-two hours were slipping away quickly, but 
Stargazer was happy with their progress.  Starmaiden was a good 
student.  She challenged when necessary, but otherwise pondered a 
point before questioning it.  She seemed quite capable of 
understanding these premises and the teachings he was presently 
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delivering.  Not so long ago, it was he who had learned these lessons.  
Now he was passing them on to her, so that she too could then teach 
them in the future. 
  
 The glow of Rapture was growing ever brighter against the dark 
void.  And the pink vibration of love was beginning to be felt aboard the 
ship.  Stargazer was happy.  His own rejuvenation was finally 
underway.  It had been a while since he had received this 
replenishment and he was glad for the opportunity.  This teaching 
phase demanded much of him, so he needed to be recharged at this 
time before engaging in another full day with Starmaiden. 
  
 She was fast asleep now, as surely she needed to be.  The 
Earth cycle continued to be upon them.  Stargazer too, was feeling 
restless and weary.  He decided to lie down for a while himself.  He 
knew that through the night, that wonderful ñpink lightò would begin to 
work its magic on both of them.  And yes, Starmaiden too would feel 
that effect in the morning.  This likely would be part of their next lesson 
together.   
  
 As the tiny craft hurtled toward the beautiful pink planet, 
Stargazer closed his eyes and went to sleep.  With open arms Rapture 
beckoned our two space travelers forward.  
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Chapter 9 ð Opening Up 
 

 
 

 
 

 
 Starmaiden was still fast asleep, while Stargazer had also laid 
down for a rest.  The beautiful pinkish glow of Rapture was moving 
closer to them and its warm vibration of Love was beginning to be felt.   
  
 Stargazer was used to this feeling, relishing it as it swept over 
him, nourishing every cell in his physical being.  His spirit was also 
being nourished, but it was his physical being that absorbed the most 
value at the moment.  Starmaiden had not become aware of this 
vibration yet, even though it was radiating its wonderful effect to her as 
well.  As the two of them rested, the love vibration, emanating from 
their approaching destination, became stronger and stronger.  Soon 
both would be fully aware that they were sailing into the glow of Love. 
  
 Starmaiden was the first to awaken, on what would have been a 
typical Earth morning, except there was no sunrise to tell the moment.  
There was only the warm glow left by a good nightôs sleep and the 
urge to have something of substance to put in her stomach.  
  
 Starmaiden suddenly became aware of another feeling, a 
different vibration in her body, which she could not identify.  This was a 

soothing warm glow, which made her feel tingly all over.  It was as if 
every cell in her body were being supercharged with energy.  She felt 
vibrant and alive, more energetic than usual, and excessively alert.  
Everything around her seemed to take on a special glow.  She could 
practically see right into the molecular structure of whatever she stared 
at, including her own hand.   
 
 Starmaidenôs eyes now had the capacity to ñsee intoò things, a 
perception totally unfamiliar to her.  She was not alarmed, just curious, 
as she had been warned that the approaching vibrancy effect of 
Rapture would soon be upon them, and this could cause all manner of 
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unusual effects.  It felt as if every cell in her body were being animated 
for the first time by a bolt of lightning.  Her body felt electric; her sense 
of alertness was at a peak; and she could sense everything that was 
around her. She could even hear the most subtle of noises that their 
relatively noiseless ship made.  She became aware of every extremity 
in her body.  She could even sense the ends of her hair.   
 
 ñAmazingò she thought ñto be this alert. How could one not want 
this on an ongoing basis?ò 
 
 Stargazer was stirring now, and was also aware that something 
different was in the air.  He felt the vibration and recognized it 
immediately.  He knew they were closer to their destination just by 
what he was feeling.  His body was more alive and alert than during 
the previous evening.  And he too felt the supercharged energy 
coursing through his veins.  Yes, the vibrancy of Rapture was upon 
them and they were one day closer to making that descent through the 
planetôs outer atmosphere. 
 
 But first, there was more work to be done.  Since the vibration 
was now upon them, the lessons would speed along.  Stargazer knew 
from his own experiences in this region, that learning occurred at an 
accelerated pace once Rapture was at hand.  So he could now pick up 
the pace of his instructions with Starmaiden. 
 

ñHow are you?ò Starmaiden asked, noticing that he too 
was now awake. 
 
 ñI am fine,ò Stargazer replied, stretching himself before 
he got up. ñI am just adjusting to the new vibration,ò he 
went on.  ñAnd how are you doing?ò 
 
ñI am well,ò she replied enthusiastically.  ñI have never 
felt like this before - so alive and so vibrant.ò 
  
ñWell, that is the power of pure Love,ò Stargazer 
explained.  ñAs that vibration continues to grow in 
strength, it penetrates to every level of your being, 
taking you over completely.ò 
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ñWhy is it we donôt feel this way on Earth?ò she asked.  
ñI know that I feel love for people, for the plants and 
animals.  But Iôve never felt this vibrant before.ò 
  
ñThat is somewhat difficult to explain,ò Stargazer began.   
ñYou see, back on Earth, there is the vibrancy of Love, 
but it must be activated from out of your heart, your 
feeling center.  There is some influx of Love from the 
Stratosphere, but overall, it is a self-contained energy 
vibration, more or less at the control of its container ï 
You!  Out here, however, there is something else at 
work.  In this Galaxy, the star Rapture is the Love 
Planet; and it is constructed of this love material in its 
purest form.  
 
ñThis is not a material really, but a concentrated energy 
that radiates outward for many miles. It can be felt as far 
away as Tabor and the other island stars in this 
quadrant, but not so much on Earth, where its effect is 
rather limited. 
  
ñEarthlings do not know that they are born here in the 
Pleiades, before they journey outward to destination 
Earth.  Thatôs why their exposure to the Love vibration is 
not mere happenstance there, as it is here.  They are 
impregnated with the Love vibration at birth, that is, their 
Spiritual Soul Birth, before they ever take on a body.  
So, the net effect is that a spiritual being, impregnated 
with the Love vibration, goes out into the ñWorldò in 
search of a physical experience.  When they come upon 
a place of their liking, they step down their very high 
vibration level, to fit the requirements of that particular 
environment, and a physical experience is then 
underway. 
  
ñRemember, all beings, physical or spiritual, have at 
their core a signature imprint that is theirs alone.  This 
they receive from the Creator as He launches them into 
being.  But from that point on, they are participants in 
the planning process of what experiences they will have. 
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And their selection of a particular physical environment 
is made by agreement with the Creator. 
 
 ñSo, the Love vibration comes into being immediately.  
What is NOT guaranteed is how that vibration will be 
stored or allowed to grow.  Some experiences diminish 
its capacity; others increase it.  On Earth, both ends of 
this cycle are in evidence.  Many people back there 
close off their capacity to love.  Others learn to expand 
it.ò 
 
ñHow is it that both of these extremes are inclined to 
occur?ò Starmaiden wanted to know. 
 
ñWell, the Earth experience is one of ñfree willò and 
outside the range of major influences, such as this close 
proximity to Rapture and its powerful vibrations.  On 
Earth there is room to consciously choose to open up, or 
to close oneself off, although any closing is really a 
limiting or denying of experience that is inherently 
natural.  It is a signature component of being human that 
one has the capacity to love.  Even so called ñautisticò 
individuals retain that capacity, though they have 
chosen an experience of severe limitation for their 
earthly instruction and for those around them. In such 
cases, one becomes acutely conscious of the 
importance of Love through living in these limiting 
circumstances.ò 
 
ñBut, why choose Love, or not choose Love? What is the 
point really? Wouldnôt we all prefer the experience of 
Love, once we realize its value?ò Starmaiden wanted to 
know. 

  
ñThat is the point exactly,ò Stargazer went on. ñThe value 
of Love is determined by its absence or lack of 
availability.  The  more one has to strive for 
something, the more one comes to appreciate its value.  
Love is one of those experiences that is readily available, 
but rarely sought after in a determined way.  Too many 
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people believe that it should just be there; and too few 
people understand the need to work for it.  This need to 
love can be outdistanced by their safety concerns.  And 
all too often, these concerns are allowed to take 
precedence over one growing a greater capacity for love. 
 
ñPeople of all Nations wrestle with this, in one form or 
another; it is the principal human dilemma.  As such, 
that makes it the primary human experience on Earth.  
Lack of Love, or its abundance in oneôs heart, is what all 
humans have to come to terms with.  Once the love 
vibration is accepted uncompromisingly, then it becomes 
permanently installed in the human psyche and heart.  
Once there, it stays for all time; and then, it can be 
transferred from individual to Individual, even from 
Nation to Nation.ò 
 
ñThen what happens?ò Starmaiden was intrigued. 
 
ñThen we have another Rapture in the making,ò was 
Stargazerôs answer. 
 
 ñYou mean,ò Starmaiden seemed puzzled now, ñthat 
Rapture actually grew to be a Love Planet?ò 
 
ñThat is exactly what I mean,ò Stargazer came back.  
ñRaptureôs proficiency at emitting the Love Frequency is 
the byproduct of years of evolution.  Its occupants 
learned the same lessons that Earthlings are struggling 
with now.  And in the end, as per their imprints and 
expectations, the Love Vibration won out.  The glow that 
surrounds the planet is simply the cumulative effect of a 
Planet Nation being open to this effect.  The Love 
Vibration is expressed through every living thing, from 
the microcosmic to the macro.  All living things on 
Rapture are open and continuing to expand through 
their activation of the Love Imprint.ò 
 
ñThe Love Imprint?ò she repeated. 
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ñYes,ò he went on, ñthe Love Imprint, as it was installed, 
the moment that a particular Soul was born.  From that 
time on, this spiritual entity would go out and search for 
experiences that would enable it to expand the Love 
Vibration within itself.ò 
 
ñAnd would that include experiences in denial?ò 
Starmaiden quickly asked. 
  
ñThat is so,ò was the answer.  ñThe experience of an 
opposite can greatly emphasize that which one wants to 
know better.  But that denial must be met with a certain 
urgency to find its opposite, otherwise one can descend 
into ña survival modeò and close the doors to this 
vibrancy.ò 
 
ñIs that what you were referring to earlier, as being a 
victim?ò She interjected. 
 
ñYes, thatôs right.ò  

 
 Stargazer was pleased that she had made the connection; for 
now it was important that various parts of the lessons start to come 
together. 
  
 Before he went on, Stargazer decided to pause for a bit and see 
what Starmaiden would be inquiring about next.  The essential 
elements of the program had been given out.  Now it was up to her to 
begin putting some of the pieces together.  He was well pleased with 
their progress thus far, and he could see that he had a very alert pupil 
on his hands.  She was a quick learner and worthy of her name. 
  

Starmaiden was no ordinary name for a person of her lineage.  
She too was born of the stars eons ago, and had lived many lifetimes 
in various constellations.  Her graduation was about to occur, but she 
was not aware of this, because a few more tasty portions of 
information had to come together before she could fully realize her 
already immense stature. 
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 That was the nature of an Earth experience.  It reduced you to a 
level where you actually thought you were just a beginner, only to find 
out later that you were in fact a very old Soul, and wiser than you could 
have ever imagined. 
  
 This realization was frightening to many.  Often, an individual 
would shy away from that reality until they began to feel more at home 
again with their Divine Heritage.  It was a curious thing really, what 
these humans put themselves through.  They would question the 
reality of an inner life, their spiritual connectedness, and all the 
elements that made them an integral part of Creation. 
  
 The Great Creator had admitted to Stargazer once that this had 
not been part of the original plan.  Initially, the whole process of growth 
and expansion in the Earth sphere was to proceed with the full 
realization of Divine connectedness.  But something happened along 
the way.  The Ego instrument had become too powerful, and wanted to 
be a God unto itself.  It began to rationalize its own existence, even 
citing its presence on Earth as a mere accident. 
  

Absurd, one would say, from a cosmic perspective.  But that is 
what in fact happened inside the density of Earth matter.  The Creator 
realized He had a problem on His hands.  In order to remedy this He 
had to continuously inject into the Earth experience, an Advanced Light 
that would return the wavering population to its true source.  Over the 
centuries He sent in a number of such individuals, who later became 
leaders of great religions.   
  
 Many of these Lights were worshipped and idolized, much to 
their chagrin.  For their task had always been to help awaken the 
masses to their own inherent greatness.  But, often enraptured with 
ñthe packaging,ò Earthôs citizens tended to forego their own needs and 
budding abilities, in favor of idolizing these Great Ones.   
  
 These Advanced Lights all taught the same lessons, basically; 
and these were either understood and/or misinterpreted in much the 
same fashion every time.  So the Creator decided to stop sending in 
such high level, spiritual way-showers in favor of a more subtle 
approach.  Now, He would send in an army of Lights to move into roles 
as various professionals, who would come to their own awakening as a 
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result of their chosen mortal life experience.  Then they would pass on 
this learning to an eager population.  Since they would be less than 
glorious, by Earth standards, they would more likely be listened to on 
the basis of their accumulated experience and professionalism, rather 
than on the basis of being a ñstandoutò or ñspecially-endowedò human 
being.  That way, their collective message of ñawakening to the truth 
withinò would be more subtly passed along and considered accessible. 
  
 Stargazer recalled this conversation with some amusement, for 
he could not conceive of the Great Creator getting into such an 
unexpected dilemma.  But the Creator reminded him that the basic 
premise of ñfree will,ò as part of everyoneôs imprint, could allow for just 
about anything to happen.  Duly chastised, Stargazer concluded that 
the Creator was a supreme risk-taker.  For how else could you define 
an entity that gives over Its own power in equal measure to all of Its 
Creations, and includes ñfree will?ò  ñIncomprehensible,ò some would 
say.  But then, if you wanted to create a race of ñequals,ò how else 
would you proceed? 

 
 Starmaiden seemed poised to ask another question, when a 
smile crossed her lips.  

   
ñAha,ò she said.  ñIôm beginning to see this now.  All of 
these elements interconnect:  the Spiritual Imprint, the 
notion of ñfree will,ò the earth-bound experience, opening 
and closing to Love, the Victim stance, the ñconscious 
choosingò of Love, the move outward into ñexpansion.ò  
Itôs all beginning to make sense now.  But there must be 
more.  For if I truly understand what you have given me 
so far, we are only on the threshold.  Beyond this point, 
there must be far more to comprehend.ò 
 

 And it was Stargazerôs turn to smile, for this was exactly where 
he wanted her to be before he went on to the next lesson.  Raptureôs 
influence was having its effect.  Starmaiden was opening rapidly, as he 
suspected she would.  And the pace of their lessons together could be 
greatly accelerated.   
  
 Through a motion of the hand and the tone in his voice, 
Stargazer indicated that he was done for now.  It was time for a rest 
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and some refreshment before they went on.  He assured Starmaiden 
that she was doing quite well, but there had to be some measure of 
time between each lesson to allow the instructions to be fully 
absorbed. Sometimes insights would percolate for days before they 
fully matured. 
  
 Starmaiden was putting together the very important groundwork 
for what was to come next.  She could only dream what that would be. 
Nevertheless, she felt delighted at the prospect.  ñImagine,ò she 
thought, ñbeing exposed to all this learning over such a short period of 
time.  Wherever did I get this capacity to learn so quickly?ò 
  
 With that thought, Starmaiden went on with the task of preparing 
herself some refreshment, while Stargazer busied himself with the 
shipôs programming.  They were fast approaching Rapture and some 
fine, but important, adjustments would have to be made.  This, of 
course, and more lessons too.  Starmaiden couldnôt wait. The Love 
Vibration was building in her, and so was her appetite for learning.  
Where would he take her next? 
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Chapter 10 ð Remembering 
 

 
 

 
 

 
 Starmaiden had gone off to another part of the ship where the 
refreshments were kept and prepared herself some food.  Stargazer 
busied himself with some of the shipôs last stage adjustments that were 
required as they came into closer range of Rapture.  They were still 
about a day away, in Earth time, but that could change depending on 
the Cosmic Winds.  
  
 These ñcosmic forcesò were referred to as ñwindsò but they were 
really energy variations given off by each planet within a constellation, 
and the result of interactions with each other.  In this part of the Known 
Universe such winds were reported to occur in the Region of Tabor 
and Rapture, planet islands within the Constellation Orion and the Star 
Cluster Pleiades. 
  
 These winds usually had a favorable effect on star travelers, by 
aiding their shipôs capacity to accelerate towards a particular 
destination.  That is why a ship had to be reprogrammed at regular 
intervals during a voyage, to take advantage of existing energy 
patterns, as these became available; like when our duo first entered 
this constellation, and were ñrefueledò by the star Kosmo that 
welcomed them to the region.   
  
 Now they were approaching Tabor, whose energy pattern they 
could use to accelerate them towards their destination; then Raptureôs 
gravitational influence would take over for the final leg of the journey. 
  
 These ñacceleratingò factors were not always used, because 
some ships fared better with a slower, steadier pace.  As unusual as it 
might seem, speed was not always the primary factor in this part of the 
Universe.  Stability, focus and direction often stood out as more 

desirable effects initially.  Increased speed, however, was usually a 
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byproduct of these particular basics because the latter allowed one to 
better access the available ñwindò effects.  Collectively, all of these 
elements were integral to any journeyôs progress. 
  
 Stargazer had finished his adjustments and proceeded to join 
Starmaiden for some much needed refreshment.  He was satisfied that 
his final programming was done and would allow the flexibility he 
needed to adjust the timing of their arrival.  He was not too certain how 
the rest of this day would go, but he was certain that his pupil was 
ready.  She was opening up much quicker than he had expected and 
was demonstrating the high level curiosity that a person on an 
accelerated learning path would exhibit.  
  
 Starmaiden was no ordinary woman; this he knew for certain.  
He was beginning to appreciate just how special she was.  And his 
own ongoing development, it seemed, required that he come to terms 
with this prior to their landing on Rapture.  
  
 Stargazer was aware that his own growth path continued even 
though he was a teacher now.  He too had lessons that came in the 
oddest forms.  Like this whole journey, for example.  He had just 
finished the last of his instructions with the Crabman when he was sent 
off on his first solo assignment, shepherding some stars in a far off 
galaxy.  After that, there was exposure to a variety of cultural settings 
in and around his native planet, and now this.  The Creator had 
summoned him on short notice. 
 

ñI need you to pick someone up for Me,ò the Creator 
announced.   
 
ñI know you are still studying, but this assignment can 
only fall to you.  Will you do it?ò 
 
ñWhy of course, Lord,ò Stargazer answered.  ñI would do 

anything You ask of me.ò 
 
 And that was it.  No explanations, no reasons, just ñCould you?ò 
and ñYes.ò 
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 So here he was, returning to Rapture with his charge, whom he 
was not only to pick up, but to instruct as well.  There was much to do 
from the moment of her embarkation onto Stargazerôs ship.  There 
were lessons to learn, and insights to gain, as she was being prepared 
for the training experience ahead. 
  
 Stargazer was not certain about this purpose of hers, as he had 
only received brief instructions.  He was not yet privy to the whole plan 
for her.  This was being fed to him on a ñneed to knowò basis. Often, 
another piece of the puzzle was given just before he was to deliver his 
next lesson.   
  
 It was apparent from the beginning that this was to be no 
ordinary instruction.  He was to give Starmaiden a good sampling of 
what he had acquired over his two years of study with the Crabman.  
And this he should do in the few days of travel they had from station to 
station.  Now he could not give her every detail, so just the highlights, 
and then watch to see what happened.  As suggested to him at the 
outset, she would likely open up quickly and begin putting pieces 
together with some agility. 
  
 This could only mean one thing.  Starmaiden was a very Old 
Soul who was just being activated to her Earthly purpose at this 
particular time.  This would be her cosmic Earthly purpose that 
included this intergalactic travel and an accelerated set of instructions.  
When one spoke of ñactivation,ò one was referring to awakening 
already existing knowledge.  When one referred to ñinstructions,ò one 
really meant lessons for first time exposure. 
 

ñDo you think weôll arrive soon?ò Starmaiden asked. 
 
ñOh, I believe within the next day or so,ò was the reply.  
ñIt depends on the Winds.ò 
 
 ñThe Winds?ò she repeated, with some puzzlement in 
her tone. 
  
ñYes, the Windsò Stargazer went on, and then explained 
how the planets generated energy that could be used to 
accelerate a shipôs progress. 
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ñMost curious,ò she thought to herself.  ñI had not 
realized how so many things in space had a comparable 
reference to things back on Earth.ò 
  
ñThat is so,ò Stargazer interjected, having sent her a few 
thoughts on the matter.  ñYou see, the Earth is an 
extremely valuable training ground for all types of 
experiences in exploration.  The diversity of its 
populations, continents, seas and weather makes it an 
excellent training vehicle for future space travelers.  
Once you understand one set of influences, and how 
they apply, you can transpose this knowledge to other 
realms.ò 
  
ñYes, I see,ò Starmaiden answered.  ñYou have shown 
me this already with a few such matters, and I can see 
how they mimic each other.  I am astonished really at 
how quickly I am picking all this up.ò 
  
ñYou are indeed doing well,ò Stargazer added.  ñI trust 
you are having a good time of it.ò 
 
ñOh yes indeed,ò she quickly answered.  ñI have always 
loved learning and I especially relish the mysterious; for 
in there, I always feel a strong attraction, like there is a 
special truth awaiting me.ò 
  
ñWhat do you mean?ò Stargazer asked, now curious as 
to her perspective. 
  
ñWell, when I was a little girl, my mother always told me 
how to do things, and I always told her I already knew 
how.  Most things she showed me I had never seen 
before, but I instinctively fathomed how to make 
something happen.  Before she could show me all the 
inherent details, I would have a working grasp of it 
already.  This journey has been no different.  The 
lessons are more demanding and I find myself deep in 
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thought after each one.  But I soon realize how familiar 
much of this is in the end.ò 
 
ñYou mean, you feel youôve been exposed to this 
material before?ò He asked. 
  
ñNo,ò she replied. ñI mean that somehow I knew it 
already.ò 
  
ñOh,ò he answered. ñPlease go on, I am curious as to 
how this process works for you.  For sometimes I 
wonder how it is I know so many things before I am 
actually exposed to them.ò 
  
ñWell, for me it is very simple,ò Starmaiden went on.  ñIf I 
feel something stir inside when a lesson is about to 
begin, then I believe I already know it.  If I feel no such 
stirring then I must pay closer attention.  So far in my 
life, most new instructions have met with this stirring 
feeling, so Iôve learned little that I didnôt already know.ò 
  
ñBut thatôs not always the case,ò Stargazer probed 
further. 
  
ñNo, thatôs not always the case,ò she repeated.  ñMost of 
this journey has been novel to me.  I donôt believe Iôve 
experienced all of this before.  But the lessons, right up 
until this morning, have felt familiar.  I cannot explain it 
any clearer than this.  They just feel familiar.ò 
 
ñSo what am I going to instruct you on next?ò Stargazer 
asked pointedly, deciding to put her intuition to the test. 
 
ñI believe it has something to do with how the Creator 
assigns an imprint and what a Soul then does to 
develop it.ò 
 

 And that was it exactly.  Stargazer was amazed.  He had 
suspected all along that she was quite talented, but now he was 
beginning to see that side of her more clearly.  Since she was no 
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longer enamored with the novelty of the journey, she could turn back to 
her own innate wisdom and draw upon that to match up with the 
incoming information.  The more she realized she already knew, the 
more she anticipated what was coming next.  She also had the added 
benefit of the close proximity to Rapture, which only amplified her 
receptive capabilities. 
  
 Stargazer stood back in amazement.  Here he was to instruct 
this woman on what were considered to be various lost arts, and she 
was advising him that she already knew them.  This was most 
impressive.  Why would the Creator then want him to be her instructor 
when it was clear she knew of these realities all along?  The Creator, 
as if summoned by this question, made His presence known and 
entered Stargazerôs thoughts. 
 

ñYou are wondering why I sent you here, arenôt you.ò 
 
ñYes Lord, I wish to know why I have this assignment to 
instruct this woman while I transport her to Rapture, 
since all the lessons I bring up are already known to her.  
I am not really teaching her anything new, am I?ò 
  
ñNo son, you are not teaching her anything new.  She 
has all this knowledge contained in her psyche.  But in 
this lifetime, this will be her first re-acquaintance with it.  
Until lately, she was dozing like the rest of her native 
earthlings who have yet to be activated.  Now she is 
ready for this breakthrough, and you are her facilitator. 
This is a very important role and not to be taken lightly.  I 
assigned you this mission because I knew you could do 
the work and because I needed you to bring her Home 
to Me.ò 
  
ñYou mean we are to come directly to You, Lord, when 
we land on Rapture?ò  
 
ñNo, thatôs not what I mean, at least not just yet.  What I 
desire is for you to help bring her Home to Me in her 
heart, where she can access Me herself.  At that point I 
can take over the instructions and speak to her directly.ò 
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ñLike when you came to me, toward the end of my time 
with the Crabman?ò Stargazer added. 
  
ñThatôs correct, son.  When you were ready to open up, 
thatôs when I showed up.  Whenever a heart ripens, I am 
there to be plucked, as the finest jewel one can ever 
imagine.  I am that center that speaks to all persons, 
and I am that core that radiates outward into the World.   
 
ñWhen a Soul awakens, I am there to celebrate.  For 
once more, I am cast further into the void to expand the 
Light and the Love.  That is My Goal, you see, to further 
this Light and Love, to shine into every dark corner of 
the Universe and beyond.  There is no end to My 
concern and no limit to My purpose.  I must grow!  That 
is My only purpose.  And you, son, are helping Me do 
that right now.ò 
 

 Stargazer was momentarily stunned.  He had not heard the Lord 
speak in such vivid and reverent tones.  It was as if God was baring 
His very Soul to Stargazer, and the latter was mesmerized at the 
impact. He now knew of such things that were before considered 
private. He knew that the Lord had a longing in His Heart.  The Creator 
craved the company of His children.  Their absence made Him 
somber.  He would wait by the light of a window, so to speak, to see 
who would show up next.  And when that particular Soul opened, He 
would let out a cheer and welcome that ñchildò Home. 
  
 There had been few such ñLightsò lately, and Stargazer knew 
that the Lord was very lonely.  He needed a breakthrough, He said, an 
acceleration of the opening up process.  He needed a few of His most 
special Lights to help Him with this goal.  Stargazer already knew he 
was one of those Lights.  Now it appeared that Starmaiden was one as 
well. 
 

Starmaiden looked at him with an eerie smile and asked: 
ñwhere have you been?  I can see that faraway look in 
your eyes.  Have you been talking to the Lord again?ò 
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ñWhy yes I have,ò he quickly answered.  ñAs a matter of 
fact I have indeed.  I needed to know about my 
involvement with you.  It didnôt make sense to me to be 
teaching you things you already knew, so I asked what 
my purpose in all this was.  And the Lord told me that I 
was your facilitator for now, that He needed me to help 
you open up, until He could reach you directly from 
inside your heart.ò 
  
ñHow does He reach me?ò Starmaiden asked, curious 
and excited all at the same time. 
  
ñWell, actually, He doesnôt reach you.  It is more a case 
of you reaching for Him.  You see, He is already there, 
as close to you as your very own breath, but you have 
blockages to overcome and, more ripening needs to 
occur.ò 
 
ñI am to ripen?ò she asked, quizzically. 
  
ñYes, ripen, in the very same sense that all plants and 
animals, in every part of the Universe ripen. This is how 
all such things achieve their full capacity, through a 
process of maturation.  Some call it evolving; others call 
it growth.  I call it opening up to that which already 
exists.  The truth of what we are is written in our hearts.  
That is our imprint, and this is the subject of this 
afternoonôs lesson.ò 
 

Stargazer went on.  
  
ñThis imprint is what we are given at birth.  Not our 
physical birth, mind you, but our Star Birth, when we are 
actually born as Souls.  The Lord has assigned this task 
of birthing Souls to a few of His most advanced Lights; 
and they, in turn, populate the Universe with the great 
variety of Souls you see all about.  On Earth, these 
Souls take on a physical body and enter into a dynamic 
experience with a world of matter.   
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ñOn other planets, and in different spheres, the 
incarnation process takes on the form that is most 
suitable to that environment.  And the lifetime is lived out 
in that incarnate state until all of the agreed upon 
lessons are learned in that sphere.  Then the physical 
body, or other incarnate state, is abandoned and the 
Soul returns to the Source. 
  
ñOnce weôve returned to the Source, we review with Him 
our instructions, our purposes, our achievements and 
our next direction. Usually, when we enter a particular 
state, we keep in contact with our Lord.  Sometimes it 
happens that we ñforgetò our Source and we have to find 
our way back to that Center.ò 
 
ñLike on Earth,ò Starmaiden interjected.  ñMany there 
have forgotten who they are.ò 
 
ñThat is correct,ò Stargazer replied.  ñThe Earth is a 
primary concern right now.  Too few Lights are turned on 
back there and our Lord is very much worried about it.  
That is why He is calling you Home.ò   

 
 Stargazer just realized he was having his own insights and 
awakening, actually.  As he continued to describe the Earth problem to 
Starmaiden, he realized he was also explaining something to himself.  
He too, was part of a vast recall of advanced Souls.  These were being 
summoned by the Lord and brought to Him by intermediaries such as 
Stargazer. 
  
 Stargazer knew this was so because, as he spoke, he could see 
many thousands of ships, all heading toward Rapture, and gathering 
for the greatest cosmic event of all time.  This was the coming together 
of Light-bearers at the great Hall of Justice.  This was not just a 
physical place, but a state of mind; and in this state, all minds in 
attendance were united and focused on one direction only. The Lord 
spoke to them ñen masseò and explained His dilemma.  Discussions 
would ensue, solutions would be sought, and future missions would be 
unveiled. 
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 Stargazer knew this because he had seen it once before.  
Earlier on, while in a meditation with the Crabman guiding him, he saw 
with his own inner eye, this great gathering of Light-beings surrounded 
by red, more specifically, the reddish pinkish glow that characterized 
Rapture. Stargazer knew now that the ñgatheringò was underway.  He 
knew at this moment, because he was READY to know.  What he 
hadnôt been aware of until just now was that todayôs instructions, while 
intended for Starmaiden, were for him as well.  It was time to open up 
a little further to this new reality and his purpose. He was not engaged 
in this process by accident.  This was his journey as well. 
  
 Starmaiden had relaxed a bit, noting her teacher had slipped 
into that reverie again.  She had entered her own thoughts of course, 
and was pondering the direction of her life.  Here, she was just a very 
young woman in Earth terms, yet filled with knowledge that would take 
centuries to accumulate.  She was beginning to realize that she was 
much older than her Earth years could tell.  And the further along the 
instructions proceeded, the more she realized she already knew. 

 
 ñWho were these people,ò she wondered, ñthat kept entering her 
head?ò  She could see faces and hear names, but could not focus on 
who, or what, they were.  She knew they were familiar, and even felt 
them to be nearby, but she couldnôt bring herself to clarify the images 
that danced around in her mind. 
  
 Starmaiden decided to let these images go for the moment, 
while she watched Stargazer.  Yes, he was far away once again, but 
that was routine for her to notice at this point.  All through this journey 
she had caught him staring off into some unknown place, listening to 
voices she could not hear, speaking a language she couldnôt even 
begin to comprehend.  But it was all too familiar for her also. More and 
more the feeling grew.  More and more, she realized, she knew him 
too.   
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Chapter 11 ð Dreaming 
 

 
 

 
 

 
 Starmaiden had gone off to rest at this time.  She was quite tired 
from that dayôs activity.  She and Stargazer had gone over many areas 
that needed exploring and she had wondered throughout the day: 
ñWhat was all this about?ò  It felt strangely familiar.  She just couldnôt 
fathom that.  Stargazer would begin a topic and she knew where they 
were going almost immediately. 
  
 Starmaiden had already shared with him that this was the case 
for nearly every topic covered so far. He had even tried just describing 
a topicôs principal aspects; yet she knew where he was going all the 
same.  When Stargazer proceeded to test her; well that was no 
problem either.  It just came to her: ñHeôs going to talk about the 
imprints Souls receive at birth.ò  It was there in her mind, even before 
she could ask about it.   
  
 Then Starmaiden began to wonder: ñWas He (The Lord) talking 
to me directly then?ò  She wasnôt ready for that.  She just pushed that 
idea aside.  ñNo,ò she thought. ñIt just couldnôt be that easy.ò 
  
 The Lord knew she was awakening; and so did Stargazer.  The 
Lord knew because He had whispered to her at those moments.  He 
fed her the answers, so to speak. Although, in reality, He was only 
stirring up her memories.  Soon she would remember Him as well. 
 
 While she slept now, resting from that dayôs work, the Lord 

looked in on the situation with much gratitude.  These two were a 
sample of His prized Star Seeds.  They were the cream of the crop 
really.  Although He created all Souls to be equal, some would evolve 
more quickly than others.  In fact, some Souls were actually older than 
others, if one could actually measure that. 
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 In His realm, where all was Spirit, it was acknowledged that all 
Souls were equal; even though some came earlier than others in the 
birthing process.  It was like family, really.  Not all siblings arrive at the 

same time; even though in the end, they pass through much the same 
experiences.  What one chooses to learn determines how far one will 
go.  And if one chooses to close off, then very little learning will take 
place.  
  
 Many Souls now on Earth were in that closed-off state and the 
Lord was eager to have them open up.  He looked to Souls like 
Stargazer and Starmaiden to help Him accomplish that task.  Without 
these Advanced Lights He would be hard pressed to accomplish the 
task Himself.  Free Will being the primary directive, He could not force 
anyone to awaken, if this was against their wishes. 
  
 It was not that long ago, He recalled, that the Big Sleep took 
place.  He remembered it somewhat vaguely, as more recently He 
realized what a problem it had become.  Centuries later, after many 
generations had passed through the Earth sphere, only a few of these 
Lights were still aware of their origins.  And there were too few of 
these, really, to make a significant dent in the larger population. 
  
 But these Advanced Lights were a great source of security to 
the Lord.  They reassured Him that all was not lost, and that 
reawakening the entire population was in fact possible.  With Souls 
such as Stargazer and Starmaiden at His Service, He could turn up the 
heat, so to speak, and put a rush on this awakening process. 
  
 ñLet that be real soon,ò He thought.  He had not anticipated this 
turn of events and had to rewrite His plans for this population of ñlight-
deprivedò Souls.  They were His legacy after all, and He wanted them 
returned.  He had just come across a few entries in His own scriptures 
when He realized that the original experiment had gone awry, leaving 
Him facing this rather interesting dilemma.  
  
 There was no precedent for this situation in any of His previous 
activities.  In almost all cases He reviewed, the population at hand was 
aware of their connection to Him and proceeded on their growth path 
accordingly.  On this occasion, that plan went off the rails.  A majority 
of the Earthlings had stumbled into the Big Sleep while He maintained 
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his policy of non-interference; and they kept slipping deeper and 
deeper into that numbing reverie.  From where they were now, it 
seemed almost hopeless to have them extricated. 
  
 Now, there could never be a situation where all hope was lost, 
for that would never do. But a disaster such as this had never occurred 
before, so there was no precedent to follow that offered a ready 
solution.  The Lord knew, however, that with a few select Advanced 
Lights he could reactivate the process of ñawakeningò and bring home 
the flock, by seeding the population with these ñWay-Showers.ò  They 
would be the beacons for the others to follow.  And as the awakening 
proceeded, these Advanced Lights would be joined by many others 
who could then accelerate this process exponentially. 
  
 This multiplication of Souls awakening would be phenomenal, 
and their influence would be felt worldwide.  The Lord knew this plan 
was favorable because He believed His flock would be alert to certain 
signs.  They would recognize the ñCallò and respond to it according to 
their very own imprint.  In that regard, they would know that the Call 
was genuine, for they would ñfeelò it. 
  
 Stargazer was over by the portal window, staring out at Rapture, 
which was growing larger and redder, by the minute.  They would be 
arriving in short order, he realized.  They would soon be upon the 
planetôs surface to be joined by ñwho knewò how many others like him, 
who were also shepherding Souls like Starmaiden; all of them eager to 
learn their lessons and to open up to that everlasting Light within.   
  
 This was a momentous occasion, Stargazer realized.  Never 
before, had such a vast army of Light Bearers been called together for 
such a singular purpose.  There were likely many Star Shepherds, 
such as he, involved here, with many awakening Souls in their charge, 
just like Starmaiden was with him.   
  
 Stargazer began to realize that the Lord Himself would be 
chairing the ñWelcomeò meeting while all the new arrivals received 
their first charge of Raptureôs nectar into their incarnate bodies.  All 
Souls were familiar with Love, but few had ever experienced the kind 
of power that emanated off Rapture while clothed in an incarnate body.   
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 This high level exposure was required to bring the feeling of 
Love into the cellular level.  This was necessary to lay the groundwork 
for the process of a full planetary awakening on Earth later on.  
Because the Big Sleep had been so formidable and all encompassing, 
these potential Light Bearers would require strong doses of Raptureôs 
love vibration to jump start the process. 
  
 The energy of Love had to permeate every cell of an incarnate 
body, so that the body could vibrate at the necessary higher 
frequencies to have these individuals recognized by those who were 
still asleep.  The last time this had happened was when Christ walked 
the Earth. His vibration was so powerful that few on the Earth plane 
could mistake his special quality. 
  
 But Christ was both revered and condemned, all at the same 
time.  His energy was seen as some kind of foreign power, designed to 
dethrone those who valued power as a primary mode of being.  Others 
saw it mainly as a super ordinate facility they could not duplicate for 
themselves.  So they elevated this special ability to the Godlike and put 
it out of their own reach.  Both of these polarities were correct in a 
fashion; but it was a mistake to qualify ñhis presenceò as either a 
threat, or a jewel.  In either case, the man Jesus, who carried the 
Christ image, was condemned and slaughtered, while neither side 
really understood what it was they feared, or revered. 
  
 This time was to be different.  To become fully awakened, 
Earthlings would have to recognize their own Divinity.  And their 
capacity to unite with the Sacred would be accomplished through a 
force of many Lights to ensure that no such error was again repeated.  
The Lord, Stargazer knew, had a new plan; and that plan would see 
quite a different undertaking take place this time.   
  
 Those who were waiting for a ñSecond Comingò had a big 
surprise in store.  There would be many of ñthese,ò millions perhaps, to 
be part of the general awakening process; and no one would stand out 
so boldly as to be mistaken for a God, unlike with Jesus of Nazareth. 
No, that lesson would not be repeated. 
  
 To open up to oneôs Self was a sacred gift indeed, and 
everyone had the capacity to do so.  And soon, this form of alertness 
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and compassion would become commonplace as it once was in times 
gone by.  Members of the flock would be turned toward that bliss and 
be put back on course, having their destiny defined once again by that 
everlasting connection to the Divine.  There would be no need for 
special personages now.  All Earthlings were special and they would 
soon know it for themselves. 
 
 Starmaiden began to stir from her sleep.  She had been 
dreaming steadily since she first lay down to rest.  All kinds of images 
came pouring into her head:  images of parents and her childhood; 
images of far off places that she had never seen before; images of 
ghosts and goblins, the kinds that bad dreams were often made of; 
images of star clusters and speeding comets, hustling to and fro 
across the inky black night; images of Stargazer transforming himself 
into a monster, and then into a Savior.  Images she could not 
understand. 
  
 When Starmaiden awoke she was drenched in perspiration.  
She had been dreaming so fiercely that she was soaked from the 
effort.  She could not say she was rested because she clearly had 
been active.  She knew from long ago that dreams were always 
important.  She had taken to recording them in her youth and talking 
them over with her mother.  Somehow they all made sense after that. 
  
 She decided to tell Stargazer what it was she had been 
dreaming.  He listened intently as Starmaiden recounted the various 
images that had filled her head while sleeping.  As each description 
progressed she began to see a pattern in the grouping of these 
images, and the connections between them all. 
  
 Starmaiden had been dreaming about her own life, past and 
present, and mixing all the events into one big stew.  That stew, it turns 
out, was her life, summarized to the present moment, with recurring 
references to past lives and experiences.  Some of this stew was a 
result of dreaming and some of it came from her Soul.  The intensity of 
the images was further compounded by the rapidly-intensifying radiant 
forces emanating off of Rapture.   
  
 The vibrations from Rapture alerted anyone in its vicinity that a 
great and magnificent presence was at hand.  The overpowering 
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energy of Love was washing over Starmaidenôs entire body and 
penetrating every cell.  If she was to physically survive this, she would 
have to surrender; and that meant letting go of anything that impeded 
her awareness.  
 
 Her dreams were really cleansing dreams.  Starmaidenôs body 
was ridding itself of toxins.  The heat for this process was being 
generated by Raptureôs powerful radiation of Love energy.  Her Soul 
could not sustain this without letting go of all the accumulated Earthly 
toxins.  All of her pain, defenses, fears and losses were being flushed 
to the surface.  Her body was feeling drained by the effort required to 
accept and then release these waves of stress.  Thatôs why 
Starmaiden was so tired upon awakening.  And thatôs why she had 
perspired so readily throughout this period of rest. 
  
 And this is when Starmaiden knew that the ñVoiceò was there.  
She could hear it.  She could feel it.  She even felt she could taste it.  
This was indeed the Voice of God emanating from within her own 
being.  She had made contact.  His presence was tangible within and 
she was totally aware of that.  She began to relax a little with this 
realization.  The great tumult and anxiety evident in her dream state 
was the forerunner of this climactic conclusion.  The Lord had arrived 
and she felt ñblessed.ò 
  
 Starmaiden had now set foot on Home.  Home was in her heart 
with His presence.  Home was her own Soul, fully present in her mind.  
She knew it as one instinctively knew the difference between salt and 
sugar.  She knew it as she most certainly knew the behavior and 
sensations of all aspects of her physical body.  She knew it because 
she ñrecognizedò its authenticity and its allure.  She knew it was hers to 
be claimed.  A long journey Home always ends with a Sigh.  The sigh 
being the recognition that one has returned to that safe, familiar 
presence within.  She was there now and Stargazer knew it also.  He 
could see it in her eyes. 
  
 While Starmaiden talked about her dreams, Stargazer coached 
her along telepathically, pointing out the differences and similarities 
amongst the various elements of the dreams.  As she proceeded with 
the descriptions he could see for himself these various connections 
because he had undergone a similar process in his studies with the 
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Crabman.  Only in his case there were images of cataclysms and 
eruptions and all manner of star related upheaval.  Oneôs dreams and 
inherent psychic trauma always took on the forms of oneôs familiar 
environment.  His were of star forms and cataclysms pertaining to the 
formation and travel of celestial bodies.  Hers were of Earth matters 
and family dynamics, the more relevant elements of her current 
incarnate state. 
  
 Stargazer could see that Starmaiden was breathing easier now; 
no longer hyperventilating, as when she first began her descriptions of 
the dream material.  When the insights came, they came quickly and 
not much coaching was required on his part.  He was glad this aspect 
of the process was over for her.  He would rather not have to relive that 
experience, even if only through observation.   
  
 These transitions were always punishing to a certain extent.  
They usually created great upheaval for those enduring them. 
Stargazer had gone through his own several times.  Yes, several 
times!  He would not tell Starmaiden about that.  Better leave that 
unsaid for now.  She would probably have another go at it soon 
enough.  With her pace being sped up and all, it would likely be sooner 
than later.   
  
 And that would have to be dealt with at another time.  Right now 
Stargazer needed to occupy himself with final preparations for landing.  
He instructed Starmaiden to take up her position in the ship, as she 
had done for liftoff when they left the Earth a few days back.  He would 
be making all the last minute adjustments at this time, in preparation 
for the conclusion of this trip. 
 

ñIt should be a smooth landing,ò he told her, ñbut one 
never can be too sure.  So Iôll be taking all the necessary 
precautions to ensure that.ò 
 

 Through the portal window Starmaiden witnessed, what was for 
her, an incredibly dramatic sight.  The moons over Rapture began to 
appear off in the distance as the red planet itself made its full presence 
known.  A reddish pinkish glow filled the cabin as the planet now 
occupied the entire window screen.  There were no clouds or masses 
of blue water before them.  There was only this sometimes red, 
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sometimes pinkish glow, filling every pore of their being and casting its 
spell over everything around. 
  
 The ship changed colors several times during their descent and 
became aqua marine blue when they finally landed.  That was the 
color of the planetôs surface, as best as Starmaiden could determine.  
She knew they had landed by the gentle ñthumpò she heard and felt, 
followed by a slight shudder that ran its way through the shipôs hull.  
She waited for Stargazerôs signal before rising.  He was making some 
final adjustments that would place the ship in idle mode, now that flight 
had ceased. 
  
 Then all the lights went out inside the ship and a sharp rap was 
heard from outside on the hull.  A screeching noise emitted as the 
hatch was being unsealed; and then that glorious pinkish glow of the 
planetôs atmosphere could be seen through the now open door.  They 
had arrived on Rapture, and it was time to disembark. 
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Chapter 12 ð Planet Rapture 
 

 
 

 
 

 
 As Starmaiden emerged from the shipôs access hatch, she 
could see the now familiar glow of pinkish light above her.  Raptureôs 
atmosphere looked somewhat different from the surface of the planet.  
Out there, in the sky while approaching, the planetôs glow was bright 
and luminous, quite captivating actually, and inviting all the same.   
  
 From this perspective, on the planetôs surface, the glow was far 
more subtle, seeming to be dissipated by the colors of the landscape. 
Each layer of atmosphere had a different consistency or flavor.  The 
outer layers were what space travelers saw.  The inner layers were 
exclusive to the planetary residents.  Here the colors took a 
remarkable turn.   
  
 Each layer had its own signature.  There were seven layers, 
really, and the closest to the planetôs surface were of a magenta color, 
although aqua-toned greens permeated the layers as well.  It was a 
very unusual combination. 
 

ñSometimes the surface seems to be purple from down 
here.ò Stargazer stated, having once again read her 
thoughts.  ñThe citizens here are quite used to these 
variations.  They consider them as part of a weather 
pattern, although Rapture doesnôt really have weather 
like back on Earth.  What happens here is that the colors 
you see mix and blend, forming new colors, based on 
the basics of aquamarine ï the healing band, and 
pinkish-mauve - the spiritual band.  Both of these colors 
form the basis of all other colors visible to your eye.   
 
ñFrom out in space, we can only see red, or pink.  From 

here, on the surface, we see the full range of colors 
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contained in the spectrum dominated by aquamarine 
and pinkish-mauve.ò 
 
ñI see,ò reflected Starmaiden.  ñAnd what is it I feel as 
these colors tend to shift then?ò 
 
ñWhat you are feeling are the effects of the healing 
range followed by the spiritual range.  As you gain 
familiarity with these frequencies, you will begin to 
incorporate them into your body as you need them.  For 
example, if what you feel is a need for healing, then you 
will join in more with the aquamarine range.  And when 
you move into a growth phase you will call upon the 
spiritual range.ò 
  
ñYou say that as if I have some control over this,ò 
Starmaiden asserted. ñDoes this just happen, or do I do 
something to activate either process?ò 
 
ñYou draw to you what you need,ò was the answer.   
 
ñYou see, on Earth, most persons are oblivious to their 
needs except at the fairly primitive level.  This would 
include food, drink, sexual activity and such.  At a more 
subtle level, such as with spiritual awakening, or 
emotional healing, these particular needs are not so well 
recognized.   
  
ñHere on Rapture, those areas of need are highly active 
and visible.  When your emotions begin clamoring for 
attention, you will know it immediately; not any different 
then when you feel starved for food back on Earth.  The 
same is true for spiritual nourishment.  That appetite is 
highly active here, as the colors of pinkish-mauve are 
hard at work stirring it up.  That is what Rapture is 
famous for, arousing the color of Love, the desire for 
kinship with your Beloved.ò 
  
ñMy Beloved?ò she repeated.  
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ñYes, your Beloved ï our Beloved, if you will.ò 
 
ñOh,ò she exclaimed.  ñI understand.  You are referring 
to the Lord.ò  
 
ñThat is correct,ò Stargazer went on.  ñHe is the Master 
and Activator of the Light.  He is Love, incarnate in this 
planet.ò 
 

Starmaiden was stunned.  
 
ñYou mean we are standing upon God?ò she asked, 
incredulously. 
 
ñYes, in a fashion,ò Stargazer answered.  ñGod resides 
everywhere as you well know.  But He resides in certain 
places most of all.  He resides here, for example, in this 
planet.  He resides here, mainly because this is where 
He originated before He started creating all of these 
Galaxies.  This has always been home base so to 
speak.  So, when we star travelers talk about returning 
Home, we are usually referring to Rapture, or more 
accurately to the feeling that Rapture arouses within us.  
Rapture, you see, is the planet of Love, and God is Love 
incarnate in Rapture.ò 

 
 Starmaiden was both breathless and speechless, all at the 
same time.  She couldnôt believe her ears.  She had the urge to lift 
herself off the planetôs surface as if she had accidentally stepped on 
someoneôs foot.  ñThis was sacred ground,ò she thought.  She was 
beside herself as to how to behave or react.  It was then that the 
ñVoiceò began stirring again.  This time she knew who it was, and He 
was calling her directly from within her heart.  She could only respond 
breathlessly. 
 

ñI am listening Lord,ò she stated, and then waited with 
mounting anticipation. 
  
ñYou need not move your feet, my dear,ò He began.  ñI 
am not at all that fussy about being walked upon.  On 
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this plane, standing upon My body is quite acceptable.  
Where else are you to stand, My dear?ò 

 
Starmaiden couldnôt respond.  She just waited until He resumed 
talking.   
 
 Stargazer knew she had made contact again, and the Lord 
would be occupied with her for a time.  He went off to gather some 
information about the upcoming meeting and to greet other space 
travelers who had also arrived.  He would return for her shortly. 
 

ñSo you see, my dear,ò the Lord resumed, ñI invited you 
here for a special purpose.  I have need of your love and 
your light.  I have need of your talents and your 
blessings for the task that is ahead.ò 
 
ñWhat task is that, Lord?ò She felt brave enough to ask 
now. 
  
ñThis would be the task that has preoccupied Me for 
some time now, in regards to your home planet, Earth.  
The task I am referring to has to do with the upcoming 
planetary awakening that has been foretold by the great 
prophets of your race.  I am told by many of my troops 
that the awakening should begin soon, for there is much 
darkness upon Earthôs surface at this time.ò  
 
 ñAnd you have need of me in this matter?ò Starmaiden 
asked nervously. 
 
 ñYes my dear, I have need of you, immensely so. You 
are a personage of great importance to Me.  I had you 
summoned here as part of this process, to introduce all 
participants here to the plans and events that are ahead.  
You are an integral part of that plan.  So you see, your 
presence here is no accident, and your own awakening 
is no accident either.ò 
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ñIs that why I have all of these familiar feelings inside of 
me, especially around the subjects that Stargazer was 
exposing me to on the journey here?ò 
 
ñQuite so,ò was the Lordôs reply.  ñYou see lessons are 
only a miniscule aspect of the whole awakening 
process.  When you begin, you believe you are naïve 
and learning something for the first time.  Then the 
lessons start to have a familiar ring to them; and soon 
you are correctly guessing what is coming next.  That is 
called Awakening.  When you are exposed to something 
for the first time, then you may say it is a lesson.  But 
when you are already familiar with the subject, then it is 
just part of your coming back to life.ò 
  
ñYes, I see,ò Starmaiden reflected.  ñThat began to 
happen as we came within closer proximity to Rapture.  
The lessons, which at first seemed alien to me, began to 
take on a familiar aura.  Once we were very near here, I 
knew instinctively what was coming next.ò 
 
ñAnd you surprised Stargazer in the process,ò the Lord 
added.  
 
ñI did?ò She repeated. 
 
ñWell yes, you did,ò the Lord went on. ñYou see he had 
some important lessons to learn himself.  In this case 
they were lessons because he was taken into unfamiliar 
territory.  But he was ready for that, and that is when you 
became his teacher.ò 
  
ñI did?ò She exclaimed.   
 

 Starmaiden was quite pleased to learn that.  She had worried 
that she was just a burden really, some chore Stargazer had to take 
care of.  But this news was a pleasant surprise.  The idea that she had 
contributed somehow to Stargazerôs growth had a familiar and 
pleasant feel to it.  That made her happy.  ñSo the student can be the 
teacher as well,ò was her thought. Yes, she liked that very much. 
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 The Lord resumed his discussions with Starmaiden once she 
had satisfied herself with this pleasantry.   

 
ñI am glad you are here, My dear, and I wish you well 
throughout your stay.  Please donôt hesitate to call on 
Me anytime you feel the need to.  I can be available to 
you at a momentôs notice.  Iôll bid you good day for now 
and will check in on you later, once youôve had a chance 
to settle in.ò 

 
 The Voice stopped then, and Starmaiden returned her attention 
to the immediate surroundings.  There were all kinds of people bustling 
about.  Some reminded her of Stargazer, assertive and focused; others 
looked lost, much like her.  She could easily pick out the novices from 
the teachers.  She could see Stargazer off in the distance, talking to 
some individuals who were dressed much like he.  ñThey were 
probably instructors too,ò she thought. 
  
 The atmosphere around her was one of great activity.  People 
were moving about.  Starships were being put out of service after their 
arrival.  As best she could determine, there were thousands of them, 
and more coming in all the time.  When she returned her gaze to the 
pinkish-green sky, she could see the lights of many more starships 
approaching.  ñThis will probably go on for a while,ò she thought. ñAt 
least I wonôt be alone.ò 
  
 Starmaiden had worried about that on the journey in.  ñWhat if 
Iôm the only one there?  What if no one speaks to me?  What will I do?ò  
All these thoughts had run through her mind.  But she knew now that 
none of these concerns had any basis.  What she could see before her 
was a great deal of activity, and the presence of many more novices 
such as her.  She would not be alone by any means, as there were 
more people here than she could possibly ever meet, or get to know. 
  
 Stargazer returned at that point, having finished his discussions 
with the other star travelers who had arrived just before them.  He had 
been informed that an orientation meeting was scheduled for the next 
day, in the Great Hall.  That is where all important meetings took place 
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here on Rapture, even though this was a huge planet with many small 
communities scattered over its surface.   
 
 The Great Hall was located here at Star base 13, where 
Stargazer and Starmaiden had landed.  All members of the Light 
Bearer team were being called to attend and to bring their ñchargesò 
with them.  The agenda for the next few days was to be delivered.  For 
those who were sufficiently ñopen,ò their instructions would be received 
from within. For those who were still struggling to hear the Voice, the 
information would be translated for them by their instructors.   
  
 Over the next few days, many items would be discussed and 
much training would be provided to the novices.  The Army of Light 
was being prepared.  It was a most glorious moment in the history of 
planetary affairs.  Never before had such intensity been focused onto 
one specific point in space.  That point was Earth, and all delegates to 
this conference were here to participate in the affair.   
 
 There would be no other items on the agenda.  The visitors 
gathered here now were all part of a massive contingent assembled to 
address this requirement.  The subject at hand was that Earth was 
viewed as needing to ñripen,ò and all preparatory efforts were to be 
made for this to happen successfully. 
  
 Starmaiden had been joined by thousands like her, all from 
different parts of Earth, all accompanied by their personal instructor.  
This assembly was organized to bring them together in this particular 
manner, to have them all awakened by a common stroke.  The Lordôs 
blessings were upon them.  The laws of Raptureôs love vibration 
surrounded them and permeated every cell in their bodies.  Their 
instructors were readily at hand.   
  
 There would be no room for error or confusion now.  Every 
detail had been addressed.  It was left to the delegation as a whole, 
whether the conference would be a success.   After all, they still had 
ñfree will.ò  Their choices would be their own to make. 
  
 Stargazer approached Starmaiden and took her by the arm.  He 
led her toward a building where many other student / teacher couples 
appeared to be going.  They would be put up in this residence for the 
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duration of the visit.  It was time to get settled.  No words passed 
between the two.  She knew where they were going and why.  She 
realized that she was now able to read his thoughts, at least for the 
moment, this being so close after her conversation with the Lord. 
  
 Stargazer looked preoccupied to her.  Starmaiden did not 
question him on it.  Perhaps it was something to do with this training 
conference.  Perhaps it was part of his lessons.  She would wait to 
hear it from him. 
 
 As they entered the building, Starmaiden knew this would be 
like nothing she had ever imagined.  What would occur here would be 
ñNew.ò These would be lessons primarily, she realized, much more 
than the re-awakening experiences that occurred on the way in.  And 
there were things afoot here that even Stargazer couldnôt have 
predicted.  He too was impressed by the awesome quality of this 
gathering.  For him, this promised to be more than even he bargained 
for.  
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Chapter 13 ð Coming Home 
 

 
 

 
 

 
 The evening breezes were settling down now.  The activity of 
ships coming in and landing had ceased.  All was quiet here near the 
Great Hall of Justice.  Students from all parts of planet Earth were 
grouped in one end of the accommodations building.  The instructors 
were grouped in a different section. 
  
 The instructors were gathered now in various meeting rooms, 
discussing with each other their experiences on the journey to Rapture.  
They compared notes on their studentôs progress and their process of 
awakening.  Stargazer was pleased to share the details of his journey 
and related with pride how well his student, Starmaiden, had done.  
ñWhy she even began to read my thoughts as we arrived here,ò he 
stated proudly. 
  
 Other instructorsô stories were not so glorious.  Some had great 
difficulty with their students.  Others enjoyed more moderate levels of 
success.  Stargazerôs experience proved to be exceptional.  Very few 
instructors shared the same experience.  Some of them appeared 
worried. 
 

ñWhat if we canôt accomplish our task?ò they asked 
nervously.  
 
Others seemed more optimistic.  
   
ñThe Lord is with us,ò they stated.  ñHe will not permit 
failure.ò 
  
ñYes, but you mustnôt forget about Free Will,ò another 
shot out.  ñHow can we guarantee anything, if some 
students refuse to open up?ò 
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 That led to a greatly animated debate.  Those instructors whose 
students showed little growth over the course of the journey in 
appeared to be feeling quite beleaguered, like it was their personal 
failure.  Others seemed to be more optimistic, even though only 
modest gains were recorded by their charges.   
  
 It was Stargazer who felt a need to address the group at that 
juncture.  He had listened to all of these points of view and decided to 
advance a proposition that no one could refute. 

 
 ñIf we are not here to succeed,ò he began, ñthen why 
are we here?  Is the Lord not among us?  Is He not 
contained within our hearts?  Has he not arisen to meet 
us when all about us seemed to be going mad?  Each 
one of us here is a success; that is an already 
accomplished fact.  We have awakened.  We have 
surrendered to His might.  Then, why are we so worried 
about these students? 
 
 ñYes, it is true, some of them are slow to open; many 
are quite closed even.  But they did agree to come on 
this journey.  What inspired them to do this?  Was it our 
convincing smiles, or was it something inside their 
hearts?  They are here, arenôt they? Let us begin with 
that.ò 

  
ñYes, yes,ò there were echoes of agreement and a new, more positive 
discussion was underway.  The gloominess in the room began to lift, 
and all around the instructors a new ñlightò began to swirl.  The Lord 
was present, they realized, and He was ready to speak to them.  The 
instructors grew quiet again and waited.  They each knew how to 
access the Voice.  He was here and they knew it was time to listen. 

 
ñMy fellow travelers,ò the Lord began, ñI bid you good 
evening, and I wish to thank you for your generous 
efforts.  You have brought here a mighty army, fit for a 
King, and I am so pleased with your respective 
contributions.  I hear your concerns and I honor them.  
You are justly wise to bring out these points.  There is 
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no guarantee of success at any time, only a renewed 
commitment to that purpose.  I ask you all ï Are you 
committed?  Will you each do your very best?  Other 
than that, one cannot ask for any better.   
 
ñYou have each come to your own awakenings by a 
variety of circuitous routes.  None of you arrived by the 
same method.  Yet you all found Me, waiting for you, 
ever so patiently, with open arms and heartfelt thanks. 
And I greeted each of you at the doorway to your own 
eternity.  Here you are now, my humble servants, 
awakened and alive, carrying out My work, in 
accordance with the imprints in your hearts.   
  
ñHow you suffered to arrive there.  How you fell, rose, 
and fell again, never giving up, never relinquishing that 
hot pursuit until you arrived at this scene with Me at your 
door.  Can you believe you accomplished this?  Do you 
not shudder with fear at times when you remember how 
far removed you were from this native awareness?  You 
all did this.  You all had your excursion into the Dark.  
And here you are, returned to Me, as capable as ever.  
Did you ever conceive that to be possible, until it actually 
happened?ò 

 
 There were many downward glances in the room at that 
moment, in many rooms actually, across this section of the 
accommodations building.  Wherever the instructors had congregated 
together, this very scene repeated itself.  Many had questioned.  Many 
had expressed concerns.  And now many felt somewhat chastised as 
the Voice directly addressed each and every one of them.   
 
  
 This was a lesson for all of the instructors.  

 
ñFace your doubts,ò were His final words for the evening.  
ñFace your doubts and grow beyond them.  I need you 
now.ò 
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 Yes, they all felt somewhat chastised.  But that was to be 
expected on such an important occasion and with so much at stake.  
There were no veterans here of any previous planetary awakenings.  
These instructors were all novices in that regard.  Oh, some of them 
had heard of such happenings from their own teachers.  Stargazer had 
heard about several planetary awakenings participated in by the 
Crabman.  Other instructors had been exposed to similar tales. 
  
 The instructors all knew that such awakenings were done 
routinely.  But they themselves had never been called upon for such a 
task until now.  It was to be their turn to lead a Spiritual Awakening.  It 
was their turn to prepare an Army of Light.  It was their turn to lead that 
Army through the darkness that lay waiting for them once they all went 
back to Earth. 
  
 It was becoming all too clear now, what an awesome task this 
was to be, and what each of them would have to contribute to help 
bring it about.  Stargazer, too, felt quite sober at this moment, with the 
fullness of that realization.  Even with the benefit of his successful 
experience bringing Starmaiden up to speed, he still felt apprehension.  
He too felt the weight of this enormous responsibility.  His doubts stood 
before him now, demanding to be addressed.  Like his fellow 
instructors, he would retire to his room to contemplate all of this.   
  
 Stargazer knew from experience that such expressions of 
shadow and doubt had to be confronted, in order to be set aside.  He 
would not move past this obstruction until that task was completed. He 
had weaved his way through such  
obstacles before.  He and the other instructors were no strangers to 
this kind of inner work.  It was the same kind of work required of all on 
a spiritual journey, until you realized that such experiences were part of 
the journey, and these obstacles were part of sharpening that inner 
wisdom. 
  
 At the other end of the accommodations building, where the 
students were located, there were small gatherings taking place as 
well.  Starmaiden had met a few people and invited them to her room.  
They shared about their journey to Rapture and their experiences 
along the way.  They shared on their varied experiences of opening 
and touching the Voice within.   
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 Starmaiden soon realized that not many of her fellow students 
had come as far as her.  But there appeared to be a few who were fast 
approaching that mark.  No one seemed too preoccupied though, as 
they fully anticipated being led to their respective destinations.  But 
Starmaiden knew that this would not be the case.  She didnôt say 
anything at this time, but the key awareness regarding finding the 
Voice required an understanding that this was not such an easy 
achievement and, in particular, no one does it for you! 
  
 Starmaiden was reminded of other circumstances where groups 
of novices came together in great anticipation of what they would learn.  
What these students never knew at the beginning of such experiences 
was that they would have to do the learning, and in this case, the 
opening.  No one could do that for you.  She knew this was a difficult 
concept to bridge, but it was crucial; and the discovery of this would be 
quite alarming to many. 
  
 She listened with interest as her fellow students discussed their 
voyage and complained about the instructors.  ñImagine,ò some said, 
ñexpecting us to pick all that up so early on.ò  They were referring of 
course to hearing the Voice within their own hearts, and then sharing 
that with each other.  Some students thought that to be simply absurd 
and not at all what they were really expected to do. 
 

ñGod would not require such difficult tasks of us,ò 
someone stated.  
 
ñWe are just learning after all, and whatever we need, 
He will show us.ò   

 
 Others thought it would not be that simple.  They had felt some 
stirrings on the voyage in and believed they may have heard words or 
felt something of an intriguing nature. 
  
 A few students knew what Starmaiden knew, and this small 
group was already reading each otherôs thoughts.  In rooms like this, 
all through this portion of the building, awakening novices were finding 
each other rather quickly, by merely tuning in to one anotherôs inner 
transmissions.  They knew who each of them were in very short order, 
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and gave each other a knowing smile or nod; while others in the 
groups continued to protest the absurdity of reaching such high levels 
of awareness in such a short time. 
  
 Much like Starmaiden, these awakening Lights would have no 
part of these negative debates.  They already knew that awakening 
was not just a matter of possibility, or expectation, it was simply a 
matter of fact.  Awakening was possible if one simply aimed for it.  
Your part was the commitment.  The Lordôs part was to be there when 
you pushed open that last door.  Then He would step through and you 
would know that you had arrived.  He did not do it for you.  He did it 
with you.  Only you had to be prepared to take the leap. 
  
 This was the proverbial Leap of Faith that Starmaiden had 
heard so much about.  Her parents had taught her about this when she 
was young.  They had given her a variety of lessons on the awakening 
process.  That was to prepare her for now, she realized.  The lessons 
were in anticipation of this journey.  As her own feelings of familiarity 
began to emerge, she noticed that her parentôs lessons had been 
cues, and these had served her well in the process of her awakening. 
  
 Starmaiden remained alone with her thoughts for a while, as 
various levels of discussion proceeded about her.  She took note of the 
other awakening novices who could read her thoughts, and vice versa.  
They subtly acknowledged each other and indicated that they would 
meet later.  For now, each of them was content to let these gatherings 
proceed as they were.  They would get together after the first of their 
meetings in the Hall of Justice, the next day. 
  
 Rapture was not at all like Earth in terms of time management.  
It did not operate on a predictable regulated cycle.  Whatever was 
required programmed itself into the planetôs rhythm of activity, and was 
adjusted according to the needs of that particular group of guests.  
There was no Sun that warmed the planet, although the temperatures 
were quite comfortable; and there were no evening tides pulled on by 
any related lunar activity.   
  
 But Rapture was responding in predictable fashion for this 
group of visitors.  For the duration of their stay there would be a 
twenty-four hour cycle.  There would be daylight of a sort, reminiscent 
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of home.  There would be nighttime and a lunar scene to gaze upon.  
These were part of the contingencies addressed in preparing for this 
event.  All manner of adjustments had been made to accommodate 
this group of novices from Earth. 
  
 The residents of Rapture knew how to make these adjustments 
and they knew how to accommodate their Lord.  He would 
communicate to them His wishes and they would make the necessary 
adjustments.  In their capacity as service providers and 
accommodations specialists, they had to know their guests needs so  
they could replicate for them the familiar patterns of their native planet.  
The rest, the Lord took care of Himself, so as to bring as little 
distraction to the group as possible. 
  
 The novices were here to learn about themselves.  They had 
much to do in a very short time.  So all contingencies were being 
addressed, leaving little margin for disturbance or distraction.  
Raptureôs citizens knew this about their Host.  He was never much for 
ceremony.  Get to the point quickly and move on was His approach.  
Another group would be coming in soon. 
 
 The entire Universe was being educated in this way.  Visitors 
from great constellations and star systems would gather here regularly, 
to be instructed, to be apprised, and to be awakened to new 
dimensions within themselves.  This was their place of resurgence, of 
rejuvenation, of sanctity and of peace.  This was the place where they 
came to be reenergized and sometimes, redeployed.  There was never 
any waste or down time. 
  
 Rapture was a busy place.  It was the heartthrob of the 
Universe.  Its pulse was felt everywhere and animated all life.  When a 
visitor came here, he or she realized that quickly.  They knew this was 
their Home.  Although humans now populated various regions of the 
Universe, and made these faraway locations their material homes, they 
knew instinctively, when approaching Rapture, that this indeed was 
their True Home. 
  
 Godôs energy was centered here and radiated outward from this 
location.  All who came to visit were blessed.  Blessed by the radiant 
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pulse that swelled from the planetôs core and extended itself outward to 
influence all who came to learn and make contact. 
 
 Starmaiden and her fellow neophytes were the most recent of 
such visiting groups.  As each of them filed off to their rooms, they 
would be visited that night by strange dreams.  The power that fueled 
Rapture was undeniable.  Sooner or later, one had to feel it and 
eventually surrender.   
  
 Free will only allowed one to make a choice.  It never allowed 
one to deny their true nature when faced with overwhelming evidence.  
Their own inner authority would be challenged to the core.  All of these 
students knew that God was in their nature.  Only a few of them knew 
that God ñwasò their nature; and soon His Voice would be heard by 
them all. 
  
 Some of the new arrivals would sleep peacefully that night.  But 
most would not.  Those, like Starmaiden, who had heard the Voice and 
had their first inner conversations, would sleep soundly.  There would 
be no disturbing dreams for them.  But for those who had yet to 
awaken, and especially those who still were far removed from this 
center of Divine activity, their sleep would be disturbed all through the 
night. The power of Rapture was upon them; their resistances were 
failing; their opening was happening as they slept.  By morning, many 
would be feeling very strange indeed. 
  
 Starmaiden would eventually drift off without much difficulty, and 
sleep soundly; as would most of her newfound friends.  Elsewhere in 
the area of the novicesô rooms, there was already some notable verbal 
rambling and mumbling, continuous tossing and turning, and much 
disturbance due to dream states.  No one here was resting comfortably 
it seemed. Most would struggle throughout the night to get some much 
needed sleep. 
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Chapter 14 ð Life Purpose 
 

 
 

 
 

 
 The night passed well into a deep, rich darkness and the 
students were all in their rooms trying to get some much-needed rest.  
The instructors had returned to their rooms as well.  They too were 
tired from their respective journeys.  Soon would begin the legion of 
lessons on Life Purpose and the requirements of Godôs troops in their 
various capacities. 
  
 Starmaiden had just a little difficulty getting to sleep.  So many 
things raced through her mind.  The Voice was now active within her, 
or more precisely, she was open to hearing it.  It was a wondrous new 
experience.  In view of other studentsô experiences, she realized how 
special it was.  Very few had heard, or felt, that particular pulse and 
she realized that hers was a rather unique achievement thus far. 
  
 Stargazer had taught her well.  He left her just enough of an 
opening to find her own way.  The more she gained for herself, the 
stronger she became.  She was genuinely thrilled to be here on 
Rapture.  She knew now she had a purpose, a very special purpose 
that would unfold as her growth progressed.  It mattered no longer 
what physical age she was, nor where she had come from.  She 

belonged to the Eternal and that was her most important asset - a 
blessing to be more precise. 
 
 This knowledge reassured Starmaiden that her life was filled 
with meaning and her direction was not at all random.  All preceding 
events and circumstances had brought her to this point.  She was here 
for a reason; and her opening up at this time was part of the design.  
This was enormously exciting.  She was having a hard time settling 
down.  
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 Tomorrow was filled with promise and Starmaiden looked 
forward to it with all her senses charged.  She liked this feeling of 
aliveness.  She liked hearing the Voice.  She couldnôt imagine living 
any other way now.  God was her companion, her center of truth and 
good livelihood.  She had a part to play in this gathering.   
  
 Hers was of a special nature.  She knew this intuitively.  The 
Voice didnôt always speak about these things.  Sometimes your own 
senses told you the tale.  More than ever she trusted hers now.  They 
were her radar, guiding her to her own portion of the truth; they pointed 
to her purpose, her direction and design.  The Lord wasnôt so 
mysterious after all, once you uncovered Him within yourself. 
 
 Stargazer was restless as well.  He wondered what his purpose 
was to be now.  He and the other instructors all knew that they were as 
much in the dark about this meeting as were the students.  Oh, there 
was speculation, as always.  But no one could really pinpoint the 
nature and purpose of this gathering.  All agreed though, it was 
important.  He had issued a Call:  

 
ñGo out and gather My brethren. Bring them to Me so I 
can teach them, so I can instill in them the purpose and 
nature of their lives, so I can awaken that long dormant 
Imprint that I installed eons ago. Itôs time to light the fire.  
Itôs time to amass the troops.  Itôs time to bring them 
together and have them learn their purpose in all of this.  
No more guessing.  No more wondering.  I need them 
with Me now, to be prepared to help bring Home the 
Flock.  That is My greatest requirement.  Nothing else 
matters except this.ò 
 

 Stargazer remembered every word of that directive.  His cohorts 
did as well.  The power of those words rang through every cell and 
fiber of their being.  They too were being activated to a far more 
intense degree than previously.  They had forgotten how profound 
these messages could be and how powerfully these words would 
reverberate through their bodies.  When God shouted, they shook.  For 
His word and His vibration were strongly active in them all. 
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 It was widely understood among the members of this elite group 
that every individual was a ñcellò in Godôs body.  This body could only 
be likened to an individualôs body as a metaphor, not as a direct link or 
comparison.  Godôs body was not material, unless He resided within 
the material through His troops.  Godôs body was not gaseous, unless 
He resided in gaseous atmospheres by choice.  Godôs body was not 
crystalline either, for He would not allow Himself to take up residence 
in something so concrete.  But, He did imbue such materials with 
energy to augment perceptions and experience.  Godôs body was all 
things, visible and not, all things material and not, all things simple and 
not.  God was in everything and He called this meeting to be with 
Himself. 
  
 This realization struck Stargazer like a bolt of lightning. ñOf 
course,ò he said to himself.  ñOf course!  Why else would He call us 
here?  He wants to be with His Self, and His Self is us.ò 
  
 Stargazer sat upright in bed as the realization sank in deeper 
and deeper.  He was God.  Starmaiden was God.  The group of 
instructors and he were all God.  
 

ñWe are here to discover this. Thatôs all.  No other 
reason.  Then, we must go out and teach others that 
they are God.  Wake up; you are part of His body.  You 
are part of His Soul.  You are part of His Army, because 
you are Him, and He is all of us put together.  Our 
sisters are planets.  Our brothers are stars.  Our cousins 
are meteors.  Our nephews are the distant lights of un-
introduced family.  We are all One, not just 
metaphorically, but in Reality.  Whether living in a body, 
or floating as mist, we are, each and every one of us, a 
Cell in His body!ò 

 
 Stargazer let his mind drift further with these thoughts.  These 
were lessons the Crabman had taught him, but he had never felt this 
truth until now.  He actually experienced himself as a cell in this Divine, 
unlimited body, and knew with this feeling that he was part of God.  
This knowledge had to be felt.  Otherwise it remained an abstract idea, 
accepted or otherwise.  It did not have the full measure of truth 
attached to it until it was experienced. So now Stargazer knew what his 
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lesson here was. It was to have this truth take up residence within him.  
He wondered if his cohorts were having similar experiences. 
 
 The night drifted on, as the misty clouds of red wafted over the 
area of Star base 13.  Few of the new arrivals were awake now as the 
deeper layers of Raptureôs activity were being felt.  The planetôs 
vibration eventually lulled everyone into a deep sleep. 
   
 The Lord wanted his troops to be rested before the new day 
began.  He was glad to see that some of them had already awakened 
to their next level.  He was quite impressed with Starmaiden.  She was 
definitely a gem, and in a league of her own for the moment.  But many 
more in the student group were right on her heels and she would soon 
find herself in good company. 
  
 Stargazer was equally amazing, the Lord noted.  He too 
demonstrated a unique ability to grasp the inherent truth in a matter 
and take it into his heart.  His truths were also awakening.  His ability 
to see, that is to feel and perceive were expanding vastly.  He could no 
longer be considered a student.  Though born from the stars and only 
recently released from the Crabmanôs emporium of learning, he was 
far ahead of himself, in terms of his projected learning schedule.  He 
was where the Lord needed him at the moment, for He needed at least 
one of His instructors to understand this basic principle. 
 
 When the Lord ordered up the Universe, He put several 
elements into motion.  He created the Stars and the Planets to keep 
Him company and to provide Him with novel places in which to reside.  
When He created other beings, he created individuals in His likeness, 
who could one day be His equals.  This was so He would have the 
company of brethren, equal, like-minded individuals with the power to 
create, also equal to His own.  He did reserve a few elements of this 
power for Himself, but essentially, He gave all He had to His creations. 
  
 As the years passed and these beings grew, many Souls 
graduated to this lofty height.  But many did not.  And this sickened the 
Lord.  ñHow can I get these Souls to recognize the Divine within them?ò 
He would ask.  This question plagued Him for a long time.  
Consultation with His graduates brought Him to this particular plan.  
And a new group of candidates was on the way.   
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 Each time a mission required the activation of lost Souls, an 
opportunity was available to help a new group of instructor / graduates 
to come forth.  These aspiring Lights needed exposure to a difficult 
chore.  And this exposure would help them achieve their own goals.  
Stargazer had just realized one of the benefits of being an instructor.  
This role afforded him the opportunity to expand and to grow into the 
new realization he had just acquired. 
  
 The same was true for Starmaiden.  Her truth was at another 
level, but a very important step all the same.  Now that this Army was 
gathering, many more awakenings would likely take place.  And when 
this group of students eventually returned to Earth, there would be 
awakenings by the score, as the work of spreading the Word 
proceeded. 
  
 The Lordôs last effort to awaken His sleeping nation on Earth 
had met with some disappointment.  His son, Jesus, had done an 
admirable job, but his followers had elevated him to a status they felt 
they could not achieve.  This had disastrous results in the end.  By 
elevating the individual, Jesus, to the status of Savior and God, they 
denied themselves the experience of a similar awakening.  When 
Jesus said ñthe Kingdom is within,ò they still looked outside 
themselves.  When Jesus said ñfollow meò they did, but they did not 
follow their inner Self.   When Jesus said, ñI am the way,ò they believed 
him, literally, and again neglected to look for their own center of 
direction and guidance. 
  
 All of these amazing exhortations fell on deaf ears.  A few 
exceptional individuals learned the lessons, but most did not. And it 
was left for some future time to remedy that situation. 
 
 Now the Lord was determined to have many highly activated 
individuals at work at the same time, so that no confusion could exist, 
and no one teacher could be elevated to the status of God at the 
expense of their students.  This time the lesson was ñfind your Self,ò 
your own Self, and not that of another.  Only this way could His 
purpose of awakening the entire planet be guaranteed. 
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 The Lord wanted to assure that no individual egos would 
prevail. And if such a thing were to happen, then these egos would be 
exposed as the shams that they were. In His words:  
 

ñOnly the Self connects you to Me, and only the Soul is 
your part of Me.  Contemplate this and know it is true.  
You are of Me and I am of you.  You and I are One.ò  

 
 The night rolled on as the planet Rapture slowly drifted through 
its cycle.  Soon the mists of daylight would be upon this region and the 
recent arrivals would wake up to begin their day.   
  
 There were no alarms here, only a distinct change in vibration 
that alerted the subconscious in each individual to awaken.  Whether 
you heard the Voice or not, these subtle changes in vibration were felt 
by everyone.  That was the signature of Raptureôs influence.  To be in 
Her presence was to be at Her disposal.  This planet let no one go 
unnoticed.  All who visited here knew this to be true.  They knew it 
because they felt it.  And this experience they would carry forever. 
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Chapter 15 ð Connected 
 

 
 

 

 
 The morning mists began to lift as daylight appeared on the 
horizon.  It was not clear what illuminated Rapture.  Light seemed to be 
activated by the planetôs own accord; and whatever was required at a 
particular time would appear to meet that end.  At Star base 13 they 
needed a regular Earth cycle of night and day for periods of rest and 
activation.  These would now occur as required for the duration of this 
program.  Now one knew how this took place, at least not upon first 
arrival. 
  
 The students found themselves directed toward a cafeteria 
where a morning meal was to be served.  There was much animated 
chatter as groups of novices gathered together and began to get to 
know one another.  Little groups coalesced as individuals chose to 
dine together.  Some novices seemed to know instinctively who to 
collect with. 
  
 Starmaiden found herself attracted to a small group seated at a 
nearby table.  She had already collected her breakfast and was just 
about to sit by herself when she noticed them. She was instinctively 
drawn to them and, without hesitation, made her way to their table.  
They looked up at her as she came near and, without a word, let her 
know she was welcome to join them.   
  
 As Starmaiden sat down with this group, she realized that she 
already knew them.  They looked up at her and smiled, indicating they 
too held some knowledge of her.  It was amazing.  They should all 
have been strangers, but that clearly was not the case.  They were 
more like long lost friends, coming together after a lengthy time apart. 
 
 They had known one another in other lifetimes, in other 
capacities and in other roles. Now they were together again for 
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something new and magnificent.  It truly was like coming home; only 
this time it was a return of the heart and not at all a physical occasion. 
  
 Starmaiden had no idea this would happen to her.  She could 
not anticipate any of it.  Her instincts told her one thing, but her heart 
spoke louder, well above that instinctual chatter.  Her heart now guided 
her and she chose not to resist that pull.  The imprint and The Voice 
spoke only her truth.  And this truth was eternal, going far beyond what 
her limited physical being could imagine. 
 
 Immersed in the world of the physical, one was totally 
disconnected from their Soul.  And in that state one had no idea how 
far reaching their life truly was, nor how often specific life experiences 
were repeated. This reordering of certain physical experiences was 
served up to bring about a new set of circumstances that would 
accommodate the important lessons the Soul was ready for.  At this 
time in her life, Starmaiden knew she was ñold.ò  She knew that her 
tablemates were aware of this as well.  They knew this about her, and 
about themselves. 

 
ñHave you heard the Voice yet?ò one of them asked. 
  
ñYes, I have,ò Starmaiden replied.  ñI heard it as we 
approached Rapture, about one day out. 
  
ñSo did we,ò a couple of them acknowledged.  ñWe 
heard it as well about a dayôs journey from here.  Some 
of us heard it sooner than that, but not by much.ò 
  

ñIt seems Raptureôs activity has an irresistible hold on 
us,ò she said with a smile. 
 

 All nodded in agreement.  Each of these novices had been 
touched in their own unique way, but shared the same experience at a 
very fundamental level.  Each of them knew the power of the Voice 
and the irresistible pull it exerted on them, especially as they came 
closer to Rapture.   
  
 Since they all had awakened at more or less the same time, 
they had also participated in some of the more unique personal 
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experiences that had befallen Starmaiden after her first contact.  Each 
of them shared their experiences openly and acknowledged that, 
somehow, they knew they were ready for this, and that they in fact 
wanted it to happen. 
  
 Ezekiel, one of the older members of this group, began 
recounting his experiences.  He was soon followed by Cassandra who 
did the same.  Lyle joined in, as did Artemis and Lowana.  All five of 
them recounted their experiences and reflected on their joy at first 
becoming aware of the Voice.  They had no shame about this, or any 
doubt apparently.  They knew they had been touched in a special way 
when this happened.  And since the beginning of this awakening, they 
each relished the moments when the Voice would make Itself known. 
 
 As Starmaiden was receiving her special welcome from the 
Voice upon landing, so were many of them.  As she felt the vibrations 
stirring within along the way, so did they all.  As she lay in bed last 
night contemplating her purpose and relishing her excitement about 
being here, so did they.  All of them, at least at this table, shared more 
or less similar experiences and began awakening at pretty much the 
same time.  They were not all on the same page, mind you, but well on 
their way. 
 

ñItôs like weôre from the same family,ò Artemis offered. 

 
Again, there were nods of agreement. 

 
ñAt least at some level, we are vibrating to a similar 
frequency,ò added Cassandra. 

 
Again, there was general agreement. 

 
ñPerhaps we are from the same family,ò Ezekiel 
suggested, ñbut then again, maybe there is something 
else at work here.ò 
 
ñWhat might that be?ò Lyle asked quickly, before anyone 
else could interject. 
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ñIôm not sure,ò Ezekiel went on, ñbut I believe it has 
something to do with another set of coincidences.ò 
 

All eyes were trained upon him now, as he set about to 
explain. 
 

 ñYou see, on our part of Earth, where animals still hold 
some dominion over other forms of life, it is widely 
understood by our elders that so-called randomness in 
events does not exist.  Everything makes sense at some 
level, and even the animals know this.  They appear to 
us to be instinctive on the surface, but at a deeper level, 
they are responding to some kind of calling.  When they 
move as groups itôs not just because they are fools 
following each other; itôs because they are being moved 
by one mind.  And that mind is the Mind of God 
imbedded in their imprint.  That is why birds know when 
to fly south and other animal groups follow certain 
migratory paths.  Their imprint leads them to do this.ò 
  
ñHow does that relate to us? Lowana interrupted. 
  
ñWe are being moved as a group,ò Ezekiel answered.   
 
ñYes, I know, there are many others here.  But we five 
were drawn together initially and then joined by this 
one,ò pointing to Starmaiden, ñwithin minutes.  We were 
meant to be together, not by coincidence, but by design.  
We were to begin our awakening at approximately the 

same time, so we would come together now.ò 
 
 The group was quiet for a moment as each of them reflected on 
this.  Starmaiden was already in agreement with this point.  She knew 
there was more going on here than one could see at first glance. She 
too felt that pull Ezekiel was referring to; and she already knew about 
the lives of animals. 
  
 Back on Earth, Starmaiden had taken an active interest in the 
lives of all the creatures in her area.  She had observed their ways and 
learned from their habits.  She knew they were somehow guided and 
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wondered how it was they received those directives.  Now she realized 
they, too, had an imprint to which they responded without question.  It 
was what made them what they were.   
  
 No animal ever questioned its heritage.  It was not within their 
capacity to do so.  Only man, it seemed, could do this, and at his or her 
own peril.  What proved to be a freedom also proved to be a great 
inhibitor.  By questioning their own authority did men and women 
become convinced of their sovereignty.  But in so doing, they lost the 
capacity to hear the inner directives, and then became victims of their 
own fantasies, fueled by desire mainly, and fear.   
  
 When fear entered into the mix, all capacity to entertain the 
larger perspective of life diminished.  The fear factor is what 
subordinated all persons.  When fear was present, the heart lay 
hidden.  And when the heart faded into the background, the ego took 
over.  No longer guided by their inner pulse, these beings wandered 
the Earth aimlessly.  They looked to their surroundings for comfort and 
safety.  They competed with each other.  They infected each other with 
rabid ideas about success and failure.  War was born as a method of 
purging those persons or groups considered less desirable.   
  
 When man was disconnected from his/her True Self, their Soul 
was in limbo, and war was considered a viable tool. Every awakened 
Soul knew you could never harm another, lest you harm yourself in the 
process.  The cost was too high.  Losing touch with the Pulse inside 
led to dire results.  The nature of the current gathering bore witness to 
that. 
 These people were all here for the same purpose, to serve the 

Great Creator in whatever capacity that would reignite the Pulse within 
themselves and all of their fellow man back on Earth.  Thatôs why they 
were here; and thatôs why they already knew each other.  They had 
agreed to do this work prior to incarnating into their current life.  Now 
they were meeting again, just at the time they were ready to awaken.   

  
 The programming that they all agreed upon had been biding its 
time.  It ticked away the moments until each of them came to this 
moment in their lives.  And here they were together, on the same 
wavelength, at the same location, preparing for the greatest awakening 

of their current lives. 
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 No one questioned Ezekielôs point of view; and each of them 
acknowledged Starmaidenôs thoughts as she wove her way through 
them.  They could hear her within themselves as their own realizations 
echoed with hers.  There was a symphony of activity here, climaxing 

into each new level of awareness.  There were no accidents, only 
fortunate meetings, where each party would benefit from the 
encounter. 
  
 Over at the other breakfast tables, similar events were taking 
place.  Stares of recognition followed by much animated discussion.  
Those that were ready found each other, as if drawn together by some 
invisible thread of recognition.  This common purpose and sense of 
familiarity beckoned them to the right place at the right time.  Those 
who knew this spoke the loudest at first, but quickly became quieter as 
the process of recognition settled in.  It was awesome, this power that 
drove them and pulled them all together, powerful indeed.  And within 
the heart of each of them the common chord rang out:  
 

ñI am here with you now, and I thank you for coming.  As 
you will soon see, I have need of your might.  Please be 
careful while you are here and pay attention to this 
Pulse.  It is from this location that I will direct you and 
help you to find the groups to which you belong.  You do 
not have the very same capabilities or purpose.  You 
have been assembled for many reasons, one of which is 
to find each other first, and renew your 
acquaintanceships.  After which your more common 
purposes will come to the fore.  You know there are no 

accidents.  So look at each other carefully.  You are 
together for very important reasons.ò 

 
 The cafeteria had become still at this point.  All who could hear 
were tuned into the message.  Those who could not watched closely, 
paying attention to their inner stirrings, realizing something important 
was going on.  They would be fully apprised later. 
  
 Starmaidenôs group had grown quiet as well.  Some of them 
could hear the broadcast, but all of them could feel it in their bones.  
They waited attentively, until the message ended, and then prepared to 



  

 131 

leave.  They knew it was time to gather at the Great Hall of Justice.  
Here they would be exposed to the details of their training, and advised 
as to why they were gathered here at this particular time.  Most of them 
suspected it had to do ultimately with Earth.  Some of them knew!  
  
 It would be an awesome day indeed, as they trooped over to the 
Great Hall.  The excitement in the air engulfed them.  It seemed 
impossible not to notice. 
  
 Stargazer and his group were equally excited.  They knew 
something large was about to take place, and their role would be 
further explained, as well.  He had a good rest overnight and was 
eager for this day.  The Lord never had such a gathering as this 
before, so it felt momentous indeed.  The other instructors were 
equally impressed.  In all their travels and previous missions nothing 
like this had ever taken place.  They, too, were ready and excited. 
  
 What would happen today?  And where was this to lead?  The 
Voice had not revealed that far ahead; and, until He did, that reality 
was reserved for Him only.  This was one of the few privileges that the 
Creator still kept in abeyance. 
  
 There was no need to worry though; that purpose was about to 
be shared.  As they entered the Great Hall, students and instructors 
alike felt the genuine excitement that leaped up from their hearts. Even 
the novices that had not heard the Voice felt something stirring inside.  
The Voice was about to speak and no one would be left out. 
  
 The Voice did begin the instructions later that morning, but not 

before He was satisfied that All were open to receiving.  In order to 
assure that end, some exercises were performed to prepare each of 
the novice groups for this.  A few instructors rose to lead their charges 
in prayer.  Others chose to meditate, while a number of them just 
waited.  Whatever was required took place.  And shortly, after they had 
gathered in the Great Hall, everyone was ready to receive.  The Voice 
entered, and the meeting began. 
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Chapter 16 ð The Voice 
 

 
 

 
 

 
ñGreetings to you all, My travelers of the Light.  It is time 
we come together now in prayer and in gratitude.  This 
meeting would not be taking place had you not accepted 
the invitation, had you not agreed to hear Me in your 
hearts. Yes, I am there among all of you.  Even though 
you are now sitting silently in this Great Hall, which I call 

the Home of Justice, you hear Me and feel Me, as I 
address you from within your hearts. 
  
ñYou are all cells within My body.  You are all activated 
by the Pulse that animates all Life and that resides 
within each and every one of you.  No one is exempt.  
All Life Forms have this pulse regardless of how grand 
or how small they may be.  You humans, however, have 
one added difference.  You have the quality of 
authorship.  That is, by your own design, you can 
choose to hear this pulse, or not.  It is your freedom.  No 
one can advance this to you, or retract it. It is your 
birthright. 
 
ñAs a Soul you have the right to engage in any activity 
you wish.  You even have the right to refute Me if you 
wish.  And many of your kind have done so.  They have 
closed off that part of them that could return them to Me.  
That is their right, you see.  Under the laws of Creation, 
as I have so ordered, any one of you can do this.  
 
ñSome have ventured down this path merely as an 
experiment.  But others have taken this road as their 
own and refused to turn back.  Even after many cycles 
of internship on your planet Earth, they have refused to 
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open up and renew that spark of Divine Fire which 
would burn ever more brightly would they only 
acknowledge it.  Since they have refused, it burns only 
faintly now, never to be extinguished mind you, but not 
allowed to grow brighter either. 
 
ñFor the moment these Souls remain in limbo, refusing 
the Light as it were, and their own access to it.  I find 
Myself distressed when contemplating this and what it 
means.  It behooves Me to have such waste running 
about when so little would be required to have these 
flames turned up brightly again. 
 
ñThey have, however, underestimated themselves.  
There is no way (on Godôs Green Earth) that they can 
survive without Me.  That is the frustration and the 
paradox.  No matter what I do, I cannot force them to 
return.  Yet, it behooves Me, as Iôve said, to have them 
lying dormant.  Wouldnôt it be better to have all the 
troops at Home, as one big happy family together 
again?  
 
ñYour planetôs television shows make a mockery of this.  
They show families coming together after years apart, 
yet they cannot explain what the attraction is beyond the 
obvious kinship.  The Family of Man is such a family. 
And when one Soul is lost, that family is incomplete.  No 
television program has ever addressed this. 
 
 ñIt infuriates Me to see the shallowness of such 
endeavors. These shows play to the emotions, but not to 
the hidden reality behind these more obvious drives.  
This is where the deeper purpose lays.  That purpose is 
to connect with one another at a Soul level.  How else 
can you explain this?  No simplistic televised description 
has ever measured up. 
 
ñI know what drives you, because I drive you!  I installed 
that pulse when I created your Soul. I created your Soul 
to be with Me, not to be lost in some wilderness, 




