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Once upon a time, in a land of virtual reality, a maiden encountered a beautiful 

landscape inhabited by wondrous creatures. These creatures were nothing like she had 
ever seen before, not even in her dreams. For this maiden had fantastic dreams every 
night yet, the wondrous creatures before her were so beautiful she shed a tear and her 
heart filled with joy. 
 
A tiny faery named Aeva swooped close to her eye. Using a small cup, Aeva scooped 
up a tear from the maiden’s cheek. The maiden giggled with delight as the colorful 
sprite darted this way and that in front of her. Aeva giggled as well, her transparent 
dragonfly wings buzzing loudly.  
 
Aeva giggled again as she drank the contents of the cup and her eyes turned from a 
deep green to a dark red. 
 
"Now I’ve got you!" laughed the faery to the maiden, "Now I have your soul." 
 
The maiden’s smile went slack and she whimpered in terror. 
 
Just then a rustling came from the forest to her right; the faery turned quickly to see 
the creature she feared the most. This creature was the faery’s mortal enemy and she 
watched as it reared its head and oinked angrily. 
 
Moses the pig ran straight towards Aeva, trying desperately to snatch the cup from 
her. But it was no good; Aeva dodged the pink and black pig before letting out a 
squeal of delight. 
 
The maiden stood, glued to the spot and couldn’t believe her eyes. 
 
Now Moses realised that the one and only chance to get a free personality change was 
lost and with his crooked hairy tail between his 3 hind legs he began a new search for 
souls. The maiden feeling a big relief as Moses walked away turned her head and 
looked at the fairy Aeva and suddenly once again was stricken with fear because right 
in front of her there stood a true duplication of herself but one without fear. She heard 
her second self say ”I am your true self – I am your light, your life and your true love”  
 
”follow me.” 
 
The maiden followed her living reflection into a wooded glen, the trees rich in greens 
and browns, their leaves and branches forming oddly conical shapes which sat upon 
the curved and bent trunks like so many strange felt hats. Through the trees came 
rumbles which might be thunder or might be rock upon rock, and mist drifted between 
the broad tree trunks and over the heads of strange and glorious flowers. 
 
Onward wandered the two, the ever-present rumblings around them near and far, as 
they climbed over hill and crossed dale until at last the trees thinned, and there before 
them sited atop a tall hill lay three great white and gold spires…. 
 
"Look at the spires" said the maiden's living reflection, "Each spire sits on top of an 
elegant building and in those buildings are secrets that only you can reveal."  



 
The maiden gasped in awe and wondered what magic they contained. 
 
"Each of these buildings" continued her living reflection, "hold secrets about you; the 
first building holds the secrets of the person you do not wish to be. The second, the 
person you are and the third, the person you wish to be." 
 
A friendly ‘Oink’ came from within the wooden glen and the maiden turned to see 
Moses the pig. Her living reflection smiled and whispered "Moses will watch over 
you when he can; he may not always be near because he searches for living souls, but 
he will be there when you need him the most". 
 
As the maiden smiled she saw her living reflection make her way towards the 
buildings, and so she followed. 
 
While they walked on the path to self realization the “olden Maiden” had time to 
reflect upon the information told to her. Internally she smiled at the thought of having 
a twin sister visible and NOW walking along with her on what she perceived to be the 
path to divine beautification, goodness and true perfection. As they got closer to the 
shining golden spires rising high above the horizon in front of them she was 
wondering which of the 3 doors into the spires she should enter first. Painful and 
stricken by fear for taking the wrong decision she almost fainted, falling backward 
right into one of the many magical bushes along the way………… 
 
The maiden slept and her twin sister kept guard until she woke. The magical bush was 
looking after her while she was dreaming and it helped her because she had more 
courage when she woke up. 
 
As the maiden woke she was shocked to see where she had fallen asleep, her twin 
sister giggled and reassured her it was ok "Courage my dear, you have courage." 
 
The maiden was reminded of ‘The Wizard of Oz’ and momentarily likened herself to 
the cowardly lion, but as she was not hairy and didn’t have a tail she dismissed the 
thought instantly. 
 
Hesitating, she began to make her way towards the spires once more and now, 
suddenly out of nowhere, she perceived a feeling of awareness – a conscious inner 
strength and before she had time to really acknowledge it - she heard within her little 
head a voice saying "I am You and You are me and together we are” and 
simultaneously right in front of her she saw the slow disappearance of her twin sister. 
A moment passed as she stood there wondering what had happened but again, as a 
slow far away thunder, a voice began to say “Select the door with the key of 
wisdom!”  
 
"The door with the key of wisdom?" the maiden whispered to herself, "I wonder 
which one that is." Slowly but surely the maiden realised where she had to go. Not to 
the building that holds the secrets to the person she is and neither to the building that 
holds the secrets to the person she wants to be, but to the building that holds the 
secrets to the person she does not want to be. For the maiden realised that in order for 
her to become wise, she must first have a taste of the darker things. 



 
Her inner voice suddenly said "Difficulties may challenge mediocrity and defeat the 
fearful, but they only stimulate the true children of the Most Highs." And with this 
wisdom within she stepped through the door – a bit frightened and nervous but with 
faith in the unknown. 
 
As she stepped through the magical invisible door – the portal into a universe opened 
up and stars laid stretched out in front of her, as step stones. 
 
Carefully she started to walk on the glimmering shiny stars, some small as pebbles 
other big as boulders. As she walked along the universal string of Light reaching far 
into the unknown horizon she began to notice an internal and external transformation 
taking place with her body. 
 
It was not a transformation that she welcomed – for having passed through the door to 
the person she would rather not be, the maiden now found herself becoming all that 
she would wish to avoid. 
 
Inwardly, she perceived her mind becoming bitter and twisted, outwardly her fingers 
grasped and clawed at the thin air and her vision darkened. As the stars shone around 
her, they illuminated her thoughts and she was forced to look upon the horror of what 
she was now becoming. With fear and loathing, she realised that those very traits that 
were now so visible really were part of herself – she recognised how she had hidden 
them away inside and now knew that they might one day burst forth and show 
themselves… she could so easily become the person she feared most. 
 
Falling to her knees, she began to weep, but the stars’ glow beckoned her onward… 
she crawled, dragging herself painfully on – what was her destiny to be? 
 
Suddenly, she was falling… falling… falling… falling…. 
 
The maiden woke hours later to find herself in a field full of butterflies. Enchanted, 
she watched as they flew around her and she giggled as one landed on her nose while 
others seemed to fly as high as the cotton wool clouds in the bright blue sky. 
 
Just then the maiden heard an ‘Oink’ to her right, and as she looked she saw dozens of 
butterflies fly from the hilly mound they were sitting on, only to discover that it 
wasn’t a hilly mound at all, it was in fact Moses the pig. 
 
The maiden remembered something: she remembered Moses broke her fall, and even 
though he was quite a small pig, he’d managed to save her from hitting the ground. 
With another ‘Oink’, Moses vanished and the maiden slowly stood to view her 
surroundings. 
 
“I’m not Alice!” she yelled to no one in particular. “So why does this look like 
Wonderland now?” The maiden put her hands on her hips. “So where’s the Mad 
Hatter, then?” 
 
 
 



Just then she heard the oink of Moses, and looked to see him in a top hat. "I am not 
Alice” she cried again, "I am a real person, none of this is real”. So she started to run 
and jump through the field, she felt the energy of the exercise course through her 
body, bringing the much needed oxygen to her brain. She vowed from now on she 
would not wander aimlessly and let things happen to her, but she would take charge of 
her life and go where she wanted. However the oink of Moses followed her as she 
reached the far side of the field. 
 
Tired from walking she stopped at what looked to be a dead end path and as she 
watched the sun settling low in the horizon there appeared in front of her what to her 
mind seemed to be a electric gravitational circuit, at least those were the words 
coming to her mind, as she stood there. Without fear she took the last 7 steps forward 
right into the centre of the ambient azure blue circles making up the main part of the 
circuit. – An unknown sound, a kind of buzzing was the first thing she noticed but 
soon after a light stronger than any earthly experience she'd previously had blinded 
her and when she again recaptured her consciousness she was no longer a maiden, not 
even a female and absolutely not human anymore. 
 
Suddenly a thought came alive within- the secret to yourself – the creature you wish 
to be – IS now actualized to its fullest potential within a friendly eternal and infinite 
universe. 
 
While a stream of conceptualisation began to enlighten the consciousness of the now 
immortal creature – its inner awareness worked up to a absonite mind where thinking 
thoughts became reality - the moment they had become fact within the spirit of its 
own personality. To think reality to be was, on a first thought wonderful, but on 
second thought, perhaps extremely dangerous. Old historic legends from earth began 
to visualize – King Midas desire for gold and his love for his daughter…….ohhhh 
suddenly life looked very complicated…….wishing seems to be….taking a course 
into unknown territory - better be careful with what I think the thought within was 
thinking.. but still the now truly transformed maiden was somehow able deep, deep 
within her inner personality core able to comprehend the human “I” embraced within 
a luminous non material shape of a body with a likewise spiritualised soul. Wishing 
truly was amazing……… but she felt that something was not quite right. After all, 
how could you get what your heart truly desired without paying a price? 
 
The maiden became concerned as she pondered the price she would have to pay for 
becoming this immortal creature. 
 
Not only did she wish she never had thought it – because now the feeling of guilt 
rushed into her soul making her feel poor, weak and dirty and before she had time for 
a second thought her inner core was filled with the sin of all of humanity. This self 
organised suicide was so painful that she hardly could bear it- such mutilation of her 
own nature was not what she had expected or wished to be….so with her utmost 
strength and power she forced her electrical neurons to speed up and soon an elevated 
pleasurable energy started filling her with light... and as positive vibrations once again 
began filling the inner vacuum of her soul and spirit the old memory of the fairy 
began to crystallize as holographic sentences in front of her…….. 
 
 



"hold secrets about you; the first building holds the secrets of the person you do not 
wish to be. The second, the person you are and the third, the person you wish to be." 
"I am You and You are me and together we are” 
 
And as lightning from an unknown source she grasped the concept and was somehow 
slowly coming to the personality realisation that she up to this point on the journey 
through the universe of Light, Life and Love had passed through 2 out of the 3 secrets 
and only the last, remained to be revealed…..the person she truly is……….but she 
had to hurry……because as she watched the universe around her. she saw how the 
stars, far distant planets and meteors began falling, disappearing like pixels and prims 
from a deleting reality…and soon she figured this effect would reach her, making her 
slowly but surely fall apart like a 100,000 piece puzzle dropped from a high point in 
space and time… something serious had to happen fast…… 
 
Unless she was able to leap to the personality level of her true origin ….. 
 
The maiden was apprehensive to learn about her true self, about the person she is 
now. The maiden was a good person, but she also realised that not everything about 
her was sunshine and marzipan. 
 
Just as the maiden was worrying about her true self, along came Moses to her rescue. 
The black and white pig who often appeared during her times of need did the most 
noble deed a pig or even a human could do – he sacrificed his life for her. 
 
Just as the prims and pixels were about to delete her, Moses rushed in and bumped her 
into a swirling mixture of stars and butterflies. 
 
The maiden fell and she she did, she caught a glimpse of Moses as he started to 
disappear before her eyes. 
 
With an ‘Oink’ he said goodbye as the maiden's eyes welled up. 
 
As she fell thro’ the stars and butterflies, the maiden thought about her life and all that 
she had been blessed with. She seemed to be falling for an eternity, yet she was 
neither scared nor worried for somehow she knew what was to come. The maiden felt 
a peace in her heart that she’d never felt before. 
 

--ooOOOoo-- 
 
"Wake up! Why do you sleep in your worktime? Don't you know my dinner has to be 
ready in 16 minutes??" 
 
With a hard knocking on the kitchen table the maiden's consciousness woke up only 
to realise that whatever she just had experienced was from another world, not of 
dreams and illusions but from her true inner desire as a natural human to live a 
Second Life free from tyrants, warlords, dictators and especially her dominating 
husband.  
 
 
 



She truly wanted to be more loving, giving and a sharing personality and instantly she 
stood up, looked her man right into his eyes and declared ”I am divorcing you - 
Goodbye” and with these few words she walked out of the kitchen and into a new 
world, with a sweet little smile on her lips feeling in perfect harmony with herself and 
an inner voice saying ”Transformation accomplished." 
 

The End 
 
 
 
 
 


