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The Lost City by James Kozlik

There he is, Joseph, his long grey and black 
hair in a braid. He is wearing a beat up 
Florida Marlins ball cap. His shirt is a Jimmy 
Buffet tropical design. He has kaki pants with 
a breach clothe covering his lower 
extremities. Joseph is holding his hiking stick. 
He has his customary  peace pipe and tobacco 
bag slung over his right shoulder.  Nirvana 

and I have no trouble finding him in the 
Miami Airport, he is waiting for us as we get 
off of our plane and enter the Delta Airlines 
boarding area. We look at him quizzically 
and I ask, “how did you get through PSA with 
no ticket?” 




Chapter 1


Joseph is a medicine man doing his last vision 
quest and we happen to be involved in this 
mystery that is so real. I, Jim, first met him 
when I was a nude model in Molly’s sketch 
class. He happened to be taking the class. 
Eventually he befriended me, helped find my 
lost soulmate lover, Julian and he felt that 
Julian and I were destined to form a 
community that was to include his clan of 
crow and Cherokee friends. Along the way I 
met nirvana, who was/is my kundalini yoga 
instructor, and more than that turns out 
she’s another of my many “guides”. She 
recently told me that she was my “bliss”. You 
see, I almost died once, and she was the first 
one who asked me “where did you go, Jim?” Of 
course she knew, her being a Sheik, and a 
beautiful black woman who has kept a 
compassionate eye on me. She is more than a 
big sister type, she is wise in the way of the 
spirit. I do believe her soul returned to 
fulfill a purpose, just like my deceased wife, 
Julian fulfilled her purpose. Anyway, we 
ended up in Miami, looking for Joseph who is 
going to take me to see Julian’s spirit 
somewhere in the everglades where there is 
located a lost city. Rumor has it that Al 
Capone hid out there during prohibition days.  

So, here we are, fresh off of a flight that 
started from Bozeman Montana. I’m not 
sure why Nirvana had to come, but I guessed 
she’s part of Joseph’s vision quest.


“My brother and sister, it is great to see you 
again. I am sorry about Julian’s departure 
Jim. She had a choice to stay with Scott at the 
buffalo encampment or return with you to 
sawtooth. She intuitively knew her place on 
the medicine wheel and fulfilled her purpose 
during this lifetime. You understand the 
dynamics of what is occurring.” 


He waves his arm towards the mass of 
moving bodies in the airport. I once thought 
of them as lost souls. 


“This whole illusion that we live with during 
this embodiment, is as unreal as what you 
are about to participate in.”


I look at Nirvana who just shrugs her 
shoulders. “I am not following you Joseph.”


“Follow me, my friends.”


We do just that and find ourselves at the far 
end of the airport, by a Qatar terminal that 



Is empty with no flights scheduled to depart 
until the next day. Joseph beckons us to sit on 
the floor. 


“We will sit in the four directions. Jim you sit 
in the south, Nirvana you occupy the west 
direction, Julian will be the woman of the 
north as she always was. The east will 
remain vacant for now. I will be in the 
middle of the wheel.”


With Joseph, when he gives counsel it is always 
around a medicine wheel. 


Joseph sits, facing the both of us. “There is a 
lot of movement right now in your story, 
Jim.” Joseph reaches in his tobacco pouch and 
hands me a beautiful pointed, multi colored 
stone connected to a silver chain. “Here is a 
pendulum for your future use. You will have 
many moments when you question if what 
you do is the right decision. When you let the 
pendulum swing you will be guided. Let’s try 
it now.” 


I take the top of the chain which has a small 
white pearl attached to the chain. This I hold 
gently between my thumb and index finger of 
my right hand. I let the pendulum hang 
straight down until there is no movement. 


“Now ask the pendulum a question. Ask if 
your guide is present.”


I ask the question and it starts to swing 
forward and backwards, without any help 
from me. I am still. Then I gently grab the 
stone and stop the movement.


“Now ask if that is a yes.”


When I ask the question if the movement was 
a yes, The pendulum responds the same way. 
Then I ask if my name is sam. The movement is 
right to left. I ask if that is a no. and it 
responds forward and backwards, again. So 
we have confirmation. 


“Now ask it for the guides name.”


“Are you Joseph? Are you my guide, Joseph?” I 
have considered my friend Joseph to be a guide 
that came into my life. Our connection has 
evolved into a mentorship relationship. 
However, we both know he is not my teacher. 
We both know, as does nirvana, that there is 
a divine intelligence that we tap into. And I 
had once told Joseph who my teachers were. 
It was then that we were able to continue 
our relationship, so that Joseph could use me 



As a conduit so that energy could flow 
through me and a divine destiny  be 
transmuted. Then Joseph’s vision could be 
fulfilled. The alchemy of the transmutation 
is of the creation. all form is transmuted 
into light energy. And the light energy turns 
into form on the material plane.  all beings 
of the kingdom share the abundance given to 
all who choose to return to the earth plane. 
A place where man is not the creator, 
rather beings of light understand the truth 
of living in love energy. 


The pendulum swings forward and 
backwards.


“This tool you can use, Jim. However, let your 
intuition be your true guide. Let divine 
intelligence guide you in your truth. The 
pendulum as a tool is only to make 
connection with the metaphysical  aspects of 
the universe.”


Nirvana has been silent all this time. Her 
eyes are closed and she appears to be in a deep 
meditation. Joseph and I remain silent. He 
takes his peace pipe and begins to fill it with 
tobacco. He moves over to the direction of 
the east. We wait for nirvana to come back 
from her meditation. After a short time she 

opens her eyes and gives us a namaste 
salutation. Then she says, “may the longtime 
sun shine upon you, may all love surround 
you, and the pure light within you guide 
your way home.”


“Thank you sister, we will pass pipe, no smoke.”
Joseph looks at the camera in the corner of 
the wall and ceiling. We circle once then 
Joseph lays the pipe down in the direction of 
the north. He reaches in his pouch and finds a 
beaded necklace that once belonged to 
Julian. Walking Stick made it for her. I don’t 
even ask how Joseph ended up with it. My guess 
is that Julian had worn it when she 
discovered the totem tree at buffalo lake. He 
lays it down alongside the peace pipe.


“Joseph, you mentioned that you will take me 
to find Julian. How did she end up here, in 
Florida?”


“You recall that she chose to stay with Scott. 
She was the one chosen to find the ancient 
totem that told the story of the buffalo, 
wolf, crow and bear. It laid claim that my 
people have roamed those scared lands. 
Julian’s medicine was the bear, her plant the 
cypress. She passed this plane hugged by the




Bear. The cypress is a connection to the 
everglades. There is myth of a lost city that 
once was a seminole stronghold. It was 
abandoned and grown over with vegetation. 
Julian is lost between two worlds and has to 
choose again, to return or remain in the 
realm of bliss. I will take you to her.”


“And why is nirvana with us? Sorry nirvana, 
I am glade you continue to be more than a 
support for me. But I just need to understand 
what we are all doing here.”


“There is a meditation called ‘the movie of 
life” by Sri Preethaji. It starts by asking if 
your life were a movie and you were the 
central character, do you see all of the 
other characters in the movie there to 
enhance you or do you see yourself there to 
enhance the lives of every other character 
and bringing a richness in the movie of life. 
Do you constantly long for others to fulfill 
you or do you find your fulfillment in 
fulfilling others? What is the truth of your 
life. Do you help others fulfill their 
passions?”


“What is your point, if you don’t mind me 
being so blunt. I lost my soulmate and who is 
it that I will find in the Florida swamp?”


“Jim, your grief was brief because in your 
own words you did not want to see a corpse 
you wanted to see Julian’s soul. We are all 
soulmates, what is special for some of us is 
that we are aware of our inner alchemy. We 
know that when we dissolve into the light 
energy and experience the falling away of 
the physical body we still carry the memories 
of this earth plane. We move into the higher 
dimension. And so it is with Julian, she has 
transcended from the earth plane, and 
knows that life is eternal. At a certain point 
in time, when she left Scott and joined 
walking stick and I before she took her walk 
and found the totem, she did not identify 
with the physical body anymore. Her super 
consciousness took over.”


I look over at Joseph, and wonder what’s 
next in this unknown mystery I find myself 
involved with. It seems that I am deep into it 
now, and my purpose is being revealed. 


“Now I will explain this current medicine 
wheel for you. It is about a shield and the 
sign of the spring and the four women.  Some 
of this explanation is from ‘seven arrows’ by 
our sister hyemeyohsts storm. I will make it 
relevant to our situation. I have placed my 
peace pipe and a necklace Julian wore 



At the north direction. She went on her walk 
to find the totem that was carved by elders, 
and where she meet her death as was 
predicted in our last medicine wheel. Her 
animal totem was mother bear if you 
recall. She chose to stay with Scott attracted 
by his channeling. “The woman of the north is 
very beautiful. She makes all the colors 
dance within her ice crystals. She is wisdom. 
But if men seek just the wisdom of north 
without also seeking her dancing colors and 
her forever green, her innocence, they may 
visit her but they will not share intercourse 
with her. The south is a time for the water to 
run freely. The whole world becomes green. It 
is the time of innocence and trust. This is the 
time of give-away. If man gives in truth then 
he has intercourse with the woman of the 
south. If man loves the woman of the south 
then he is loved by the woman of the east. This 
golden haired woman loves her sister of the 
south. What one feels the other knows. The 
woman of the west is sister to the woman of 
the north. She spreads her colors and unites 
with the woman of the north. When man has 
intercourse with the woman of the west it is 
shared with the woman of the north. When 
man has intercourse with the woman of the 
north it is felt by the woman of the west. The 
woman of the west touches the night. The 

woman of the east touches the day. The 
woman of the south touches things of feeling 
and heart. The woman of the north touches 
things of wisdom.’ Let us pause now and 
contemplate this shield. You Jim have an 
opportunity to know the four sisters who 
have danced with you. Now you will know 
them in a higher dimension. Now, Jim, you 
will know them and trust with innocence as 
a two spirited man.” This is Joseph’s counsel. 


As I contemplate I recall many of the 
medicine wheel counsels I have had with 
Joseph. How he always had the participants of 
a medicine wheel counsel positioned in the 
specific directions that they needed to be so 
that the story could be understood on a 
personal level. What I am guessing is that 
today, Julian is the woman of the north. She 
was always woman of the north, sometimes 
we were both placed in the direction of the 
west. I was always the man of the south and 
Joni was woman of the south. Frank (who 
was Julian’s partner when we were 
separated) was in the direction of the west. 
His work was to be free of suffering and to 
know that Julian and I loved him as a dear 
friend. I am still wondering why nirvana 
made this trip, why she is placed in the 
direction of the west and who is the woman 



Of the east? Joseph reminded me that I am a 
two spirited man and my animal totem at 
buffalo lake was wolf. I understand that a 
two spirited man was considered to know his 
feminine aspect as much as his masculinity. 


Some time passes then Joseph says, “let us open 
our eyes now.”


We sit and acknowledge each other. It is I 
that speaks first. “Joseph, I have some 
questions. I recall at buffalo lakes that you 
gave me wolf as a totem and that I was a 
two spirited man, what is the meaning of 
both in relation to Scott, Julian and the 
discovery of the tree totem pole carving?”


Buffalo has an over whelming desire to give. 
Scott who formed the buffalo community did 
not know how to give. He is stuck in the third 
dimension as are most sentient beings. Wolf is 
the one that understands buffalo and 
appreciates buffalo’s gifts. In Scott’s case it 
was his knowledge, photogenic mind, and 
hypnotic powers. I diminished his powers, I 
saw how he misused this power to get people 
to like him. There is no authentic self when 
one does that. As it is said by our sister 
hyemeyohsts storm, ‘those who walk together 
are like twin medicine lakes. They are two 

mirrors. She-wolf is hungry for buffalo, 
and buffalo hungers to give-away to the she-
wolf. They both give in this manner. It is a 
way of understanding. It is a perfect circle. 
It is a way for people to come together in 
brotherhood. All are beautiful and all are 
equal in the great give-away dance. This 
dance is the sun dance. There we learn of 
our perceiving and also the ways of our 
brothers and sisters. This brotherhood is 
found among all the tongues of the people.’”


“It is fact that in the past I let Julian chose to 
be with a man that channeled masters and 
Scott who channeled his knowledge. 
actually Julian preforming the give-away 
dance was her innocence to find wisdom.”


Nirvana speaks, “what happened with Scott 
was the same thing that happened in the past, 
with the other man, during your 
relationship with Julian. She was seeking a 
part of her that you could not fulfill. Only 
to realize her folly, that she possessed all the 
wisdom she needs when she connects with her 
divine intelligence.”


“Answer me this, nirvana, why are you here 
as woman of the west? Forgive my bluntness, I 
am grateful for all you have guided me 



Through.”


“Tonight we will be with Julian. You will 
experience the way of the fifth dimension. It 
will be a very mystical and transcendent 
experience. It will give you the wisdom to see 
things as they really are meant to be on the 
third plane of existence. You already have 
demonstrated how energy works. You had a 
brief visit in the way of the fifth dimension. 
Tonight you will have full understanding of 
frequency some call it quantum physics. But 
in reality it is one mind, one love, and one 
universal consciousness. I am your bliss. 
When you had your near death experience, it 
was I that nudged you and reminded you 
that you were not finished yet. And it was you 
who chose to return to this earth plane.”


I close my eyes and recall the entire time 
during the induced coma. Julian said I never 
opened my eyes, but I saw the doctors, the 
screens that they were observing for my 
vital signs. They watched as they keep shoving 
more ice bags around me to keep the fever 
down. I heard myself checking out, giving 
gratitude for all whom I ever connected 
with during my life. I thanked my body then I 
thanked soul that chose this body to 
reincarnate, to do it’s work, fulfill it’s 

purpose. And so I continue on, alive and well 
by god’s grace. I am just a conduit for energy 
to pass. And now, tonight I will get a glimpse 
of the higher dimension and know what love 
is? Isn’t that what this whole journey is about 
anyway, to know love beyond pleasure?


“Okay, then in the past Joseph, you had Joni sit 
with me in the direction of the south as the 
woman of the south. You have nirvana as 
the woman of the west so who is the woman 
of the east?”


“You are a two spirit man. The woman of the 
east is sammie. He has been felt by all three 
women that you will love. You have felt his 
desire in a very compassionate way. You, Joni, 
and sammie are healers together. Joni and 
sammie grieve Julian’s death because they 
love you. You have loved them at arm’s 
length. Now you must love them and take 
them into your heart. That will be the color 
of the woman of the north’s give-away 
dance. All will feel the other and the circle 
will be complete. I have spoken. We must go 
now.”


Joseph takes the beaded necklace and fastens 
it around my neck. We stand and leave the 
airport.



When we exit, there is a vehicle waiting for 
us. The driver already has our baggage. He is 
native American, a seminole whose tribe is 
still in the everglades. Joseph sits in front 
with the driver.


“Nahele, thank you brother for arranging 
everything and getting our baggage. Meet 
Jim and you know nirvana.”


Nirvana smiles and gives nahele a squeeze on 
the shoulder. “It is good to see you again, 
brother.”


Okay, I am dumbfounded. So what is going on 
maybe I am already in the fifth dimension. I 
am going to meet Julian who got hugged to 
death by a grizzly mom bear, and I am with 
Joseph who keeps entering and leaving my life. 
Then there is nirvana, a black sheik, yoga 
teacher and confidant who now claims to be 
assigned to me to complete her purpose. And I 
am guessing the meaning of nahele’s name so 
I have to ask, “it is good to meet you nahele, I 
have never heard of that name, what does it 
mean?”


“Love.”


How’d I guess? Joseph is laughing as usual and 
nirvana has this huge smile on her face. 


“I told you when you took my kundalini yoga 
class that you might be in for a wild ride.” 


“I can hardly wait to find out what’s next. 
Will Julian’s soul look like Julian?”


Nirvana and Joseph have a good laugh over 
that comment. 


Nirvana makes a comment, “we haven’t seen 
her since she turned into a light being. We’re 
on this earthly plane with you, guiding you 
along.” She giggles, Joseph chuckles, and 
nahele laughs.”


Joseph comments, “by the time you’re done 
here we’ll be calling you lover boy of the 
shield.”


“I just might be joining your clan, eh?”




Chapter 2


We pull into the big cypress seminole 
reservation. Nahele told us that we have a 
swamp boat reserved at the billie swamp 
safari. It’s an “eco-park” developed by the 
tribe. “Big Town” is a still existing seminole 
tribe that took in slaves. In order for a clan 
to remain in existence children inherit their 
clan from the mother. When the last of the 
females die the clan loses it’s existence. There 
are currently eight clans still in existence. 
Some clans were forced to reservations in 
Oklahoma with the Cherokee and others. In 
order to be considered a seminole one must 
have at least one-quarter seminole blood. 


There is a hut reserved for us and we place 
our baggage into the single room with one 
bed. 


“We will take a swamp boat to a fire tower 
that’s been abandoned. You and nirvana 
will spend the night with Julian in the tower. 
Then you will spend the next day here. Nahele 
will drive you back to the airport for your 
return to the sawtooth.”


By now I have stopped asking where Joseph is 
going next. He is my mysterious friend and 
guide. I seem to be a conduit to fulfill his 
intention to bring indigenous tribes back to 
the recognition and honor they deserve.  




We go to the dock and get into the swamp 
boat. It is the early evening and the sun is 
almost down in the horizon. Nahele is 
driving the boat. All of a sudden I am feeling 
very venerable. Just the thought of being out 
here in the wilderness of the everglades, with 
spirits? Going to an abandon fire tower in 
the swamp. I am looking at nirvana whom I 
have known for a longtime and now I am 
not sure who she is. Now I want more history 
than I know about her. She has been my yoga 
teacher, a massage client, and an artist who 
I modeled for. She was also selected as one of 
the three sisters who nature our community. 
It is very rare that I see her without her 
sheik turbine and customary dress. She 
shared one time about her divorce 
mentioning how they were on two separate 
paths and the one she chose had am impact 
on their separation. She really nurtured me 
as a spiritual brother. That’s the best way to 
put it. She has always been beautiful to me, 
body, mind and soul. Now I am thinking that 
maybe my relationship has  been with a soul 
rather than a human form. And what form 
will I see as Julian? How does nahele know 
nirvana. I don’t want to shout out questions 
with the noisy boat skimming the water, so I 
sit and wait, anticipating what’s next. I 
decide to do a serene mind meditation. It has 

always settled any stress. Three deep conscious 
breaths, then feeling the emotion and any 
bodily sensation that the emotion carries 
with it. What am I feeling?  Venerable? Or 
curious?  Then I inquire am I in thoughts 
about the past, or am I projecting into the 
unknown future. I chose right now to be 
present and stay calm. After all I just want 
to enjoy the journey. I open my eyes and feel 
the breeze. Nirvana’s hair is flying like a 
flag, her smile is endearing, and I see 
something different about her. What is it? 


The boat begins to slow down and now it is on 
the water in a slow troll. I look over the 
tree tops and see the fire tower rising above 
the cypress. Nahele is turning through 
various channels of shallow water then I see 
a small shoreline and an open meadow that 
leads to the tower. He docks the boat and 
helps nirvana out , then gives her a hug as 
an old friend would hug someone. I say my 
farewell to nahele and thank him for 
getting us here...wherever we are. He smiles 
and awkwardly says thank you to... me? 


Nirvana silently leads us up the first flight 
of stairs and instructs us to sit. “She has not 
arrived yet, we will wait here above the 
alligators.” 




“There’s no grizzlies here?”


I get a smile. 


“Nirvana, when we got in the car you 
squeezed nahele’s shoulders and called him 
brother as if you have known him from the 
past. Who is he to you?”


“He is my ex, whom I told you about in the 
past. Listen, this is going to get complicated 
for you unless you can think in the fifth 
dimension. You have experienced the light 
before, your near death experience. You still 
had a mind just no body. You still had a 
choice of what realm you wanted to be in. 
You chose to return and complete your 
purpose. Every time you ascend you will have 
a choice to come back to the third dimension 
and complete another duty. If you want to 
achieve super consciousness you might do this 
several times. You do not exist in body. Body is 
just molecules. Your molecular theory that 
Julian kidded you about holds weight. Body is 
only here to hold a soul that needs to fulfill 
a duty. My ancestors are considered black 
seminoles. When slaves freed themselves, some 
would come into the everglades thinking it 
was a safe place and the white man would 
not track them down. History proved that 

wrong. However, the indigenous seminoles let 
them live in their own communities. They 
eventually became known as black seminoles. 
Some followed the spirit of the seminoles, 
others followed christianity and others did 
African spirit practices. I chose to become a 
sheik my husband, Nahele, was a seminole. 
Seminoles could marry outside of their tribe. 
The soul that is using this form, me in third 
dimension, has a duty to fulfill. You will see 
soon why I am here with you, my brother. 
Contemplate on the medicine wheel we did at 
the airport. Now let us be still and set an 
intention that you will meet Julian, soon.


It is dark now, the stars are out and there is 
a glow coming from the windows of the fire 
tower. Nirvana stands as do I and we climb 
the tall stairwell. We enter the room. There 
is a chair, a bed, and a counter that is 
under one of the windows. Nirvana sits 
crosslegged on the bed and beckons me to take 
the chair. I see a formless white light 
leaning against the counter. There is a soft 
form surrounding the white light. It is 
taking the shape of a body.


“Julian is that you?”


“Hello highme, yes, a bit transparent, I 



Wanted you to know it is my previous 
embodiment. We needed closure, so that I can 
move into a new form that has a resolved 
past. I want to be in a body with no suffering. 
Then I could accomplish much more at a 
quicker pace.”


“What is it that you need to accomplish?”


“I choose to return as a mate for Scott. He 
has a talent that just needs wisdom. Julian’s 
purpose was to find the totem. I think in your 
heart, the night of our medicine wheel when 
I chose to stay with Scott, you knew that 
there was a reason for my choice. We both 
got distracted because of our unresolved 
past with David, the other channel I was 
attracted to. That’s all third dimension 
drama. Now you will know me as soul. We 
will be close and finish the work of 
neighboring communities that maintain a 
transactional relationship for the good of 
all.”


“And me?, what am I doing here now? What 
do I need to resolve?”


Nirvana speaks, “Jim, you have a knack for 
letting life flow through you rather than 
‘being in the flow of life’. There is a big 

difference. When you are in the flow of life, 
you need tools to overcome the maras. You 
remember the maras from tapas. You are 
always dealing with thoughts. When life 
flows through you, you’re a conduit for 
energy and frequency exchanges. When your 
heart is open you feel the other. Did you 
contemplate on our medicine wheel at the 
airport? Tonight you will let life flow 
through you.”


“The man of the south is to have intercourse 
with the woman of the west? And the woman 
of the north feels the love from the woman 
of the west?”


“This human form is considered to be a black 
seminole. In seminole culture when the last 
female passes, the tribe doesn’t exist anymore. 
Our tribe does not have a baby girl that will 
be the last female to keep the tribe in 
existence. Nahele can not have another 
child with me because of medical reasons.”


Nirvana stands and slowly takes off her 
clothes. “Man of the south, tonight we will 
have fifth dimension love. We will have 
transcend beyond the pleasure of the flesh 
and our sex will be our consciousness we 
will feel the other, and conceive a new soul.



Come to me, Jim.”


I close my eyes momentarily and clear my 
mind of any thought that is not pure. I stand 
and take a few steps towards nirvana. She 
slowly undresses me. 


“Place your right hand on my chest over my 
heart. You know how to transfer this love 
energy. Let us feel the other.” 


This energy exchange was a pose Molly had 
me do with Stephanie in the sketch class. That 
is when Molly was experimenting with me 
and using poses as therapy. 


I place my hand over nirvana’s heart and 
she places her’s over my heart. We maintain 
eye contact in silence. It is easy for me with 
nirvana since she is a massage client, I have 
sent healing energy to her. I call forth the 
divine, usually master hilerion of the green 
ray of healing, along with the healing 
angels of the green ray. So now I get it. I have 
let life flow through me before. We smile at 
each other.


“Now go and do the same with your soulmate 
lover my brother.”


I walk to the other side of the room. There 
are candles flickering and a faint form of 
Julian. Where her heart would be on a 
human form is a white formless light. I 
place my hand on it and enter the other side 
of the veil. 


“My love, highme (is what Julian called me 
often, instead of the Spanish name Jamie for 
James) thank you for fulfilling this role of 
the man of the south. You are free now to 
take in a new woman of the south who will 
be felt by the woman of the east. When that 
time comes surrender to the life flowing 
through you. You have the opportunity to be 
unlimited consciousness. You have realized it 
before as an experience. Now you can realize 
it as enlightenment. No need to achieve it, 
just be aware of life flowing through you, 
always love.”


I turn and go back to nirvana who is laying 
and waiting for me on the bed. I kneel beside 
her and slowly give a sensual massage. 
Touching some points that open the sex 
meridians. My peripheral vision notices the 
white light throbbing from the image of 
Julian I am feeling the other ,


  



As I give. I am feeling all of the times with 
Julian’s human form. Even then when we 
made love, many times when we totally 
surrendered, the experience was fifth 
dimensional. Pure consciousness, the 
connection was beyond the physical. It was a 
boundless love. I melt into nirvana and 
become her. We lay in bliss and watch as the 
soul that was once Julian in human form, 
ascends on high and becomes a star in the 
night.  


We wake up in the early morning with the 
light of the sunrise coming through the 
windows. We are entwined together.


I ask, “Nirvana, did we have intercourse, or 
was there some kind of celestial magic that 
happened?”


She has a hardy laugh, “well, I had to check 
myself just to make sure. Yes, your seed is in 
me. Hey, let’s go down a flight of stairs and 
do a couple of sun salutations on the top 
landing. There’s enough room for both of us. 
We can bring in a new day and a new dawn.”


“I am honored that you chose to be the 
woman of the west, nirvana. We have known 

each other for quite some time now. Not in 
this context. Why me?”


“You are serving a purpose, you just aren’t 
aware of it. Let me just point something out 
to you. Julian did not know her purpose 
either, until she did. There was no struggle 
with the grizzly. No maiming of her body. 
When she found the totem is when she knew 
that her purpose was more than what she 
felt intuitively. That being said, Joseph, blue 
cloud, walking stick and myself all knew 
that the location she thought might harbor 
a community was the territory the clan of 
blue cloud’s ancestors once occupied. That 
was why two moose moved his people to 
buffalo lake. Julian was the one chosen in 
their minds. Joseph knew of Julian’s struggle 
with whiskey and abandonment. That is why 
he diminished Scott’s ‘power’. Joseph new that 
Scott used his talent to have power over 
another. Scott was the whiskey. When Julian 
came to her senses and paid attention to 
walking sticks warning, that is when the 
higher source of divine intelligence was able 
to flow through Julian.”


“Hummm, I never really grieved when I 
found out about her passing. I did not morn 
because she chose to stay with Scott. Just like 



When she told me about Richard and David in 
the past. I liked those guys, including Scott. 
They fulfilled a need of Julian’s that I did 
not. So too grieve, which I did for the five 
years of our separation, would be to suffer 
again. to feel her soul, merge with your soul  
last night was a deep connection for me.”


“We all saw that about you when you 
modeled nude. You surrendered any 
resistance that you ever had concerning 
connection. That is why Joseph chose you as a 
vessel. It is why frank helped you find Julian. 
It is why Molly did therapy with you, and it 
is why I did kundalini with you. We knew you 
had a purpose to fulfill and we were guided 
to you just as you where guided to us. Call it 
synchronistic, our paths meet and we are not 
finished with the mission yet.”


“I can hardly wait to find out what’s next,” I 
say his tongue in cheek. 


Seriously Nirvana reminds me, “you will meet 
the woman of the south and she will be felt 
by the woman of the east. That is what’s next. 
Now lets do some kundalini!”


We are on the deck, facing the sun and 
nirvana leads. “Close your eyes and visualize 

the roots of a tree planted in the ground. 
This will be your strength.


  



Chapter 3


We hear the swamp boat approaching. It’s 
nahele who greets us with a friendly wave 
and big smile. He land docks the boat and 
gets out to meet us, mostly to meet 
nirvana. She gets a huge hug and kiss from 
nahele. He rubs her stomach and makes the 
sign of the cross. Nirvana has a big smile 
and gets giggly. They embrace again. I let 
them have a very private moment and 
connection while I load the boat with our 
overnight belongings. We are ready to go 
and head back to billie safari eco village. 
When we get there we go to the hut where 
our baggage is located. 


“Jim, nahele will drive you to the airport 
now. Joseph has already purchased a ticket 
for you. I am gong to stay with my 
husband for awhile.”


“Are you going to stay here through your 
pregnancy?”


“Yes, we will both come to the sawtooth, 
but not this year. It is our time to 
strengthen our connection and to keep the 

big town clan in existence. This is my 
purpose. We are grateful that you let life 
flow through us.”


“Wow this sounds more like a farewell.”


“Jim, our souls are merged as one 
consciousness. Thank you for coming back 
to this earthly existence.”


We hug and hold each other tight. We 
gently rub each other’s back. Like a 
massage. Then we do the heart to heart 
salutation and peer into each others eyes. 
Nothing is said everything is felt. We are 
connected like two hot electrical wires 
touching with sparks flying. When we come 
back to this third dimension, we smile. She 
walks me to the door where nahele is 
waiting. He walks me to the car and puts 
my baggage in the trunk. 


“We go now, Jim. Please sit in front with 
me.”


I don’t look back, my tears are streaming. 
Is this grief? I am not suffering. I am 
feeling gratitude that this wonderful 



Soul chose my form to fulfill a purpose. 
Nirvana was my bliss. 


We have driven about thirty minutes now 
then nahele says, “We are grateful for 
your contribution to keep our tribe in 
existence.”


“How do you know it will be a girl?”


“We have seen it as if it already happened.”


“Why me, I am not a native seminole and I 
am white!”


“Nirvana is considered seminole because of 
her family  ancestry. You are someone she 
has deep feelings for. Your souls have met 
before and you were destined to assist 
native Americans to return to their 
native lands. Your actions are much like 
indigenous people.” 


We arrive at the airport and have a 
beautiful heart felt farewell. “Nahele, I 
will not forget this moment spent with 
you. I am grateful for sharing your 
observation and what you think of me. I 

am honored.    I hope to return someday 
and meet your new family member. I am so 
happy for you and nirvana. You have a 
special woman to love. She has played a 
huge role in my life. The connection we 
have is lasting.”


When I get off of the plane in Bozeman, I 
wonder how I will get back to the ranch. 
It’s about a seventy mile drive. I don’t think 
uber is available. As I start to walk down 
the steps to go to baggage claim I see 
Megan. Megan and I went to tapas 
together, in India. Megan was a fellow 
yoga participant and good friend of 
Nirvana’s. She became part of the 
sawtooth community. 


“Namaste JIm.”


“Namaste Megan. Thanks for coming to 
pick me up. I am so glad to see you. I will 
tell you what transpired and about 
nirvana’s good news.”


“Great let’s get your bag and get back to 
the ranch. Maybe we can stop at the co-op 
and get something to eat. You must be 



Hungry.”


We are driving to the co-op. Megan is playing 
a familiar song, ja ma, and I have an 
emotional feeling that reminds me of a deep 
process during our tapas event. I feel a true 
sense of freedom from the mind of resistance 
that does not want to believe what is real. 


“Megan, that Oneness concept, does it take 
you beyond the thought of ‘we are all one’ or  
‘we are one with the universe’, what’s 
another cliche?”


“We are one with all of creation?”


“Yeah, anything that fits the meaning of 
those types of description of oneness.”


“Well, give me another meaning, your 
meaning or your personal self realization. 
Is that what your having Jim, a self 
realization?”


“Yes, I literally met Julian in the swamp. I 
was with nirvana...”


“Yeah, we were wondering about that, why 
was she there too? Was it because she was one 
of the nurturing sisters?”


“No, her ancestry makes her a seminole and 
her ex husband, nahele, is living there, on the 
reservation. They had a sort of reunion. I’m 
not sure what you know about the existence 
of seminole tribes, when the last female is 
gone, the tribe no longer exist.”


“I didn’t know that. And for all of the years 
I have known her, she only told me how their 
relationship didn’t work out when she 
became a sheik.”


“ What happened to me on this trip was a 
phenomenon or maybe it’s the way I am 
meant to see the law of the universe. The 
essence of the creation. Joseph did a medicine 
wheel with Nirvana and I.  She being the 
woman of the west, Julian the woman of the 
north. When the man of the south has 
intercourse with the woman of the west, the 
woman of the north feels it.  I meet with 
Julian’s soul, we talked. Nirvana told me she 
was the one that gave me the nudge during 
my NDE saying I wasn’t finished yet. Julian 
mentioned that she was deciding what form 
she was going to be during her return to this 



Earth plane. I apparently had intercourse 
with Nirvana, I was a surrogate so that 
Nahele and her could bring in a female 
embodiment to keep the big town tribe in 
existence. The love was so heavenly I was 
feeling nirvana. It was so surreal I had to as 
her if we had intercourse. Now I have to be 
with the woman of the south and our 
intercourse will be felt by the woman of the 
east.”


“You lost me Jim, sounds pretty wild. How does 
it explain your self realization?” 

“I think I had a fifth dimensional experience. 
Not only that, It seems as if I am living in a 
fifth dimension on this third dimension earth 
plane.”


“Are you thinking that is beyond the typical 
cliches of being one? How about ‘one with the 
light’? How do you explain that we are just 
forms, molecular human forms versus a 
tree form for example. We all come from 
light energy, the energy of the creator. 
Therefore we don’t exist separate from each 
other. We are one creation.”


We are sitting in the Bozeman co-op parking 
lot. There’s a stillness. Then I recall what 
nahele said, “your actions are like the 
indigenous people.” The indigenous people 
started out living as part of the creation. We 
all started out that way, as part of the 
creation rather than being the creator. 


“Megan, what you said, Being part of the 
creation, one with the plants, the animals, 
the trees is that what is meant by oneness?” 


“That’s what I experience. There’s so many 
times when nothing made sense to me, the 
reality of work, eat, compete, anxiety, stress, 
not getting enough in return for what I do, 
or who I am. Not receiving enough love or 
choosing who I share my love with. I am so 
grateful for this small community we have 
at the ranch. All striving together to 
understand what our position is in relation 
to the creation.”


“Thanks for your perspective.”


We get out of the car, to get something to eat. 
The conversation is small talk, the energy 
changes. However, there is something 
changing in me. I am not wanting to 
compare the fifth dimension versus a third 



dimension. I wonder, what soul inhabits the 
human form I am connecting with. What is 
the purpose of the human in relation to the 
light energy that it carries. Why is there a 
density in one individual and a love energy 
in another? 


We drove in silence most of the way, then we 
enter the basin. I look at Megan, and I 
experience the joy of being with her, I am 
glad she picked me up, we have some common 
ground to be able to discuss our perspective. 


I ask Megan, “so what is knowledge to you?”


“Knowledge is all external influences, 
knowing is my internal dialogue.”


“And if there is no dialogue?”


“That’s the bliss of just being.”


“Thank you for just being Megan!”


She smiles, and we arrive, at the yellow 
room? “I wasn’t paying attention to where 
you were driving, what are we doing up here 
at Maggies’?”


“We are all gathered as community, this just 
might be your farewell, Jim, the lone wolf, 
the man of the south.”


There is nothing for me to say. My emotion is 
calm, I take a deep breath. We get out of the 
car and climb the steps of the cabin. Megan 
continues through the door. I pause to view 
the tree sculpture that this community was 
formed from. I see all of the souls now, that 
are part of the sculpture. Captured by the 
artist, Molly and Peter. I enter the inner 
sanctum of the yellow room. Everybody is at 
the conference table, there is a seat for me, 
facing the image of buddha in a sunflower, 
hence we named this the yellow room. A 
room of light! 


Jenny instructs us to, “connect, place your 
right hand over your neighbors heart, and 
your left hand over the hand touching your 
heart.”


With eyes closed the energy becomes an 
electrical current of pure consciousness. 
Then I hear blue clouds voice with a 
resounding OM. We all chime in and the 
room is vibrating, until it is completely 
silent. Slowly hands are retracted from 
hearts and eyes begin to open.




Walking stick speaks, “we have two sisters 
missing, or dearest Julian and nirvana. Let 
us pause and focus on their images. Let us 
have gratitude for their service and love.”


Blue cloud speaks, “we now have a sister 
community at buffalo lakes. We have two 
communities of cooperation and love.”


Maggie speaks, “we have a unity based on 
taking care of people, the earth and sharing 
supply.”


Frank speaks, “we are destined to live in 
gratitude for the abundance of this 
creation.


Sadie speaks, “we are not separated by our 
personal choices.”


Jenny speaks, “we have a heart to heart 
connection of love energy.”


Joni speaks, “we have the four directions as 
our guidance towards a destiny.”


Sammie speaks, “we have a willingness to 
surrender to divine love.”


Peter speaks, “we accept all cultures.”


Molly speaks, “we have honest 
communication, and are here to support 
each other.”


Stephanie speaks, “we are a spirit of 
collaboration.”


Faye speaks, “we age in grace, and contribute 
our wisdom.”


Deloris speaks, “we are gardeners, artist, 
lovers, givers, and we are as sweet as the 
nectar of a ripe peach.”


Megan speaks, “we are Julian, we are 
nirvana, we are walking stick, we are, blue 
cloud, we are, Maggie, we are, frank, we 
are, Sadie, we are Jenny, we are Joni, we are 
sammie, we are Peter, we are Molly, we are 
Stephanie, we are Faye, we are deloris, we are 
Megan, we are Joseph, we are Jim.” 


Joseph speaks, “we are gathered as community 
that fulfills a vision for a better world. We 
have come naked into this world, and we 
have bared our souls to return to the the 
great creator as light beings.” 




I speak, “we are all one, therefore neither of 
us exist separate from the other. We are the 
souls that left us, we are the souls that must 
move on, we are the souls willing to stay, we 
are the vessels for energy to flow through 
us. We are the light of the world destined to 
transcend to higher realms of light. Let 
there be light in the world, let there be light 
in these communities, and let there be light in 
our hearts.”


Joseph packs his peace pipe, lights it, takes a 
draw and releases a puff and we pass it 
around one time. 


Slowly, one by one we stand and start to 
depart. I am swarmed with teary eyes and 
warm hearts, each person comes to me we 
hug and kiss. The door closes as the last 
person departs, except for Joseph, Joni, and 
Sammie. 


Joseph speaks, “now we must complete the 
medicine wheel that was given at the Buffalo 
Lake camp. Joni you are the woman of the 
south, you are to have intercourse with the 
man of the south, Sammie you are the woman 
of the east, you feel the woman of the south. 
Jim is a two spirited man, he feels the famine 
ray and the masculine ray. You will give 

him the wisdom of the east. Jim, you will bare 
your soul before you return to the next 
realm and your next relationship. I have 
spoken. My vision quest has ended. You have 
all fulfilled your purpose.”


And with that Joseph is gone, the door never 
opened or shut. He just is gone, or am I seeing 
reality differently? I look at Joni, then 
Sammie and they look formless, with a white 
energy permitting from their hearts. 


Sammie speaks, “Jim I will meet you tomorrow 
at the grizzly cabin to complete the forth 
direction of your final journey.”


He leaves out the door. 


Joni looks into my eyes, her eyes are tearing. 


“I really am not sure what is real and what 
is not. Joni, You were my anchor once before, 
can you be that now?”


“Yes of course, I feel blessed to finally have a 
purpose in your life.”


“You definitely had a grand purpose before, 
one you did not recognize because of your 



Grief. Do you still suffer? Now you have me, it 
was always your desire? Do you still suffer?”


“If sadness is suffering, then yes I still suffer.”


“Then how can you fulfill your purpose if 
you suffer? With joy there is no suffering. Are 
you joyful to be with me now?”


“Let’s take the pathway down to the pioneer 
cabin. I will release all suffering and be 
your woman of joy.”


We start down the path, and the first stop is 
the tree sculpture. The section with the bison 
and Joseph is were we are standing. Next to 
the fire pit, where we once crawled into a 
sleeping bag together and resolved our 
conflicted relationship with Julian. We look 
into each others eyes, I brush back her hair 
and we kiss deep and long, until the breath is 
out of us. It is a kiss reuniting bodies, getting 
familiar with our past. 


“I am not suffering now,” confirms Joni.


“I certainly am not either.” Which leads to 
another kiss. It is like a beckoning. 


as we part Joni slides a hand into mine and 
with eyes of desire, leads me down the path. As 
we near the cabin we see mother moose near 
the creek, grazing. Off a ways we see the 
male moose for the first time. Mama moose 
has been a regular visitor for several 
years. The pioneer cabin comes into view. So 
many memories of Julian enter my mind, the 
first time I saw her here when we were 
reunited she was starting her garden plot in 
the early spring, asking me to create a berm 
to keep out the rising creek, the frolicking 
and dancing under the stars, the sweat 
lodges, and the first group party of 
community members, so many more. And the 
whiskey. We open the door and there is the 
pint of whiskey on the table with a note 
under it. Joni and I look at each other. 


“Joni, I fell her presence.”


“I know you must be grieving, so if you want I 
can leave.”


“I did not put the whiskey there. And I do not 
want you to leave.” 


“I don’t want to leave and I do want to leave. 
You ‘feel her presence’ so how do you think 
that makes me feel? When she is on your 



Mind. And this idea that you are to have 
intercourse with the woman of the south. 
What am I in this riddle that Joseph has put 
into motion. Is this a one night stand? Is that 
it, so you can fulfill a prophecy?”


I look at the pint with the letter pinned 
under it. There are two folded letters!


There’s a knock on the door...(Sammie enters)


“Go ahead and read them.” 


Sammie notices the whiskey as Jim reaches for 
the letters. “Well hello you two, the energy 
feels rather intense.” He whispers to himself, 
not sure of what to say. 


I sit at the table, Joni goes to start a fire to 
get some heat generated in the cool interior 
of the cabin. I was sure she was going to bolt 
in a huff. I take the letters in hand and start 
to read Julian’s writing. 


‘Dearest Jim and Joni, i knew this day would 
come, the day I give you my highme so you can 
fulfill a need that you have patiently waited 
for. And who was I to think I could deny you 
of him. Was I that possessive that in my mind I 

didn’t want him to think he had a choice to 
choose you or me or both of us, in his heart. 
For that is how he loves, from his heart with 
compassion. He never had it in him to turn a 
cold shoulder towards sammie just because 
sammie was gay. It hurt him to see you suffer 
when I returned into his life. Highme what 
was it that was the magnet that keep us so 
close? I know that I always felt your 
presence. Even telepathically, did you always 
feel my presence even when I chose someone 
else without considering you? Let me tell you, 
I would always suffer in regret. When you 
get this letter I will be in bliss and have to 
choose whether to come back to the earthly 
realm to learn how to love without the 
suffering. Always love, Julian


Joni and I look at each other. I can feel some 
discomfort in her. “Who is this next letter 
from?”


I open it, “it’s from Joseph. ‘My friend you have 
served well.  Now you must complete your 
medicine with the rest of your soul circle. 
The woman of the south has waited  long 
enough. Her purpose will be fulfilled with 
you. It will be felt by the woman of the east, 
who will come to you for finale 
reconciliation.  You trusted and took right 



Action. It was good to know you my friend.’”


Sammie, “it seems so finale. You complete the 
the medicine wheel, then what?” 


Joni, “all of a sudden you can have 
intercourse with me.  what wisdom does 
Sammie gain when our sex is felt by him? This 
medicine wheel seems so contrite. It seems like 
an atonement for circumstances out of 
your control.”


We all look at the pint of whiskey. Sammie is 
aware of the...”hummm, that coffee smells 
good.”


Joni, “yeah I put some on when I started the 
fire.” 


I look at he letters on the table and reach 
for the whiskey, Joni stands and grabs three 
mugs off of the shelf, Sammie gets the pot of 
coffee and I break the seal of the whiskey. 


whiskey was always a metaphoric tease since 
the day that blue cloud mysteriously got this 
group of people to gathered for our first 
community meeting. It was Frank’s and 
Julian’s truth serum. It became Julian’s 

nemesis. And it was always in this cabin, 
replaced when it ran dry (by whomever) on 
the top shelf above our small table. 


I pour each of us a shot into our coffees. I 
sense it will be a long night. We salute.


“To the lover’s threesome that was not meant 
to be.” It’s sammie with his sardonic humor. 


I grabbed my phone out of my jacket that is 
draped over the back of my chair. I go into 
notes and look at what I copied and pasted 
out of curiosity. 


“When Joseph first did this medicine wheel 
with Nirvana and I we found a quiet part of 
the Miami airport, and the man of the south 
was to have intercourse with the woman of 
the west who was nirvana. It was to be felt 
by the woman of the north who was Julian. 
What occurred could lead a man to 
drinking!”


Sammie declares, “I salute to that!”


We giggle and chuckle and take a swig of 
our ‘Irish coffee’.


Joni, “come on Jim, no secrets...Julian and 
Nirvana, tell us what happened.”


“Okay,  briefly we ended up at the top of a fire 
tower in the everglades. Julian’s soul was 



Present, Joseph left with the boat. I spent the 
night with nirvana and we had intercourse. 
I’m not sure if it was telepathic or it really 
happened. But nirvana assured me that it did. 
It was for the tribe’s existence.”


“Whoa, Jim, slow down. What tribe?” Ask Joni.


“Nirvana has ancestry that is seminole 
Indian.”


“You mean native American.” Sammie is 
making sure I speak appropriately.


“Indians can mean indigenous people. I don’t 
think that the indigenous people named this 
land America. Native American? Anyway, she 
is seminole and in that culture once the last 
female dies then the tribe becomes extinct.”


“And Julian gave you two her blessing?” Ask 
Joni.


“I’m not sure because she wasn’t there in 
form, it was her soul. A white frequency is 
the best description I have.”


Sammie waves the pint, “I think we need 
another cup of coffee!”


Joni speaks, “listen, I am feeling somewhat 
inhibited by this medicine wheel prophecy that 
Joseph laid out for you.”


“I have had feelings for you since the first 
day I saw you posing naked in molly’s class,” 
comments sammie.


We are all still for awhile, in deep 
contemplation. “I am feeling some self 
empathy and also empathy for the both of 
you. We have stayed friends and keep a 
relationship ongoing for several years now. 
Maybe, we don’t want to take Julian and 
Joseph’s letters so literally. Maybe we can use 
the word intercourse in a social context.”


“How so Jim?” Ask Joni. 


“ We have spent a lot of time in the past 
resolving our our sexual attraction for 
each other. I know for me there was a lot of 
self-conscious feelings  that prevented me to 
act in a relaxed, natural way. The night I 
spent in the fire tower with nirvana I had 
no inhibitions. There’s another thing I need to 
tell you, when Julian and I found a 
community close by, up at buffalo lake, she 
had an attraction for Scott a channeler. 
You don’t need the details, all you need to




Know is that it was her choice to stay with 
Scott or come with me. I realized that I did 
not want to be an influencer for the choice 
she made. I surrendered to whatever the 
outcome might be. It was a surrendering to 
what the divine plan might be that she was 
meant to fulfill.”


Sammie ask, “So you overcame an obsessive 
behavior to possess all of her love?” 


“I had to ask myself is it the fear of feeling 
lonely or is relationship all about 
connection? Connecting with the other in a 
supportive way. The fear of feeling lonely 
without Julian lead to five years of 
desperation to find relationship for 
acceptance. I was desperate when I met all of 
you in molly’s class. As time went on and 
Molly started using the poses as therapy and 
I made connection with all of you I knew the 
meaning of loving self, and loving the other  
compassionately.”


We all share a smile and grasp hands on the 
table top. 


Sammie makes a suggestion, “hey, how about 
going to the grizzly cabin and giving 
massage to each other. Heal each other’s 

scare tissue from our past desire for physical 
pleasure ... in my case a desperation.”


“Yeah me too, I tracked you down, Jim and 
wanted a secure relationship with a man. 
Hoping that would happen because of our 
brief acquaintance in the past.”


“I dreamt of what a physical relationship 
would be like with both of you. Despite my 
outward appearance of righteousness, 
inwardly my desire was a connection that 
included physical touch.”


“Well, amazing how we all became partners 
in the massage clinic here at the Sawtooth 
ranch.” Affirms Joni. 


Sammie, “come on let’s go. I hear the wind 
howling out of the northeast. The weather is 
changing. We are supposed to get a late 
spring snow storm. Let’s get the grizzly cabin 
warm and relate with each other through 
our loving hands!”


I put the lid back on the whiskey and place it 
on the top shelf. As I am reaching up there I 
see a reflection from the light on the bottle. 
A flash of light, or Julian’s presence?




Chapter 4


We arrive at the cabin. The cabin that Julian 
and I called home for awhile. We actually 
had two places, the pioneer cabin was her 
home for five years when she left us (the 
immediate family) and the grizzly cabin 
that I moved into at the mouth of TM basin. 
We where so close and never knew it until 
the day we were reunited to fulfill our 
destinies in this lifetime. 


The fire has been going and we are sipping 
some detox tea after our little whiskey binge.


Joni speaks, “while you have been gone a 
couple of relations have changed. I am going 
to be moving in with frank. And sammie here, 
has formed a relationship with jerry of all 
people.”


“Yeah, turns out we fell in love with each 
other. We discovered how we created the 
separation that we had with others. We 
latched onto our separate identities that 
prevented the type of connection that you 
mentioned awhile ago.” 


“I am happy for both of you. I am blessed to 
have known you.”




“Jim, you still know us. Now feel our loving 
touch and our blessing for your healing 
from the loss of Julian.”


And with that invite I am on the massage 
table and I surrender to four loving hands 
gliding over my body. I drift off into the bliss 
of connection, God love, feeling the 
fellowship of true love. This is truly a 
benevolent outcome that I desired and 
always intended with all of my 
relationships. Brotherly love and gentleness. 
The warmth of each stroke from Joni and 
Sammie I feel with gratitude. The essence of 
love. 


Next it’s sammie getting the same from Joni 
and I.  Then Joni receiving massage from 
sammie and I. All of our moans and groans 
is felt as pure tantric love. To give and 
receive with grace seems so innocent and 
holy. 


As we complete our finale strokes, and a 
healing prayer we sit with lights off and 
watch the snow descend out our window. 
Our hearts have been warmed by a band of 
pure white light that envelopes all of our 
beings. With the fire blazing we lay on the 
floor in the comfort of blankets and make 

shift bedding. Our bodies touching with soft 
caresses continuing into the sleepless night. 


The morning comes quickly and I am the first 
to rise. I put another log onto the hot coals 
and look out the window as the sun rises. I 
can see the areas that I have skied over the 
years. They overlook the sawtooth ranch. I 
recall the day I found her, it was a late 
spring storm like this one. There is a 
movement behind me and I feel two arms 
over my shoulder with my partners on each 
side of me.


“What are your thoughts right now, Jim?” Ask 
Joni. “Are you thinking about Julian?”


“Yes, the day I found her was so similar to 
this day.”


Sammie, “was it a ski day?”


“Yep, I do believe that today I am going to ski. 
You have both given me comfort. I did not 
expect the grief of losing her to hit me like it 
is this morning.”


“And where will you go? There surely isn’t 
enough snow where you are looking.”



“No not here. One needs to go to high 
elevation to find the depth of snow this time 
of year. I will be going to the white city. I 
will go to the backside of emigrant peak.”


“Be careful my friend.” Joni turns me to her 
naked body and gives me a full, long, loving 
kiss. 


“I will always love you Jim.” Sammie spins me 
to his naked body and gives me a full, long, 
loving kiss.


We remain in a mutual silence as we prepare 
breakfast with soft mantras and white 
frequency music playing in the back ground. 
Finally I pack my ski gear and we whisper 
our finale farewells. 


As I drive up emigrant gulch road, I recall 
all of the solo drives to get to the high 
backcountry in the past. The times I had to dig 
out a place so I could turn the vehicle 
around for my trip down. Today I drive as 
far as I can and just let the car rest where 
it is. I start my ascent with skins, as I easily go 
up the long incline of the old mining road. I 
reach a place where I start an angled 
ascent to my destination. The snow is about 
ten inches to a foot. It is wet new snow on top 

of corn snow. I get to a place that is steep 
enough that it will be quicker and easier to 
pack my skies on my back and boot climb the 
rest of the way. I hear Julian’s warning that 
she did not want me doing solo here anymore 
for fear of losing me. But today, I feel loss of 
her, so great that I want to some how 
reconnect with her soul. And I don’t know 
any other way to do it. She is in another 
realm, she is soul, she is white light. I saw it in 
the fire tower just like Joseph said. 


I climb feeling the corn snow starting to 
loosen up from the cycle of day time thaw 
and night time freeze. Was all of this just a 
dream. Something I made up? All of this 
thought that travels through me, past and 
future becoming the present. Always seeking 
for what? What reason other than to see 
beyond the veil of supposed existence. To be non 
existent and just a light energy. Is that what I 
am striving for? Did I complete my purpose? 
Tell me nirvana, you nudged me back to this 
earthly plane saying I wasn’t finished yet. 


I climb with sweat dripping from under my 
hat onto  my brow. I feel beads of sweat 
coming off my back and through my supposed 
breathable ski garments. My body is in heat. I 
stop and look down the steep incline. This is 



Enough, a good place to descend from. I poke 
my poles in the snow and unpack the skies. I 
put one on and create a platform to make 
the next one easier to put on. I have some 
water and a couple of bites of an energy 
bar. I look at all of the side shoots that are 
along the tall ridge to the east. They sit above  
a good portion of the slope I will ski. I recall 
digging Joseph and I out of a small slide on 
big horn peak. Just below the medicine wheel.I 
recall all the sweat lodges, and the tapas 
experience. Now I want to stop these past 
thoughts, they already are part of my 
history. Right now, I sweat, I breath, I relish 
all this fresh whiteness of the mountains. The 
peaks across from where I stand. The peaks 
behind me and to the west of me. I look below 
me and now I am in the presence of a pure ski 
turn when the past and future of the turn 
happens so swiftly that there is only the 
presence of the moment. I am life flowing 
through me. I am free of thought. I hear a 
crack? I hear a swish or rush of snow, then 
a rumbling. I am anticipating the slide 
grabbing the heels of my skies. This time I 
don’t go into a swim mode. I flip forward 
into the bliss of the white light. I am cold 
again, I see the quizzical looks on the faces 
of the doctors trying to save a life that is 
finally spent. The soul has left the bodily 

form. The being, the spirit of me is in bliss. It 
sure is different in this state of non existence. 


Back at the grizzly cabin - I Joni, am 
journaling Jim’s communication. We 
developed this telepathic connection a long 
time ago. When we reconciled our 
relationship while tucked into a sleeping bag 
under the great community sculpture. We 
sleep that night under the part of the 
sculpture that was a bison and Joseph 
standing by it’s side. Jim was Joseph’s great 
white bison. I loved that man, his loyalty to 
Julian made me envious that I didn’t get to 
experience that with him. But when I finally 
connected with an unwavering causeless 
love, I found that he was always loyal to me. 
I found that to know oneness is to know being 
loyal to the creation and do it no harm. 


Always love, Joni


Always love, Julian 


Always love, sammie


Always love, Jim


Ah-ho, Joseph




Epilogue


Julian - sometimes my highme was the medium 
that helped me know my inner being. The 
depth of my emotional world. He would heal 
me in ways that neither of us understood. It 
was as if he were in a trance and some kind 
of message would have an impact on me. Did 
he know when he would utter a profound 
statement that would change the course of 
our relationship even if it was for a brief 
moment? There where plenty of times when he 
was innocently having an effect doing 
nothing but being himself, and I found myself 
in judgement or comparison. Then there was 
the love, especially when we started to 
understand our love in a way that we felt 
the other. There was that telepathic sense of 
just knowing what the other desired. And 
honoring each others space. It was such a 
liberating experience. Free to be and love 
others from a heart to heart energy. 


Jim - the nakedness of baring my soul is such a 
sensuous feeling. A feeling of true honesty 
“here I am, take it or leave it”. No secrets, no 
holding back, like a tantric love experience. 
Feeling how the other might be feeling. All of 
the connections I made on this journey of 

love, were connections that freed me from 
all I was not meant to be. 


Frank - Julian and Jim gave me pause to 
reconcile with the conditional way I was 
living. Especially the expectations that I 
placed on my belief in god as an image. A 
standard that I was to live my life by. I 
resisted that belief in him when I thought he 
took my bertha in the fire. When I realized 
that Julian was the woman that Jim lost, I 
felt betrayed by god again. And then as I 
accepted what was meant to be I found him 
again, inside of me.


Joni - twenty years ago,  during the week of 
lifestream, I thought I finally had a desire to 
have a relationship and not a fling to 
fulfill a sexual desire. That last day, the 
“graduation” celebration, when we were in 
one of our deep kisses, and she, Julian came 
into the room all of time stood still. They 
were like two energies of light merging into 
one. I lost a possession and became obsessed so 
when I read the missing person article of 
Julian I tracked Jim down. The patience and 
compassion they both had for each other 
was the same care they had for me. A true 
connection, a real relationship of love. 



Maggie - twenty years ago there was a little 
man sitting next to me. I was taking nursing 
classes, he was taking child development 
classes, in case he became a dad. I gave him a 
book ‘Be Here Now’. Across the aisle, during 
class,  we would discuss yoga and 
spirituality. I called him ‘my little Big Man’, 
we inspired each other. Then we never saw 
each other again. Until Julian brought him 
to me and he asked, “do you remember me 
from junior college days?” He gave me some 
details and I had a vivid recall of the 
distant past. What happened next, was a 
transformation for me, my ranch, a crow 
clan of Absaroka natives who once occupied 
this place, and a group of miscellaneous 
bedfellows. We meet in my “yellow room” 
where a large picture of Buddha, perched 
inside a yellow sunflower watches over us as 
we connect with our truths.


Deloris - Faye and I are the elders of this 
group. At least in age. I’m not so sure about 
our knowledge. What we have to share is our 
wisdom based on our experience of a long 
life. We contribute in the greenhouses where 
we connect with nature. The group has 
elders to take care of, a custom in many 
cultures where the young give solace to the 
aging. And the aging aren’t left behind. 


Faye - “Hello in There” by John Prine became 
my favorite song as I aged. I hum it quite 
often and wait for someone to say “hello”. 
My good friend Deloris and I sketched Jim 
and Stephanie’s pose one day and our sketches 
combined became the basis for the bronze 
sculpture that is outside of Maggie’s cabin 
and the yellow room where we meet. We saw 
the power of nature in their pose. We saw 
them as a tree, and flowers, bees and 
butterflies, lovers merged as one in support 
of each other. I am grateful to have deloris 
as a true friend. I am grateful to still be 
alive and of use to a community.


Megan - they accepted me in this community 
even though I was not part of the core group. 
I was an outsider they let into their hearts. 
It was a unanimous choice so I feel worthy to 
be here. I sat in an airport once with Jim, 
after we did tapas together. We discussed 
how souls might be looking where to land to 
complete their true purpose. As we watched 
people pass each other running to catch a 
flight, or to find a quiet space to sleep, or 
looking for something. That’s when we came 
up with this idea of souls returning to the 
earth plane. We sat where a small group of 
airport workers met daily, And we blessed 
them before they went on their way amongst 



The chaos of souls in transition.


Nirvana - this man on his journey to “know 
what love is” lived life from his heart space. 
He wore his emotions ‘on his sleeve’. He became 
pure essence beyond the physical form. He 
constantly fulfilled his purpose in this life 
time, never realizing that his right actions 
were his purpose. I was blessed to witness Jim 
as he innocently served his purpose. And in the 
end, It was only fitting to let him enter my 
womb and keep a tribe in existence. 


Sadie - as separate as we are, woman and 
man, when I accepted him for who he was 
and witnessed what he was becoming, that is 
when the division I created by my own 
judgments subsided. Our banter turned into 
friendly humor. I dropped my shield for I 
needed no protection from this man. It is 
refreshing to have a relationship based on 
trust. My lover Jenny helped me through my 
suffering and when I emerged from it, my 
hurt turned into love.


Jenny - I have always felt energy. And I like to 
feel the good in people. It keeps everything 
flowing in a positive direction. Being 
somewhat of an introvert, I realized that 
this group of people are very accepting of my 

position in life and allow me to contribute to 
the group. They acknowledge my shyness as a 
temporary condition and encourage me to 
share my energy even if it  seems esoteric.


Peter - this experience in molly’s sketch class 
changed my life and humbled me in ways I 
would have never expected. I was the 
successful, professional artist. My Japanese 
family traditions where challenged in many 
ways. I finally became liberated from my 
family tribe and culture. I learned to 
partner with others. I was willing to let 
Molly explore my private world. She exposed 
my misconceptions of  a man and woman 
relationship.  especially when cultural 
differences are challenged. I broke free from 
Japanese tradition. 


Sammie - the day Julian and Jim took me in 
their hands and gave me the love I yearned 
for was the day that my wanton desire for 
Jim dissolved.  When I left the office that day, 
I drove out a ways from town and watched a 
thunderstorm swish through the valley . It 
was followed by a rainbow. My gratitude 
flowed out in tears for these two kind souls. 
Jim never wavered with his choice not to 
have sex with me. What he said was, “feel my 
love through my healing hands”. And I did, 



My love for Jim would interfere with their 
love for each other. She accepted the fact 
that a man might pursue another man for 
affection. she gave me compassionate 
affection with her loving healing hands.





Jerry - I was always an indecisive person. I 
lived my life in fear of commitment. I could 
never stay in a relationship for long. I 
preferred to be alone, yet I wanted 
companionship. I wanted to get married, then 
I didn’t. I formed beliefs that I didn’t believe 
were true. I formed walls around me that 
made it difficult for others to enter my 
world, and it prevented me from 
experiencing love with no conditions. Then 
sammie entered my life. At first I had all 
sorts of judgements and felt so superior over 

him. I thought him being gay was wrong. The 
day of the metaphoric whiskey bottle at the 
pioneer cabin was when I tore down a wall 
and started to know sammie as a person. He 
opened my eyes to the sheltered life I was 
leading, and the illusion I was living. Today, 
on my walk a quick storm blew through and 
left two rainbows in it’s trail. Today I have 
been committed to my first relationship with 
a man who does not identify with 
preconceived concepts of others. Today, I am 
liberated from living my life full of beliefs I 
don’t believe in. When I opened my heart to 
sammie, I opened my heart to the world. I 
have a community that accepts the choice I 
made. A community based on causeless love.


Walking stick - Julian and Jim listen to the 
wind, they watch the stars, they flow with 
the river, and they seek the wisdom of 
nature. They are dear to my heart. They 
followed the way of the four directions. Big 
medicine flowed through them. When they 
entered the fire, they fulfilled a prophecy 
and their purpose in this life. Ah-Ho.


Molly - Jim figured out that I had a broader 
background than just being an art 
instructor. I never had a model connect 
with the artist in my class like Jim did. And 



He connected with me in such a sincere way 
that our personal relationship became a 
therapy for the both of us. He had so much 
trust in me that he allowed me to enter his 
personal inner  world. Eventually our 
relationship became one of self inquiry. We 
became so comfortable with each other that 
identifying as client and therapist became 
non existent. I learned that I was not so 
special just because of my knowledge. I am 
not a separate entity. 


Blue Cloud - before I became the medicine man 
to replace Joseph, I served Jim and the others. 
My service is appreciated and continues. I am 
honored to have the trust and respect of this 
group. Jim and Julian were easy to give 
counsel too. They were a true brother and 
sister to the Indian nation. I was honored to 
be let into their hearts and their spirit 
world. 


Stephanie - when Jim allowed Molly to use his 
poses as a way of therapy, which at times 
included me, I posed with emotion. The impact 
that had on what the artist in the class 
drew was like nothing I had ever witnessed 
before. It eventually bonded this group into 
community or maybe family is a better 
description. When I was asked to be one of the 

“three nurturing sisters”, I had no idea what 
that meant. Through it all, I learned what 
compassion and love really is. 


Joseph - my friends bodies rest in peace. They 
knew their purpose in this life time. They lived 
among the plants and animals. They admired 
the stars and planets. They had gratitude 
for the natural flow of life and cherished 
this valley. In the end they knew no 
separation from the light of the great 
creator. They could connect deeply with 
others just as they did with each other. All 
their relationships were treated like their 
marriage. If you knew one of them you knew 
the other. That is how we humans were 
meant to walk this earth, one with all of 
life.


The end
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