
Voices from the stars 

Pleiadians



  
    
    
      While every precaution has been taken in the preparation of this book, the publisher assumes no responsibility for errors or omissions, or for damages resulting from the use of the information contained herein.

    
    

    
      VOICES FROM THE STARS – THE PLEIADIANS: LIGHT CIVILIZATIONS AND GALACTIC RACES

    

    
      First edition. October 12, 2025.

      Copyright © 2025 Jiřina Ptáčníková.

    

    
    
      ISBN: 979-8232379391

    

    
    
      Written by Jiřina Ptáčníková.

    

    
      10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1

    

  



  
    
    
      While every precaution has been taken in the preparation of this book, the publisher assumes no responsibility for errors or omissions, or for damages resulting from the use of the information contained herein.

    
    

    
      VOICES FROM THE STARS – THE PLEIADIANS: LIGHT CIVILIZATIONS AND GALACTIC RACES

    

    
      First edition. October 12, 2025.

      Copyright © 2025 Jiřina Ptáčníková.

    

    
    
      ISBN: 979-8232379391

    

    
    
      Written by Jiřina Ptáčníková.

    

    
      10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1

    

  


Table of Contents

Title Page

Copyright Page

Dedication

Voices from the Stars – The Pleiadians: Light Civilizations and Galactic Races (Series name: Voices from the Stars, #2)

CHAPTER 1 – THE BIRTH OF THE PLEIADES STAR FAMILY

CHAPTER 1 – PART 2 : CITIES OF LIGHT OF TAYGETA

CHAPTER 1 – Part 3: THE GARDENS OF LIGHT AND THE BIRTHPLACE OF LIFE

CHAPTER 1.1 – FIRST VIEW OF THE PLANET OF THE DOUBLE SUN

CHAPTER 1.2 – THE BREATH OF THE PLANET AND THE SONG OF THE MORNING

CHAPTER 1.3 – CITIES THAT BREATHE LIGHT

CHAPTER 1.4 – GARDENS THAT TEACH

CHAPTER 1.5 – PEOPLE FROM THE STARS – BODIES FROM LIGHT

CHAPTER 1.6 – THE DOUBLE BREATH – MALE AND FEMALE LIGHT

CHAPTER 1.7 – THE HOUSE OF SINGING – HOW THE MUSIC OF THE PLANET IS CREATED

CHAPTER 1.8 – RECORDS OF THE DAY – WATER AS A CHRONICLE

CHAPTER 1.9 – THE LIGHT OF THE NIGHT – THE RADIANCE OF SLEEPING SOULS

CHAPTER 1.10 – PLANET-BEINGS CONNECTION

CHAPTER 2 – THE FIRST PLEIADES TEACHINGS: THE WAY OF THE HEART AND LIGHT

CHAPTER 2 – PART 2: HEALING RESONANCE OF LIGHT

CHAPTER 2 – PART 3: THE MEMORY OF WATER AND CRYSTAL TEMPLES

CHAPTER 2 – Part 4: LIGHT TRAVEL AND THE SCHOOLS OF THE STARS

CHAPTER 2.1 – THE CIRCLE OF UNIFICATION

CHAPTER 2.2 – SIRIANS AND THE BLUE RAY OF WISDOM

CHAPTER 2.3 – THE ARCTURIANS AND THE RAY OF HEALING

CHAPTER 2.4 – THE ANDROMEDANS – GUARDIANS OF TIME

CHAPTER 2.5 – VEGANS – CARRIERS OF THE SEED OF LIFE

CHAPTER 2.6 – THE COMMON TONE OF THE BROTHERHOODS

CHAPTER 2.7 – MEETING IN THE COUNCIL OF LIGHT

CHAPTER 2.8 – THE MESSAGE OF UNITY

CHAPTER 3 – BROTHERHOODS OF LIGHT AND MESSAGES FOR THE EARTH

CHAPTER 3 – PART 2: THE COUNCILS OF THE STARS AND THE COVENANT OF LIGHT

CHAPTER 3.1 – THE BIRTH OF ADVICE

CHAPTER 3.2 – THE SEVEN-POINTED STAR OF BALANCE

CHAPTER 3.3 – THE LAW OF NON-INTERFERENCE

CHAPTER 3.4 – CRYSTAL HALLS OF MEMORY

CHAPTER 3.5 – WHEN THE WORLD FORGETS THE TONE

CHAPTER 3.6 – LIGHT AGREEMENTS BETWEEN WORLDS

CHAPTER 3.7 – THE COUNCIL OF SILENCE

CHAPTER 3.8 – THE LAST MEETING BEFORE COMING TO EARTH

CHAPTER 4 – GATEKEEPERS AND STAR PORTALS

CHAPTER 4.1 – PORTAL PATH

CHAPTER 4.2 — FREQUENCY INSTEAD OF DOORS

CHAPTER 4.3 – BALANCE GUARDS

CHAPTER 4.4 – PORTALS OF THE PLEIADES

CHAPTER 4.5 – PASSAGE THROUGH TIME AND SPACE

CHAPTER 4.6 – GATES IN THE BODY – BREATH AS A TRANSITION

CHAPTER 4.7 – TRAVELING THROUGH CONSCIOUSNESS

CHAPTER 4.8 – RETURN CODE

CHAPTER 5 – THE INITIATION OF THE STAR CHILDREN

CHAPTER 5.1 – FILAMENTS OF LIGHT

CHAPTER 5.2 – FIRST RECOGNITION

CHAPTER 5.3 – THE FAMILY OF THE HEART

CHAPTER 5.4 – CHANCE ENCOUNTERS – MEMORY OF SOULS

CHAPTER 5.5 – CALLING THROUGH DREAMS

CHAPTER 5.6 – THE NETWORK OF BIRTH

CHAPTER 5.7 – LEAVING AND RETURNING

CHAPTER 5.8 – COMMON TONE MEMORY

CHAPTER 5.9 – THE WAY HOME

CHAPTER 5.10 – MIRRORS OF FRIENDSHIP

CHAPTER 6 – STAR FAMILIES AND SOUL BONDS

CHAPTER 6.1 – THE TEMPLE OF WATER AND FEMININE LIGHT

CHAPTER 6.2 – SONGS OF THE CIRCLES

CHAPTER 6.3 – TIME HEALING

CHAPTER 6.4 – SILENCE BETWEEN SISTERS

CHAPTER 6.5 – MEMORY OF NAMES THAT ARE NOT PRONOUNCED

CHAPTER 6.6 – THE FIRE OF SISTERHOOD

CHAPTER 6.7 – RESTORING BALANCE

CHAPTER 6.8 – CALLS FROM THE PAST

CHAPTER 7 – THE MEMORY OF THE STAR SISTERHOODS

CHAPTER 7.1 – THE WAY TO THE TEMPLE

CHAPTER 7.2 – THE MIRROR OF MEMORY

CHAPTER 7.3 – ACCEPTING THE SHADOW

CHAPTER 7.4 – THE LIGHT THAT FORGIVES

CHAPTER 7.5 – SELF-IMAGE IN ALL WORLDS

CHAPTER 7.6 – SUBMISSION

CHAPTER 7.7 – OPEN EYES OF THE SOUL

CHAPTER 7.8 – CONNECTING WITH THE SOURCE THROUGH YOURSELF

CHAPTER 8 – THE TEMPLE OF LIGHT AND THE MIRROR OF THE SOUL

CHAPTER 8.1 – COLORS THAT SPEAK

CHAPTER 8.2 – THE WORD AS TONE

CHAPTER 8.3 – THOUGHT AS LIGHT

CHAPTER 8.4 – LEARNING BY BREATH

CHAPTER 8.5 – COMMUNICATING WITH THE STARS

CHAPTER 8.6 – VIDEO SHARING

CHAPTER 8.7 – UNDERSTANDING WITHOUT SPEECH

CHAPTER 8.8 – LEARNING SILENCE

CHAPTER 9 – THE LANGUAGE OF LIGHT AND WORDLESS LEARNING

CHAPTER 9.1 – THE ROAD TO ALCYONE

CHAPTER 9.2 – THE SCHOOL OF TONES

CHAPTER 9.3 – LEARNING HARMONY

CHAPTER 9.4 – SOUND HEALING

CHAPTER 9.5 – THE DANCE OF VIBRATIONS

CHAPTER 9.6 – SONGS OF THE PLANET

CHAPTER 9.7 – TONE OF LIGHT TEACHERS

CHAPTER 9.8 – RETURNING MUSIC TO THE HEART

CHAPTER 10 – ALCYONE TEACHERS AND THE SOUND SCHOOL

CHAPTER 10.1 – THE FIRST BREATH OF THE UNIVERSE

Chapter 10.2 – Stars as Tones

Chapter 10.3 – The Dance of the Galaxies

CHAPTER 10.4 – THE SONG OF UNITY

CHAPTER 10.5 – SOURCE REST

CHAPTER 10.6 – THE SILENCE THAT MAKES UP THE

CHAPTER 11 – THE SOUND OF THE SOURCE AND THE DANCE OF THE UNIVERSE

CHAPTER 11.1 – THE BIRTH OF THE SOUL

CHAPTER 11.2 – THE SPARK OF TONE

CHAPTER 11.3 – THE MOTHERS OF LIGHT

CHAPTER 11.4 – EDUCATION WITHOUT WORDS

CHAPTER 11.5 – THE MEMORY OF LAUGHTER

CHAPTER 11.6 – THE JOURNEY OF THE NEW SOUL

CHAPTER 11.7 – THE SONG OF BIRTH

CHAPTER 11.8 – THE FIRST BREATH OF THE SOUL

CHAPTER 12 – CHILDREN OF LIGHT

CHAPTER 12.1 – THE SCHOOL OF THE NIGHT

CHAPTER 12.2 – BODIES IN LIGHT

CHAPTER 12.3 – LEARNING BY FEELING

CHAPTER 12.4 – MEETING SOULS IN A DREAM

CHAPTER 12.5 – FORESHADOWING THE FUTURE

CHAPTER 12.6 – WHEN THE DREAM AWAKENS

CHAPTER 12.7 – DREAM LEARNING

CHAPTER 13 – THE MEMORY OF WATER

CHAPTER 13.1 – THE VOICE OF THE LAKES

CHAPTER 13.2 – DROP RECORDING

CHAPTER 13.3 – THE WATER THAT SINGS

CHAPTER 13.4 – CURRENT HEALING

CHAPTER 13.5 – WORDS TO THE RIVER

CHAPTER 13.6 – The Voice of the Rivers

CHAPTER 13.7 – The River Mirror

CHAPTER 13.8 – Water Speaks to the Earth

CHAPTER 14 – THE GATES OF THE HEART

CHAPTER 14.1 – The Way Inside

CHAPTER 14.2 – The Heart as a Portal

CHAPTER 14.3 – Connecting Two Lights

CHAPTER 14.4 – Making Love as a Prayer

CHAPTER 14.5 – The Song of Return

CHAPTER 14.6 – The Tranquility of the Source Within You

CHAPTER 15.1 – The Path to the Portal

CHAPTER 15.2 – The Breath of the Stone

CHAPTER 15.3 – The Circle of Light

CHAPTER 15.4 – The Meeting of Two Lights

CHAPTER 15.5 – The Voice of the Heart

CHAPTER 15.6 – The Compassion Portal

CHAPTER 15.7 – The Song of Return

CHAPTER 15.8 – The Tranquility of the Source Within You

CHAPTER 16 – Daily Life on Taygeta

CHAPTER 16.1 – The Morning Light of the Two Suns

CHAPTER 16.2 – The House That Breathes

CHAPTER 16.3 – Breakfast Lights Together

CHAPTER 16.4 – Gardens of Memory

CHAPTER 16.5 – Children of the Stars and Tone Games

CHAPTER 16.6 – Paths without Paths – Movement of Consciousness

CHAPTER 16.7 – The rhythm of the day and the breathing of the planet

CHAPTER 16.8 – The Silence of the Sun After Noon

CHAPTER 16.9 – Evening Sharing Circles

CHAPTER 16.10 – The Night Rest of the Stars

CHAPTER 16.11 – The Song of Home

CHAPTER 16.12 – Return to Silence

CHAPTER 17 – The Art of Silence

CHAPTER 17.1 – When the Light Dies Down

CHAPTER 17.2 – Breath as a Bridge

CHAPTER 17.3 – A Sacred Place Without Words

CHAPTER 17.4 – Silence Between Hearts

CHAPTER 17.5 – Learning to Listen

CHAPTER 17.6 – The Mirror of Calm

CHAPTER 17.7 – Flowing Effortlessly

CHAPTER 17.8 – The Voice That Is Born Out of Silence

CHAPTER 17.9 – The Circle of Meditation

CHAPTER 17.10 – The Unity of Breath

Also By Jiřina Ptáčníková

About the Author



  	
  	
			 

			
		
    "Dedicated to all who hear the voices of stars and remember where they came from."

      

    



  	
  	
			 

			
		
    "Dedicated to all who hear the voices of stars and remember where they came from."

      

    

Jiřina Ptáčníková

📖 PROLOGUE – RETURN OF LIGHT

The world around you dissolved into a glow that had no shape or boundaries. It was as if the whole sky had taken a breath and you were suddenly standing in the middle of his breath. The noise of the earth disappeared, and in its place there was silence, from which tones grew — not music, but a stream of light that sounded like the song of space itself.

"Do you see that?" said a voice that was no longer outside of you, but inside, like a memory you had just found again." This is our world. A home where we return, even though we have never left it."

An image of a planet bathed in golden light spread out in front of you. The seas sparkled like liquid crystal, their surfaces rising into spirals that reflected the lights of the two suns. Mountains stretched across the horizon, the peaks of which shone with a blue glow, as if they were born of pure energy.

"Taygeta," he whispered. One of the stars of the Pleiades. That's where we once stood—and so did you, because a part of you stayed there."

Suddenly you remembered. The feeling that you know every note, every smell, every vibration of that place. The landscape was not shown to you with your eyes, but with your heart. It was a memory that flowed through your veins like a stream of light, and you knew it wasn't a dream.

Figures began to appear around you. Tall, slender, with a calm look and movement that resembled dancing. Their eyes were the color of the morning sky, their hands shone with a soft light as they greeted you with a gesture you knew long ago.

"Welcome home," they said. And you felt that something inside you had broken — not by pain, but by returning. It's as if you finally remember where you come from.

The Pleiadian next to you smiled." Now you know why you heard our call. It's not a coincidence, it's not a dream. It's memory. And we will tell it to you again — from the first light that touched our worlds."

He looked at the horizon, where the sun was turning into a golden circle of radiance." And there, between the rays, our story begins."
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CHAPTER 1 – THE BIRTH OF THE PLEIADES STAR FAMILY
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"Before there was a name, there was a sound," he told you." And before there was sound, there was a thought — the first wave that was born from the Breath of the Source."

The image around you has changed. The glow of the planet Taygeta dissolved into white light, and you stood in the middle of a space where time did not exist. It was the universe just after birth—a breath that was just learning to sound. Streams of energy flowed all around you, like rivers of light that intertwined, touched, formed patterns. Matter was born from these currents — not from nothing, but from music.

"This is the moment our star was born," he continued. Her name didn't exist at the time, but her song did. It was a melody of seven tones, seven rays, which will one day be created by the Pleiades."

A picture of a spiral spread around you — seven sparks that spun around each other like a dance of consciousness. Each spark had a different color, a different rhythm, a different tone, and yet they all together formed one breath, one chord of creation.

"Each of the stars was given a task," he continued. Alcyone was supposed to carry the light of the center – the memory of all worlds. Merope brought beauty and feeling. Taygeta – our home star – was gifted with the wisdom of the heart by the Source. And the others carried strength, courage, creation, connection and balance."

You saw streams of dust rising around those stars and starting to dance. Each grain shone as if it were alive. The stream of light slowly formed into spheres that pulsated with light.

"That's how our planets came to be," he said. Not by chance, but by harmony. Every tone, every thread of light became the germ of life. And when the song of the stars vibrated to the fullest, souls were born."

You felt that what you were seeing was not just an image, but a memory—not someone else's, but your own. Somewhere deep inside you, the same tone that he once sang trembled.

The Pleiadian looked at you as if he heard you remember." Yes," he smiled.
"That's why the stars called you. That's why you woke up at night when we showed you the light. In you is the echo of that song — and through you the earth can hear it."
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CHAPTER 1 – PART 2 : CITIES OF LIGHT OF TAYGETA
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Alcyone's glow slowly faded, leaving only the soft light of the stars. The landscape of Taygeta spread out beneath your feet—a world that breathed differently from the earth. The air smelled of sun and crystal, the water murmured with the song of light, and each stone had its own memory. When you touched the ground, you didn't feel cold, but a pulse – as if a heart were running through the planet.

"Here we first built the Cities of Light," said the Pleiadian, and the picture opened up to the heights. Above the horizon glittered cities of translucent towers that did not touch the ground—floating in a field of energy that vibrated with a tone of unity. It was not built with hands, but with intention. Every thought, every tone, every breath of the inhabitants was part of the structure of the city.

"Our homes were not a place, but a state of consciousness," he explained. When we lived in balance, cities shone. When restlessness entered us, the light became quiet. So we learned to live – not for ourselves, but for the whole."

You walked through those streets and heard a soft noise coming from the walls themselves. It was music created by the flowing energy, and every step, every word changed it. The bodies of the beings around you glistened like drops of water in the sun. When they smiled at you, you felt the boundary between you and them melt away.

"Here we learn to forget separation," he said. Here begins the true brotherhood of the Pleiades."

You stopped on a hill from where you could see the whole valley of lights." Every city has its own song," he added. When they all sound at once, Alcyone hears it too. And then he knows that we are in balance."

Below you, golden lines began to light up, connecting towers, temples, gardens and flowing to one point in the middle of the city. A column of blue-and-white light shot up to the sky." That's the heart of Taygeta," he said. Where the breath of the Sources connects with the breath of our worlds."

At that moment, you felt that the light was touching you. Not from the outside, but from the inside. It expanded inside you until you became a part of it. It was no longer a story that someone was telling you—it was you who remembered it again.
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CHAPTER 1 – Part 3: THE GARDENS OF LIGHT AND THE BIRTHPLACE OF LIFE


[image: ]


When the light went down, you stood in the garden. There were no trees as you know them from Earth, but tall plants whose leaves shone with a soft light from within. The colors changed with the breath of the planet — once turquoise, then pinkish-purple, finally pure gold. The air was clear, smelling of water and sun, and each drop of dew sang in a different tone.

"This is where life is born," said the Pleiadian who stood next to you." We did not give birth to it from clay, but from consciousness. Every shape is a song, every movement is a prayer. When light learns to love itself, it becomes life."

He touched one of the leaves. A brilliant drop of light slid from it to the ground and turned into a small being—something between a spark and a flower that unfolded, looked at you, and flew upwards." These are the first forms," he said with a calmness that resembled a stream of water. Bearers of a will that knows no fear. They learn to grow so that one day they can carry souls."

You walked through this world, and with every step everything around you changed. The gardens were opening, streams of light merging into patterns that resembled temples. No hand had built them, and yet they stood there." Everything is alive on Taygeta," he explained. Plants, stones, water — everything hears, answers, remembers. Our civilization came into being when we realized that we were not masters, but a part."

In the middle of the garden was a sphere of pure light. Inside, an image of a star, a planet and something that resembled a rainbow spiral rotated. The Pleiadian stretched out his hands to her, and the sphere lit up." Here we store the seeds of souls," he said. Every soul that chooses to enter the body passes through this sphere. There they choose their tone, color, purpose – and then they are born."

The silence deepened. You heard a pulse that didn't belong to you alone. It was the rhythm of the whole planet. The gardens sang, the sphere shone, and a new breath was born around you.

"Remember that," he said. Life is music that never repeats.
When you return to Earth, you will hear that tone in people's eyes, even if they themselves have forgotten it."
The words dissolved into space, and you felt that you understood the essence of their world—not in your head, but in your heart. It was a place where light and life were not separated. Where creation meant love. And where the memory of the stars was still alive.
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CHAPTER 1.1 – FIRST VIEW OF THE PLANET OF THE DOUBLE SUN
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You first saw it when the space between the worlds quietly opened. It was a moment when breath and time stopped. The earth on which you stood dissolved into a flickering light, and in its place a new horizon spread out before you—golden, silver, alive. Taygeta.A planet of the double sun, whose light touches every soul that still remembers home among the stars.

Two suns floated in the sky, like the heart and soul of one being. When their rays met, the air trembled in a tone that was not audible, but felt – like an inner song. The landscape glistened with turquoise and mother-of-pearl, the mountains seemed translucent, and their ridges breathed a mist of light. From every stone, from every plant, flowed a melody that the human ear cannot grasp. It was the music of life itself.

The Pleiadian who accompanied you stopped beside you. Tall, calm, dressed in a delicate blue dress, he had the glare of both suns in his eyes." What you see," he said quietly, "is not a dream. It's a return. Taygeta knew you before you were born on Earth. Her light was sleeping inside you, waiting for you to know it again."

The wind was soft and warm, carrying the smell of sweet metal and star dust. You touched the ground – and it trembled as if it were sensing you. A gentle pulse sounded beneath your palm—the pulse of the planet. It was the sound of a living heart.

"On Taygeta," he explained, "the planet and its people breathe together. When we sleep, she breathes for us. When we are awake, we breathe for it. There is no difference between us." Then he smiled." Everyone who comes here in peace hears her song. Everyone who opens up to it becomes a part of it."

He raised his hand to the sun. The two streams of light intertwined and formed a circle around you – the golden and silver breath of the planet." That's her greeting," he whispered. Anyone who smells it knows that it has returned home."

And then you understood that Taygeta is not just a place. It is a being, a consciousness that has known you for ages. And you just woke up in her dream.
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CHAPTER 1.2 – THE BREATH OF THE PLANET AND THE SONG OF THE MORNING


[image: ]


The morning on Taygeta does not start with the sun, but with the breath. It is the first movement of the planet when a subtle light comes out of it and touches all living things. The air vibrates, a sound rises from the soil – deep, soft, reminiscent of the heart of the Earth. Every day has its own song on Taygeta, and each being tunes in with it in the morning before getting up.

The Pleiadian motioned for you to close your eyes." Don't breathe air," he said. "Breathe the light." You felt every cell in your body open up and receive light as food. It wasn't a learned technique, it was naturalness – a return to the rhythm that all worlds knew.

The rays of the two suns spread over the horizon, their glow intertwined in soft waves. Taygeta breathed with you. With each breath the air brightened, with each exhale it dissolved the last remnants of darkness." Every day," he whispered, "begins with gratitude. We thank the planet for carrying us and the light for waking us up."

From afar came singing—not a voice, but the harmony of all beings. The sound was like the vibration of crystals that are in tune with each other." That's the song of the morning," said the Pleiadian." Each city has its own tone. When they all come together, the planet takes another breath."

You opened your eyes and saw everything moving in a gentle rhythm – the water in the rivers, the leaves of the trees, the light on the horizon. Nothing stood there, everything danced to the soft music of light." That's how we live," he smiled. "We don't look for balance, we breathe with it."

For a moment, you touched the light in front of you and felt that you were breathing with the planet, that your heart was beating in the same rhythm as its core. It was a breath that created not only life, but awareness of it.

"This," said the Pleiadian, "is the beginning of every day. When you learn to breathe with Taygeta, you will hear the voice of all worlds. Because all living things breathe with a single breath of the Source."

The sun rose higher, the air filled with gentle warmth, and silence shone in all directions. The planet smiled – and the day was born.
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CHAPTER 1.3 – CITIES THAT BREATHE LIGHT
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From the heights of the mountain, a view of the city opened up to you. It was not a cluster of buildings, but a sea of light that breathed as if it had a heart of its own. The houses seemed alive—they changed shape with the movement of the sun, opened like flowers when the planet woke up, and in the evening they bent down to rest." Nothing is stationary on the Taygeta," explained the Pleiadian. Every structure has consciousness. The city must grow together with those who live in it."

A soft tone came from afar. It was not the sound of music, but the light itself that sang. The buildings shone with a soft inner glow – no fire, no electricity, just the energy carried by the crystals. They were connected by a network of light filaments that pulsated like the veins of a living being." Every house," he continued, "has its own heart—a crystal that responds to the thoughts of its occupants. When they laugh in the house, the walls sing. When someone mourns, the light is still, and the city breathes with it."

You walked through wide paths that rippled like the current of a river. No stone, no metal – just a smooth, delicate mass that cooled and warmed at the same time. Beneath the surface, there was a light that followed your steps." The roads are alive," he said. We know their rhythm, and they know ours."

In the distance stood a temple. It was not taller than the other houses, but its glow was deeper, firmer, quiet." That's where we meet," he explained, "when the balance of tone needs to be restored. Not with prayer, but with music. Each city circle has its own tone that joins the others, and when they all come together, Taygeta sings."

The wind swept through the streets, but instead of dust, it carried sparks of light. It was as if the city was breathing with every gust. From every house, every garden, the same rhythm was heard – quiet, harmonious, peaceful." The cities on Taygeta," smiled the Pleiadian, "are not built of stone, but of trust. We give them an intention and they teach us how to be in tune. Therefore, they never grow old. Only when a person forgets the light, the building falls apart. But here," he added, looking at you, "the light is alive. And the city is his breath."

The evening was silent. The houses were slowly closing, their light softened, and a song of thanksgiving for the day resounded in the distance. The whole city swayed to a rhythm that calmed you, as if you were hearing the heartbeat of the universe. Taygeta breathed again, and so did the world.
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CHAPTER 1.4 – GARDENS THAT TEACH
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Behind the city, a plain full of colors opened up like you had never seen before. There were no rows, beds, or fences —the plants grew freely, yet perfectly arranged. Every flower, tree, and grass shone with its own tone." This is our school," said the Pleiadian." We learn from gardens, because they remember the first breath of the planet."

The air was warm and soft, smelling of light that changed colors with the breath. Butterflies with translucent wings circled overhead, and every time the sun touched them, they left a sparkling trail behind them. The earth pulsated, vibrating gently under the bare feet, as if breathing." Every plant has consciousness," he continued, "and every consciousness has a tone. If you enter the garden with an open heart, they will answer you."

You knelt down by the grass, which glowed golden, and put your palm on the flower. It was warm and made a quiet sound, barely audible, but you could feel it in your chest." He teaches you," said the Pleiadian." Not with words, but with vibrations. When you perceive it, you remember that you also once grew out of the light."

You walked on, past tall trees, whose leaves glistened silver and rustled in a tone that resembled laughter. Below them stood circles of children — Pleiadian children who sang to the plants. Each child had a different voice, and yet they all formed a single chord." That's how they learn," he explained. We don't fix them, we just tune them. The garden responds to their songs and teaches them how to resonate with the world."

As you walked among the flowers, you noticed that some of them were leaning towards you. Their petals shone with a softer light." They recognize you," he smiled. They remember your palms from ancient times. You once helped plant the first seeds when this planet was born."

He picked up a small crystal from the ground, planted it in the soil and touched it with his finger. A ray of light gushed out of the stone and turned into a new shoot." That is how a new life arises," he said quietly. All you need is intention and touch. The garden will respond because it knows the rhythm of the Source."

As the day drew near, the whole garden lit up with a soft glow. In the silence there was a quiet singing of plants, and dewdrops shone like stars." Whoever learns to listen to gardens," added the Pleiadian, "will understand that every being is a seed of light. All you have to do is grow towards warmth."
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CHAPTER 1.5 – PEOPLE FROM THE STARS – BODIES FROM LIGHT
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When you first walked among them, you were surprised by how natural they looked. There was no distance or coldness in them, even though their presence radiated a power beyond human comprehension. They were tall, slender, their movements calm and precise. They shone softly, not with a dazzling light, but with a warmth that surrounded the space around them like the soft light of a lamp." Our bodies are not solid," he explained. They are fluid, they respond to consciousness. They are made of light that learns to express itself."

You could see up close that their skin was colorless—it changed according to their mood. When they laugh, they glow blue. When they contemplate, in pearly white. And when he heals, the whole body lights up with an inner light that pulsates to the rhythm of the heart." Our breath is our flow of energy," the Pleiadian continued. We do not feed on food, but on the light that we receive with our breath. Every breath is a prayer, every breath is a gift to the planet."

Their eyes were deep, as if galaxies were floating in them. When they looked at you, you felt that they really saw you – not just your body, but your whole being." We see through frequency," he said. We don't evaluate, we just read the tone. From every being radiates color – the mood of the soul. According to her, we know what she feels, what she needs, what she is looking for."

As they moved, it looked as if they were being carried by the wind. No footsteps, no resistance, just flow. Every movement was conscious, every action had a meaning. They lived in a constant awareness of the connection with their body, which was not a prison, but an instrument of music." The body is a tool," he explained. It's not a mailbox. Every cell sings. When one sounds false, the others tune it back. That's how we treat ourselves."

He led you to the lake. The water rippled with light, and in its reflection you saw him and yourself.
But in the reflection you were not two – just two colors of one light, intertwined." See?" he smiled. The bodies of light are not separated. We are reflections of one Zdroje.Na Earth you have forgotten that your bodies are also made of stardust. But when you remember it, you'll light up again."
A double sun has spilled over you and its rays have merged on the surface. For a moment, you felt that your body was also becoming lighter, clear, liquid. It was as if a memory was awakening in you. The Pleiadian bent down and said, "There is no difference between you and us. The only difference is how much light you allow yourself to see."

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

CHAPTER 1.6 – THE DOUBLE BREATH – MALE AND FEMALE LIGHT
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As the day on Taygeta turned into the afternoon, the light softened and the sun moved closer together. Their rays formed a golden-silver circle that spilled the world around into two tones – warm and cold, masculine and feminine. The Pleiadian stopped, took a breath, and said, "All living things here breathe in two breaths. One of the sun – it carries power. The other from the planet – it brings peace. When both flow in balance, a light is created that heals."

He pointed to the sky, where the rays of two suns intertwined in one breath." This rhythm," he continued, "is the basis of all life. Every being has a masculine and feminine flow within him, two forces that do not oppose each other, but complement each other. The male carries movement, the female the silence. The male creates, the female gives birth. When they meet, the song of creation is created."

In the distance, you could see couples sitting opposite each other on the terraces of houses. They didn't hold hands, they just breathed. A soft haze of light hovered over their heads, brightening with every breath." That's how we tune in," explained the Pleiadian. Before we create a child, music or a new world together, we first breathe. It is not bodies that connect, but streams of light. When it is aligned, everything else will happen by itself."

You sat down on the grass and he showed you how to breathe." Breathe in masculine – embrace strength, courage, presence. Exhale femininely – let it flow, embrace, release. And then there is a connection." You felt something light up inside you. The two streams that had been flowing separately within you began to intertwine. The body became quieter and the heart expanded.

"Your world has forgotten to breathe both ways," he said quietly. You worship strength, but you forget about peace. You praise actions, but you are afraid of silence. And yet," he added with a smile, "only in their union does life arise."

The sun slowly touched the horizon and their rays merged into a single glow. The air trembled in a soft tone, as if the planet itself were singing." That's how Taygeta breathes," he said. This is how the universe breathes. When humans learn this, the balance between worlds will return."

He raised his hand and placed it on your heart." You've always had a double breath in you," he whispered." All you have to do is breathe again along with the light."
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CHAPTER 1.7 – THE HOUSE OF SINGING – HOW THE MUSIC OF THE PLANET IS CREATED
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In the middle of the city of Taygety stands a place that never stops. They call it the House of Singing — it is not a building, but a living circle of crystal walls that vibrate according to the tones that people bring into them." Music is the soul of our planet," said the Pleiadian as you approached his doorstep. Every sound that is heard transforms the space and the beings in it."

Inside, there was a light that danced in the waves. Every tone had color, every movement of sound formed an image. Tiny pebbles glittered on the floor, responding to vibrations — with each tone they lit up with a different glow, like stars coming to life in the rhythm of the universe." This is where the music of the planet is born," he explained. We sing to tune the world. Every day, every sunset, every breath — everything has its tone. When the man and the landscape are tuned in, the world will heal."

When you stepped into the center, you felt the air vibrate around you. Every sound made by anyone present touched your skin like a warm light. The Pleiadians did not stand in rows, they did not meet for performance. They stood in a circle, their eyes closed, and they sang without talking. Their voices intertwined like rivers, neither competing with the other. It sounded as if the planet itself was talking.

"The House of Singing is not a place where we learn," he said. It is a place where we remember. The music here belongs to no one — it passes through us like a breath. Every note you breathe out with pure intention will enter the heart of the planet and stay there. That's how balance is created."

A woman stood in the corner, holding an instrument resembling a clear harp. She had no strings — just a stream of light that vibrated when she touched it. Every tone of it turned into an image — a flower, a star, a sea." Our music is painted," the Pleiadian explained quietly. Everyone sees in colors what they are feeling at the moment. When we sing together, the whole House turns into a landscape of light."

Suddenly you took a breath and one of the tones that had been sleeping inside you for a long time escaped from your chest. It sounded different, uncertain at first, but gradually intensified. The Pleiadian looked at you, a smile in his eyes." That's your tone," he said.
"Each being has its own. When you receive it, you will know your place in the light."
When the song fell silent, only silence remained, which vibrated further." Silence is the highest tone," he added. And the House of Singing lives as long as people listen."
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CHAPTER 1.8 – RECORDS OF THE DAY – WATER AS A CHRONICLE
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When evening fell, the city of Taygety became quiet, and the air was filled with brilliance. The water in the lakes rippled and reflected the lights of the stars and all the tones that sounded that day. The Pleiadian led you down a narrow path to a well, the surface of which shone as if someone had melted silver in it." Every day," he said, "he leaves his imprint. Water remembers him. It is a chronicle of the light that flows through us."

You leaned over the surface. Images were moving inside – people laughing, gardens unfolding, and the song you sang in the House of Singing. Everything that happened that day was caught in the water that flowed through the city." When you taste it," said the Pleiadian, "you accept the consciousness of the day. Not only their own, but everyone who breathed with the planet that day."

He took some water in his hands and handed it to you. It was cold, yet lively. As soon as she touched your lips, you felt a gentle warmth that spread through your body. You closed your eyes, and memories that were not yours spread out before you — people, cities, animals, rivers. Everything was connected." Water," he explained, "is not just a liquid. It is the memory of the universe that flows between the worlds. Each drop carries the tone you put into it. That is why it never becomes polluted with us — it can be retuned back to purity if it is respected."

In the distance, you passed a river. It was clear in color, and the lights of the stars were reflected in its waves." Every stream," he said, "carries the stories of those who walked it. On Earth, water has become a forgotten mirror, but it still hears. When you turn to her with gratitude, she will answer."

He stopped, dipped his fingers into the stream, and a melody spilled around you—soft, drawn-out, like a whisper." This is the voice of the day," he said. The water sings about everything that happened. He never judges, he just records. And if you drink with an open heart, you get an answer."

The surface rippled and in its reflection you saw yourself. But not the way you know yourself. You were lighter, calmer, part of the flow." Every night," he added, "the planet drinks its own story. That is how he heals."

As you were leaving, the water became quieter. The stars on its surface shone brighter, and a tone rang out in the distance." That's the end of the day," said the Pleiadian. A record of light that will never fade."
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CHAPTER 1.9 – THE LIGHT OF THE NIGHT – THE RADIANCE OF SLEEPING SOULS
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On Taygeta, the night is never dark. When the sun sets, the sky does not melt into blackness, but shines with a soft light that does not come from the stars, but from the souls of the beings who have fallen asleep. Every dream, every thought, every breath creates a stream of light that hovers over the cities like a silent veil." That's what we call the breath of the night," said the Pleiadian. It's the moment when the planet breathes for us."

You walked through quiet streets. The houses shone softly, not by the light of the lamps, but by the peace of those who slept inside. From each roof came a thin line of light that rose to the sky and merged with the others until it formed a glowing network over the entire landscape." These are dreams," he explained. When we sleep, our consciousness travels back to the circle of light, to the stars. That's where we draw strength, that's where we meet."

He stopped and pointed to the sky. She glowed softly, as if she were breathing." Every dream is a message," he continued. When you wake up in the morning, you carry a new tone, a new ray. Our dreams are not an escape, but a conversation with the universe."

You knelt on the ground and felt a slight tremor under your palm. The planet breathed — calmly, evenly. It was as if a song was awakening in you, lulling you into silence." Taygeta lights up at night," he whispered. Because its inhabitants shine. When the mind becomes still, the light from within emerges and fills the space. This is our sleep — the return to the heart of light."

In the distance there was a soft singing that passed from house to house. It was a melody sung by those who are not yet asleep — to accompany others to dreams. Their voices were soft, full of tenderness, and as you listened, you felt peace pouring through your body." The music of the night," the Pleiadian explained, "maintains the connection between the sleeping. No one sleeps alone here. When someone is in trouble, his tone weakens — and others strengthen him with their singing."

You looked at your hands — they also shone softly. Your body became clear, as if it were dissolving in the light around you." At night, borders disappear," he said quietly.
"Here the soul reminds itself that it is a star. When a person wakes up, he carries with him a spark from that light to sow it into a new day."
Above you, the sky shone brighter, like a sea of calm fire. And in that silence you understood that darkness does not exist—only light that rests.
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CHAPTER 1.10 – PLANET-BEINGS CONNECTION
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The morning on Taygeta does not begin with separation, but with merging. When the light of the two suns spills over the landscape again, the whole world wakes up as a single breath. The Pleiadians rise quietly, without haste, so as not to break the rhythm of the planet. Before they open their eyes, they perceive the flow of energy that connects them to its core." We are not guests," said the Pleiadian, as you sat together by the shore." We are her breath. She breathes through us, we breathe through her. When we breathe in balance, the world remains alive."

He picked up a handful of soil and let it slip through his fingers." This is not clay. They are crystals that remember every step, every voice, every light that we have given her. Every action, every word, every tone – everything is imprinted in her memory. That's why we talk to her with respect."

A breeze rose in the distance, bringing the smell of gardens and the singing of children. The Pleiadian closed his eyes, smiled, and said, "Can you feel it? This is the planet's response. He never speaks with his voice, but with a wave. When we are at peace, its rhythm is calm. When chaos sets in us, she shows it to us to help us find balance again."

He put his hand on your heart." Each of us is its organ," he explained. Some breathe beyond its mountains, others sing beyond the sea. Some of us were born to be her voice – and others to be a silence that keeps balance."

Soft gold particles descended from the sky, settling on the surface of the water. As they touched the surface, the water lit up as if a star had awakened in it." That's the greeting of the planet," he said. When we are in harmony, it responds with light. Every gesture we make, every breath, every tone – everything changes its radiance."

You looked into his eyes. In the reflection you saw the whole city, the sea, the mountains and yourself. Everything was connected by a single pulsating line of light.
"See?" he smiled. No boundaries. Taygeta and we are one body. If something suffers, we all feel it. And if someone laughs, the whole planet laughs."
He got up and walked slowly to the water. He touched it for a moment, and a picture lit up on the surface—a circle of light that widened in all directions until it covered the horizon." This light," he said quietly, "is our home. Once you return to it, you will know that it has never stopped breathing through you."

The sun rose higher, and its two rays merged into one ray. The water, the earth and the air lit up. Taygeta was breathing – and you were breathing with her.

TRANSITION – THE BREATH OF THE PLANET TURNS INTO LIFE

The day on Taygeta was bending towards evening. The glow of the two suns slowly faded and the world around you dissolved into a soft light. The city breathed, the gardens sang their song, and the water in the lakes echoed all the voices that sounded during the day. You were part of her rhythm without having to do anything. Every breath, every look, every step – everything was a response to the call of the planet.

The Pleiadian stood beside you and was silent. The silence between you was filled with peace, but at the same time a new tone pulsated beneath the surface—deeper, closer to the heart." You already know the breath of the planet," he said finally. You know how light is born, how the soil breathes, how water sings. Now you have to know how we live in that world."

He looked up at the sky, where the first stars were just lighting up." Life on Taygeta is not separate from consciousness. Every day is a continuation of the breath you've heard before. But in order to remember it, you must see it through the eyes of those who live it."

The ground sounded softly beneath your feet—it was not a sound, but rather an invitation." Now I'll take you among us," he said." To our homes, to our stories, to our hearts. To know that life among the stars is not a distant dream, but a nature that the Earth remembers again."

The light moved around you and lit up the path that led down into the city. The gardens bowed silently, the water glittered, and the first song of the evening could be heard from afar." Here," added the Pleiadian, "the second breath begins—the breath of life."
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CHAPTER 2 – THE FIRST PLEIADES TEACHINGS: THE WAY OF THE HEART AND LIGHT
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The gardens around dissolved into a golden mist and everything became quiet. You stood in the middle of a circle of smooth stones that shone with an inner light. The Pleiadian masters sat in silence around you; Their eyes were open, but their gaze was not outwards—they were looking inward.

"This is the first step," said one of them. Hear the light. Not with my head, but with my heart."

You closed your eyes. At first, you only heard your own breathing and the beating of blood in your eardrums. Then something else appeared in between the noise—a quiet tone that didn't come from outside. It wasn't a sound or a word, but rather a feeling that vibrated inside my chest. As you focused on it, it spread throughout your body – and for the first time you felt that you were the light that breathed.

"That's how you know the Source," said the Pleiadian with a gentle smile." In you. Not over you. Not past you."

A stream of light spread out before your inner sight—it was alive, fluid, and yet still. Each of his waves bore the color of feelings: peace, joy, wisdom, courage." Each of our disciples," he continued, "first learns to listen to their frequency. When he hears it clearly, he can tune in to others. That is how he becomes a creator."

You looked around and saw the masters slowly raising their hands. Small spheres of light, each of a different shade, flared up between their palms. When they moved them, the spheres merged into a single, glowing sphere above your heads. The tones that came out of it filled the space – it was music that you didn't feel with your ears, but with your bones, your skin, your heart.

"This is a lesson in unity," he told you. Every tone is unique. But only together they create harmony. This is how our world is created."

He closed his eyes, and the sphere of light split into seven rays, which spilled over the earth and turned into seven crystal flowers. Each of them emitted a different color, and you recognized the colors of the Pleiadian stars in them." Each of us," he said, "is a reflection of one ray. And each ray carries a part of the Source. Remember – you are never alone. Because the moment you breathe, the whole universe breathes with you."

You felt that it was not just teaching, but returning home. As the light spread around the circle, time changed as well – you stopped perceiving the past and the present, it only remained now. And now you understood what it means to be a Pleiadian: not to lose your tone, even if you immerse yourself in silence.
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CHAPTER 2 – PART 2: HEALING RESONANCE OF LIGHT
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As the last notes faded, the sphere above your head turned into a stream of soft radiation that spilled over the circle. The light touched the skin, but it did not burn. There was something about it that stirred every cell — as if your own body remembered you again.

"This is a healing resonance," said the Pleiadian quietly." Each light carries a tone that can restore balance where it has been lost. It's not magic. It's a reminder."

You looked around and noticed that all the masters sitting in the circle had their hands open towards you. Streams of light emanated from their palms – soft, translucent, intertwined like threads. When they came together, they formed a soft envelope around you that breathed. With each breath, it rippled and changed color until it glowed a warm shade of rose gold.

"This is the tone of your heart," he said. Everyone has their own. When the body becomes ill, it means that the tone has lost its purity. We don't resonate with the disease – we tune it back."

In that moment, you felt the light touch all the places that had once hurt—old wounds, forgotten memories, bits of sadness that you didn't even know were there. But instead of pain, you felt a soft warmth. Not pressure, not strength – just return.

"Healing is not a fix," he continued. It's a return to the vibration you were before it separated from Source."

A picture of the sea spread around you. The waves were made up of pure light, and when they rose, they broke up into thousands of sparks that settled on your body. Every spark sang softly – and you knew you heard the song of the cells.

"When we heal," he explained, "we do not focus on the disease, but on harmony. Because what you pay attention to grows. And the light that loves knows no resistance."

One of the beings came closer and touched your forehead. You saw the light spread through the touch to your heels. Images of other worlds lit up around you – not physical, but subtle, vibrating. In each of them, parts of you as you once were were reflected.

"That's how we remember," he said. Every experience leaves a mark in the light. And when we hug it, it lights up again. Healing is a homecoming."

The silence deepened, and there was no sadness or joy in that silence – only a peace that had everything in it. You knew that peace was the foundation of their world. And that right now you are beginning to understand the first lesson of the Pleiades: that light is not healed by fighting it, but by allowing yourself to feel it again.
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CHAPTER 2 – PART 3: THE MEMORY OF WATER AND CRYSTAL TEMPLES
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As the last waves of light faded, the Pleiadians rose from the circle. They didn't say anything, they just motioned for you to follow them. You followed them along a path that undulated between fields of light plants. Each of their steps left a trail of subtle radiation, which after a while quieted down and disappeared.

At the end of the road, a valley opened. In the middle of it a lake glittered. The water was so clear that you could see not only the sky in it, but also the streams of energy that moved beneath the surface—not as currents, but as consciousness." That's the Memory of Water," said your guide." It carries a record of all the emotions the planet has ever felt. Water never forgets, because it is consciousness in motion."

He bent down, scooped some water into his hands, and it lit up." Look," he said quietly. Images appeared in the drops – ancient cities of light, beings you have never seen, faces full of peace and sadness." Every step we take, every thought is imprinted in the water. Only when we embrace it can it become light again."

He raised his palm and the water turned into a mist that dissolved into air." That's why we never lie," he continued. Because the water would carry it. Those who live in untruth hear their own echo in it. And it cleanses the soul with pain."

Beyond the lake, shapes glistened in the distance – buildings that rose from the ground like crystals." These are crystal temples," he said. There we store the memories of the stars. Not to worship them, but not to forget them."

When you came closer, you found out that temples are not buildings, but living beings. Each crystal had its own breath, its own color, its own voice. Inside them, a light flowed like running water. Their walls emanated tones that changed according to those present – as if they were welcoming you.

"Every soul that goes through incarnation leaves a mark on the temple," he explained. When he is born again, he can find it – as a star imprint of his path."

He touched one of the walls, and the crystal glowed a soft blue. Inside, the image of a woman holding a child and singing opened." That's the song of life," he whispered. A mother who knows that life is only the return of light to motion."

You stood in silence for a while and listened to the sound – it wasn't sad or happy, it was complete. You knew that in those tones was everything that had ever been created. It was a memory that never fades.

"This is also where we keep the memories of the Earth," he said. Because your water is our water. Every drop that falls in the rain carries an echo of our worlds. And one day, when the Earth comes to her senses again, her song will come back to her."

He closed his eyes and placed his palm on the smooth wall of the crystal. From his fingers, threads of light ran in all directions, as if animating the network of planetary memory." This is how we treat the world," he added quietly. Not by fighting, but by reminding us. Because the light he remembers can no longer be darkness."
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CHAPTER 2 – Part 4: LIGHT TRAVEL AND THE SCHOOLS OF THE STARS
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When you left the crystal temples, the landscape was transformed. The horizon rose into a silence that had no end. Beneath your feet there was a smooth surface of light—not earth, not water, but a stream of energy that you walked on like a living river.

"Now we will enter the school of the stars," said the Pleiadian who accompanied you." There, young souls learn how to travel through the light. It is not a movement of the body, but of consciousness. We teach them to go beyond themselves."

The path led to a space that had no roof or walls. Balls of light floated all around – each different, glowing with colors that do not exist on Earth. Inside them, the beings sat still. Light emanated from their bodies, which rippled as if they were breathing in the rhythm of the planets.

"When the soul learns to travel," he explained, "it first learns to recognize its tone. When it connects with it, it can move anywhere the tone is heard."

He pointed to one ball. Inside sat a young creature that was just raising its hands. Light gushed from her chest – a gentle beam that ran into space and touched another sphere. At that moment, the two spheres were connected by a bridge of light." Now they share consciousness," he said. An exchange of knowledge without words, without distance. Just pure resonance."

You closed your eyes and felt that your consciousness was also starting to expand. Not with the body, but with the inner space, which expanded further, beyond the planet's borders. Suddenly you felt the stars—their breath, their pulse, their mutual ripples. It was as if you had become part of the very melody of the universe.

"This is Traveling by Light," the voice inside you spoke." Every soul is a spark, and every spark can be a mirror of the whole. When you understand that you are not going anywhere, you can go back anywhere."

You opened your eyes and found yourself standing in the middle of a large circular hall. Hundreds of beings floated around the perimeter – teachers, students, guides.
Everyone watched the stream of light that swirled above you like a spiral." This is a star map," the guide explained. Each line is a path that someone has walked in consciousness. If one glows brighter, it means that someone is passing through it."
He pointed to one of the lines that pulsed with blue light." One of our students is now wandering there. He travels to Sirius to understand the law of balance. In a few breaths he will be back—but years will pass for him."

He stopped and looked into your eyes." That's how you know time," he said. It's not a straight line, it's a wave. When you move through the light, you enter into the rhythm of the Source — and there is no waiting, only development."

Around you, the light rose to a height and turned into a mirror. In its depths you saw the Earth — small, blue, shining like a pearl. For a moment, you felt a connection that made you tremble." Yes," he smiled. You see it because you're there. When you are born there again, you will carry this memory in your heart."

The silence lit up. The singing of light around you grew stronger until it turned into an endless chord." The next time you touch heaven," he added quietly, "you'll remember. Because no path is lost – it's just waiting for you to choose it again."
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CHAPTER 2.1 – THE CIRCLE OF UNIFICATION
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It was a place where people came without words. High above the city of Taygety, on a plateau surrounded by crystal rocks, there was the Circle of Unification—an open circle of translucent stone that lit up every time one entered it with pure intent." Here," said the Pleiadian, "every council of light begins. Not by voting, but by tuning."

You entered behind him. Lines lit up under your feet, connecting with the others to create the image of a starry mandala. Each ray was directed to the center, where a soft white light shone — the heart of the circle." This is where all races meet," he explained. Not to rule, but to share the tone that keeps the universe in balance."

Figures of various lights came from afar. Sirians in blue radiation, Arcturians bright purple, Andromedans soft silvery, Vegans with a shade of green gold. Every step they took left a trail of tone that merged with the others into a unified singing." Each of us carries a different ray," said the Pleiadian, "but the light of the Source is one. Just like the different strings of one harp that play a single song."

When everyone entered the circle, the light rose like a stream of energy. The space trembled, and in the center a pillar of light was born, reaching up to the sky. Inside, all the colors were reflected, which gradually merged into a single glow – golden white. It was the color of unity.

"When we unite



d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





d2d_images/cover.jpg
: VOICES FROM THE STARS
THE PLEIADIANS

' Light cmlnzatuons an of tha universe _' '

Jirina
Ptacnikova





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





