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There are two sides to life, the physical side and the spiritual side.  For that reason, there are two worlds.  Most people live in the physical world, the earthly side of life. That is because they do not know how to enter the spirit world. The spirit world is right here on Earth.  No one can see it unless their spiritual eyes are open.  When you confine yourself to the physical world by “walking according to the flesh” you are not likely to have spiritual sight or any inclination to see the spiritual things going on around you.  But when you belong to God, you are being protected by spiritual beings.  They are here even though you cannot see them.

Christians have spiritual insight.  They have the indwelling of the Spirit.  But few can perform miracles or see spirit beings.  That is because they are not “filled with the Spirit.”  The Old Testament speaks of having “not a remnant of the Spirit.”  The New Testament speaks of being “full of the Spirit.” Therefore, it is logical that there are degrees of the Spirit.  Some have more of the Spirit than others.  You can be filled with the Spirit!  You can perform miracles!  In the New Testament, the Apostles were filled with the Spirit and were able to fill others.  According to scripture, that is available to everyone.

Many people are afraid of spirits, and ghosts.  In the Bible when a spirit appeared to someone they were paralyzed with fear.  Spirits are so awesome in appearance that the physical senses cannot handle the stimulus. When spirits are doing their work on Earth, they can be invisible, appear as humans, or any way God chooses.  But you will not see them unless you have an extraordinary degree of the Spirit of God that opens your spiritual eyes.  You will see what God wants you to see.

In the spirit world, everything is perfect.  There is no sickness or death.  There is no discomfort.  There are none of the undesirable things that are experienced in the physical world.  Everyone can perform miracles.  And they can heal themselves and others.  That can also be done right here on Earth when your spiritual eyes are open. That is when you have an extraordinary degree of the Spirit.

There is also a bad spirit world.  That could be cause for fear, but only if you lose faith in the good spirits that watch over you.  “There are more who are with us than those who are with them.  With them is an arm of flesh, with us is the Spirit of God.” Do you want to see the spirit world?  Follow Damian Sadler in his adventures. He must find the entrance to the Other Side, the spirit world, in order to reconnect with a beautiful girl he met on an involuntary visit to Lautrecote.

All things are possible to those who believe.  “I will show you things that ear has not heard and eye has not seen, and which have not entered the heart of man.”  Take this journey and you will see some of what is in store for you.
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Chapter1-Chance Meeting
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“Kim, look, whispered an agitated Angela. Wh-who is that guy?”

“Where, what guy?”

“Over there, ne-near the aspens,” whispered Angela pointing in the direction of a grove of trees with black marks on their pale trunks. 

“I don’t know, Angie, I’ve never seen him before.  Maybe he’s a new member.  He can’t be a visitor; he doesn’t have a chaperone.”

“Bu-but I saw him appear out of n-nowhere.”

“Seriously, Ange?” chuckled Kim. “He appeared?  You may be losing your mind.”

“He wasn’t there a few seconds ago.  And then th-there he was.  H-he did, he just ap-appeared.  Y-you think he can see us behind these trees?”  Angela was shaking nervously, and near hysterical.

“We can see him so he can probably see us, Ange.  He’s not from around here; he’s not wearing white,” whispered Kim as she watched him looking frantically around.  “He looks totally bewildered.  I’ll bet he’s lost.  Come on Ange; don’t be so nervous.  You’re stuttering again. You know what Pastor says about fear.  I think he looks harmless.  And he’s kind of cute too, don’t you think?” exclaimed Kim in a whisper as she nudged her friend with her elbow.

As the girls continued to observe this mysterious character, Angela began to let go of her fear.  He did appear to be harmless, and thoroughly lost.

“He was so attractive,” she thought.  “There probably is not a mean bone in his body.  He could even be an angel!  That could explain his sudden appearance.”  Later she would think how foolish it was to have been afraid.  What harm could possibly come to anyone in this paradise?

Damian Sadler had been climbing a staircase inside his house one minute, and the next he found himself in a strange place he’d never seen before.  Looking wildly around, he thought, “Wow what a beautiful place!”  The terrain on which he found himself was so perfectly covered with green grass.  There were no bare spots or weeds; clearly, someone had worked very hard to get an expansive lawn of this quality.  It looked lush and completely natural.  It looked so inviting to walk on with bare feet.  There were wide spreading shade trees everywhere. There were no streets wide enough for a car, but there were golden walkways.  Edging the walkways were flower beds that contained a multitude of different colored flowers, which gave off a delightful, mingled scent.  At the intersection of each walkway, there were huge rose bushes covered with abundant blooms.

The houses were all castles with sections of the buildings like towers going up several stories.  There were many peaks to the roofs, arched windows, and tall, majestic columns supporting balconies with decorative parapets overlooking the golden walkways.   All the buildings were made of beautiful marble with swirling patterns of different colors of aqua, red, green, or brown.  Each building had a different dominant swirl color.  He had never seen marble with an aqua swirl in it before.  This was a very rich and ritzy neighborhood.  It was so much more beautiful and so different from anything he had ever seen in New Mexico or anywhere else on Earth.

“Have I died and gone to Heaven or what,” he muttered to himself?  “Or maybe it’s a new development in town that I haven’t heard anything about,” he chuckled at the thought.

Just then he noticed movement over behind the crape myrtle trees.  Feeling vulnerable, he quickly stepped behind the trunk of a big aspen.

“Darn, I don’t have a weapon,” he whispered to himself.

But he was nearly certain there would be nothing dangerous and no wild animals in this beautiful residential area.  But what was that movement behind the trees?

“Come on big brave man, this place looks so peaceful; there is surely no danger here.”

But he had no idea where he was.  He stared at the crape myrtles until he could make out the shapes of two people.

“Well, that’s encouraging,” he thought, “There are people here.  As beautiful as this place looks, surely, they must be friendly people.  But I will be cautious.  After all, I am an intruder.”

Maybe he would be able to learn something from them.  At least that was his hope.

He was about to shout a greeting when two girls stepped out from behind the trees.

Then one of the girls shouted, “Hey what are you doing here?  Who are you and where are you from?”

Well, he didn’t have to be the brave one.  She had plenty of courage of her own.  He saw a very lovely young lady perhaps in her mid-thirties.  Her shoulder-length hair was strawberry blonde.  Her sparkling blue eyes were wide open in surprise and seemed to burn right through him as she analyzed every feature of his face.  Her slim face widened slightly at the cheekbones then narrowed back to her eyes then widened again up to her high forehead.  Her face looked bright with intelligence, which was also indicated by a smooth forehead packed with brains.  Her nose was slender and straight, sweet and petite, with small nostrils.  Her mouth formed a small, elongated oval displaying perfectly white teeth.  Her chin and jaw, perfectly contoured, sat majestically atop a gracefully curved neck.  She was so lovely he wanted to kiss her right then, but he knew that would be an unpardonable offense.  She was a stranger, and he didn’t even know where he was.

“So why am I having these foolish thoughts,” he scolded himself.  “I need to get information.  And I need it now.  At least she speaks English.”

“Err Hi.  My name is Damian Sadler.  Where am I?  I tripped in a stairwell at home, and suddenly I found myself here!  What is this place?  It’s so beautiful!  I have never seen anything like this before.”

His words tumbled out in a gush.  He sure was hoping this place was real and was close to home.  It looked like a gated community or something, so exclusive.  But there would be nothing like this any closer than Albuquerque.

“I must be dreaming,” he thought. But I hope I never wake up.  And if I do, I will want to be able to return here.  Wow, she is beautiful!”

“Who are you?”  he asked.

He really wanted to get to know this beautiful girl.  And the way she looked at him, he decided the feeling was mutual.

The girl, still staring at him with those beautiful, sparkling blue eyes said, “Hi Damian, I’m Angela Phillips and this is Kim Perry.  This is our home.”

“People don’t usually invade our neighborhood.  I can’t imagine anyone just popping in for a visit,” she thought.

“This place is called Lautrecote.  I’ve been here for...a while.” She said tentatively.

She said to herself, “I can’t tell him I’ve been in Lautrecote for only three years.  I want to appear knowledgeable.  I need to find out exactly how he got here.” 

“I haven’t seen you before.  The entrance to Lautrecote is highly regulated by the Brass.  There is only one Gate.  We didn’t see you enter by it.”

Just then people started gathering around. Everyone was wearing white robes, including Angela and Kim.  A man in a robe trimmed with purple and gold appeared on one of the higher balconies of a building that was close by.  He looked like he was scanning the whole area, probably to check that all was in order and functioning according to regulations.  Finally, he looked, with curiosity, at the gathering crowd where Damian stood

“Hey, hey, hey it looks like we have a visitor,” he thought as he excitedly hurried down to meet him.

“Hello young man, are you visiting with someone here?  We certainly welcome guests, escorted by a chaperone.  We would love to show you our home, and we would like to get to know you.”

Yes indeed, Damian certainly wanted to find out what this place was all about.  But he most especially wanted to get to know this beautiful young lady called Angela.  He opened his mouth to speak but before he could answer, Angela very quickly responded.

“Pastor Bigham, he is my visitor.  With your permission, I would like to show him around.”

She didn’t happen to mention that she was intrigued with the way Damian had suddenly appeared; nor would she ever tell anyone that she was highly attracted to this handsome young man.

He had thick reddish-brown hair she would love to get her hands into and just feel its silky smoothness.  His radiant smile accentuated his delicious dimples.  His eyes were bright green and projected fire when he looked at her.  He had a perfect oval-shaped face that widened out at his very high forehead.  His triangular-shaped nose seemed to flare excitedly as he smiled.  And he did seem to smile a lot while looking at her.  His face and eyes were bright with intelligence.  She figured that he could set any girl’s heart on fire.  And she certainly had no intentions of letting him know that was what he did to her heart.

“Seriously, Ange you have to get these feelings under control,” she thought.  “You don’t know this man, who he is, or where he came from.”

Every time he looked at her, she felt hot tingles in her chest and stomach that left her gasping for breath.  But she was going to determine exactly how he had appeared so suddenly and mysteriously.  After all, wasn’t that a breach of Lautrecote security?  Not that they really needed any, as this was a spirit world.

“Angela, I will leave you to it.  I have a bunch of other things I must do right now.  Maybe we can meet later for dinner,” said Kim just before she hurried away.

Angela thought, “Good, now I have him all to myself.”

“Alright Damian, since you’re here I might as well give you a tour of the place and answer your questions.  However visitors are usually brought in through the Gate and given a tour by members who are in good standing.  And I haven’t earned my courtinship, which is sort of like a license to escort visitors.  But Pastor Earl Bigham is allowing me this experience as a test.  So, you mind your manners and please don’t make me fail.  First, I should ask, what are your questions?  I can see that this is a baffling experience for you.  And you said you don’t know how you got here?”

“Thank you, Angela; I’m sorry for intruding. I really didn’t mean to barge in like this.  I have a million questions, but most importantly, what is this place, and where is it? You say it’s called Lautrecote?  I’ve never heard of it.”

“This place was developed by angelic beings as a reward for those who have laid down their lives to help others who were in danger or distress.  So, some members have died to save another’s life and they are now “spirit beings” enjoying their reward.  Some have helped many people and have renounced their life on Earth and have been given refuge and reward here.  This is not Heaven; it is an intermediate waiting place.  We show visitors around and encourage them to do great things on Earth.  We may send them back healed of all their infirmities if they need that.”

“Lautrecote means ‘The Other Side.’  Even though Lautrecote is on Earth, no one can enter unless they are brought in by an angelic being.  The entrance is an arch with a gate. I didn’t see you enter by the gate.  You seem to have found another way in.  And I want to find out how that was possible,” said Angela.

Lautrecote had been established more than seven centuries ago, way before America was called “the land of the free.”  Its architecture is like that of France and even the name is French.  It is a new community in the spirit world.  The great philosophers and astronomers like Aristotle, Plato, and Socrates have always known about the spirit world, that is, The Other Side, which is a world parallel to your own on Earth.  But few if any have ever discovered how to travel between the worlds.  Lautrecote means the Other Side, but the compatriots of the community call the natural side of Earth the other side.

Everything was perfect in Lautrecote, which means there was no sickness or death.  There was no one who would take unfair advantage of another.  There was no wilting grass, trees, or flowers.  They did not need watering, and that was good because there was no rain, neither did a cloud ever enter the perfect blue sky.  The sun, which was a perpetual light, was never too hot.  Neither did it get too cold in Lautrecote.  The temperature a person experienced was whatever they desired.  Thus, it was possible to go for a warm swim or a cold swim.  It was possible to go skiing.  The mind created snow on a slope.  The mind created an ice pond for skating.  The mind creates whatever a person wants.  It was also possible to be injured, but healing would take place immediately.  There was no emotional pain unless you chose to hold onto the idea that something you needed was not available to you.  Thus, there could be an unsatisfied want.

There was work to do in Lautrecote.  You either worked or you played, and who wanted to play all the time?  There were buildings to construct.  They could appear according to one’s desire, but not everyone was a skilled architect.  So, minds had to be brought together to erect something that would be safe and aesthetically pleasing.  There were gardens to plant.  There were forests to develop.

There were many different animal species, and all of them were tame.  “The lion sleeps with the lamb.”  That is a quote from the Bible, but it is figurative, no sleep is necessary in Lautrecote.  It means that all dwell together in perfect unity.  Neither was food necessary, but someone could have that according to their desire.  And that included the desires of the animals.  They could think into existence whatever they wanted.  And the animals could communicate with people, just like the serpent spoke to Eve in the garden.  She didn’t appear surprised that the serpent could talk.  It was natural, from the beginning, in a perfect world.  There was anything anyone ever wanted, and this included relationships and intimacy. And all was waiting for you once you gained entrance to “The Other Side.”

Damian asked, “Did you die saving someone?  How did you get here?”

“I did not die.  I worked with the sick and disabled people and the poor so they could have a better life.  But I renounced my life on Earth because there was nothing left for me there,” sighed Angela.

“What is a courtinship?  You said it’s a sort of license?  Why do you need one? And why is it that you haven’t earned it yet?” asked Damian.

“I cannot get my courtinship until it has been determined that I will never go back.  I was doing just fine until you came along...and...and...and....................well.  Oh...Oh...just never mind.  I’m just not going back,” exclaimed Angela.

“Are all the people here single, or are some married, or have significant others?” asked Damian.

“Yes, we are allowed to have significant others, darling companions, but only if both can never leave Lautrecote.  This is a spirit world, and most spirits are probably not interested in romantic relationships,” said Angela sheepishly. 

“It seems that I have upset you,” said Damian with compassion.  “I’m sorry.  I was hoping if it’s possible that we can get to know each other.  You are very attractive, and I would...”

“Don’t even think about it.  Let us look at the mansions,” she replied eager to change the subject and get the attention away from herself.

They explored the beautiful castle-like buildings.  The rooms inside were extravagant and built for comfort and entertainment.  Some of the rooms were for lounging and conversation, while other rooms were for dining if that was your desire.  There was no preparation of food or cleaning up afterward.  When people sat at a table, whatever they wanted was just there.  In some dining rooms they visited, people were eating and talking and enjoying each other’s company.  The pair were always offered food and drink and asked to join the meal, and they gladly accepted the invitation.  And when they got up to leave, the table was clean and clear like nothing had taken place there.

Some of the people were just talking in courtyards, and some were playing games, but all were smiling and laughing and having fun.  Angela and Damian joined in some of the games.  They played croquet, racket ball, volleyball, football, baseball, soccer and even joined in foot races.  They danced, they sang, they played charades, and they had so much fun they were always exhilarated.

They walked and talked for what seemed to Damian a very long time. The sun was shining, the sky was very deep blue, the color of blue you see when there are no clouds in the sky and the whole atmosphere is clear and clean.  All was bright and beautiful.  It was not excessively hot, and the temperature was perfect.  There was no dust, no wind, and all was peaceful and calm.  Angela also seemed to be exploring things that were as new to her as they were to him.  It seemed like weeks they spent together.  It was a great adventure for both, and they were enjoying each other’s company. There were places to swim, there were tennis courts, and there were hiking trails with beautiful rocks and lush green grass.  There were no bugs or pests.  There were animals and birds, and all were friendly.  Night never came and Damian never got tired.

“Wow, this is the life!" he thought.

They explored forests and watched the animals play.

“Hey! What is that?” Damian exclaimed pointing to what looked like a huge reptilian creature.

“It’s a tyrannosaurus rex, a prehistoric dragon. But don’t be afraid.  They are friendly and harmless.  They were on the Earth much longer than humans.  They deserve to have their everlasting paradise.  The animals all have names, and they can talk to us.  His name is Tyrone.  And look, over there is a stegosaurus!  Her name is Dolores.  I’ve seen her many times when I take walks here.  She sometimes gives me rides too.  Watch this!”

“Hey, Dolores, how are you?”

“I...am...good...how...are...you...Angela?” she said in broken English as she ambled over to where they stood.

“Dolores, this is my friend Damian.  I was wondering if you feel like having two riders this time.”

“Hi...Damian...I...would...love...to...have...riders.  Two...riders...will...be...ok, climb...aboard.”

“Oh, wow, Damian thought.  This is incredible!”

From the back of Dolores, they explored the high places where there were huge boulders and enormous trees.  Angela held onto Dolores’s nearly smooth neck and Damian clung to Angela for dear life.  This was an experience he would never forget.  Only in the movies, maybe in Jurassic Park could you find anything like it.

Because her body was so big, Dolores could leap over the boulders like they were pebbles; and she easily carried her riders up a steep incline. They saw streams and pools of water where even the fish were friendly and waved as they passed.  At times, a bird would alight on Dolores’s neck and chatter audibly, but it was so fast they had to strain to catch what was said.  The birds had songs to sing, and they could sing along.

Soon Dolores was thinking about food and fun with her playmates and wanted to amble off to be with some of her friends who were eating.  She dropped her riders off at a beach beside the ocean and humbly said goodbye with the hopes of seeing them again soon.

“The Earth was formed out of water and by water.”  This is a biblical statement from the Apostle Peter.  Water is important, and there will always be bodies of water.  And where there are bodies of water, there will be people enjoying them.  The beach was crowded with people in bathing suits lying on the sand and some playing in the water.  There was no need for umbrellas or towels to lie on.  The sun’s heat was not intense, and sand didn’t stick to bodies, nor were you wet when emerging from the water.  But if someone wanted a towel all they had to do was imagine it.

Damian asked, “Will we swim in our clothes?”

But as he glanced at Angela, he saw that she was already wearing a beautiful bathing suit that covered very little of her gorgeous body.  Damian’s eyebrows shot up in surprise.  Angela pointed at him and smiled.  He looked at himself already clad in sporty-looking swim trunks.

“Wow!  Are you sure this is okay,” asked Damian, slightly embarrassed.

“Look at everyone,” said Angela pointing at the beach.  “We don’t have any hang-ups about displaying our bodies.  They were created perfectly and beautifully.  And why would they be beautiful if they were not meant to be observed by others?”

People on Earth experience religious hang-ups and shame because of pressure and accusations from unenlightened, controlling individuals. But from the beginning, it was not meant to be.

“Then why does everyone here wear the white robes?” asked Damian considerably puzzled.

“The white robes show our pure and spotless natures. We are washed in the blood of the Lamb.  We don’t put our bodies on display when there is no reason for it. There is the necessity to be able to concentrate on the task at hand.  And if we weren’t all dressed in white, how would we recognize a stranger among us?  The white robe is our uniform to show we belong.  And what would a visitor from Earth think if they were overwhelmed with beautiful bodies?  I’m showing you this beach setting because I have faith that you can understand and accept it.  It is the same as on Earth, but here the thoughts of the mind are different, and the intentions are pure.”

Looking over the great expanse of water as they entered it, Damian could see that some were enjoying interactions with the fish.  Some were even riding dolphins and whales, splashing over and through the waves and having a blast.

Angela said, “I have a friend who is a huge dolphin.  Her name is Daphne.   She comes when I whistle.”

Just then she let out a shrill whistle.  Within minutes, Daphne was bumping her nose against Angela’s legs.  Angela introduced Damian, then stroked Daphne and asked if she would like to go diving through the waves carrying two passengers.  After eyeing Damian, she agreed and they were off, with Angela hugging Daphne and Damian clinging pleasurably to Angela.

They rode the waves and traveled for what seemed like miles.  The water seemed to roll on forever.  There were no storms at sea as there might be on Earth.  There was no wind, but something still created the waves.  If you wanted wind, all you had to do was imagine it.  After surfing for a good long while Daphne returned her passengers to land and bid them, “So long, I want to see you again.”

As they left the water and began walking off the beach, they were
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