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    Introduction 
    



We all know everyone dreams but do we dream equally?  Of course not, some of us get trapped in our dreams caught between the imaginary and 
reality. What if you could not tell the difference between dreams and reality?  What if the changes you experience in your dream state become real?  This is when your world becomes a 
frightening place.  In a dream state, you are defenseless so how can you get help when you’re asleep?

 
Penelope Raven is living this nightmare as she falls from the top deck of a cruise ship feeling the wind pushing against her face before she hits the icy waters 
below. Pen knows her limbs are broken because they hang and drift with the oceans current.


The Dream Reapers have stolen her dream state and she cannot control it.  Her friend tries to help but gets tangled and caught in the dream which freaks her out and 
Jessica avoids Pen like a dose of gastro.


Jake is kind and considerate until he enters the dream state and the reapers condemn him to an aggressive energy vacuum sucking the strength from everyone around 
him.


The illusions become more deadly as Pen Ravens ancestry is the prize target of the Dream Reapers who will erase her history and the long passage of ancestors if she 
succumbs to them. This will mean that no Ravens were born and none have died, they simply never existed. Her mother will not be born and her favorite Aunty Jex from Bocastle never 
recorded.  This is dire as a Ravens passage must be passed down for the gift of supernatural powers to continue.


Penelope must fight to stay awake so she can get help. Her mind is swept between images of life and death. In her state of confusion she panics and almost makes a 
wrong choice.

 
Who can help her against the Dream Reapers?
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    Chapter One 
    Overboard rescue



Walking along the timber deck of this ocean liner is pretty boring. I don’t know how people travel for weeks 
on a cruise ship! I see half naked people lying on deck chairs sipping drinks and eating themselves into oblivion as the waiter keeps a regular flow of food trays coming. Sun seekers sit 
thinking of very little as their skin burns to resemble a piece of crispy fried bacon.


I’m bored as I aimlessly walk the levels watching people play deck games of miniature golf and the kids do scavenger hunts. The pool area is always busy but that’s 
not for me. I’m probably the only person wearing Dr Martens, ripped jeans, band t-shirt and denim cut off jacket on a cruise liner. Bikini clad girls giggle while running passed me 
throwing shade. Sneering comments slip out behind me but I rise above it all, keep walking and hold my head high 
because I’m a Raven and accept the challenge of being different.


My attention is distracted to people gathered at the guard-rail. They are huddled and clumped together with their cell phones pointing in the same direction. 
Obviously something is going down and I need to take a look.


Getting closer, I lean over the guard-rail and crane my neck to see what’s so interesting. But I’m totally freaked out by a woman desperately holding on and 
dangling over the guard-rail with a massive drop to the ocean below.


“Help her! Why isn’t someone helping her?” I shout loudly while pushing my way forward.

 
The crowd of people turn their expressionless faces and glassy eyes towards me while continuing to video the emergency.  I elbow some space and reach over the 
side to grab the woman’s forearm and hold on.

 
“Help me get her back on deck.” I order. Yet, no one moves.


“Help me.  I can’t do it on my own. She’s too heavy for me. I need help.” I scream in frustration while doubled over the rail. I may be strong for a girl but the 
woman has to be 160 pounds and a dead weight at that.


I feel someone grab the back of my denim vest and pull hard. Thank God because I’ve got no idea how to save this woman without help. I feel instant relief until 
the tug let’s go with a push and I lurch forward overbalancing and dragging the woman’s hands off the safety rail.

 
Suddenly I hear laughter, lots of laughter. I glance over my shoulder looking back up at fixed eyes on blank faces, all with their mouths wide open laughing 
loudly.  The shock of what’s happening rips at my stomach like a fierce tiger’s claw as I keep falling.

  
“Aaaah, help me!” The stranger cries one last time as she plummets towards to ocean.


“No…….!” I scream while free falling rapidly from the height of a nine storey building with cold air piercing into my face. I see the stranger’s expression is 
disbelief and confusion but then her hair blows over her face and I can’t see her shocked look anymore.

 
Who is she? Where’s her husband? Why wasn’t he there to help her? Surely someone must know her but why didn’t they help? How could twenty or more people stand at 
the safety rail and video her plight? And why didn’t they help me?

 
But all this seems to be happening in slow motion now as the ocean surface rushes towards me. I let go of the woman’s arm as her feet break the surface water but 
then unforgivingly the ocean consumes her legs and whole body.

 
The poor soul realises she is going to die as she disappears completely. I know it’s my turn next and close my eyes tight as the icy waters razor into my face 
hard. The sea is freezing cold and my body is rigid filled with blinding pain from the impact. My head is ready to explode from the shock of hitting the water and sudden temperature 
drop of my body.


I’m floating under the surface of the ocean. Opening my eyes is only met with darkness and I can’t see anything. The stranger I tried to save has disappeared.

   
The cruise ship will take forever to turn around and come back to look for us. By that time the freezing waters will have done their job and I’ll be fish-food.

 
Trying hard to swim, I know my limbs are not working properly because not much is happening as I try to reach the surface. My lungs are burning and desperate for 
air. I think I’m near the surface and open my mouth gasping for air but only get water.
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