
LOST AND
ENTWINED IN DREAMS

JUST LIKE OUR TIME

The fantasy debut novel by Henry Landers
Book 1: How it began

Mysterious. Intertwined. Astonishing.

Annabell, Lara and Maya are: ‚The Three‘ – best friends who plan to build a

magical hut, just for fun, to see what happens. But the goddess of the forest

thwarts their plan and opens a gateway to a hidden world.

210 years earlier, the explorer Alexander von Humboldt had inadvertently

transported an invisible people, the Tamanaken, from the Orinoco across the

ocean to his castle in Berlin, where they had built their new world.

Plans and destinies converge in the Humboldt Grove. The showdown takes place

at the Great Festival of Rachmakud, where a world rises up that no one could

have anticipated.
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Henry Landers was born and grew up in Berlin. As a photogra-

phic artist, he travelled the world and gathered impressions

from many cultures, which now influence his works. Writing,

however, opened the door to a world full of stories in a way

that photography never could. He loves to walk through

Humboldt Grove every morning, which led him to discover

the three main characters and the fantastic world of the

Tamanaks – and, incidentally, to establish a connection to

Alexander von Humboldt.

www.henrylanders.de
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PROLOGUE

PAST

Leaves whipped her face. Branches scratched her arms and

legs. Stakla rushed through the rainforest, wet and exhausted,

panting and full of fear.

The ground beneath her feet was soft and squelched bet-

ween her toes with every step. She stumbled into a hole; some-

one helped her up.

She scrambled over fallen trees and swung across the small

river on a vine, almost as the wind.

She ran as fast as she could. Someone next to her shouted,

»Faster, faster.« Blood ran down her arm; it hurt. Next to her

were many girls and women whom she had known since birth.

They were all running towards the large clearing.

It was her family, her mothers, aunts and sisters, her tribe,

the Tamanaken.



10

Each of them knew the forest: every tree, every bush, all the

streams, plants and animals from early childhood.

The few men and boys were also running for their lives.

Shimmering darkly, their bodies glided smoothly through the

fading light under the dense canopy of the jungle.

Completely exhausted, Stakla stepped into the clearing

with the other members of the tribe. They saw one other for

one last time as they were on that day. Their queen raised a

spear and quickly gathered all hundred Tamanaken in a circle

around her.

Breathing heavily and exhausted, they followed her grand

gesture. The children were in the front row and the women

and men in the second.

They were completely naked. Only large, colourful tattooed

patterns covered the bodies of the girls and women. They

looked like dazzling birds of paradise. The men and boys,

on the other hand, were not allowed to tattoo themselves.

They stood strong and radiant between the women and girls,

immersed in dignity and humility.

The sun quickly set. The large, shimmering metal moon

gave off its bluish glow and bathed the clearing in the most

magical of lights.

With a powerful and deep voice, the queen spoke: »You know

we have no choice! A tribe of man-eaters wants to kidnap us,

sell us as slaves and perhaps even worse – as they have already

done to so many of us. Our scouts report that they are coming

in greater numbers than ever before.«

A murmur ran through the ranks. Some women raised cries

of battle.
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But the wise leader said only, »Let us pray to Amalicvaca.«

She took a deep breath and raised her arms high into the sky.

»We will call upon our guardian goddess to make us invisible

so that we may live in freedom and dignity.«

Silence, deep breathing, silence, silence.

Each of them realised what that meant. The Tamanaken

had to leave everything they loved behind. Leave everything,

they owned behind and set off into an uncertain future that

no one in their tribe had ever seen or could even begin to

imagine.

Not even the ancient legends described what would follow.

Only the spell was known to them from the traditions of their

ancestors from distant times.

The great and wise queen spoke the magic spell loudly and

strongly, so that the spell took effect immediately. An implo-

sion like a dull earthquake followed, trees and bushes swayed

briefly. Then it was quiet.

Just a moment later, dozens of men rushed out of the forest

into the clearing. They were armed with spears and blowguns,

poisoned arrows and ropes. They looked around in bewilder-

ment.

The clearing was empty. No man, no child, no woman was to

be seen.

All that remained was a large, circular imprint in the wild

grass, silently illuminated by the silver glow of the moon.
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Part of our story takes place in the city with the beautiful

name of Berlin. It is 24 May 2010, Whit Monday, a public holi-

day. The parties in Mauerpark went on long into the night.

Drums could be heard. Helicopters circled through the night.

Singing drifted over on the night wind, through the open

windows, into the bedrooms of the three girls, causing them

to have some very strange dreams as they slept.

Annabell, Lara and Maya are the three heroines of this story.

They live in the three houses at the end of Lortzing Street:

Lara at No. 21, Annabell at No. 22 and Maya at No. 23, right

next to the Mauerpark.

The district where they live has the fairy-tale name »Foun-

tain Quarter«.
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They met many years ago at Starry Sky , the international

nursery school just behind their houses. They have been best

friends ever since. The fact that the three girls are now in the

same Year 7 class at Diesterweg Grammar School has brought

them even closer together.

Lara, Maya and Annabell had been planning this day for as

long as 12-year-old girls are willing to plan ahead. For days,

they had been passing each other little notes at school with

mysterious symbols that only they could decipher.

But even their wildest dreams could not have predicted

what they would actually experience today.
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I NSPIR ED BY

T HE TRU E STORY OF

ALEX A N DER VON H UMBOLDT’S

OR I NOCO EX PEDI T ION

Quotations in italics
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Almost exactly 210 years earlier, the adventurer and naturalist

Alexander von Humboldt and his companion and best friend

Aimé Jacques Alexandre Bonpland began their day. That was

on 24 May 1800.

They were far away from Europe, deep in the South Ame-

rican rainforest on the Orinoco River, one of the mightiest

rivers in what was then known as the »NewWorld,« which was

also called, more accurately and elegantly, »Latin America.«

The two explorers covered the 2,250-kilometre journey on

the rivers through the rainforest in an indigenous canoe, a

pirogue. This was a tree trunk hollowed out with fire and axes,

thirteen metres long and about one metre wide.

They had now covered about half the distance and, yes,

you guessed it, they still had just as many kilometres ahead
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of them. Humboldt and Bonpland had ventured far into an

unknown green world that fascinated them greatly, but also

caused them considerable suffering. Humboldt noted in his

diary: »It is difficult to imagine how miserable one feels on

such a wretched vehicle.«

They had now covered about half the distance and, yes,

you guessed it, they still had just as many kilometres ahead

of them. Humboldt and Bonpland had ventured far into an

unknown green world that fascinated them greatly, but also

caused them considerable suffering. Humboldt noted in his

diary: It is difficult to imagine how miserable one feels on such a
wretched vehicle.
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Lara stretched, yawned loudly and welcomed the new day.

Then she heard her brother in the hallway. She jumped out

of bed and ran to the bathroom to get there before him. She

made it just in time. She was rushing. Her big brother gro-

aned outside the locked bathroom door. He knew that Lara

would be in the bathroom for a very, very long time, just like

every day, and even longer during the holidays.

Sometimes her mother or even her father had to intervene

with words of warning to urge Lara to hurry up.

But today was entirely different. After a few minutes, Lara

threw open the bathroom door, shouted, »I’m ready!« and

stuck her tongue out at her brother, who was sulking outside

the door, rushed past him and disappeared into her room.

PRESENT

Lara

3 .
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On 24 May. We left our camp before sunrise. In a rocky cove where
the Durimundi had lived, the aromatic scent of the plants was so
strong that it bothered us, even though we were lying in the open air
and our nervous system was not very sensitive due to our acclimati-
sation to a life full of discomfort. We could not determine what kind
of f lowers were spreading this scent: the forest was impenetrable. ...

It was still dark. Only the campfire and a few torches cast their

warm, flickering glow on the scene. A damp silence reigned

before the forest awoke.

Their night camp was a bivouac. It was arranged in a circle

under the open sky. In the middle stood the leather box with

the food supplies, which the Guahibo people called Petaca.

Next to it were the boxes with the instruments piled up. The

4 .
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folders, many hundreds of pages of notes and the mineral and

plant collection were also stored here.

The cages with the monkeys and birds found their safe

place for the night right next to it. All around, arranged in

a closed circle, hung the hammocks of Humboldt and Bon-

pland and those of their five companions from the Maco and

Guahibo tribes.

The outer boundary was formed by the fires they had lit to

keep jaguars and other nocturnal predators of the jungle at

bay. It was a restless night for Humboldt and Bonpland, who

could hardly sleep in their hammocks. One of the jaguars, of

which there were many in this area, came rather too close to

their camp.

Only the fires prevented it from attacking them.

The large, hungry cat lurked close by in the jungle and let

out its deep, growling purr throughout the night.

It was not so long ago that Humboldt and Bonpland had

set up camp upstream at the same spot . Themenacing sounds

of the jaguar that night brought back unsettling memories.

Pegasus, their large mastiff, who had been accompanying

them since Cumaña, lay under Humboldt’s hammock, liste-

ning to the sounds of the forest and especially those of the

big cat.

Pegasus responded with a prolonged growling howl.

At some point, when Humboldt and Bonpland had finally

fallen into a light sleep, the big dog’s hunting instinct took

over.

One of theMaco saw him dart past briefly in the light of the

campfire and then disappear into the darkness of the jungle.
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The indigenous people, who were small in stature, were

afraid of the huge dog. For them, the mastiff was like a ter-

rifying carnivorous horse that could do whatever it wanted

with them at any moment. So they let the dog run to the

jaguar and left it to the forest to decide his fate.

That morning, when Pegasus could not be found in the

camp, the Maco and Guahibo were to search for him in the

surrounding jungle. Even after a long search, they could

not find the mastiff. The explorers missed their Pegasus

very much; they had become very fond of him during the

journey.

But now a new day would soon emerge from the darkness

of the sleepless night. Preparations were now beginning.

Wake up, get up, gather self-control and go.

It took less than an hour to load all the things they were

taking with them.

The Maco and Guahibo carried boxes with many fragile

items from their night quarters to the slender canoe with

practised ease.

The pirogue lay patiently in the current of the Rio Ori-

noco, which was a good 1000 metres wide here. The hori-

zon or the shore on the other side could not be seen in the

darkness anyway.

The river seemed as big and wide as the sea to them
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The three of them would have loved to ride their bicycles

straight to Humboldt Grove to put their plan into action.

But first, they each had to overcome the last hurdle of the

morning: breakfast.

»Annabell!« her mother called. »Annabell! Where is she?«

»I’ll go and see where she is,« said Shirley, her au pair.

Meanwhile, Annabell lay on her bed, dreaming of the days to

come. In her mind, she built the magic hut, looked for suita-

ble branches, and saw herself and her friends sitting in it, full

of anticipation for what was to come.

The door opened. »Annabell, we’re already having breakfast,

what are you doing?«

»Okay, okay, I’ll be right there!«

PRESENT

Annabell

5 .
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Annabell looked in the mirror and gazed deeply into her

own eyes. She combed her long blonde hair forward over her

shoulder.

She lifted her head confidently.

Almost ready. She chose one of the many hair clips pinned

around the mirror. The large, fiery red one she had received

from her mother for her 12th birthday was just right for this

day.

Now she almost looked like a real adventurer. The blue

jeans with white stitching and the khaki blouse with large

pockets, epaulettes and safari print were a perfect match. She

put on her green trainers too. Finally, she took the denim

jacket with the embroidered lion’s head out of the wardrobe.

Perfect!

A sudden wave of melancholy flashed through her mind. As

if saying goodbye, she let her gaze wander around her room

one last time.

It was large, with two windows that reached almost from

floor to ceiling. She loved the view of the city from her room.

She often sat at the window for a long time, watching the

clouds. She especially liked it when she had other things which

she was supposed to do, such as homework or tidying up.

Of the three friends, Annabell was the one who was best

prepared for the big day. Pictures of magical huts she had

drawn hung on the wall above her desk.

Again and again, she sketched the thick branches on a

green meadow with wild, confident strokes. Once, she had

even painted a large planet in the sky.

To be on the safe side, she took the best of these drawings

with her.
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She threw her jacket over her shoulder and went into the

kitchen, where her mother and Shirley were waiting.
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The five men from the Maco and Guahibo tribes were almost

naked. Four of them rowed Humboldt and Bonpland’s

pirogue.

One of the Guahibo was the helmsman, who knew his way

around the labyrinth of small canals and waterfalls in the

Raudals.

In the darkness of the early morning, their tattoos and red

face paint seemed to dance in the firelight on their luminous

skin. Without exchanging a word, they carried the boxes con-

taining the precious instruments hand in hand to the canoe

and stowed them at the bottom of the pirogue.

At the time, the fifty or so instruments were the most

modern of their kind; today we would call them high-tech.

Among them were sextants, quadrants, telescopes, various

6 .

PAST

Alexander von Humboldt



26

long-range telescopes, a longitude clock, an inclinometer, a

declinometer, a cyanometer, a eudiometer, an areometer, a

hyetometer, an electrometer, a hygrometer, a barometer, a

thermometer and others that are too numerous to list here.
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That morning, the three girls were each thinking about their

shared plan. Annabell, Maya and Lara wanted to build a magi-

cal shelter, like in Lars von Trier’s Melancholia.

They had stumbled upon the film by chance on a long,

rainy afternoon with no homework to do.

As so often, they spent the afternoon at Annabell’s house. Her

mother was at work. The flat was ‹empty’ and full of possibili-

ties for three adventurous girls. The three rummaged through

the DVD collection in the living room and found a strange

new film, still in its packaging, which shimmered iridescently

in its foil and attracted them irresistibly.

Kirsten Dunst, the actress they knew from Spider-Man, was

on the DVD cover.

7 .

PRESENT

The Girls
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They watched the film spellbound. The same actress who

was called ’Mary Jane‹ in Spider-Man and was now called ’Jus-

tine‹ looked so different in her wedding dress.

She wasn’t so nice, but somehow much more beautiful.

In the second part, a boy who was about their age played a

part. They found the story extreme, somehow cool – because

it was about how the Earth was orbiting another planet and

then collided with it.

Kirsten Dunst, alias Justine, had the redeeming idea for her

sister, her son and herself at the tragic end of the film, when

everyone knew that the alien planet would collide with Earth

and wipe out all life on Earth – to build a magical hut out of

branches in a large grove.

The last scene of the film showed the alien planet hurtling

inexorably towards Earth, growing larger and larger, filling

the screen completely and finally colliding with Earth in an

inferno.

Silently, the boy, his mother and Justine sat in the large grove,

in the magical hut, holding each other’s hands tightly. They

gave each other support at the end of the world.

»She must have learnt that from Spider-Man,« Annabell exc-

laimed in a high, cheerful voice.

»Funny story,« said Maya.

Annabell and Lara became euphoric.

»We want to build a magical hut like that too, just to see

what happens,« Annabell exclaimed, wide awake.

»Yes, in Humboldt Grove!« added Lara. The park was indeed

the perfect place for this project. They had known it for many
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years and knew that they would find everything they needed

for the construction there: a large meadow in a grove, plenty

of branches and even magic.
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As they loaded the boat, the Macos now murmured a quiet,

sad-sounding chant. After the instruments, they carried the

countless notes, maps, sketches and artefacts onto the pirogue.

The knowledge that Humboldt and his friend Bonpland had

gathered was invaluable to the entire world.

It would bring about revolutions and influence political

decisions. Even our current awareness of nature, in which eve-

rything is interconnected, as something valuable and at the

same time endangered, which must be protected at all costs,

can be traced back to Humboldt’s curiosity, thirst for adven-

ture and the hardships he endured.

Humboldt was equally popular with kings, presidents, pro-

fessors and students, but also with ordinary men and women.

PAST

Alexander von Humboldt
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He wanted literally everyone to be able to share in his dis-

coveries. Alexander von Humboldt gave lectures in Berlin, to

which everyone was invited.

Members of the royal family attended, as did students and

professors, but also ordinary people such as shop girls and

master butchers.

Alexander von Humboldt, together with Napoleon Bonaparte,

was considered one of the most famous personalities of his

time worldwide.

On his 100th birthday on Tuesday, 14 September 1869, a huge

celebration was held for him across the globe.

In New York City, Chicago, Melbourne, Buenos Aires,

Mexico City, Paris, London, Barcelona and Moscow, to name

but a few, hundreds of thousands, if not millions, of people

gathered to celebrate Humboldt.

His portrait hung on large posters on buildings.

Bands played. Ships in the harbours were decorated with

garlands.

There were street parades, elegant dinner parties and con-

certs. His work was praised on the front pages of newspa-

pers. In some places, torchlight processions were held in his

honour and even fireworks were set off. Parks around the

world were named after him and statues bearing his likeness

were unveiled. And all this happened on the same day for one

man.

The largest German celebration took place in Berlin,

Humboldt’s birthplace and hometown. Eighty thousand peo-

ple gathered here and were not deterred by torrential rain and
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cold wind from listening to the prominent speakers and choir

singing. It was a unique holiday in Humboldt’s honour, on

which all offices and authorities remained closed.

Wherever on our planet, every speech emphasised

something very similar: Humboldt had recognised the »inner

connection« between the diverse forms of nature. The major

daily newspaper Daily News in London even went so far as to

write that Alexander von Humboldt’s fame was »in a sense

closely linked to the universe itself«.

A park newly planned in Berlin especially for this impor-

tant occasion was also given his name in a ceremonial

laying of the foundation stone. From now on, this beau-

tifully designed piece of land, which was not too small –

and just big enough, was to be called »Humboldt Grove«.

This park will play an important role in our story, and we will

return to the real reason for its creation later.
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»I’m here.« Annabell entered the kitchen energetically and sat

down.

»Good morning, sweetheart. Is there anything special

today?« asked her mother.

»Oh, nothing special.«

»You’re already dressed.«

»Well, you know, today is the day I want to build a magical

hut in the park with Maya and Lara. I told you about it last

week.«

»Oh yes, that’s right. I’m sorry, sweetheart, I completely

forgot. I thought that since today is Monday and a public

holiday, we could do something together.«

»Typical of you, forgetting everything again,« Annabell

replied irritably. »I can’t today, we’ve been planning this for

9 .

PRESENT

Annabell
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so long and I even wrote it in our calendar.« As always, when

Annabell felt more or less angry, her forehead wrinkled.

»Look, here.« Annabell went to the calendar hanging on

the kitchen wall, where Shirley, her mother and she wrote

down all the important dates that concerned all three of them.

»It’s right there. It’s always the same, you never know what

I want to do, and then we end up arguing.«

Annabell’s mother tried to calm her down, went over to her

and wanted to give her a big hug.

»My darling, I know, and I’m really sorry. Is everything

alright now?«

»Yes,« Annabell replied evasively.
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It was still dark on the Orinoco River.

Loading the pirogue by the light of the fire was not yet

complete, and we almost missed the most exciting part.

Now it was the turn of the many colourful and unusual

exotic animals. Until now, they had all been sleeping safely

in their cages. Only the night monkeys, which, as their name

suggests, were nocturnal, watched quietly with their large eyes

as the night camp slowly dispersed. Immer noch war es dun-

kel am Rio Orinoko.

However, when the first cage was lifted, the peace and quiet

was over. First, the seven parrots woke up with their loud

morning cries and thoughtful cawing. This in turn caused

the two rock chickens to start their almost unbearable shrill

10 .
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cries and increasingly loud chirping, which they did not stop

anytime soon.

Panic spread among the monkeys.

The crew tried to calm the frightened monkeys. In vain.

Their black, round eyes were filled with fear.

With their little hands, they clung fearfully to the bars of

their cages.

They just wanted to get away from the noise terror the

birds were causing. All the cages had to be stowed away on the

canoe quickly.

As dawn broke, the birds slowly calmed down. This new day

came as quickly as yesterday had gone.

The crew hurried to secure all the cages to the wide bam-

boo structure at the re to the rear of the pirogue.

The young toucan raised its large beak as its cage was tied

to the boat and croaked lamentingly.

From the cage next to it, the Pavas de Monte stuck its head

out on its long neck and pecked silently around with its poin-

ted beak. With fiery red eyes, it stared menacingly ahead.

Two civet cats hissed briefly as their cage was tied to the

other side of the frame. There were so many different animals.

The men had to watch where their fingers were so as not to be

pinched, bitten or scratched by the agitated cage occupants.

Humboldt and Bonpland were the last to board and took up

their uncomfortable quarters under the palm roof, which see-

med too large for the narrow canoe.

When the boat finally set off with steady strokes of the oars,

it resembled a colourful circus rather than a scientific expe-
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dition, with around twenty noisy animals, four local, almost

naked rowing men and their helmsman, and two young

adventurers from Europe.
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Will the future turn out to be as Friuli knows it in the year 3028?
The answer to this question depends on the actions of three girls:

Annabell, Lara, Maya, their seer Sven and his dog Timmy.
For that future is closely linked to the fate of Dorothea, a girl who
in 1728 was unjustly convicted of being a witch in the last trial of
its kind in Berlin. Only if the three girls manage to change poor
Dorothea’s fate and lifting her curse will the future be saved.

A fantastic and adventurous journey through time over 1,300 years
takes the three of them from the time of Dorothea’s birth to a

future where the NI-Indi-Bots’ ingenious inventions can solve all of
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The world is turned upside down when an entire

building disappears overnight without trace. This

was the school of Annabell, Lara, Maya and

Sven, a boy who is a seer. What no

one knew was that, to escape what

fate had in store for it, this sensitive

school building had transformed its-

elf into a young woman. She takes

her first steps, literally, in her new

body, into a new independent life.

Together with the animals she encounters and

with her first friend, she discovers the worlds

of living and supernatural creatures. However,

Annabell, Lara and Maya, together with Sven

and his dog, Timmy, must find this woman at all

costs to end the worldwide chaos caused by the

school’s disappearance. Because a building can’t

simply disappear from the scene unnoticed. It

seems hard to predict what will happen next.
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