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H ave you ever thought about inventing something no one 

has made before? This is a modern fable about a boy who 

dreamed of doing just that. His name was Rhys.

Rhys’s parents came originally from Denmark but Rhys was 

born and grew up in the country of Croatia near a forest by the 

Sava River. A tributary of the Danube, the Sava is one of the 

most pristine rivers of Europe, its rich magical watershed now a 

biosphere reserve occupied by all manner of living organisms. 





His father told Rhys stories about the white fairies of the Sava 

area and these stories encouraged the young boy’s imagination. 

The father genuinely believed the fairies existed as much as he 

knew the sky was blue.

The fairies were described as exquisitely beautiful, of such 

beauty that “ladies on Earth could not compare.” Rhys was told 

the fairies loved children very much and always guarded over 

them.

His father was an artist who painted charming paintings 

known for their childlike simplicity and frankness. Rhys was 

fortunate to have inherited some of the father’s artistic talent 

which proved helpful in his later years as an inventor. Artists 

see life visually and can receive signals and inspirations from 

observing nature. 

Some days Rhys would just sit by the riverbank and make his 

mind travel far out into endless space, and then zoom back in to 

think smaller than a grain of sand. This exercise encouraged him 

to think from bigger and smaller perspectives rather than just a 

common vantage point.

Rhys was empathetic toward animals and other beings found 

in the woods and was free to be in the outdoors without fear. 

Feeling the protection of the white fairies, he would sometimes 

lie cradled on the forest grass under his favorite tree and take a 

nap. That was when, true to Croatian folklore, the white fairies 

formed a circle of protection around the sleeping child.

When Rhys slept feeling protected by fairies, vivid imaginative 

experiences crept into his dreams. Perhaps these dream bursts of 

creative energy were products of his environment but wherever 

they came from, Rhys dreamed big. In one of these dreams, he 

discovered what he would do when he grew up. He learned he 

would invent something the world desperately needed. 



In a state between sleep and waking, Rhys clearly saw what 

the “something” was. It would be a battery. But no ordinary 

battery – this one would prolong the life of any device it fit into 

because the battery would never wear out, “never die.” 

Suddenly Rhys began to hear sand martins chirping. His eyes 

blinked and, now awake, he sat up feeling excited.

He knew he had to capture his dream ideas on paper before 

they faded from his mind. Running home quickly, Rhys grabbed 

one of his school notebooks and wrote out, “A battery that 

works forever. The forever battery.”  Then right away he began 

considering how this could become a reality. 

He was determined to find out how, even if people laughed at 

him. Rhys felt lucky to be appreciated by parents who supported 

and loved him. They never laughed at his ideas, and had exposed 

him to the cultures of both Croatia and Denmark, their country of 

origin. The positive happiness of his home fostered his desire to 

give back to others.

The battery idea was constantly churning around in Rhys’s 

head but he took time to observe everything around himself. 

Inventing feeds on an appreciation for all things generally.

Rhys was intrigued with the stars of Croatia’s night sky which 

was clear and lovely. He was fascinated with the immensity 

especially when he realized the Milky Way galaxy was one of 

hundreds of billions of “islands” made of stars. 

Rhys mused a lot about time and space. This was when he 

realized humans are often in a perceptual prison of self-imposed 

limiting beliefs – if one’s mind could drift freely, who knows 

what could be discovered?

He observed the Sava, with its shifting pebbly gravel bars 

that sometimes formed as big as an island right in the middle of 








