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Captive in
Neuschwabenland


We have been here some time now, since we went through the iris in
the Schirmacher Oasis. We haven't been told anything, but on the
other hand, nothing has happend. As far as we know, no one else has
come through the iris to visit this strange new land that we have
found.



Strange if no one went to look for us, but maybe somebody did not
want to dig up, what was down there and Antarctica is an excellent
place to hide, what you do not wish found.



Thomas, Claus and I still stick together here in the camp. It makes
sence, we are quite different and only I speak German, which at
least some of the others here have learned. So I have sort of
become the leader of our little band.



We have been quite isolated as the guards doesn't really show much
interest in us anymore. They merely keep us inside and bring in the
necessities.



We have had the luck of befriending some of the other inmates here.
The antedeluvian Nephilim, Annakim and Gibborim are quite though to
deal with concidering how huge they are, but as long as we stay
clear they seem rather docile. Maybe this is because of the guards.
I am a bit unsure. One of the Gibborim has learned some German, so
I have actually talked to him in our manner instead of the brute
psychic speech that they use normally. I find it best not to get to
close with them. Also the guards keep tight control of them.



The one that we have gotten closest to is an Atlantean. Would you
know! He has learned German well so I have oft spoken to him and
learned much. He has been here for years and does not seem to think
that his people will ever find him and bring him home. But he has
claimed that if it were to happen, he would have them free us too.
In the end we will have to see. But what he could tell us!



According to him the tall of Atlantis is quite true and there is
good reason that we have not found any trace of it. It seems that
the German use of the iris is but a small effort compared to what
was once done in Atlantis, when the island continent was at its
highest.



He told that they had built a vast transdimensional empire across
time and space to this world and infinitely many more all with the
use of the irises that are natural, but can be controlled and
harnessed.



And that they did for millenia using them to even bend the stars
themselves to their will. But like all such things power bred pride
and the use and bending of the irises went to far and in one fell
second the iris webway snapped and collapsed all the connections
made over millenia litterally swallowing the Atlantean homeland
erasing it completely from the earth and breaking the connection
between the Atlantean colonies leaving them isolated. An isolation
that prevaled to this day.



He told that the Atlanteans inhabiting this realm did not have
contact to any other Atlantean realms after the collaps. They like
the Aryans as they called the Germans were isolated here in the
same way except for them having a usable iris back to Antarctica.



When I told this story to Thomas and Claus they could scares
believe it, but given where we are, they might as well.



The Atlantean also told us that much stranger intelligent beings
were held by the Aryans here in Neuschabenland, but only we who
were more or less human were kept together. The differences could
be so great that keeping us together would not be feasible.
Whatever that meant. He told me that if I ever got to see one of
the different ones, I would know why. I will take his word for it.



As it is we have started to keep company even though he cannot
speak with Thomas and Claus.  



Once all four of us where walking from the food line, when one of
the Gibborim walked in front of us. The hulking creature looked
down at us with its gleaming eyes. It smiled cruelly and poked the
Atlantean in the chest.



- Puny destroyer, have you found friends in these would be Ari? It
said in its harsh psychic voice.



The Atlantean just stared back at the Gibborim that was joined by
two of its fellow that stood looming behind him.



- Nothing to say? Your kind usually loves to talk with your fleshy
parts! It continued.



The Atlantean straightend up pridefully.



- Yes, we are puny destroyers, since your kind was destroyed long
before our fall. And ours was not your kind of fall! Remember just
who cast down the watchers and you with them! He replied
scornfully.



The Gibborim's eyes widened in rage.



- You dare take the name of the watchers in vain! He cried and
lifted his massive fist in the air to strike.



But it did not come to be as the Gibborim fell to the ground in
spasms as the guards electrocuted him. The two others ran away
swiftly.



The guards came and chained the Gibborim.



- You are lucky Atlantean that we were looking, else you had be
smashed by your Antedeluvian friend here. The first guard said.



The Atlantean smiled at him.



- Had I been lucky I would not have been here all these years. He
replied.



The guard laughed a bit and smiled.



- True enough Atlantean, just remember that it could be a lot
worse. You have not been deemed usefull for further
experimentation. He replied and left them with the Gibborim in tow.



I went up to his side.



- That guard was rather relaxed with your reply. Some of the would
have hit you to the ground. I said a little concerned.



- Oh, this one is all right. As I said, I have been here for years
and have developed probably the closest I will ever have to a
friendship with an Ari with him. The Atlantean replied with a
smile.



I could scarcely believe him. The guards were not exactly
forthcoming. They did treat us better than most, but that was
probably because we were actually from there home and thus not
viewed as that foreign. The other prisoners were not treated as
kindly.



- But you probably wonder what the Gibborim meant by puny
destroyer? Said the Atlantean.



- I wouldn't mind being told. I answered eventhough I hadn't
truelly thought about it. There were much animosity here anyway.



- As I told you about the fall of Atlantis the entire iris webway
collapsed. This was not just something that impacted us. The entire
understructure of the irises turned upside down leaving everyone
isolated. This also included the Antedeluvians, who had their
connections, which were also lost leaving them as stranded as us.
Needless to say this did not make us all that popular, when it
became clear that it was we that had broken everything.
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