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The Numbers


Out of one, it splits and becomes two, out of which the three in one is born.


Four is the character of the ultimate nuclear unit that does in some languages symbolize finalization.


Five does symbolize the flower bud of five parts reaching out to receive and give of, and in life, (thank you for my five fingers and five toes each representing the Heavenly Star).


Six is symbolizing the support of the heavenly hosts that have stayed loyal to Him, the Father, the Almighty. The other three hosts went into the Abyss with the Arch- Angel of Heaven the Golden Radiant Champion but he is now known by many other names such as Loki, Arch-Fiend, and so on: thus leaving the six hosts that stay loyal to Him, oh to Thee, oh God and never complain.


Seven being a writer of a lucky number of those kindred through Him called God and Him called by other sacred holy names. The lucky seven representing mammals like Dog, meaning beautiful and pronounced backwards spells God. They are always constant, think and give to others, or if spelt with a dot between each letter states short for General Operations Director.


Eight being a wealthy number and for those who have given up their lives in good duty to all others and they live but do not exist.


Nine the Heavenly Hosts coming in unison again representing goodness, wonder and spiritual love to give and to receive and life is good.


Ten is a good number that is lacking the one member, the goalkeeper in football and the wicketkeeper in cricket. A time of turning and of starting to come of an age that is represented in your Eleven Years.


Thus does leave the Twelve, which is a good wholesome number of Magic, Legends and Mysticism and Fables, Folk Lore and Myths and of the Disciples of Christ and of the Knights of the Round Table. Thus there are the stories and the truth and magic is shown in a word that makes you feel decency again in the day – Amen.


Conclusion


Just be your real good, humane, intelligent self.




CHAPTER I


Arrival into the West


The ship had been sailing steadily and in relatively fine weather as it sailed north near the coast of Portugal, when there came a sudden squall and in minutes, this developed into strong winds. The ship’s captain rushed onto the bridge and took charge of things as the winds increased in fury. He couldn’t believe how the weather had so suddenly changed for the worse. And then came the driving rain and thunder and lightning so fierce that the captain was ducking instinctively, as he desperately tried to keep the ship pointed into the storm.


On the shore in an isolated hut, was a creature named Brownston. This was not a normal being but the earthly form of the devil. He had been watching the progress of the ship and unable to contain his fury at what he perceived as his greatest threat, he was conjuring up the fiercest storm he could, using all his evil powers to destroy the ship and all it was carrying. One of the passengers was of great interest to him and this was too great an opportunity to miss.


But just as he was calling on all his last evil forces to destroy the ship by producing cyclonic weather, there came a flash from the heavens and this came down in full force to reduce his hut to a smouldering ruin. Brownston was wounded by the force of this thunderbolt from the heavens and his evil powers were diminished in an instant. Almost immediately, the weather slowly changed to calmer conditions and the ship was able to resume its original voyage, with the Captain and passengers giving thanks above for what they felt was divine intervention.


And it was.


The coast loomed up high on the left on the horizon and the ship turned with the wind to enter into the south-east coast of the island called the Home Land. The small boy stood with his mother, father and his sister with their few belongings beside them as they watched the entrance to the harbour grow nearer.


His father squeezed his son’s hand and said, “This is our Homeland. A fine land where a man’s home is his castle and every man, boy, girl and woman are free. They are free men, my son. Your grandfather should be here to meet us.


“He is a fine man and we will be staying with him for a few days, that is, till I can find somewhere for us to live in safety and to have a loving environment for you, your sister and your mother to grow. Come, we need to queue! Ready for us to disembark, it won’t be long my son, be brave. I love you.”


His father beckoned for his small family to help him pick up their small saved belongings and to follow him to the already long queue waiting to disembark from the ship.


The small boy felt slightly bewildered in having just left his home in the Pacific. He cast his boyish mind back and he remembered. There had been a fire in his bedroom, which he had put out with a fire extinguisher. It had been a bare bulb that had been lit in the cupboard and a fire had started which he had then put out. It had scared him so much


Then in the middle of the night their driver had arrived. He said, “Hurry, tell your parents and get your sister. There is a Mob on the way.” The boy had quickly got out of bed and had sounded the alarm. His father did not believe him at first but then he had seen his driver’s agitated face.


Dad had got everyone dressed and they had packed a few belongings quickly. Then they had scarpered by car to an Australian’s house with their driver who had driven quickly through the back deserted roads to their immediate destination.


They were only just in time for as they were leaving the Mob had arrived; brandishing their weapons and they looted, ransacked and then had set fire to their home.


They stayed the night at their friend’s home and in the early morning an Embassy officer came to the house. His father was interviewed and eventually the man left. It seemed he was satisfied with his father’s answers. Then they were taken by their friends to the city port. Now here they were, miles from their former home and fast approaching a strange land.


The small boy thought, I have only just lost my small puppy too. He reached up and put his hand on the rail of the ship and took his mother’s hand. His mother said, “Look, son there is your Grandfather’s wave. He loves us. Your father is doing all in his power to look after us. Have a little faith and all will be well, my son.”


His sister looked up at her brother and said, “I have not got any sweets. Have you?”


The boy stooped down and reached into his shorts and brought out a scruffy sweet. He said, “I was given this by the ship’s hostess. She is very nice and you may have it.”


The little girl smiled at him and said, “Thank you brother, I will enjoy this.” She struggled and tried to unwrap the sweet from the paper but could not do it.


Her brother smiled and said, “Let me unwrap it for you.” His sister held up the sweet to him and carefully he then unwrapped it from the paper and gave the now whole sweet to her to be enjoyed. She smiled and reached up and kissed him on the cheek in gratitude.


At that moment since they had now docked, the ship’s passengers were requested to disembark to their homeland. Their father said, “Both of you hold on tightly to your mother’s hands while I carry down the luggage. Both of you be careful and please stick close to me. We will soon be through Customs and Excise; then we will be with Granddad.


“Come on. Follow me. We are being asked to go down on to the shore and there will be firm land beneath our feet again, my son, – about time.” He smiled. They duly followed their father, holding on to their mother’s hand and then on to firm land, all of them now feeling very strangely excited.


There was a silence across the distance as the family took each other in. Granddad was wearing light, baggy, fawn trousers, a shirt, a tie, a pair of brown shoes, a jacket underneath his crisp crossed black and white overcoat and an artificial fur hat.


They saw that he had grey eyes, and not much hair it seemed. He was tall and strong. They saw that he could not quite believe that his son, grandson and his family were alive and well and were actually standing right here before him.


His eyes started to twinkle and Granddad rushed right across the no man’s zone and hugged them all, with tears streaming down his face. He said. “It is so good to see you all. I thought you were not coming. I thought all manner of terrible thoughts and here you are. It is so good to see you all.”


Granddad stooped down in front of the little boy and little girl and said. “The first thing we are going to do when we get home? That will be to take both your weights and height and that way we can see how you both are progressing? But now you are both here safe and sound in our Homeland. Come on, everyone. You must be cold and tired? Let’s get you over to the Carriage and the black horse. Then we go home.


“Look up Grandson, it is beginning to snow.” They all followed Granddad to their waiting transport and home. The small boy thought what a lovely horse and he stroked him for a moment before getting into the waiting carriage where his family already were seated.


They then set off for their new home and soon everyone was asleep except Granddad and Dad who were talking quietly whilst keeping an eye out, that their family were safe and secure and were drinking a beverage that had mysteriously appeared from a deep pocket, one of many in Granddad’s coat.


They shared the solid silver flask together, each taking a small swig and passing to the other, which left a fiery glow in each belly. They talked quietly about many serious occurrences and resolved what action they and their compatriots would now have to take. Every so often, father and his son looked down at their family with warm, respectful, humane strong eyes.


The small boy caught the attention of the two, who looked at the small child, and he said, “What time is it, Dad?”


His Dad said, “Son, its two o’clock in the morning, in another two hours, God willing, we will be at Granddad’s home and you will then meet your Grandma. She is a fine lady who was once a qualified nurse and she can’t wait to see you all. You know she saved my life when I got a bullet in me in the Great War. Now go back to sleep, my son. You need to get some shut eye.”


The small boy nodded. Then he said, “May I try that small beverage you are sipping?” They both laughed.


Granddad said, “You are still a little young in years to partake in such a spirit but a nice try, my Grandson. You are turning into a fine man. Now go back to sleep and rest. You, your sister, well all of you, you have been through a very terrible ordeal and you two at such an early age? Go to sleep now. Make the most of it and now sleep well, my Grandson.”


The small boy said, “Yes, Granddad,” and he closed his eyes and was soon fast asleep, dreaming of the black horse and home.


Suddenly, the small boy stirred and his father said, “Look, my son.” His son woke up and looked out of the carriage window and into the early morn, marvelling at it all, and thinking how the falling snow was lovely but so hypnotic.


His Dad said, “Look my son, over there on the brow of the hill at eleven o’clock. Do you see the Stag? He is a red deer, full of majesty, so elusive and full of magic. We are lucky to see him. This is a good omen for us at least.”


The boy smiled, awed, humbled and entranced by the Red Stag and he said, “He is truly beautiful. He is entrancing. I have never seen such a mammal as this!” They laughed.


His sister now awake said, “We are and we will always be lucky now, my brother.” He leaned over and hugged his sister.


His mother said, “Don’t get cold you two. Put the rugs back over you and keep warm. This is the Homeland. Here it gets very cold in winter but wait till you see the spring. It is a joy to behold. Wait and see!” Mum leaned across to her two children and wrapped them tenderly in the warm rug and soon her two children were fast asleep again. Mum listened to her two men talking as they sped on through the night for home.


The two children stirred and woke up with shouts all around them. “We have arrived! We are here!” They had travelled some way but now fatigue had gone, they quickly jumped down from their carriage and followed their parents and Granddad, walking towards a lovely matronly lady standing by the front door of the house where they had just arrived. Beckoning them to come to her, the little boy and the little girl broke into a run, they immediately trusting this lady.


They said together. “Grandma, Grandma, it is us. We are here. We have arrived. We have come a long way to be with you.” Soon they were in each other’s arms and hugging each other with tears streaming down all their cheeks. They went inside the house, closely followed by the adults.


The little boy heard his Granddad say as they went into their family home, “That will be all, Sid. I will settle up with you tomorrow. It has been a long night, you know? You must be tired? Go home and get some rest. Your wife and children will be wondering where you are. Your children are both on half term, aren’t they? They will want to see their Dad! Thank you again, Sid, I will see you at the Club tomorrow, good night, my friend. I am much obliged.”


The driver said, “It is late and I miss the wife and I love my children so as you say, you can settle up with me tomorrow. It is late and I need a little shuteye. It is just as well it is Sunday tomorrow. My expenses are twenty-one guineas, which you can pay me tomorrow. I will see you at the Club at eleven o’clock, now please take care. Please send my love to your wife and your grandchildren are delightful. He is a fine boy.


“He will do well at whatever he chooses to do. He is gifted and the little girl will make someone a good wife. She is good with figures too from what was being said back there in the coach, and will be a good mother one day, good night, sir.”


Granddad nodded and he doffed his fur hat and then went inside his home, closing and locking the front door behind him. He was greeted by his two grandchildren who were playing hide and seek in the hallway with his friend, a great big black dog.


He paused to watch and he laughed to see his grandchildren in his home and he was glad. He then went into the kitchen and joined the adults. Granddad said. “We are all here and we are all at home. It’s good to be with my family and those I love.” His wife came across and poured him a huge mug of tea and he sat down at the table with their other family members.


She said, “I thought you weren’t coming home. I thought something had happened. I was very worried, you know? I love you, my man.” Grandma leaned across the kitchen table and kissed him lightly on the forehead. Granddad smiled back at her and he squeezed her hand.


Suddenly the kitchen door burst open and the little girl entered chased by the small boy with shouts of laughter emitted by both as they burst in. They quickly stopped as they felt every adult eye look down on them. They relaxed and the small boy said. “May we have a cup of tea each, please? We are very thirsty.”


His Grandma said, “Would you like warm milk or tea?”


The little girl said, first in an oriental language, and then realizing that her Grandma did not understand she said, “May I have a glass of warm milk, please, Grandma?”


Grandma smiled and said, “Of course you may, my darling,” and she poured from a pot of milk on the stove a glass of warm milk for her.


She turned to her Grandson and said, “What would you like, little master?”


Her Grandson said, “Please may I have some tea but black with a little sugar and in a mug please?”


His Grandma said, “But of course, my darling,” and made him a mug of tea as he had requested. The two children sat down at the kitchen table next to Granddad enjoying the soothing calming drink.


His Dad smiled at him, – he was very proud of his family and he loved them. He said, “We are going to stay here for three or four nights and then you are both going to Boarding School.


“It is for the best. It will be too dangerous for you both to be with Mum and I abroad. You will both go to schools but you will come out and see us once a year till you reach an age and then University and Finishing School. Then you both get a job and maybe marriage and maybe Mum and I will then have some grandchildren, which will make Granddad and Grandma, Great-Grandma and Great-Granddad.” Dad winked.


He said, “But first thing on Monday I have to go to the City to report to the boss. See where he wants Mum and I to go next? Now finish your drinks and go up to bed.” Dad gently walked over and kissed them both on the forehead.


They said, “Good night,” and went upstairs and bathed and cleaned their teeth in the bathroom, which they found. Mum had already unpacked their belongings and they were neatly laid out for them. Mum had also followed them upstairs and made sure that they were safe in bed. Then she told them a fairy tale and soon her two children were fast asleep. She quietly left their bedroom and turned the light out and tiptoed quietly downstairs.


The family looked at Mum as she came through the kitchen door and said, “Well, are they okay?”


Mum nodded and said, “They are safe. They are sleeping.”


Her husband said, “Granddad, I think it is time we turned in for the night and go up to bed? We are very tired. We need our beauty sleep, aye.” Dad grinned.


Granddad said, “All of you go up now. We will follow. It has been a long day for all of us.”


His daughter-in-law kissed him on the cheeks and said, “Good night Grand-dad, thank you, we will see you tomorrow, God willing?”


His son came over and leaned over the kitchen table and said, “Good night, dad, it is good to be with you again and you, mum. I have missed you; we both have.” They nodded. The married couple went upstairs to bed, putting a head round their children’s door. They smiled, knowing their children were now safe and secure.




CHAPTER II


Autumnal School Begins


The little boy woke up first. It was six o’clock in the morning and he said, “Wake up, sis, it’s Sunday,” the little girl stirred sleepily.


The small boy said, “Come on? Let’s get dressed and explore. Granddad is already downstairs. I can hear him in the kitchen. I bag the bathroom first.” He got out of bed and went into the bathroom to clean his teeth and bathe closely followed by his sister.


Once they had finished the small boy said, “Look out of the window over there, sis. There is a strange man beckoning to us, we had better go down and see what he wants. He seems to be made of the very air. There is something most mysterious about him? He makes me feel wary. Come on, sis.”


His sister looked at him and said, “I will come but we bring our black dog with us just in case. He will protect us; we don’t know who the stranger is. He could try and kidnap us or even do something more sinister.”


Her brother said with respect, “You are right, we need to be cautious but I think this will be to our advantage. Come on; let’s quietly go downstairs without anyone seeing us.” She nodded and they trod silently downstairs.


They crept through the hallway and found some warm outdoor coats and put them on. They beckoned quietly to their black dog to follow them and opened the door and went out. They saw the man almost immediately and their black dog bounded over to him as if he was a long lost friend.


The small boy said, “Sis, he must be okay, otherwise our big black dog would not have greeted him so warmly.”


His small sister said, “Yes but still we go carefully, my brother, these days you hear all sorts of ominous things!”


The small boy said, “You are right, my sister, we will go to him but we tread carefully; come on, sis.” Warily, they both walked over to the old man who was wearing a black sombrero, a pair of black trousers, a denim shirt, a silk blue cravat, an expensive short dark blue coat and a pair of lounge boots. He was wearing a large, red gold ring with an insignia in it that glowed with a strange green light. The two children gasped when they saw it.


The man of No Apparent Real Age smiled, and said, “Yes, it is my ring. It has been left for me to keep safe by the wife of a man who helped my people in a world far from here; her name is Lady Athenian. You will meet her soon but I have not much time. You will be going to school in the capital. There you will meet the other guys and you will start to find your powers, – do not be afraid.


“You will also meet some people who are ignorant and some who will say they are your friend. There will be others who will try and take everything away from you and still pretend to be your friend. And there will be others who will try and use their so-called rank to subjugate you and others. Do not take any notice of any of these. They are sick and have nothing better to do. There are some who make a practice of declaring that anything that you say or do is wrong and they do not even take a look at the thorns sticking into their own limbs. These people have become something that is not real.


“But there are also good, ordinary, decent people in all walks of life that know and understand the true values in order to live, and some are under much more arduous emotions who still strive to be decent and help, and work and give and love. They ask for nothing in return but for people to be themselves. Some have already become your friend and your equal and more. They will help you and there are those who are good and brave and live dangerous lives. These have no problem in dealing with those who are slippery, devious and bad and they bring these culprits to justice or even exterminate some.


“You will find you are sometimes all alone but for you and for some others this will be alright. You will also learn to be with others too and to realize that we are all just mere spots in the greater life of the eternal universe. You will get wiser but still be young. You will never cease to respect, learn and worship that which is greater in all and more than you, oh little ones, and you will come to find yourself.


“There will also be some in all walks of life struggling to learn, work and have respect for others, who are just like you but are unique and individual. You will find your friends but do not be deceived by the empty words of falsehoods some try to spin and trap you with. There is the truth, then more truth and then there is the real truth, – some find this boring – they are ignorant.


“There are also a lot who are sick through physical disabilities and the mental sufferings of life but have tried and have become well. Some have been helped and others have cured themselves with pure determination. Sometimes, just when you think you are happy and complete you will be knocked down again and again. You will pick yourself up and laugh and with genuine tears and begin again. Remember too, we all have a right to be here. That is both of you too, my dears and others, – we all, all of us, we all count.


“You will find your future and you will belong like others who have come and gone. You will fulfil your agreement back in Nixador. The vow you all took back there to help us. It is a pact that you made on our behalf a long time ago in another life and in another kingdom. We say again, thank you and we are on the side of good; your side. We will try to help and be with you. It will be hard since life always is, and we are here for you.


“You will find true friendship and you will meet your mammalian friend and companion. She is yet to be born and your future and your wife who you have been searching for through the ages. You will find that you are not alone. I am always near you, my son and my daughter.


“Remember too in times of real bleak misery or in laughter, that it is being able to laugh and to be with good others, which truly will help, believe me. Please work hard and keep to your agendas and have a sense of fun, be lucky. Your destiny will be revealed.


“I will try to shed more light on this matter at another time. I am not too far away from any of you but I must now go. Do not say anything about this to anyone else or they will think you are mad. It is nothing to do with them anyway. There are a lot of people out there who are too nosy for their own good but life here is imperfect. Some get afraid and some are only privy to some special individual. Who am I to say what is right for another here? Both your lives are about to begin.”


The boy said, laughing, “You really have a way with words. If I didn’t feel glum I certainly would now.” He chuckled.


The Ancient Man of No Apparent Age apologetically shrugged his shoulders and said, “We all do live life in our own small way. At the end of the day, who am I to say and God moves in mysterious ways? We are all misunderstood at times but the little things through love; trust and faith help us all through the day. That is real decency.


“Some criticize too. They should know better but it is not constructive criticism. It would be better if these had a solution but they all help in some way to make the world go round and makes for conversation and some knowledge. Even though if some words were not spoken in the first place. Now take care, it will all come right on the night.” He hugged the small boy and the small girl to him for a moment and then vanished as he had appeared.


The little girl and the little boy were gob smacked. The small boy turned to his sister and said, “Come, sis, we need to get indoors and let Mum and Dad know. They will know what is best to be done. Say nothing to anyone else or they will have us locked up.”


The little girl took his hand, “You are right my brother. We won’t say a word to anyone else but we will let Mum and Dad know. Changing the subject, who do you think this Lady Athenian is, your girlfriend, then?” His sis started to laugh, teasing fondly.


The small boy said, “I vaguely recall that she is my wife who I love but it is a struggle to remember. I don’t even know at the moment if that is the truth. I am sure all will be revealed. As Mum says, as one door closes another door opens. Never mind, let’s go and find them, sis.” He whistled to their big black dog to follow them in.


His sis said, “I think you are right, I remember a little myself but let’s keep quiet about all that, as our friend the Old Man of No Apparent Age said. Come brother!” she said. They went back indoors and quietly up the stairs to their Mum and Dad’s bedroom.


They knocked quietly on their parent’s bedroom and their Dad said, “Come in,” both very pleased to see them. Dad was putting the finishing touches to his appearance in front of their mirror. Their Mother winked at them both and their Father came across and gently picked them both up.


He put them gently down on the great grand old bed and said, “What’s up? You both look as if you have seen a ghost; surely it can’t be that bad. Come on, out with it, a problem shared is a problem halved.”


The two children looked carefully at their father and then they looked at each other and then nodded. Their son said, “It is like this Dad. We went down into the garden and saw an Old Man of No Apparent Age wearing a red gold ring, which gave off a green light, it was weird. He told us that we had been born before and that we were part of another kingdom of people, who we are soon to meet again and that I would meet my wife again. That he was from that kingdom and that we had made a pact to save him and his people. I couldn’t believe what I was hearing at first but sometimes truth is stranger than fiction, Mum, Dad.” His sister nodded her head fervently in agreement.


His Dad looked at his wife and she nodded. His Dad sat down next to his two small children and said, “It’s like this. I can only briefly tell you a bit about what happened and if I told you everything at this present moment; it might be too awesome to believe and to take in. Do you understand me so far, my children?”


The small boy and little girl said, “We do understand you Dad, please go on.”


His father looked again at their mother and she nodded. So he said, “A long time ago on this planet when there was just no life at all, there was a great fight and life began to materialize out of gases. Out of that came good and when that life died there was a return to spiritual form. That is, it went like that if things went right. But then badness came into existence. A sickness that has made men and women ill but not everybody and some do get better, but some do need help. We all need help at times, my children, whether you are a child, a dog or an adult, or a creature small and great.


“We need to communicate and you do not know what another is experiencing. How does that person see the world? We are all born good in the image of God but some through hurt and bad experience become ill. So we all need to help each other and understand, and by being understood yourself, you understand others through using the communication of love. You feel good but it also keeps us on the right path and enables us to have a better life and that keeps us all well. That is why we all need to understand and sometimes listen and help.


“The law is there as a protection to protect us all in order that the individual and the community as a whole can live a free life together and with one’s self. Some do commit an act of folly and so have to be detained; these may sometimes learn and go on to live good decent purposeful lives.
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