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            I would like to say thank you to all those who have stood by me believing I could write this book.

            Sam for helping spur me on when I doubted myself, my kids for putting up with me and my moody moments whilst constantly reading over and over checking as best I could for mistakes.

            My mum; for if it wasn’t for her taking a leap of faith in me, this book would probably never have been published, Thanks Mum.

            Thank you to God, they say he works in mysterious ways and I am evidence he does, when the events happened and I suffered an injury I thought that’s it what can I do now..

            But then it became apparent to me, my injury had to happen, or I would still be working 10 to 12 hours shifts, some seven days a week, and this book would never have even been started.

            This story has been in my head for many years, I was always wishing I could find the time to write it..

            then it happened; although not the way I was looking for I.e having an injury and then loosing my job which I had been doing for over 30 years, but I believe God Said it’s time to move on, sorry it has to be done..

            And so my injury happened and I managed to write my book, my dream for years that I never thought I would actually achieve, has been achieved in the most strangest turn of events.

            Never give up on your dreams, if it’s meant to be, God will find a way, always have faith.

            A final thank you, if you are reading this now I thank you for reading that which I have worked so hard to achieve, and I hope from the bottom of my heart you enjoy it..

            Thank You

         

      

   


   
      

         
            Chapter 1

            The Realisation

         

         Have you ever looked up at the nights sky and thought, with so many stars we can’t be the only planet with life such as ours? What if I was to say our planet isn’t the only one with life, in fact what if I was to say we are living part of a parallel life on ours! Unbeknownst to us we have a second existence on another planet in another universe, and what happens there affects us here, and vice versa, how do I know this, you may ask, well, until a month ago I didn’t know any of these things, I was just like you going about my days like any other person.

         I woke as normal, at 7 am Thursday morning, had a shower and then got myself dressed, then had a coffee with some toast and was ready for the day ahead.

         I live and work in a Dojo, with Mr. Mechin, first name Sato.

         After my parent’s deaths, when I was only six, he took me-in and raised me as his own son, he is a very wise older man with long grey hair and thin goatee beard, slim in build and only 5/6 tall, but what an amazing martial artist, very disciplined respectful and full of honour. If all men were like this man, the world would be a much better place.

         I’m not too sure how old he is, he has never said, I’m not too sure how it was he became my surrogate father, all he has ever said to me is that he knew my parents very well, and that their deaths were devastating to him, and thought it the right thing to do, to take me into his care and raise me. I can’t remember much of my parents, even their faces are a blur to me now.

         Anyway, I went downstairs to the Dojo, and as usual Sato was there preparing for the days lessons, he greeted me in his usual manner, “Good morning Jacob my son how are you this morning?” To which I replied, “I am very well thank you, apart from another strange dream last night!” Sato replied, “Oh really, explain it to me.”

         I had been having strange and very vivid dreams for about a week, Sato was very interested in them, and would have me try my best to recall them for him in great detail; it was as if they meant something to him.

         So I closed my eyes and began to explain what I could remember; “It seemed so real. I was on another world the sky was dark and seemed to have two moons, the land was mountainous and black, there were these creatures, they looked almost human but were deformed.”

         “Their skin was dark and shining in the moon light, their heads were bald and disfigured, some had eyes of red and others of yellow, with bodies very muscular and powerful looking, with hands that have claws instead of fingernails.”

         “There was one standing in the center of a silver circle, then there was a huge flash of light which came from the sky, almost like a bolt of lightning but it lasted about a minute! And when it had raised back to the sky the creature was gone!

         “The rest of these creatures started to go crazy in celebration, then I was back in our world, but now I wasn’t me! I was a woman and I was fighting this creature that I had watched disappear into the light, I was wounded and running for my life! I had a sword in my hand, its blade was covered with what I can only explain as black tar, then the dream suddenly ended, and I woke sweating and feeling very afraid!”

         When I opened my eyes, I could see Sato looked worried, almost afraid, his head and shoulders dropped as he said in a very quiet, almost a whispered voice; “Thank you for telling me.” I replied, “What is wrong, you look concerned by what I have told you, it’s just a dream!” To which he replied in a very soft but concerned voice, “Yes just a dream, a dream, a nightmare,” as he slowly turned and started to walk away with his head dropped and shaking from side to side, I placed my hand on his right shoulder and asked, “What is wrong?” He was silent for a few moments, then turned and said, “It would appear the time has come for you to know all I have to tell, I hope I have prepared you well for what is about to come.” Then he said; “We should sit and I shall begin,” as he said this I felt a shiver up my spine, I have never seen him like this, so much concern on his face and the tone of his voice was like that of a man who had the world on his shoulders.

         We sat on a training mat, he looked at me and smiled saying; “Where do I begin?” Then continued; “This may be hard for you to except at first.” Then with a deep breath; “I am not from your universe, I am from another planet much like earth, but in another dimension, in the past we visited your earth, to help your people evolve as we have.”

         Shocked I interrupted; “What do you mean, I don’t understand,” to which Sato replied; “The people of your world and mine are linked individually by the energies of the universe; our life force or spirit, we live a parallel existence, but lead different lives, the people of my world have always been more advanced spiritually, with true understanding of the workings of the universe, and their connection to the chakra energies of man.”

         “It was through these energies that we felt your worlds existence! And so using interdimensional portals; which naturally exist in certain positions on both our worlds, we found you! And when we did we taught you the ways of the universe and the power of the human mind. We are different in appearance, by which I mean here you are white-skinned and blue-eyed, and live and work in a Dojo, but on my world you are dark-skinned and brown-eyed, and the king of my people, a very powerful caring king at that, but unfortunately on my world as king you have grave concerns, you see, we are at war, we have been for many years.” 

         “On my world, before the war, we lived happily as one people of one world, we shared it working together in harmony, we call our world the soul, as she is the mother of all things created, beast and human alike, in fact we can communicate with the beasts of our world through thought, amazing creatures of the air, land and sea, just as the people of your world did once, but you have lost your way, your brains have become lazy, you use less than half your brain’s potential, because you see, when the war broke out on my planet we had to seal the portals which connected our worlds to protect your world; in an attempt to stop our enemies using them to destroy your world and your people also killing our people at the same time. You see if you are killed in your world, your parallel you or as we call you; soul mate also dies in my world.”

         Unfortunately the people of your world became concerned with power and wealth rather than spiritual wellbeing and loving their world and each other, this lead to wars and kingdoms fighting for more land, and the gifts you were given such as Telepathy and Telekinesis were outlawed, and anyone using these gifts was called a witch or wizard and put to death, only the most powerful of your people were allowed to use these abilities, and they did so to maintain their control of the people below them.

         “And so your brains reduced their abilities with time, but you do have the abilities; you just have to learn how to unlock the parts of your brain that controls them, and you will with time, as I said, your soul mate is my king and he is very powerful both physically and mentally, with great abilities and so are you, we just have to unlock your mind!”

         “Ok,” I said; feeling totally shocked by what he had just told me. “Say I believe what you have told me, and believe me I’m finding this hard, what as this to do with my dream?”

         Sato replied; some of us are seers, this gift enables us to see what is going to happen in the future, I have this ability as well as being a commander in my king’s army, before I was sent here to protect you and your family; this is one of the reasons I was chosen; because I am a seer and can see the future and what you have dreamt I also dreamt. This means you have the ability to see what will happen.

         “It would seem the changed have found or created a portal somehow and will use it to get here and attempt to destroy the bloodlines of the great and powerful of my world and enable them to win the war!”

         “The woman in your dream is your sister, the princess and heir to the throne should the king perish!”

         Now I was confused and had to say; “I don’t have a sister!” To which Sato replied; “I’m sorry I couldn’t tell you, we separated you to protect you both, I had visions that the changed might find a way to find you, and thought it best to separate you so if we were found they didn’t get you both! This wouldn’t be the first time they have found a way to get here, her name is Jasmine, and we have to find her before it’s too late.

         I replied in a state of shock trying to absorb what he had just said about my having a sister, and yet all I could think to say was; “Ok, please explain to me, if your world was so perfect what happened to cause all of this, and who are the changed?”

         Sato replied; “I will tell you! But we don’t have much time, we have to get to your sister before it’s too late, I will tell you all I know once we have your sister safe, she will probably want answers to many questions as well, so when we are safe we can talk more.”

         “Ok,” I said feeling confused almost lost, I’ve known this man my whole life, and knew this wasn’t just a tale, and that scared me!

         Sato got up and said, “We have to get a few things, I’m sure you will be ready, you have always trained hard.

         Then he walked away to the storeroom and when he returned he had with him two samurai swords, he handed one to me saying, this is yours, it was forged in my world and has massive power, only you can call upon its powers, I will explain later but no time now.

         When he passed the sword to me, I gripped it in my hand I felt a strange tingling in my hand and arm, which became quite powerful almost painful which made me wince! I then removed the sleeve of the sword and the sensation was amazing, it was like an unimaginable strength enveloped my entire body. I looked at Sato, he looked at me smiled and said; “Yes you have paired, feels good doesn’t it?” To which I replied “Yes, amazing!” The sword seemed to hum, barely audible but I could hear it, I couldn’t take my eyes off it.

         But then my trance was disrupted by Sato’s voice calling my name.

         “Jacob, Jacob, we have to go, put your sword on your back!”

         I replied; “I would if I had something to hold it there with!” Sato replied; “Put it back in its sleeve and just place it between your shoulder blades, it will stay, it is part of you now.”

         So I did as he said, and as I bent my arm to place the sword between my shoulder blades it felt like a magnet pulling it into place, so I let go and whoosh it stuck to my back, I couldn’t believe it, I couldn’t stop trying to twist my head to see it, I even jumped up and down, it didn’t budge then I lifted my arm to reach for the handle and it shot into my hand, this was unbelievable, amazing, totally thrilling, suddenly! “Oi stop playing it’s not a toy, we have to go!” said Sato. “Ok,” I replied, “how does it do that?, it just flew into my hand before I even touched it.” “Questions, questions,” he replied; while scurrying around making sure he had all we would need. It is forged from Udriume a living metal or organism as one might say; when it was forged my king your soul mate added his blood to the molten mix, giving it your DNA, most of your DNA is identical to my king’s apart from the strands which control skin tone and eye color, this sword is part of you now, it works by using telepathy, your brain is communicating with the living organism within the metal, it has also started to rebuild the muscles in your brain which are used for Telekinesis, this is how it knew you wanted to hold it and so helped your brain to put it in your hand before you actually grasped it! There is much more for you to learn but no time now, we have to get going!”

         Totally bemused, yet excited to learn more, I agreed, “Yes let’s do this, I have a sister! But do you have any idea where Jasmine is?” “Yes-yes let’s go! Put this on,” he said; passing me what looked like an old monk’s robe!

         “It will hide your sword,” he said. “We won’t stand out then!” I replied; sarcastically putting the smelly old thing on. “That’s the beauty of London, you see people of all walks of life, faith and dress, no one will take notice of two monks,” he replied. “Yeah right,” I murmured under my breath.

         “I might be old, but I do have very good ears young man,” Sato said. “Sorry,” I replied, and off we set, we simultaneously took a last look at the Dojo; our home, our place of teaching, I don’t know what Sato was thinking; but I felt sad, I felt as though I would never see this place again.

         “Don’t worry, this place will be fine, it’s us I worry about, now let’s go.” “Thanks, fill me with confidence,” I said, then we left, I was last out so got to lock the door, not for the last time I hoped!

         We made our way to Brixton underground station, heading where? I did not know as yet, Sato said follow, so I did, but I couldn’t stop looking around at the familiar shops and buildings with a real empty feeling in my stomach; it was as though I was saying good bye to the streets I knew so well for the last time, and at the same time my mind was going over what Sato had said, to be honest I couldn’t quite get to grips with it all, this man raised me from a young age so I knew he wasn’t crazy, which made things worse, if all he said was true what the hell were we heading in to!

         One thought I found amusing was; he was right, no one was taking any real notice of us in our monk’s robes, just a quick look and that was it, we arrived at the underground he bought our tickets then down the escalator we headed, the rush of air as we went down was like an awakening, this is really happening, and I have a sister! my god can’t believe it! What does she look like, does she know about me? Then, “Are you ok?” Sato asked. “Yes, no, I’m not sure to be honest my mind is running wild, is this real? Am I dreaming again?” “No you are not dreaming my boy,” said Sato, “When we have your sister I promise to explain everything from the very beginning, but for now I need you to focus on your training, especially your swordsmanship, we don’t know what we may find!” Then a thought; “If I remember right it was night in my dream when I saw Jasmine, it’s not even midday yet! So does that mean it’s ok?”

         “Let us hope so,” he replied.

         Our tube train arrived, we entered, it was full no place to sit, so we stood, no conversation, both of us contemplating what may await us.

         We got off after five stops at Green Park, then got another which took us to Piccadilly Circus, where we got off and walked to the exit.

         The closer we got to the exit, the stronger the feeling of anxiety grew, was I anxious about meeting my sister for the first time, how would we react to each other once face to face, especially if she doesn’t know I even exist!

         Oh yes, and the thought of impending dangers didn’t help either, but even so I could not wait to get to our destination, wherever that may be.

         I just needed to meet Jasmine and learn more about how we ended up in this situation from Sato. The thought of everyone in our world also existing on another world, in another universe was exciting; I had always felt there was more to my life than just teaching martial arts in a Dojo, I was happy; but maybe this parallel existence is why I have always felt there is so much more to life.

         As we walked towards the exit, I asked Sato; “So where are we going exactly?” He replied; “Not far now, we will soon be there, hopefully all is well.”

         I thought about what he had said about being able to communicate with their minds on his planet, and so asked; “Can’t you communicate with Jasmine’s guardian via telepathy? Let them know what we have seen!” To which he replied, “No, we have to be careful, if the changed are here, they could pick up on our communication; as we would probably be the only ones using telepathy on this planet, and if they are scanning for us; hoping we might make that simple mistake, it would be easy for them; if we were on my planet it would be possible; as you focus on the person you wish to communicate with and it’s like a private phone call; it is possible to listen in if you know who the two persons are using telepathy, but you would be sensed.” He then continued; “But here it would be too easy to pick up our communication as they wouldn’t need to focus on anyone in specific, as there wouldn’t be mass communication, and so we would be very easy to sense.”

         Sato then said; “When we arrive, hopefully all is well, we need to act normal; as if we are just paying a visit to our friends, please don’t say anything to Jasmine, I will need to speak with Jasmine’s guardian alone, and then we will tell you both all there is to tell.”

         So, who is Jasmine’s guardian? Have I ever met them?” “No,” but you will soon!” he replied.

         As we headed out of the station, he said, “Try not to look around as we walk, just follow me, the less you see the less the changed can see.”

         “What do you mean?” I replied.

         He said “If the changed have focused on you they will see what you see, and this will make it very easy to find us, and we don’t want that…

         Now I was thinking, how am I going to do that, walk and not look, got to see where I’m going, I’ll have to focus on his back, I thought to myself.

         The streets were busy and the traffic very loud, everything seemed more intense than normal, I felt as if my senses were more sensitive and very responsive. As we walked I focused on Sato’s back trying to keep up with him; for an older man he could walk fast, scurrying along weaving in and out of people, he must have forgotten I was trying to follow and not look where I was going, which I was finding very hard to do, so I said; “Can we please slow down a little, I’m bumping into people with all your weaving in and out so fast.” Sato replied “You need to move faster then, don’t you? Anyway we have arrived.” My God the emotions I was feeling now he had said that were barely controllable, my legs felt like jelly and my stomach sick, I was so nervous!

         I was still focused on Sato’s back, scared to look, he opened a door and a bell rang, like you would get in a shop, he walked in and I followed still fixed on his back, as he walked I dared not look because of what he had said, then a soft voice said, “Hello how can I help you, is your friend ok?” The voice must have meant me, I must have appeared strange staring at Sato’s back following his every move, to which Sato replied with a sigh and a shake of the head, “Sorry yes he is fine thank you,” then turned to me and said; “You can stop being my shadow now! We are where we need to be, just don’t look out the windows.” “Ok! Oh, ok,” I replied quite embarrassed.

         I looked up and saw this young woman about my age – early twenties, with long brown hair big blue eyes and a strange look on her face as if to say, like – really?! Then I realised I was smiling like a Cheshire Cat, thinking to myself is this Jasmine? When I realised, I composed myself and said “Hello,” to which she replied “Hello.” I felt like a pillock! So, I started to look around what looked like an herbalist shop; advertising alternative medicine, massage, reiki and martial arts. I was impressed, and thought to myself, very cool!

         Then Sato asked the young lady; “Is the owner here?, I would like very much to speak with her.” The young lady replied; “Yes, I will see if she is free,” and turned and walked toward the back of the shop and through a door.

         As soon as she had gone through the door Sato turned and said; “Can you please try and act normal, and say nothing?” “Ok,” I replied feeling incredibly nervous, then a tall slim oriental lady with incredibly long greying hair came through the door. I was the first she could see, so she said; “Hello how can–” She stopped halfway and with a shocked look, said, “Sato is that you?” to which he replied; “Yes my love it is me, we need to talk, can we come in? She instantly replied; “Yes, yes of course, you are so welcome so nice to see you, please come round,” as she opened the counter door, and we walked through and followed her to the back of the shop which had a corridor with treatment rooms on both sides, and then ahead up a staircase which lead to a flat above.

         As we walked I could hear the sound of a Dojo in session, commands being called out, and pupils responding, so I said to the lady, “You have a Dojo?” She replied; “Yes, I will show you around if you have time,” to which Sato looked at me, put his forefinger on his lips rolled his eyes as if to say don’t speak, so I just smiled and continued to follow.

         When we reached the flat the lady opened the door and, said; “Please come in and sit, I will make us tea, are you going to introduce us Sato?” Sato replied; “Yes but you already know who he is.”

         “Yes, I do but he doesn’t know who I am, does he?”

         To which Sato replied; “No you are quite right.”

         And so, with a loving smile; as he looked at Syrah, Sato introduced us; “Jacob, this is Syrah; my wife and Jasmine’s guardian.”

         Syrah then said; “That’s better, you have grown Jacob, you look very much like your father, I am so happy we have finally met again, but is it good news you bring?” The fact you know of your sister leads me to think two possibilities, one our troubles are finally over, or two they are about to get worse, either way must be of the utmost importance for Sato to bring you here.”

         Sato then took a step forward; “It is indeed of utmost importance we speak, and I fear it is not good news I bring. I believe the changed may have found a portal to bring them here; where exactly I don’t know, but both me and Jacob have been having the same vivid dreams of the changed using a portal and Jasmine fighting for her life.”

         “Oh God help us,” Syrah replied, as she slumped into her seat her tea falling from her hand. “We must warn the others she said in an almost whispered voice staring out the window.”

         When I heard her say others I had to ask, “Others?! What do you mean others, it’s not just me and Jasmine? “No,” replied Syrah, “and if the changed have managed to find a portal and reopen it, it effects every human on this world and ours, what has Sato told you about our world and the changed?” “Not a great deal, he said I would be told all I need to know once we found you and Jasmine!”

         “It would appear the time is here for you and Jasmine to meet, we are so sorry we had to separate you; but it was for your protection, I hope you and Jasmine can forgive us, and understand why we had to do what we did,” said Syrah. I replied; “So please tell me.” I needed to know everything I was feeling so lost, and totally confused.

         Syrah replied; “We will, but I have to break the news to Jasmine, I have to tell her who you are, you will both have a lot of bonding to do, it won’t be easy.

         “Where do I start to explain to her?” she said reaching for Sato’s hand.

         “We will have to show them,” Sato replied and smiled at Syrah softly.

         “Show us how,” I replied. Syrah said she would close the shop and Dojo early so we could be together all four of us, she wasn’t looking forward to explaining things to Jasmine, she didn’t quite know where to start but it had to be done.

         With that Syrah continued; “No point in delaying, I’d best shut the shop now, you have both waited long enough, are you ready to meet your sister, Jacob?” To which I replied; I think I am, not to sure how I feel to be honest! I feel like I’m in a dream at the moment, but hopefully when we actually meet it will feel more real, I just hope she is ready to meet me!”

         Then the door opened, and in walked the young lady who had greeted us at the counter, she was wearing a ZooBoo; a Chinese martial arts uniform, as was Syrah. “Never been more ready in all my life, I’ve been waiting a long time for this day to arrive, I’ve closed the shop, Aashif is tutoring at the moment in the Dojo, when the lesson as finished he will close the Dojo and inform all the pupils there will not be any further lessons until further notice.” Then she turned and said, “Hello Jacob, I’ve seen you in Syrah’s thoughts, a lot younger, just a boy really, I’ve been longing to meet you.”

         Before I could reply, Syrah in a total state of shock said; “You’ve been reading my mind?, I haven’t sensed you, only those with great mental strength can use Telepathy and not be sensed by other Telepathist’s!

         “Since when did you gain the ability, and why have you never mentioned it to me? Your connection to the princes must be very strong,” said Sato, also shocked.

         Jasmine replied; “The gift came to me about five years ago now, I was at a point where I needed to know about mum and dad, I was having vague memories of them, barely able to see their faces, wanting so badly to see them, I wanted to ask you about them, but felt you might feel I didn’t appreciate you. I love you as a mother and didn’t want to upset you by asking about my real parents, and I knew nothing could bring them back so accepted to live with the little I knew. Then one morning while preparing in the front shop, I started to have dizzy spells which seemed to fade as soon as they occurred, then straight after I started to have what seemed like pictures and sounds in my head, which with time became more vivid, and I soon started to realise that I was seeing someone else’s memories and thoughts; which turned out to be yours, mother. I guess I haven’t mentioned it to you because I didn’t want to burden you with it, I grew used to it quite quickly and have it totally under control; it did scare me at first with some of the things I was seeing, but for some reason I’ve always felt safe! It’s been nice to know I have a brother, and deep down I’ve known we would meet, as I’ve seen this day, this very moment in my dreams.”

         “Oh, my beautiful child I knew you would be gifted and you are,” said Syrah, then she reached out and softly touched Jasmine’s hair, with tears in her eyes. “You have such a wonderful soul just like your mother, I want you to know, you could have asked me anything you wanted, you could never hurt my feelings by wanting to know about your parents, as you must know I was always expecting the day you would ask,” Syrah said with a gentle smile.

         “I did yes, but I saw your memories and learned so much about you, your world, my parents and totally understand the reasons you have done the things you have done, and the huge sacrifices you have made for me and Jacob, l love you so much.”

         Then Jasmine turned to me and smiled and said, Hello my brother,” then stepped towards me her arms open wide tears in her eyes and cuddled me, the feeling was amazing so warm, it was like an instant bond, our emotions got the better of us both, and we sobbed, and squeezed each other so tight, it was as though I’d never been complete, until now, as though until this moment meeting my sister and holding her, a part of me as been missing deep within me, and now as returned.

         “Until this morning I didn’t know you existed,” I said sobbing uncontrollably, I couldn’t believe the effect of meeting my sister for the first time was having on me, especially as I didn’t even know about her until a few hours ago, the heart is an amazing thing and emotions so overpowering.

         I thought on the way here, meeting Jasmine for the first time would be awkward and uncomfortable, as she was a stranger to me, but no it was as though I’d know her my whole life, amazingly wonderful to me she is my family.

         I went on to say still sobbing like a baby; “You are my sister, my family, I feel complete now I have you in my life, my heart is singing, I promise no matter what the future holds, we will never lose each other again, I will protect you with my life.”

         “I know, I feel the same it’s a wonderful feeling having you here, and I’m never going to lose you again,” she replied.

         “We have so much catching up to do,” I said and smiled. Jasmine replied; “Yes we do don’t we?” drying the tears from her eyes and smiling such a wonderful smile.

         As I looked up I could see Sato and Syrah holding each other tight and looking at us, tears in their eyes and smiling at us, then we all joined in one big embrace, all of us so happy to be together it felt like a real family, wonderful, we all pondered silently, what lay ahead of us, not least me, as I didn’t really have a clue as to what we faced, and wanted this moment to never end.

         Then the silence was gently broken by Syrah’s voice, “We have much to do, and it would seem that time may not be on our side, Jacob, there is much you need to know, we will need to show you things so you truly understand our situation, and you to Jasmine, we will show you to just to make sure you have seen everything completely.”

         We all raised our heads smiled unsteadily at each other in agreement.

      

   


   
      

         
            Chapter 2

            Let’s go back

         

         Once again, the silence was broken, this time by a knock on the door and a man’s voice asking if he may enter, to which Syrah replied, “Is that you Aashif?” He answered; yes and entered the room; “I’m all done in the Dojo, and have informed all students there will be no lessons until further notice, what’s going on?” he asked. Sato turned to Syrah and asked, “Who is this young man? Syrah replied, this is Aashif, he has been with us for many years, he was a fantastic student and now a brilliant master of martial combat. He was a young boy of eight when I found him wondering the streets, scared, alone and very hungry, and not able to speak much English, just the basics, he and his parents had fled their country to escape the terrible troubles happening there, but got separated in London, we tried to find his parents, took him to the authorities but even they were unsuccessful, so I took him in, he is like our own,” she said as she looked softly at Sato, who in turn smiled shook his head in a loving manner and said; “I know why I married you, you have the most loving, caring heart my love.” Aashif looked confused and asked Sato, “Who are you?” “I am Sato, Syrah’s husband, nice to meet you Aashif and I guess welcome to the family, he will have to come with us Syrah,” Sato said. Syrah replied, “Of course he will.”

         Aashif turned to Syrah and said, “Wow, I’ve lived with you as your son for twelve years and you never mentioned I have a stepfather,” he laughed, shook his head and said, “What a day, did you know Jasmine?” “Yes and no,” she replied, “What do you mean yes and no, don’t confuse me even more please.” Jasmine replied, “Long story, but you will understand shortly, I hope.”

         With that Syrah said, “I guess no better time than the present, shall we go to the Dojo?”

         “Yes,” we all said, Aashif looking confused like a lost puppy, saying; “I guess so, will someone please tell me what is going on! I’m confused and my brain is starting to hurt.” He seemed quite a nice guy soft-natured and jokey, around the same age as me and Jasmine, he was quite tall, dark shoulder length hair and big brown eyes, he too was wearing his ZooBoo.

         We left the flat and made our way down the stairs, as we did so I could hear Aashif whispering to Jasmine, “What is going on, and who’s the younger guy? and what’s with the smelly robes?” Jasmine replied, “Oh he’s my brother.” I looked back and smiled, Aashif look like he was going to melt with confusion, his eyes looking up, shaking his head in a stunned manner. “Surprise-surprise bloody hell what next?” he said. I turned back and chuckled in agreement. “I know exactly how you feel mate,” I murmured.

         We got to the bottom of the stairs and turned left, Syrah opened a door and we followed through into the Dojo, almost feels like home, I said to myself. Syrah said let’s get some training mats out so we can sit on them, so we did, placing them together, me and Sato still had our lovely smelly robes on, so we took them off and placed them next to us.

         Sato removed his sword and placed it on top of his robe, I thought I would do the same, but as I reached for my sword; it obviously thought I needed it for something urgent, and unsheathed itself as it flew into my hand, it must have looked pretty impressive though; as Aashif’s mouth was wide open his eyes fixed on my sword; he looked like a mannequin frozen, I looked at him then at my sword then back at him and gave him an unsure smile. 

         Then suddenly as if someone had shocked him back to life, “BLOODY HELL, did that sword just fly into your hand?”

         I didn’t know what to say, just smiled nervously. “You need to get to grips with that boy!” said Sato; I just nodded, then re-sheathed my sword and put it on top of my robe.

         We all sat in a circle; Sato explained what was going to happen next.

         “We will sit with our eyes closed; I will need Jacob and Aashif to focus on my voice, try not to think of anything but my voice, you will be ok Jasmine as you already have the gift and will connect with me quite easily, we are going to go back to the beginning, back to before our worlds changed, to the days of our ancestors.” Aashif and I took one last nervous look at each other then closed our eyes and cleared our minds focusing on Sato’s voice.

         Sato continued; “I’m going to take you back to the history of my world through the eyes of my ancestors.” As Sato was saying this I was starting to experience what I can only explain as a tipsy sensation, then in my mind it was like a cloud dissipating in front of me, and images appearing out of focus and distant at first, but then becoming more focused and closer until it was as though I was there actually there!

         I could hear Sato as he said we were seeing his home world Soul through the eyes of his great ancestor Julius, who was Advisor and close friend to King Stephen. Julius was Asian in appearance tall and broad, and wore a fine white linen robe.

         I was up high, on a plateau looking down at what looked like a huge canyon; it was lush and green, with beautiful lakes, with what I could only assume at this distance to be wildlife drinking from them.

         This world was so lush and green, as far as the eye could see was woodland and jungle in the distance; I’ve never seen so many trees, this land was truly untouched; as I turned to the east, well I presume it was the east as it was still early and the sun wasn’t quite at midday; I could see snow-topped mountains, hundreds of them seemed to go on forever, when I turned to the west; there was more woodland and jungle, but further still on the horizon I could just make out the ocean.

         “When I turned south; I could see settlements, the buildings weren’t like what I’m used to seeing back home; these where beautiful wooden hand-crafted, with big beautiful pillars; so many in fact they went on for miles, there were people coming and going, everyone seemed happy smiley faced.”

         I could see they were still building and working together as one; but I couldn’t see any form off scaffolding for them to work from as they got higher! Then it became clear they didn’t need it as before my very eyes, a huge beast! At first I thought it was an elephant, but this was not, this beast looked like a mammoth! It was huge, bigger than any elephant I’d ever seen at the zoo, it walked past me with a huge shaved tree trunk held on its massive tusks, I couldn’t help but stare, it walked to the structure that was being built and lowered this huge tree trunk carefully onto two other upright tree trunks which had grooves cut into them, it managed to line them up perfectly, then a man raised his hands and out of a big wooden container appeared a long length of rope which seemed to fly through the air as he moved his hands pointing to the meeting point of the timbers the mammoth had just put into place, and with a twist of his wrist the rope started wrapping itself around the timbers binding them tight.

         Then another man looked at a big vat which was over a fire, it was filled with molten tar; and as he turned his head back towards the timbers which had just been bound together, a perfectly spherical and quite big ball of molten tar appeared out of the vat and floated through the air, not a drop falling from it, and then seemed to spread itself over the rope binding the timbers.

         They then repeated this on the other end of the timbered structure, it was like magic I thought, then I heard Sato’s voice. Not magic; this is Telekinesis you are seeing; these people are using Telekinesis to build, they have the ability to move anything with their minds, depending on the strength of their minds and the size of the object, the stronger the mind muscle the bigger the object. 

         He went on to say; the people of your world had this ability to as you will see!

         Then I heard a voice; “Julius, my old friend pleased you are here, just in time for the roof timbers to be placed.” And with that there was an almighty whooshing sound, whoosh, whoosh, whoosh, it was coming from above; and so I looked up, and what I saw took my breath away, as flying towards the structure holding this huge timber roof frame in its talons was a huge dragon, a beautiful silver dragon, this creature was the size of a football pitch, and on its back was a man holding reins, it was almost like he was riding a horse. The dragon and its rider hovered over the structure, lining the two structures up, then slowly lowering it into place perfectly, the men I had seen earlier did their bit again binding the structures together with the rope and tar.

         Dragons! I thought to myself, these are things of myth, and yet I’m looking at one! “Yes, you are, and your world had these to but your ancestors killed them, as you can see we live side by side with all the beasts of our world in harmony, as did your world once.” I had to ask, What happened on our world to turn us to killers of such beautiful beasts?”

         Sato replied, “You will see.”

         “Let’s move on,” Sato said; and with that, I could hear Julius’s thoughts, “Where are you horse?” to which I heard, “I’m on my way.” All I could think was; did he just talk to his horse through thought, and what’s really doing my head in is, the horse answered. “Yes,” said Sato, “this is Telepathy, the ability to communicate with the mind, and even beasts have minds, they may not have vocal cords as we do, but are intelligent and are able to communicate with their minds, like when you tell a dog to do something; it understands, but just can’t answer you verbally; but with Telepathy you can hear its thought.

         Then Julius’s horse arrived, “Sorry I was hungry, there’s some lovely fresh grass over there!” “You’re hungry, you don’t stop eating,” Julius replied and chuckled. “Funny,” replied the horse, “I’m a growing stallion don’t forget,” then burped! “Hop on, where are we off to?” said the horse. To which Julius replied, “I have to meet the king at the temple.”

         “So, you are visiting Earth today?” the horse replied. “Yes,” said Julius, and off they rode, heading south.

         As they rode through the settlement, I could see all the different buildings were all different shapes and sizes and the land seemed quite arid, with patches of green and trees scattered around; not as lush as when I was looking down in the canyon. There were children fetching water from water wells; but not in the manner you would expect of dropping a bucket on a rope into the well then winching it back up pulling on the rope; no this was quite spectacular to watch as the children had what looked like leather satchels on their backs; as they got to the well they would remove the satchel and drop it into the well with nothing attached to it, then after a moment or two, the satchel would appear up out of the well full of water and dripping wet, just floating in the air; then the children would turn their backs to it put their arms through the shoulder straps and off they would go.

         The people here were making the most of what green fertile land they had; there were areas which almost looked like allotments with vegetation growing, with people tilling these small areas. The way in which they watered the area was again spectacular; there was a lady with her arms stretched out in front of her; her hands palms up and her fingers closed; above her was a huge ball of water which was gently floating over this patch of land; and when it was in position she opened her fingers and the water reacted separating into millions of droplets at which point she turned her hands palms down and slowly lowered her arms; as she did so the water droplets fell moistening the ground below just like rain.

         There was a slightly bigger area being ploughed, and for once I was seeing something I recognised; an actual plough being pulled by two bulls with a man sat on one of the bulls back, the funny thing was after all I had seen I thought; why is he using the bulls to plough, he could probably do it himself in some fantastic way, then I heard Sato say; “Remember most animals are intelligent, and just like you and me they don’t like to be idle, so we give them jobs to do and they appreciate it; you see those bulls need lush green grass and know so, so it’s in their interest to help till the land and help keep it fertile, as I said before we work as one with all the beast, we help with their needs and they help with ours.” “So why is the man sat on the bull’s back?” I asked.

         “Oh, probably just having a conversation,” Sato replied.

         I found myself having to ask; “So if you communicate with all the animals, what do you do for food, do you eat them?”

         “God no, that would be like eating a friend, would you eat me?” Sato replied laughing. “So, what do you eat here?” “We live of the land and sea, we eat fish and vegetables, nuts, fruit and insects, we have all we need to survive.”

         “insects; what like ants and spiders?”

         “Yes, full of protein, quite yummy.” The thought made me feel sick.

         “Let’s get back to our journey, you have lots to see and not much time,” Sato said.

         As Julius rode, I couldn’t help but think how the land and settlements resembled, photos I’d seen of places such as Egypt, the further he rode the dryer the land became, and the dwellings were no longer wooden structures but looked to be made of sand and stone, and painted in all manner of colours, bright vibrant, whites, pinks, yellows all sorts and some just left unpainted; just sand, they were quite beautiful, some of the people had henna markings painted on their faces, and seemed very happy as if in celebration.

         Then in the distance I could see a tall pillar; it looked as though it was quite a size, and as we got nearer I could see this structure was massive, it must have been still a mile away, and looked huge; a huge stone pillar in the middle of a desert.

         I asked Sato, “Is that the temple?” “Yes,” he said. I asked, “Why is the temple in the middle of a desert, so far from the settlements?” 

         He just replied, “You will see.” “Ok,” I said.

         Then I asked about the people we had not long passed. “Who were those people with their painted faces,” I asked. Sato replied, “They are guardians of the temple, and as we passed they were wishing us safe passage, blessing us, they are celebrating our journey.”

         “Ok, is it a dangerous journey from here to the temple then?” I asked.

         “No,” Sato replied, “The journey from here to the temple has no threats, that isn’t why they bless us; you see the temple is a portal to Earth, and it is the journey which begins once we get to the temple they are blessing; They are blessing our safe arrival on Earth and the journey once we are there, but at this time you will see there is no need for any blessing, it is totally safe, there are no threats using the portal or on Earth at this time; but in the years that came after, things would change.”

         Sato continued; “You will see everything; I might have to jump forward as time isn’t on our side.”

         And with that we were at the temple, this structure was huge, it must have stood two or three hundred feet tall, and an area big enough for a thousand people easily.

         It had one entrance that I could see, but what was incredible about this structure was the silver metallic which seemed to be part of it; the metallic looked almost like veins running around the stone structure but not static; it was moving pulsating and rotating around the temple as if it was alive!.

         Then I remembered what Sato said about my sward; it was made of Udriume, a living organism which could connect to my thoughts.

         “You are correct,” said Sato, “It is Udriume, and it is alive; it works with the temple to conduct and direct our thoughts to the portal, when we want to go to Earth we think where it is we want to go, and the Udriume picks up our thoughts and opens the portal.”

         Let’s move on, he said.

         Julius was entering the portal, and inside waiting was the king and several other men and women, must have been around twenty in total. 

         “Hello Julius,” said the king, “how are you my friend?”

         The king was dark skinned, tall and very muscular, he had long hair which was tied back like dreadlocks, and he to wore fine white linen robs.

         “I am very well thank you my king, I hope all is well with you?”

         “Thank you, Julius all is very well life is wonderful and the people are happy.”

         “Shall we proceed?” said the king.

         And with that they all stood within a metallic circle much as the changed did in my dream, closed their eyes and thought of Earth; as they did so the Udrium began to glow bright; and now seemed to spread evenly over the temple, then whoosh a beam of bright light almost like lightning shot down from the sky, and now I understood why they had built the temple so far away from the settlements; the shockwave was immense and would of surely caused damage to the settlements if closer.

         Then after a minute or two the light was gone and with it; Julius the king and the followers.

         Then I was back with Julius and experienced everything, as Julius had closed his eyes and thought of Earth, I could feel a sensation of static energy tingling all over his body then a bright light, then within a minute or two it had gone.

         When he opened his eyes, he the king and the others were standing in another silver circle, in the middle of a desert, surrounded by dunes, and on one of the dunes were people, they were dressed in Bedouin clothing, covered from head to toe in white, they were a greeting party for the king and his followers.

         As Julius turned to the king he said, “It’s a hot one today.” “Yes,” replied the king and smiled. “I wonder how they have fared since our last visit?” Julius asked.

         To which the king replied, “They have been progressing wonderfully so far, we shall soon see. “Can’t keep them waiting on a hot day such as this,” the king continued, “Here they come.” 

         The people who were standing on the dune had started to make their way down to meet the king, bringing with them horses and wagons for transporting those that had arrived with the king and Julius.

         These people were very pleased to see the king and his people, they were waving and smiling, and when they arrived one of the men leaped off his horse and landed just in front of the king with a big smile and in a loud happy voice said, “King Stephen my friend I hope you and yours are well,” reached out his right hand and clasped the king’s right forearm in greeting. The king smiled, and said; King Kiptorias, “We are all well thank you, how are you and yours?”

         To which King Kiptorias replied; “We too are well my friend and made especially happy you are here. We have refreshments waiting for you and yours, we have been busy since your last visit, new homes for our people, harvests have been very fruitful, we can never thank you enough for your teachings, we are a happy people.”

         King Stephen replied, “We are one people living on two different worlds but the same, your success is our success and we will always be willing to help in any way we can.”

         They made their way to the settlement al-lizah, on the way I could see it was true with regards to the amazing creatures that once dwelled on earth, amongst the hundreds of Bedouin tents there where huge eagles, and many other creatures I didn’t have a clue as to what they were, but one in particular that was quite a sight to see, it was like a huge cat of some sort, and just like a cat people were petting it, this cat was black silky looking and stood as tall as a man, but seemed as gentle as a kitten, children were laying on it playing with it, what an incredible site.

         When they arrived there was a large area encircled by the beautiful colorful tents, at the center was a large fire surrounded with stones and rocks, and on the edge of the stones were hand-crafted mats laid out, on which everyone sat and shared food and drink, then they traded goods, clothing, fruits of their labours, I could see they were all as one almost like family. 

         Then Sato said, “Let’s move on, as you can see our peoples have total peace love and respect for each other, this was the same all over our worlds, we learned from each other and grew together, I will show you a visit two another side of your world and mine.”

         With that we jumped to another visit, but this place was colder than the last, it was lush and green full of woodland, and quite wet, raining and cloudy, with mist-covered fields, the settlement consisted of small wooden huts of which the people dwelled, when I turned their were huge stones in a big circle, and these stones had a silver circle in the centre just as the other portals did.

         Then it hit me, I think I know of this place, I’ve never actually been here but had read about it. “Is this Stonehenge?” I asked Sato, to which he replied, “Yes, you are right, we are at Stonehenge.” He went on to tell me that Stonehenge was quite a new found portal and that the people here were very spiritual, but young to the ways of our people and those of this world, but they were learning very fast, their minds are very receptive to Telepathy and Telekinesis, they are a very loving happy people. Just like the other visit, there where people waiting to greet them, with welcoming smiles and arms open wide, and with them were three-horned dragons and four beautiful white unicorns, again a creature of myth standing before me, I had no words, I was truly mesmerised.

         Again, they all greeted each other, as though they were family, shared drink traded stories and shared new skills practicing Telepathy.

         They sat round a big unlit bonfire, then one of the men, turned to the biggest dragon and using Telepathy, asked, could you light the fire please, the dragon almost smiled and replied certainly, then took a big breath opened its mouth and as it breathed out, fire emerged from it and easily ignited the bonfire, they all gave out a, ah lovely. Time to eat said one very big bearded man.

         Then we moved on, but now we were back on soul, at the furthest region to the north, again this region was very green wooded and, in some parts, mountainous with beautiful freshwater streams running down supplying the settlements.

         It was quite beautiful very picturesque, with all these wooden almost hut like dwellings scattered around these acres of beautiful green land, and the wonderful sound of the streams flowing with children playing in them and fetching water.

         This place had such a peaceful calming feel to it, I could easily live in a place like this I thought to myself.

         As I looked to the sky I could see a large flock of birds, must have been a hundred or so, as they got closer I could see they were hunting birds; osprey, and they all had fish in their talons still wriggling like crazy, they were heading directly for the village, as soon as the children saw them they stopped what they were doing and started to run towards them excitedly screaming and laughing.

         The osprey continued towards the children, then landed directly where they were waiting excitedly, these birds of prey were as big as the children that awaited them, but the children had no fear of them and the osprey let them stroke them and cuddle them, the osprey actually looked like they wanted to be petted rolling their heads back revealing their necks and opening their wings wide, and letting the children stand underneath, then wrapping their wings around the children like a cuddle, this was so wonderful to watch these beautiful powerful birds of prey playing with these excited children, you could see they adored each other, just like a puppy and a young child, wonderful!

         After a time the osprey started leaving and we all watched them fly into the distance and out of sight, when we looked back they had left the fish they had brought with them, and the villagers started to collect them up, working together they prepared the fish for supper.

         Then I heard Sato’s voice once again, “I hope from what you have seen you can tell that your world and mine were wonderful places to live, only love and respect for all living things and our surroundings.” 

         I replied “Yes, wonderful, so different from the world I’m used to, what went wrong, if only we could turn back time.”

         “Yes, if only,” said another voice, it was Aashif, I’d almost forgot he was seeing all of this wonder with me, his voice was full of sadness as he continued to speak, all I remember of my world as a small child was war and fear, for centuries my country has been at war at one time or another, and I was borne into it, even now my country is at war, I couldn’t imagine it ever being like what I have just seen, what happened to make man so cruel?

         He was so upset you could hear the pain in he’s voice, I felt so sorry for him, the things he must have experienced so awful, no one should experience such things, especially a child.

         Sato then said, “The people of my world are at this very moment battling the evil which has changed our worlds, they will never give up as long as they have breath, we hope someday our worlds will be at peace, as they once were, stay strong of heart and true in faith we will prevail; you are all still so young, I’m sure your generation will get to experience the peace and harmony that once existed, and rebuild this world together as one,” to which Aashif replied; “I would give my life to enable mankind to live as you have shown me.”

         To which Sato replied, “Honourable words Aashif, let’s hope it doesn’t come to that.”

         “Yes, let’s hope, for all our sakes,” I said.

         “We must continue,” said Sato. “Yes let’s,” I replied.

         With that we were back at the beautiful village by the side of a stream, I thought to myself how nice it was to be back here, I had to ask Sato, “What is this place called?”

         Sato replied; “this is Polaria of the northern hemisphere Europhia.”

         Who leads the people of this village?” I asked.

         Sato replied, the head of the village is Aleksander, he is a good man and cares for his people very well.

         Sato went on to say, “You have seen the beauty of our worlds, now it is time for you to see the time of the change!”

      

   


   
      

         
            Chapter 3

            The change

         

         We were now back were we started up high on the plateau, looking down at the canyon below; it was night and the moons lit the land with such a beautiful silvery-blue light, you could see for miles.

         There was music and laughter, people dancing and singing, everyone was sharing food and drink, it seemed as though all the inhabitants of the settlement were in celebration, children and all.

         I asked Sato, what’s the celebration in aid of?

         Sato replied; it is the new year, the people are celebrating life and giving thanks, as you can see every inhabitant off Engypt is here beast and all.

         “Engypt?” I asked. “Yes,” replied Sato, you are back at the home of King Stephen and Julius. Engypt is part of the southernmost continent of Afcania.

         “I’m pleased you said, I was about to ask the name of the king’s home. You beat me to it,” I said.

         Stephen and Julius were walking together, talking to their people and joining in with the fun, making faces at the children who would laugh and pull a face back then run away.

         “It’s been a wonderful year hasn’t it?” said Stephen, to which Julius replied; “Yes it as indeed my old friend, our people are flourishing and our settlement with them, we trade daily with the surrounding settlements, we have become quite the hub of trade.” 

         Julius continued, “Many of our people from surrounding settlements are moving here to be part of our growth, hence the daily building of new homes.”

         King Stephen replied, “It is wonderful to be part of something so exciting isn’t it? Our people are so happy, everyone so willing to help in any way they can.”

         “Yes indeed it is, what we do here today will benefit many generations to come, you are a great king and have done so much for your people, they, or should I say we, love you, and this is another reason why your people come from all around to settle where you are.”

         King Stephen replied, “I love them all, including you my old friend,” and smiled a huge smile.

         King Stephen was a mountain of a man, strong as a bull yet gentle and loving beyond belief, a man of his word, a strong belief in honour and honesty and his people loved him for it.

         As they continued to walk, the people around them were stopping and point to the sky, pointing to the south gasping in amazement, the king and Julius were so engrossed in conversation they hadn’t notice as yet.

         But then the gasps became louder; some turning to screams, as the screams became louder, the music stopped, the ground below their feet was shaking! A bright light lit the entire area, Stephen and Julius looked to the sky, they too were stunned at what they saw, a huge ball of fire hurtling through the night sky, a huge trail of embers behind it.

         As it hurtled over their heads heading north, the sound was deafening, an ear-piercing scream and booming, everyone clasped their ears in pain, even those holding their children had to let go and cover their own ears as it was so loud and painful.

         People collapsed to the ground in fear and pain, after a few moments the ball of fire had passed over and continued north, it seemed to be heading towards Polaria, the beautiful village we had seen.

         And now the screams of fear were being added to with shouts of “Fire! Fire!” The embers which trailed the ball of fire were now falling to the ground igniting everything they touched, including the poor souls below.

         For as far as the eye could see was a trail of fire, the people were panicked and running for their lives to find cover from the embers still falling, and the fire which was spreading rapidly amongst the timbered buildings.

         King Stephen turned to Julius with a look of readiness, not fear or anguish, this man was a born king, ready and able to do whatever needed to be done to secure his people, his mental and physical strength was steadfast.

         “We have to pull together stop the panic,” the king said to Julius in a raised voice fighting to be heard over all the noise.

         Julius quickly agreed, “You will need to speak to the people at once, my king.”

         “Yes,” said King Stephen, with that he surveyed the situation, he knew what had to be done in an instant, and so using Telepathy, he communicated with his people; “My people hear me, we have to have calm, we can’t fight this with panic, we have to work as one.”

         Instantly the people heard his words and stopped running around like headless chickens, his words helped them to stop and think logically, he had never failed them, and they trusted him implicitly.

         King Stephen continued; “We have to work in groups using our minds, children could you please stop the fire which is raining down, hold it above, men we need to move the burning buildings away from those that are not burning, place the burning timbers together in one pile, women can you please fetch water so we can extinguish the flames.”

         And with that the children seemed to no longer be fearful, not even the youngest was afraid, they had heard their king’s words and acted immediately, thousands of them as if connected they simultaneously looked to the burning embers, raised their hands and opened their fingers, the embers stopped falling, they were being held exact no movement, just hanging in the sky. 

         Whilst the children held the embers above, thousands of men moved as close to the burning buildings as they dare, the heat was intense, the noise of fire was incredible, timbers cracking and exploding with the intense heat shooting shards towards the men, but they did not falter they stood fast, each choosing a blazing building and began to focus on it intently, they raised their arms out to the side then above their heads fingers open then after a moment began to slowly close their fingers, as they did the burning buildings started to make even louder cracking sounds, timbers were being scrunched up like paper snapping and exploding as they did so… I could see this was no easy task, as the men were grimacing teeth clenching, every muscle tensed and straining, they were moaning intently, they continued to close their fingers until they were clenched fists, although still burning the buildings had been completely crushed, then men lowered their clench fists to their chests and began to push their arms forward, as they did so the burning remains would slide ahead of them until their arms were fully extended, so now they had to step forward almost as if they were pushing a cart, and as they did so the still burning remains would slide ahead of them.

         They did this until all the burning debris collided together to form one massive pile, a huge mile-circumference bonfire, then the men could relax for a moment.

         While the men had been compressing the burning buildings into one manageable pile, the women had begun gathering water from wells, streams, and even drew moisture out of the sky above to form droplets and combined them, it was an amazing site to behold, there was water literally being pulled from the ground, any form of moisture was gathered to form a huge floating lake, and what I mean by floating, it was actually airborne, a huge lake of water stretching for at least two miles being magically guided through the air by all of the women, thousands of them working together their arms held high palms of their hands facing up fingers together, again this was not easy, and the strain was beginning to show. 

         Now they had to move this vastness of water high enough above the still burning embers of which the children were still holding in place, some of the younger children were now starting to flag and couldn’t continue, they had become exhausted and fell to the ground and along with them hundreds of burning embers, just missing the men below who had cleared the burning buildings.

         Now the men who had put so much energy into making the burning buildings safe had to help the children, they couldn’t risk the embers falling again.

         The women now had the expanse of water placed over the entire area, they now prepared to release it, but they couldn’t just drop it in one mass, as the weight of all this water would be like a tsunami hitting land, totally devastating to the entire settlement and its population of thousands.

         What they actually did was to open their fingers and with this motion the water separated into large droplets, they then turned their hands palms down and lowered their arms, the water fell as if a storm had started but without the wind, they were successful, the water extinguished the embers and burning timbers.

         The children and men still focused on the embers, although no longer burning, they appeared to be stone and rock and would cause massive damage and death if just released, so had to be lowered cautiously to the ground.

         They had been successful, and everyone sighed in relief and exhaustion, but! Just as everyone began to feel a little ease, there was an almighty flash of light and deafening boom the ground shook like an earthquake, everyone was screaming and yelling with pure fear clinging to one and other crying fearing the end was near. after a few moments the flash of light and boom disappeared, and the ground no longer shook.

         The king and Julius quickly drew their attention to the point of impact and looked to the north were the explosion had come from.

         The king with sunken heart murmured, “My god, that’s Polaria, then both men were hit like a hammer with thoughts of their wives and children. 

         To which they both turned in despair, and began to look for their loved ones, luckily their families had been together preparing themselves for the evenings celebrations at King Stephan’s home, which was untouched by the fire, but filled with smoke, that was where they decided to look first in the hope their families would still be there unharmed.

         When Stephen and Julius entered the building they could barely see through the poor light and choking smoke, and could just make out there was a great amount of damage, timber supports had been torn apart by the force of the earthquake and lay in pieces blocking their paths, it would be hard to navigate these obstacles due to the thickness of the smoke, they moved cautiously unsure the structure wouldn’t collapse on them, they dare not attempt to move anything, as the entire structure had been weakened, they managed to clamber over and under the fallen debris, and eventually found themselves in the main hall at the foot of the staircase which had in parts collapsed.

         Unsure where to search first, Stephen called out to his wife and children; “NADIA, LUCAS, MAY!!” Julius looked on, praying they would answer, it was hard to hear with the noise from outside and the building creaking, they heard no response.

         Then Julius shouted at the top of his voice starting to despair; “LAILA, OMAR, LIZET, please god let them answer,” he said.

         Still no answer!

         Julius said, they must be here, maybe they can’t hear us.

         Then a voice in Julius’s head, it was his wife, “Laila, we can hear you.” “We are upstairs in May’s bedroom with the children,” then he could see through Laila’s eyes they were all huddled together, crying with fear to scared to move.

         Julius quickly replied; “It’s ok, Stephen is with me, we are coming to get you.”

         Stephen focused on his wife, Nadia, “We are here, stay where you are, we will be with you soon.”

         Stephen and Julius looked to the staircase, which was partly collapsed, they knew they couldn’t get up the stairs on foot; they blocked any Telepathic ability not wanting to worry their families should they be listening in.

         Quick thinking as ever, King Stephen said; “We need to get up there, but there is no way to clime the staircase; we need to find something to stand on, use it to levitate our way up, like we did as children.”
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