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Preface

Do you believe in nanobots?

Tough luck if you don’t because they already exist.

We need to distinguish between the terms “nanoparticles” and “nanobots”.

A nanoparticle measures between one billionth and a hundred billionth of a metre - pretty small hey?

Nanoparticles are currently used to create stronger, lighter, cleaner and “smarter” surfaces. They are found in transparent sunscreen and scratchproof eyeglasses for example, but some scientists worry about their pollution effects.

Nanobots have almost developed to their uses in my story. They are in essence at the moment, little independent machines. They are typically one millionth of a metre in size.

Already medical scientists claim they have been used to kill cancers in mice.

Water scientists have used nanobots to help purify polluted water.
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Exploring Ancient Iteria
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Bear in Ambush

A puzzled dragon

BEELZEBUB WAS THE MOST powerful dragon in the known universe, but not powerful enough to stop being held in thrall by Sulieman the Magnificent along with all of the other dragons of the known worlds. Sulieman the Magnificent used the connections between dragons as a source of power over time and other magicians. 

As with other dragons, Beelzebub had had no love for human beings and had treated them with contempt until this human magician, Sulieman the Magnificent had discovered an arcane spell that had given him control over all of his brother dragons. It was so frustrating that a human could control and use the special attributes of dragon magic. The dragons did not care what the humans did to each other, they were only concerned about getting their freedom back, and that probably meant the death of Sulieman the Magnificent.

Beelzebub used the connections between dragons as a way of plotting Sulieman the Magnificent’s downfall. With typical dragon patience, Beelzebub had waited for a competitor to arrive and he had been following the rise of a young magician from the Pendragon bloodline named John Lewis. His dragon network had been able to track the young magician in different worlds and through dragon times and had even had helped him grow in magical ability.

John Lewis was the best prospect of all of the possible competitors as he had continued to grow more and more powerful as he captured the magic of anyone who attacked him. And, this young human was one of the few prospects who could talk directly to dragons.

Another thing about John Lewis, which he had not shared with his dragon horde or with Sulieman the Magnificent, was that the young wizard had been changing his own, (Beelzebub’s) magic.

No other dragon in the long history of dragons had shared the emotions of a human as he had.

At first, Beelzebub had simply been in the boy wizard’s mind; but with more contact, he began to experience the boy wizard’s emotions, such as the terror of the Rhine Rapids and the anger toward the gypsy boys as they interfered with his plans at the court of Empress Theresa. 

Beelzebub had also experienced the goodness of the boy wizard even when he was fighting against necromancers and gaining their black magical abilities.

The problem was that he had lost him. 

One moment John Lewis had been at the Old Ones’ standing stones with his cousin witch Sybil Robinson, and the next moment all contact with him and his dragon network disappeared.

‘Have you any idea where our two magic children have gone?’ he asked his brother dragons.

‘No.’ was the answer.

The next moment, the two children returned, but with a strange young human female. Beelzebub could taste the magic in her and at the same time knew she was of the same bloodline as the young wizard John Lewis. But there was something unusual about her, and he could not sense what it was.

Within a couple of hours, Beelzebub again lost contact with the three children as they touched the magical standing stones.

Then another magical being also disappeared from Earth. 

This time, it was King Nudd of the Fairies.

‘Where had they gone?’

As we all know, dragons are ancient beings, and so Beelzebub asked his brothers in his horde to search back through their memories to see if this type of disappearance had happened before.

The answer was again “No”.

Beelzebub knew that John Lewis and his witch cousin Sybil Robinson were using the Old One’s magic of the standing stones to help them search for a powerful artifact called Excalibur, which would give Sulieman the Magnificent much more power in his quest to control all the magic in the universes. Beelzebub’s brothers knew where the artifact was, but they certainly were not going to volunteer the information to someone who kept them captive.

So far, John Lewis had not found the sword, but Beelzebub knew John to be both intelligent and resourceful, and that when he found the sword, he might tell Sulieman the Magnificent its location or, worse still, might give it to him without realizing why his captor wanted the artifact.

Just as easily as John Lewis had disappeared, he and his cousin witch Sybil Robinson reappeared at the standing stones,.

Wherever they had been and whatever they had done, both children were changed radically.

Now the young witch spoke directly to him and told him that her mind and the young wizard’s mind were closed to him for his protection.

“We can communicate with you,” she had said, “but you can no longer read our minds””

This was another first. With the exception of Sulieman the Magnificent, dragons had always been able to read human minds. But no other human had said that they were protecting a dragon. Beelzebub had experienced how the young wizard had cared for others, but now the young witch had suggested that the two children actually cared for him!

After a brief discussion with the young witch, John Lewis touched another rune, and then the young wizard travelled alone to a world where one of his brother dragons had been captured by a powerful local magician.

This time, Beelzebub entered a part of the human’s mind and silently observed what was going on. He was surprised that he could still experience the young wizard’s emotions.

An unusual age

John Lewis, aged 12 and a bit more earth years, was about to enter alone an alien planet.

That is, theoretically, he would be alone.

In fact, he would have the company of a most unusual kind.

With him, at the standing stones, on the silver personal transport device he had brought from the future, he had two avatars that had been created for him when he had travelled with his cousin Sybil Robinson from the year 1948 to the year 2948.

It had been at Sybil’s urging that they had used some magical standing stones in the village of Thornbury to determine what their next adventure might be. She had developed an “itch” to see what the next world looked like because she knew that she had to go soon to the new secret “Bletchley Park”, (actually Manchester) where she worked with Alan Turing, who was developing an artificial intelligence machine. As soon as World War II had finished, the Socialists had shut down the real Bletchley Park, and the main scientists had had to continue spying against Russia in secret. The next problem was that John had to return to school before awkward questions were asked. The two cousins had agreed only to look at the next world, but instead, they stayed when danger threatened their distant cousins.

For some time now, a mysterious force had been sending John on a number of adventures; all of which seem to involve somebody trying to kill him. Even in this last adventure to the future, a rogue warlock had tried to do just that. Because Sybil and John had saved this future world from being taken over by the rogue warlock, they had both received some very advanced computer technology. The two cousins now each had an embedded neuromorphic supercomputer, a super ray gun, a supply of nanoparticles that could be used to make almost anything, a video camera belt that collected data, and a babel bangle that allowed the user to understand other languages and other writings. In addition to all of that, they received two avatars each and lots of advice from their distant cousins who were all witches. Minister Shipton, Serena Shipton and the Twins had all agreed that this mysterious force was sending John Lewis out to find a mythical sword known as Excalibur in John’s world. The sword but considered to be known as Calderwhich in the alien world that John hoped he found himself in the moment he touched the correct rune on the standing stones.

Another piece of advice that he had received, was that on no account should he actually find Excalibur should he take it back with him to his own world. Excalibur had been created by the wizard Merlin for Arthur Pendragon in Britain around 500 A.D. to help the Celts fight against the invading Saxons. The sword had the ability to capture any magic that was thrown at it, and then give that magic to the owner of the sword. In addition, Merlin had created a scabbard which, when worn, meant that the wearer could never be killed in battle. One extra thing Merlin created was a Celtic gold ring. This allowed Arthur Pendragon to lend the sword and the scabbard to the 12 Knights of the Round Table, and thus warriors became legendary undefeated heroes.

John and Sybil knew where the Celtic ring was - it sat in John’s secret pocket; it was the location of the sword and the scabbard that was in doubt.

His smart cousins of the future and his very smart cousin of 1948, Sybil Robinson, thought that Arthur Pendragon and the Dragon King of this alien country, which was named Iteria, were one and the same person. There was plenty of evidence to believe this to be true, including the fact that Arthur Pendragon, the sword and the scabbard disappeared at the same time as the Dragon King was found on a beach in Iteria at death’s door. After being nursed back to health by a widowed queen, Arthur Pendragon had married her and then went on to defeat all of her kingdom’s enemies.

John Lewis’s adventures through the standing stones had first started with a trip to Iteria where he had been called The Chosen One. Spending some six months working out ways to save Princess Alicia and her kingdom, which she had inherited from Arthur Pendragon, being invaded by a nasty magician named Count Orloff, John picked up all sorts of magic including some magic from a dragon. On the first day, he was given what he now knew to be a babel bangle which could only have been made in the year 2948. This mysterious force that was sending John on adventures seemed to be linked to the equally mysterious concept of dragon time. It all seemed to be very confusing, but the legend in Iteria alleged that the Chosen One left this bangle behind some 400 years before John had arrived the first time in the alien world of Iteria. John had been persuaded by his cousins of the future and Sybil, that he ought to touch the next magic rune on the standing stones to see if that would take him back 400 years to the ancient world of Iteria. If the rune took him back to ancient Iteria, he might be able to solve quite a few mysteries.

Of course, they all agreed that the trip would be dangerous, and that’s why his witchly cousins insisted that he also took some powerful laser guns with him.

He was a powerful wizard and his weapons could “sink a battleship”.

But even before he was ready to touch that next magic rune, John had done some experimenting. In the future world, the avatars were identical to their owners. John reasoned that he ought to be able to do more with them. One of John’s abilities was being able to pick up other people’s magic just by being near them, and one of his enemies had used a glamour spell to hide his true identity. John had used that magic to make his two avatars appear that they were huge personal guards, and he in turn appeared as a much smaller boy. He had hoped that the uniforms he had given them and the royal clothes he was wearing would be accepted as coming from a faraway country.

‘Why should anything go wrong?’

John touched the magic rune.

A corner of the castle 

Gwendolyn Pendragon, the princess and daughter of King Percival and Queen Elinore Pendragon felt miserable.

Another sleepless night with only the yellow light of a tallow candle for company. 

She used to have maids who attended her, but she could not now stand the sight of them shuffling around like zombies. Luther, a magician, had walked into their castle unannounced and had then proceeded to ensorcel the whole castle except for her and the kitchen staff.

Gwendolyn loved her gentle father and her adoring mother, but likewise could not stand the sight of them shuffling around without expression under the influence of Luther's spell. They were no longer the parents who had lavished their love and affection on her. 

Tears welled again in her eyes.

She wanted her parents back as they were before. 

That was not going to happen whilst that dreadful Luther kept them under his spell. Gwendolyn's father and his father before him were nothing like their ancestor the Dragon King who was a real warrior. Instead, they preferred to live securely behind a well-designed fortress and work on the flowers in their garden and pursue various courtly practices in their Great Hall. She had had no other life and was content until Luther came along.

Tonight, Gwendolyn Pendragon wriggled out of the heavy blankets on her four-poster bed and tiptoed across the cold sandstone flagstone floor to where she could lean far enough to see the moon sailing across a starry sky.

‘Why couldn’t she be free like the moon?’

There was little chance of that, as the ensorcelled soldiers and staff reported her every move to Luther.

‘If she could escape, she would flee to the forest and look for her cousin James, who she knew was hiding there from Luther somewhere in that same forest. ‘

‘What if James was watching that same moon and thinking of her?’

Gwendolyn felt her heart was aching as she longed to be normal again and have James come to court her.

Her feet grew cold as she stood there gazing at the moon, and she eventually returned to her bed to curl up into a ball and cry herself to sleep.

Dark secrets

Dark cumulus clouds parted revealing a huge silvery full moon. 

But there was more. 

The light also revealed that John Lewis, a descendant of the Pendragons, had used his PTD to move from the standing stones and was now standing on a high forest ridge overlooking a broad valley in the middle of which lay layers and layers of ridges covered by dark forest.

John had felt confident last night when he had touched a rune on the pre-Celtic standing stones in Thornbury. He had, after all, been on many adventures after touching various runes on the tall bluestone monoliths. Sure, some of these adventures had sent him to different worlds and even different times; but he had picked up lots of magical abilities on the way. Although he was 12 and a bit in Earth time, he was in fact over two years older physically having spent months away at a time on his adventures. That was another weird feature of the magical standing stones – as soon as you had returned you found that you had only lost minutes of Earth time.

John knew that each time he had gone to another world or time he had picked up a new kind of magic, and had become a stronger and stronger wizard. This time John had picked up lots of new technology.

‘Would the new technology work in this alien world?’

This time. he felt a second presence in his mind. 

It felt different to the dragon he had met the first time he was in Iteria.

‘Did this mean he was in a different world?’

‘Or perhaps it was just the same dragon that had been helping him on some of his past adventures?’

What John was hoping like mad was, that the rune he touched on the magical standing stones had sent him to ancient Iteria 400 years before the time he had last been to Iteria. Then a dragon had helped him unmask a traitor in the court of Princess Alicia, and saved lots of lives and, also resulted in the defeat of Count Orloff’s plans to invade and conquer Princess Alicia’s country.

The extra presence was just there. So he sent it to the back of his mind as there were other pressing matters to complete.

First, check out his powerful internal computer which he now called Quantum.

‘Quantum, is this world Earth?’

‘No, it is an alien world.’

‘That worked!’

‘Second, Quantum use my store of nanoparticles to create a silver drinking mug with a handle that fits my hand.’

In his hand a silver mug appeared. It would come in handy when he was drinking the local water.
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