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  Finding Dreams 6
 
  Porsches, Bullion & Caravans



   Chapter One Athena, Zeus, Odin and Company arriving a the lake. Harry,Mister Keats and Mister Shaw are looking on.

 

 


  ‘A lot of fancy looking cars are appearing, Harry.’

  ‘There certainly are, Mister Shaw, it has the looks of a Porsche rally.’

  ‘Intriguing as the passengers and drivers are not looking like they should be in such propelled vehicles as they’ve wound down the car windows and are waving rather fancy goblets at us. Looks as though you’re knowing them, Harry.’

  ‘Not that well Mister Keats a brief interlude when they seemed to influence the transfer of the spaceship over from Wiltshire to here, we erected an extra marquee come tent here for them then they just disappeared more or less in the same way as they appeared.’  

  ‘Evidently had some twenty first century business to attend to elsewhere before settling down in this corner of Ireland, they’re as old as I assume them to be?’

  ‘More or less, you’ll be more akin to mythology Mister Keats.’

  ‘Bernard studied them well, didn’t you.’

  ‘I found the greek mythology to be a good subject for stories, William, rather magnificent looking ladies in flowing robes, your present day goddesses now have competition Harry.’

  ‘Depends on how long they’re intending to stay, hello, Gerald.’

  ‘This collection of cars must be hot.’

  ‘Hot?’

  ‘Stolen, Mister Keats, or rather transposed from wherever to here unknowingly as there are around twenty of them.’

  ‘Known as boost, Gerald.’

  ‘Not such a bad description, Harry, they’ve unusual plates and right hand drive which is not so okay for here.’

  ‘They must have got the ferry over here from France, Gerald. Here comes Odin and Athena.’

  ‘I’m spellbound, so glad we met up with Charlie in Tipperary, Harry.’

  ‘Should give yourself and Mister Shaw enough material to write another hundred stories.’

  ‘Most likely, mythology brought to life, or rather it never died for its existence was somewhat muted as it appears to have happened in an existence that was not concurrent to the one we’re actually in, enthralling.’

  ‘It is, William, hi Bernard Shaw, we're knowing who you and your colleagues are as you’re considerably more romanticised and famous by all in this existence.’

  ‘Perhaps, we’re knowing that we are dissimilar to this existence but the ladies like it here so they wished to return to this world of yours, we prefer ours so we’ll go back to ours for we decided we can little fun here, its all far too sophisticated for us, we’re preferring rough and ready, lots of fighting, heroics and gracious battles that are fought hand to hand without present day trickery, 

  ‘Gladiators, Odin?’  

  ‘Precisely little old man, we drove these vehicles over from Greece, the greek inhabitants have these vehicles hidden away and we’re willing to part with them for some trinkets we had and Greek goddesses packed them up with loot they’d hidden away so they’re not short of finance as this existence appears to be one where money is needed to survive.’ 

  ‘You’re in need of a portal?’

  ‘We are Charlie.’

  ‘Its now Harry.’

  ‘Uh huh, what’s in a name.’

  ‘Your norse ones are rather well known.’

  ‘Good to know little man.…’

  ‘William Keats.’

  ‘Never heard of you, so you’re not a God, God’s matter, Harry to a portal please, the norseman need to some serious fighting and drinking, the spaceship appears to be safe and sound here.’

  ‘It is Odin, you’re knowing of any more.’

  ‘Maybe, I should think one is quite enough for you as is one world too, one world is quite enough for us as well, let’s go but not without some of this Guinness beverage you have here, so preferably we’d like to depart in a chariot filled up with it, ah, one these caravans appearing look the business, pulled by a horse too, so not too mysterious for us to arrive back in.’

  ‘Not ours but open to negotiation to acquire one as that’s how its works in this world, as opposed to you wandering over and killing everybody on and in the caravan.’

  ‘Look to be women which we rarely kill, the Goddesses have ample supplies of loot to satisfy the current owners of the wagon and to buy us Guinness.’

  ‘We’ll order that and get it delivered rather than go down to a supermarket where you’ll just seize it and kill whoever gets in the way.’

  ‘We do love to plunder accordingly, we’re no so civilised as you are.’

  ‘Education took us forwards away from savagery, without that all the youngsters would revert back to being so.’

  ‘Oh yes, we teach the males at an early age to become warriors, females join in on their own free will but are missing the male stature, we’ll wait by the lake away from the goddesses, nymphs and muses as they’ll be meeting up with all the newcomers who seemed to have ascended on you,.’




  
The Norsemen go down by the lake.


 

  ‘Amazing.’

  ‘Quite so, William, Harry?’

  ‘What, Mister Shaw?’

  ‘The girls are going to more than occupied for a while to succumb to going through the lines of the play we’ve written.’

  ‘How about trying the English aficionados out, not as authentic as Russians putting the words over but a reasonable back up as in understudies if required and there’s four of them.’ 

  ‘We need a Tsarina.’

  ‘I’m sure JJ would welcome some activity, better intercept the girls in horse drawn wagons first Gerald.’

  ‘These are lovely load of old Porsches that have arrived, all left hand drive though. I expect get one of the Beverley Hills girls would take them over to the US as there large cargo planes have arrived. I was hoping we’d lost this lot.’

  ‘These cars will have GPS’s installed on them by now, Gerald, so the norse and mythic crowd located us easily. It appears that this area is becoming a favourite gathering point in this twenty first century for various existences.’

  ‘There’s certainly a number of existences meeting up and its not a crossroads as none seem to be leaving.’

  ‘Not for long at least, okay time to check out what this collection of characters idolised by many have got together on their travels.’

  ‘Clothes and shoes I would think as the majority of passenger are women, very glamorous ones too, what do reckon Mister Shaw and Mister Keats.’

  ‘This has rather made our existence now rather paltry in comparison to these fellows who have completely revealed themselves as true entities so putting mythology on the bonfire.’

  ‘It is up in flames, Mister Shaw, many books, in fact total libraries to burn.’

  ‘Pulped, gentlemen, we don’t burn any more unless its grassland clearance in Africa and South America for the new fresh shoots appear.’

  ‘Its too wet here for that practice and we’ve plenty of cows and other livestock eating up most of the greenery, so pulping, burning books is so much more dramatic.’

  ‘That’s the way it is, we’re over compensating the green house gases with human emissions created by using up the million of years decayed vegetation for power; cooking, heating and transport being the main culprits’

  ‘Ah yes, the plants make the planet habitable for us and all the other species, a rather unique process so whoever are the chosen ones as such will continue leaving the rest to the wayside, the human race can easily continue successfully in moderation, there does not need to be millions of us around to do so.’




  
  Terri arrives with the chimps out of the deluxe motor caravan to lakeside 

  
  ‘Hello Gents, I’ve not come across you two yet or in fact those over there who I suspect realising whose been turning up here recently are Norse Gods and Greek Goddesses, I’m Terri and these are our Chimps, well Harry’s to be precise, our assumed predecessors but I’ve reached the conclusion that as humans have advanced so rapidly, in a mere blip of this planet’s existence, that we timed our dominance perfectly as this planet reached its optimum to utilise it whereas the likes of this species has remained the same for millions of years on it.’

  ‘A suitable atmosphere was come across by others traversing the Universe so they settled and intermingled encouraging an advanced species to proliferate from the basic species who were here.’
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