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In this thrilling second book of The Amazing Flying Belt series, brothers Din and Paul take flight once more—this time across the rugged landscapes of South Africa and Namibia. Armed with their remarkable flying belts, gifted to them by a brilliant inventor, the boys find themselves swept into a whirlwind of adventure, mystery, and danger.

Their quest begins with a perilous journey across the Kalahari Desert, where they brave intense heat, treacherous terrain, and dwindling supplies. In a stroke of fortune and determination, they uncover a long-lost treasure, hidden deep within the shifting sands—diamonds, glistening beneath the desert sun.

But the road to success is not so simple. An ill-fated sea voyage tests their courage, and their mission is soon complicated by the return of a dangerous enemy: the cunning Mr. Eduard and his gang. Trapped, pursued, and outnumbered, Din and Paul must rely on quick thinking and their flying belts to escape time and again.

Alone in the Namibian mountains, the brothers face their greatest challenge yet. When desperation strikes, they must invent a wild and risky solution that defies all odds. Just when hope begins to fade, an old friend—Izak—arrives in the nick of time, turning the tide in their favor.

From danger to discovery, and from survival to success, Diamonds and Danger in the Kalahari is a fast-paced tale of adventure, ingenuity, and brotherly bravery. Join Din and Paul as they fight enemies, face the wilderness, and bring their treasure home!
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Chapter 1 A challenging voyage through the Kalahari Desert
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Once there was an inventor named Henry. Henry was 52 years with a full head of greying hair that defied his vibrant manner. He was taller than most people in his small town, in Florida USA and had kind big brown eyes. 

Like most inventors he didn’t pay much attention to his appearance. He was always dressed in an old green buttoned shirt and faded blue trousers. He patched his own worn brown shoes instead of driving to the cobbler. He considered going there a waste of time that took him away from his passion for making his big idea comes to life.

When Henry was a kid, his family went on a trip of the Everglades National Park to see crocodiles. The large reptilian beasts were indeed impressive and scary, but what amazed Henry the most was the huge flocks of birds that took off from the marsh. That was the day he became fascinated with flight. Not airplane flight, or hot-air balloon flight. Not even a wing glider flight. But a flight where any person can take off to the sky whenever he wanted.

So as Henry grew that fascination became a passion. And this passion became his big idea - to create a flying belt!

He envisioned and designed a kind of machine that would be light in weight and small enough so it can be worn on the waist. It would be full of tiny electronic and mechanic devices to enable one or a maximum of two people to fly unlimited distances at different velocities and heights. 

It would be powered by a special device that converted the sun’s solar energy into electricity. The user would never need to worry about any fuel for the flying belt.

For balance, the belt generated air pockets around the user to allow him to sit, stand, or lie down while flying. Another crucial device was a special container tied on each side of the belt that pulled out and accumulated the moisture from the air, even in arid conditions (this, of course, worked more slowly than in humid countries.)

On his back and chest, the user carries two backpacks with extra clothes and emergency food and even a tiny and very light refrigerator powered by the same energy of the belt. For the comfort of the user, there was also a miniature air condition unit.

And more and more devices - complicated and difficult to understand.

==============================================

Henry had three sons: Tim, Din, and Paul.

Paul, the eldest, was a bright, cheerful, and adventurous 18 years old teenager but dependent and irresolute.  Tall like his father and with green eyes like his mother. He copied his father’s modest taste in clothing and usually wore a very casual t-shirt and trousers.

Tim was 17 years old brown eyes and hair, a tall, quiet, sensitive, courageous, quick-thinking boy.

Din was a smart, quick thinking adventurous and courageous boy of 16, mature for his age. capable of being a natural leader. 

His brown eyes took everything fast and without fear, his hair was brown and long he quitted school early, to experience real adventures.

he didn’t believe in learning theoretically, but practically. his parents supported him with this.

=========================================

Henry and Tim were hiding in a secret place, threatened by the cruel and dangerous diamonds dealer Mr. George in Florida, who wanted their diamonds which they got from a treasure hidden in a tiny uninhabited island, in the Bahamas Islands.

Henry’s other two sons Paul and Din would begin the crossing of Kalahari Desert on their way to Skeleton Coast to check another treasure that Din had found by accident in a buried wreck and recovered the last part of their first treasure.

The brothers were happy because of their success in selling many of their diamonds, overcoming many dangers.

They were also excited but more mature and knew that they might encounter more danger and evil men.

Leaving Mahikend where their injured friend Izak the Jewish diamonds dealer was hiding from his enemies and was healing.

Paul and Din checked again the Kalahari Desert map.

It was July, the wet season in the Kalahari Desert.

They expected to have to cross it. The climate was not tropical because of the high-altitude ranges between 2400 and 3200 feet (800 and 1200 meters.)

There would be sometimes a frost during the night, so they had to be equipped with some warm clothes together with the light ones for the warm days.

The south-western part of Kalahari Desert, through which they intended to pass would be cooler than their last crossing because it was the wet season.

Because of its low aridity, The Kalahari Desert has a varied flora such as acacia trees with its white flowers and long wide green leaves, and the strange Kiwano the fruit that is known as the horned melon, the devil’s thorn flower with its yellow flowers.

The brothers flew low above the desert, with a surprisingly low temperature. The land was high mountainous land. They passed near higher land, not trying to fly over them but encircled them, although it meant a lengthened voyage.

Every hour they landed somewhere to rest a little paying attention to the surrounding area.

From time to time, they saw fleeting figures disappearing quickly when they passed.

Din and Paul thought they were probably Bushmen.

When the temperature rose towards noon, they halted near a Camel Thorn tree which gave them a shelter from the heat. They ate and drank sparely knowing the difficult terrain and condition they entered.

Feeling safe in this semiarid area.

No one of their pursuers would dare come here.

Din asked his brother if he was happy passing through that area.

He got an affirmative answer. 

When evening came, they made a fire with some dried thorn, to warm themselves and prevent wild animals to approach them.

They took shifts to protect themselves.

It was Paul’s shift when he awoke Din whispering “We have guests.”

Din awoke immediately and looked around confused.

“I don’t see anyone.” He said angrily and was about to go to sleep when he had a glimpse of a human form low in the grass, who disappeared immediately.

“A Bushman,” said Din shrugging his shoulders.

“Is it not a danger?” whispered Paul alarmed.

“If he and his friends saw us coming flying, I am sure he would be afraid of us, so just relax.”

The Bushman looked at them for a short time and then disappeared.

“Be careful, don’t show hostility or fear, they have poisoned arrows, just behave in a quiet

manner, smile at them and even invite them to our encampment.” Said Din.

Paul was astonished; Din grew up mentally.

His shift ended and Din took his place.

After some minutes there was a movement, and Din saw two Bushmen coming slowly, carrying something on their hands.

Din smiled at them and invited them to come by gestures.

The Bushmen approached with what should have been a smile.

Din whispered to Paul to be quiet then he took some food from one of the backpacks and offered it to them.

In moments the four people were eating the other’s food.

Then the Bushmen gesticulated with their hands towards the sky,

which Din affirmed it.

In a while, there were more Bushmen talking excitedly in their strange language.

It continued for sometimes then one of them probably the leader

said something, and the Bushmen bowed lightly and disappeared.

Paul felt relieved and went to sleep immediately.

Din sat near the little fire and thought about those little men behaving better than the white and brown ones.

In the morning, after they woke they saw that the Bushman left some strange food for them as a gift.

Paul wanted to throw it away, but Din took it and put some of their food as a gift. 

Then waved them and they took off flying low and stopping for a minute to wave to the Bushmen who waved back excitedly.

Paul asked his brother, “Why all those ceremonies?”

“To get the goodwill of the Bushmen near and far, they communicate fast between them in their own way.”

They would behave in a friendly way if we encounter some of them.

The morning was cool, and they enjoyed the weather changing their helmets to wide hats.

The weather became hot and then very hot towards noon, so they landed near a low hill which gave them some shade.

They drank water sparingly, ate a brief and light meal, then settled to wait for the afternoon.

Nobody was there, only some flying insects.

Din who wore a long-sleeved shirt suffered less from them than Paul.

After a while, Paul became hot in the face, and his breathing changed.

Din acted quickly. 

He took Paul in his flying belt and flew towards a place he had seen before, it was a little Bushmen encampment!!

Without hesitation, he landed and gestured towards the Bushmen.

One of them came immediately, looking at Paul he ordered something in his strange language and a woman began to prepare something then attached it to Paul's face.

The leader told Din by movements to lay Paul on the ground in a shaded place and gave him some water to drink.

The Bush woman applied more and more of her stuff. Din had mixed feeling, on the one hand he was worried about Paul, on the other hand, he was confident that the Bush woman knew her work and wouldn’t hurt Paul.

Din sat near his brother listening to his heavy breathing.

Paul’s face was covered with cold perspiration and the Bush woman applied more of her stuff.

From time to time Paul coughed strongly, perplexed Din looked at the woman.

She signaled him to relax.

Din passed an anxious night, watching his brother fighting the fever.

Most of the night he didn’t sleep.

When he awoke late, the next morning he saw that Paul felt better.

The woman gave Din some leaves and showed him how to make them ready to apply.

In exchange Din gave them water from his devices to the astonishment of the Bushmen.

While Din caught some of their words and taught the woman some basic English words. 

They parted as friends.

Din told his brother that the first encounter with the Bushmen which was satisfactory, saved Paul’s life.

Din put the material the woman had given him in a safe place in his backpack knowing now better about the danger of flying insects.

They departed from the Bushmen’s encampment and continued their voyage.

After a while, Din asked Paul how he felt and got an answer he was feeling better, satisfied, they continued their flight.

Towards night the weather changed.

Rain began to fall in big droplets accompanied by fierce thunderstorms making the area vibrating with their sounds.

Paul felt the might of nature’s elements and suggested to find some shelter.

Flying low and slowly searching but found nothing.

They had to rely on their helmets blankets and capes.

It took the rain a long time before it passed away.

They took off at last flying north, approaching the Botswana border and crossed it without incident.

Then discussing two alternatives. To travel southwest through Kgalagadi  Transfrontier Park with its predators like lions, cheetahs, African leopards, and hyenas or to fly north-west over Botswana and then Namibia over semiarid areas.

They took the northern route because they had crossed the southern route last time.

While flying low they encountered green Camel thorn and yellow Devil’s thorn flowers spread for great distances.

They checked from time to time their water devices, making sure it worked.

So the vital supply of water would not stop.

Having enough food to sustain themselves for two weeks, which was more than enough.

Planning to cover the great distance in a week, to get more used to such areas.

The weather changed towards night with rain and thunderstorms, which prevented them from lighting a fire. 

The temperature descended beneath the zero, but luckily they had foreseen it and were equipped with some warm clothes.

Putting  themselves behind a hill that protected them from the wind although not from the rain.

Nobody came during the night, but they passed an uncomfortable night.

In the morning they checked their position which was 60 miles from the Namibian border.

Informing their father, who warned them to be careful.

They consulted the map and saw that there was a difficult place with high plateaus across the border in Namibia where they intended to cross on their way to the town of Rehoboth in Namibia.

After that, they would fly to Namib Naukluft national park near the Atlantic Ocean.

Flying low and crossed the border in a place that was uninhabited, then proceeded across high plateaus and landed on one of them for the night.

It was cold the temperature dropped a little above the zero, but there was no rain so they made a fire that warmed themselves.

Waking up early feeling a blast of cold wind which came from the west, 

Wrapping their blankets tightly trying to snatch more sleeping hours.

In the end, they woke up completely, made a small breakfast, checked their flying belt and continued their voyage.

Quickly the sky was covered by heavy clouds, a strong wind blew from the west, rain began to pour.

Landing near a low hill covered with vegetation looking for a shelter from the rain and cold.

They searched desperately drenched with water.

Suddenly Paul cried “Look there is a hole or semi cave there,” pointing at a place at the hill’s side.

Approaching they discovered a small cave or better to say a semi one, covered with some vegetation.

Approaching it carefully, in order not to encounter a wild animal, they heard more than they saw some small animal running out quickly.

It was some kind of strange animal named Meerkat, a light brown animal, usually standing on their hind strong legs, using their little front legs(better to call them hands.) They usually eat termites, and they looked around to see if there were termites mound. Which they didn’t see.

Making a small fire from some brushwood they had found there to warm themselves and to protect themselves from wild animals.

It was an uncomfortable place small for them, but while the rain was pouring accompanied by a strong westerly wind. it was better than suffer a bad night outside the cave.

The meerkat didn’t come, perhaps he had found another shelter.

looking into the dark and stormy night Paul that it was his to watch, saw something big and menacing move towards them.

He was stunned and afraid trying to call his brother but no sound came from his mouth.

Looking again at the same spot when a lightning lit the area, he didn’t see it.

It took him some minutes to control his dread. Not wanting his brother to see his weakness he just sat near the fire waiting for his shift to end.

In the morning the rain stopped, and they continued their way, encountering more squalls, which were short but violent, enforcing them to land and search for a shelter, which they didn’t always find.

Enduring another bad cold night ,Paul hoped not to see another dreadful thing in the night, ”Perhaps it was my imagination.” He thought.

Reaching the town of Rehoboth, situated in central Namibia just north of the Tropic of Capricorn.
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