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“Kindness and a generous spirit go a long way. And, a sense of humor is like medicine – very healing.” 

- King of Omega
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Chapter One

The Return of Consciousness
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As the wind sliced through the clouds, the two adventurers tried to see what was below. Clouds pooled around the high mountains, slightly changing from pearl white to a calm yellow, warmly glowing in the summer sunshine.

The red and white striped hot air balloon appeared to scarcely move, even though it was slowly sinking down in the direction of the ocean of white clouds which hung between it and the mountain range below it was leaving on the eastern coast of the United States.

The two passengers riding in the basket were insensible. Both of their faces were suntanned from the direct rays over many days of sunshine. Both of them were not much older than twenty-five or twenty-six. Norman Clark was an American Bible salesman with blonde hair and blue eyes, strikingly handsome. He was also a graduate student studying Archeology under Professor William Knight in College Station, Texas. 

One can’t take away the striking good looks of the other Canadian gentleman, Dolph Slaton, who also had blonde hair and a mustache, blue eyes, and an intellectual face. The two became friends in graduate school. 

Both were better than six feet tall with an athletic build, not an inch of fat on either one.

*****
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CLARK WAS THE FIRST one who came to consciousness as the balloon continued to sink into a less private atmosphere. He stretched his eyes wide open and shook his head back and forth. He was propped up to the inside wall of the basket and looked down at his friend curiously and saw his pale face in his lap.

Clark began to shake his friend. “Dolph! Dolph!” Although Norman was calling his name, he couldn’t hear any sound come forth from his mouth. He reached over to a canteen and opened the top and sprinkled water on his friend’s face.

“What! Where am -?” Dolph opened his eyes, obviously disoriented. “Norm, where are we?” He got his words out in a soft-like whisper.

“I don’t know for sure. But, one thing is for sure. Our balloon has dropped from the high altitudes and is nearer to the earth. We can breathe now, just in the nick of time.”

Dolph said, “I can’t remember much.” He stared blankly with his mouth open.

“Me either,” he paused and look all around inside the basket. “The last thing I remember is Professor Knight falling out of the basket!”

“Jesus Christ, you’re right! I remember.” He gasped, realizing a shiver of panic. “I remember! My God, the old man! He’s gone.” He sat up and leaned against the inside of the basket and continued his conversation with Norm. “God, I will never forget the terror on his face. He clung to the end of the rope hanging down forever. Damn!”

“I’m getting my senses back. I remember! We were pulling on the rope to get him up. You and I almost followed him over the side. I wish I didn’t see his face when he could no longer hold on to the rope. It was awful.” His mind tried to refuse the significance of his own words.

“Now I know what happened, Norm. When he let go of the rope, there was nothing to hold us down. We shot way up above the clouds where the air became thinner and thinner.” He fought to control his swirling emotions.

“Dolph, he shouted something when he let go, but I couldn’t understand him.”

“That’s because his beard blew up over his mouth when the rope slipped out of his fingers.” His mind reeled with confusion.

“Do you have any idea what you think he was trying to say?”

“Maybe it was something to do with the navigation of the balloon.”

“I doubt it very seriously. The professor either was saying goodbye or for us to tell his wife and children he loved them. Poor man! It is just awful we were not able to save him. What are we going to do now?”

“How long Norm have we been unconscious?” He pulled himself up and gazed over the side of the basket.

“I don’t have any clue. I was out just like you and only came to a short moment ago, as well. It could be days and nights since Professor Knight fell. I don’t know.” His thoughts tore at his insides.

“All I remember is that we were approaching a giant dark cloud. Then we were being jerked all around. I thought we were going to die. My God, man... it was just awful, and then all went black as condensed midnight.”

“I also came to for just a moment and thought I was awakened by some sort of nightmare. I saw flames all around me and thought I was in hell. Out of molten lava walked a man who wanted me to join him. It was the Devil. He looked like Professor Knight!” Panic like he’d never know before welled in his throat.

Dolph stood up in the basket and gently leaned his head out over the side. A thick layer of clouds was below them. There was no way for him to tell where in the world they were located.

“Norm, where can we possibly be?”

Clark stood up and looked north, south, east, and west, and there was nothing but clouds in every direction he scrutinized. “I don’t know. I can’t tell. There may be earth or ocean below us. Obviously, because the storm and the strong winds must have whisked us away, and we have lost consciousness. There is no way we can tell our location unless we drift below the clouds or if there is a break in the clouds.”

Dolph peered straight down. “I think we are still over the Atlantic, Norm.” He replied in a small frightened voice.

Norm again looked and then said, “I can’t see how you can tell if we are over the ocean. What is it that gives you an idea there is water below us?”

“Because the water reflects the sunlight. Land doesn’t reflect light like the water does.”

“So.”

Their conversation came to an end while each continued to look in every direction. The balloon continued to drop and soon became eerily silent with its passage through the clouds.

“We are dropping fast,” Clark said.

“Yes, that we are,” said Slaton, “and we might be in serious trouble. The gas canisters were lost in the storm. We do not have a way to create the heat needed for the balloon.”

Clark didn’t add any narrative to the conversation. He only waited and waited in fear, not knowing if his friend and he would soon smash in the side of a mountain or crash in the middle of the ocean somewhere.

Almost fifteen minutes went by with nothing said. Then, Dolph interjected, “If only Professor Knight would have left the compass in the basket. If he did, we would be able to get our bearings.”

“Yes, and if a frog had wings, he wouldn’t bump his ass each time he jumped.” Norm was returning to his old self. His gift of humor in times of trouble was remarkable.

“Norm! Look, we are dropping below the clouds now.”

“Yes, Dolph, we are. You are right. Looks like water to me!” Anxiety spurted through him.

The sun broke through many of the clouds and was reflecting off the bosom of the Atlantic Ocean. The adventurers were dropping lower and lower and were soon able to see the white caps off the tops of the waves.

“Look,” said Norm, “I see something way over there,” he pointed, “that looks like land.”

“I think you’re right. It’s an island, not very big, but at least it’s land.”

Both men looked in the direction the balloon was drifting, and it was directly for the island, some distance ahead. The only problem was that the hot-air inflatable might be descending faster than they wanted and would never reach the island.

“Slaton, throw out the last bag of sand. We definitely need to stay afloat a bit longer.”

“What if I throw it out and we go back up and sail right over the top of the island?”

“That won’t happen as fast as we are going down. Throw over the side of the sand now!”

Dolph didn’t waste any time. However, instead of taking time to untie the bag of sand, he grabbed a knife and cut a big slash in the side. The sand filtered through the air and down into the ocean.

The descent slowed, and the balloon kept its decline at a minimum in the direction of the island. As they got closer, they were able to see the small island and guessed it was not more than a mile across. Still, the balloon was on course.

Norm anxiously looked up at the balloon and down at the water and continued to notice their descent. “It looks to be not more than another mile or so. We got a good chance of making it, Dolph.”

“I sure hope so.” Answered the Canadian laconically. “We got a good chance of making it!” He paused while squinting his eyes. “Wait, maybe that’s not good.”

Norm wasted no time in saying, “You’re right. It looks like a big fucking rock sticking out of the ocean. I only see a handful of coconut trees.” He looked straight down and then again at the island less than a mile away. “Okay, Dolph, we got one mile to shore and at least two hundred feet to the water below us.”

Conversations came fast and furious between the two young men. “Don’t tell me what we have, I see that. What are we going to do?” He took a deep breath punctuated with several even gasps.

“At this rate of speed, we will surely crash into the rocks, and we won’t be waking up from that like we did the storm way up high in the air.”

“Do we jump?” Confused, he walked quickly back and forth across the basket.

“I don’t know.”

“Well, I do. Get on the side and hang on. We will let go at the same time. If we go down with the balloon, we will probably get tangled up in the ropes and drown.”

Without hesitation, Dolph said, “Done!”

The water was much closer. It was no more than twenty feet below the basket. The rocks along the shore of the island were in clear sight and most definitely pointed and jagged.

The two adventurers jumped over the side, and each was hanging onto a rope facing each other directly underneath the basket.

Sweat ran down each of the adventurer’s faces. Norm shouted. “Don’t let go yet. We are still too far. Let’s get as close as we can so that we don’t have so far to swim.” The two men continued to swing back and forth.

One last word from Dolph, “I am not sure I can swim that far!”

“Hang on! As soon as our feet begin to drag in the water, we will let go!”

No sooner did he say that their feet hit the water. Norm shouted, “Now! Let go!”

No sooner did the men release the ropes and make a splash in the water, the balloon began to shoot up high in the sky. The two men watched the basket and the dangling lines hanging off the side swinging wildly from side to side.

Both men exhaustively began treading water. “Hey, Dolph, we’re not far. Come on, let’s swim to the closest flat rock. Follow me.”

Slaton was saving his breath. He was exhausted. He did, however, accommodate his stroke to that of Clark, breasting the gently rolling waves to the nearest flat rock.

The two men sat on the rock, gathering their thoughts. They looked at where they landed and watched their balloon still continuing to rise and go out of sight.

“Come on, Dolph, let’s go look around.” He said after they got their senses back after the ordeal of crash landing without their balloon, of course.

“There’s not just a lot to look at except for a big, big stone mountain. There aren’t any trees or bushes. I’m afraid we are in an awful situation, Norm. No food. No water.”

The men reached the rocky shore and continued to a point they could climb the tall mountain of stone until they reached the top. They could see for miles in every direction.

There was nothing but water in every direction as far as the eye could see. They each looked high up in the clouds and could barely see their balloon still continuing to rise and go out of sight to the south in the fluffy white clouds.

*****
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NORM AND DOLPHUS SAT silently atop the stone mountain. They could each feel the fear mounting in their chest, waiting to take complete control.

It continued to get stronger, weighing each of the adventurers down like an angry ball propelling them towards more anxiety of which they didn’t need at this time.

The air was sweet-smelling, the weather was calm, and there were birds in the sky. The roar of the waves to the shore could barely be heard at a long distance below.

Dolph wiped the sweat off his forehead and looked over at Norm, who was staring out over the ocean. “We might as well be dead. Maybe we should have just gone down with the balloon,” grumbled Slaton. “There is no way that ships are going to get close to this island.”

“You’re right, Dolph. Besides, even if they did get close, how could we give them a distress signal?”

“What are we going to do?” He stifled his outcry while biting his lip.

Norm thought for a moment. “Okay, let’s try to keep calm. The first thing is to survive. Look down there on the shore. There’s dried seaweed and a bunch of driftwood. With my reading glass,” he pulled out a one-piece spectacle, “I can get some seaweed burning and add some dry timber to it.”

“That’s fine, but what about food? What about water?”

“First things first.”

The two men went down on the shore and brought up plenty of seaweed and some driftwood. A flame was made and timber added to make the fire warm and to give off plenty of smoke. Getting a ship’s attention was the first priority. Then, food and water next.

Dolph pulled several giant clams from his pockets. “Norm, are you hungry. There are tons of these rascals on the beach.”

“I know. I saw them but didn’t think about picking any up. Your timing couldn’t have been more perfect, Dolph. I’m starving.”

“Me, too. Hey, did you see that small spring coming out the side of the rock on the way up with the driftwood?”

“Yes, I did. But I didn’t get a chance to taste the water to find out if it was salty or fresh.”

“That’s okay. I did. It is sweet and wonderful. We have clams and freshwater. So, we won’t die from hunger, nor will we die from thirst.”

They baked the clams and ate them to where neither one wanted another. The water in the spring was deliciously refreshing and invigorating.

The end of the day came as the two men watched the sun sink into the quiet of the ocean. Night crept on. The stars filled the sky, and it was a full moon.

“Tomorrow, Dolph, we will walk around the island and search for something that may have drifted ashore from some wrecked vessel.”

The next day, the two men walked around the entire island. They didn’t find much they could use other than more wood from wrecked ships, which would help them keep their distress fire lit.

On their way back to the top of the stone mountain, they noticed a small path that had evidently been worn down in the rock by humans.

Norm got down on his knees and looked at the tracks in the road. It was for sure those of humans. The only problem he had with their discovery was deciding whether or not they were footsteps of civilized people or those of savages.

“What is it, Norm?”

“People have come through here.” He paused, looking ahead. Something was glittering along the trail in front of them. “What is that?”

Lying on the ground was a silver drinking cup, mud-splattered and tarnished. It, for sure, did not belong there.

Norm walked up the trail, stooped down, and picked up the unusual item. “Got it, Dolph!” He paused a moment and looked up and down the path. “The footsteps are civilized.”

“And you say that because?”

“Because savages don’t drink tea out of silver teacups.”

Slaton reached out and took the cup from Clark. “Are you sure this is silver?” He continued to examine the small item up closely.

“Yes, I am sure it is silver,” the American began to laugh.

“Why are you laughing, Norm. Did I say something funny?”

“Nothing. I was just laughing to try and get a sense of humor about everything. We are lost and have no idea where we are. We could be on the North Pole for all I know.”

“No, my friend, I truly believe we are in the Atlantic somewhere. But, that silver teacup you just found does puzzle me somewhat.”

“Dolph, we are about to have an exciting adventure. I know it!”

“Aren’t we already on an adventure, Norm.”

“Oh, not like this one. We are going to have a most exciting adventure, besides which all others that we have been on will only pale into significance. I know so. I can feel it in my bones!”

The two men continued to walk. In a few minutes, they came to a point in the road where on either side of them was stone walls that went all the way to the top of the stone mountain.

Norm scratched the side of his head and was in deep thought. “Dolph, look how smooth this road has been worn by people walking. It appears to be leading to the middle of the island.”

“I think we need to go back to our firepit and put more driftwood on it. We need to keep the smoke going in case a ship comes this way. They will see it. I don’t think this is such a good idea to keep going. I feel like something is not right!”

“What do you mean, something’s not right?”

“We might be walking right into an ambush. There’s only the two of us.”

The men continued to walk, slowly and cautiously. On both sides of the road, the walls of the stone mountain towered hundreds of feet high.

Each of the men was speechless. With fast-beating hearts, the road came out on the shores of an inland lake in the middle of the island. The water was clear without a ripple one on the surface. The mountaintop reflected on the face of the water.

The Canadian said, “What in the hell is that?” He pointed down into the deep waters of the lake. “What can it be?”

Norm followed what Dolph was pointing at. “I see what you’re talking about, but I have no idea what it is either.”

“It looks like a reflection of a shooting star crossing the sky on top of the surface.” A voice sounded off inside his head.

Norm looked harder at what he was talking about. “No, it’s a great ball of fire rolling along the bottom of the lake. Look! There’s a long wake of flames in left behind it!”

Dolph said quickly, “Are you thinking what I am thinking, Norm?”

“Yes. Yes, I am. But could it really be?”

“No way!”
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Chapter TWO

Musical Notes from a Great Bell
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The two men couldn’t believe what they were witnessing. Here they were stranded on a barren island in the middle of the Atlantic somewhere, and what they were observing couldn’t possibly be what they thought they were experiencing.

Several minutes passed, and they continued to watch the fireball below the surface get brighter and brighter. It then made an ascent to the surface. The adventurers backed up alongside the wall of the canyon, trying to stay out of sight.

Clark’s anxiety below his smile, his actions, and his silly jokes were like over-caffeinated, but without the option not to drink another cup of coffee. There he and Dolph were, all amped up with no possible room for escape.

A massive bubble of water surfaced in the middle of the lake. It no sooner swelled into what looked like a fireball, it vanished as fast as it appeared. In its wake, there was a large ship that was gold-plated and somewhat pointed at each end. In the middle was a large oval-shaped glass dome over the center part of the vessel.

Inside were several tall men standing at attention. In the middle were a half-dozen men dressed peculiarly and sitting in silk-covered wingback chairs. There were two reclining chairs where a man and woman sat, leaned back.

At the back of the vessel was a man behind a giant golden spoked pilot wheel spinning it around as if he was directing the course of the strange craft. It glided across the water and appeared to be headed to the shore where the two adventurers were standing.

“Norm, they are coming our way!”

Norm continued to stand silent a moment, glanced in Dolph’s directions, and said, “Duh... are you sure, Slaton?”

The vessel came to a stop. The man who was seated more leisurely, stood up and pulled out of a chest next to him. After opening, he pulled out a brass colored telescope.

The stranger raised it and searched the shores of the lake. In about two minutes, he lowered the viewing device. 

Moments afterward, the vessel pulled up entirely on the beach, and a small door opened at what appeared to be the front of the ship, not far from where Norm and Dolph both were standing, concealed in the shadows of the rock wall.

“Do you think they saw us,” said Dolph. His breathing was rapid and shallow. He could feel his pulse pounding in his temples.

“I think they probably did see us. Maybe we should turn and run back the way we came!”

“Do you think?” Norman exclaimed. “How far do you think we would get on this tiny spec in the middle of the ocean?”

It was at that moment; a bright beam of light fell on the two men. They were blinded by its intensity and froze in their tracks. When they were able to adjust their eyes to the brilliance, they found themselves unable to escape and were surrounded by six men, all no less than seven feet in height. Never had the two men seen anyone that tall before, not even on a basketball court.

They were very strangely dressed. Each had long blue and red cloaks that covered them from head to foot. One of them was donned differently than the rest and was apparently the officer who was in command. 

He bowed politely to the two men. “I am Captain Travasos, gentlemen, in the King’s service.” He smiled briefly and continued. “I must place you under arrest. You will come with me without causing trouble.” He spoke with quiet but desperate firmness.

Norm needed to know where they were being taken. “Where is it you are taking us?” He didn’t hesitate in questioning where they were going. He tried to hide any discomfiture that he was feeling.

“To the palace of the king.” He had an air of calm and self-confidence about him.

“Great! My friend and I have walked around this entire island and saw no signs of humanity. You are the first signs of people we have seen since we arrived yesterday.” He knew he best shut up and not continue his blabbering on and on. The face on the Captain assured him, “Just do as you are told.”

“You two follow me,” the Captain said curtly. With a snap of his fingers and the motion of his hand to his seven-foot giants, he turned and began walking towards the vessel that looked like something out of a Jules Verne novel.

The two adventurers did as they were told. They followed the Captain while they were followed close behind by the guards towards the ship, pulled up on the rocky shore of the lake.

It was at least fifty feet long, covered with glass with a doorway of at least ten feet in height. The closer they got to the vessel, the bright beam of the searchlight was extinguished and not required any longer. The glow from under the glass covering lit up the entire area.

Clark and Slaton were in awe at what they saw. They stepped up on a long metal plate that extended from the vessel to the shore and followed Captain Travasos into the ship.

They no sooner stepped into a small room of the vessel than the captain threw off his cloak and hung it on a nearby hook on the wall. He wore blue silk tights and had on what appeared as a high ranking top coat of silk. His belt was solid gold, and he wore brilliant gems on each of his fingers.

He had long red hair that laid in glossy masses upon his shoulders. His eyebrows were thick and indicative of the highest intellect.

Norm leaned over and said, “Dolph, look at those crystal prisms hanging from the ceiling. The colors are fabulous. This place is lit up like the colors of a rainbow. I have never seen anything like it before.”

“Neither have I.” He looked down as they continued to walk. “This carpet is as soft beneath my feet like pillows of goose-down... where are we, Norm?”

Before the Canadian’s friend could answer him, Captain Travasos said, “You two men follow me.”

He led them into a small cabin in the stern of the vessel. “Please, make yourself comfortable.”

The men looked at the most comfortable sofas, long enough to stretch out on, lined up next to the glass walls covering the vessel.

Travasos continued. “Please, you are no doubt tired from your experience. You will need your strength. You have plenty of time to rest as our journey will take quite some time.”

The Captain walked over to a nearby metal table that stuck out from an inner wall of the cabin. “You will need your strength.” He pushed a glowing button on the tabletop and outshot a table covered with an array of the most delicious food the two men had seen since they began their adventure.

“Thank you, Captain, for your hospitality. You must have read our minds,” said Clark.

Travasos didn’t acknowledge his prisoner’s appreciation and walked over and picked up a large green bottle. “Gentlemen, we will be traveling underwater for a lengthy amount of time. This is a special wine, wonderful to the taste, but even more importantly, it is specially prepared.”

Dolph said, “What is so special about the wine, Captain?” A tumble of confused thoughts assailed him.

“Since we are underwater, we will have a limited amount of air to breathe, the wine will help with our breathing a limited amount of air during our voyage. Enjoy. Partake in as much as you like. There are three bottles which should be sufficient for our entire trip.”

“Thank you again, Captain. We are grateful,” Dolph said.

Norm leaned over and whispered into his friend’s ear, “Until out heads are severed from our bodies!” He pressed both of his hands over his eyes as if they were burning with weariness.

Travasos actually had a keen sense of hearing and looked at the two men and smiled broadly. “I must go. I need to attend to my duties. I will leave you now.” He gave a gentle bow in the direction of the adventurers.

“Damn, you talk loud, Norm.”

It wasn’t, but a few seconds that the Captain left the cabin, Dolph became anxious and rapidly said, “What in the hell are they going to do with us? Jesus Christ, they are going to kill us, I just know it!”

“You are probably right, Dolph. They are probably going to take us to the bottom of the lake and push us out of the boat.” He gently grinned.

“Don’t make jokes, Norm. We are really going to die, and you sit there eating on the food like nothing is going to happen. It is probably our last meal.” His fingers were curled into a fist, his nails dug into the palms of his hands. Fear tortured his insides, churning his stomach with tense cramps.

Norm saw how scared Dolph was and added fuel to the fire. “I think we should worry about this glass case surrounding us, and rather or not it is going to burst! Maybe these men are criminals of the high seas and find it necessary to put us out of the way just to shut our mouths!”

“Exactly! What are we going to do?” A cold hand closed around his heart.

“Well, first things first. I am starving, so I am going to eat.” He pulled a chair up to the tabletop. “Then, I am going to have some of this wine.” He poured a wine glass half full and threw it up to his lips. 

“What if the wine is poisoned?” He put his hand up and pushed his wet hair off his face.

“Then we won’t die on a rocky beach in the middle of the Atlantic. Besides, if the Captain is right, it will help us with our breathing on our trip to wherever that might be.”

“Come on, Dolph. We have been in tighter places before. We just came down from thousands of feet and landed and safely made our way to this island. While descending from the clouds, I thought we wouldn’t make it either, but we did. We can’t give up now.”

After a moment of collecting his thoughts, Dolph said, “Very well, Norm. I guess you’re right.” He watched as his friend consumed several swallows of wine and was still sitting upright before drinking his first glass.

Norm said, “I am curious enough where I want to remain conscious to see where they might be taking us. The Captain said something about the King’s palace.” He paused and poured another glass of wine. “I still wonder where we might be going?”

“We are going to the center of the earth! That’s where.” Dolph moved a stool next to the table and poured himself a glass of wine. “Professor Knight once said that some earth scientists say instead of molten lava located at the center of the earth, it is filled with water.”

“You are right, dear friend.” Norm held up his wine glass and clanked it on Dolph’s and said, “Here is to a safe trip to wherever that might be!”

Clang! Clang! Wham!

Slaton sat his wine glass down on the table. “What the hell was that?” A shadow of alarm touched his face.

The sound of air rushing and bubbles began to shoot up all around the glass bubble over the vessel. The two men felt the ship starting to move from side to side.

Norm started laughing. “God, this feels like we are in the belly of a huge, sluggish whale. Now I know how Noah felt.”

“God, Norm, how can you joke at a time like this. I don’t understand you!”

“Try it. Have another glass of wine. You will find the humor in all this, too.”

The two men watched through the glass one of the guards closing the door, and within moments the vessel was easing away from the rocky shore of the lake.

All appeared calm. The vessel slid across the surface of the lake until it was in the middle. In every direction they looked up, only the stone cliffs could be seen.

“Hang on, Dolph. It feels calm now, but I think we are about to dive down to the bottom of the lake. I think we are -.” The American was unable to proceed with his next words. “My God, my eyes!” He noticed they were slightly bulging out from their sockets. The air became immediately thin! Water rushed in bubbles all around the ship and was violent in their release from the boat.

Slaton immediately found he couldn’t breathe easily and entirely understood what Norm was experiencing. They both looked over at the door of the cabin and saw it briskly pushed open.

“Both of you men have not had enough wine. Drink!” He advised at the top of his voice while broadly smiling.

The men rushed to the table, poured another glass of wine, and consumed it immediately. They were relieved but very weak. Captain Travasos again smiled, lightly bowed in the men’s direction and left the cabin.

Within seconds he returned. “You must eat as well. The food will help you with handling the increase in pressure as we dive down.”

The men accepted their situation and didn’t need to be told twice to eat. All they had was a few clams, and they were famished. 

On the table were all sorts of meats and vegetables. The bread was especially good, having a delightful sweetness to the taste.

“Dolph,” he pointed to the glass, “look outside! We are going under the surface of the lake now.”

The water was no longer violently bubbling and was calm. It continued to rise, covering the entire vessel. Then, within only a few seconds, the ship began a descent. At first, it was slow, and then it was quite obvious it was accelerating their downward path.

“My God, Norm, look at the size of that octopus. He is huge! He will surely crush this boat.”

Norm was in awe at what he saw outside the glass. Much more abundant fish, even more substantial than the octopus, were swimming up to the vessel, apparently attracted by the colored lights. Their massive bodies bumped the glass and gave the two men quite a scare. Some had a mouth large enough to engulf the entire ship if they cared to do so.

Then... all came to a stop.

“Why are we stopping, Norm?”

“There you go again. How in the hell do I know why we are coming to a stop? Maybe they are going to push us out of the boat now.”

Before Dolph could say anything else, all of the lights went out. The darkness was so dark, neither of the two men could see their hands in front of their face.

Still... everything was profoundly calm. Not one sound could be heard. It was an eerie silence surrounding the men. 

Dolph whispered. “Norm. Norm, are you okay?”

“Yes.”

“Look! Do you see that reddish light glowing overhead?”

“Yes, I do. It looks like our distress campfire on top of the stone mountain.”

“That is what gave us away, our distress fire pit on top of the mountain.”

The darkness remained, but the men could feel the shifting of the vessel as it nosed down even deeper in the lake.

Dolph was becoming more anxious. “If we keep going, we are going to be smashed flat like a couple of pancakes. We are not going to make it, Norm. I just know it.” Death hung in the air like a suffocating blanket.

“Quit whining! We are going to make it.”

With darkness still surrounding them, a voice came from within the cabin, “You need not be afraid. We have so much deeper we need to go.”

Then, seductive music came from the walls of their cabin. It was so relaxing that the two men fell utterly asleep.

Like when they were unconscious in the basket of the balloon, the men had no idea how long they had been sleeping. 

Ring. Ring. Ring.

The men were awakened by the ringing of a bell and could tell the vessel came to a stop. It was resting on the bottom of what felt like the lake. However, neither of the men were sure.

Then, all of a sudden, two powerful searchlights on the boat lit up what appeared to be several cliffs. As the men said nothing but scrutinized everything they were seeing, they saw a high mountainside with a massive entrance in the side.

It wasn’t but a moment. The vessel glided in the direction of the tunnel and gently entered the opening.

With the lights on, all was illuminated. The men watched as the vessel continued to move through the tunnel. It was as though it was purposely made to fit the ship just right. The jagged edges of the shaft were barely wide enough to allow the vessel to pass unharmed.

Then, a large curtain fell all along the sides of the glass wall.

“Why the curtains, Norm?” Asked his nervous friend.

“Did you not see that?” He asked, wanting to put all the pieces of the puzzle together.

“See what?”

“Just as we entered the tunnel and before the guard dropped the curtain over the glass, I saw a complete wall of gold! Numerous men were digging for gold in scuba outfits.”

“That cannot be. Gold!”

“I’m telling you what I saw.”

“That explains the silver teacup we saw. There must be gold and silver veins all through these stone caverns.”

Ring. Ring. Ring.

“There goes that damn bell, again. What does it mean?”

“We are ascending,” said Norm. “If this is the only way of reaching the King, then we will need these people to release us and bring us back home, that’s for sure.”

“I hope you ‘re right.”

“This ship is just amazing. It creeps through the water. There is no sound. How does it do it?” The ship continued to move through the water with no sound. “I really wish I knew how it operates.”

“I’m sorry, Norm, but I am more concerned with where we are going. People who can construct a boat of this nature must surely be advanced.” He paused a moment, “Look at the size of those giants!”

With what appeared to be more light, the two men’s attention was riveted to the walls of stone outside the ship while it was noticed it rising rapidly.

An hour passed by. The soft music came to a halt. Then, almost totally unannounced, the water parted over the top of the glass roof and ran off the sides down the oval glass.

All the lights returned to the vessel. Captain Travasos came back to the cabin. “I trust you gentlemen had a comfortable trip.”

“Yes, we did. The food was wonderful. The wine was some of the best I ever had.”

Dolph stood, not saying a word. He kept looking up at the seven-foot men standing next to the Captain.

“I am afraid we must blindfold you, gentlemen. Prisoners are not allowed to see the entrance to our kingdom.”

The Captain and his two men led the men out of the vessel and onto the shore. The men shuffled through what appeared to be another long cavern.

Then, the sound of the doors sliding open was heard. It appeared to either be another room instead of when the doors closed. The sensation of dropping rapidly was once again experienced.

Unknown to both men, they were subject to an elevator carrying them into the depths of the mountain, some twenty thousand feet further down.

When it stopped, the two captives walked out and immediately became conscious of breathing the most invigorating air they ever inhaled. It was wonderful! They quickly regained their strength. They felt the fatigue disappear from the shadows of their eyes.

Captain Travasos immediately began laughing. “I can tell you gentleman are enjoying the air in Omega.”

With his blindfold still over his eyes, Norm said, “Captain, it is amazing. The air is so fresh. I can almost taste it.”

“Me, too,” said Dolph.

“It is what makes Omega the most wonderful country in the whole wide world. There is a lot in store for you, gentlemen.”

With their blindfolds still pulled tightly over their eyes, the two men began to hear muffled sounds. Every now and then, as they were again being led through the caverns and open chambers, they could hear voices, laughter, and some people singing. Violins could be heard playing.

Then, without further a due, a key was heard turning in a lock. The men once again felt the softness of carpet under their feet.

The guards removed the blindfolds.

They found themselves in a chamber alone with the Captain. The brightness of three candles in the center table dazzled the men, but within only a few moments, their eyesight became accustomed entirely to its faint glow.

The Captain watched Norm and Dolph as they had no words to say at first. All they did was scrutinize their surroundings, glancing at different objects in the room.

“Gentlemen, it is nighttime in Omega.” He appeared to be enjoying the expressions of excitement on the faces of the captives. “You need your rest after our long voyage. There are beds here in your chambers. Lie down and get some sleep. Tomorrow morning, I will come and conduct you to the King’s palace.”

The Captain left the room and slid the bolt on their door, locking them in the chambers until his return.

The two adventurers began walking around the room, inspecting all the objects. Neither of them was speaking and only admiring the art standing on the tables and hanging on the walls.

Norm walked up to one of the many statues and gently rubbed on it back and forth. “My God, this statue has got to be solid gold. It alone is worth a lifetime fortune.”

“Norm, look at this picture! It was not painted with a brush. It is so eerie! Everything about it appears to be alive. If you look,” he paused his words, “my God, you can actually see the painting breathe!”

Norm walked over to see what his friend was describing. “You are right, Dolph. Look at the fluffy white clouds in the painting. They appear to be gliding through the sky.” He stopped his words and was amazed at what he was seeing. “The birds... you can actually see them beating their wings.”

“I am baffled. How in the world can the painting appear to be alive?”

Norm waved his hand in front of the picture. He looked around the room. Then, he walked away from the image, saying, “The picture, my friend, is formed with light!” He placed his hand on a small metal box hanging on the wall and covered an outlet on the side. The picture disappeared.

Dolph walked over curiously and examined the box that Norm was talking about.

“Look, Dolph, see that small lens in the side of the box. It is pointing towards the picture. It is the motion of the light that gives it the appearance it is alive.”

The men looked around the room and saw Persian rugs of great beauty. There were great ottomans of artistic designs and colors.

“Dolph, we will have more time tomorrow to look around this country. We should really go and lay down and get some sleep.” 

The two men selected a bed and went to sleep for the evening.

Dolph was the first one to wake in the morning. The candles from the candelabra had melted down overnight, but a diffused light inked in from top and bottom of a nearby window.

He climbed out of bed and walked over to the window and pulled the heavy wool curtain to the side.

He jumped back and said, “My God!” A look of astonishment was written all over his face.

​
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Chapter THREE

A City with Domes and Pinnacles of Gold
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“Jesus Christ, Slaton! What is it? What are you looking at?” Norm got out of bed and went over to the windows, where Dolph pulled the curtains aside.

No sooner did Norm walk up to his friend, he stopped, frozen in his tracks and stared through the plate glass windows and glanced to the side where Dolph’s eyes were as big as pie shells.

It was as though the Canadian just produced a rhinoceros from his pocket. What was unusual was that nothing seemed to ever really surprise Norm... he looked like a pop-eyed toy from one of those claw machines at the funfair.

Norm moved closer to the window and could only find three words... “Can it Be?”

It was a most unusual scene.  The building where they spent the last evening stood high on the side of a mountain overlooking an area of landscaped with every color of rose blossoms imaginable. Below their cottage spread as far as the eye could see the most splendid city either had ever seen.

There were grand structures of granite and marble with golden domes and pinnacles of gold and silver. Now the men knew where the gold and silver went that was mined from the face of the perpendicular cliffs they saw when coming into the underground city.

“Norm! Why did you say, ‘Can it be?’”

The American hesitated a moment and said, “Because, I think where we are right now is in the center of the Atlantic Ocean, and this is the lost city of Atlantis.”

“Atlantis! You have got to be kidding me. Then Professor Knight was right!” He paused. “God, I wish he was here to see this.”

“Me too, old friend. Me, too.”

Norm and Dolph continued to stare at the marvelous city with parks filled with pavilions, lakes, large fountains, ornately carved from marble and winding drives and walks that dotted the landscapes in every direction they looked.

Each of their faces was so close to the window that their breath clouded the glass.

Norm rubbed the glass with the side of his rolled-up fist to see a few feet below them, jutting out from their accommodations a narrow balcony. It had a slender balustrade made of carved marble with two massive jugs on each corner of what appeared to be solid gold.

The jugs were magnificently carved with foreign words etched about the base. The spout was fashioned by the body of a giant dragon with its wings extended high above its head. The grip was a sea serpent with the extremity of its tail wound around the neck of the flagon.

Norm pushed the french doors, which gave way to the balcony. “Hey, Dolph, the door is not locked. Come on, let's go outside.”

“Are you sure we should. The guards might think we are trying to escape and shoot us or something.”

“Nonsense. Come on!” No sooner did Norman push the door further open, the outside air rushed in and had the most entrancing odors. He continued to trek out on the balcony very cautiously. “Come on, Dolph. All is fine.”

“Very well. If those giants come up here and kill us, I will never forgive you.”

Norm started laughing. Then, the two men were at a further loss for words. Their view around the corner off the balcony widened with new wonders in every direction they gazed.

“Norm, look down there. What are those vehicles?”

There were long silver vehicles that traveled noiselessly on the quiet streets below. Occasionally a more massive black ship with widened wings dotted the atmosphere around them.

Down each of the streets were numerous people walking, all wearing the same color robes.

“Look at that!” His eyes followed the strangest of the vehicles. It was silver and gold and carried a dozen or so passengers. It came close to where they were standing and continued to fly by and await into the distance. Neither of the men could say anything. They were in awe as the queer-looking machine disappeared into the faraway mountains.

Dolph was first to find the words to describe what he had just seen. “I don’t know what that vehicle was or who those people were, but I think somehow you and I were transported to a New World! The one we are calling Atlantis.”

Norm grinned broadly. “Wait a minute. Just a second ago, you thought I was crazy when I told you we were in Atlantis. Now you stand there saying we were in a lost world.”

“I know what I said. I can’t make heads or tails of it all. We almost died, and crash-landed on a deserted island with hardly any vegetation in the Lord only knows where and now... look at all that is before us! It is definitely unexplainable.”

“It is explainable, my friend. Your new world, as you call it, is Atlantis! I am completely convinced of that.”

They both stood watching in the direction where the unique vehicle went out of sight. A flood of delicate pink light was pouring into the vast body of grayish color air and was slowly making the dark color disappear over their shoulders to the west.

They looked up and noticed that the clouds that were floating above their heads were as though they were set on fire. To the west was the pink light slowly pushing away every sign of gray and driving it into nonexistence.

“Look! The sun is rising over the city to the east. At least the sun here rises in the east and not from some other direction.”

A great orb of orange rose into the sky above the gilded roofs in the far distance. “By Jove, look down at our shadows, Norm!” Exclaimed Slaton.

Both of the men were in absolute amazement. The shadows they each cast were clearly defined as darkened silhouettes

Amazed by what he was seeing, Norm said, “I am now absolutely convinced that the sun that is rising in the east is not the same sun that we watch rise every day from back home.”

Dolphus, who appeared to be living in fear every time he turned around, began to find some humor in watching Norm explain what they saw every time they went around a corner. He laughed, but it was a forced laugh. “How absurd can you possibly be, Norm. No matter where we might have traveled, there is no way there can be two suns -.” He didn’t finish his sentence and stuck his hand out over the railing. The orange glow beat down on his hand. He jerked it back quickly.

Norm quickly added, “Why in the hell did you jerk your hand back, Dolph. You look surprised.”

“Try it. Stick your hand out in the shining sun and pull it back. There is not a small bit of warmth to the sunlight. It is the same temperature in the shade as it is in the light of the sunshine.”

Norm stepped out in the sunlight and back again into the shade. “Damn, if you are not right. There is no difference whatsoever. The temperature is constant, in the shade, or in the sunlight.”

Tap. Tap. Tap.

The men rushed back in through the French doors and stood in the room. Their door opened. In walked a young boy who immediately bowed gently in the direction of the two adventurers. He might not have been seven feet tall, but he had every bit the athletic build of the guards that escorted them to their accommodations with Captain Travasos.

“Your breakfast awaits you, gentlemen.” He announced in an upbeat manner and then turned expecting Norm and Dolph to follow him.

They went to an adjacent room and, when walking in, saw a long table holding a sumptuous meal.

The moment the men sat down at the table, a woman served each of them an enormous platter of food. Eggs, piles of potatoes, and ham. In front of them was a tureen of fruit sitting in ice to keep it chilled.

Each was given a small basket of rolls, and a glass of orange juice was set next to each of their plates.

“Hey, Dolph,” he whispered, “get a load of these plates. They must be solid gold.” He rubbed his finger along the edge.

“I know.” Dolph was already picking up his fork and digging in. “I don’t understand if we are prisoners, why they are so kind to us.”

“Like I said earlier, maybe they are fattening us up for something more important.” He provided a look of humor written across his face.

“No way!” He glanced at the boy. “I think we were told that we would be taken to see the king today. Is that true?”

The boy shook his head and made no reply.

After the men appeared to be finished with their breakfast, the young lad removed the dishes from the table.

As the men were rising from the table, they heard heavy footsteps coming down the hallway. Each turned at the same time when they felt the presence of someone as the door swung open.

Norm said, “Good morning, Captain Travasos.”

“A good morning to both of you.” He said. An easy smile played at the corners of his mouth. Accompanying him was a man with a long white beard carrying a red and white leather case under his arm. “This is Doctor Watkins. The King has instructed him to give you a thorough medical examination.”

Norm quickly responded. “It’s okay. We are both doing fine now. The boat ride was somewhat rough, but after this breakfast, what else can we say.” He laughed.

“I am sorry, but this is an invariable custom of our people. Besides, this is by order of the king, and it must be done.”

Norm appeared to be calm and collected. However, Dolph was registering off the chart anxiousness as he watched the colossal man pull out of his leather bag instruments uncommon to either of the men.

Dolph shuddered and glanced at Norm. “What in the hell is that giant going to do with those instruments?” He watched the doctor with nervous indifference.

The Captain remained with the doctor to make sure the job was done, which was by ordered by the king. He smiled amiably. He looked at Norm, “You must bare your breast over your heart and lungs,” He said with something curt and official in his tone.

Dolph’s eyes widened while watching Norm unbutton his shirt. “I sure am glad you are going first.” He added with a slight smile of defiance.

“Boy,” the Captain said, “get the bell and bring it to the doctor.”

The boy went to the hallway and came back into the room, pushing a gold bell that hung by four wires in a metallic frame. As the boy shoved the cart holding the bell nearer to the men, a vibrating noise from the chime filled the room with a low dinging sound that excited nerve they each had to tingle.

Doctor Watkins reached up and laid the palm of his hand on top of the bell, and the vibrating sound came to a standstill. He then reached in his leather bag and pulled out a rubber tube and attached it to a notch on the side of the bell.

He then attached a silver oval cup to the other end of the tube and reached over and placed it on the American's chest.

Norm winced and bit his lower lip. The doctor released the silver cup, and it remained attached to Clark’s chest. The device, with the tenacity of a powerful suction pump, remained attached without any help of the good physician.

“Jesus Christ! Owwww! What the fuck!” He exclaimed loudly.

“What is it,” Dolph shouted. “You look like you are in pain. Are you okay?” Slaton watched as his friend turned pale and obviously had pain written across his face.

Norm was obviously in so much pain his complexion was ashen. His natural golden skin had sunken in tone to something so lifeless it scared the hell out of Dolph to just look at him.

“Back up!” The doctor said to Dolph. “Give this man some room!” He ordered. “And you,” he said to Norm, “hold still! You must remain still.”

“You try to stay still with something is sucking your heart right out of your chest!”

“Please, remain calm. This will only take a minute more. Listen to the bell.”

Norm stood motionless as the doctor demanded. The sinews of his neck were drawn and knotted. His eyes grew larger and larger.

All Dolphus could do was watch and know that he would be next.

The doctor and Captain Travasos both turned their attention to the dial in the middle of the bell. While looking at it, there was a sound like that of a mountain stream rushing over the rocks.

“What is that sound?” Questioned Norm, his face turning purple.

Captain responded. “Try to remain calm. We are not doing any harm. That sound you are hearing is the sound of your blood. It sounds good and just like mine. You are lucky. The meter tells us you are slightly fatigued, but you will be good as new in a few days.”

Norm didn’t know what to say other than he was glad it was over. He sank into a nearby chair, overcome with his loss of strength.

The doctor wasted no time. “Okay, now I will take you.” He looked with no sense of emotion in Dolph’s direction.

“Doc, I think I’m okay. I am strong as an ox.”

The Captain said, “Yes, you do appear to be the strongest of you two, but would you please unbutton your shirt.”

Dolph stood up and awkwardly fumbled around with his buttons on his shirt. He most definitely didn’t want to go through what his good friend did. However, he had no choice.

The doctor tried to put at ease the anxiety the man appeared to be portraying. “My dear fellow, nervousness is a mental disease.”

“Sorry, not where I come from. Nervousness means I don’t want to do what you’re asking.”

The doctor continued as though he didn’t hear Dolph. “Anxiety has nothing to do with your body except to dominate it at times,” said the doctor with professional terseness. “If you pass your examination, you may live to eventually overcome it.”

“Whoa, Doctor. What do you mean if I pass the examination?” Now it was Slaton’s turn to experience the widening of his eyes. He looked furtively at Norman, but his friend’s head had sunk on his chest. He appeared to have gone sound asleep. Or, was he dead.

Dolph watched the doctor cleaning the blood off the end of the silver device that was earlier attached to his friend’s chest. He couldn’t help his anxiety building more and more each second that passed. 

The once ‘nothing can bother me’ man felt that he would rather die than to know the worst from the uncanny instrument he was cleaning.

That same device just tortured Norm until he was utterly overcome with exhaustion.

Dolphus again looked at the Captain. “I’ve never felt better in my entire life as I do now.” Hidden from the captain and the doctor was that every nerve and muscle in his entire body was withering from fright. His knees were about to buckle with fear.

“Stand still!” The physician sternly said.

Captain Travasos grabbed his arm to help steady him.

“Your people are much further advanced in the medical sciences than we are, but there are but a few who actually realize that the mind governs the body and that fear is its prime enemy!”

“Wait, Doc. I do not understand what you’re saying.”

The doctor appeared to have taken a liking to Dolph and enjoyed his laid back personality. “Fifteen minutes ago, you and your friend ate a hearty breakfast. When finished and before I arrived, you were fueled for a day to see the king. You were strong all over.

Yet, you stand here now getting ready to know the actual condition of the most vital organ in your body, and you are becoming as weak as a small infant. If you were to keep up this state of mind for more than a month, it would surely kill you here in Omega!”

Dolph looked over at his friend lying asleep or dead in a wingback chair. He heard the doctor say, “Now listen. Be still.”

The device gripped the Canadian’s chest. The rubber tube began to move back and forth as if the waters of a small creek rambled through the hose.

He held his breath. There was a wheezing sound similar to that of wind escaping from damaged bellows. The bell made unusual tingling sounds, different from those he heard when Norm was attached.

“I am finished.” The doctor detached the device from Dolph’s chest. “Your body frame is in good condition. But I am afraid you have long thought your heart was weak, and because of that, it is.”

“What are you telling me, Doc?”

“You really must banish all fear from your thoughts. We have a place here for those who are not physically sound. I am so sorry that your examination did not go well.”

“Whoa! Wait a minute. What do you mean it did not go well? I am fine!”

Captain Travasos looked at the fatigued man with sympathy. He pulled another chair near him to sit down and gain his strength back.

Norm opened his weary eyes and looked at his friend sleepily. His attention turned to the door when the young boy came into the room with a couple of boxes.

He looked back at Dolph. “What’s wrong? Are you alright?” He asked, but his friend gave him no reply.

Captain Travasos pulled out from the boxes two silk suits of clothing. “Here, you will wear the white suit,” he said while giving it to Norman.

“And, you, Mister Slaton, will wear the red suit. I will return after you have had time to change into your new clothing.”

​



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


Chapter FOUR

On Their Way to the Stake or Guillotine
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*****
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It wasn’t long, and the Captain returned to get the two prisoners. He found both ready to go. One had a smile and the other, not much so.

Norman walked with his head high and erect. He possessed a broad smile on his face and looked exceedingly handsome. The adventurer had a white coat tied around with a tinsel belt and strange-looking shoes with buckles of solid gold. Norm’s face was no longer pale, and he appeared to be exhilarated all over his body and ready for the prospect of furthering his adventure. Bring it on!

Next to him was his friend, Dolphus. He held his head down and did not have an inkling of a smile on his face. His spirits were destroyed by the words given to him by the doctor. There was no way he could rally from such hopelessness as his good friend did. His clothes fitted him as well as Norm, but he did not wear them with the same confident polish.

“Come on, Dolph, cheer up. Put a smile on that face.” The two men continued to follow the captain. “If we are on our way to the guillotine, we are at least dressed like high ranking gentlemen, right?”

“You have no idea, Norm. You joke, but I feel you might be close to the truth about what they’re going to do with us.”

“Liven up, ole friend. We are going to be just fine.”

The men walked outside their building and onto the street. There were hundreds upon hundreds of spectators eagerly awaiting their arrival.

The men all had suits like the two given to Norm and Dolph. The women all wore long flowing gowns like those of the goddesses of ancient Greece.

Norm was on a high. His adrenaline was pumping. “Dolph, have you ever seen such perfect people. Look at their bodies. There is not one overweight person standing. They appear perfect in every way. Each face is totally full of merriment. God, I can’t wait to see the royalty if all these people here are the common people.”

“Wait,” said the Captain. “I will be right back. I must return to your chambers.

“Okay, I have had enough. Where in the hell are we, Norm? I’m at the end of my rope. Give me an answer I can live with!”

“I don’t have the slightest idea,” said Clark.

“I don’t think we have much longer to live. I think they are going to kill us.” He shuddered while looking down the long white street with its border of human faces, side by side.

“What are you so worried about, Dolph?”

“This red robe... I think because I am wearing it, something bad is going to happen.”

“Nonsense. You are panicking for no reason at all.”

“Then you wear it!”

“Fine. Take it off and give it to me. I will wear it then.”

Dolph knew he should have left well enough alone, but he agreed with his friend and, in a matter of seconds, switched robes.

“Thank you, Norm.”

Norm didn’t acknowledge him. Instead, he said, “There’s not a bit of breeze blowing. It is so still. Look,” Norm pointed at a tree standing, “there is not one leaf moving on the tree. Look over there at those beautiful flowers. Wow, have you ever seen orchids like those.” He leaned over and lifted the petals gently and stared at their beauty.

The Canadian grumbled. “All these people are fighting for a place along the street to see us.”

Norm said, “I’m sorry old buddy, they are not looking at me, they are looking at your legs.” He started laughing. “I didn’t know you were bow-legged.” He concluded what he said with a laugh. His friend, however, did not find any humor in what he said.

“You don’t know what happened in there, do you, Norm?”

“What are you trying to tell me?”

“You were completely unconscious. You did not hear the doctor’s examination of me. Did you?”

“No, I didn’t.”

“I look up and down the street and see all the people in perfectly top-notch condition, not one overweight, I remember what Doctor Watkins told me. I am sure we are going to be separated.” He said with his lip quivering.

“Crap! Get with the program, Dolph.” He paused. “Here comes Captain Travasos. Put a smile on your face. Act like you are happy. Tell him about the World’s Fair back home. Ask him to tell you where the big Ferris Wheel is located.”

“And what if he doesn’t answer.”

“Then find out when the first bus leaves town!”

“Norm, I wish for just once you would get serious. This is definitely not a time to be joking around.”

The men’s conversation came to a halt. “Sorry, gentlemen, I’m back. Ah, here it comes.”

The men watch what they had noticed when they first arrived, a flying carriage of some sort. It gently came to within feet of them and settled at their feet. It was sizeable enough to seat a dozen people, at least.

“Get in, gentlemen.” The door on the airship lifted automatically. Norm walked in first, anxious to experience a ride through the air and was followed by his unhappy friend.

After the two men were escorted onto the airship, the captain said, “You two appear to be calm. A few years ago, I took a man and a woman over this route, and they both fainted. Don’t worry a bit about our travel. Never do we have accidents.”

Norm was jittery, anxious to be on their way. “You know, Captain, I bet this aircraft is as safe as a hot air balloon. Dolph and I are quite at home with them.” He said with a hint of swagger in his voice.

“Yes, I know. But your balloons are poor and primitive devices at best.” The captain said in a soft voice. “They really can’t be compared at all with this airship and its mode of travel. However, our machines would not be able to operate in your atmosphere.”

“Why won’t they work? I thought they -.” He did not conclude his question. The ship was rising.

Norm and Dolph walked over and looked out the nearby glass. Below them, as the ship began to glide gently away, they saw people waving their hats and handkerchiefs at the machine while it swept over the top of them.

“Jesus Christ! This is unbelievable. Marvelous!” He looked at Dolph. “Look out west. What a beautiful pinkish hue to the sunset? It is like a vast delicate web of blushing sunbeams.”

The Captain watched the two men looking down below and said, “You asked, Mister Clark, why our airships would not operate in your world.

It is actually quite a simple explanation. There are so many climatic differences between our two worlds. You must deal with wind, the heat and the cold... so many variations.”

“Have you ever been to our world, Captain?”

“No, I am afraid not. From what I have heard about it, I am not anxious to do so.”

“I am sure you would love it if you did. It is something to be said to feel the ocean breeze in your face... to feel the warmth of the sun on your face.” He paused and wondered to himself if he would ever see home again.

Dolph said, “Captain, your climate is so wonderful right now. The air is so fresh. Is it always like this?”

“Yes, it is. It is regulated every single moment. Every year if we find something that is not right, we perfect it.”

Norm said, “What do you mean you perfect it?”

“If the atmosphere ever fails to be up to the highest standard, we blame it on those who are in charge. Neglect is punished severely, I’m afraid to say!”

Norm squinted his eyes. He was confused.

“I can tell you doubt me, Mister Clark.”

“No, I do not doubt you. I just don’t understand.”

“You will understand eventually. The fact is, my friends, anyone born here could not survive in your country. We have experimented with people in the past and have been unsuccessful.”

“What did you do?”

“There was a man who was experiencing some difficulty breathing once. The king decided to send him out to your world, and he died within the week. Simple as that.”

“What killed him?”

“The weather... the weather killed him. It was too fickle to survive. You see, our system has been perfected to such an extent that our life expectancy is at least six times that of yours. Most of our people live better than five hundred years.

Our fruits and vegetables are far better than any that you can grow in any of your countries.”

“Captain, speaking of countries, what is the name of your country?” Dolph spoke up, tiring of feeling sorry for himself.

The captain didn’t hesitate in answering. “Omega.”

“And this city that we are in?”

“Altinova.”

Norm interjected. “Where is your country located?”

The Captain hesitated and had a curious look on his face. “I really do not know, gentlemen.” He looked out the glass window of the airship to make sure the navigator was going in the right direction.

There was a pause in their conversation. After a few minutes, the captain said, “I never gave it any thought where my country is located.” He looked at Clark. “Do you know where your world is located?”

Norm wanted to say he didn’t have any idea, but instead responded, “Why, certainly we do.”

“Well, I don’t know where Omega is located. Since the day I was born, no one ever taught me anything about geography.” He turned and stared out the windows at the faraway mountain range.

It was several minutes before anyone said anything. They all were marveling over the colors in the sky. The colors of the sunlight were forever changing colors, never staying one color for a minute or two without fluctuating.

From east to the west, the entire sky rolled an endless billow of purple light, leaving a placid sea of various shades of the same purple behind it. As the sun continued to settle, the purple light swept slowly, driving back a crimson glow that once covered everything.

“I can tell you men are enjoying our sunlight,” said Travasos, half interrogatively.

Without looking directly at the captain, Norm said, “It is amazing. I have never seen anything like it before.”

“Does that mean yours is the same color all day long?”

“Well... for the most part, yes. Except on rainy days, that is.”

“Must be quite boring, too much sameness. It is white, is it not?”

Dolph interjected. “Yes, mostly white, but there is some yellow coloring at times. When the sun sets and rises, there’s every color imaginable, but that only lasts a short while.”

“You also have many different colors, but they are seen all during the day here.”

“You are quite right. During the first six hours of the day, there is gray, and then yellow followed up with blue-green, and at noon it is reddish-orange. In the afternoon, the colors are very vivid. Around one in the afternoon, it is yellow, followed by blue, purple, rose, lavender, and finally, a crimson hue.

“I am not sure that we wouldn’t find that tiresome, as well. The same colors at the same times every day.”

“You know there was once where we did not have all the colors. There are tales told by some of our older people here about when our sun failed to shine at all for several weeks.”

“Is that possible?” Questioned Dolphus.

“Oh, I am afraid so. Our early settlers to our country had a great deal of trouble in the early days, but I really must stop talking so much... king’s orders.”

“What do you mean, ‘king’s orders?’”

“He wants all newcomers to formulate their own opinions of our country. He likes to see the surprise in visitors’ faces.”

“Do you always pick up people like us on that island?”

“Oh, mercy no. People usually come here on their own accord through our agents around the globe.”

“Then, why is it you made us your prisoners and brought us here?”

“How long do you think you could have stayed alive on eating clams?” The captain laughed.

Norm said, “We meant you no harm. We wanted -.”

“No, it’s all right. I am just trying to explain the situation and why we brought you here.”

“Go ahead...” Dolph was curious.

“Because you came upon the island and you continued to search about the mountain of stone. But, the king sent us to you when you lit your distress signal, the bright red light on top of the mountain. That light would have eventually brought us trouble if we let you continue with it burning night and day.”

Norm quickly changed the subject while looking out the glass of the airship. “Captain, what is that bright white light to the right out there?” He pointed to the edge of the mountain range.

“That, my friends, is the king’s palace. That is the golden dome that shines so brilliantly.”

“Then, if -.”

“Stop. I must stop talking to you. The guards are all watching through their telescopes, and I am not allowed to talk to the prisoners. Please, do not talk to me.”

“Okay.”

The captain walked up and tilted his head down. He whispered loud enough so that both men could hear him. “I have taken a liking to you, gentlemen, and some time will give you some advice. It will have to wait until you visit with the king.”

The airship traveled for over an hour. It slowly made its descent to the surface. Many golden domes and spires rose up from the surface between them and their height in the sky.

*****
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THE CAPTAIN WALKED up to where the navigator was steering the airship. “To the balcony on the central dome!”

The two adventurers felt the ship curve to the right abruptly, throwing the two of them against the side of the glass. Then, it happened so quickly, the airship set down on a spacious open balcony that circled a humongous dome of gold that towered hundreds of feet above their heads.

All kindness seemed to go out of the captain’s sails. “Follow me!” he said stiffly. There were several of the seven-foot guards standing in readiness to assist the captain in his escort of the prisoners.

The two men were led through a door one level up on the stairs at the bottom of the golden dome. At the very beginning, they were dazzled by a brilliant light from above.

“My God, Dolph, look at all the colors. Isn’t it unbelievable?” As the men continued to stare, they saw a myriad of electrically lighted prisms that crossed the apex of the dome.

“Yes, it is. It looks like a giant diamond!”

The Captain looked down, walked up close, and said, “You must stop looking at it now,” advised the captain. It was built to be seen from below. It lights up the grand pavilion.”

The men continued to be led inside the building. At every turn, there was something else unusual. One could hear the men saying, “I can’t believe it,” or “Marvelous!”

Captain Travasos continued to lead the men to where they stopped at a balcony on the inside of a solid golden topped dome and stopped at the edge of the railings on the balcony.

Neither could say a word. They were in awe at what they each saw. The pavement below was made of polished stones and many different colors. There were statues of white marble and gold placed here and there. There were the most ornate fountains that stood twenty feet high throwing streams up in the air of crystal clear water.

The captain was pleased with both of the men’s reactions to what they were seeing. 

“How far is it down there, Captain?” Slaton ventured to ask.

“We are over a thousand feet in the air.”

What is that sound that is coming up from below us?” asked Clark.

“It is the voices of the many people walking on the stone below.”

Norm looked at the Captain and glanced over in the direction of his friend. “Excuse me. What people?”

“Don’t you see them?” The captain paused a moment, “I suppose not. You must wait until your eyes can adjust. Looking into the great prism of light under the dome has dazzled your eyes. Look again.”

Norm leaned over the railing a bit and squinted his eyes. “I’m sorry, everything looks a bit blurred to me.” He stopped and was surprised at what he saw. “Jesus Christ, isn’t that an elevator coming up?”

“Yes, it is. There are many elevators used around the palace. That particular one is coming to get us.” The large flying disc reached the balcony and stopped, and its doors slid open, one to the left and one to the right. “Please, if you will both go into the elevator.”

No sooner did the three men enter the elevator, Captain Travasos said, “The Royal Chambers!”

Down went the elevator, floor by floor, passing a balcony attached to each level. It floated as gently as a soap bubble. They finally came to a halt in a great conservatory.

The door of the elevator opened, and the men stepped out. Directly in front of them was a tall fountain with sea serpents curled about the outside and water spurting from their mouths.

Unusual music exited each of the bubbles as they burst rising from the fountain. It was music unlike any either Norm or Dolph had ever heard.

“That is so unusual,” Norm said as he walked up more closely to the fountain to see how it worked. “How is the music trapped in each of the bubbles and release its sound when they burst?”

“You will have to ask the king’s son about that. He loves music and also enjoys inventing things. This is one of many inventions. I am always astonished at what he comes up with at times.”

The men turned and began walking down a long walkway. The branches of the trees on both sides reached their limbs across above their heads. Clouds passed as ships high above them. They appeared as if they were brought into the world by oils upon the canvas.

While they were walking, they could hear the voices of some people on the outside of the walkway. The captain and his two prisoners came to a stop in front of several seven-foot giants dressed in uniforms of white silk and gold belts and silver tassels hanging from their shoulders.

They all bowed at the same time before the captain and made way for his entry into the throne room.

“God, Norm... look at this room. I’ve never seen anything quite like it. Do you think this is the end of the line for us?”

“It might be, Dolph. It just might be.” He looked towards the end of the room where there was a long dais. On it was the most elaborate of thrones. Never had he seen any throne quite as elaborate, not even in the movies, in his entire life. There was probably more gold associated with the throne than there was in Fort Knox.

“Mister Clark and Mister Slaton, I am obliged to leave you when the king comes. But I really hope to see you again. Do not forget my name. I may send you a message some time that may aid you during your stay.”

Dolph remained quiet as he knew his time was probably being cut short, and there would be no aid for him in the future. On the other hand, Norm answered, “You have been so kind to us considering we are your prisoners. We, as well, shall not forget you.”

Then, a loud noise of a door opening and shutting from behind the throne was heard. Norm and Dolph both watched with delightful eyes as a large number of the most beautiful women they had ever seen collectively in one place came from behind the throne.

Norm quickly said before the captain took his leave. “Who might they be?”

“They, my friends, are the daughters and the wives of our king. Some are the wives of the king’s sons.”

The men continued looking with half their tongues hanging out. “You both should stop looking so closely. You must heed my warning.”

Clark gently laughed. “There is no way a red-blooded American man can look away from such beauty.”

Dolph said, “You’re right, Norm. They are ravishingly beautiful.”

The captain tried to be stern but gently smiled as if amused by the two men.

They walked to their seats near the sizeable golden throng. “You both need to stay right here until the king calls for you. When he does, go and kneel down before him, do not look into his eyes, and for your sake, do not rise until he bids you to do so.”

The men nodded their head, demonstrating their appreciation for escorting them to the king. He left their presence and disappeared from the room.

They sat still awaiting the arrival of the king. All eyes of the women rested on the strangers. It was hopeless to tell which ones were wives and which ones were daughters. One thing was for sure, there wasn’t one which was not beautiful, making it difficult for the men to appear unconscious of it.

Music filled the air from an orchestra on the right side of the throne. They were playing musical instruments the two men had never before seen in their lives.

“Norm! Norm! Pray tell that is not what I think it is.” He stared high up above them about a hundred feet up in a lit-up dome.

Before Norm could answer his friend, the singing began to fill the air above their heads. It came from a bevy of maidens, all robed in white gowns, moving about in mid-air and not supported by anything... not a rope, a cable... nothing.

“Norm! How are they doing that?

“I have no idea. I see the same thing you do and am learning each minute not to be surprised by anything I see here in Omega.”

“Their voices are exquisite. The orchestra and the music they play is beyond anything I have ever heard. They are simply fabulous. Nothing compares to them!”

“There goes the sunlight again.” Cried, Clark. It is just as the captain described. You can set your watch by the colors. Look! The color is changing to purple.”

The transition of the entire scene, the room, the orchestra, the people, and the maidens were transported to an entirely different looking view.

Norm looked down at his watch, which was surprisingly still working. “Great!” He exclaimed.

“What is it Norm, does your watch have the wrong time?” He watched his friend tapping on the crystal face of his timepiece.

The men stopped talking as they could tell something was happening. The sound of the music got louder. Trumpets began to blare loudly and echoed throughout the chamber. Cymbals started clanging.

Several people began walking near the throne. The music became less loud until it was only a whisper. Norm and Dolph watched everyone in the room, and not a soul was moving. They were frozen in an erect standup position.

The few people who were on the dais at the time the music stopped stood motionless. Apparently, they were all expectant.

“Stand up, Dolph, but don’t look straight at him.”

“Where?”

“Over to the right side. A large blue curtain was pulled away, and the large door has opened. Look! That’s him.”

An aged man with long flowing white hair and a trimmed white beard entered the room dressed in a scarlet robe. It had jewels hanging from different places, accenting the clothing most remarkably. He sauntered across the polished stone, and walked up a few steps, turned around, and sat down on the golden throne.

Not another person moved except the approach of a courier. His words could not be heard, but he moved his head to the side and looked down at Clark and Slaton and back at the courier and nodded his head.

Norm barely had his eyes turned up to see what was happening. “Dolph, the courier, is coming this way,” he quietly said. “I think it might be time. Hang in there, old friend.”

“Sure, like I have anywhere else to go.” He didn’t laugh but wanted to make a jest of the situation to try and alleviate the fear surrounded by his situation.

One could hear a pin drop. The courier said, “The King has sent for you. You will go to the throne.”

Norm and Dolph kept their heads tilted down. They were both as nervous as a long-tail cat in a room full of rocking chairs.

They were no doubt the center of attention in the entire room. They slowly walked up the carpeted steps of the dais, and both knelt down at the same time before the king.
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Chapter FIVE

A Meeting in the Throne Room
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*****
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A handsome man, about seven-feet and two inches tall, stood next to the king. It was the prince, the king’s firstborn, the lover of music, and a remarkable inventor.

Of princes, there were few. Of men with crowns taken by force, there were many. The king’s son was one of the few, appointed by the universe and the nature of Omega bestowed upon him. He was born to the king to be a light in the darkness. 

Although not sitting on the throne as yet, the people of the kingdom loved him. They would give their life for him.

The king gently tapped his staff on the polished stone floor next to the throne. “Rise,” he commanded in a deep baritone voice.

As the men rose to their feet, he scrutinized each carefully and critically. His eyes fell off of Slaton and lingered directly towards Clark, the captive who wore all red.

It was obvious who he was directing his conversation. “You look like one who takes life easy. You appear to have a fun-loving countenance,” he continued cordially with a brief smile.

Norm wasn’t sure if he should respond or be quiet. So, he chose the latter, “There’s no use in taking life any other way. One day you’re here and the next, poof... you’re gone.”

The king reached up and began twisting his jewels on his robe in his fingers. “I am afraid young man, you’re very wrong!”

Norm knew he better slow down. He knew, before continuing the conversation, he would need to be careful of his thoughts, as they might become words at any moment. He also began thinking about the guillotine Dolph talked about when they were first captured.

“The reason sir you are wrong is that is because you have been raised as you have... in your unsystematic world, you call Earth. Here in Omega, we make life an earnest study. It is our way to assist nature in everything we do.

Norm didn’t necessarily agree with what the king was saying, but admittedly wasn’t going to tell him that. Instead, he whispered out the corner of his mouth, “The king hasn’t a clue, Dolph.”

“The other man beside you. Do you really think I don’t have a clue to what I am saying?”

“Shit.” Dolph gently moved his head from left to right. His thoughts, all of a sudden, realized he might find the guillotine before Norm.

“Let me say that your scientists on earth are a bunch of blooming idiots. They are always groping after the ideal and doing nothing with the positive.

Here in Omega, we are always trying to carry out everything to perfection. Absolute perfection! You have seen our world. Show me just one single improvement you would make, and I shall make you a prince!”

Dolph didn’t hesitate in giving the king an answer. “Your Royal Highness, if my life depended on my giving you something to make your kingdom more perfect, my head would be off this instant, I assure you!” The quick-witted Slaton replied.

The king was so pleased with the quick response to his captive dressed in all white that he began laughing until he shook. All the audience in the chamber laughed with the king, as well.

“Well said, young man. So, I take it you two like our world here in Omega?”

“Absolutely, King. My friend and I have been in raptures ever since we awakened this morning.”

A flush of pleasure crossed the face of the king. He began walking down the steps towards the two captives. “You two have not seen half of our world. There are so many other wonders out there to be seen!”

Norm interjected, “We would like to look forward to seeing all the great wonders of Omega.”

The king didn’t hesitate. “I must confess, I am very pleased with you two boys. The majority of the people who are brought here before me are so scared they only want to return to their mother Earth as soon as they find out such a request is totally out of the question.”

No sooner did the king say the words both men knew they weren’t going home. His heart took a double-take, and he grew weak but knew he best not admit his disappointment in front of the king. He was wearing red, and there was something the king was watching about him that could conclude their acquaintance quickly.

The king turned around, walked back up the carpeted steps, and sat in his throne. “Of course, my new friends, no one outside of the royal family and our trusted agents, has ever left us.”

Norm was beginning to feel a bit uneasy. Maybe his friend was right. Could there be more of a meaning behind the red and white robes?

There was no doubt Dolph was beginning to see a way to save his chance to remain with his friend and not meet a premature end to his life. “I can’t see how there would be anyone who would want to leave such a remarkable place.”

Norm watched as his friend was more talkative than he had been since they arrived in Omega. He also looked calmer than ever before. He started to add something to what Dolph was saying, but open and closed his mouth quickly.

Dolph watched the expressions on the face of the king’s son. There was a slight grin. He continued. “I have traveled all over the face of the earth and soon saw all there was to see that I got bored and took to high air ballooning for a diversion.”

The king looked at the young man with a pleasing expression.

Norm added, “I, as well, king. There is a delightful surprise in every turn one makes here in Omega.”

The king did not turn his attention off the captive dressed in red. He had plans for the man but was beginning to be swayed in his judgment because of what appeared to be the captive’s sincerity in the words he was saying. “I was told you two were aeronauts.” He glanced at Clark and back over at Slaton. Both of the men were looking up, and their expressions demonstrated an expression of satisfaction shining in their eyes.

All became quiet when the side drapes of the throne were shoved to the side. A beautiful young woman glided passed the men and impulsively came towards the king.

“Jesus!” Norm whispered very gently to his friend, “she is gorgeous.”

Dolph didn’t say a word. He, as well, couldn’t get his eyes off the beauty. She had the longest of blonde hair that fell in rich masses on her uncovered shoulders. Her eyes were captivating, a most capturing blue in color. Her skin was superbly beautiful in the shade. Just said, she was probably the most stunning woman Dolph had ever set eyes on. All this and a figure to go along with the beauty... one to die for!

She walked up and stood next to her brother, carrying something that looked like a golden harp in her hands. The entire room became silent as she took her place near the king.

“Ahhh, my wonderful daughter, Princess Lisa.” His attention remained on her. “Please, my dear, won’t you play?”

The eyes of the Princess were unable to be taken off the captive dressed in white. He was most handsome. The feeling was mutual while his staring couldn’t be interrupted by Norm elbowing him in the side.

“Gentlemen, my daughter will sing for you,” he smiled in her direction, “and yes, she will dance for you, as well.”

Princess Lisa took her place out in front of the king in an area front and center of the two captives. She kept her eyes on the handsome Canadian.

Slaton’s heart was racing. There was chemistry there that naturally facilitated the blood racing to his face, as well.

The two captives stood like they were in her enchantment when her fingers began to stroke the harp. An innocent and artless smile parted through her lips. While her mouth was open, it couldn’t be missed how perfect and white her teeth were. Her face glowed with inspiration, not to mention the singing that came forth and echoed throughout the vast chamber.

She stopped singing, and the orchestra began to play. Princess Lisa laid her harp on the table next to the king and started dancing.

“Norm. Norm, she is so beautiful. I am going to marry her.”

“Sorry old friend. You will have to beat me to her.” He gently smiled while watching the Princess move gracefully across the polished floor.

From the statuesque and dreamy singer, she continued to float across the floor in front of the men in a most graceful motion. From the king and over to in front of the men, she moved, her tiny feet across the room, sometimes appearing as if she was floating on air.

Slaton stood spellbound at her every turn. There was no way anyone could possibly take his attention off the beauty. Every time Princess Lisa would quickly make a seductive turn, she leaned over and glanced in his direction inquiringly.

The music came to a stop, and her dancing stopped directly in front of the men. She was breathing hard; her well-endowed breasts rose and fell under the lightest of fabric covering their very existence.

The king’s daughter walked a few steps and whispered something to her father. The king smiled as he watched Lisa run forward impulsively and knelt down in front of Dolph’s feet. She looked up at him smiling, her eyes wide open and sparkling blue eyes dominating his attention. Then, she took his hand, brought it up to her lips, and kissed the back with her lips.

Norm watched the beautiful woman and found she had no attention to give him and was shocked at her attention she was giving to his friend.

She rose from her kneeling position, suffused with blushes, and trekked from the dais and disappeared once again from the direction in which she came, behind the curtain.

When she left the room, the captives looked up at the king and saw the smile he had earlier had disappeared from his face. Instead, there was a frown as he watched his daughter leave the vast chambers.

“It is a mark of predilection. It is a custom here in Omega for a dancer to favor one of the onlookers. My daughter obviously mistook you Mister Slaton to be an emissary from one of my districts. It doesn’t mean anything, I assure you.”

“She is most beautiful, king.” Replied the Canadian. He tried to maintain his calmness and not reflect how overwhelmed he was with her beauty.

“Do you find our people in Omega to be beautiful and handsome,” the king continued.

“Most assuredly, king. I never knew such a race existed.”

The king lost his frown and again regained his expression of being pleased with the man in white. “Well, that is something we try to do with each generation. We are always trying to improve mentally and physically.”

Dolph knew it was time he best keeps his mouth shut. The king appeared to have forgotten the attention his daughter showed him, and he wanted to keep it that way.

“Gentlemen, your doctors are numerous in your world. Your medical treatments are such that one day they say something is right for you and another they change their mind and say it is terrible. 

All this fuss you people place on strength, and being strong mentally means nothing actually. With this in mind, your world will never think twice about a man who loses his father to a hereditary disease to marry a woman whose family has never had a disease one.”

Thoughts rapidly shot through Clark’s head. Oh, my God, here it comes. The handwriting is on the wall. Take a breath, you big idiot. Norm was right. I think it has come down to my time! This red robe definitely has meaning!

“In Omega, every heartbeat is heard by our medical staff. No person,” he paused and looked directly into the eyes of Norman, “who is not thoroughly sound in mind and body can remain in our world. Look around you today. There is evidence in every direction you look... all our conveniences, our great inventions, the beauty before you today are all a result of this perfection.”

Norm interjected, “How big is your world, king?” He asked cautiously, trying to take the king’s distinct disliking for himself dressed in red away from his scrutiny.

A gentle smile played at the corners of the king’s mouth. “That will be one of the things for you to discover later.”

“Thank you, king.”

“But... this, the City of Altinova, is the capital of our country. Our districts, smaller cities, and farming lands lie outside this great city.” He paused a moment, and all went silent in the chambers. He walked down the steps and said, “Come, gentlemen. Come with me, and I will show you something.”

The king moved his hand gently in the air and dismissed a number of the courtiers who first came into the room before the king arrived.

“Norm, where do you think the king is taking us?”

“I don’t know, but I sure didn’t like what he said about not being allowed to remain in Omega.”

“I know. He was saying it directly to you, it looked like, too.”

“For once, I’m afraid I would have to agree with you. I’m sorry, but all’s not over until the fat lady sings.”

“God, Norm, how can you joke at a time like this. Are we being led away to the guillotine? Is there a firing squad on the other side of those doors?”

“Keep the faith, Dolph. I don’t care what they say, the king’s daughter likes you. She might have something to say about what the king does with you. We must let this play out.”

The doors opened, and the king led the men into an adjacent chamber. There was a huge round table in the middle of the room where eight men in white robes stood surrounding a large circular mirror in the center.

As the king got closer to the table, the guards backed up into the shadows. The king stopped and gently put his hand on the gold frame surrounding the large round mirror. “These men are the city police.” He explained. “They are keeping a keen eye on all that happens in the capital.”

“This is remarkable, king. Is this another invention by your son?”

“As a matter of fact, it is. You know my son is an inventor?”

“Yes, Captain Travasos spoke very highly of him.”

The king smiled and continued. “Look over the mirror, scanning your eyes. Then, stop looking at the big picture and focus your eyes on one spot.”

Norm and Dolph began to do as the king instructed. Deeply reflected in the curved glass, the entire City of Altinova could be seen in the reflection. There were streets, rivers, parks... every building, including the people who were moving on the roads.

They continued to let their eyes glide across the mirror and then stopped at one point of their choice. The most remarkable feature of the king’s son’s invention was that the moment their eyes stopped at a location, the spot became magnified so that every detail could be seen.

The faces of people could be seen, and each of their expressions was vivid. Children playing in the parks and the smiles on their faces was quickly noted.

The men were surprised by the appearance of the King’s son. “Gentlemen, this is my son, Prince Ahmad.”

The Prince nodded to the men and continued the explanation of the giant conclave mirror. “What you see in front of you is an improvement on your police system back on your planet Earth. On our system, no sooner does something go wrong, a red dot appears on the map. The attention is given to the officers who stand around the mirror.”

“This is absolutely amazing, Prince Ahmad. Just amazing,” said the American.

“If a red dot forms on the map, the officers send an air-ship out to pick up the offender. He is brought back to the authorities.”

The men continued to scrutinize the map. Dolph added, “There are no red dots on the map at this time. How often do you experience lawbreaking persons in Altinova?”

The Prince gently laughed, “Trouble of any nature rarely occurs, and the duties of our police who man this apparatus are merely nominal. Our people in Altinova, for the most part, live in complete harmony.”

“Son, do you care to continue the tour?”

“Yes, father.” He agreed. “Now, gentlemen, another one of my inventions await us in the next room. Come with me, and I will give you an idea of the countryside that surrounds our great city.”

No sooner did the Prince speak, the men were led into another chamber adjacent to the one they were in. 

“This room we call the Observatory.” The room was all white. Along the walls of the chamber in three hundred and sixty degrees were large mirrors hanging from floor to ceiling. There was at least a hundred of them hanging.

The king continued to tag along with his son and their two captives. “In this room, all of Omega can be seen. The same principles apply to all of the conclave mirrors hanging as they did with the round table in the other room.”

The king smiled while his son spoke of another one of his inventions. 

Prince Ahmad continued. “Look at that mirror in front of you.” He pointed at a glass where Norm and Dolph were standing. “Look into the looking glass.”

Norm and Dolph did as the Prince instructed. 

“Hey, Norm, I can’t see anything other than your ugly face.”

“Now, old buddy, I am afraid it is not my face you are looking at.” He gently laughed.

“Not seeing anything, gentlemen?”

“No, not yet, other than our own reflections.”

Prince Ahmad walked over to a small table in the middle of the room with a broad array of buttons. He pushed one of the many buttons available. Immediately the two men were taken back by the appearance of green pastures, forests, rivers, and lakes.

The king laughed at the surprise written on the men’s faces. “Do another one, son.”

Prince Ahmad pushed another button, and the scene shifted to the mirror on the right. Then, another. The landscapes went by one by one like that of a panorama. 

Each time the Prince pushed a button, the scene changed, and the men began following the mirrors around the chambers.

A small village reflected from one of the mirrors, and then the next showed hills and valleys, giant trees in a forest and continued.

The king said, “It is that way throughout my kingdom. Within only a matter of an hour or two, I can see it all.”

Dolph was overwhelmed with such a marvel. “Prince, how is it that you can do this,” he said, forgetting himself in the wonder surrounding him in every direction he looked.

Norm interjected. “This is amazing. Why is it so clear? It looks like a photograph.”

The king said, “It would take too long to explain all the details of the system, but in our world, the atmosphere is crystal clear. There are various observatories throughout our land. In your world on Earth, it would never be possible. You have too many changes to your atmosphere on account of the clouds, the weather... everything. Here, we control everything!”

Dolph continued to shake his head left and right. “Amazing. Simply amazing!”

“I must leave you now,” said the King. I have many matters to pay attention to, but I will summon you again when I have the leisure to continue our conversation.” The king departed and returned in the direction of the audience chamber, where the men first were introduced to the king.

Prince Ahmad stood and watched the two men marvel further over the hundreds of mirrors throughout the room.

“Well, what do you think, Dolph?”

The American thought that his friend was going to give him a rave review of the amazing inventions. Instead, he said, “The king’s daughter is the most beautiful and bewitching creature that ever breathed.” He stared into the glass in front of him, but his mind was entirely elsewhere.

“Did you notice her eyes. They were crystal blue. Good God, man, she was more than just beautiful! Her grace, her singing, her kissing my hand drove me wild with delight.”

“You have lost it, man... totally lost it,” grumbled Clark despondently. “We are never going to escape from here. The handwriting is on the wall.”

“You’re right, Norm. I have to admit, I gave up all hope in that direction some time ago.”

“I know. I saw it leave your face when they stuck that stupid blood-sucking device on your chest.”

“Are you telling me you didn’t see our end in sight after they did that to you.”

“Well, at first I did, but I changed my mind later.”

“When did that happen? Was it when you were given the white robe to wear like everyone else or when they gave me this red robe?”

“I’m sorry, Dolph, I didn’t mean to -.”

The Canadian interrupted. “It doesn’t matter. Why should we even care? We were both bored with life before we were taken off the stone mountain. As far as I am concerned, I would just as soon end my life here than back on Earth.”

“You might be right. Captain Travasos said that people live to be five hundred years old here. We’ve both got more than four hundred and fifty years if we stayed here.”

Dolph was sold. Norm had second thoughts. “I don’t necessarily believe in everything the king has been telling us. The same goes for Captain Travasos. Something is not right. They both talk like a used car salesman.” 

“Actually, I am wondering why they don’t just chop off our heads and be done with it. Why this cat and mouse game?”

Clark began laughing. “Now that’s the Dolph I got to love. You are a good friend. That’s the first real joke you have said since we met the king. Maybe he will hire you to be a court jester. Who knows?”

The light began to change in the room where the men were standing. Norm looked back at Prince Ahmad, who was messing with the controls. “The light is changing. Another hour has passed. I really got to know how he does that.”

“How does he do it?”

“The king’s son. How does he change the color of the light of the sun? The ability, I am sure, is because of one of his inventions.”

The men returned to the audience chamber, but the people had disbanded. As they approached the fully opened doors, they both paused to inspect a massive marble statue of a dragon.

A young officer of the court in a glittering uniform approached the two men. “Mister Clark, follow me. It is by the king’s orders.”

Norman started to follow the guard, stopped, and looked back at Slaton hesitantly. A saddened look crossed his face. He didn’t say a word. His expressions told it all.

“Go on, Norm. Do as the guard instructs.” He stuck his hand out, “Give me your hand.” His face began to turn pale. “I’m afraid, dear friend, that we will never meet again. I must admit, ever since that medical examination, I knew my time was near.”

Slaton’s face grew grim. An angry flush crossed his face, but he controlled himself, knowing his life was soon coming to an end. He didn’t say anything, but sure wished he had never changed clothes with Dolph!

“Old friend quit being so dramatic. Don’t be silly! I will go with this guard, but I will never leave you. If any foul play happens, I give you my word, someone will suffer for it.” He paused and threw his arms around, Dolph. “I promise you that you can depend on me to the very end. Remember what I told you in the balloon... we are both hand in hand in this adventure, old man.” He smiled with his words of confidence to his friend.
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Chapter SIX

American and Canadian Spirits Sink
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*****
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Clark followed the guard to an air-ship outside the rotunda. The officer held the door open, but Norm didn’t at first enter behind him. Instead, he looked back in the direction of the conservatory. There was no sign of his friend.

He then turned around and stopped before entering the ship. “Where are you taking me?” He desperately asked.

There was no response from the officer. Then, without expecting it, another seven-foot guard came hastily forward and forcefully pushed Clark into the ship.

No sooner was he prematurely pushed through the opening, he turned back around and saw his friend emerge from the conservatory running in his direction. 

The officers pushed a button, closing the door and lifted off into the air. His spirits sank to the bottom of his stomach as the ship entered the white light above Altinova.

Depressed and in despair, the American stared back out over the railing on the side of the ship. There was not a breeze one. The only air current he felt was that from the rapid passage of the aircraft through the atmosphere.

The ship soared to greater heights. Up, up the vessel went leaving the City of Altinova nothing but a blur far, far below.

The light changed to a pale blue as the ship flew out of the city and over the countryside.

The young officer went to a table where there was a container filled with red liquid. He poured it into a glass and gave it to Clark. “Drink this. It will help you go to sleep.”

Considering the first time force was used on him to make him enter the airship, he backed away from the younger officer.

“Sorry, Buddy, but I don’t think so.” He looked at the glass full of red liquid and back at the officer. “You’re not going to drug me!”

“I assure you, sir, this is harmless. It is something to help you on our journey. It will most definitely try your nerves.”

“You and that big thug over there will have to come and pour it down my throat. I’m not drinking it!”

The officer returned him a gentle smile while pouring the liquid out and putting the decanter back in the cabinet.

Faster and faster, the airship flew through the atmosphere. The colors of the sunlight changed on their journey from a yellow tint to green and then to a brilliant red light. It had such a beautiful translucent haze to it that Clark began to forget his troubles.

The ship continued to travel for the next two hours. Again, Clark sat by the oval glass and watched the colors change, one by one. There was blue, white, lavender and then purple, the last color of the day. Nighttime arrived.

Clark watched the rising of a full moon. It was marvelous, as every crater was crystal clear to the eye. Its glow was almost bright enough to be considered daytime. But, the longer they traveled, the further the moon appeared to get. Then, they were so far away, the moon disappeared entirely.

He got up and began walking around to stretch his legs. Both of the officers were sleeping comfortably in the corner of the ship.

It was total darkness. Only the electrical lights within the airship could be seen. Then, the night was penetrated by the brightness of a searchlight ahead of the vessel. Other than a beam reaching up like trumpet-shaped rays, the outside in every other direction Clark looked and saw nothing but blackness.

Then, as they arrived short of the beam of light, the ship slowed down and began to descend. Both of the officers stretched their arms and started to wake from their sleep. The big guy went and stood near the door. The younger officer walked to the middle of the room and began punching on some buttons.

Down. Down. Down.

The airship continued to drop rapidly. Clark could feel his stomach lifting up into his throat. 

He walked over and looked down while the descent slowed. It stopped. The searchlight on the vessel pointed straight down, lighting up everything below without blinding Clark above.

Norm watched and could see jagged rocks everywhere he looked. There were sharp cliffs and giant gaping chasms. He continued to scrutinize his surroundings outside the ship when he heard the young officer talking in a long rubber tube with what appeared to be a silver microphone. 

“How goes it outside?”

A voice from the other side replied, “A great landing, sir.”

Clark felt the ship come to a standstill, shaking and rocking back and forth on what appeared an unlevel landing.

The door of the airship opened, and the two officers escorted Clark to the door. They made three steps outside the door, and as Clark continued to walk down the ramp, he stopped and turned around. They both stood in the doorway, the younger one smiling, while the door closed in front of them, leaving Clark in nowhere land.

Clark watched as the ship started to rise with a slight hum. A voice from the railing on board the vessel yelled, “Get back! Get back, or you might get sucked into the engines.”

Clark couldn’t help but obey the officer as a sweeping rush of air pushed him down onto the ground. The vacuum of the ship’s engines sucked him towards the bottom of the aircraft. The searchlight was blinding. There was commotion at every turn for the next several seconds.

“My God,” he screamed. “I’m going to die!”

The ship lifted higher, and in as fast as it took off for the skies, there was total silence and darkness. Clark had no idea where he was. There wasn’t enough light to even see his own hands in front of his face.

He stood paralyzed with fear. “My God! What in the fuck just happened. This is awful,” the American said in complete terror.

There was nothing he could do than try to remain calm. Impossible. He slumped down onto his knees. “That son-of-a-bitch left me here to die in this hellish darkness!”

Clark was all alone. He had to figure out what he was going to do. The only person the American had to talk to was himself. He finally searched his mind for a way to escape this God-awful terror.

Jesus Christ, I know I have seen darkness before, the kind that makes the landscapes and streets look like an old-fashioned photograph.

This is most definitely not like that at all. This is the kind of darkness that robs one of their best senses and replaces it with great fear. Clark sat down with his hands in his lap. 

In this darkness, I sit, my muscles cramping, and I am unable to move. I know I am still alive, and my eyes are still part of me because I can feel myself blink.

I will just sit here. Moving makes noise. I want to see tomorrow. Not making it means I will never be able to keep my promise to that crazy Canadian. Nope, can’ sit still. Gotta move!

Clark finally removed the palms of his hands off his face. It was time to quit feeling sorry for himself. He began to grope through the darkness, not knowing where he was going. His hands slid along the side of a cliff. Every so often, he would jerk his hand back while rubbing across the jagged edge of a rock. Still, he kept going.

Then, just ahead of where he was walking, he saw a high wall, barely visible from a faint glow of light from somewhere. A lump was in his throat. He couldn’t take it any longer. He was glad no one was around. He fell to his knees and began crying. His tears burst forth like water from a dam, spilling down his face. The muscles in his chin trembled like a small child.

An eerie sound came forth!

“Who’s there?” Admittedly, he thought, it was a sound. It couldn’t have been the wind. All was still.

Then, again, the humming sound was heard. “Stop this! Tell me now, who is there?”

Clark, frozen in his tracks, continued to listen with an attentive ear. Could it be someone in distress, someone like myself banished from Omega?

Again, the sound came, and Clark knew it was a human talking, but couldn’t discern what they were saying. “Hello, out there! Anybody! Say something!” A cold shudder came over the adventurer at the sound of his own husky voice. Then, again, total silence.

Then, after waiting for a response for several seconds, nothing came in return. Just when Clark was about to give up and discard the sound as part of his imagination, he heard, “Hello!” The word was faint.

Norm turned his head and listened to where he thought the sound came from. Was he imagining someone talking about to him? He was so sure he heard someone say ‘hello,’ he groped towards the sound.

“Hello. I know you are out there somewhere. Who are you? Please answer.”

Clark had gone far enough along the steep cliff wall that he was close to where the sound came from. Then, again, a choked cry came forth. “Help. Help me, please!” 

“Yes! Yes, I am here. I will help you.” He continued to walk forward, still feeling the sides of the cliffs. “Say something. Call out to me so that I can find you.”

“Shit!” A human form loomed up right in front of Clark. For several seconds both stood looking at each other in the darkness. They each tried to remember how to breathe, both unable to speak.

“Mercy!” the stranger exclaimed. “You scared me to no end!”

“Me? It is you who scared the hell out of me.” Clark lightly laughed.

“I thought that you came to rescue me. Now, I see you are alone, just like me. You are damned to eternity in this place like myself.”

“It sure looks that way,” said the American.

“When did the king’s men bring you out here?”

“Not but an hour or so ago. I just started to venture out in this darkness. And you?”

“This is awful. I have been here for over a week. The medical men voted against me. They said my blood was tainted.”

“But, you are built like a brick shit house fellow!” 

“What is a brick shit house?”

“Never mind. You are strong and muscular. You are over seven feet tall. You’re a giant for God’s sake!”

“Ah, you are so right. But, when the medical people say you have tainted blood... you’re history.”

“Do you know why they wanted to get rid of you?”

“Yes, I do. I was going to marry the most beautiful woman in the village, Lorraine. I was a man of means and didn’t hurt for money. But Corso wanted her, too.”

“Did she love you or this Corso you speak of?”

“Not Corso, that’s for sure. She hated him, and any time he said something wrong about me, she spat in his face.

“There has really got to be more to it than a ‘lover’s triangle.’”

“No, Corso planned against me. He killed a wolf in the field and took the blood and brought it into the medical people, and told them it was my blood. One look at it, and I was announced as having tainted blood and escorted to this terrible place.

I was told my lungs were weak, and I didn’t have a place in Omega. Here, strike my chest!”

“I am afraid I might hurt you.”

“Nonsense, you can’t hurt me! Hit my chest with everything you got.”

Norm went back a way, but not very far. He hit the stranger’s chest.

“What is wrong with you, man? Rear back and hit me with all your might. Strike me hard!”

Clark hit him again. 

“Harder! Harder! Hit me harder!”

Norm couldn’t hit him harder because his fists were in pain. “Fuck this! My hands can’t do it anymore.”

He didn’t waste any time. “Look! Watch this!” He accentuated his words with thunderous blows on his chest like an upset gorilla might do in the middle of a rainforest.

“Are there more like us here?”

“Yes, plenty more. Actually, there once was lots more. Everyone that is left off here has died from starvation. The king thinks it’s not murder because people stop eating and starve to death.”

“Are you serious?”

“I have already found many piles of bones in this rock land of darkness.

“So, there are others here now.“ He gasped in amazement.

The Omegan was silent. Then, he found words to say, “You are not like us. You are different. Where is it you are from?”

“I’m from Austin, Texas.”

“I am surprised I have not heard of this place you call Austin, Texas. I have lived here for over three hundred years and thought I knew all the areas inside the endless cliffs.

It was a long story of which Norm did not want to get into with at the time. They needed to escape this place. He just added, “Austin is not in your world or your country for that matter. It is far, far away.”

“Ah, I know where you speak. You live under the white sun, right!”

“Yes,” Norm quickly responded.

“We here in Omega call it the Water World. It is the world with the howling winds and disease everywhere one looks. So, you are from there, right.”

“Well, everything you said is right. But, there is not disease everywhere. We do have diseases, however.”

“I saw a man die the other day before I was brought here. He had been to your world briefly. He was starving and climbed up to get food and water. He fell doing so. I nursed him, but he finally succumbed to death. He told me that when he was a child, he was brought from his world here to Omega.”

“Do they banish the people in your world if they are sick?”

“No, we take care of each other through sickness and health. But, let me ask, is there no way for us to escape this place?”

The Omegan began to laugh bitterly. “That is a funny question, my new friend. There is no escape from these banished lands.”

Norm looked down and appeared to be ready to give up. His new friend said, “May I ask for what you were banished for?”

“Hold out your arm.”

“My arm?”

“Yes.” The Omegan felt the arms of Clark. “Yes, I see.”

“Excuse me. What do you see?” 

“You are very much undeveloped. You are unfit to live in Omega. The king had you banished because none but the healthy and strong are allowed to live in our world.”

“Then what can -.” Norm was interrupted by the giant. 

“I am very sorry. I must go and lie down. I am weary and need my rest. I didn’t sleep well last night. I was dreaming and heard many of my friends shouting, “Alesandro! Alesandro!”

“Is that your name?”

“Yes.”

“Mine is Norman.”

“Very well, Norman. Let us get some rest.” Alesandro got down on his knees and rested against the cliff wall. Norm sat down beside him and tried to do the same.

After a few hours, Alesandro woke and looked over at his new friend. “Norman! Norman, are you awake?”

“Yes, my friend, I am now.” He smiled.

“I had another dream.”

Clark rubbed his face with the palm of his hand. “I’m thirsty, hungry, and until I eat something, I can’t go to sleep.”

“I am as well, but I do not think we will find much to eat. There are no trees, no vegetation, no fruit... that is why we are banished to this place.”

“We must find water and something to eat.”

“There is one thing we can do. We will wait until it is lighter, and the total darkness subsides. Then, we will go search for something to eat. A hundred years ago, when I was a boy, I learned how to silently move into a pool of water and catch fish with my hands. When we can see better, I will show you how.”

“So, Alesandro, what you are saying is that their will be daylight soon? I thought we were condemned to total darkness.”

“Where we have been banished is behind the sun. It will get light enough to see, but it is not very bright. We can at least see where we are walking and not fall into one of the many abysses located all throughout this area.”

Norm was thinking of one of the adventures he went on a few years back in Alaska. How he wished he was there now. The light would come, but unless one looked hard, they would miss the rising and setting of the sun.

“Okay, Alesandro, let's try to get back to sleep and wait until there is light and we will go.”

OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/cover.jpg
Sidney
St
James

qq
-
= | ®
— -
o oo
@2l e
L S ]
< g
92..9..
>‘,
m =
=
g B
=

M THE INTERNATIUNAL BEST SELLq

OMEGA
CHRONICLES






OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/scene_break.png





