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        A History

      

      

      

      Approximately 240,000,000 years ago, planet Earth witnessed the flourishing of reptilian races during its early stages. These races were in various stages of cosmological and biological evolution, with some more advanced than others, all striving toward an elevated soul vibration.

      One of the eight planets that serve as linchpins, Earth maintains the energetic balance throughout all seven planes of existence and dimensions. There are two such planets in each of the larger four arms of the Milky Way spiral galaxy.

      According to the Akashic records and the crystal tomes of the Galactic Council of Elders, a colossal asteroid measuring eighty-one kilometers in diameter collided with Earth approximately 66,000,000 years ago, resulting in widespread devastation across the planet. While most reptilian races perished, a few minor races managed to survive. Their souls and energetic imprints persisted within the realms of the physical and astral planes, enabling them to seek new bodies to inhabit.

      The asteroid’s impact created multidimensional gateways, allowing additional souls to enter the physical plane. Certain races engaged in interdimensional travel, temporarily journeying between dimensions when suitable physical forms were unavailable. However, when these beings inhabited lower life forms, their life spans were shortened, hindering significant progress in their soul’s evolution.

      A million years ago, at the behest of the reptilian races and Earth’s elemental beings, the Galactic Council of Elders convened in the interdimensional city of Ellum, nestled near the galactic center. This awe-inspiring city, aglow with vibrant lights and teeming with hues, had long been revered as heaven, or Eden, because of its serene and harmonious vibrations.

      Beings from across the vibrational spectrum of the galaxy gathered for this momentous meeting, including angels, archangels, and various other celestial entities. The assembly witnessed a clash of perspectives. Some argued that the destruction of planets or stars was a natural occurrence and should be left untouched, advocating non-interference. Others proposed assisting Earth in regaining its former trajectory, recognizing its profound significance as a planet that bestowed benefits upon the entire galaxy.

      Amid heated debates, the council was divided on whether to tamper with the timeline or fortify protective measures aimed at averting future catastrophes that could imperil the eight linchpin planets. The discussions echoed through the chambers as opposing viewpoints shouted for prominence, each side fervently advocating for their stance on the fate of Earth and the other pivotal worlds.

      “Silence!” Mara, the Elder of the Sixth Plane and Archangel of the Celestial Special Forces, called out, abruptly interrupting the ongoing discussions.

      “State your point, Archangel Mara,” ordered Chancellor Orion, presiding over the meeting, and maintaining a composed demeanor.

      “Thank you, Chancellor Orion. I believe we should abandon aiding Earth,” Mara declared, prompting a surge of murmurs within the chamber.

      Chancellor Orion called for order and allowed Archangel Mara to express his opinions without interruptions.

      “Earth does not differ from any other celestial body in the vast expanse of the universe. In the physical plane, all physical matter has an inevitable end. Why do we not intervene when stars explode, sending waves of destruction throughout the cosmos? Or prevent solar flares that engulf planets in flames or worse? The impending collision of the Andromeda Galaxy with ours looms in four and a half billion years. Will we halt that cataclysmic event? Or perhaps prevent the star around which Earth revolves from transforming into a red giant, consuming it? Most likely not. The First Ones established the laws governing the various planes of existence. Earth holds no greater importance than any other planet within the physical universe.”

      “Thank you, Archangel Mara, for presenting your perspective. Now, let us hear from Astro-Alchemist Ariom,” Chancellor Orion stated, giving me the floor to share my insights.

      “As many of you know, my role as an astro-alchemist encompasses resolving energy flow challenges across the Milky Way Galaxy, spanning dimensions and the seven planes of existence. It is imperative we safeguard these planets, not only for the diverse inhabitants they harbor, but also because they provide a unique opportunity for souls to concentrate their energy on time, space, and consciousness—”

      “Why limit it to just these planets?” Archangel Mara cut in. “Souls have the freedom to incarnate in any form and anywhere in the universe should they desire it. They can remain ethereal and still progress on their journey toward enlightenment.”

      “You make a valid point,” I responded. “Indeed, souls have the potential to venture anywhere. However, these eight planets offer an expedited path to enlightenment through physical embodiment. When Earth’s sun eventually ceases to exist, souls will have transitioned and evolved from the physical realm to the ethereal. In my existence on a crystal planet in the Andromeda Galaxy billions of years ago, I inhabited a plasma-like construct. I was immortal but unaware of my soul until my race encountered beings from different worlds and dimensions. Through them, we learned about the existence of the soul and its journey through the planes of existence. Even ethereal beings yearn to merge with the seventh plane.”

      Mara retorted, “A heartfelt tale of your previous form, but your argument cannot convince me. It seems you are determined to aid this planet regardless of the consequences. And you, Ariom, are a pathetic hypocrite who took part in the destruction of an inhabited world during the Andromeda Wars. What about those souls? Did you assist them in attaining higher vibrations?”

      “You issued that order through one of your commanders and manipulated the energies around the planet, preventing me from detecting any life forms present. You are a deceitful being—” I began, only to be interrupted by Orion’s authoritative intervention.

      “Cease this bickering immediately!” Chancellor Orion commanded, his voice resonating with authority. “We shall proceed with a vote.”

      “I hereby declare my intention to annihilate Earth and the remaining seven pivotal planets. I will demonstrate that it will bear no consequence on the fate of this galaxy,” Mara proclaimed, his voice resolute and determined. With that, he abruptly left the chamber, followed closely by his supporters.

      Following the vote, Chancellor Orion presided over the unanimous decision of council members to lend aid to Earth and safeguard the remaining seven linchpin planets. The influential First Ones, an ancient and advanced race that typically refrained from direct involvement in council affairs but still influenced their decisions, also lent their support to the vote.

      In response to the challenges faced by Earth, the Galactic Council acted by sending beings from the twelve constellations to assist in the development of the burgeoning humanoid population. These celestial emissaries were entrusted with the seven Andarean orbs, powerful artifacts that would aid them in various endeavors. The initial objective was to establish the continent of Lemuria, followed by the subsequent terraforming of Atlantis.

      The ethereal Lemurians possessed a radiant luminosity and maintained profound connections to the divine planes of existence. As tall, slender androgynous beings, with distinctive characteristics such as enlarged skulls and brains that set them apart in terms of their anatomical structure, they possessed remarkable telepathic abilities and were dedicated to establishing a harmonious equilibrium between the masculine and feminine energies. Some of these enlightened races chose to dwell in the depths of the oceans, assuming forms such as whales, dolphins, and other magnificent sea creatures. They all proudly referred to themselves as the Children of the Law of One.

      Meanwhile, Mara, driven by his dissenting views, dispatched his followers to infiltrate the Lemurian continent and sowed discord among certain races, gradually eroding the fabric of society. The dissident faction, known as the Children of Darkness, distanced themselves from the ethereal planes and embraced a belief system centered solely on earthly, sensual pleasures, devoid of any connection to the divine or spiritual realms. They adopted solid physical humanoid bodies and dedicated their existence to fulfilling their desires.

      About 120,000 years in the past, the Lemurians initiated the process of terraforming the Atlantean continent. Situated roughly 6,300 kilometers to the south of the North Pole in the Atlantic Ocean, this continent extended about 3,100 kilometers to the south and spanned a width of 5,000 kilometers. The continent of Atlantis slowly emerged from the depths of the ocean, surrounded by land masses in all four cardinal directions.

      As Lemuria’s crystalline foundation weakened, Mara’s forces bombarded it with antimatter weapons, leading to its eventual submersion into the depths of the ocean. This triumph brought great satisfaction to Mara and the Children of Darkness. However, the resilient Lemurians managed to escape the devastation of their homeland by seeking refuge in Atlantis and other settlements scattered across nearby land masses.

      Mara and his followers vowed to annihilate the Atlantean continent. They faced significant setbacks due to the heavy losses they incurred during the conflict with the Lemurians and the Children of the Law of One. Despite the casualties, Mara clung to the belief that these devastating events would trigger a global implosion, ultimately leading to the destruction of the entire planet.
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      I was working on a galactic ley line near the star Vega 50,000 years later, in the first quadrant of the galaxy, when Chancellor Orion contacted me to come to Ellum. My two best friends, Boomzey and Twizie, are ancient shapeshifters made of plasma energy with muons, tachyons, gluons, and other quantum particles, constantly in flux, and had no names until I gave them one. The three of us love to explore the universe and enjoy bringing a balance between the physical and ethereal worlds.

      I met with Chancellor Orion, while my companions waited outside.

      “Thank you for responding promptly to my call, Ariom. I have summoned you because the Lemurians are engaged in war with the Children of Darkness, who are supported by Mara’s forces. Their continent is experiencing major seismic events and is predicted to soon sink into the ocean. The high priests of Lemuria requested you help them hide the seven Andarean orbs which, if you remember, were used to create large portals to bring materials to Earth. They were also used in terraforming Lemuria and later Atlantis.”

      “I’ll be glad to do that.”

      “Excellent. I’ll create a portal directly to the capital, Kumari Kandam. Meet with Artephius, a master alchemist and magician. He’ll give you further instructions. May divine light guide your way,” Chancellor Orion said and opened a portal.

      I told my companions by telepathy to meet me in Lemuria and entered the portal. As the portal closed behind me, I stepped into a beautifully decorated room.

      “Welcome, Ariom. Please make yourself at home,” Artephius said.

      “What would you like me to do?”

      “I have the seven Andarean orbs, three healing crystal skulls, and numerous Lemurian crystals that I want you to hide in the new continent of Atlantis before Lemuria sinks into the ocean.”

      “No problem. Anything else?”

      “Yes, for security reasons, don’t tell me or anyone else except Chancellor Orion where they are. Mara’s spies are everywhere. Our sources say he badly wants the seven orbs.”

      “Mara is resourceful and cunning, and he is a master of illusion.”

      “Have you ever flown a spaceship?” Artephius asked.

      “No. But I learn fast.”

      “Good. I’ll have one of my best pilots give you a crash course on how to fly vimanas—no pun intended. They are huge conical spacecrafts commanded by thought. Do you think you can handle it?”

      “Yes, or at least I’ll try my best.”

      Master Artephius telepathically summoned one of his best pilots to our location, while he gave me a small tour around the central complex of buildings. Their buildings had elaborate decorations carved into the rock faces, intertwined with vegetation and old, wide, high trees. The Lemurians believed in maintaining a connection with the environment, Earth, and the divine.

      These Lemurians had physical bodies and were no longer androgynous. They were subject to death and reincarnation if so desired. While we waited, several tremors shook the city, causing minor damage. I could tell there was little time left before everything collapsed.

      The pilot arrived, and Artephius introduced him as Amr. He was a tall, dark-haired, tanned, muscular fellow with bright aquamarine eyes.

      “I am Amr, and I am pleased to meet you.” Amr bowed his head.

      “The pleasure is all mine.” I noticed him staring at my transparent jelly-like anthropomorphic body.

      “Can your body stand Earth’s pressure?”

      “Yes, it will adjust depending on whether we are on land or water.”

      “Great. Shall we get acquainted with the vimana?”

      “Yes, of course.”

      We took our leave from Master Artephius and walked to a landing pad behind the building we’d conversed in moments ago.

      I could sense he had many questions, but I did not want to prod his mind. It would have been impolite and disrespectful. He gave me a Lemurian crystal with the instructions to operate the vimana and directions to Atlantis.

      Boomzey and Twizie arrived in the city and contacted me, but I asked them to stay hidden for now—better to be cautious than sorry.

      “I will transmit our language to you telepathically so you will understand the symbols on the ship’s dashboard. I’ll also give you a few moments to memorize the instruction manual and your destination. After that, I’ll destroy the crystal for security reasons,” Amr said.

      “Please proceed,” I said, and he transferred the information into my neural liquid network.

      We entered the vimana by toning a sound at 194.18 Hz, and the hatch opened and pulled us in.

      “Well done, Ariom. You are a quick study.”

      “Thank you,” I said, still following the assimilated instructions.

      The crystal lights came on, and we sat on the pilots’ seats. He had me put on a helmet connected to the ship’s controls. Then he put on his helmet so he could help me correct any mistakes I might make.

      “Command the ship to lift about three hundred meters straight up.”

      “By your command,” I said as we ascended fast into the air.

      “Notice the vimana is part of you now. You can see in a three-hundred-sixty-degree radius. Take us forward a thousand kilometers, then turn three hundred kilometers east and then reverse eight hundred kilometers.”

      I performed the maneuvers efficiently. The vimana was part of me, and I, part of it. Amr showed how the laser and proton cannon worked and how to use them in case of attack.

      “The Children of Darkness have smaller and faster spacecraft, but their weapon capabilities are minimal. Their weapons cannot penetrate the vimana’s shields. So now, Ariom, please land back where we started.”

      “Yes. Thank you for showing me how to operate this magnificent machine.”

      “I am sorry you didn’t have more time to learn complex maneuvers and how to travel outside of Earth, but it is sufficient to complete your mission.”

      We landed the vimana and exited as Amr continued to give me more pointers and last-minute instructions. I think he was worried I would crash.

      Artephius met us and invited me to have some food with him and some of his friends and colleagues. I accepted, but I warned him I don’t eat since I have no digestive system. My body absorbs energy from the air and sun.

      Later that night, I met Artephius, and we placed the Andarean orbs, the three skulls, some weapons, crystals with technical and historical information, and Lemurian armor in the vimana.

      “Ariom, take this special crystal to open a portal back to Ellum once your mission is complete. Throw it to the ground, and it will open the portal. It’ll self-destruct once you exit on the other side. Only give the information of the location of the items to Chancellor Orion—no one else. Do you understand my instructions?”

      “Yes, sir. It has been a pleasure.”

      “Well, may the gods and goddesses protect you.”

      I entered the vimana and asked my companions to join me in my spacecraft after I detected no humanoids around.

      “Well, Ariom, how were your flying lessons?” Boomzey asked.

      “They went well. It is an easy machine to operate for someone like me, a telepath. It would be more difficult for someone else. You have to concentrate all the time. One distraction could crash the ship.”

      “Let us know when you plan to get distracted so we can bail out before the crash,” Twizie said.

      “You are so supportive. You bring tears to my ductless eyes.”

      We took off toward Atlantis. We traveled low-speed because I wanted to see more of the landscape. On arriving in Atlantis, we headed south toward its capital, Poseidon. Above, we could see the magnificent crystal pyramid surrounded by four obelisks acting as antennas. We observed the seven circles characteristic of the Atlantean design, with its canals between rings used for transportation and hydroponic farming.

      “Let’s go north to the mountains and start hiding these Andarean orbs,” I said to Boomzey and Twizie.

      “Good idea. Do you have a cloaking device for this spaceship?” Boomzey asked.

      “I think so. Let me search the control panel. Ah, I found it,” I said seconds later and activated it. “Good thinking, Boomzey.”

      “Don’t mention it.”

      We found seven remote places, including a cavern under the sea on the west coast of the Atlantean continent. We took a few days to not only hide all the items, but also set sound-activated magnetic fields on the entrance of the caves we chose. I also installed a sequential tonal key to release the protective shields around the orbs. My skills as an astro-alchemist came in handy because I could weave energy tendrils around the spheres and attach them to the walls of the caves. Any intruder would have to know the mantras or chants to enter the cave and then know how to disarm the shields around the orbs using a sequential solfeggio toning.

      In the last cave, we left the vimana with armor and several weapons inside. After sealing the entrance, we felt an energy surge associated with the destruction of a planet or star of unknown origin. We opened the portal using the crystal and walked through, appearing at the center of the city of Ellum, where we met with Chancellor Orion. Boomzey and Twizie left to investigate the shockwave we felt back on Earth while I presented my report.

      “How did the mission go?” Orion asked.

      “As planned,” I said as I handed him a crystal imbued with the location of the Andarean orbs on Atlantis.

      “Well done, Ariom. Please wait a moment while I place the crystal in our vaults.” Orion walked away out of view.

      After waiting a while, both my companions and Chancellor Orion came to the chamber where I was. My companions informed me that one of the eight planets called Querix was destroyed, causing an imbalance in the second quadrant of the galaxy. The chancellor confirmed their findings and added Mara was involved, as Archangel Mikael appraised him of the disaster.

      “What would you like me to do?” I asked.

      “I want you to patch that planet together. I know it is a monumental task. Do you think you can do it?”

      “Yes, of course. What kind of planet was Querix?”

      “Similar to Earth, but they were thousands of years ahead in their civilization. Mikael and the other archangels are helping the souls find new places around the galaxy,” Orion replied as he pulled me to the side away from Boomzey and Twizie. “How is it I don’t hear your companion’s thoughts?”

      “As you know, they are part of the ancient race of beings related to the First Ones. They choose who they want to hear them. I don’t know the extent of their knowledge or powers. They seem to like me because of my task as an astro-alchemist. You are welcome to talk to them if you want. I love them very much. They have become part of my life.”

      “No. Perhaps another time. Before you depart, let me ask you: what do you know about Mara?”

      “He was my commander’s superior during the Andromeda Wars. I know this council promoted him to the archangel status and he is a great tactician, and he is also cunning, deceitful, and relentless.”

      “We thought he would change his ways and act according to his title by promoting him, but we were wrong. I want you to be aware he is powerful. He can disintegrate your soul into tiny particles and make you part of the dark matter that pervades the physical universe. He could also send you back to the Void, where you will be assimilated, and Ariom will cease to exist. You are neither safe from him in the physical nor ethereal worlds. Make vigilance your shield against him.”

      “Chancellor Orion, with all due respect, you must work on your pep talks. We’ll take our leave, and I’ll keep you informed about Querix.”
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        * * *

      

      My companions and I sped away from Ellum toward what was left of Querix.

      Upon arriving, we found the planet broken up into huge floating chunks of rock. Its sun was 150,000,000 kilometers away.

      “Twizie and Boomzey, please help me pull the galactic ley lines from the nearby planets and stars so we can glue this planet together.”

      “No problem, fearless leader,” they replied and got to work.

      We took a while to get the larger chunks together, but we had a solid spherical planet back together, minus a few smaller pieces we turned into three moons to offer some protection from space debris. Our next problem was to install a magma core at its center.

      “Why don’t we create a funnel in front of the sun in this system and channel its corona expulsions into the planet’s core?” Boomzey suggested.

      “It is worth the try. I have never reconstructed a planet before.”

      My companions created the energetic magnetic funnel, and I connected with ley lines to the planet’s center. Soon, energy was flowing rapidly, firing up the planet’s inner core. This process took 35,000 Earth years until this dead world returned to life again and the elementals once more inhabited it to keep it going. The three moons stayed in orbit. We dismantled the magnetic energy funnel, so the system returned to normal. We went back to Ellum and reported our work to Chancellor Orion.

      “Great work, the three of you. The Galactic Council is grateful for your hard work. We will be sending many beings to repopulate Querix again. Thank you.”

      “You are welcome,” I said.

      “On a different note, Mara took a physical form, and he is running genetic experiments in secret installations around and outside Earth. One of his secret places is located on the southeast tip of the Atlantean continent. I want you to take a physical form and report to me what you find out.”

      “Would it not be better to remain in semi-ethereal plasma energy form since it gives me greater freedom to move?”

      “No. You would be too obvious, especially with your gelatinous translucent body energies coursing up and down your form. You look like an anthropomorphic jellyfish. We have tried this with other spies before, and he can detect you faster than if you take a body since a body acts as an energy shield. I know it limits you and reduces your powers. I understand the physical body is denser than you are used to inhabiting.”

      “I understand, but I don’t have experience living in a human body. What do I do once in Atlantis?”

      “Your tasks are to spy on Mara and his activities and retrieve the seven Andarean orbs before he does—”

      “I thought only you and I knew of their location,” I interrupted.

      “Someone broke into the vaults, but nothing was taken. We think Mara disguised himself as another archangel. Maybe he read the Lemurian crystal with the orbs’ location and left it there so as not to raise suspicions. We cannot take any chances with those orbs. They are powerful and could be used in destructive ways.”

      “Once I get them, what do you want me to do?”

      “Give them to Atum-Ra. He’ll take it from there.”

      “Who is Atum-Ra?”

      “He is a high priest of Poseidon, the capital of Atlantis. He’ll help you inhabit a bio-form, a clone, so that you can blend with the population. Atum-Ra is a member of a secret group called the Law of One Order. It was the Children of Light, or the Children of the Law of One Order during the Lemurian time.”

      “All right. I’ll retrieve the orbs as soon as I can after I arrive in Poseidon.”

      “Keep me informed of Mara’s movements and any other relevant intel. Please do nothing without consulting me. Atum-Ra will provide you with astrophyllite and lapis lazuli crystals that create a natural telepathic pathway without interception by any other telepath. We will communicate with them.”

      “How do I find him?”

      “I will open a portal to his private residence. Tell your companions to remain ethereal for now and out of sight. They can act as your guards. Remember my warnings about Mara’s powers.”

      “As you command.”

      Chancellor Orion opened a portal, and we walked through it.
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      My companions and I emerged from the portal within the residence of Atum-Ra, the High Priest of Poseidon, located in the capital of Atlantis. “Hello, Ariom, Twizie, Boomzey. Welcome to my humble abode.”

      “Thank you, we are glad to be here at your home,” I said.

      Atum-Ra was two meters tall, with dark skin, deep-black eyes, long pitch-black hair, an elongated skull, and a booming voice. His gaze could melt metal, and his aura was golden with purple rays extending out two meters around him. He wore a long hooded white robe with a golden belt and gold collar covered in precious stones. He usually carried a long staff with a twelve-by-eight-centimeter diamond fastened to the top.

      “Let’s look at your genetically engineered body I preserved in a crystal container in the basement of this house,” Atum-Ra said and gestured to us to follow him down a set of stairs.

      The crystal container was glowing and pulsating, and in it was a body of a tall tanned male with an athletic physique.

      “Ariom, can you leave your gelatinous body and enter this humanoid form?”

      “Yes. Are you ready?”

      “Do it fast. This humanoid body won’t keep long.”

      I exited my form and entered this new bio-suit. I took a few moments to connect with its many systems. I opened my eyes to see Atum-Ra looking at my face.

      “Can you move at all?” he asked.

      “I’ll try.” I commanded my right arm to elevate.

      “Great. Practice moving all your limbs while I bring you some clothes,” Atum-Ra said and departed the room.

      My body warmed up, making movement much more effortless. I pulled myself out of the container and stepped on my old form, absorbing that energy into my new body. My old gelatinous body felt wet and squishy as it dissolved completely.  Atum-Ra  taught me how to wear a long white robe with a hood and a silver belt. He gave me a pair of sandals made of vegetable matter. My body matched Atum-Ra’s at two meters tall, with dark skin, a large cranium, long muscular arms and legs, but I had deep, emerald-colored eyes.

      “How is the body working for you?” he asked, looking into my eyes as if he searched for something.

      “It will take time. This body is a lot denser than mine used to be. The brain lacks useful information other than the body’s functions and complex mechanisms.”

      “It is a clean body with no memories or experiences. We wanted to give you a body you could mold to your liking since this is your first time inhabiting a solid form. I am giving you many crystals containing information about the Atlantean culture, local customs, spiritual practices, and many other subjects, including materials about your classes in alchemy and magic. Please memorize them thoroughly.”

      “When can I go out into the city?”

      “When you have learned everything I gave you and learned to master your body. Once you step out of my house, there will be a great deal of stimuli coming to you via your five basic senses. Remember, Atlanteans are telepathic. It is impolite to listen to others’ thoughts without their permission. But we’ll talk more about that later. You have plenty to do.”

      “What do you suggest Boomzey and Twizie do while they are here?”

      “Since they are shapeshifters, they can change their form maybe into animals and remain near you for your protection, for the time being.”

      “Excellent suggestion,” Twizie said, and they both became golden eagles and flew out the window.
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        * * *

      

      An Earth week went by, and I had mastered my body somewhat. I had acquired the skill of tuning into my body’s signals for hunger, thirst, and fatigue, noting how its energy levels changed over the course of the day. They called it biorhythms. I called it hormonal madness. I already understood time, how it was counted and divided based on  the rotations of Earth and its orbit around the sun.

      Atum-Ra took me on a city tour on the eighth day, after we’d had a breakfast of flatbread, cooked vegetables, and fruits.

      I enjoyed the boat ride through the canals as we traveled to the outermost seventh circle. We visited the farm fields, the herb gardens, and the apothecary. The Atlanteans dedicated several small temples to different gods and goddesses; each temple was devoted to its specific powers, such as fertility, prosperity, and protection. The seventh ring held granaries and herbs and root vegetable stores. Some pyramids preserved accounting records and architectural information on the power of crystals.

      As we continued our tour, I watched men wearing long robes and tunics with belts tied at their waist and women dressed in long colorful skirts, attending to their daily chores. Many wore sandals made of leather or natural fibers, but others seemed to prefer being barefoot. Their clothing sparkled in the sun because the fibers contained particles of crystals.

      “The male and female shamans chant prayers to promote abundant crops, purify the water, and control the weather. These vibrations bring harmony and prosperity to the entire city,” Atum-Ra said, as he pointed at the group in front of a three-meter-high carved stone. The carvings were of different animals and specific stars in the night sky.

      “What are they chanting?” I asked, paying attention to the sounds.

      “It is a form of toning. Those are seed sounds. They produce a specific vibration, accompanied by a true, clean intention.”

      Atum-Ra told me that mostly the warrior class inhabited the outer rings and protected the city against wild animals or off-world scavengers looking for minerals. He explained that warriors were trained to fly spacecraft. These spaceships derived power from Earth’s magnetic field and ley lines.

      “I want to clarify that the Atlanteans are a peaceful culture, not a warring people. Everyone is here to improve his or her soul’s vibrations and move on to other planes of existence. Many start on the seventh circle as farmers or shamans learning to connect with nature. As they continue their spiritual journey, they incarnate into the next circle and so on until they reach the crystal pyramid in the center. Do you understand?”

      “Yes. Thank you for the explanation.”

      After disembarking from our boat, we walked into the forest. I saw an older man sitting cross-legged under a tree. His staff was leaning against the trunk of the tree. He was wearing a hooded cloak, and his eyes were closed. As we approached his position, he opened his eyes, stared intensely into mine, and smiled.

      I asked Atum-Ra if he knew this man as I pointed in his direction.

      “What man?”

      The old man had disappeared.

      “He was there a moment ago.”

      “There is talk about the city of a hermit who keeps showing up in different places, but I have never seen him. Don’t worry. Your eyes are not playing tricks on you,” Atum-Ra assured me, patting my shoulder.

      Atum-Ra and I took the boat toward the central crystal pyramid, known as the Great Crystal Pyramid of Pleiades. The building structures around us ranged from simple dwellings and small pyramids to circular buildings. This city was buzzing with energy, and people appeared joyful going about their daily chores. The pyramid was 170 meters high by 250 meters wide, had a base of quartz crystals, and a pyramidion top of gold. The outside had a mother-of-pearl sheen on its four sides. It was breathtaking!

      “Ariom, two streams of running water under the central crystal pyramid creates an electrical current that charges the pyramid and the four obelisks in each corner. They form an energy network with other Atlantean outposts, which all have a similar design on many continents on Earth.”

      “Fascinating.”

      Those four obelisks were 10 meters wide by 30 meters high, flanked on each side of the Great Crystal Pyramid of Pleiades, with landing pads next to them for off-world visitors or our spaceships. Each of the seven rings contained four pyramids in line with the cardinal points or a specific constellation or star. Smaller pyramids and other types of buildings occupied the other six circles. Lush floating gardens maintained hydroponic vegetables and fruits. Boats and rafts traveled through the canals carrying goods or people.

      “Let’s go home. You need to be ready for the Hermetic School of Alchemists and Magicians. You start class tomorrow. You’ll be staying in the acolyte quarters with Khufu. He is a good student,” Atum-Ra said as he picked up his pace.

      We hurried through the streets as everyone was getting ready to have their evening meal. Once we arrived at Atum-Ra’s home, we sat to eat and drank plenty of water. My body needed both in abundance. I realized I had to pay attention to this body, or I would find myself with my face on the ground.

      After dinner, Atum-Ra helped recite numerous mantras to enter the Great Pyramid in the morning. We packed a few clothes for me and the crystal containing the information on alchemy and magic classes.

      “Ariom, I have a collar you need to wear at all times; it has astrophyllite and lapis lazuli stones embedded in it. This combination of stones allows you to communicate telepathically with anyone you wish without interception. Remember that everyone in the first, second, and third circles is fully telepathic. People choose to communicate more with animals and plants and use toning and signs as a verbal language between themselves in the remaining rings. They can still receive telepathic information.”

      “Understood. Shall we go to the acolyte quarters now?”

      “Yes. Please don’t be offended. I’ll treat you just like any other student or acolyte under my tutelage. I know about your powers and mission to recover the seven Andarean orbs. I wanted you to get acquainted with the Atlantean people and their customs. It will bring deeper meaning to your mission and purpose here.”
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        * * *

      

      We walked to a massive rectangular building behind the crystal pyramid, the acolyte accommodations. There were seven steps to its enormous doors made of shimmering white stone and seven massive carved columns depicting the soul’s journey through the seven rings. The corridors were wide and covered in polished granite stones. As we walked, I noted the different symbols on each door. We stopped in front of a door with an ankh sign. Atum-Ra knocked at the door.

      “Revered high priest, what do I owe the pleasure of your visit?” Khufu asked as he looked at him and then stared at me.

      “This is Ariom, your new roommate. Please welcome him and show him around. He came from far away to learn our disciplines.”

      “It will be my honor and privilege, revered high priest.”

      “Excellent. I’ll leave you in Khufu’s capable hands, Ariom. See you both at the crystal pyramid early tomorrow morning. May your evening be restful and enjoyable,” Atum-Ra said and departed without looking back. The taps of his staff upon the polished stone floor gave rise to rippling waves of pure delight and inner peace.

      “Come in, Ariom. I am pleased to be your roommate,” Khufu said as we slapped and locked our forearms, the customary friendly salute in Atlantis.

      “Likewise, Khufu. Please show me our room.”

      We walked a short distance to the room. Khufu held the position of a senior student responsible for overseeing the entrance to the acolyte building.

      Khufu showed me where to place my belongings and pointed to the bed on the right as mine. The rectangular room was three by seven meters. He showed me a pot on each end of the bed for the body’s excretions. Later, he took me outside the room and gave me a small tour of the dining hall, the bathhouse, and the library of crystal tomes.

      “How many acolytes are in this building?” I asked as students of all ages passed us in the hallways.

      “About a hundred. Acolytes start here at the age of ten, but of course, there are older students, too.”

      “Why seven steps, seven columns, and seven rings in Atlantis?”

      “The number seven is associated with angels and spirits. It denotes the path of righteousness, overcoming obstacles, self-examination, and that success is inevitable. It also signifies the body’s seven main centers of energy, starting with the bottom of the spine, the sacral area, the solar plexus, the heart, the throat, the third eye, and the crown or top of the head. We are taught since childhood to move the energy through the seven centers as we meditate or pray.”

      “That was insightful.” I smiled, pretending I didn’t know this information. I wanted him to feel comfortable with me.

      As we got acquainted with the place, we heard the ring of a crystal bell reverberate throughout the building. It rang three times.

      “You’ll hear this bell early in the morning and at night before bed,” Khufu said as we entered our room.

      We jumped into bed. I waited for Khufu to fall asleep. Then I contacted Chancellor Orion by touching the astrophyllite and lapis lazuli on my collar.

      “Hello, Ariom. How is everything in Atlantis? How is your human body?”

      “The body is challenging, but I am controlling it so far. I am learning more every day about how to live in a physical form. Atlantis is a beautiful and enchanting city. Atum-Ra is a wise being, and I am lucky to know him. I am attending the Hermetic School of Alchemists and Magicians starting tomorrow. Boomzey and Twizie turned into golden eagles, and now they watch over me. As soon as I have more experience with this body, I’ll retrieve the first Andarean orb and the vimana so I can pick up the rest of the spheres.”

      “Good progress, but don’t become distracted by too much human interaction. Your priority is retrieving the orbs and gathering information about Mara’s activities.”

      “Is he still at the southeast tip of the Atlantean continent?”

      “Yes. Mara continues to experiment with humans and animals. We think he is building an army of mutants or hybrid races.”

      “Anything else, chancellor?”

      “No. May the gods and goddesses protect you,” Chancellor Orion said and signed out.

      I heard the crystal bell ring three times before sunrise. Khufu and I got up fast, put on clothes, and washed our faces. We ate some fruit on our way to the hermetic school. We ran to the corridor with the seven arches. We recited the mantras in unison as each lighted up and allowed us to pass into the crystal pyramid where Atum-Ra was waiting to welcome the students.

      “Good morning, Khufu and Ariom. May your day be full of knowledge and wonder,” Atum-Ra said in a booming voice.

      “Good morning, revered high priest. Thank you for your blessing,” we both said, bowing our heads.

      We hurried toward the magicians’ chamber in the pyramid. The path took me through a narrow ascending corridor where the walls contained many chants, formulas, prayers, star maps, and portals’ information. Magicians studied sounds and vibrations to affect physical matter. They created blueprints of projects in their minds, which later alchemists and architects constructed.

      Master magician Mur-Lin met us as we arrived at the chamber. “Come in, Khufu, Ariom,” Mur-Lin said with a smile.

      “Thank you, Master Mur-Lin. Khufu is a great guide and roommate.”

      As I gazed into his eyes, I saw him in another future. He was dressed in long robes and was inside a tower full of books, instruments, and bottles of potions. He wore similar clothing and had a long white beard and dark eyes. I shook my head and dismissed it.

      “Welcome, Ariom?” Mur-Lin asked telepathically.

      “Yes, of course, Master Mur-Lin.”

      I greeted the other three students in the room and exchanged pleasantries. Before we got too chatty, Master Mur-Lin asked for silence and started our lesson. He assigned me a corner in the chamber to magnify the sound as it rebounded between the two walls.

      “Each student should have a piece of clear quartz crystal embedded in gold. The gold amplifies the power of quartz crystals. I want you to focus your mind while chanting the “aum” sound and light up the crystal. See how long you can keep it illuminating the chamber,” Mur-Lin instructed as he moved around the room, passing out crystals. “The key is to use unwavering deep concentration.”

      Sitting in my corner, I started chanting, “aum.”

      We coordinated our voices, increasing the vibrations in the air. Our crystals glowed while I focused on the crystalline matrix separating its energetic filaments, which made it shine brighter and hotter. The crystal disintegrated as its temperature increased, leaving only the gold.

      Everyone stopped what they were doing and turned to look at me as Master Mur-Lin approached me, a puzzled expression on his face. “What did you do, Ariom?”

      “I did what you instructed.”

      “In all my years of teaching, I have never had a student do that. Explain yourself.”

      I knew now that I was in trouble, and I might have blown my cover, so I tried to come up with a clever explanation. “Perhaps the crystal had a flaw, or the ratio of gold and crystal was unbalanced.” I tried to project confidence in my thoughts.

      “There is some merit in your explanation, but I am not convinced. I will give you another crystal, and we will start again.”

      We repeated the experiment, but I focused my energy on the crystalline matrix this time. My crystal shined bright for a brief period. Then it stayed dimmed for the rest of the experiment. I wanted to be cautious and not attract attention.

      “You held back. I know it! I don’t know what you are playing at,” Master Mur-Lin said as he approached me.

      He turned around and instructed the entire class to return after sunset. He would not explain why. We filed out in silence.

      Outside the pyramid, three students questioned me about my fake performance. I recognized one of them through his soul energy as Amr, the pilot who’d taught me to fly the vimana in Lemuria 35,000 Earth years ago. He was a tall, skinny man with a forceful personality. I detected a low vibration around him.

      “Are you trying to remove us from the hermetic school?” he asked.

      “No, it was just an accident ... a fluke ... a crystal flaw—nothing else.”

      “We are not buying it,” Amr said, including the other two female students with him.

      I apologized and walked away, catching up with Khufu.

      “Ariom, don’t listen to Amr. He bullies everyone. He thinks he knows best. I had no problem accepting your explanation to Master Mur-Lin because that happened to me in a previous class.”

      “Thank you, Khufu. That means a lot to me. I will take a walk around the trees. See you at dinner soon.”

      “Take my water skin with you. It is a hot afternoon.”

      “Thanks. Khufu.”

      “Don’t mention it.”

      I walked to the nearby grove of fruit trees and sat on a boulder near a creek. I pulled my knees toward my chest, enjoying the surroundings. The bubbling water made soothing sounds as small silver fishes swam with the current. Soon after, my two companions joined me.

      “Hello, revered leader,” Boomzey said.

      They sat above me in their eagle forms.

      “Hello, Boomzey, Twizie. Am I not anymore a fearless leader?”

      “You have moved up in the universe. You are now our revered leader, maybe not,” they joked.

      “Dear companions, I would like you to follow Amr, a student in my class. I saw sinister energy around his aura. He did not remember me from Lemuria. Something is amiss. Please investigate.”

      “Right away, esteemed leader. We read his energy from you.” And they took off to the sky.

      I put my feet on the ground. I perceived a painful bite on my right ankle.
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      I looked down and saw a cobra. I connected with the snake’s mind. “Why did you bite me?”

      “You were in my territory.”

      “Territory?”

      “This is my domain. I claimed it several moons ago. Besides, it has my scent. Didn’t I bite you once before? You look and smell familiar.”

      “No. You could have hissed at me as a warning.”

      “I hissed, but you were distracted. It is in my nature to bite intruders. Bite first and introduce yourself later if they are still alive. It is my motto.” And then it slithered away.

      “Fine! Just leave me here to die; very neighborly of you.”

      “Whiner!” the cobra thought back, who had found a bigger rock to hide behind.

      I felt dizzy as I dropped to the ground. Slowing down my heartbeats helped slow the spread poison. An old man talked; I was fading away, and everything went dark. I looked down at my body, recognizing the old man we’d encountered when I was with Atum-Ra on our tour. He was chanting and using herbs and crystals to draw out the poison. My body convulsed and thrashed around.

      “Don’t stand there floating above your body. Help me fight the poison.”

      “You can see me?”

      “Of course. Now get into your body and push the poison out.”

      My muscle contractions stopped, and I took a deep breath. As I opened my eyes, the hermit disappeared again. Disoriented, I got up and went limping to my room. Kufhu greeted me with worried expressions. I sat down on my bed, and Kufhu looked at the wound on my leg. He got a healing crystal, heated it, and cauterized the wound. He left the room to get bandages and some water.

      “What happened to you?” he asked when he returned.

      “A cobra bit me, and a hermit saved me from the poison.”

      “What hermit are you talking about?”

      “Some old man, wearing a hooded robe.”

      “Not that goofy old man. He appears here and there.”

      “He did help me and talked to me.”

      “Maybe you were a bit delirious and you imagined it,” Khufu said as he finished cleaning the wound well and bandaged it with a white cotton cloth.

      “We must go to the pyramid, or Mur-Lin will have our heads.”

      “Have you eaten any food or drunk any water?”

      “Not much. I forgot your water skin bag at the grove,” I said, still feeling dizzy.

      “We’ll get my bag later. I’ll be back in a moment.”

      Khufu left the room, returning promptly with some food and a bladder of water to consume on our way to class. My right leg hurt, and my brain seemed unfocused. So, I concentrated and shut down the pain receptors in the right ankle area. I felt better after eating the food and drinking the water by the time we arrived at the pyramid entrance where Atum-Ra was waiting for all the students.

      We recited the prayers perfectly. He gave us a lighted crystal each, saying, “I won’t ask about the bandage on your leg, but you were almost late for your class.”

      We walked fast to the second level of the pyramid in our classroom and entered as Master Mur-Lin distributed two crystals to each student. In the center of the room, our attention was drawn to a quartz crystal that stood at a height of two meters.

      “Nice of you two to join us. Take your places,” Mur-Lin said and handed us two raw diamond stones.

      “The diamond will amplify your intentions and concentrate your thoughts. We will light up this pyramid and the rest of the city. The magicians’ work is to create in their mind a vivid and precise image of the desired object or item, which could range from a box to a pyramid or building. After that, the alchemists and architects take over, and your image becomes a physical reality,” he informed the class.

      Master Mur-Lin instructed us to sit on the floor and face the center of the room while holding our diamonds. Then he asked us to chant the word ”shreem” and concentrate on the center quartz crystal.

      As the chanting became more intense, vibrations amplified in the room, spreading throughout the pyramid. The walls lit up into an incandescent white light that grew more intense until it covered most of the city. After four hours, we all fell to the floor, exhausted and elated at the same time. Our skin was tingly and luminescent, but it faded as fast as it came.

      Master Mur-Lin congratulated us but added that we should do it for a more extended period and dismissed the class. Even though it was late, people were out of their homes enjoying the light show. The light had given them renewed energies. They talked about how the pyramid shot a light beam into the sky.

      The power generated inside the pyramid had also healed my wound completely and restored my energy. I felt great.

      Khufu and I were on our way back to the acolyte hall when I realized I needed to talk to Boomzey and Twizie. “I am going to retrieve your water bag, and I’ll meet you at the dining hall. I am starving.”

      “All right. I’ll save you a place. Hurry. It is late, and soon the bell will ring for us to go to bed. We don’t want to get in trouble with the hall master.”

      I ran to the grove and retrieved the water bag. Boomzey and Twizie flew over me and sat on a branch.

      “Any news, my trusty companions?”

      “Yes. We just saw Amr run out of the pyramid carrying a knife that he threw into the canal and quickly entered his house,” Twizie replied.

      “When did you see this happening?”

      “Just now,” Boomzey said.

      “Let’s go to the pyramid. I sense something happened. Fly ahead of me.”

      I ran as fast as my physical body permitted.

      “Come to Master Mur-Lin’s room. He is seriously injured,” Twizie said.

      I arrived out of breath and found Master Mur-Lin lying on the floor in a pool of blood.

      “Boomzey, go get Atum-Ra. Twizie, you guard the door while I try to save his life. He is unconscious and barely breathing.”

      I sat beside him, closed my eyes, and entered his body, which was busy repairing the physical damage, but his depleted energy made it difficult. I channeled a lot of energy and worked with the meridian lines in his body to speed up the healing. I sealed the severed vessels using energy bursts, stopping the internal bleeding. Next, I blocked his pain receptors. Then I stimulated his blood production mechanisms to raise his blood pressure to normal. Once his blood pressure stabilized, his heartbeats returned to normal.

      When I opened my eyes, I found Atum-Ra and several armed soldiers looking down at me.

      “What did you do?” Atum-Ra asked me with a puzzled look on his face.

      “I repaired the damage done by the blade and stopped the bleeding.”

      “You not only healed him, but there are no scars from the stabbing,” one soldier said, pointing at Master Mur-Lin’s abdomen.

      “I was lucky. I channeled the pyramid’s energy into Master Mur-Lin’s body to help him recover faster.”

      Master Mur-Lin started to wake and sat up. I requested him to lie down a little longer. He looked confused, but otherwise, he seemed all right.

      “Who did this atrocity?” Atum-Ra asked me.

      I touched my communicating stones on my collar so only Atum-Ra could hear my thoughts.

      “We think it was Amr. Twizie and Boomzey saw him run out of here carrying a knife he disposed of by throwing it into the canal. Do you want Boomzey to retrieve it?”

      “I am glad you chose to isolate our conversation. I’ll tell the soldiers to guard the pyramid while Boomzey recovers the weapon. I’ll have two soldiers carry Master Mur-Lin to my home. I want you to come along with your companions.”

      “Yes, sir,” I said as I let go of the astrophyllite and the lapis lazuli stones.

      We all went to Atum-Ra’s residence. The soldiers placed Master Mur-Lin on a bed and left in silence. Boomzey changed her form into an older woman and brought the knife to me. Twizie and Boomzey returned to surveilling Amr’s residence.

      Atum-Ra, Master Mur-Lin, and I sat around his dining table discussing what to do.

      “Mur-Lin, tell us what happened tonight. Do you remember?”

      “The only thing I remember is that I was preparing for tomorrow’s lesson when I saw a dark figure out of the corner of my eye, turned, and that’s it. I cannot recall anything else. Why don’t you arrest Amr for attempted murder?”

      “Because he may not be acting alone. We need to get more information before we can execute a plan. Ariom, do you have any more information from your companions? Why were Boomzey and Twizie following him?” Atum-Ra asked with a piercing look.

      “His aura has been surrounded by dark energy since I met him in class. He did not recognize my soul signature from Lemuria, or pretended not to.”

      “You wear a bandage on your ankle. What happened?”

      “I got bitten by a rude cobra, but I am all healed,” I said, embarrassed.

      “I have a plan. Just listen and don’t interrupt,” Mur-Lin said. “Why don’t we announce that I died at the hands of a madman and perform the funeral rites while I move to one of the outpost cities? This way, we make him or them think they succeeded. What do you think of my plan? You can interrupt now.”

      “It has possibilities,” Atum-Ra said.

      “What about the soldiers who just saw you alive?” I asked.

      “They are loyal to me. I’ll order the soldiers not to divulge any of this information. Or we can say that, during the night, Master Mur-Lin took a turn for the worse and died,” Atum-Ra suggested.

      “I like the idea that I took a turn for the worse. This way, you don’t have to worry if any of your soldiers get compromised somehow,” Mur-Lin said.

      “If I don’t go back to my room, the hall master will kill me, and my roommate will get suspicious or think I like breaking the rules.” I stood up to leave.

      “Thank you, Ariom. You saved my life tonight.”

      “You are most welcome, Master Mur-Lin,” I said, bowing and exiting the home.

      I was lucky there was no one in the hallways, and the hall master was nowhere in sight. I entered the room, undressed, and got into my bed, finding a small bundle on my pillow. It was my dinner. Khufu was getting extra points for this. I ate the food in silence and fell asleep to the song of crickets.

      The following day, we were awakened by the crystal bell, dressed, and walked to the dining hall.

      “Thank you, Khufu, for saving me some food. You are very thoughtful and kind.”

      “Where did you go last night? You said you were going to meet me at the dining hall. I was worried that you got entangled with more snakes or, worse, the hall master caught you coming late. He would have you do penitence for a week,” Khufu said, glaring at me.

      “I went to Atum-Ra’s home, and we talked about many things. I forgot you were waiting for me. I am very sorry to worry you for nothing. Thank you again for your kindness. I was starving.”

      The hall master came in and announced that Master Mur-Lin had died and classes were canceled until further notice. A murmur of excited voices erupted in the dining hall. Khufu and I went to the library of tomes and did some more in-depth studying until we received more instructions.

      That night, I communicated with Chancellor Orion.

      “What do you have to report?”

      “Amr, one of the students, stabbed Master Magician Mur-Lin, but I got there in time and saved his life. Atum-Ra and Mur-Lin devised a plan to fake his death to throw the assassin off his trail. My companions and I are keeping track of Amr.”

      “Thank you for saving his life. He is one of the most dedicated members of the Law of One. Beware that this can be subterfuge by Mara trying to distract you from getting the orbs. This attempted murder has his signature all over it. Stay alert, and focus on your mission.”

      “Yes, sir. I am more comfortable with this body, and soon I will embark on retrieving the seven Andarean orbs. We’ll double our efforts to get more information on Amr’s activities or connections. I’ll keep you informed.”

      “Great. Just to let you know, our spies obtained information that Mara is hiring mercenaries and assassins from five planets around the galaxy. Watch your back.”

      “Thank you, chancellor.” I closed the telepathic link.
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        * * *

      

      We observed three days of mourning after Mur-Lin’s funeral. Many people attended it and paid tribute to his accomplishments as a master magician.

      Meanwhile, Amr stayed out of anyone’s sight until classes opened up again. My companions informed me he had no roommate. His room was on the back side of the building, far away from my room. It was challenging to keep tabs on him without arousing suspicions.

      Boomzey and soldiers loyal to Atum-Ra and the Order of the Children of the Law of One escorted Mur-Lin to the coastal city of Achelous under another name.

      The next day, High Priestess Onofria was introduced as the new instructor of the magical arts by High Priest Atum-Ra, and classes resumed. Amr was in class but acted subdued and stayed to himself throughout the lessons.

      I returned to the grove and first ensured that I would disturb no malcontent cobras, then I called for my companions.

      “Any news from our wannabe assassin?”

      “We cannot detect much since he has a way to block our scans. I have noticed some kind of energetic activity coming from his room. We can find out much more if you permit us to use our ethereal forms. The golden eagle has excellent sight. The physical form adds barriers to what we could do,” Twizie said.

      “All right. Just don’t get me in trouble with Chancellor Orion or Atum-Ra.”

      “We know how to blend our energies, so he will never know we were there,” Boomzey said, changing back to her ethereal form.

      “Contact me as soon as you get more intel. Thank you both.”

      My companions took off in stealth mode, and I could not see them even using my inner eye. I went back to the acolyte residence building.
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        * * *

      

      The following day, Khufu and I went to the hermetic school to continue training with the alchemist master. I did not see Amr, but I would check with Boomzey after class.

      The Atlanteans studied alchemy, biology, medicine, aerodynamics, the transmutation of elements, and electromagnetism. They also researched the best use of sacred geometric patterns in applied sciences to benefit the environment.

      The alchemists’ room was underneath the pyramid’s base, through a long downward corridor. I memorized the geometric patterns, the design of devices, and the formulas painted on their walls. Two individuals held drawings of complex instruments resembling large sealed glass bulbs with copper filaments inside. They seemed connected to another device via a cord. I saw those bulbs used to illuminate the darkest parts of buildings and underground structures.

      As I entered the room, Master Artephius greeted us and pointed to a table full of flasks, tools, papyrus scrolls, and recording crystals. Artephius was dressed in a simple white tunic with a white cord around his waist. His appearance resembled a priest with his bald head, except for a small hair lock on top. The master alchemist had a stern and concentrated look on his face. He wanted me to work with auricupride and electrum to transmute them into orichalcum. Orichalcum was mined in several places in Atlantis and used in many artifacts and tools. Master Artephius was trying to recreate orichalcum in the lab. He wanted to avoid the destruction of Earth’s environment by mining it.

      Khufu went to another table to work on his experiment.

      I chose two small chunks of auricupride and electrum ores, dipped them into different chemical substances, and recorded the results into a recorder crystal. When you hold the crystal in your hand, images appear in your mind in the order the experiment was performed, a procedure that ensured any alchemist could repeat them or avoid committing the same mistakes.

      As I read others’ experiments, I observed many had tried chemicals, heat, and cold to change the molecular structure of the two ores with some success. So, I melted the auricupride and electrum and attempted to form an alloy, but the layers separated, making it useless. Master Artephius came over to inspect my work. He declared that the mixture of the two ores was incompatible and worthless. I was playing safe.

      “I know you can do better than this, Ariom. When you come back this afternoon, I expect better work from you. Do you understand me?”

      “Yes, Master Artephius.”

      When I returned that afternoon, I requested to work with crystals instead of metals. Master Artephius consented to my request and provided me with “creation” crystals, the kind magicians and architects use to make various buildings and structures.

      “Make sure you have a clear picture in your mind of what you want to create and its size. Remember that we are in a confined space down here. You don’t want one of these creation crystals to shoot through the side of the pyramid.”

      “I understand, Master Artephius. I will make a healing chamber.”

      “Very well. It sounds like a noble project. Please proceed with it. I must attend to the other students.” He walked away.

      I sat on the floor, closed my eyes, and concentrated on every detail of the coarse white crystal chamber. The image of a sarcophagus-type chamber came clear to my mind. Immediately, I drew what I had envisioned, including the healing crystals I selected: amethyst, aquamarine, celestine, calcite, quartz, bloodstone, and diamond. I would embed them in a single-person chamber.

      Taking a “creation” crystal, I concentrated on the chamber’s image. The crystal pulsated with a glow of pure white light as I placed it on the floor. As I kept the idea of the sarcophagus firmly in my mind, a clear picture of the crystal chamber emerged, and in a few minutes, it was complete as I pictured it. I guessed my lessons with Master Mur-Lin paid off.

      I placed the amethyst crystals on the top and bottom of the chamber. Then I embedded the remaining crystals along the walls of the sarcophagus chamber, which fit perfectly in their niches with no rough points or edges. In my vision, I also included holes for the patient to breathe. The patient could lie down or stand in the healing chamber.

      I was pleased with my creation but unsure of its efficacy. I pondered how to activate the chamber once a person was in it. I was trying to figure out the solution to my problem when a minor explosion occurred on the opposite side of the room. Khufu had experimented with powders and fire, which caused the explosion. He was severely injured and had third-degree burns. Two other students and Master Artephius had minor cuts on their arms and faces.

      “Master Artephius! Please help me place Khufu in the healing chamber.”

      We lifted the unconscious Khufu and placed him gently in the healing chamber. I started chanting the sound “hreem,” and the crystals glowed. I moved around the room to check on everyone for injuries. I soaked some linen pieces in water to clean their minor cuts. Meanwhile, everyone joined me in the chanting, causing the healing chamber to glow more and more until it lit up the entire room. Everyone’s cuts healed as this happened.

      The explosion had brought High Priest Atum-Ra and others to the room. The intense light coming from the room amazed them, and they too joined in the chanting. The light got so bright we couldn’t see Khufu inside the healing chamber.

      Atum-Ra touched my shoulder. “It is time to stop. He is healed.”

      I signaled to stop chanting, and the light slowly dissipated. We could see Khufu lying there with a peaceful and content expression on his face. We opened the healing chamber door and woke him up. He opened his eyes and saw us smiling at him with delight.

      “What happened?” he asked.

      “You suffered severe wounds and were unconscious because of the explosion. We placed you in the crystal chamber,” I replied.

      As he climbed out of the crystal sarcophagus, he said, “I feel great. Thank you, Ariom.”

      “You are most welcome, Khufu,” I replied, hugging him.

      Everyone witnessed he had no scars and the burns had disappeared. Master Artephius and Atum-Ra congratulated me on my invention. Then they suggested moving the crystal casket to the top room in the pyramid. Atum-Ra explained the sarcophagus would enhance the pyramid’s power and vice versa.

      Khufu and the other students helped me move it to the upper chamber of the pyramid. Since the ascending corridor was narrow, it was not a simple task, but we accomplished our job. We placed the crystal sarcophagus in the top chamber. Atum-Ra showed up and chanted prayers. We joined him and watched the crystal sarcophagus lift from the ground. It raised about ten centimeters as its glow increased. He signaled us to stop the vocal toning and exited the upper chamber in silence. The crystal sarcophagus continued to glow for many hours.

      When we got outside, we saw the pyramid was glowing. People outside stopped to admire it. Atum-Ra wanted to share the healing powers of the crystal chamber with the rest of the city. It was a beautiful night. Later, many city inhabitants claimed they were healed from sicknesses, including broken bones and infectious diseases. I was happy the healing sarcophagus had helped the community. I discovered months later that Atum-Ra often used it to heal people with severe injuries and illnesses. Many copies of the crystal sarcophagus were made and shipped to other Atlantean cities. I was proud of my creation.

      As I walked home, Khufu came to thank me again for saving his life and invited me to play for his team in a game called fireball.
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