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Concerning the Expedition of the Magi 

 

 Han and Dro had awoken from a sleep of nothingness.  Han had said, ñNothing, 

the very thought is something, for darkness is an entire world of imagination for a thing 

that does not exist.ò  After this long sleep they both awoke to meet Magi who said, ñYou 

are alive and awake!ò  They were in a cave but Han and Dro started to have dreams of blue 

skies and green fields, and Han even saw a house under a tree wherein an old wise lady 

said, ñYou can see any one of these worlds you wish as long as you go against the current 

that leads you to darkness!ò  They then ventured into the darkness. 
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Chapter 1  
The forbidden Lands and what Hann found there  

 

Walking, the very act moves its traveler through space and time.  It enlivens the 

mind and strengthens the body making its symbiote less and less a nothing with every step.  

For Hann, Walking seemed to be all there was to life at the moment.  It was argues and 

long.  Every rock seemed to stare at him as he passed.  Thousands had lain before his 

eyes and disappeared behind him.  They all started blurring together into one single 

memory.  Hannôs feet felt sore so he sat on a nearby stone to rest for a little bit.  Pain will 

make me stronger He thought.  Then Hann remembered how very weak he used to be, and 

smiled at how very strong he had become.  At one time he clung to the wall for support, at 

others he walked clumsily about in the direction he leaned, but not now.  His stride was 

long, and his feet were steady. 

Hann was a skinny boy.  His eyes glinted with an unquenchable hope, and there 

was no end to his curiosity of the world around him.  A smudge of dirt could be seen on his 

face.  He wore a single tan robe as was custom in the caves.  Further in you could be 

punished for not wearing them, but out here in the wild outer-rim there was no one to see, 

or care.  The caves were all he had ever known.  He had awoken only two years before, 

with complete amnesia, which sleep he and his friends termed "the nothing".  It seemed 

everyone was headed for it; it wasn't just a freak accident like one might think, but a 

systematic process.  When he had made friends they journeyed with him outwards which 

was against all social recommendations.    

 Though he had walked far, a dark sadness lingered with him.  He had left his 

friends miles and countless passages behind him, all for the sake of scouting on.  Hann's 

thoughts turned to his best friend Dro and the many good times with him.  "I miss you 

Dro."  Hann thought.  "We will meet again soon, and I will lead us all out; Out to our blue 

skies and green fields."  Hann looked around him in the darkness.  He was alone and very 

much felt it.  The utterly empty tunnel magnified the silence of his loneliness.   

 He arose and took a few steps on.  Something grabbed his attention; it was a soft 

glow in the passage.  He quickened his pace and made his way toward it.  He finally saw 

its source, a strange spherical reflection.  He approached the object and Hann soon saw 

himself reflected in it.  It was an odd hat made of metal; slowly, he tried it on and it fit 

perfectly.  A look of delight appeared on Hann's face.  He took it off for a moment and 

wiped some dust from it with his robe and admired his reflection.  The only other time he 

had ever seen it was in pools of water in the rocks.   

 He brushed away some other eight legged inhabitants and put it back on his head.  

He sat down on the ground and reached into his pocket.  Hann found the usual things but 

no mushrooms.  He had found a patch about a week ago but they were all gone now.  He 

put eating out of his mind and sat there a little longer.  
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Being rested he traveled on.  The caves were getting more and more rugged as the 

cavities passed by.  The passages widened as Hann moved forward where Giant rocks 

filled black cathedrals of dark stone.  One such grand hall had many stalactites on the 

ceiling and in the distance it looked as though great pillars stood between him and other 

halls.  This must be the Rivanway Hann thought.  The Rivanway was a huge connection 

of such rooms that stretched for miles and was a great source of travel among the Outer-rim 

Rangers.  Hann had never before seen it but had heard tales of its existence.  The 

Outer-rim Rangers were dwellers of these parts and Hann had made friends with a few of 

them already.   

Hann walked between two huge rocks the size of houses when suddenly he noticed 

a light on the ceiling coming from some place up ahead.  He could hear faint whispers in 

that direction too.  Hann made his way through the narrow way and came out from 

between the two large boulders.  Below him in a room through a cavity in the floor lay the 

camp of some Rangers.  A small fire in the center cast the reflection on the ceiling of the 

great cathedral that Hann had seen.   Hann could see at least four of them sitting around 

and whispering among themselves.  They had not seen him yet so Hann spoke.   

"Hello there." 

They all looked quickly and one stood. 

"Are you a friend?  Or are you a man of Orfaciuse?"  He asked. 

"I am a friend to the Rangers and a fellow adventurer.  My name is Hann and I fight 

against Orfaciuse and his followers.  Here is the sign."  Hann made the sign that was part 

of their order and then looked for a way down. 

   Most of the Rangers believed there to be no way out.  The rim dwellers had 

developed mythology and legend about the open aired lands but to most of them, it was 

nothing more than a hopeless dream.  Hann found a stone stair case cut by erosion and 

climbed down.  He walked into the gathering and gave his hand to the standing gentleman.  

The man spoke. 

"This is Fanor, Tagol, Raneu and my name is Triamar." 

"Nice to meet you, I am Hann as I have said."  

"What is that relic on your head?" asked Fanor somewhat rudely.   

"Itôs nothing of importance, itôs just for fun." Hann replied.  Hann knew most of the 

Rangers to be highly superstitious about almost everything.  Hann sat down and they 

returned to telling stories of the outer lands as they always did, living in a hopeless fantasy. 

"Is this part of the Rivanway?"  Hann asked. 

"Yes this is."  Tagol told him. 

Hann immediately noticed the heavenly smell of simmering lizard and mushroom 

coming from a small round caldron on the fire.  His stomach gave a groan but he hoped the 

others didn't notice.  He had nothing to contribute so he just planed on not eating at all. 

"Have you anything to add to the stew Hann?"Raneu asked as he stirred it.  Hann quickly 
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raised his hand and shook his head. 

"No, um I am okay, I am not hungry."  He lied. 

Hann sat and listened to their stories as Tagol being the story teller told them.  

"King Enthnar of the Immortals rode a great bird to our world"  

"What is a bird again?" Fanor asked.  

"Oh a bird is a great and noble creature that flies above us, in the air, and is literally covered 

with small peaces of cloth I believe to help it sore fast and sure."  

"I see." 

"Once Enthnar arrived he saw that the earth was covered in clouds.  So he fed his bird 

serpents until it became so large and strong it flew away carrying all the clouds in its talons.  

So Enthnar called his bird Horizon and as it flew into the darkness of the west it died.  And 

all its feathers became living things.  And to this day they drive the dispersed clouds over 

the earth and are called dragons of the storm.  And they obeyed the voice of Enthnar.  

And Man called him the God of storms.   

Anyway he set up a kingdom and a tower on the earth.  And there he made peace 

with our fathers who had come into the world by the way of the waters."  

"éWaters?"  

"Yes the water that drips from the rocks in the cave or even the river is nothing compared to 

the eternal waters of the outer place which are continuously flowing.  Our ancestors came 

out of the ocean riding in eight whales holding the Titan stones for light.  Then Enthnar 

gave the kingdom to our fathers and he and the other Immortals traveled north over the ice, 

back to the ever living Isles of the northern star."  

All sat transfixed on these heavenly thoughts.  Hann liked to indulge himself once 

in a while upon these fantasies but knew he should be more concerned with actually getting 

to those places.   

"Let me tell you a story now." Hann said.  When all were looking at him he began.  "I was 

deep in the caves about a year ago and I had the most amazing vision.  I saw blue skies and 

Green fields.  The blue sky is the absence of any roof and above and through it there are 

many lights and wonders.  The green fields on the other hand are made of millions of 

living things I like to call plants. 

  They grow upward not from a floor but of what I call ground which is made up of 

dirt that is like sand or dust we find here only moister.  So now I am on my way out of here 

because I know I was called to it by my vision.  I believe the outer-rim is not far but is very 

close to what we seek.ò  The Rangers stared at him for a moment and then burst into 

laughter!   

"My dear boy" said Tagol  

"I have hoped also in my younger years for that very thing but your story of the outer land 

is even crazier then what we have exaggerated it into.  Itôs surely just a big cave and all 

that bird stuff is probably just figurative for moving fast or something like that.ò   



8 
 

Tagol was taken back when he saw that Hann had a very serious look on his face; 

the shining helmet only added even more commanding majesty to his appearance.  

ñThese follies are delusions of youth," Tagol went on.  "There is no way out of here the 

passage was sealed during the first rebellion."  

ñIf that story is even true!" called out Triamar.   

ñNow, now you know that is a fact. We were all there.  Remember?ò  

ñévaguelyò  

"There must be a way, it is not our fate that keeps us here." said Hann. "It is only our fear."   

All sat quietly for a bit.  Hann realized he had caused quite a stir in their minds.  

He never quite understood why this didn't work.  The harder you tried to convince 

someone of the truth the more they rejected it.  Like children pushing away healthy food 

or sick people turning down medicine.  People always said Hann caused contention but to 

him it was just sound reason.  He had found such plain truth in places everyone else 

overlooked or ignored.  Perhaps it was just because of the level of his honest humility, but 

that possibility actually hadnôt crossed his mind.  Hann loved the truth and would search it 

out to his last breath.    

Feeling he was no longer welcome and with no avail Hann said goodbye and left.  

He commenced Traveling on in the way he was headed before.  He climbed back out of 

that hole and walked on.  Squeezing his way between some more boulders he came to the 

opposite edge of the Rivenway and the end of the room.  It was a tall abrupt wall, with a 

small opening at the bottom.  Hann ducked into it and made his way on through that 

passage which soon had enough clearance to afford him to stand, for which he was grateful.  

Time passed and Hann didnôt know how long he had been walking.  He just knew his legs 

were aching all over; he just wanted to go a little further.  Becoming irresistibly weary 

Hann knelt down.  The ground felt comfortable so he collapsed and fell asleep on the trail.   

He opened his eyes and tried to remember what he had dreamt; hoping he might 

find some comfort in the memory of the night.  He remembered with some 

disappointment he had simply dreamt of walking and seeing countless rocks passing by,  

and now he had to walk some more.  Lately Hann noticed more and more memories were 

coming back to him.  He half jumped as he thought he heard a voice in the dark cracks and 

in the passage.  Then he realized it was his own mind replaying the voice he had heard 

right before his awakening.  "Hann Hann Hann."  To whom could that voice really 

belong?  He wondered.  It was clearly a woman's voice, and she seemed desperate to save 

him.  Hann pulled himself to his feet and put one foot in front of the other.  He realized all 

of a sudden that he was getting really hungry, as he heard the sad music of his belly, but 

there was nothing edible in sight and there hadnôt been for a long time.   

Hann walked forward and the passage he was traveling soon opened up into another 

large room.  He quickly lost his appetite when he saw thousands of corpses hanging from 

the ceiling.  He had seen one or two before but never this many.  "And to think I was 
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sleeping not far from here," Hann thought to himself as though the bodies posed some 

threat.  Still their eerie eye sockets and skinny limbs put shivers up his spine.  Hann could 

hear his heart pounding as he reasoned with himself.  "They are just bodies," he thought.  

Yet something menacing hung thick in the air around them as though their very sight could 

poses a man with some evil.  They hung by both hands, a rope for each wrist that went up 

through holes in the stone.  Most were half rotten and some had fallen, Hann tried not to 

look up as he made his way across the great hall but would jump occasionally as a fallen 

body would come into view.  A rotten hand here and a dead face there.  Finally he made it 

into another passage.  He stopped and leaned against a wall trying to calm himself down.  

Finally his heart went back to normal and he was very grateful he was beyond it.  "I hope 

there is no more of those places," he thought. 

Hann walked on.  His mind reflected back to the words of Morgan in consolation.  

"This truth I give you.  Not as the evening stars give I unto you.  But as the morning sun 

shines in the east give I unto you.    May this light always live in your heart and you shall 

never fall.  Though cave wall and army stand between you and the gates of day, you shall 

not thirst.  This is the truth; though your eyes may grow dim and your body lay in death, 

you shall see your father in the flesh."  Hann reached into his pocket and pulled out his 

candle.  He touched the wick and light burst upon it.  

A crossing hallway appeared that went from side to side of Hann's previous 

direction.  The passage he was following ended.  Hann yawned looked upward into the 

tunnel ahead and there he saw a definite carved doorway, and through it lay many things 

shining and glittering in the dim cave light.   

He ran to it and saw again something completely new and strange.  This hallôs 

floor was covered in a sea of metal ornaments, not only for the head but what seemed 

would fit on every other part of the body.  He saw many other metal hats just like his own.  

He picked up an arm piece and a metal plate for his chest, and started trying them all on.  

The hide straps were old and broke easily.  Finally, frustrated, he threw them all back but 

he kept his hat.  A look of astonishment covered His face as he saw mounds of the same 

stuff.  ñI wonder what Dro would say if he could see this.ò  Hann said to himself.  He 

continued to look around.  The door frame was made of carved stone and was of much 

finer workmanship than he had seen for quite some time.  An inscription glared down 

from the stone door post, crudely carved by hand with a rock. 

 

Kob Pear Run, 

 Hann Grin Mah. 

 Avita Abra Ta. 

  

Zar Dagne a Pethl 
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Translation 

 Fellow Ranger donôt advance past here,  

This is the home of evil spirits and the dead. 

If you enter they will kill you like our comrades. 

 

-In memory of Dagne and Pethl 

 

Hann stared at it for a moment.  He looked up the way over the piles of metal.  It seemed 

to be brighter up that way and the air smelled sweeter too.  "This was probably written by 

an Orfacian anyway," Hann thought.  "If it is so evil than why is it so much brighter in 

there?" Hann shrugged his shoulders put out the candle and went into the corridor.  He 

stepped up onto the piles of armor and started walking over it.  The metal clothes made so 

much more noise than he had ever anticipated.  It was hard to walk as well.  Everything 

he stepped on was varied in sturdiness.  Sometimes he could get solid footing and then the 

next step his leg would sink into the mess.  ñClunk! Cling! Bang!ò and all kinds of 

scraping noises filled the cave.  Hann tried to step as soft as possible but he was stumbling 

through it quit awkwardly.  The racket just echoed louder and louder as things fell over, 

and he repeatedly lost his balance in the piles of metal. 

ñI suppose if this must be the land of the dead, then I am going to wake them all up.ò  Hann 

said with a chuckle.  "Well that might not be too funny if it really happened," he thought.  

Hann made his way onward slowly; nevertheless he surely moved forward.  Then he 

glanced into a chest piece, and saw the reflection of someone standing right behind him.  

Hann jerked around and saw nothing but an empty passage save all the pieces of metal.  ñIt 

canôt have been anyone or I would have heard them.ò  He thought.  "Maybe it was simply 

a strange shadow or something."   

He went clanking on till he came to a pile of this stuff like a small mountain.  It 

almost completely filled the whole room.  The only space left to crawl in was diagonal.  

Hann scaled, hugging the metal and sometimes accidentally sliding down to the wall or low 

ceiling.  Every time this happened he would be half buried by junk coming down with 

him.  He would then get up and struggling up and around natural pilasters protruding out 

of the cave wall.  As he made his way sideways he had to watch not to bump his head on 

the ceiling or low hanging stone.  Hann finally found his way around to the other side 

where lay a giant slope of armor into the darkness.  It was not comfortable to slide on since 

it was hard and had abrupt edges, so Hann attempted to let himself down nice and slow.   

As he descended he began to slide.  Hann flung his arms out in an attempt to catch 

himself but it was no use.  He dug his feet into the slope and finally came to a stop.  His 

hand was shaking slightly. Hann glanced downward and still saw no end to the darkness.  

He knew it was a ways off and not just a pit by the updraft hitting his face.  He slowly 

came to the point where he could see the armor level out and the cave turn with it.  He 
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could hear a trickle and the air was becoming cooler.  Hann slid along and he finally was 

able to stand up.  He got goose bumps when suddenly he felt cool water on his feet.  The 

armor was laying in some kind of stream.  The metal glistened in the moisture and it cast 

sparkles on the ceiling.  He made his way through it only to find another room full of the 

same kind of metal ornaments.  Luckily this room was smaller and Hann hoped there was 

a foreseeable end to this awkward terrain.  He continued to climb up over the piles of dry 

metal. 

Hann looked into helmet and saw a face that was not his own looking straight up at 

him.  Hann's heart took a leap.  It was a man whose face was pail and grim.  Hann 

frantically looked around but there was no one in sight.  He looked back and in the 

reflection the face was still there looking up at him.  Hann's heart began to pound 

relentlessly.  He looked away, and started wondering if there was an invisible being with 

him.  Hann Got up to run, and tripped.  He fell down into the metal suits with a defining 

crash and lifted his head.  A glance in the armor revealed a multitude of shadowy figures.  

Just ahead he saw a handle sticking up out of the junk.  He reached for it for something to 

sturdy himself with but it quickly came free with a loud scrape revealing a rusted blade.  

Hann gazed at it for a while; ideas started turning in his head.  His eyes quivered from the 

blade in his hand to the armor and vice versa.  ñWhat is a knife like this for?"  He 

wondered.  "This must be a sword like in the books of Elose.ò   

Hann arose with the sword in his hand and staggered forward.  He stumbled 

through the armor using the blade to sturdy himself.  The pieces of armor thinned out and 

he finally felt solid ground.  The passages stretched on. There was armor strewn here and 

there but it became less and less as he walked farther into the cave.  Occasional helmets 

and shields littered the halls.  Hann was grateful to feel ordinary sturdy rock under his feet 

but still a nagging anxiety about what lay behind him remained.  He came into a room that 

had a darker hue.  It had no armor anywhere so he sat down on the floor.  He still had the 

sword tightly clenched in his fist.  Hann realized yet another obstacle lay between him and 

his friends.  

The caves overflowed with perfect silence and Hann sat there for a long time.  "I 

am so lonely I must be going crazy."  Hann said, his light headed voice gave a clue to his 

weariness.  His whispers seemed to fill the caverns with a soft echo of sadness.  Looking 

up Hann saw the entrance to the armor rooms were filled with phantoms looking curiously 

in at him.  For some reason he could see them now, and in that moment his anxieties about 

them seemed to wash away.  They were pale and not all there.  The spirits all wore armor 

shrouded under great cloaks; some had helmets while most did not.   

"Hello?"  The spirits gave no response in return.    

One by one they slowly vanished.  Hann was alone again.  He wondered if what 

just happened really happened or if he was just going crazy.  Hann feeling so exhausted 

fell into the land of dreams.  Music and singing filled his ears and he began to wonder 
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whether he was awake or still sleeping.  When he opened his eyes all was quiet and the 

floor lay spread out before him; hard and cool.  Hann got up with a start and saw he must 

have sloughed the helmet off in the night, for it lay not a foot away from his head. Hann 

groped for it but did not find it.  Hann was surprised when he realized his stomach didn't 

give him jabs of pain or even grumble anymore.  Instead it simply lay in shriveled 

surrender.  Hann got up on his elbows and knees; judging from his weakness he knew he 

needed food more than ever. 

Hann looked into the helmet and saw his pale skinny face.  Then he slipped it back 

on and got up.  The Sword lay to his side but he couldn't think what he would need it for so 

he left it there.  He again walked onward through the caves.  These new caves where 

darker in color but lighter in actual luminosity.  Hann wandered from room to room and 

down many tight passages wondering when the pain would stop.  Hann came into a room 

with soft black sand.  It felt cool on his feet and it reminded him of that sand cave long ago 

the Magi took them to.  This sandy cave winded on like the bowels of a giant worm.  

Finally Hann came to the end, "no passage on?  Not another dead end."  He cried.  He sat 

down on a sandy mound in disappointment.  Then Hann got an idea.  He began digging 

away the sand at the back wall.  After some time he had grains of sand between all his 

fingernails but to his relief a small hole began to appear.  He continued burrowing until he 

was under the wall in a tight space.  His breath was all around him but Hann was used to 

small spaces.  He dug and dug until some sand trickled down over his hand.  It was from 

a hole on the other side.  He got really exited but it took a lot more time to clear it out 

enough to squeeze through.  Once he got through it opened up to a whole new system of 

caverns only this time the light was even brighter.  Hann got really excited, for he felt 

closer than ever.   

Soon Day passed into night and all the caves grew slightly dimmer.  This 

phenomenon happened in the other caves as well but not with such a great contrast.  Hann 

didn't know what to think of it but he felt good about these new caves anyway.  As he 

found some sand to sleep on, he sat down and looked around him.  Something white 

appeared in the corner of his eye.  Hanns heart gave an uneasy jump; he hoped it wasn't 

another phantom but what he saw was much worse.  He looked to see a strange creature 

standing on all fours on a mound nearby.  It looked like a dog but this one was large 

muscular and pale as ice.  It didn't resemble Nog's happy little dog at all.  This one looked 

more like a monster.   

Hann didn't dare move and hoped it would pass.  Then it turned its head and Hann 

could see its deep red eyes looking straight at him.  Their eyes locked and Hann's heart 

started pounding even harder.  It howled and more white monsters began howling in 

response to the first.  Then, one-by-one the others appeared from over the mound.  Hann 

jumped up and started running for the closest passage.  His helmet slipped off when he got 

up and it rolled down the mound.  Hann started running.  The dogs came barking and 
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growling, after.  Hann came to a hall, the dogs were too fast and were about to tear him to 

shreds.  Franticly Hann saw a hole in the wall and stuffed himself in it.  He scraped his 

legs getting into it, but it was better than being eaten.  Luckily there were some large 

stones he pushed up against the entrance.  The Dogs were just outside growling and 

barking fiercely.  One forced his nuzzle in through the rocks attempting to bite a piece out 

of Hannôs leg.  His teeth were showing like white razors.  Hann Picked up one of the 

rocks and pounded him over the ridge of the nose.  The dog was whimpering while 

another one clawed trying to get to him.  Hann threw another stone to not much avail.  A 

few more attempted to stick their heads in as Hann hit them with rocks.  After a while 

Hann was wondering if he could keep up his defense, when they gave up.  All was quiet.  

Hann stayed snugly tucked away in his little hiding space tried to get some sleep in his 

uncomfortable position.  Several hours later he finally dosed off. 

Hann opened his eyes and the caves where a little lighter now.  He wondered if the 

Dogs were just waiting outside.  The cavity he was in didn't go anywhere, so he had to slip 

out sometime.  After a while he climbed out.  Seeing that there were no dogs insight he 

ran swiftly with light steps down the hall and over the mounds of sand, as to keep from 

alerting the predators if they happenchance be anywhere around.  Hann heard a howl in 

the distance behind him, he ran into a new passage where there was no sand.  His heart 

was racing but he didn't look back.  He ran faster than he ever had before until he finally 

felt safe. 

 
 

Chapter 2  
To meet the Master 

 

A room opened into Hann's view and in it was one of the strangest things he had 

ever seen.  In the center of the room there stood a giant clear octagon.  The frame of it 

was made of brass colored metal; a lot like most of the armor Hann had seen in the other 

caves.  In the frames of the octagon there stood large glass sheets or some other kind of 

clear material.  The entire octagon was quite large like a giant room.  ñWhat wonder is 

this?ò  Hann thought.  He walked closer.  Inside the octagon could be seen stairs up to 

what looked like a chair on a pedestal.   

Hann looked around for some way in and saw a clear door with brass doorposts and 

hinges.  He reached for the handle and opened it.  He walked in and saw the green tile 

steps leading up to the black arm chair.  ñThis must be the strangest thing I have seen yet.ò 

Hann thought.   

There on the wall shone a bronze plaque.  Hann walked to it and read it.  It read 
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Saran Tan 

Ram du Man 

Same as below 

 

Translation 

The Meta Machine 

Created by the nine Titans 

Amid Kymoore O. 

Habnan Saro 

F. Coab 

Hawlid Daknab R. Japel 

---------------- 

--------------- 

------------------ 

Mirgan Weag 

Reu Irad Amanar 

 

Hann saw that three names had been scratched out.  He turned around and started 

up the steps that lead to the top of the pedestal.  This place was marvelous.  He stared at 

the vaulted glass until he got to the chair.  He then turned around and sat down.  This was 

the softest seat he had ever felt and it appeared that he was now sitting in the very center of 

this great glass octagon.   

Hann remembered hearing the Magi talk about the nine Titans.  This must be a 

special place Hann thought.  He closed his eyes.  Slowly a strange awareness sparked in 

the most remote part of his head.  It grew and grew like a growing plant painting its way 

through his brain.  It was amazing and weird at the same time. Hann liked it but wondered 

its source.  He began to comprehend the things around him like the chair and his own 

body.  He somehow knew the workings of his body through some sensory perception he 

had never experienced.  The reach of his new sense extended to the pedestal and down the 

steps.  He sensed the stuffing in the chair and the stone under the tile, as he also sensed his 

own blood, muscle and organs.  His perception reached outwards through no effort on his 

own.  It seemed like it should take profound effort but it did not.  As it branched out and 

up and downwards a new level of feeling sprang forth filling his whole body as if with 

some flowing force.  His perception was almost filling the entire octagon.  Hann saw blue 

light and hearing a climax of unearthly sound like a strong wind, his skin began to tingle.  

His perception finally reached the glass and brass frame around him.  And then, SNAP!   

Hann felt as if he were flying backwards for a moment, he opened his eyes, but he 

was still in the glass octagon and everything was calm.  "That was strange!"  Hann 

thought.  He arose out of the seat and began walking down the steps.  Something was still 
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wrong, he felt as light as a feather.  Hann also noticed a strange energy around everything 

in all different colors.  He felt powerful and attempting to use it he raised his hand and said 

ñOpen!ò to the door.  It flung open and he walked through in amazement.     

Hann comprehended that he was weightless and fast.  Hann couldnôt contain 

himself; he smiled at this sudden liberation.  He left the octagon and the room behind him 

and ran faster than any cave creature could follow.  In his flight, Hann saw a strange river 

of purple energy trailing through the air, curiously he followed it.  Soon he saw stone steps 

up to a door made of stone.  He ran up to it and commanded it to open to reveal more stairs 

and another door but the second one was made of metal.  He opened this one as well; this 

lead to a similar room with even another door.  The next door was made of smooth wood, 

but before Hann could marvel at its exquisite nature, it opened with a rod of light that 

quickly widened into a passage of brightness.  Standing there was a man of astounding 

stature and nobility.  He was dressed in white robes and had a long grey beard; his 

countenance was truly striking.  With eyes of stars he said "Come In" which to Hann 

sounded like a command.  Hann stepped into the bright room.   

He had never seen so much blindingly bright light in all his life.  As Hann's eyes 

adjusted he saw shelves of books and a table in the center of the room.  The ceiling was 

painted like the expanse of blue with white clouds swirling around it.  "Who are you?" 

Hann asked.  "I am Amid Kymoore the Life Titan."  Hann could hardly believe it! He 

was actually talking to a Titan? 

"Have a seat please."  The Titan said.  And Hann did.  

Amid seemed interested in his journeys and Hann was obliged to tell him all about 

them, but it seemed of little consequence to a Titan. 

"Aren't you busy being a Titan and all?  And I am but a humble servant." 

"No not at all.  It is very important to me, and I am here to hear you." 

Amid Kymoore poured some tea and motioned for him to begin and Hann seemed 

at a loss of words for a moment.  The silence was broken when the Titan asked ñWhat is it 

you were and what are you becoming and what would you say you are now?ò 

ñI was a nothing in the deepest reaches of the underworld.ò Hann answered 

ñA nothing were you? How did you escape?ò Amid was intent to know more and beckoned 

Hann to go on. 

ñSome power reached for me and snatched me out of the swirling abyss.  I know nothing 

of my life before that point only that I somehow had come to my present state.ò 

Amid cut some bread, ñHow can you say you were nothing? What does that mean?ò  

ñNow as for the nothing that I was, no thought nor feeling can describe nor summon up its 

vision, for it is the absence of all these things.  It is the utter death of intelligence; the 

separation of self from reality.  Yet I must have existed for I had a body that I knew not of, 

and my spirit and mind must also have been somewhere.  For as the magi teach all things 

that are eternal can neither be made nor unmade.ò  
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ñVery astute of you Hann, How did you come to know this?ò Amid probed for 

more intently listening.  

ñThis reality dawned upon me as a pinprick.  A single speck of something that told 

me I exist.  It was truly scary, for the responsibility of life hit me with all its weight.ò 

Hann looked to see if Amid was still interested, and as if Amid could read his mind 

he said,  

"Tell me about this dream you had."  Hann continued speaking.  

"I gradually climbed the ladder of consciousness and came to a point where I had a dream.  

I saw a forest full of life.  There was a light that shown through green canopy and for the 

first time I felt peace with existence.  The forest and light again turned to darkness, as I 

suppose the Magi with candle in hand passed me again.  They wandered the sleeper rooms 

looking for the slightest flinch of the awakened, that they might save a few.  I sank back 

into my dark place but could never again ignore my existence, nor did I want to.  Again I 

had a dream burst upon me.  The light and forest appeared again to my great joy!  This 

time I saw a house under a great tree with nine main branches.  The door under two of its 

massive roots opened and an old lady invited me in." 

Amid leaned over and looked more piercing than ever and asked, "Then what 

happened?" 

"She took me in her arms like I was a long lost child and sat me in a chair.  Light poured 

through a window and onto a table in front of me. 

"Is this my home?"  I asked.  And she said. 

"No, your home is inside you.   

"Inside of me?" 

"Or in other words your memory is not lost forever, but only for a time as probation.  As 

you follow the path of truth you will be guided home by your heart." 

"Path of truth?"  I inquired again. 

"Yes, this place you are in is only one of millions.  Worlds go on and on forever, and you 

may make it to any one of these places you wish, as long as you fight the current the leads 

you to darkness. 

ñCurrent?ò I asked.  

ñYes, there will be a tendency to leave the right path and go further in to the caves.  This is 

inspired by the liar.  It is like a currant that pulls you and you must fight it.  It is 

perpetuated by him and his host as well as wagging tongues of the ignorant.  Never let 

your eyes waver from the goal but always fight this current and your heart will lead you to 

the light." 

"Teach me more about the light," I pleaded. 

"I would be delighted," she said. 

She went on to tell me many wonderful things, all of which I cannot recount for I 

hold them sacred.  Amid was taken aback by everything Hann had just told him ñVery 
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well then, you can hold your sacred things, what else did she say to you?ò he asked in a 

pompous tone.  

About now Hann began to detect Amidôs change in mannerism. ñShe told me I was 

to restore the true Order of the Aryans.ò  She told me many secrets about space and time.  

She also explained where I came from, where I was going and why I was on this earth.  

She also said the sun was the grand conduit to the higher worlds and that fire was sacred.  

She told me the most wonderful things about the outside world and even showed unto me 

flowers and trees in here garden.  She told me the planets where filled with darkness and 

had negative forces upon the earth.ò 

Amid in return noticed Hannôs perception of him change ñNothing, never mind 

Hann, she probably didnôt tell you very much reallyò 

ñThis is just a small sample of what she told me, most of which I cannot repeat.ò  

This irritated Amid but he kept it to himself. ñWhat happened next, Hann?ò   

Hann seeing Amidôs withdrawal thought he must have just been paranoid and 

continued with his story. ñAfter that the vision faded and the light turned to darkness again.  

This time however I fought to keep the light and was almost in a state of perfect 

conciseness the whole time.  I tried my hardest to go in the direction from which the light 

had come, when suddenly it came alive gain.   

My vision focused and I saw two old men standing over me holding a single candle.  

The light of the candle was where the sun had been in my vision.  They wore orange robes 

and looked down.  I tried to move but could not.  A startling fear burst upon me.  They 

could do anything with me I thought.  This lack of ability to move of which I speak made 

a blood fear grow deep in my veins.  I felt out of control of the situation and wondered if I 

would ever be allowed to move again. 

One of them spoke.  ñYou are alive and awake. I am Morgan. I am your friend.ò  

Suddenly my fear subsided and I felt at peace with them.  I saw through the 

wilderness of my own energy and the energy emanating from the candle and the men.  The 

other man who had not spoken bent down and picked me up.  It was a strange sensation as 

he carried me.  I felt the ups and downs of every footstep, and finally he let me down on 

soft sand." 

Hann looked up to see if Amid was still interested.  He was staring intently.  He 

nodded his head and said,  

"go on." 

Hann tried to think how he could sum it up, so Amid wouldn't get bored. 

"It took a long time to gain the strength to move.  Finally I was able to scoot around on my 

belly.  In that cave I met a friend, He couldn't hear at all.  With some help from the Magi 

he finally could.ò  A look of interest on Amidôs face caught Hannôs attention.  

ñWhy do you look at me so intently? Isnôt this trivial knowledge boring you?ò Han asked. 

ñNot at all Hann, this is indeed fascinating.  Tell me more about Droôs hearing.ò  
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Hann continued with his story.  

ñWhen he could hear, he could hear so well, he heard the movements of the planets and the 

firing of his own nerves.  He then told us his name. His name was Dro. 

Later when the Magi felt we were ready they began to teach us.  They gave us 

robes, candles and paint brushes and explained their uses, including rules associated with 

them.  They let us rest between each lesson but the bulk of our days where spent being 

re-taught the things we needed to know.  One of these times we were resting and I had 

another dream.  This time I was standing in a great field.  Clouds soared in the sky above 

me and the grass was all around me.  When I awoke they taught Dro and I about our 

bodies and how to protect and take care of them. 

Finally after a while, the Magi left for a time.  Dro and I were left to our own 

devices.  I was beginning to walk and so using the wall to steady myself I decided to 

explore a bit.  I came to a place with many beautiful cave formations.  It was amazing. 

The stalactites and stalagmites were like nothing else Iôd ever seen before.  When I 

returned, I told Dro all about the room I visited.   When I was finished He told me about a 

dream he had with blue skies and green fields.  

ñFascinatingò Amid interrupted.  ñIt seems like you both had the same vision.ò  

ñYes, we both had the same dream, and thatôs what I told him.  I also told him I felt that we 

should find that place.  At first he believed it was just a dream but after having a lengthy 

conversation I convinced him to come with me on my exploration to find the outside. 

ñWhat of the Magi? Did they approve such a decision?" 

ñYes."   

ñHow much of this journey do you remember?ò Amid asked." 

ñI remember every last moment of it, but I can't recount every little detail, or we would be 

here for a very long time.  I can tell you the basic events though.ò  Han answered. 

ñVery well Hann.ò  Amid motioned with his hand as a gesture to continue.  

ñAmong our travels, we came to a room where people were walking around like zombies 

and there was an Iron Gate blocking our way. 

We met a man named Hev who was not as brain dead and who also wanted a way 

out, so he joined us.  We also met a man named Amid.  Hev told us an awful story about 

how further ahead there was soup that would make you become like the rest of the people 

here.  Dro and I wondered if we had taken it before we could remember.  After our 

discussion we decided there must be another way around the gate. 

While we were trying to find the way we met a girl who was sent by the Magi, her 

name was Canada and she showed us the way.  After a long journey we found the soup 

rooms that Hev told us about.  Dro nearly lost his mind from hunger. The soup smelled 

sweet but because of what Hev told us about the soup we all bore our agony.  These caves 

were much more dangerous and were patrolled by the Master of masters.   

The Agents in those parts are the direct disciples of the Overmind himself.  We 
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knew little about the Overmind yet, nor did we know much of his minions who stood 

between us and freedom, but we soon became acquainted with their powers.  We met a 

new magus named Elose and his apprentice named Nog.  He and Elose showed us the lava 

chasm and the guardians who kept it." 

Hann thought of the dissension of Dro but decided to just leave that part out.   

"We stayed with them for a while until the caves filled up with mist.  We went out to find 

the cause and learned about an evil machine that produced the mist.  We destroyed it using 

the items we got from the Dritsa and then turned our attention to crossing the lava chasm.  

We finally found a way over it and into the outer lands." 

Amid Kymoore's eyes narrowed. 

"Didn't Dro rebel against you?  And only after he returned with new knowledge did he 

lead you over the lava?"  He asked. 

Hann was surprised about Amid's knowledge of them. 

"Yes that is right."  Hann said, and then he continued. 

"We were in the outer-rim then, and we made our way though many passages.  Further 

ahead we found the frame of light through which Canada communed with me.  As we 

traveled on I took a small stone flake from the frame which was afterward a seer stone to 

me, I never told the others about it though. 

"What happened to that?  Do you still have it?"  Kymoore asked. 

"No, I left it with Dro and the book.ò  He doesnôt know he has it though, I sewed it in the 

leather binding of the book." 

Amid Kymoore's face cracked into a wide smile, and for a moment Hann felt 

uncomfortable about what he had revealed.  Then he wiped that thought away 

remembering who it was he was talking to.  Then Hann went on. 

"We also met some rim dwellers who lived in the most ancient passages built by the Anu.  

We traveled together for a while and wrote our books but eventually I scouted on and left 

the others behind." 

"Where did you leave them?"  Kymoore asked pointedly. 

"At the yellow tower."  Hann said innocently. 

"Why did you do it?  Leave the others that is."  Amid Kymoore asked.  Hann stirred in 

the seat uncomfortably.  "Didn't Canada instruct you to never leave the others?" 

"Yes."  Hann said bowing his head.  "It just seemed like they were dragging their feet, it 

seemed like they didn't care about finding the outer lands anymore." 

"They were losing faith.  Dro was looking back, and you left them."  Kymoore replied.  

Hann had never received a sharper rebuke.  A feeling of regret and longing for his friends 

tore at His heart.  

"Do you recognize this?" the Titan asked.  Hann peered into his hand to see one of the 

magi candles that looked like Dro's.  It was cut in half and sprinkled in blood.   

"Yes."  Hann said.  
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"I am very sorry I found the bodies of your friends not a day ago.  I buried them myself."  

Hann couldnôt believe it.  He stood frozen in his position looking into the Titan's hands.  

Tears developed around eyes and then he cried out.  Hann took the bloody candle from 

Amidôs hand and cried onto it.  

"My only true friend in the whole world are moved on to another dimension.  Oh Dear Dro 

and Amid why oh why did I ever leave you, I would have died in your places."  Hann knelt 

on the ornate wooden floor, he fell backwards against the wall.  His mind apparently 

soaking up all the memories Hann and his friends had shared.  His world was spinning, 

how could he go on now? 

"Did you find the book?"  Hann asked. 

"No, It must have been overlooked."   

"Who would do this?ò   

ñI havenôt the slightest."  Amid Kymoore said coolly.  Hann just knelt there in tense 

agony for a time and Amid looked curiously at Hann no doubt wondering what Hann meant 

by óthey moved on to another dimensionô but he did not dare ask. 

"Come now you canôt stay there forever, would you like to eat something?" The voice of 

the Titan seemed cold and heartless but Hann was truly so hungry and he knew he could 

trust what a Titan would feed him.  Maybe it was something to make him feel better but 

how could it ever be better.  He thought.  Hann stood up, slipping his friends candle in his 

own pocket, and went to the table where a sweet aroma of cave lizard came off the tastiest 

thing perhaps he had ever seen.  Hann could hardly think of food, but he ate as much as he 

could.   

"Why havenôt you helped us till now?"  

"I have my reasons.  Besides, how can one grow without opposition?"  At the moment 

this didnôt seem to be an adequate answer for Hann.   

"There is nothing here for you now, there are no friends to go back and show the way to.  

So leave the caves forever.  I will tell you the way.  So when Hann finished eating, He left 

following the directions that the Titan gave him. 

Hann journeyed on with his head hanging low. Finally he was here at the very end.  

All the caves almost behind him, it was a bitter victory.  The caves got so much brighter so 

fast that Hann kept stopping from time to time in order to adjust to the light.   

Hann came to a point where the light was so bright he could see it burning through 

his eye lids like one single spot fixed in the redness.  Hann reached out to it and all went 

dark.  He retracted his hand and the light returned.  All the light was coming from this 

one small hole in the cave wall.  He felt it with his hand half expecting to be burned like 

the time he touched the frame long ago.  It wasn't hot; it felt just like a key hole.  It was a 

key hole that he could not look at directly but one that he could feel with his fingertips.  It 

was from the keyhole that all the light was emanating.  Hann put his ear up to it and could 

hear the wind of the expanse. 
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"I am so close and yet so far.  I can hear the wind, but it is through a locked gate."  Hann 

fell to the floor and sat there almost totally defeated.  His mind molded over the 

conversation that he and the Life Titan had had.  

"Why did Amid Kymoore O. smile about the seer stone if he already knew it had been 

stolen?"  Hann wondered.   

"And why did he send me this way if it was just a locked gate?"  Hann was so confused he 

sat pondering for a while. 

Hann heard some unearthly sound coming from through the key hole.  He jumped 

and when he regained his calm he began to listen.  It must have been the wind he thought.  

Then it came again even stranger and more melodic than before.  It too passed and then 

abruptly came again. 

"Hann!"  It said. 

So much for his calm, Hann's heart started racing.  He thought it said his name.  

Hann got up and squinted at the key hole.  His eyes had adjusted and he could barely look 

at it now. 

"Hann!"  It came again. 

"Who are you?" 

In a much clearer and more distinct manôs voice the voice said. 

"I am Dug." 

Shivers went straight up Hann's spine.  Dug was one of the people Dro confessed 

to have murdered while in the service of the Overmind. 

"Why have you come to me?"  Hann asked. 

"I have come to set you free."  Dug said.  "You are a prisoner here in this false world; 

contrived by the Overmind himself.  If your will is more powerful than his then walk 

through this wall." 

Hann summoned up all his desire and will to be free and stepped forward.  Hann 

felt himself miraculously slip through the wall as if the rock was made instantly into air.  

 An intense light burst upon him, and Hann felt hot sand against his feet.  He 

didnôt dare open his eyes since the light coming through his lids was already blinding.  He 

waited for what seemed like a long time.  The light subsided a little and some more, and 

even more until he could open his eyes.  Hann saw a very bright bleak world.  The sky 

was grey and all Hann could see was an endless expanse of dark sand.   

The darkest part of his vision was the towering mountain from which he had just 

come.  He looked up into the sky and saw nothing but grayness.  No stars or clouds just 

solid grey.  Hann needed to cross this black desert, So during the night Hann ran and 

during the day he walked with his eyes closed.  Hann was getting thirsty.  His thirst 

became severe to the point that he thought he might die.  Eventually Hann could see 

during the day as well so he ran on.  The mountain he had left from had vanished and all he 

could see was a great black expanse in all directions.  The desert was black and carried a 
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gloom that hovered over the great void.  It was bleak and desolate, the sand was desolate, 

and bare, with only occasional black rocks scattered about the sandy wasteland.   

ñWhere are the forests and fields, mountains and streams?ò  asked Hann, Perhaps on 

another world? He thought as he looked up at the grey sky void of any stars.  Hann was 

determined to escape so he walked on.  A grey sheet flowed on into what seemed like 

forever, like a blank piece of grey paper, no story and no memories.  Why did everything 

go so wrong?  It wasnôt supposed to happen like this, this wasnôt the story we wrote.  Dro 

and I were supposed to run together out to our blue skies and green fields.  We were 

supposed to find our pasts, our homes and live in happiness.  We were supposed to have 

families; wives and children and teach them truth and become Magi.   

This storm of thought was constantly before Hann. 

Hann began to hear a voice coming at first as though from inside of his head but he 

couldn't understand it.  It slowly grew louder and louder until it seemed to come from the 

very horizon.  Soon it seemed to fill the entire earth as if it were spoken from heaven itself.  

The voice was unintelligible. It seemed to come like the waves in the ocean beating against 

the shore.  Hann listened closer and soon he began to understand it.   

"It is a lie" the voice said.  Hann looked rather puzzled.   

"Is this all the outside world is; Bizarreness and Nothingness?" Hann shouted up to the 

bleak sky.   

"It is a lie" it said again "The world you are in is a lie!"  Hann became even more confused 

than ever.   

"How do I escape then?" Hann half said to himself sounding discouraged.   

ñLook and see.ò  Hann looked up to the horizon where the voice seemed to be.  He saw 

right before him a house made of glass he had not seen a moment before.  And the 

strongest gust of wind he had ever felt swept past, blowing sand across his face. Hann 

recoiled and tried to cover his eyes to keep the sand out of them. There was a quiet tension 

in the air, Hann began to feel uneasy but regardless he must find out what it was all about.  

He walked up to it and grabbing the handle on the door he walked right in.  The floor was 

smooth as marble and light came in all of the tall windows, but he could not see back 

outside again because the house was made of opaque glass.  There, just ahead of Hann 

sitting on a bench in front of a strange musical instrument was no other than the Titan he 

had previously met and talked to but this time his robes were black, and his mantle dark.  

Hann and Amidôs eyes locked and the Titan said.   

"Is it not rude to walk into someoneôs house uninvited?"  Hann paused.  "Well?"   

"Yes sir but how do I get out of this present reality which is nothing but a desert?" Hann 

asked sincerely.   

"You don't like my creation?  You know of course, there is no way out." He said with a 

slight grin as to mock everything Hann knew he had seen and known.  Hann stood there 

for a moment looking at Amid.  
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"Youôre lying; I know there are blue skies and green fields, forests and seas.  I fought my 

way out of your mountain, if I can get out of there I can get out of here.  I will ascend 

forever until my course is spent and I am taken home to the truth and to glory."   

"No donôt be stupid.  We are both logical men, I am afraid there is no such thing."   

"Youôre not the life Titan." Hann replied. Fire filled the old manôs eyes.  Hann had struck 

the wrong nerve indeed!   

"Out!"  He yelled but Hann stood his ground.   

"You killed my brother!  Hann shouted his anger was finally overflowing; if you want me 

out youôll have to kill me Amid Kymoore Orfacius!ò  The true name seemed to come to 

Hannôs lips quite naturally.  From his robes the old man pulled out a gleaming sword.  It 

resembled the rusty sword Hann had found in the caves previously, but in better condition.  

Orfacious pointed the blade directly at Hannôs chest and slowly advanced.  ñHann, 

remember this name well. You will remember in the afterlife that it is I, Amid Kyemoore 

Orfacious executed you with your own sword. óThe oak blossomô Hann was not afraid to 

die for some strange reason.  Perhaps it was because Dro was dead and the earth was not 

worth savoring.  As the blade entered his breast Hann said to himself "This isnôt real, itôs a 

lie!ò  A flash of blue light filled the entire scene and Hann felt weightless floating through 

rivers of energy He could hear his own heart beat pounding in his ears.  Hann was at peace 

with his last memories; being run through in defense of his honor gave him peace, Hann 

expected to return to his origins when suddenly a soft seat under him that seemed to have 

been there the whole time was noticed.  Hann finally opened his eyes to the dark cave and 

the strange glass octagon.  He had just been sitting there the whole time.   Instantly upon 

arrival back to the real world he felt as weak as ever before.  His hunger almost unbearable 

and he couldnôt stop shaking.  A fear gripped his heart as he had a hard time even moving 

his arms. 

That must all have been in my mind, Hann thought. 
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Chapter 3  
The real world 

 When Hann first came to his senses his first reaction was to check his pocket for 

Droôs candle.  It was gone.  Perhaps the things Hann saw in the glass octagon never 

happened in the first place Hann thought.  All he felt in the depths of the material was his 

own candle and brush.  Frustration glassed over.  

ñThat was all for nothing?ò  Then a hopeful Idea rose in his mind, maybe Dro is still alive!  

And I know the outside is not how Orfacius portrayed!  I trust that Dug knew what I was 
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going through.  Now Hann was happy regardless of his bad situation.   

 Hann struggled just to rise from the seat.  Propping himself up on his head, and 

elbows then staggering down the smooth stone steps with his bare feet, everything seemed 

clearer and more colorful even though he was in the shadow of the caves.  He opened the 

door and rested there in the threshold for a time.  

 

-Orfacius- 

 

At that same moment that Hann came out of his trance, somewhere far away in a 

remote part of the mountain near the peak, the wrinkled eye of an old man opened and his 

pupils dilated in the darkness of his room He sloughed his covers to the side and stepped 

out of bed and placed his bare feet on the floor.  The sudden sound of a popping ankle 

portrayed his old body as a rickety mass of bones.  The old man arose from his bed and 

went to the window.  The silvery moon the valleys and hills covered in aspen trees with 

pale moonlight. The trees and fields could be seen stretching off for miles below into the 

distance.   

His room looked as though it were perched at the very top of the earth.  Orfacius 

was parched from thirst, probably from his heavy breathing in his sleep.  He picked up a 

pitcher and poured water into a small cup.  When the cup was half full, he raised it up to 

his dry lips and took only a sip.  Then he threw the cup down to the ground. It burst on the 

floor with a shatter.   

ñI canôt believe that dirty little nothing slipped through my fingers!  He was like sand in 

my fists on a windy day, or like water.ò  He stopped storming about the room and paused 

for a moment.  A sadistic smile spread across his face making his wrinkles ever deeper.  

ñBut wait!  His mind couldnôt help but wonder back to his friends who are awaiting his 

return.ò  Amidôs deep eyes stared into space.   

ñWhere though, whereéò he stopped mid breath  

ñThe Yellow tower,ò he muttered. 

 

-Hann- 

 

Hann staggered out of the cave with the giant octagon.  He held the wall to steady 

himself. Hannôs realization of his weakness was awkward, for only a short while ago he 

seemed to be full of energy, and his arms were strong.  He looked at his hand. Hann was 

disgusted.  His whole body was withered and skinny.  Hann needed to rest much more 

often these days as he traveled.  Soon he came to a shaft.  It was cold and wet.  Seeing 

nowhere else to go Hann had no other choice but to climb.  Slowly he inched his way up 

the cliff face; his back wedged against the opposite wall, he scraped and bumped his head 

as he went.   
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At the very top of the shaft Hann slipped into a crack and rested on the cool wet 

stone.  All was dark and soon Hann was taken away in a dream.  There in the blackness 

Hann saw a light.  It was Dro looking here and there with his candle clenched in his 

forefinger.  There was fear in his eyes and he seemed to have been running and searching 

for a long time. Dro panted for breath in the cold night air.  Hann watched as Dro climbed 

across a skinny chasm.   

The light revealed a trickle of sweat coming down his face.  Then silently, out 

from a vertical crack in the cave wall came the face of Orfaciuse.   

ñDro Look out!ò Hann shouted.  Dro turned to face his enemy, and with a flash of light the 

Over Mindôs blade slashed through Droôs candle narrowly missing his throat.  The top end 

of the candle bounced down the thin chasm, and with the light of the candle went the scene.   

Droôs footsteps tore down the opposite passage, and Orfaciuse pursuing, stumbled 

on Droôs candle holder falling on his face.   

Hann heard Orfaciuseôs raspy mutter chastening him.  ñI prophesied that Droôs 

candle would be cut, but his death was my lie.ò  Hann awoke and stared at the ceiling, 

thinking about what he had just seen. 

After Hann collected himself, he moved on.  A few minutes of traveling he came 

out on the other side of the stone separation he had squeezed through and traveled on.  

Hannôs feet were tender and sore as he stepped on jagged rocks.  Soon the caves became 

brighter.  The light was so intense Hann couldnôt stand it!  He had to stop and let his 

vision adjust.  Every few minutes Hann would have a series of sneeze attacks.  One such 

stop Hann was overcome with exhaustion, and laid his head on a rock and drifted off once 

again into his dreams.   

When he had fallen asleep, a voice startled him though he didnôt wake from his 

dream.  Rather Hann looked around to get a sense of where he was and saw he was 

looking up at clouds, and around him was what seemed to be the very top of the mountain.  

As Hann sat up he saw a giant circle engraved on a great granite stone floor.  The 

engraving included many strange symbols etched in an array within the circle, and an altar 

stood in the middle of the engraving.  There kneeling in the center of the circle was the 

Master of masters.  The overmind stood over him at the altar. 

  Hann looked to his side and saw a throne carved in the stone, inlaid with gold, he 

also noticed eight wells in a circle, and wondered if water could be drawn from them.  The 

Master spoke, ñI found his friends Nog and Hev.ò  

ñWell?ò  

ñI threw them back behind the lava chasm.ò  

ñGood, I will now give you all things you have desired of me.ò  Orfaciuse went 

and grabbed a seemingly lifeless body from the side of the circle that Hann had not yet 

noticed until that moment and dropped the body in the circle in front of the master.  Hann 

noticed that at the side of the circle lay a large object under a black cloth.  It was tall and its 
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covering flapped in the wind. It seemed like it was a statue, but it was something not yet 

revealed so Hann made no assumptions as to what was under it.   

Orfaciuse began to speak.  "Here after, you shall be a God of wrath, and a prince of 

the Ogweam.  This rite is designed to give you power that you may be held in reserve to 

fight in that great and last rebellion of our God, who is the Prince of this world.ò  

 Orfaciuse motioned with his hand and a group of helpers came up the path in an 

assortment of robes and masks for a reenactment.  One of them holding a scroll began to 

read the script. 

ñSo Cain brought his vegetables and grains in abundance and Abel his brother brought one 

lamb.  A fire came and consumed Abelôs lamb but not Cainôs plants, and then Abel 

laughed.ò 

A helper pretending to be Able mocked another who was dressed like Cain. 

ñYou have sacrificed to a God who doesnôt accept you.ò 

The reader read again. 

ñSo Cain went into the woods to weep, and there he met Satan,  

Another helper dressed like Satan spoke.  

ñCain be not fooled by your fatherôs false Gods.  God is as big as the universe yet small 

enough to dwell in a man's heart, he is truth not trickery.  I am the son of God so worship 

me.ò 

ñWho is he?ò  

ñHe is the one who has taught me all things and has made me the Master of this world.  If 

you worship me I will not deceive you the way your father was, telling you about some 

phantom in the east of space that no one can see.  For behold is Adam not your father?  If 

you serve me I will give you powers and make you my son.  And I will make you rich, and 

you shall have power over men to do as you will unto them 

ñGood, now go and purchase some wool from your brother, that you may make an apron, 

and cover your nakedness.  Then I will give you the secret priesthoods and powers.ò  

Hann saw that Cain did, and he returned the next day.   

ñGood, you have done well; now swear to me by the throne of heaven, that has no top, and 

by your head that you will never tell the secrets that I will teach you.  Now swear it!ò  

Repeating after the actor the initiate did swear as Hann watched him, and learned all the 

magic spells and passwords of Satan.   

ñNow you are the holder of the first secret.ò 

The first Helper read aloud again to narrate. 

ñThe next day Cain was plowing his field and the flock of Abel passed that part which Cain 

had ploughed in the ground, and it sorely grieved him.  And he went to Abel to confront 

him. What is it between me and thee that thou sendest thy flock unto my crops to feed and 

thou givest me nothing?ò  And Abel answered saying,  

ñWhat is it that thou hast between thee and me that thou shouldst eat the flesh of my lambs, 
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and wear their wool to cover your skin?  If this greaves you, then put off the wool of my 

sheep with which thou hast clothed thyself.ò  

ñThen Cain was angry and hastened and rose up, and took the iron part of his plow share 

and smote Abel, and Abel died.ò 

  Hann looked at the initiate who smirked grimly, Hannôs heart was pounding.  A 

helper bearing a sword came to the Masterôs side.  The Master took the blade from off the 

pillow being held by the servant.   

ñThis blade has been made from a plowshare as it was in the beginningò Orfaciuse said.  

He went on ñthis is a nothing.  We need yet hate them.  We need yet fear them; they are 

one yet many the Bulbaaldain.ò  Orfacius pulled a rock from his robe pocket and placed it 

in the circle.  ñThrough blood take power in your kingdom and let the Ogweam guide the 

fearful as he guides you.   

All will hate you and you shall be a stranger and wanderer in the earth.  Soul and 

body shall be inseparably connected with the stone that I placed before you, one through all 

generations lest your blood also be spilt, by the severing off of your head, and the casting of 

your Titan stone into the salty depths of the sea.  Otherwise immortal, even if your body is 

destroyed you shall live on in your stone, ever to corrupt the children of men. 

When Hann saw this, he realized that he was seeing a perversion of what the Magi 

had taught him, and began to fear greatly.  The rite continued. 

ñMaster of masters, make the sign.  And he made the sign.  Now do you Swear by your 

hand and head that you will fight the sons of Seth as you are now a son of Cain, and will 

ever strive to dethrone Adam, as he has rejected us, and swear to ever fight for the 

Kingdom of Satan until at last the evil one is crowned in heaven?ò  The initiate said  

ñYes.ò 

ñThen Take this sacrifice, and slay him according to the power you have received!ò 

Then the Master of masters muttered something the likes of which carried a gloomy 

and foul chill that was unintelligible, and quickly sacrificed the boy, blood filled the cracks 

in the stone floor.  Hann buried his face in his hands but nothing could stop the reality of 

the vision.  Then, the Master of masters let out a bloody scream!  Hann looked up only to 

see the master clawing at his own face blood dripping through his fingers.   

Finally the Master of masters fell to the ground as though he were dead.  Orfaciuse 

walked to him and lifted him in his arms and placed him in a coffin in front of the altar.  

The Over Mind then scooped up some of the boyôs blood in the cracks with a chalice, and 

poured it into the masterôs mouth.  Then he touched the masterôs face and wiped the blood 

on his finger on the downward horns of the altar, the rest of the boyôs blood poured down 

little gutters and off the side of the mountain.   

Orfacius also picked up the small round rock which somehow now emanated a pale 

light and placed it in the hand of the scarred man at the altar.   

ñFear hath born you! Sorry I forgot to tell you the effects of giving you what you 
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wanted but I hate you faceless, nameless, pastless.ò  Suddenly the Masters eyeôs opened 

and a sinister smile spread across his face squeezing blood from his new desecrated face.   

His eyes looked up from under his long greasy hair.  Hann looked up also to see 

what he was looking at, there freshly appearing out of the clouds was the single light of 

Mars shining in the night sky.  ñI am the Master of the first great secret!ò he laughed 

aloud.   

Then Orfaciuse began to talk again.   

ñBehold now the Father of the abyss will be revealed to you,ò he gestured toward the object 

under the black cloth, and as the helpers prepared to reveal the object, Hann felt just a little 

uneasy about what he was about to see.  The black cloth fell and Hann saw a grotesque 

bird idol made of stone.  The fowl had its head backwards to its body and bright Onyx 

stones wear fastened in its eye sockets.   

ñThis is the God of the primeval darkness, the sucker of light.  Thus we see the true 

meaning of life.  There is no good or evil, just power and the cunning to gain it.  Right 

and wrong was an illusion of the Angels to keep us in bondage.  Now swear by crossing 

your heart that you will never divulge the murders of your brethren in the order.ò   

After nameless did this the helpers came and clothed him in robes with a square hat 

and gave him a red sash.   

ñThe Hat is a symbol of the square earth as it was in the world of the mind.  It is called the 

hat of the four winds.  The cut string coming from its center is a symbol of its umbilical 

cord, and the string of energy attaching your spirit to your body which is now severed for 

you.  They all began chanted an incantation. 

Hann began to shout at them to see if they could hear him, but they could not.  He 

had had about enough of this horrible seen of evil.  Then he heard a voice. 

ñThe slain live on in the spirit but those who save their life will be separated from glory and 

live in corruption.ò  Hann could hear faceless starting to groan,  

ñAm I my brotherôs keeper?  I don't know where my brother is."  Faceless yelled.    

ñThen why is your brotherôs blood crying up from the ground against you?ò 

ñI have died and the boy lives on?  I hate him, I HATE HIM!ò it yelled breathing 

irregularly.   

ñYour former stewardship is turned backwards like it was for Cain of old.ò   

The helper representing the devil suddenly yelled looking around in confusion, 

looking for the source of the voice.  

ñYou are wrong for I shall surely win and sit in the congregation of the north and be 

elevated above the stars.  Then all your supporters will be cast out and my sons the severed 

branches shall be saved!ò  Then a helper came to the altar with a book, the initiate put his 

hand on the book and with the other switched the severed string from one side of his hat to 

the other.  

One of the agents suddenly ran over and grabbing the stone started to run away with 
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it.  

ñgive it to me.ò  Nameless yelled.  Hann watched as the helper was about to give it to him 

and then changed his mind.  The helper started running faster.  He flew with all speed 

back into the caverns attempting to escape with the stone.  Nameless soon ran after him.  

Hannôs vision followed them as he chased him through the caves.  Finally Nameless 

caught him by the back of his shirt and pulled him to the ground.   

They struggled for a moment as nameless grabbed his throat.  Several violent jerks 

and the helper was dead.  Faceless removed the mask to see what he had done.  Nameless 

stared into the lifeless face.  Faceless and nameless started to sob.  "My brother," he 

cried.   

He pulled the stone from his brotherôs stiff hands, then he realized he loved the 

stone more.  Hann could see the delight and lust in his eyes.  Then suddenly that look 

turned to something that looked kind of like the blank look on a nothing's face.  ñI am 

Pastless.ò   

Hann opened his eyes with a feeling of disgust at the pit of his stomach.  He 

couldnôt seem to wipe the dream from his mind as he walked on through the narrowing 

passage.  This place opened up into a much bigger and more rugged place.  The caves 

became so bright so fast that Hann felt on with his eyes tightly shut and the brighter it got 

the more exited Hann became.   

He couldnôt be far now!  Hann crawled on and on as fast as he could, scraping his 

hands and knees on the stone.  The vision was now far from Hannôs mind as he traveled 

through this passage of light.  Hann stopped and let his eyes slowly dilate beyond what He 

had ever asked of them.  This took about a day or so to make out the shadows hiding in the 

shining whiteness.   

This hurt badly but Hannôs excitement was beyond the concern of pain.  The 

shadows soon grew darker until Hann could see the cave around him save one hole in the 

wall wear a blinding pale blue light shone through.  Hann climbed over the shadows and 

rocks to the opening and looked through.  Some unseen force rustled the skinny boyôs hair 

and Hann felt it on his cheek.  It was so bright that at first Hann couldnôt quite tell what he 

was looking at.   

Then it unfolded like a progressing symphony.  Hann saw not a cave but a 

stretched out horizon, a slope disappearing into forests reflecting blue light from the bright 

sky.  The part of the sky Hann could see was filled with lights stretching out into forever.  

Hannôs eyes drank in the beauty and could not even blink.  Hannôs mouth hang open and 

the wind wrapped its arms around him.   

The very sound of the expanse testified to the reality of the moment.  Hann slowly 

made his way out of the opening into the open air.  Hann immediately felt powerful as he 

stood in the midst of the real world and he felt his robe flowing in the open air around him.   

These must be the stars and the really bright spot must be the moon Hann thought.  
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I better get as far as I can before the sun gets here.  So Hann started making his way down 

the slope. 

 

 

 

Chapter 4  

From Pufurvenhurbum to Kymoore  
 

Hann came down the mountain and approached one of the magnificent trees he had 

heard so much about.  He could hear the rustling of thousands of the little leafs, and felt 

the rough skin of the tree and gazed up at the towering branches.  It looked so majestic and 

alive.  Hann took a seat underneath it and closed his eyes covering them with his hands as 

day seemed to be approaching.   

Hann could hear many high chirping sounds made by something but he just wasnôt 

sure what.  A soft breeze made a melody through the woods and Hann admired the 

singularity of just where he was.  The place he had always dreamed of, the outside. 

Hann again felt the breeze blow against him.  He thought back to the teachings of 

the Magi and rituals of the Dritsa.  Hann could still almost hear Morgan's voice. 

"The force of the air, or the wind, is from the four parts of the spherical earth.  And they 

have names and homelands." 

Hann thought upon the concept of homelands.  Ironically enough his home's name 

was the same as the Overmind's middle name.  The Magi had told him he was from the 

land of Kymoore.  

Hann took his hands off his eyes and arose.  His sight filled with bright red light 

from his lids, his hands stretched out before him, and started stepping in the direction the 

wind seemed to be pushing him.  Hann could see the light and shadow flickering as he 

walked through the woods.  Hann stepped carefully as the ground was uneven in places.  

He felt the grass tickling his legs.  Hann smiled, he had never even touched a plant before, 

but now he was in a world of them.   

Hann broke a branch with his leg protruding from somewhere.  He felt ahead and 

his hands came upon a dry prostrate tree.  As Hann touched the log a question arose in his 

mind.  "Do trees die?"  He wondered.   

Hann walked all day with his eyes shut and only stumbled a few times, as he 

walked the land slowly dropped in elevation.  The night finally came and when it was dark 

enough Hann opened his eyes.   

The world came flooding into his view and he saw trees and bushes.  He was 

standing on the edge of a grassy field.  Hann ran through it and lay in it, it was one of the 

most fun things he had ever done.   

ñI wish Dro could see this!ò  Hann looked back at the mountain; it looked like a tall black 
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pinnacle sticking out of the trees.  ñI donôt believe Dro is dead I know he is not.ò  Hann 

said back at the tower as if to Orfaciuse himself. 

"I canôt believe I left him in that awful mountain."  Hann thought.  ñEven so it is better to 

go on now."  Hann looked away from the towering volcano and ran through the woods in 

the way he had been traveling.  Hann was getting hungry, he looked around and there 

under a tree he saw a big orange mushroom.  He reached for it then Hannôs hand retracted.  

A bad feeling stopped him, he had never seen an orange mushroom so he thought better of 

it. 

Hann was so hungry he felt like he might die.  He staggered on looking for 

anything that might be edible.  He climbed around several large rocks half in the ground.  

There under the tall strait trees with needles instead of leaves were several wholesome 

looking mushrooms. 

He raced toward them.  They were brownish on top and white everywhere else.  

As Hann feasted on them the horizon grew brighter and the moon peaked over the distant 

mountains.  Hann could look directly at it now.  It was marvelous and bright, he 

examined the mountains and spots on its surface.  He wondered if anyone lived there. 

Hann walked on through a part of the woods made of pine.  He was growing very 

thirsty.  Tonight there were many more strange noises, but Hann had no idea what they 

were nor did they concern him much.  Hann saw a lot on the ground, sticks, stones, and 

logs here and there.  the shadows of the moon stretched through the woods.  Hann found 

a soft place under a pin, but Hann found it much to prickly.  So he went to a much brighter 

place under an aspen.   

Hann fell asleep but was awoken by the increasing light.  He sat up, the moon was 

gone but the whole sky was becoming bluer.  He was determined to keep his eyes open as 

long as humanly possible so He traveled on in the early morning.  Hann came to the top of 

a hill and looked out over the vast valley that was the biggest thing he had ever seen.   

Below him in the near meadow Hann saw a herd of strange animals.  He hid 

behind the rock he had been standing on his heart beating fast.  ñAre those things 

dangerous?ò  Hann wondered.  

Hann came out from his hiding spot and walked closer as they all ran away.  "They 

are scared of me" Hann realized.  Things were getting much brighter and more colorful.  

The fields where becoming golden and the trees more green, the sky was also becoming 

bright and Hann supposed the sun was about to rise.   

Hann walked on trying to keep his eyes open.  The forest opened up into a giant 

meadow that rolled on and on, a light of wonder filled his eyes as he saw his blue skies and 

green fields and they wear bigger and more beautiful than he had ever imagined!  He 

looked back at Pufurvenhurbum; it still loomed over the land and dwarfed the surrounding 

mountains. 

Hann turned around and walked through the field.  Then a line of brightness 
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appeared on the hills moving its way across the field toward Him, and to his astonishment 

he could look at it without all that much difficulty.  Then it came over him and he squinted 

to see and occasionally sneezed but he loved it.  Hann slowly adapted and walked for 

several hours.   

He hadnôt seen any water since he left the cave and was becoming increasingly 

faint.  Hann walked and came to a place where the grass stopped and the ground became 

strangely dark.  He took a step into it and his foot sunk and slid a little in the soft wet 

ground.  It was mud.  Hann looked up, there was a plain of mud that went on for miles 

and miles.  Hann had never seen so far and wondered what caused this phenomenon.   

Hann walked through the muddy dried lake bed for several miles, sometimes seeing 

the skeletons of fish.  The mud came up and stuck in-between his toes.  The ground was 

so sticky at places it was hard to walk.  Other places the ground had dried enough to walk 

on top.  Hann came to a place where a large pond still lay.  He scooped up some in his 

hand and drank.  Pure sweet water went down his throat.  Hann looked up across the calm 

water, and then drank again. 

Hann just lay there for a time, drank again and then arose.   

He saw something wiggling around in the water, Hann slowly reached, and then 

snatched it out of the water.  It was a salamander.  This water lizard was green and had 

eyes unlike the blind white ones in the caves.  Hann killed it and put it in his pocket for 

later.   

This Pond was quite enormous and went on for miles.  Hann began his journey 

around it.  He came to a jungle of tall reeds but Hann just made his way through it. 

Finally the elevation rose, the reeds stopped and Hann felt normal dry dirt. 

Hannôs feet and ankles wear covered in dry mud as he arrived at a natural stream 

bed with a little trickle.  He ran to it excitedly, he had never seen a stream save 

subterranean ones.  Hann washed his feet off and continued on.  Things were still bright 

but Hann was now almost totally accustomed to the light of day.   

The sun started getting in Hannôs eyes as it came down on the other side of the sky 

as it was with its course.  So Hann shielded his eyes with his arm and focused on the 

ground as he walked.   

He watched as numerous rocks and shrubs past before his gaze.  He occasionally 

would spot a bug he had never seen before but his determination to get to where ever he 

was going drove him on.  

The light seemed to become progressively angled until the very rocks seemed to be 

facing the horizon as though they were watching a new day leave.  The light subsided and 

Hann looked up only to see the most amazing thing.  The whole sky looked as though it 

were on fire with the red glare of the setting sun.  Soon the sky turned dark blue and the 

stars began to appear.   

So far the stars were Hannôs favorite thing about the outside.  He probably liked 
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them because they raised the most questions and if you knew Hann you would understand 

this was inherently harmonious with his very soul.  Questions filled his mind, how vast is 

the upper world?  He wondered.  "Surely it goes on forever," he told himself.   

Then Hann remembered something told him in a dream long ago.  ñWorlds go on 

forever.ò   

Hann walked until he could see millions of stars.  Surprisingly he had got so used 

to daylight that the night became allusive.  Hann pulled his candle out and touched the 

wick but nothing happened.  Hann looked puzzled beyond belief.  He tried to light it 

again but nothing happened.   

Frustrated he tried again, still nothing.  Then he saw it, the faintest clear energy 

around the string.  "I guess the energy is not bright enough to see out here."  Hann 

thought   

Hann put the candle safely back in his pocket and went on in the darkness.  He 

found a boulder with a low overhang and dozed off to sleep under it.  Hann awoke 

suddenly to the cry of some far off animal.  The moon was high in the sky and Hann 

feeling hungry, ate the salamander and went back to sleep.  In the night Hann dreamed of 

the caves and being with Dro and the others, but it was just a dream.   

When he awoke he was brought back to the exciting reality of the outside.  Still 

something lingered back in the caves, probably the association of his friends.  Hann rolled 

over to see a beautiful little purple flower.  He stared at it for a time then arose.  "Well the 

reality is that this is loads more interesting than Orfaciusôs version of the outside," he 

thought.  Hann wanted to get as far as he could today and explore as much as possible.  

He also wanted to find Kymoore and learn what he could about the real world dwellers, 

also about his past if possible.   

Hann started running, the sun had already risen and he wanted to make good time to 

see all the world had to offer.  A warm breeze came across Hannôs face and some hills lay 

before him in the distance.  They didnôt seem to be all that far away but the more Hann ran 

the hills didnôt seem to be getting any closer.   

Hann was starving for food again, ñI have never needed food this often before.ò He 

thought.  Hann came across the path of the stream again, so he sat down and looked to see 

if anything were alive in it, just then he looked up on the opposite hill to see a little furry 

animal.  Hann reached to his side and picked up a small rock.   

He slowly arose and watched it for a moment, their eyes met and stayed locked.  

Hann suddenly hurled the stone as fast as he could toward the little critter.  The stone 

landed next to it.  The creature went scurrying over the hill.  Hann chased it only to get to 

the top of the hill and see nothing.  ñThat little thing was much faster than any cave 

animal.ò Hann realized.   

He walked back to the stream and looked in it for a while, then started walking 

along the stream.  Hann smiled at the sound of the trickling water.  He could look at the 
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day light sky now and wondered what the clouds wear made of.  They must be really big 

Hann thought.  He looked down from the sky and saw that the hills had gotten a lot closer.   

Excitedly he ran and ran until he had to sit on a rock to catch his breath and rub his 

chest.  The sun was on its way back down the other side of the sky now and the shadows 

were again appearing.  Hann was now at the very foot of the hills, he looked back at the 

dark mountain, it was much smaller yet it still was so big it seemed to watch over the whole 

land.   

As Hann climbed the hill the trees began to become taller and taller again.  The sun 

disappeared as Hann was in the shadow of the hills, sometimes it was so steep He used his 

hands to climb.  He came over the summit in time to see the last purple of the sunset.  He 

was now in a dense forest, so Hann found a comfortable place and fell asleep.   

He woke up in the night again to what sounded like the howling of a dog, Hann 

looked up to see the moon but there was something different, the moon had gotten smaller.  

Hann was confused, was part of it gone?  Hann stared at it for a time, and then fell asleep 

again.   

Hann dreamt that he looked toward Pufurvenhurbum and his vision zoomed up 

upon it.  It became strangely clear so Hann could see all the people in that mountain, some 

gathered in congregations and others wandering alone.  All the people save a few were 

slowly moving in word and in the center they moved no more but became silent, still and 

dead.   

Hann awoke, the sky was light but the sun was not quite raised.  He got up 

stretched and started walking.  He came to a very old and wise looking tree.  Its roots 

were knurled all over the ground like huge veins and the trunk was wide and strong with 

branches covering the area with a green canopy.  Hann found a vine going up the side so 

he decided he would try and climb it. 

Hann had never climbed one but he felt the tree wouldnôt mind so he started.  I 

wish Dro could be here Hann thought.  Hann could feel the energy of the tree as he 

climbed it.  It was more difficult than Hann thought it would be but finally he inched his 

way to where he could grab and climb up the tall branches.   

When Hann came to the furthest he could go he looked around and could only see 

forest in all directions save the dark mountain sticking out of the foliage.  He climbed back 

down finding the last part the most difficult;  he then walked away from the tree and the 

rising sun.  Hann stepped out into a long clearing and saw that the plants didnôt grow there 

in two long lines.   

Hann was tempted to follow it but did not.  He continued over it and back into the 

woods on the other side.  Hann walked into the late evening and then finding a little stream 

he went to sleep.  Hann dreamt about walking through endless caves looking for 

something but he couldnôt remember what.  Then he opened his eyes to a soft green glow 

as the sun shone through the leaves of the forest.   
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Birds were chirping and the sound of the stream filled the woods.  Hann almost 

didnôt remember where he was for a moment, and then he remembered.  This is amazing 

He thought, "the forest so green the leaves so clean, such a place I have never before seen."   

Hann walked a ways and then he saw a place that looked strangely familiar.  He 

walked further and there it was a house built under the magnificent roots of a giant tree.  A 

stone path led up to the wooden door and vines almost totally covered the front window.  

It all looked strangely overgrown but this was the place from Hannôs dream that inspired 

him to go on this life altering quest.   

It was where he met the old lady that told him so much.  Hann couldnôt wait to 

meet her again!  He ran forward and reached for the brass door knob. 
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Chapter 5  
A stranger and foreigner 

 

Han gripped the handle and pulled the door open with a rusty creaking sound.  The 

little wooden cottage was filled with cobwebs and light shone dimly through the tainted 

windows that were wavy with age.  Han walked in with wide eyes, it didnôt look like this 

last time he was here!  His very footsteps left prints in the dust.  There was the little bed in 

the corner and the table with two chairs.  An onion plant had grown out of one of the 

shelves and the broom lay in the corner that had become the home of several spiders.   

Han sat down on one of the chairs to soak up the reality of the situation.  Was she 
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really gone he wondered.  ñI came all this way to see her.  Surely I am a stranger on the 

earth with no home nor anywhere to go.ò  Han placed a hand on his heart and thought; I 

will probably never see her again.  The sun light moved across the floor as He sat there. 

Suddenly he heard a bell; Han looked up to see a clock on the shelf over the fire 

place, carved with flowers, an all seeing eye and a man holding a candle.  On the base read 

an inscription, it said ñTime is never stopping!  Each second is a second closer to death!  

Each second is a second closer to meeting God!ò  He stared at it for a moment, and 

realizing she must have gone across the river of death tears came to his eyes. 

  Han arose after a while to clean the house.  He lovingly caught each spider and 

let them out in the yard.  He took the broom and swept the dust out the door, and cleared 

away the cob weds.  Hann pulled the Onion plant out of the shelf and put it in a pot for 

latter.  He found a tight wooden basin for washing and went to the stream to fill it up. 

As Han approached the water he saw a deer drinking.  He didn't want to scar this 

one so he just watched it.  "What an amazing creature!"  He thought.  The animal finally 

looked up and then softly trotted away.  Han proceeded to get water and walk back to the 

house. 

He took the bedding off the bed and began washing it.  He found some soap on one 

of the shelves, the only reason he knew what it was because Elose had some.  He finally 

took it out of the water and rung it out best he could.  Then he took it outside to dry.  

There was a rope tied between two trees for the purpose of hanging cloths, so he put the 

blanket and sheet up. 

Han went back inside to look for some food.  He found a knife and cut a piece of 

the onion off, and began to eat it.  It didn't taste quit like Han expected!  It was kind of hot 

and spicy, but Han ate it anyway.  It made is belly grumble so he looked for some more 

food to offset it.  He found some old bread but it was hard as a rock.  So He went outside 

and gathered some greens from around the forest.  The garden was overgrown with milk 

weed, but Han found some stuff around he thought might be good.  He also found an apple 

tree in the back yard.  Han had never even seen an apple but they looked good to him.  He 

went back in and ate what he had found. 

The sun was going down through the trees and evening was fast coming.  Han saw 

a few books on the mantel peace.  He touched them with his finger as he read the titles.  

"History of Kymoore" Hann got really excited at the name of this one.  It was the land he 

was from, was he in the land already?  He wondered.  "The Book of the Magi" Hann also 

looked at this one in interest.  "Book of Enthnar" Enthnar was the name of the immortal 

king he heard tales about.  He fanned the pages of each book but the light was soon fading. 

Han walked out and felt the bedding but it was still damp.  So he went back in.  

Han lay on the bed thinking about the old lady and where his adventures had taken him, 

than he remembered her words. 

"You may make it to anyone of these places you wish, as long as you fight the current that 
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leads you to darkness."  He had truly wished to make it here and he had.  He had fought 

the darkness with all his heart and he was now here under the tree of nine branches.  What 

other places do I wish to go?  Han wondered.  With that thought he drifted off to sleep.     

Han walked out into the bright morning sun.  He took the bedding off the line and 

put it in its place.  He then ate an apple for breakfast.  The birds were chirping and singing 

sweetly and the light shone through bright green leaves.  This was heaven save the lack of 

association.  Han looked waste again and his feet itched for exploration. 

Han looked back at the house he had loved and then decided he must leave and find 

his past and future.  I can come back if I need to he thought.   

He apparently figured he better keep walking west because that is what he did.  It 

wasnôt a mile before He ran into what looked like a small octagonal Meta machine covered 

in vines made of glass like the one in the mountain.  Han was weary of it at first, but then 

tried to open the door only to find it was locked.  He wiped one of the windows with his 

hand and peered inside, surely enough there was an armchair on a pedestal.   

Han kept on his journey until he came to an open field where there were hundreds 

of tall plants all in organized rows.  On the other side he came to a walking path and 

decided to take it.  There ahead was a woman walking in the opposite direction with a 

donkey at her side.  She was wearing a blue dress and had her head and face covered.  She 

stopped suddenly as she noticed him, a look of surprise in her eyes.  Han was already 

nervous as this was the first person he had seen out in the real world.   

The women suddenly said ñHan?ò  Han took a slight step back.   

ñYou know me?  Who are you?ò   

ñDonôt you recognize my voice?ò She asked.  Han suddenly did, it was the voice of 

Canada.   

ñCanadaò Han said in amazement.  Excitement filled Hanôs heart then his smile dimmed a 

little as a feeling of guilt swept over him for not obeying one of her orders.  ñCanada, 

Canada please forgive me.ò  Han said as he fell to the earth in a bow.  Han felt a soft hand 

lift him from the dust.   

ñAll is forgiven.ò She smiled; Han looked up into the very eyes of mercy.   

ñWhere is the old lady in the house under the tree?ò  Han asked.   

ñShe has passed the way and joined the world of spirits.  I am so sorry you didnôt make it 

in time.ò  Then feeling faint Han became dizzy and the ground suddenly hit him.  Some 

hours past, the voice of Canada rang out sounding somehow distant  

ñHan are you alright?ò  All was black.  Hanôs memory flashed, he heard the voice of 

Canada in the caves saying ñHan remember no matter what, never leave the group or 

something really bad will happen.  Han donôt leave Dro alone he needs you.ò  These 

memories filled Hanôs sleep.  Blurry light began to appear as he opened his eyes, then they 

focused to see the face of Canada smiling down at him in the candle light.   

This was the first time He had seen her face since the caves.  Her hair looked blue 
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in the caves but now Han noticed it was a really dark brown and her eyes also, but her skin 

was fair and beautiful.  The sun had gone down and Canada had brought Han back to her 

fatherôs house.  Han marveled at the new fire.  Canadaôs Father was also at his side  

ñAre you awake Han?ò he said.  Han looked it was Morganôs long bearded face looking 

back at him.  Han looked into his eyes.  

ñYou are Canadaôs father?ò  Morgan gave a little chuckle of confirmation.   

ñYou must eat Hanò he said as he began to spoon feed him.   

ñWhere are we?ò Han asked between mouthfuls.   

ñThe city of Tr Mizream the capital of the land of Kymoore,ò Morgan said.   

ñOh good, I made it to where the wind sent me.ò  Han sat up enough to look out the 

window by his bed.  He saw gardens and a wall but beyond it were many buildings.  Han 

stared at them absolutely fascinated he had never seen anything quite like it.  

Canada sat down on the side of the bed and took her eyes off Hanôs, then just 

looked out the window also.   

ñI have still messed-up everything with the groupò Han said.  Morgan looked 

contemplative; Canada turned to him and said  

ñIt will all be okay.ò   

Han arose from the bed no longer feeling tired. 

"Canada?"  He asked.  "I know I could not have left the others at the time of the window 

but why couldn't they have seen the window like I did?  And why couldn't we all have 

gone through it?" 

Canada looked lovingly yet sad at Han and said. 

"They didn't have the faith you did.  They couldn't have seen it.  And even if they could, 

they would have rejected it and the outside and went back into the caves." 

This made Han sad to, he somehow knew she spoke the truth.  Han began to pace 

thinking how he might save his friends.  Morgan came and put his hand on his shoulder 

stopping him. 

ñHanò Morgan said "there is nothing we can do about it right now but there are other things 

to attend to.  We must give you new robes since you have escaped into a new life in the 

real world.  Come with me.ò  Han followed him down the hall and Canada waved as he 

left the room.  ñGo in this room and wash yourself, there is a bath prepared for you, and 

put on these undergarments.ò  Han took them; they were softer and finer than any cloth he 

had ever felt.    

ñThey are for wearing under your other clothes.  Morgan said with a smile.  Han did as he 

was asked; he got in the warm bath only he had never washed himself before.  He soon got 

the idea though and the water turned dark brown from years of dirt and mud.  When he 

was finished he felt unbelievably better.  He then put on the garments and soon came back 

out in the hall wearing them.   

Then they both went into a room painted purple.  There was a table in the center 
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covered in many strange objects.  Morgan placed his old sackcloth robes on the floor and 

said ñThis is the grave from which you have come and in the World of the mind you have 

come to the room of creation.  What color is your world?ò Morgan asked.   

ñGreen?ò  Han said.   

ñGreen cannot be your color for it is the color of the world on which you now live.ò  

ñOh, purple then.ò  Han replied.   

ñIt is good.ò Morgan said.  Morgan asked him many more questions and then said ñthis 

represents the world of your mind,ò  

ñThe world of my mind?ò   

ñYes, the place in the Meta that is just yours and none can find unless you invite them.ò  

Morgan then presented him with beautiful orange silk robes, sandals and a green turban.   

"That great white desert in the evil Meta machine must have been the Over Mindôs world" 

Han contemplated to himself,  

ñHan do you wish to learn more truth?ò  Morgan asked.   

ñYes!ò 

ñVery well, let us begin.ò  Han and Morgan talked far into the night about the mysteries of 

God and when Han lay his head to his pillow he had many things to think about.  Han had 

asked Morgan about his past but Morgan couldnôt tell him all that much, mostly just that 

his sir name was Salah, Droôs was Wil, Amidôs was Azekah and Nogôs was Jabesh.  He 

didnôt know about Hev though.   

Han thought of all these things as he drifted off to sleep.  Han awoke to a servant of 

the house bringing him breakfast.  Han ate and went to sit in the garden.  In a few minutes 

Morgan came in the gate from the city.  Han arose and asked Morgan to teach him more.   

ñCome with me,ò he said.  Morgan showed Han the library full of scrolls, books and 

wooden pallets.  Han had never seen so many works.  A huge grin covered his face!  ñIf 

you wish to use the Meta machine in the woods here is the key.ò  Morgan opened a 

wooden box on the table inside of which was a metal key.   

ñMorgan how will I find the place again, for I was brought here unconscious.ò  

ñIt is simple enough, here is a map.  You Just go east down this road until you come to the 

tower and then turn south and you will come to the same place where she picked you up.ò  

ñOkay.ò   

ñLunch will be ready in only a few hours.  But you must excuse me, have fun.ò  Han 

started educating himself.  One scroll especially caught his eye.  The ribbon around it 

was red and said the history of the voyage and the sixteen stones.  He untied it, unrolled it 

and started reading. 

   

 In the days of the sun tower our fathers traveled into the wilderness that had never 

before been seen by man, that God would not confuse their language.  And it happened 

that our fathers came to the first body of water and they passed over on ships.   
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They afterward came to another body of water and by this water was a great 

mountain from which God spoke to his people and gave our fathers the sixteen stones to be 

a medium of light.  Then as they arrived in the land of manôs first habitation Kymoore 

being in the north part between the ice lands and the place of civilization, they placed the 

stones into a vessel in the Temple.   

And it happened that in three generations there were fifteen princes including the 

kingôs two brothers and a well beloved nephew.  So they said ñlet us divide them up for 

our inheritances.ò  And it happened that when they found the stones had power eight of 

them became jealous and could not withstand them.   

There was also a crazy man in the land and he sought out the eight men who had 

fallen under temptation and he taught them the old ways of darkness, and the eight who 

were faithful became wise men in the land and fought with the other eight having power 

from God.  

 Many years past and there was a king named Ethen named after the immortal from 

the city of light that was named Enthnar.  And it happened that Ethen was wicked in his 

days and his son Morom was also wicked and Morom had a brother who was disowned by 

his father and was named Orfaciuse.  When Orfaciuse saw that the kingdom was to be 

given to his brother he was very angry and took his secret band of men over the inland sea 

into the dark mountain.   

Now it was in those days that the kings wear coroneted on the very top of the same 

mountain making their way through the caves to prove their nobility and courage.  Thus 

Orfaciuse thought to stop his brother from being king.  But Morom knowing his brother 

had a trap for him was afraid to go into the mountain and instead resolved in making a 

siege against all who were in it.  

 In those days many were superstitious of Orfaciuse and said he was a powerful 

sorcerer.  Now the time of the battle grew close at hand and Orfaciuse looked down from 

the top of his mountain in malice.  What can I do to shake Kymoore forever?  What can I 

do to lengthen the shadows and bring famine in the land of the north?  Then the power of 

the mountain came into him and he saw with a piercing eye Kymooreôs weakness.   

Kymoore was a shipping country, trading goods with the south west east and its 

own people in the north by way of the shipping lanes through the sea.  He also saw that all 

of the farms and gardens that made Tr Mizream and all the cities round about so lush was 

canals, levees and channels from the same pure sea because this giant body of water was 

not salty like the outer oceans.   

He saw it with his eye that could now see for hundreds of miles through land and 

water.  There was a place in the north that had a deep valley below the level of the sea and 

only a thin hill blocked the water from flowing freely through the valleys into the outer 

ocean draining the great lake.   And it happened that Marom waged war against the 

mountain on the 36th day of Gabat where Orfaciuse and his followers had fled.   
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As they got into their war ships and transports the sea was full of more than a 

thousand sails like clouds in the sky.  Just then the entire lake as far as the eye could see 

began to lower rapidly.  Tumultuous currents flowed to the north and some of the ships 

could not fight the tide.  Other ships were beached in the harbor and on emerging islands.   

In only one day a great bridge of land went all the way from Tr Mizream to the foot 

of the mountain.  Moromôs men cowered beneath the face of Orfaciuseôs power.  Soon all 

the men were gathered in arms and marching over land to Pufurvenhurbum.  Then seeing 

Orfaciuseôs little army run back into the cave from which they came, Moromôs army took 

courage and chased them into the mountains mouth which soon closed with the army still 

inside.  Thus we see Orfaciuse captured the army of Marom in the mount and now our 

young men are surely not. 

   

Han soaked up everything the scroll had to say, and then feeling hungry he went 

down to lunch.  Lunch was fresh hot bread with butter and soup.  Afterward he took the 

map and key and walked the several miles to the Meta machine.  Han walked past the 

stone tower and back through the woods only this time in majestic robes.  The light shone 

through the trees and Han enjoyed the outside more than ever.  He came to the overgrown 

brass door, then reaching in his pocket he pulled out the key and slid it into the lock.  Han 

heard the bolt switch and pushed it open. 
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Chapter 6  

The Meta machine 
 

Han stepped into the octagon.  The vines covering the outside made a dark green 

glow that filled the room.  There where brown leafs scattered on the floor and it looked as 

though the room had been waiting ages untouched by man.  Han stepped up onto the 

pedestal and looked at the old empty arm chair.  He had a seat and looked up at the canopy 

of glass and vines through which green sun beams shone.   

Somehow this machine felt good and wholesome in comparison with the last one he 

had encountered.  There were no names anywhere giving credit to the creators of it.  Han 

closed his eyes. ~ I found myself in a purple room whose walls never seemed to stop 

flowing looking out a window of light at numerous galaxies.  I turned around to see a man 

at a desk with a long thin face twirling a pen in his long fingers.  ñAre you ready to further 

organize your world that it does not go to waste?ò he asked.  ñYesò I said firmly.  Then 

he told me to step through the window.   

So I stepped into the space and suddenly found myself far from the room.  I looked 

around; all was blank and unorganized.  All kinds of elements were floating around me in 

dark clouds that went on and on for hundreds of thousands of miles.  I said let there be 
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glory and there was.  The glory seemed to fill the creation and I heard a soft distant song 

sung by the very materials around me.   

Then I said ñLet there be a center of concentrated metal.ò  And it was so.  And I 

said ñLet there be a layer of molten rock and above that a spongy layer of rock that there 

may be a world of caves below the surface.ò  And it happened as I watched it happen, then 

I felt powerful and I saw that my world was very big.  ñLet there be a solid crust that will 

separate the cave world from the outside save one passage that will be in the largest 

mountain lest any man get lost in it.ò   

And I called the underworld Magalaya and the top world called I Atara.  And I 

took some of the rock floating in space and made satellites to orbit the world, I also made a 

sun.  I then saw that the element water covered the whole of my world, so I divided them 

and made an atmosphere and I also made the continents appear on the face of Atara and 

the lakes appear in the bowels of Magalaya.   

I stood on the tallest mountain which I had made and looked out across the plains 

of water and land.  Then I opened the portal with my hammer and a voice asked ñwhat do 

you want?ò  And I said ñI want plants animals and insects to cover the face of my world 

and fish in the deep.ò  Then he said ñCome in.ò  So I stepped into the fissure.  Han 

found himself in a strange place filled with life.  There were strange bugs and flying 

jellyfish around him in the woods.   

Han followed a small cobblestone path on the edge of which were benches and 

flowers.  There was a yellow house with a large front window and smoke coming from the 

chimney.  A one step porch and a flower bed lay in the front.  Han walked up to it and 

stepped up onto the porch, knocked on the wooden door and waited.   

A tall man with a blue robe a long white beard and a pair of reading spectacles 

opened the door.  Han immediately recognized him it was Trivanian a magi from the 

caves.   

Trivanian smiled down at him and invited him in.  He gestured for Han to sit with 

him in the living room.  His chairs wear nice red cushioned chairs with carved and 

finished wooden arm rests.  There were tapestries hanging from the walls and an ornately 

designed carpet on the floor.   

ñSo Han, you finally made your way out of those infernal caves aye?ò Trivanian said 

pleasantly.   

ñOh yeah I did.ò  Trivanian pointed at the table and a glass of tea immediately appeared.   

ñTrivanian I was wondering how to get plants and animals for my world.ò   

ñOh wonderful!  Well you came to just the placeò said Trivanian.  Come and see.ò  

Trivanian arose and motioned for Han to do the same. He threw on a wizardôs hat and 

opened the front door, briskly skipping down the steps and into the sunlight.  Han 

followed trying to keep up.  The two of them walked down a long dirt road passing many 

houses hidden in the trees.   
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ñHan do you understand the origin and final destiny of Meta animals?ò   

ñNo I donôt think so sir.ò  Han replied.   

ñWell then we must tell you.  See understanding them is to understand all things including 

yourself.  Let me explain.  There are three parts to you, The Mind, Spirit and Body.  The 

mind must always come first, then the spirit and then the body.  So it is with all things, 

humans, animals, even worlds.ò   

ñReally?ò Han asked.   

ñYes.  Since the Meta is the world of the mind these animals are intelligences which is to 

say just formations of self and thought, but here in the Meta they are as real as you or me.  

When you are more powerful you may one day make for them spiritual bodies and then 

physical, this being the essence and destiny of good men.ò   

ñBut, Trivanian isnôt that Godôs job?ò Han asked.   

ñYes it is.ò He said with a smile then went on.   

ñHan once you were Intelligence and so was I, and then we were given spirit bodies by our 

Father and then in due time given physical bodies on an earth that went through the very 

same process.ò   

ñSo my world can become a real world?ò  Han asked excitedly.   

ñYes.ò Trivanian said.  Han just thought for a moment.   

ñWill God make it for me?ò   

ñWhy would God make a world that he didnôt invent?ò Trivanian said.   

ñAh I donôt know.ò   

ñThat is because he doesnôt, it would be theft.ò   

ñBut he gave me my knowledge?ò   

ñYes but he also wants to encourage us and lets us grow and become self-sufficient.ò  Han 

looked up only to see a huge marble building before them, with two brass pillars.  It was 

the most beautiful building Han had ever seen.  A light shone from it as if glory filled its 

halls.  ñThere is something you should know about Intelligences Han.  At first when they 

are being gathered again Intelligences donôt imagine themselves to be anywhere in 

particular.  That state is called the Meta in-between land.  We are going to find out the 

names of your Intelligences.ò   

ñMy Intelligences?ò   

ñYes.  Your Intelligences have coexisted with you through all Eternity and yet they are the 

offspring of your thought.  Once you know their names you may call them home to your 

world.  For they were scattered and lost when you lost your memory.ò   

ñSo they have been on my world before?ò   

ñYes, but your world has died and been recreated.ò Han thought of these things as the two 

of them came up to the marble steps.  They walked past the arched gate and a man sitting 

on a stool in a priestôs hat smiled at them.  Han and Trivanian were ushered down quiet 

and bright halls.  To Hanôs amazement he hadnôt yet seen a single book.   
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They brought the both of them into a room with many blue curtains.  A smiling 

man in white asked Han what he wanted to know.   

ñI want to know the names of my Intelligences,ò he said.   

ñCome in.ò  The man showed him into a sectioned location made of cloth.  

ñRememberò he said, ñThis is the world of thought so it works like thoughts do.  The Meta 

really doesnôt actually exist; it is only as real as your thoughts are.  Now here is the name.ò  

The man said the longest name Han had ever heard.   

ñNow go call them and they will come,ò he said with a smile.  When the two of them 

emerged Han was beaming with anticipation.  Trivanian was happy for Han but his eyes 

suddenly became gloomy like a stormy day.   

ñTrivanian?ò  Han said.   

ñHan there is something I must tell you and warn you about.  Han right now I am in the 

bowels of Pufurvenhurbum.  I have been here the whole time trying to find new 

adventurers.ò   

ñBut how did you come to the Meta without a machine?ò   

ñThat my friend is a gift of the Magi.  But this is not what I intended to say, I want to warn 

you of the impending danger that hangs over Kymoore like an ominous cloud of darkness.ò  

Just then Han thought he heard a distant clap of thunder, Trivanian went on.   

ñThe people are wholly taken up in dark oaths of murder and sorcery.  Even now 

Orfaciuse has a standing army ready to crush any resistance if necessary.  Not a day ago 

all the nothings began to wake up, not really wake up unfortunately, they are being 

controlled like zombies.  Even now I am hiding in the crack of one of the empty altar 

rooms and if they find me they will kill me.ò  A look of horror was on Hanôs face.   

ñBut arenôt the bodies that get up and walk to the sand room controlled in the same way?ò   

ñYes Han but they arenôt going to the sand room, they are lining up like an army and 

helpers are giving them crudely made weapons.ò   

ñBut Trivanian doesnôt the Over Mind have an agent army on the outer-rim already?ò   

ñYes he does but I donôt know what his plan truly is.  Han if I never see you again in this 

life fare well and be loyal always to the truth and to your future wife.ò  Han opened the 

portal again.  He turned and looked into Trivanianôs star lit eyes.   

ñYou have helped and taught Dro and I so much.  I will greatly miss you if you go.ò  Han 

said.   

ñI know Han.ò   

ñBye and peace be with you.ò   

ñGod be with you also Han.ò  Trivanian said with a solemn smile.  ~ I stepped in and 

found my throat was somewhat dry at the thought of Trivanianôs peril but I found myself 

atop the same mountain again.  Then I commenced in singing the name.  And sure 

enough when I was through there was a shout of praise from all the life beyond the 

universe of my thought.  I called the plants and great trees and the seeds began to appear.  
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Then I called for the animals of the sea, and there wear animals in the sea.   

The small organisms, and those thoughts gave rise to new thoughts and fishes 

appeared and then great monsters and sea serpents.  I called the animals of the air and 

land.  Birds and dragons, horses and lizards, and all kinds of beasts and small creatures 

appeared in their order according to the thoughts giving rise to new thoughts, evolving 

into new creatures with similarities to the old ones, thus is the progression of Intelligence.   

And they covered every continent and filled every ocean.  I called the cave animals 

and plants.  Mushrooms and animals with feelers instead of eyes, and all kinds of bugs 

and organisms filled the caves.  I looked over my whole world and wondered how it had 

gotten to be so wonderful.  Trees now covered the mountains and the fields were full of 

grass.   

I looked west around my earth looking at all the strange animals and places.  Then 

I looked to an isle of the sea with a great bay, so I erected a great tall tower in the middle of 

it that was white and shone brightly in the sun.  Then I gazed around the world some more 

going northward and saw a continent that was surrounded by rocks sticking out of the 

ocean.   

And I saw that they were infested with dragons.  I turned west and saw a large isle 

of the sea that had smoking mountains caused by a great fire in that part of the cave world.  

I then looked west some more and found a continent with a giant lake in the center.  I 

turned south again and saw two continents, so I said let there be a path thrown up out of 

the deep to connect the continents.  And it happened.   

 Han opened his eyes to see the inside of the old Meta machine.  He sat there for a 

few minutes thinking about all the things he had learned.  The sun was still shining 

through the green vines at about the exact same angle, and Han marveled that little or no 

time had passed.  He got up and slowly walked down the steps.  Leaves crackled under 

the weight of his sandals as he walked past the sun rays toward the door.   

Han shut it behind him and turned the lock.  A warm breeze swept through the 

woods and Han set off back toward the house of Morgan.  As he came to the road a herd of 

goats were going by being herded by a gentleman in black robes.  Han nodded politely as 

he went by and the man did in return, it still felt weird to see people in the outside world.   

Han continued down the dusty road, as he came to the stone tower by the 

intersection a whole throng of cavalry rode by.  Han looked intently examining their 

shining helmets and spears as they passed.  They kicked up a huge cloud of dust and Han 

continued on to Morganôs house in their wake.  As he walked he thought of all the things 

that had happened to him in the Meta, just then he heard the sound of a flute coming over 

the stone wall by the road.   

Han listened to it as he walked by and as it slowly faded off behind him.  Han came 

to the house and walked through the court yard to the sitting room.  Just as Han went to sit 

down Canada came into the room, so he stood again.  ñGood day,ò he said.   
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ñOh hello Han would you like to escort me to the market today?ò she asked.   

ñYes, sure,ò He said quickly.  Canada had always been a leader to them in the caves so it 

was kind of weird thinking of spending time with her.  The two of them set back off 

through the court yard but this time turned left toward the town.  In the market there were 

hundreds of people like in the soup rooms.  But all of them were individuals and wore all 

different kinds of clothes.   

All the women had their faces covered including Canada; there were all kinds of 

materials food and supplies of all kinds.  It was more than Han had ever seen, and all was 

colorful!  Canada was weighing vegetables as Han looked at the booth next to them.  

There was a group of men in black robs looking at a board with pine cones scattered around 

on it.  The man behind the board looked up and to Hanôs surprise had big misty white 

spots in his pupils.   

Han told Canada about the man and she said ñThat just means heôs blind Han.ò   

ñBut, he looked straight at me, right into my eyes.ò  

ñHmm, interesting,ò Canada said.  Han offered to carry the bag of produce but with a 

smile Canada said, ñNo, thatôs okay.ò  They got back home and Han spent the rest of the 

day mostly hanging out and helping around the house, but there were servants that did most 

of that.  Around dinner Morgan explained that the prince wanted to give more political 

power to the counsel of Titans fearing another war with Orfaciuse.  ñIsnôt that a good 

thing?ò  Han asked.   

ñNo, Han, the ócounsel of the Titansô are evil Titans who have made it into political power 

through the secret oaths of their society.  This counsel has other members but we call it 

that because a good number of them are false Titans.ò  Morgan said.   

ñI see,ò Han replied.  ñBut how can people permit that evil to be in their organizations,ò 

Han asked.  Morgan smiled,  

ñWell Han there are people who look nice on the outside and deceive.  There are also 

many who love money more than their integrity.  Evil men pollute the education systems 

and the military slowly but surely making their way all the way to the top.   

After dinner Han wandered to on top of the house.  Morgan was up there looking 

at the stars.  ñWonôt you join me Han?ò   

ñYes, of courseò he said.  The sky went on as if forever into eternity.   

ñI love the universe, I love to see just some of the infinite worlds Godôs hands have made,ò 

Morgan said.  Han sat down next to him.   

ñMorgan, the lady under the tree told me in my dream that if I fought the current that led me 

to darkness I could go to any of these worlds that I wished.ò  Morgan gave him an 

impressive look.   

ñI donôt think you ever told me that part of the dream before,ò the Magi said.   

ñWell, do you think I really can?ò  Han asked.  ñI mean how would I get all the way up 

there?  They look so far away.ò   
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ñThey are further than you think.  But all good things are possible.ò  Morganôs eyes 

glanced at him with a reassuring look.  ñIf she said it I believe it.ò  Han just looked up at 

the galaxy that spanned the sky.  It was awhile before either of them spoke again, and then 

Morgan broke the silence.   

ñIt is written that in the second age God took a whole city into the heavens and gave them 

power and glory.  And it is said that from time to time the pure in heart are taken from this 

bitter fight and brought to join them.ò  Han got a hopeful look at this thought.  Morgan 

looked at him but his eyes were affixed to the sky.  Just then Han saw a bright streak 

crossing the expanse and the shooting star broke into three pieces as it approached the 

horizon.   

ñHan, one day soon our civilization will fall to war and bloodshed.  The statues in great 

halls will crumble into dust and the said immortal names of the kings will fade and blow 

away.  Then great tempests and earthquakes will cover the last ruins of our great cities.  

And I prophesy to you that it will yet be said of this land that it was never inhabited, save by 

savages and surely there wear no cities here.ò  When Morgan was finished there was a 

curious look on Hanôs face at the prophecy.  Then Morgan smiled and continued looking 

at the stars. 

The next morning Han arose from his soft bed and immediately felt at his stomach.  

It was strange how much more often he had been getting hungry since being in the outside 

world.  The servants of the house had made breakfast and kept it warm for him who had 

apparently slept longer than expected.  Han was resolved to go and spend more time in the 

Meta machine today.  So he got dressed in his robes and left the house in the direction to 

the machine.  Almost nobody seemed to be out on the road and Han jogged quite quickly 

being anxious.   

He got to the edge of the farmerôs field and looking both ways again headed into the 

woods.  Han reached into his pocket pulled out the key and pushed the door open.  It was 

just as he left it, Han walked up the steps turned around and sat down.  His eyelids closed 

and he was taken at once to a different state of mind. 

 ~ I found myself on the tall mountain by the sea and I looked out over my whole 

world.  I realized I had power according to the concentration and power of my mind and 

all things in this world loved me.  I jumped off the mountain and feeling powerful skipped 

across the ocean my foot only occasionally coming down to barely skim the surface of the 

water.  

 I soon found myself on the isle of the north and with one leap I passed the tall 

mountain range filled with clouds.  And I came down and lay under four small mountains 

on a soft mossy rock.  I wondered what the future of my world might hold and ran and 

played for what seemed like days but I knew not a moment would pass in real time as the 

mind must go so much faster than the physical.  I cast up great mountains and named all 

my favorite places.   
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Then Han opened his eyes and admired the sun beams coming through the glass.  

He headed back and as he walked the dirt road he noticed dark clouds coming from the 

west over the trees and distant buildings.  By the time Han got home the stormy clouds 

were almost to the sun.  Han heard the distant booming sound of thunder.  It scared him at 

first then he became fascinated by it.  He climbed up one of the servants ladders to the top 

of the wall to get a good look.   

Han saw a distant lightning, his eyes wide at what he was seeing, then a moment 

later a boom of thunder.  A warm summer breeze was getting stronger, and here, and there 

drops were appearing on the top of the wall.  ñCome in or you'll get wet,ò Han heard one 

of the savants voices ring out.  After it had rained on him for a while Han decided it best to 

go in so he did.   

Han stayed in and read the rest of the day listening to the rain on the window sill.  

Han read genealogies and how there once was serpents that covered the land, and drove the 

people south.  Han also looked at maps; the continent they were on was covered with 

cities save the north that was covered in ice and snow.  There was also a continent to the 

south but it was apparently still wilderness covered in wild animals and jungle.   

The very most southern parts of the northern continent that got narrower as it went, 

and was covered most densely with cities.  The exploring spirit started itching at Hanôs 

feet again and the only thing restraining him was the water falling from the sky.  Han ate 

dinner and retired as the cloudy sky darkened.  He had some nightmares where he saw the 

blank expressions of possessed nothings.  He awoke but went back to bed praying 

Trivanian would be okay.   

Soon he was again fast asleep.  Han awoke in the bright morning and went down 

and ate breakfast with Morgan before he headed to work at the school.  As the day rolled 

on he decided he wanted to explore the city by himself before he went to the Meta machine.  

The clouds had broken up and the city streets were filled with people.  As Han walked he 

looked at all the shops and the great palaces.   

Then looking up a bustling street Han thought he saw the blind man in black robs a 

ways off walking in his direction.  He looked again to see only crowds of ordinary people.  

Then Han saw just a woman, her face covered, wearing black robes walking toward him.  

Han watched her for some reason only to see her trip as she walked past a booth with a bag 

of wheat on the ground.   

A square board came tumbling out of her sleeve pocket and Han rushed to help her.  

For a moment some others did the same but suddenly backed away.  Han could clearly see 

the symbols written on the board now in some strange language and recognized it as the 

same kind of board that the blind man had pine cones on.  He picked it up and handed it to 

her.  She grabbed it quickly and put it back in her sleeve then without a word swiftly 

hurried away as though she was late for something.   

Han looked up, the blind man was there and walking towards him.  Hanôs heart 
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began to pound.  There was no mistake it was him and he was looking straight at Him.  

The crowed parted mysteriously and the man came to Han who was still kneeling on the 

ground and reached his sinister looking hand for his face.  All was silent except the crying 

of a baby somewhere in the crowed.   

Han arose to shake his hand, an audible gasp from the crowd.  A broad smirk 

appeared on the old manôs face.  ñGive me your world,ò came his distorted voice.  Han 

took a step back, a serious look on his face.  Then a series of whispers filled the crowed.  

ñNo,ò Han declared boldly.  A look of rage filled the manôs white eyes, he grabbed Hanôs 

left wrist while pulling out a jagged knife.   

Han immediately hit the hand off his arm and bringing his hand back grabbed the 

wrist of the knife hand and pulled the man while shifting his body weight to his left leg.  

The man fell and hit his head on a nearby wooden booth and howled in pain while grabbing 

his head.  Han looked up to see two younger looking men in black robs running toward 

him.  Han jumped up onto one of the booths and started jumping from booth to booth till 

he was behind the crowd then jumping to the ground continued running with all his speed.   

The two men pushed their way through the multitude and started chasing him.  A 

lama pulling a cart got in the way so Han hurtled the hitch and kept on running.  Finally he 

ducked into a crowd breathing hard; Han thought he had lost them.  Han looked up to see 

what everyone was staring at; he saw they were listening to a talk being given by an elderly 

gentleman in a purple robe and a green turban.  So Han started listening to what he was 

saying.   

To Hanôs surprise it was about what Morgan had told him that if they did not mend 

their ways their civilization would be destroyed.  For God cannot look on wickedness with 

the least degree of allowance.  Han looked through the people to see the two men who 

were chasing him walking back bewildered as to where he had gone.   

Han stared after them for a moment then a man shouted out from the crowd, ñHow 

can you know that is true, itôs ridicules, can you tell God what to do?ò  Han looked around 

to see who said it and saw a man wearing orange attire.  He went on, ñAre you threatening 

our city?  And who is to say that the upstanding members of government are going to be 

punished by God, and that the holy Titans who make our laws are evil?ò   

ñI can say it,ò Han blurted out.   

ñYou can, can you?ò   

ñYes,ò Han went on.  ñThis is a good man you speak against, and who is to say the Titans 

in the government arenôt evil?  Is Orfacius not evil?ò  The man started laughing at Han.   

ñDonôt bring up that old wives-tale again.  There was a disagreement once and many men 

died but there is no evidence Orfacius still has prisoners.ò  Han tried to cut in but was 

interrupted.   

ñHe has been sympathetic and cooperative, and I challenge any man to say otherwise.ò  

Han walked up to one of the steps and turned around.   
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ñI say otherwise.ò  The man tried to interrupt but Han continued.  ñI was in the army, I 

was at that battle.  My name is Salah.  I was a prisoner in that mountain till not a week 

ago.  Only my ingenuity and determination freed me.  My skin is red because I am not 

used to the sunlight.ò  Han finished and looked out over the crowd.   

ñThis man is a liar!ò  The man in orange shouted.  Suddenly Han saw that a group of 

people in black robes took notice of the commotion.  Han jumped off the step and shoved 

his way past several people.  He went down a back alley behind the stand.  He heard 

someone behind him say,  

ñHe went that way.ò  So Han ran even faster.  He came out to another city street and ran 

in the direction of the house.  As Han approached the house he decided to go to the Meta 

machine instead he walked the familiar road past the tower and through the field.   

When Han got to the machine it was different.  All the branches and vines had 

been cut off to reveal a glassy shell, and spirals had been painted all over it in what to Han 

looked like blood.  Han slowly walked up to it.  The door had been pried open.  Inside 

the floor had been cleared and the shadow of red spirals covered the stone floor.  Han 

stepped in to get a better look.   

ñWho would do this?ò  Han said to himself, and then looking up there shone a fresh new 

bronze plaque that said the exact same thing the other one in the mountain did.    
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Han looked up to see two people in black robes through the glass.  He bolted out of 

the door and started running as they noticed him.  Han wasnôt sure where he was going he 

was just running for his life.  Trees flew by him; he came to a stream and just ran through 

it.  His sandals squeaked as he ran up the opposite slope.  The forest opened up to a grassy 

meadow and Han ran into the sunlight.  Half way to the other side Han looked back behind 

him.   
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They were on his tail as he feared, coming out into the yellow grass.  Han changed 

his direction downhill toward a small pond with a stone cliff on the other side.  Han dived 

in, and swam to the opposite shore.  Then reaching for the rock Han climbed up a crack in 

the stone.  One of the men started wading through the water at him and the other went to 

go around.  Han was hyperventilating as he reached the top.  He started staggering on 

only to see something very frightening staring back at him.  Was it a man or a creature?  

  It had long legs that it perched itself between two trees with and a smile that went 

from one side of his face to the other.  The monster dropped and landed on the ground.  

Han was petrified!  Behind him he heard the steps of one of the men who were chasing 

him.  The monster jumped over Hanôs head and landed on the man behind him.  Han 

heard a blood curdling scream as the beast through the man in the air and off the cliff with 

a splash!   

Then the long legged monster grabbed Han around the waist, Han closed his eyes.  

Then to his surprise he felt wind soaring by his face, he opened his eyes.  The monster was 

carrying him as he leaped through the woods.  Han wondered what on earth this thing 

could possibly be doing with him.  Soon Han stopped worrying and just enjoyed the 

passing scenery.  The creature started running up hill and when they came to the top he set 

Him down on the grass.  ñWho are you?ò  Han asked as he was on his back looking up at 

him.   

ñMe?  I am the Titan of the Forest.ò  He said with a smile.   

ñNice to meet you sir, I have never met a Titan before.ò  Han said.   

ñYou will meet many more.ò  The Titan said looking into Hanôs eyes with his penetrating 

yellow stare.    
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Chapter 7  
From the top of one hill to another  

 

Han sat up out of the grass and the giant Titan seemed to just start growing 

gradually shorter, until an ordinary man stood before him.  Han stood up being slightly 

dizzy from the ride.  The Forest Titan standing before him was a skinny type of man and 

had a mustache with brown hair and striking blue eyes.  He was wearing a pair of 

turquoise robes and said,  

ñSorry for not introducing myself properly till now but my name is Elred.ò   

ñOh hi, I am Han.  By the way how did you know to save me?ò  Han asked.   

ñMorgan told me to come get you, and said you would probably be at the Meta machine.ò  

Elred said.   

ñWhy did he tell you to pick me up?ò  Han replied.   

ñOrfaciusô armies are literally at the gates of the city and Morgan wanted me to make sure 

you were alright.  You are our only physical evidence of Orfaciuseôs prisoners and you are 

important in many more ways.ò  Han looked off into the valley below but all seemed to be 

calm.   

ñCome Han, Morgan has asked me to bring you to your old house.ò   

ñI have a house?ò  Han asked.   

ñYeah, this way,ò Elred said as he started walking along the hills rim.  Han followed 

closely behind.  They walked through some wooded areas and over some mossy rocks till 

they came to the end of the hill where the ruins of a stone house stood.  The oak front 

doors were off the hinges and sun shone through the holes in the roof.  Clovers and weeds 
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grew out of the cracks in the floor and one of the pillars was broken and fallen.  As they 

came to the middle of the front room Han asked, ñIs this really my house?ò   

ñYesò Elred said sympathetically.  ñIt fell into ruin after your parents died.ò   

ñI had parents?ò  Han asked.  Han fell to his knees and picked one of the clovers.   

ñForgive me Mother and Father, I didnôt mean to leave you.ò  Han sat there awhile and 

soaked in his surroundings.  There was silence for a while and then Elred spoke. 

 "Come look at this Han." 

Elred walked with long strides to the west window under the stone stairs.  Han got 

up and fallowed him to it. 

"Look," he pointed.  Han looked to see a strange hill in the distance.  It had a circle of 

pillars, and resting upon them was a cloud.  The cloud looked glorious somehow and the 

pillars themselves had a magical look to them.  There was a valley and a short hill 

in-between them and it.  Han was mystified. 

"Why does that cloud act that way and simply rest on the pillars?"  Han asked. 

"It is the ship of the Titans."  Elred said with a look of anticipation.  

The rafters creaked and something fell with a whoosh.  They both looked over to 

see what hit the floor behind them.  A man in a heavy brown dirty robe was bowed before 

them.  He was balding and had long thin grey hair; a small beardless man.  He looked up, 

his eyes were totally black and he had a menacing almost toothless smile.  Han's heart 

began to beat.   

To Han he looked kind of frail but suddenly with a high pitched scream he dashed 

toward Elred in a fit of rage.  Elred ran toward him also and grabbed the manôs arms as his 

long finger nails strained to reach his neck.  The forest Titan went to stomp kick him in the 

kneecap but he raised his leg in a shin block, pulling one of his hands free smacked the 

other out of Elredôs grip.  Elred flew back several feet as the mysterious man palmed him 

in the chest.  Han arose to confront him but Elred yelled, ñNo Han, stay out of this!ò  

Elred raised his arms to block several punches then shifting his stance Elred threw a 

straight punch at his head.   

The man cross blocked Eldredôs right arm with his right hand then made a swift 

chop at his neck.  Elred half blocked it with his left hand and staggered backward two 

steps.  The man more crazed than ever leaped forward and grabbed Elred in a grapple 

around his neck.  The forest Titan grabbed in return.  The man kneed Elred in the 

stomach, then raising his leg again for a second go Elred pulled him sideways with all his 

might.  The forest Titan screamed as the man stumbled and his lone finger nails dug into 

his neck.  Han watched as the two men threw each other around.  Feeling he should do 

something Han looked around for something to fight with.  Elred finally kicked him in the 

knee and threw him to the floor.  The man rolled a few times and came back to his feet.  

ñWho are you?ò  Han shouted.  The Man smiled slightly.   

ñI am Clay,ò he said in a breathy voice.   
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ñHe is the clay Titan Han,ò Elred confirmed.  The man looked angrier than ever, a strange 

darkness gathered around him.  Han nervously looked back at Elred who now suddenly 

resembled a tall frog like monster.  The Forest Titan picked the Clay Titan up by his neck 

with his long slender toes and threw him across the room sending him sailing through one 

of the already broken windows.   

ñHan hide upstairs,ò the Forest Titan whispered.  Han started for the stone stair case as he 

heard a crash behind him.  Not looking back Han jumped two steps at a time.  As Han 

reached the balcony everything became strangely silent.  Han peeked over the edge of the 

banister to see the Clay Titan whispering something into the ear of the motionless and 

bloody Forest Titan.   

Clay finished what he was saying with what sounded like the name Nog. The Forest 

Titanôs eyes flew open and looked straight upwards as though he were looking into Hanôs 

eyes on the balcony that was now looking down into his.  ñMy apprentice,ò Elred said 

with a tear rolling down his misshapen Titan face.  The thin haired Clay Titan looked up, 

Han pulled his head back hoping he hadnôt been seen his heart pounding.   

Han slowly walked into the room across from him, was the Forest Titan dead he 

thought.  Old moth eaten curtains hung in front of a single person bed.  Han parted the 

veil and walked through.  Sunlight poured in from the window.  Han looked out the 

window, to see part of the roof was only a few feet below him.  It didnôt look stable so Han 

searched for an alternate escape.  There were now steps coming up the staircase.  Han 

then changed his mind and jumped out the window.   

He took one step, two steps on the roof.  Then he slipped and fell through as he 

feared.  Han luckily fell onto something soft but was now in complete darkness save the 

hole in the roof.  Hanôs eyes adjusted and he got up off the bags and hid behind some 

barrels as he was apparently in a storage room.  Han heard the creeping steps of Clay on 

the roof.  Hanôs breath was so loud he thought it would give him away and he couldnôt 

seem to breathe softer.   

Suddenly the disfigured man dropped into the dark room landing skillfully on the 

bags of grain.  Han suddenly put his hands over his mouth.  ñWhere are you Salah?  You 

know, I am your friend,ò Clay said unconvincingly, then went on.  ñI am here to show you 

the truth; your own mind is crying it so loudly I can taste it.ò  His voice suddenly sounded 

craving and sadistic.  ñRemember how innocent you once were?ò   

Hanôs memories seemed to literally scream out as if they were leaking out of his 

very eyes as the Clay Titan said this.  Next his voice changed as if he were in a trance.  

ñOnce Dro asked you, 'if you want to get out so badly why convince me to come with you; 

why not go and not waste any more time?ò  Then it was as if Han was listening to himself 

as he heard the next part.  ñSimple.  Itôs what I ought to have done, in my logic.ò  

Han wished Dro could be with him.  ñYou must have been so honorable to start 

with.  What happened?  Now you have messed everything up for yourself and your 
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friends that they are surely no more.  I was your fatherôs good friend.  Your mother 

literally grieved herself to death after they knew you werenôt coming back.ò   

Han felt himself drifting as though he were in a sea of memories, all memories of 

unfulfilled promises and expectations; they sailed before his view even if he shut his eyes.  

Fighting it Han cut through the mist and came back to consciousness to hear Clay say 

ñWhat a pity, everything you fought and died for is this day undone.ò   

Han couldnôt stand it anymore.  ñIf you were my parentôs friend then how could 

you let their house fall into ruin?ò  A big smile appeared on Clayôs face as he turned 

toward Hanôs voice.  ñIf Morgan truly loved you then why did he do the same?ò  

Suddenly the storage room door flew open and the shape of a man stood in the light.  Han 

stood to run to him.   

The Clay Titan suddenly leaped for Han and the man in the door advanced also.  

Han felt Clayôs long finger nails slip around his neck.  The man stopped in the ray of light 

made by the hole in the roof holding a shining sword.  Han now saw that it was Morgan 

who must have just arrived and found the Forest Titanôs body.   

ñI know you and the Titans want the Salah boy for some reason.ò  The Clay Titan said 

frantically.  ñSo back off or Iôll kill him.ò   

ñMorganò Han called out ñHe is the Titan of broken promises.ò  Morgan looked from Han 

to Clay who had a look of uneasiness at this saying.  Morgan gripped his sword and 

advanced with a charge.  The Clay Titan let Hanôs neck go as the sword found its way into 

Clayôs gut.  He grabbed Morganôs arm putting his fingernails deep in his wrist.  Morgan 

let go of the sword and staggered back.  Clay finding he was pinned to one of the barrels 

grabbed the sword.   

Han heard a high pitched scream as smoke rose from the hand Clay had on the hilt 

but he managed to pull it out of himself anyway and throw it.  The sword spun through the 

air and landed by Han.  The Clay Titan with a cruel laugh picked Morgan up by the throat, 

with the burnt hand still sizzling and melting onto Morganôs neck.  Han picked the sword 

up.  He looked up to see Clay had dragged Morgan back out into the main room.  Han ran 

out to save him.   

The Clay Titan was bowed over him darkness gathering around him as though he 

was ready to literally drink his prey dry.  Han ran up and before the old Clay Titan could 

turn around Han thrust the blade into his back.  Pulling it out with a snap that was clearly 

his back breaking; Han then raised it and bringing it back down cut into his long thin hair 

and through his neck slicing his head clean off.  The wrinkled distorted head hit the 

ground and blood poured down his front and sprinkled the floor.  Han rushed to see if 

Morgan was okay.  He was seemingly unscathed and was breathing.   

A strange light illuminated a purple silk pouch on Clayôs body.  Han untied the 

pouch and took it off his belt, opening it up he saw a light and poked his finger in at it.  As 

he touched it he saw a vision that lasted only a blink of an eye.  He saw a numberless army 
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in front of the dark mountain.  Han being slightly shaken but further curious stuck his 

hand in the pouch again and pulled out a molten stone that emanated a white light.   

Suddenly Han heard a gurgling sound coming from the head at his feet.  The 

mouth of the severed head started trying to say something and Han bowed down to listen to 

him.   

ñI have been executed for my sins but I fear my soul is lost forever,ò he said as Han read his 

bloody lips. 

ñWhat was your real name?ò  Han asked.   

ñMirgan Weag,ò his lips said then his eyes lost all character and just stared.  Han could 

hardly believe that he had just killed someone.  Han ran over to Elred to see if he was alive 

but to Hanôs sorrow the Forest Titan was truly dead.  His heart was stopped and there was 

no breath in him.  Han searched him for a similar stone but he didnôt find any.  So Han 

took the stone and pouch and put Morgan on his back.  Han carried him out into the 

daylight and down the stone steps.   

He looked off the hill into the distance.  Smoke rose in a dark loom from 

somewhere in the valley.  Han thought he should head west to the pillars Elred had shown 

him, so he walked into the woods.   

Han heard a song that seemed to fill the woods with sweet sadness.  It was the most 

beautiful melody he had ever heard.  Han realized that the music was coming from the 

very trees around him.  A strange light started filling the woods and Han thought he saw a 

man in white robes walk between two trees and look back at him.  It looked like it was 

Elred but he couldn't tell.  For a moment the treeôs song became stronger and it seemed to 

fill  the whole forest.   

Morgan was getting really heavy so Han sat him down on the side of the hill.  The 

leaves blew around him and Han looked again to see if he could see the man.  Yet there 

was nothing but silent sadness.  

Han knew Morgan needed help, he grabbed him from behind under the arms and 

dragged him walking backwards.  Han's heart stung with the killing he had just 

committed.  He called out to the only person that he thought might hear him. 

ñElred I didnôt want to kill the Clay Titan I just wanted to protect Morgan.ò  Han cried out.  

In his mind he heard a soft reply, not of his own but what seemed to come from Elred 

himself.   

ñHan you did the right thing and donôt you ever forget that.  The Clay Titan was evil and 

received justice but you must know as long as the stone remains so does his essence and 

spirit upon the earth and will forever until in times to come it is cleansed by the depths of 

the ocean floor.ò 

Han thought this last part might have come from his guilt of having the stone.   

ñElred where is your stone?ò   

ñIt is on a distant moon that I visited nearly a thousand years ago.  If you make it to the 
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moon of four roads walk west from the pillars to the tallest mountain; that is where my 

stone is.  I go now to my true love and my God, farewell.ò  An immortal presence seemed 

to leave him and Han wondered if he had just imagined it or not.  He was left alone in the 

woods with Morgan to tend to.  Han hurried and dragged him down the hill as fast as he 

could. 

It was slow going and he had to stop and rest every few feet.  Morgan was heavier 

than Han had thought.  The urgency of Morgan's condition hasted him on and Han 

struggled with the exhaustion in his chest.  He dragged him past and around trees and 

brush.   

He started hearing a whisper from his pocket.  He couldnôt make it out at first but 

then Han understood the voice.  ñHan you have me in your pocket.  Do you realize the 

power I can give you?ò  Han kept up his dragging of Morgan and ignored the whisper.  

ñHan you can be Weag you can have his powers.  Han you are Weag like I am, deep 

inside, you just have to find me.ò   

Han came to a large river at the bottom between the two big hills.  Han looked to 

his left and saw a bridge down a little ways.  He hurried and dragged Morgan to it.  

Pulling Morgan across it Han came to a meadow on the other side.  Morgan was getting 

staggeringly heavy!  Han thought maybe he could go get help from the people at the 

pillars.  He wasn't sure if there was anyone there but it was worth a try.  Han looked up at 

the ancient pillars on the hill past the smaller hill in front of him.  Something about that 

strange glorious cloud intimidated him.  It looked even more amazing from here.  He 

almost left Morgan to get help and then thought better of it.  This was a road way after all.  

Han reached down and with new resolution picked Morgan's body up, he started up the 

opposite hill.  As Han finally reached the top, he was breathing hard but thought he could 

get Morgan the rest of the way now.   

The next hill west had the set of pillars in a circle and the low cloud over it that 

Elred had called the ship of the Titans.  From here Han could see for miles and miles over 

the valley.  Most of which was covered in city.  Han looked out past the pillared hill to the 

left; he saw an expanse of water that looked as though it went on forever.  He could also 

see the harbor and the light towers on the top of which stood statues.  Han stood for a 

moment catching his breath then dragged Morgan back down the other side of the hill.  He 

then started up the grassy slope to the pillars.   

As Han reached the top he collapsed with exhaustion.  People were standing 

around under the pillars and came running to help.  Morgan was taken and Han just sat 

there breathing hard.  ñI could take away your pain and weakness,ò came a whisper.  Han 

reached in his pocket and pulled out the stone it wasnôt shining like it had before.   

It looked rather ordinary at the moment but the feeling of a cool darkness emanated 

onto his hand.  ñWell how long is it going to take you to accept my gift?ò  The whisper 

asked.  ñYou donôt have to use my powers wrong you can use them to do good.ò  Han got 
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up and ran back down the hill. 

"Are you alright young man?"  One of the robed figures called out as Han ran off. 

Feeling lighter now he ran around the other hill to the bridge and the river.  Han 

stepped onto the wooden bridge his footsteps suddenly echoing on the boards.  ñWhat are 

you doing?ò  The stone asked nervously.   

Han picked it out of his pocket and without a word chucked it into the river.  The 

voice gave a shriek of horror as it plummeted into the water.  Then feeling relieved Han 

walked back to the hill of pillars.  Han marveled as he walked back up the hill how the 

cloud was literally just perched on the pillars and was closer than Han had ever seen one.  

The people standing under the pillars came down the steps to greet him like a homebound 

traveler.  They showed Him up the steps into the shade of the mysterious nimbus. 

 

 
Chapter 8 

Han's wildest dreams begin 
 

Han sat on the steps of the stone pillared platform to catch his breath and looked off 

into the valley.  A considerable amount of smoke now rose from the streets of Tr 

Mizream.  He felt a soft hand rest on his shoulder.  ñHan Salah oh how we have all waited 

to meet you.ò  Han looked up into the face of a kind looking man with a brown beard and 

Hazel eyes.  Blue robes flowed around him in deep grace.   

He helped Han to his feet and walked with him onto the patio of the pillars.  There 
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were many in flowing robes engaged in friendly conversation, in the center of the circle 

was a round looking altar.  All fell quiet as Han walked in their midst.  A man with little 

hair on his head and none on his face approached him in pure white array.  His eyes were 

bright like fire and Han realized he must be in his Titan form though more human looking 

than the last Titan he met.   

The Titan in white spoke, ñHan this is Barak the Lightning Titan,ò Gesturing at the 

man in blue at Hanôs side.  ñThis is Nebo the Titan of the Earth,ò he pointed to a short but 

strong looking man in red, then turning to a tall man in green said ñThis is Bensiden the 

Water Titan and I am Luz the Titan of Fire.  These four men were commanding in 

greatness and appearance.   

ñWelcome to the hill of Gilgal,ò Nebo said in a deep voice.  Then Barak put his hand on 

Hanôs shoulder again and said  

ñI believe you have met my apprentice.ò  Standing there was Canada.  They briefly said 

hello and Luz introduced his apprentice who was a bright looking young man who had long 

blond hair and said his name was Jerubbaal.  Han immediately recognized him though he 

had never met Jerubbaal, Han remembered him from the dream he had had long ago in the 

caves about the Titans.  Then Nebo introduced his apprentice who was a young lady with 

stormy eyes and blond hair.   

ñI am Mericaò she said with a nod and a shake.   

ñShe is the sister of Jerubbaalò Nebo added.  Han noticed that Bensiden the Water Titan 

didnôt seem to have an apprentice for some reason, but Han didnôt want to ask.  He 

remembered that Amid was the water apprentice in his dream long ago.  He also 

remembered that the position of the lightning apprentice was filled by Hev in his dream but 

things seemed to have changed and Canada was his apprentice now. 

 

Luz - the Fire Titan 

Barak - the Lightning Titan 

Nebo - the Earth Titan 

Bensiden - the Water Titan 

Canada - Barakôs Apprentice  

Jerubbaal - Luzôs Apprentice 

Merica - Neboôs Apprentice 

 

All the other people in the circle didnôt introduce themselves but stood around the 

group of Titans.  Han looked over at a corner of the patio wear Morgan laid.  Han noticed 

that there were carvings in the stone and Morgan lay in a circle of the carving as four 

women with their heads covered, in white robes sat around him with incense and herbs 

administering to him.  They waited and soon one of the women approached them to let 

them know Morgan would be alright.  Morgan slowly awoke and got up putting a hand on 
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his forehead.  Morgan walked and seemed to have recovered from his limpness.  ñHan 

how are you?ò  Morgan asked.   

ñUm, I am fine just a little exhausted.  But how are you?ò   

ñIôll be fine.ò  Morgan replied.  ñThey gave me some medicine.ò  Morgan went on, 

ñHan, me and some of these other Magi are going on a mission to recover some important 

relics from the city.ò   

ñI want to come,ò Han injected.   

ñNo you mustnôt itôs too dangerous, stay here with the Titans,ò Morgan said.  Han felt 

disappointed he wasnôt able to help but kept quiet.  ñLuz I am so very sorry about Elred,ò 

Morgan said to the Titan,  

ñI feel I am a little responsible.ò   

ñDonôt feel that way, without him Han would be dead.ò   

ñThank you Luz I hope we will meet again soon.ò  Han wondered what made him so 

important a Titan would say something like that about him, the Forest Titan was surely 

more important than he was in his mind; maybe he was just being nice.  The Magi and 

Titan shook hands and Morgan turned around and said ñByeò as he walked to the edge of 

the patio and down the steps followed by all the others save the Titanôs and their 

apprentices.   

The Sun was going down now and it shone in their eyes under the cloud, casting 

shadows of the pillars and cloud down the hill eastward.  ñJerubbaal go with Nebo, Barak, 

and Bensiden to recover the body of Elred,ò Luz directed.   

ñYes Master,ò he answered and the four of them set off down the hill.   

ñLuz I was wondering, why does this cloud just sit hear right above our heads as though it 

wear resting on these pillars?ò  A big smile came to Luzôs face,  

ñYou will see.ò  As the sun set the sky became blood red against the rising smoke.  Han 

started to hear the thunder of many horses down below the hill.  Him, Canada and Merica 

walked to the edge of the patio and looked down below.  A Calvary galloped at full speed 

on the road past the hill.  Han recognized them as the same army he had seen before save 

there were less of them now and some looked wounded.  ñThe Calvary of Kymoore,ò 

Canada said, ñThey must have surrendered the city to Orfaciuse.ò   

Soon after the army had past the three Titanôs and apprentice came walking up the 

hill bearing the Forest Titanôs body on a stretcher made of ropes and two sticks.  They 

came onto the patio and brought the long legged Titan to the Alter and placed him on it.  

His legs were so long they went off the edge of the altar and rested on the stone floor.   

Han looked into his resting face that was perfectly still and death like.  Han saw a 

drop land on the dead Titanôs face, then another on his neck.  Han started feeling drops 

himself, he stretched out his hands and looked up at the cloud right above their heads, just 

then it started raining on the center of the patio.  Han looked at the other Titans in a 

questioning kind of way but it looked as though they thought this was entirely normal.   
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Han heard a strange noise and looking up he saw a huge batch of water like a 

waterfall!  He jumped back in alarm but the others didnôt budge.  Suddenly a huge 

bubbling pillar rested over the altar and towered up into the cloud.  Han had never seen 

water do anything like that.  Suddenly Elredôs body rose up being entirely submersed in 

the pillar.  One by one the Titans and apprentices stepped into the pillar and rose through it 

up into the cloud.  Until all that was left was Luz and Canada.  ñHan would you like to 

come with us?ò   

ñI would like to go where ever Canada is because she is my master, but where is it that you 

are going?,ò  

ñInto the outer lands or in other words up there.ò  Luz pointed out from under the cloud to 

where the evening stars were appearing.   

ñYou would let me come with you?ò  Han said in amazement.   

ñWe would more than let you, the truth is we need you,ò Luz said.   

ñWhat about Dro? I canôt leave him,ò Han said.  Then Canada responded,  

ñHan this is the only way to help him.  You will be able to contact him through the Meta 

and we are coming back soon.ò  Han bowed and said, 

ñOh thank you, I have always wanted to go to other worlds.ò   

ñGood, step in here,ò Luz said with a smile.  Han stepped into the column of water and felt 

a strong current pushing him upwards.  He rose into the mist of the cloud then the water 

opened up into what looked like a huge glass aquarium with a ceiling covered in green 

algae.  Han felt the pressure in his ears; he looked down at the doors he came through then 

looking around he saw just outside the glass was the thick fog.   

Han looked around him as he floated upwards; the aquarium seemed to be filled 

with moving things.  Clear things and dark swimming things, something huge started 

swimming toward him.  Han couldnôt quite make it out as the water made his eyes blurry, 

just then a huge fish that was five times his size simply swam past.   

Hanôs heart was pounding as the fish was big enough to swallow him.  Han noticed 

that Canada swam past him.  Han loved just looking around at all the swimming things but 

now he had run out of breath so he started swimming to the ceiling.  There was an open 

door in the green ceiling and as Han poked his head out of the water to catch his breath 

Neboôs strong hands helped him out and onto the metal floor of a huge bluish looking hall.  
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Chapter 9  
Ascension to the outer lands 

 

Han was soaked as they pulled him out onto the smooth floor.  The water wasnôt so 

bad but now he was freezing.  Bensiden threw a blanket on Han to help dry him off, while 

Han admired the smooth walls and the vaulted ceiling of this bluish elongated hall.  Above 

him by the ceiling was a cable and a strange piece of machinery that looked like a metal 

arm with pinchers.  There were three nice finished wooden doors to both sides and at one 

end of the hall.   

The opposite wall at the other end of the hall seemed to be made of glass with a 

brass door, on the other side of which to Hanôs astonishment looked like a forest or garden 

with trees and plants.  He even saw a deer look at them then run into the trees.  Han stood 

up.  Luzôs wet head popped out of the water next and they helped him out, then Barek slid 

the plate back over the hatch to conceal the pool.   

Han noticed that there were several similar square hatches in the floor just like the 

hatch they just closed.  Everyone started walking to the dark wooden door at the end of the 

hall, and Han just followed not entirely knowing what was going on.  As Han walked 

through the doors he saw a great huge room that was triangular in shape, the two walls 

facing outwards were made of glass and the floor of some kind of smooth metal.   

At the end of the room where the two outer walls almost converged stood a golden 
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alter on which was a strange round device and by which was an armchair.  Behind the 

glass was nothing but thick cloud.  Luz sat down in the chair and let out a sigh.  ñBen is 

the water tank closed?ò   

ñYes Luz.ò   

ñGood,ò the Fire Titan said.  He lifted his hand and Jerubbaal hurried to the altar, picked 

up what Han now recognized as a funny helmet with holes in it and placed it on Luzôs head.  

Jerubbaal strapped Luz to the chair with a leather buckle and stepped back as he seemed to 

go entirely limp.  All of a sudden a mysterious Wind filled the room drying and blowing 

Luzôs few white hairs around and caressing Hanôs face and robes.  He heard a soft voice 

blowing in his ear tickling his wet eardrum,  

ñHello Han, so you made it to Kymoore as I instructed.ò  Han had almost forgotten about 

the Wind leading him and supposing he had imagined it.  Han felt a little heavier for a 

moment like the floor was lifting but he looked around and all was still the same.   

ñA yeah,ò Han said to the breeze, ñAre you a Titan?ò  Han whispered,  

ñYes I am, I am the Wind Titan but I lost my body many hundreds of years before you were 

even born.ò  Han suddenly had his heart jump.  

ñDoesnôt that mean you are dead?ò   

ñYes.ò   

ñWhy werenôt you made to go over the river of death?ò   

ñBecause of my stone that I am connected to on the earth, that is a gift of the Titans.ò  Han 

looked up at the giant triangular windows to see the dark mist blowing off the surface of the 

ship as blown by a mighty wind.  Han could now see a clear dark sky speckled in bright 

stars.   

He walked to the window and to his shock far below them was nothing but a 

stretching plain of thick clouds casting shadows by the light of the high moon.  Han now 

knew why he was progressively feeling heavier, they were going up, and they were going 

up fast.   

Nebo lit a lantern lighting the faces of the people in the room and shimmering on 

the golden altar.  ñHan I will show you to your room.ò  Nebo started walking to the 

wooden door and Han followed him.  They walked through the main hall and to the glass 

wall of the forest.  Nebo opened the brass door and Han walked onto the forest path.  The 

plants seemed to be humming and singing a beautiful but distant sounding melody as 

though they were longing for the Forestôs return.   

Han heard the chirping of insects and even saw a cat like animal with a long, poofy 

tail climbing a tree.  Han saw that the garden was in a big glass dome and past the dome 

was the bright night sky.  On the very top of the glass dome seemed to be a protrusion or a 

room resting on the very top of the glass with a hall or stair case going to the back of the 

ship.   

Nebo and Han walked along the path past trees and vines to a door on the other side 
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of the dome.  This opened up to a nice finished wooden hall with paintings of ancient 

heroes in brass frames.  The first set of doors were right in front of them and were double 

doors of exquisite workmanship with carvings of two fruit trees and a shining triangle in 

the sky.  They then turned the corner to the left into a hall with a window at the end and 

then took an immediate right to another hall with doorways on the left.   

Then Nebo opened the second door and said, ñThis will be your room; you should 

feel comfortable in it.  By the way the double doors you saw as we came in are off limits 

for now because the room inside is very special but will be shown you in due time.   

When you wake up feel free to come back to the front of the ship.  Also if you are 

hungry the kitchen is the room on the left off the main hall.  Oh and by the way if we are in 

the outer lands and you are going to the bathroom make sure the wind lever is pulled so the 

excrement doesnôt get away.  Good night.ò  Han was thoroughly confused by this last 

statement but Nebo walked back down the hall and the light of his lantern turned around 

the corner.   

Han closed the door and looked around at his room, it was really nice and clean.  

There was a huge soft bed and a metal wash basin with a wooden door on the top of it.  

There was a water pump and some wooden boxes to put his things in and a small room with 

a wooden door.  Han looked inside; it was a miniature restroom with a lever on the wall 

that read, Air Lever.   

Han closed the door again and jumped on his bed.  His lids grew heavy from all the 

things that had just happened throughout the day and fell into the restful land of dreams.                                     
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Chapter 10  

Dro and the secret fire 
 

Darkness, Have you ever seen pitch black darkness?  A dark that is so deep you 

seem to be completely swallowed in it?  This is the darkness Dro faced the night his 

candle fell down the bottomless chasm.  ñThis chasm deep where dark things creep and 

sometimes sleep in jagged cracks of ice, holdeth the grave of a once and many mighty men.  

 In times to come its springs revealed merely a crack in this hillôs cliff side edge, 

Let its cathedrals sing the story of the day spring lighted upon its deep and windy ledge, 

where has the dark mountain fled? It is gone it is surely gone, Samuel sang.  The dark lord 

is thrown from his kingdom like an abominable branch and the mighty glories of his tower 

are in pieces on the long and out stretched hill tops.   

Now oh nations of the earth the light of the sun passes by day and the moon by night 

giving light downward deep down into the crack of this lighted chasm, where once Dro lost 

his candle and received the greater light.  This rocky mouth shall know the seasonôs 

holidays and passing reasons preached by the stars above.ò   

But Dro knew no more of this song than a babe does of politics.  For to him the 

mountain was still solid as rock and the darkness still as overwhelming as the ocean floor.  
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Dro felt around trying to make it as far as possible from his attackers, than Dro heard a 

voice in his head.  ñLight that shines in darkness,ò Dro looked around and saw nothing but 

blackness,  

ñWhere?ò  Dro whispered to the voice.   

ñLight that shines in darkness,ò the voice repeated.  Dro looked around again,  

ñI donôt see it.ò   

ñYou donôt see yourself?ò  The voice asked.   

ñI am the light that shines?ò  Dro asked.   

ñYou are the preparer for the Lightning of inspiration.  You rain understanding upon the 

earth like a summer storm does before the skies are lit with the light of knowledge.  You 

know there is an outside, you know Orfacius is real, that is why he tried to kill you, because 

there is no hope of tricking you to become a nothing again.  Now that you know the truth 

you may have this precious gift.ò   

ñWhat is it?ò  Dro asked excitedly.   

ñThe Secret Fire; it is a conduit that is opened inside you.  Just as the Sun receives its light 

from heaven you receive secret light from the Sun.  It is a light that shines in darkness and 

the darkness knows it not.ò   

Suddenly the caves around Dro slowly but surely grew brighter and brighter until 

there was a blinding light all around him.   

ñThis is fabulous!ò  Dro exclaimed.   

ñWho are you?ò   

ñThe Wind in your heart,ò The voice said and then bade him farewell for now.   Dro 

walked through the caves exploring for his friends, the caves that now around him were as 

bright as day.  Dro found a giant cathedral like cave where down on the cave floor stood 

hundreds of chained prisoners.  Dro saw that they must be outer-rim rangers.   

He also saw that all the agents in the room took notice of the bright light and 

covered their faces with shrouds and veils shrieking with disgust.  All the prisoners turned 

their heads to Dro and raised their hands to the blinding light.  Dro saw a fire lit on a ledge 

behind them that now was nothing in comparison to his own countenance.   

The agents must have been showing the rangers a shadow show that was now 

ruined by his light.  The men of Orfacius drew their knives and rushed to meet Dro in a 

fight but as his light increased the chains on the prisoners were loosened and the room 

erupted in a riot!  The agents disappeared in the angry crowd and Dro walked through the 

crowd with a smile of pure satisfaction on his face that made a path before him.   

The cry of distant dragons and dogs filled the far off tunnels as the light most surely 

was reflected into unknown paths.  The rangers escaped in all directions and Dro was left 

alone in the cathedral of stone standing over the bodies of the mangled agents.  Here he 

again for the first time in a long time could hear the far off planets and fabric of reality.   

Dro heard the wind over the mountains and the sound of birds and running water.  
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He knew of the outside not only from his heart but he was now listening to it.  Dro kept on 

looking for what came of his friends.  He traveled around and soon came back to the 

yellow tower which was a giant sulfurous pillar in the caves.  Huddling under it was Amid 

scraped and bruised.   

Dro went to pick him up but Amid fought and scrambled away.  ñAmid it is me 

Dro,ò Amid looked shocked and confused.  As Dro walked toward him again he saw two 

bright white figures of a man in Amidôs pupils and finally Amidôs eyes dilated to the light, 

ñMaster,ò Amid exclaimed falling to his knees.  Dro walked over to him and raised him 

from the ground,  

ñI am not your Master I am your friend.ò  Amid stared at him for a moment then seemed to 

be pacified.   

ñAmid where is Hev and Nog?ò   

ñHev and Nog, who are they again?ò  Dro looked at Amid in horror.   

ñI think I have forgotten something.ò  Amid continued with a semi blank expression.   

ñAmid you have to remember.  Do you remember our quest?ò   

ñNo.  I canôt say that I do.ò   

ñThere is an outside world and we are trying to get there.ò   

ñOh yeah.  I knew that part.ò   

ñAnd we are fighting against Orfacius.ò  

ñYes I hate the overmind.ò   

ñDonôt let him have control over you he is the one who made you forget your friends.ò  

Amid breathed in and his eyes went wide.   

ñI remember now, they took them away,ò the last part ending in a shriek.  Amid looked 

into Droôs eyes and said,  

ñYou are the Mind Titan and I, I am the futureò his voice trailing off.   

ñThe future what,ò Dro insisted but Amid hit the ground as limp as a wheat bag.  A sound 

came pounding the cavern walls like an approaching army.  Dro lifted the body and 

entered a tunnel in the side of the Yellow Tower.  The passage spiraled upward for a long 

time then emptied into a carved out square room.  Dro placed Amid on the ground and 

began to draw in the dirt until the caves became quiet again.   

As Dro drew in the dust he began to understand that the Secret Fire was more than 

just a light within him but it was now teaching him things.  He could see the structure of 

the elements around him and understood that the universe was a system of order.  Dro 

looked at Amid and saw what was wrong within him but didnôt yet know what to make of 

it, he also saw that Amid was to be the Titan of Water.   

Dro listened to the caves around him to find the breathing of Hev and Nog.  Droôs 

heart fell into his stomach as he heard the faint breathing of Nog and Hev far past the low 

hum of the magma chasm, the chasm he had sacrificed everything to get them across.  Dro 

heard Nogôs voice and strained to hear what he was saying past all the other sounds.   
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ñSurely we are not supposed to search for truth let us just sit back and let it come to us.  No 

worries we were supposed to come back here to see that innocence is not to question the 

world.  We need to go further in to find who we really are.ò  Then Dro heard Hevôs voice,  

ñI think the real truth is all about adventure, it wasnôt as adventurous on the outer-rim and 

what is so important about going further out in the caves anyway.  Dro and Han were 

crazy hoots and believed in false spirits and evil magic.ò   

Dro was infuriated at the false doctrine and philosophies of men that Nog and Hev 

had so easily fallen back into.  Dro lifted his voice by the power of the light and glory and 

said in a voice that filled the caves and made the whole mountain shake,  

ñYou two warriors of truth how could you have been so deceived?ò  His voice seemed to 

echo across reality itself.  Then Dro heard the two bow in shame and slither off into 

forgotten paths.  Dro looked back at Amid, It was back down to him Han and Amid like in 

the beginning.  Dro drew a circle in the dust and placed Amid in it, after a time Amid 

opened his eyes, sat up and said ñI remember.ò   

ñWho are you then?ò  Dro asked.   

ñI am the Water in the seas.  I cradle ships in my arms.  I am a vessel and holder of the 

spirit of Mer.  I return again and again according to my season.  I teach the wise to fight 

with all the weapons of the just and how to mold the craft of every arrow.ò  When Amid 

was finished he was sitting cross-legged with a very solemn look about him.   

Dro listened to every sound around him, far above him he heard the distant voice of 

the counsel of agents chanting to the throne of the spiral ear.  Dro heard them say ñhigh 

one, high one behold a sun has appeared inside Pufurvenhurbum by the yellow tower and is 

threatening to destroy thy great machine of nothing and free the prisoners!  Do something 

your highness!ò   

Dro listened to see if he could hear Han.  He heard the outside so clear it was so 

much louder than the caves.  Dro heard the war on the outside that the Magi told them 

about.  Men arguing about the kingship of a country called Kymoore, The sound of books 

burning and of men being put to death, giving their last testaments.  

The sound of horse men riding to a much nosier south filled with the sounds of 

business and the growing fear of the north.  ñI heard Orfaciuse raised that whole army who 

attacked the mountain from the dead.ò  Dro heard one merchant say.  And another  

ñThe necromancer of the north will come south once heôs done with Kymoore.  Dro was 

intrigued by the gossip but where is Han Dro thought; then a familiar breath that of 

Morganôs waiting in a prison cell, to be burned.  Droôs heart yearned to be with him.  

Where is Trivanian Dro thought his ears scanning the country side frantically?  Then Dro 

gasped as he heard not his breath but Trivanianôs head being carried on a spear across the 

muddy plain by an army of nothings.  ñAmid I just learned something awful.  Trivanian 

has passed away into the land of the dead.ò  Amid still looked solemn.   

ñHe will come forth in the resurrection,ò Amid replied.  Dro listened to the movements of 
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space but space was so big he couldnôt listen to it all.  ñDroò Amid said.   

ñYes Amid?ò   

ñI think I need to go find and save Nog and Hev.ò   

ñAmid it is no use, I can hear them they have been thrown behind the chasm and without 

me it is impossible to get them back, we will just have to come back for them in a future 

expedition, they have also forgotten the quest.ò  Amid looked devastated then got a new 

look of resolution.   

ñI need to find my own way out.ò   

ñBut Amid, Canada told us to stay together,ò Dro said.   

ñNo I feel this is what I should do,ò Amid replied and crawled off back down the tunnel.  

Dro could not help but have deja vu of the first time this happened in the cave of sand 

nearly two years ago.  Dro sat there hoping Amid would change his mind when suddenly 

he heard the bloody scream of the Overmind far above him.  Then he climbed higher up 

the tower. 

 

-Orfaciuse- 

 

Low sun light filled the bedroom; his long curtains blew in the breeze.  Another 

unearthly light glowed from under the threshold of his door.  

ñI should have strangled that boy when he first came to my service.  I hate him!ò  

Orfaciuse spat.  ñHe was going to be my heir.  But he throws it all away, what a fool.ò 

"He will still have your kingdom."  A Low voice said from a shadow at the 

window.   

Orfaciuse looked up.  A great rock bird was suddenly sitting on the window sill.  

It had deep red eyes and with closer examination was rotting and dead.  It looked 

menacing in the red light of the sun with a long crooked neck like a vulture.  Orfaciuseôs 

heart was pounding out of control now.  ñYou are my Ogweam arenôt you?ò  Orfaciuse 

said, having a hard time controlling his breathing.   

ñYes, that is who I am.ò 

The Overmind screamed as the bird swooped in and sunk its talons into his back. 

 

-Weab- 

 

  Weab was one of the outer-rim rangers, Dro had saved out of the crowed.  He ran 

for his life fearing more agents might be coming.  He and his friends had been delivered 

by the strange shining man.  Many thoughts went through his mind as he ran.  The 

moment the light burst forth the agents had been trying to tell them that there was no way 

out, yet as they said it, that man with the light in his face appeared suddenly.  Weab came 

to a river he had been to before.  It flowed yonder into an unknown land.   
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Then, gaining courage, Weab thought, ñIt would be better for my body to be a 

carcass on the brook of the real world than to be filled with breath in here.ò  Weab took his 

leap of faith into the cool swift black water.  Being swept away in a torrent of blackness he 

was the only ranger with the faith to jump. 

Weab shivered as the dark cool water of the river swept him down a dark tunnel no 

ranger had ever ventured.  Weab winced as rocks occasionally scraped his legs going past.  

This persisted until Weab was tired bloody and scraped up.   

Thoughts were constantly at him whether he would live or die.  Suddenly all hope 

was shattered as he saw an approaching water fall.  ñThis will surely be my end.ò he 

thought, at least I wasnôt caught and tortured by the Overmind.  Weab closed his eyes as 

he was swept over the edge, not wanting to know how far he would fall until his end.  He 

fell and fell as suspended in space, but the miracle of it all was that he never hit the bottom 

in fact he was never quite sure what really happened.   

All he knew was that he awoke on the brook of his greatest fantasy.  The light was 

overwhelming, and he saw the lightened wings of an orange and black butterfly on the 

brook of the real world. 

 

-Everyone else- 

 

The dark tower suddenly emitted a light like a burning torch, as if the sun itself had 

rested on its high peak.  All men turned in amazement and far off lands were left in 

shadow.  Morgan looked out his prison cell and muttered, ñThe sign of the king.ò  In that 

moment the prisoners rose in rebellion and the riders turned about, and charged into the 

north from whence they came shouting, 

"Long live the King!"   

And in that very hour a battle commenced like Tr Mizriam had never seen.  

Merchants on mountain roads said to themselves the age of the Sun tower has returned and 

the wish of our fathers in building a tower to heaven has been done.   

ñAnd so we see the land of Eden is the world of the day, and the north countries of the sea 

kings are that of the night.ò                   
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Chapter 11 
The Titan Ship and its many Rooms 

 

Han soared around light as a feather in his dreams free of touching anything.  Han 

opened his eyes and at first didnôt realize where he was.  Hanôs heart dropped as he didnôt 

feel anything under him and he realized he was looking at the ceiling that was not three feet 

from his face.  Looking around he found it very hard to turn him around with nothing to 

grab onto.   

Han reached up and was barely able to touch the ceiling with the tip of his middle 

finger sending him turning downward very slowly.  Just below him he saw his blue 

blanket stationary in the air.  Han reached for it and pulled on it.  But it simply came to 

him not getting him much closer to the floor.  This was all very strange and unexpected!   

ñWhy didnôt Luz tell me about this?ò Han thought.  Han then curled up in a ball and 

turning slightly kicking the ceiling sending him swiftly to the floor, but to Hanôs dismay 

walking wasnôt quite the same.  He had to hold onto the bed post not to go floating off 








































































































































