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Dedication
And as dways, for my husband James and my precious children, Chrigtine, Karen, Mark, David and my
Granddaughter Erin

For those whose imagination knows no bounds, and for those who will always wonder: What if? and
search for answvers



PROLOGUE
TIMEIN A RIFT

Throughout history, scholars, anthropologists, historians and adventurers have written numerous stories
about logt continents and ancient civilizations. Some from ahistorical point of view, othersfrom
speculation, and others from earlier scribes who painstakingly etched their history on tabletsthat were
later transcribed and became the written works that were handed down from one generation to another.
The historical referencesimbedded in this novel are not those of the author, but the words of these earlier
scribes.

Thisnove isawork of fiction based on the premise of “What 1f?"

What if what they say istruethat alittle more than 12,000 years ago alarge continent, with dl its sacred
temples, palaces, centers of Law, ceremonid dtars and citizens, vanished in avortex of fire and water
and sank beneath the depths of the Pacific taking 64,000,000 souls with it? Or, thet it iswritten on the
Naacd Tablets, ancient Mayan books as well aslegends and inscriptions of other countries that on this
land lived atechnologicaly superior civilization that preceded dl other civilizations. But on that day, 12
millenniums ago, it plunged into the sealeaving behind remnants of what once was. Or that Easter I1dand,
Tahiti, Samoas, Cook, Tongus, Marshal, Gilbert, Caroline, Mariannas, Marquesas, and the Hawaiian
Idands al stand as pathetic fingers to aonce proud continent?

If so, then what if now, in this present time, these idands are unknowingly keeping watch over aslent
grave, whereit has been resting for centuries undisturbed, so degp within the shadows of the Pecific,
waiting?—until Trisha

* k% k %

TrishaHolden isan only child who liveswith her father on his pinegpple plantation on the Idand of Maui
inthe Hawaiian Idands. During her school years, she resdeson the big Idand of Hawaii, with severd
other students who have rented a condo for their compl ete academic program, which would take them at
least four yearsto complete.

Trishanever knew her mother because Elizabeth Holden left her daughter and husband when Trishawas
ababy, because as she put it, she wasn't cut out to be a Navy wife. She never once contacted Trishaor

her husband since the day sheleft. Still, Trishaappeared to be ahappy child growing up in Hawaii under
the watchful eyes of their family friend, Martin, aretired U.S. Navy deep seadiver.

Trishasfather was dtill attached to aNava ship at the time she was growing up and since her Mother
was nowhere to be found, Martin had been both Mother and Father to her. Joe Holden knew his
daughter was safe with Martin while he was away on seaduty. Histour of duty was generaly six months
a atime so it wasimperative that he leave his daughter with afriend he could trust with her life and keep
her safe for him. Whenever he was on shore duty, he would spend as many days as he possibly could
diving with his daughter and Martin. Over the years during these intermittent trips from seato shore, Joe
couldn't believe how quickly his daughter grew during his absence, or how much of aquick study she
was. Diving seemed to be a passion with her, she loved the sport so. And after listening to the many
stories Martin spun about his ancestors, she became intrigued with the history of the ancients. It wasthe
main reason Trisha became astudent of ancient Hawaiian myths and legends. She was particularly
attracted to the stories of the legendary continent known as Lemuriaor Mukulia that vanished beneath
the waters of the Pacific many centuries ago.

When she graduated from High School, Trisha decided to mgjor in Archeology in her college years.



During the summer months when her school wasin recess, Trisha spent those months on Maui at her
father's pinegpple plantation and made several excursonsto Keein order to scubadivein the waters off
Ké'e beach, to put what she had learned in classto use. In effect she considered these dives sort of an
‘internship’ as abudding archeologist and learned more in these dives than she did from abook. She
spent these dives with Martin, since her father didn't want to dive that much anymore, searching for
artifacts or remnants of the ancients who once walked the surface of the planet. To date she has not had
very much successin discovering anything of a significant importance. It was the one thing she was
hoping to do this summer with Martin'shelp in order to bring to her classmates some worth while artifact
to prove to them that delving into ancient mysteries was not so boring after all. And Martin was hoping
her wish would be granted just because she wanted it so bad.

Our story beginswhen Trishais on her way home from school on her latest summer vacation.



Chapter 1

Trishalooked out the window asthe small plane moved down the auxiliary field and lifted off in spite of
the seemingly tangled mess strewn on the right Side of two mgor runways. From her vantage point insgde
the ship, TrishaHolden could see the entire airport. Planes were crookedly out of line only on one side of
two of itsmgjor runways. It was amogt asif they were playing follow the leader. She could see some of
the damaged planes being moved to empty hangers, on the far end of the tarmac, in order to clear the
field for theincoming planes. It was a strange Sight to say theleast, and Trisha couldn't help but wonder
why the planes were so disarrayed, instead of being lined up, as they normaly would be, and safely
tucked within their assigned gates ready to take on passengers.

From what she overhead from the pilots milling about the concourse, as she waited to board her plane,
even the pilotsinvolved in the mishap weren't absolutely certain asto what caused them to skid off the
runway. All they knew wasthat they did. She remembered them saying that it seemed asif the runway
moved asthey were landing their planes. Really, shethought. They actually said that? They must have
been seeing things.

She heard one of the passengers saying that “ The pilots could have sworn the runways moved sort of like
aroller coaster just asthey were touching down, and asthey did o, the strange effect took complete
control of thelanding. Each pilot tried desperately to regain control, but they were unable to do so until
the planeswere actualy off the runway. At first they al believed the shimmering effect on the runways
was like that of massive heat waves, rising one after another off the concrete, asit does on hot, humid,
sunny days. It wasn't until their whedls touched down, did they redlize something else was going on
beneath their plane, and said they actudly felt the ground benesth them shifting. If what they say istrue,”
she added, “it's no wonder that so many pilots missed the runway.”

Trisha had wondered at the time, what the passenger was talking about, and what would cause anyoneto
make acomment like that. She thought the statements coming from the pilots were strange, and what was
even stranger to her was the fact that their comments were made within earshot of worried passengers.
Passengers who felt that they had narrowly escaped being seriously hurt or that something even
mor e catastrophic could have happened. Well, Trisha'sthoughts continued, they could be right. All
the planes could have crashed or exploded when they landed. But thankfully that didn't happen.
The passengers were only shaken up ... nothing more.

Even now, as sheflew away from the airport she still couldn't get the real meaning of the pilots
comments out of her mind. Did they know something that she didn't know and were keeping mum
about it or were they just as in the dark about it as she was? Or, which was far more important,
was there really a problem? A problem that could be far more devastating than it appeared to be
at thetime. If so, what are the “ powers that be” going to do about it?

Trishalooked up and away from the activities on the ground and beyond. In the distance the sporadic
belching of Mauna Loaand Kilauea, against the mountain ranges and lush-green vegetation, captivated
her. Aslong as‘Pele's anger is contained we have nothing to worry about. But she couldn't help
hoping that when Kilauea sputtered in an angry, reddish/orange eruption that she might be around to see
itsfiery red hot lavaflow down aong the sde of the mountain—but from asafe, redly safe, distance. She
smiled inwardly thinking about that aspect, asthe inter-idand plane continued its flight over the various
idandsin the Hawaiian chain, bringing her closer to Maui and home.

She gtrained to catch aglimpse below as her plane closed in on Pearl Harbor and when the plane circled
over Pearl, asit did on aregular basis, apensive look crossed Trishasface. She stared down on the



Memoria where over two thousand men were entombed. She watched, mesmerized, as drop by drop,
oil seeped to the surface from the watery grave below, perpetuating the minor oil dick, which began its
odyssey more than over fifty years before and she shivered dightly as goose-bumps crept over her.
Brushing aside atear, Trishalooked away.

* k k %

The small plane madeitsfind gpproach to thelanding field at Maui. Trishasaw her father waiting
patiently for her arrival. She waved furioudy a him even though he couldn't see her. When her plane's
wheds touched down and taxied up to the hanger, an anxious Joe Holden rushed towardsit.

"You'relate,” he said as he hugged, kissed his daughter, and then grabbed her bag.
"Judt alittle,” she answered.

"More than three and ahalf hours,” he admonished.

"Couldn't be helped,” she answered smiling at her father's frowning face.

"Why, what happened?’ he asked.

"Oh, some sort of fluke about the pilots missing the landing strip.”

"What?' he asked, stopping in the middle of thefield, and Saring at her.

"Dad, we can't stay here. C'mon, I'll tell you as soon as we get to the Jeep.”

With hisarm tightly around his daughter's shoulders, Joe Holden guided her back toward hiswaiting
Jeep. Having settled into the vehicle Joe waited for his daughter to explain her comment.

"Wdl,” hesad, “I'mwaiting."

"l guessit had been happening periodicaly al day long. But the first incident apparently wasthe worse,”
shesaid, pausing to look at her father, hisfrown had deepened considerably. Catching her breath, she
continued, “ Severd of the pilots claimed that the landing field shifted just astheir whedlstouched down
and that was why they had skidded off the field, stopping just short of hitting the concourse where dll the
people were standing, trandfixed as they stared out of the windows, frozen in their tracks, watching the
planes heading toward them, unable to move away, unable to protect themselves, waiting for the crash
that never happened.”

"What! Were the pilots drunk?'

"No, Dad,” Trishalaughed. “ They weren't drunk. Since | don't know wheat really happened, al | could
think of wasthat it could have been some sort of avirus, which affected their equilibrium. The strangest
part isthat not al of the pilots were affected. It appeared to be happening only during specific times of
the day and only to those who had been eating lunch at the local pub the past severa days. But what that
had to do with any of it, | couldn't say. Needlessto say that aspect has been investigated by the local
authoritiesto seeif there was a connection, and apparently their conclusions were that the pub had
nothing to do with any of it. Still, the effect on the pilotswas only intermittent even if it appearedto bea
day long affair, so it couldn't have been a budding epidemic now, could it?"

"No, | don't think s0,” Joe said dowly, shaking his head, “ but something must have caused them to miss
the landing strips. What did the authorities do about it?!

"Since enough of the pilots were affected, not only the pilots, but an investigation of the planesinvolved



was undertaken and asfar as| know is still going on. Guessit will take severa days, weeks even, before
they redlly know what the cause was, but in the meantime, the flights were canceled. Thelanding strips
and planes were checked. The mechanics thought maybe the dtimeters were off calibration, but that
wasnt it. No one could find areason for the mishaps, it wasn't the pilots, the planes, the airstrips or the
pubs, so they decided to let the planes take off and here | am.”

"Did the whedls collapse when the planes landed?’ Joe asked.

"Don't know, Dad, | wasn't on any of those planes when they landed at that airport, just on the one that
took off. Why” she asked, looking at him curioudly.

Joefdl slent for amoment. She thought he didn't hear her. Then just before she raised the question
again, he started the engine and said, “ Somehow, | don't think | like what happened. It doesn't bode
right. Thereis something else going on. Mark my words. Thisisn't theend of it, | an sure of it.”

"Oh, Dad, don't be s0 sllly. Everything isfine, see,” she said as she held out her arms and turned around
as best as she could in her seat for hisingpection.

"Nothing happened,” she giggled, “except for the pilots unable to land their planes on their moving landing
grip, but it'snot likely to happen again. I'm sure the authorities will seeto that.”

"Say what you want, Honey, but | don't likeit,” he said, as hisfrown deepened. “ Thereismoreto this
than we know. Something is going on that were not privy to and we are not about to be at least not for
now,” he added solemnly, as he drove away from the airport and headed towards home.

* * % %

Soon Trishaand her father were tooling their way aong the lonely mountain road. The enchantment of
the unobstructed, beautiful, scenery, asthey headed toward their pinegpple plantation in the foothills of
the West Maui Mountains, washed away any thoughts of the moving landing fields, and what the
underlying cause may have been.

Trishaquietly inhaled the mgesty around them. “I don't know what it is, but every timel come homel
fed asif the*gods have once again allowed meto return to Paradise.”

"Y ou haven't been gonethat long.”
"I know. That'swhat so incredible about it al."

Joe nodded. He understood. After twenty-five yearsin the Navy, Joe Holden decided to settle down in
the‘Vadley Idand’ to raise pinegpples. It was adecison he never regretted. For like his daughter, Trisha,
the Idand of Maui, too, captivated him.

They rodein silence, absorbed in the splendor surrounding them. Every bend or curvereveded a
different and more exotic view than the one beforeit. Joe pulled off the road and onto alookout point
where the entire ‘ garden valey’ was spread beneath them.

After afew long moments of inhaling the idand's panoramic charm, Joe's voice interrupted the sphere of
tranquility embracing them.

"Asmuch as| love having you dl to mysdlf, | hope thistime you will get out more, dating, dancing, you
know ... what other people your age normally do. And | don't mean scubadiving with Martin dl of the
time either,” he paused, shot alook at his daughter before continuing, “or isthere someone waiting for
you back at school that you somehow managed to keep from me?”!



Trishasmiled, Dad'sright, shethought. | do spend almost as much time under the water as | do out
of it; and yes, it is normally, with Martin, our oldest and dearest friend. But whose fault isit? If |
didn't have Martin, | wouldn't have anyone.

She shook her head, amused at her father's comment, before answering him, “But, Dad, | enjoy being
withyou ... and with dear old Martin. Thereisn't anyone else I'd rather be with. Besides,” she sighed,
“sad to say, thereis no one waiting for me back at schoal.

"Most of the men around here, on Oahu and on Hawaii aren't interested in dating intelligent women. |
honestly don't know if my intellect scares them off, or makesthem fed inferior. All | know isthat it makes
for many long londly nights. If it wasn't for televison and my passion for research ... | don't know what

I'd do. Even so, Dad, | know | can always count on you to be there for me.” Shelooked at her father
and smiled.

Patting his daughter's shoulders, Joe nodded and said, “1 know Honey, | know.” Putting the Jeepin
reverse, Joe pulled away from the lookout point and continued on adong the mountain road.

"Y ou know, Dad, my friendstell meto play dumb, act stupid, if | want to meet someone interesting. |
hope that's not what | have to do, it's not worth it. If anyone wants me, they'll haveto take meas| am.
Besdes, | would fed likeachest if | acted that way."

"I wouldn't want you to do that either. Don't worry Honey, sooner or later the right one will come aong,
and hewill bejust as happy that you are as brilliant asyou are beautiful .

"Oh! Dad! | loveyou! Y ou dways say theright words. Y ou dways know how to cheer me up,” Trisha
laughed as she hugged her father.

"Hey watchit! Y ou want to run us off theroad,” Joe laughed, grinning &t his daughter.

Without missing a best, Trisha continued, “1 spend the time | do with Martin, Dad, because | want to be
the best scubadiver | can be” she said looking out at the rare and beautiful mountain florathey were
driving through.

"Anyway, Dad, you know I'm astrong swimmer, and you know how much | do love spending as much
timeas| caninthewater or under it, and dear old Martin? Well, Martin's afantastic teacher. And who
knows ... maybe Mr. Right will come dong. At least scuba diving hel ps me with my research. | might
even get into treasure hunting. Meet some exciting people. All sorts of opportunities may present
themsdves. Anyway,” she amiled widely, “ The possibilitiesare there.”

"l suppose s0,” Joe said. He marveled at his daughter's comments, shook his head and grinned. “Maybe
| shouldn't worry so much, but you'redl I've got.”

"Why did sheleave us, Dad?"

Caught off guard, Joe stopped momentarily. Thinking back, and then dmost asif he had not heard her,
began again. “Y ou were only three when sheleft. | guess | couldn't blame her too much. | was away
mogt of thetime. Shejust couldn't take Navy life.”

"Dad,” Trishasaid softly, tearing hersalf away from the exotic birds soaring aoft to look &t her father,
“that was nineteen years ago. Do you sill care? | mean ... doesit il bother you?”

She could not mistake the sadnessin her father's voice, or the dight mist in hiseyes.

"Yes,” he paused. Then added dowly, no, | guess not. But | do miss her sometimes. | redly wish it could



have been different.”
Helooked over at Trishaand hisface brightened. “Well, anyway Honey, | fill haveyou.”

Trishafingered the pendant around her neck, and her face broke into asmile, “Don't worry, Dad. I'm not
going to leave you. Not just yet anyway."

Joelooked at Trishas diamonds. “Do you remember your sixteenth birthday?"

"Of course; that's when you gave methis,” she smiled as she held out the object in question. “My
Mother's diamond rings. Y ou had them made into a pendant for me."

She stopped suddenly and stared at her father. “1 can't ever remember saying that before.”
"What?" Joe asked, puzzled.
"Thosewords ... Mother ... My Mother."

"Y ou didn't have much reason to,” Joe agreed, “but she did want you to have her diamonds. Y ou haveto
give her that."

"I know, and | do appreciate her thoughtfulness, but that's about dl | can say for her,” Trishanodded
sadly.

* * * %

She remembered the day she turned sixteen. She kept hoping her mother would come. She had no
reason to expect it. There were no phone cdls, cards or communication of any kind from her mother. But
gtill she hoped. Asthe day drew on it became disgppointing clear that only Martin and her father would
be present at her sixteenth birthday. She excused hersdlf, asthe tears bubbled over, and ran up to her
room. Flinging hersalf across her bed she sobbed openly for awhile then straightened up. She brushed the
hurt and tears aside, and thought ... well if that's the way she wants it that's the way it will be ...
forever. Asfar as|'m concerned she no longer exists.

She put on abright face and hurried downgtairs. As she re-entered the living room she saw her father's
worried look. Smiling, she rushed to him, threw her arms around him and whispered, “It's okay, Dad. I'm
over it. If I'm nat, | will be. Don't worry."

She gently smoothed the furrowsin her father's forehead with her fingers, and then abruptly kissed him.
With her arm around her father's shoulders, she threw akissto Martin. She smiled as hisface, too,
softened a her gesture.

The fedtivities began immediately. Martin was thefirst to give Trisha her present. Trisharipped open the
packages and stared at the contents, she could not believe her eyes. Martin's gift was more than she
could have possibly imagined. His gift to her was her own state of the art scuba equipment and withiit, a
robin blue wetsuit.

"Oh Martin, thank you,” she cried as she threw her arms around his neck and kissed him. “Now | won't
have to borrow second hand stuff anymore. Dad, look!” she cried as she ran to show him. “And | won't
even have to wear that old black wetsuit anymore.” She held her new wetsuit up againgt her as she
paraded it around and around crying out for al to hear, “1 love this color. Thank you again, Martin,” she
said as sheran to kiss him once again.

Joewaited patiently, with ahuge grin on hisface, before giving his daughter his gift. He let Trishas
happiness with Martin's surprise run its course. When Trisha's excitement had quieted down somewhat,



Joe then held out the diamond pendant and placed it around her neck.
Tears stung her eyes. “Oh Dad, how beautiful,” she cried. “ Thank you."

Beaming a her ddight, Joe said, “Y our mother wanted you to have them that was one of the last
requests she made of me.” Trisha could only nod asthe tears flowed freely down her face.

* * * %

Trishalooked out the window again and sighed. Still fingering the pendant her Mother had Ieft for her,
her eyes now downcast, she asked, “Why did she leave, Dad? Was it because of me?’

Joe stopped the Jeep on the londy mountain road and gathered Trishain hisarms. “No sweetheart. It
was never you. It was only me. She couldn't take the constant disruptions. Always moving, never staying
in one place long enough to put down roots. She was a homebody. She wanted ahome. A placeto grow
odin..."

"But I've got roots here, why didn't she?” Trishainterrupted.

"I never did know. | guess her roots were firmly implanted somewhere e se. | had hopesthat she would
return. That waswhy | left you herewith Martin. | knew he would look after you while | was at sea, all
the while hoping that she would come back. But she never did. And she never redlly explained why."

Joe held Trishaat armslength and smiled. “Anyway, she did the one thing that | will aways be grateful
for ... shedidn't take you away from me ... and she could have very easily, since | was away at seafor
months at atime, and not able to get home as much as| would have wanted, which resulted in my leaving
you aone so much with Martin."

Trishahugged her father, “Don't worry, Dad. I'll never, never leave you! Besides, | don't appear to be
the worse for wear with Martin asmy guardian, and | do so lovethe Idands, especidly Kaual,” shetold
him.

* * % %

They drovetherest of theway in silence stopping occasiondly, to marvel at the breathtaking landscape,
before moving on. And in lesstime than they thought, they reached the foothills of the West Maui
Mountains and Joe Holden's Pinegpple Plantation. Emerging from the Jeep, Joe and Trisha stood in silent
reverence drinking in the beauty of the mountains and the surrounding scenery stretched before them.

Trishasighed, “Dad,” she said quietly so asnot to disturb their reverie, “I'll be heading to Ke'e tomorrow
... to do some exploring.”

"With Martin?'

"Naturdly! Isthere anyone ese | could possibly go exploring with other than Martin? Then, of course,
there is you. Want to come? The three of us can make aholiday of it. It will befun. Dad ... please!”

"No, Honey, | don't think I'm up to it now, maybe sometime later when you and Martin go diving, I'll tag
aong, well see” he said, patting her hand.

Trishas eyes began to fill as she fingered her pendant. Thoughts of her long lost mother, her father's
loneliness, engulfed her and she bowed her head. Joe cleared histhroat. He placed hisarm around his
daughter's shoulders and drew her to him. Shelooked up at him and smiled dightly before they both
turned and entered the house.



Chapter 2

Over the Centuries rain, wind, and the pounding waves, turned Kauai's northwest coast into a series of
steep, bold, precipices. These bluffs dropped off sharply to the ocean, and into the deep green valeys
between them. Known asthe‘ Garden Idand’ this northern most idand in the Hawaiian Chain, dong with
itslush green vegetation, fascinated Trisha

Whenever Trishawanted to get away and think, she would hop aflight to Kauai. There she would scuba
dive off Kee Beach, located at the northern tip of theidand, until the evening sky etched its waning light
across the horizon. So it was natural then, whenever she arrived at Kee, for her to head straight for
Martin's shack.

Martin, an Idander, at 47, was one of the first Hawaiian'sto join up after the Japanese attack on Pearl
Harbor. ‘Martin’ was as close as anyone ever came to pronouncing his Hawaiian name, and it stuck.
Even Joe Holden, who had grown up in the Idands, had trouble pronouncing ‘Martin's given name.

Severely wounded in the ‘ Battle of the Cord Sed, Martin was medicaly discharged from the Navy and
subsequently returned to his beloved Idands. Whenever Joe Holden could spend hisleave in the Idands,
he stayed with Martin. Then on one such leave, Joe brought hisbride to the Idands ... amainlander.
Martin had hismisgivings. A Mainlander wouldn't be happy here, hethought. Mainlanderslike to
come to visit, stay a few weeks, even a few months, but sooner or later, they seem to want to go
back to where “ home” is. Still Martin was pleased to see her. He had high hopes. Maybe this one will
stay. He could see they were deeply in love and hoped that would be enough. Time will tell, he
thought. Time will tell. Severa leaves|ater, Joe and Kathleen Holden made a determined visit to Hawaii
to introduce their daughter Trishato Martin. It waslove at first Sght.

For the next three years, the Navy moved Joe's little family from one base housing to another. But sea
duty kept them apart for months a atime. When Kathleen Holden could no longer endure the loneliness
shewaked away. She only waited long enough for Joe's ship to return. He pleaded with her to stay,
promising he would do everything he could to get shore duty. He thought he had convinced her. But the
following morning he found anote along with her diamond rings on the table. She said sheloved them
both. But she was not cut out to be aNavy wife. She asked Joeto, “...give my rings to our daughter,
Trisha, when sheisold enough. Tell her that | will awayslove her...” She believed it was best to leave
Trishawith him. “ At least until 1 know what | am going to do,” she had written.

Joetried to find her. But it was asif Kathleen Holden had vanished from the face of the Earth. He
requested an emergency leaveto search for her. After exhausting al the avenues he could think of,
people she knew, grew up with, worked with, relatives, family members, and her known haunts, he had
to admit failure. He wastold by the detective he hired, that if hiswife wanted to be found, they would
find her, if not, his search wasfutile. So before shipping his household goodsto Hawaii, he placed an ad
in the Persond Columnin al the mgor newspapers both on the mainland and in the Idands. “Trisha,” it
said, “would bewith Martin,” and begged her to contact them. But he never saw or heard from Kathleen
again. It was asif the Earth had swallowed her up and there was no way anyone on the planet could or
would ever find her.

* * * %

Martin's shack on Kauai was backed up against arow of palm trees. It was a three-room shack,
consigting of asmall kitchen, bedroom, living room, and an undersized storage areawhere he stowed
both Trisha's and his own diving equipment. The shack was clean, sparse, and neat. One could easily
attribute the hut to a secluded bachelor's sanctuary. The front door opened to a clear, wide sandy



expanse to the ocean.

After her short hop from Maui, Trishaheaded for Martin's shack. Upon arriving, shoes and bag in hand,
Trishahurried across the hot sand to Martin's door. She didn't see anyone when she peeked inside but
entered the shack anyway. She caled out in the ancient language of the Idanders whose loosely
trandated meaning, my loveto you, described her fedings exactly.

"KoahaE! Martin? Areyou up?'

Martin saw her enter the shack and came up from the beach behind her. Whenever he knew Trisha
would be spending the day with him he generally devoted the early morning hoursin the water searching
for placesto take her. Ashe walked toward his shack he pushed the hood off his head displaying afull
head of thick white hair. He smiled as he entered his home and greeted Trisha.

"Koaha-E! What kept you? | expected you here hours ago. I've already done my morning exploration.”

Trishasmiled back and cried out, “Where are we going? What did you find?” and begged, “ Give me a
minute and I'll beright with you."

Trisha hurried into the bedroom and changed. As she zipped up the front of her robin-blue wetsuit, she
checked to be sure her pendant was safely tucked inside. She rushed out of the shack and toward the
water calling to Martin, as she passed him to,

"Hurry and catch up!™

* k *x %

They swam for hours, searching crevices, caves and any unusua group of rocksthat Martin pointed out
to her, picking up objects that could prove exceptiond, discarding those items which they considered
inggnificant, and placing potentid findsin the net bagsthey carried with them for just this purpose.

Trishaturned her head to look at Martin swvimming alongside, and smiled as her thoughts began to form
inher mind. | can still remember when | asked Martin to wait for me. She had hope he would wait
until she grew up that is, so they could spend their days together scuba diving. She hated being | eft
behind, even on the boat, while her father and Martin werediving. | thought I'd never grow up.

Her mind was quiet for atime. She watched Martin swimming close a hand and her thoughts began
again. Wish | could get Dad to come along. But | can't get him out of his chair, et alone into the
water anymore. Seems he'slost hisinterest in diving.

She picked up an unusua looking rock, turned it over, and over in her hand before deciding to show it to
Martin. He nodded. She placed the rock in her net bag and began to search again. She thought the rock
unusual, and there were more of them strewn on the ocean's floor where she found this one, and she
thought to go back for more.

Sheturned back toward Martin in order to tell him what she wanted to do and couldn't help but smile as
she watched him moving flawlesdy through the water. He's not as strong or as swift as he used to be,
but he still dives with me. For how long | wonder? Her thoughts quieted again, content in enjoying the
serenity as she swam through the underwater faunatoward Martin.

Again, as she watched Martin's movements, she couldn't help thinking; He's taught me everything |
know about the sea. Outside of my father, he's my best friend, my confidant, and I'm sure he
knows | think of him as my big brother. In any event | don't think he objects. | guess Martin's the
only one | ever let fill my head with stories of these Ilands, and the treasures of the deep. She



chuckled ... he surely does have a multitude of them.

Trishafelt safein the water with Martin and she knew her father never worried whenever she went off by
hersdlf. She knew that he knew Martin would be there beside her to look after her. For aslong as Trish
could remember, Martin was there whenever she needed him. While her father was away at sea, she
learned to swim and sail under Martin's tutelage. He had been both father and mother to her most of her
life. These were the only two menin her life. She often wondered if she would ever find someone who
could even measure up to ether one of them, or was she content to spend her life, diving and exploring
the underwater caves and crevices, searching for the remnants of a people who long ago walked thisway
with only Martin a her Sde,

* * * %

Martin had his own thoughts about Trisha. Somehow swimming beneath the surface of the water dways
brought memories of earlier dives back to him. His eyeswere on Trisha asthey continued their
underwater sojourn. He relished showing Trishawhere the most likely treasure areas would be. And on
many such dives over the years, Trishafound some strange and interesting artifacts, but so far, nothing of
any maor importance.

He enjoyed watching Trisha as she endlessly picked up strange objects from the ocean's floor, and from
the many caves they passed. When she showed them to him and he shook his head, she threw them
away. Only when he nodded did she keep what she found. What redlly scared him the most was when
she entered caves without him. She would aways urge him forward, but was insde the cave marveling at
the eeriness of its contours and markings long before he got to her. When he admonished her, she would
hold hisface in her hands and bring it close to hers, and when he saw the smilein her eyesbehind her
mask he knew he logt the argument.

Swimming dongside Trisha, Martin thought, | so look forward to Trisha's visits and these long dives
with her. Who would have thought that gangling kid would have turned into such a beautiful
woman?

She's quite a little adventurer. Too much for me, though. | can't keep up with her anymore. How
many times has she scared the living daylights out of me going after artifacts that amounted to
nothing, just because they were in an offbeat place? But, there's always the chance she could be
right. Someday, I'm afraid, that spirit of hersis going to get her into more trouble than she knows.
| only hope that I'm close by to help her out of the mess she might find herself in.

Hefdt himsaf dowing down, and he knew held have to end this dive now or he wouldn't make it back in
s0 eadly. Histhoughtsturned to Trishaagain, | know she's not going to like this, but it hasto be so.
Trisha honey, | don't know about you, but I am getting more than a little tired. | think it's long
past time that we went in.

He reached over and touched Trisha's shoulder. He pointed to hiswatch, then to the surface. Trisha
shook her head. She didn't want to go in just yet; she wanted to go back for the other rocks. Martin
ingsted. Trishaagain shook her head. Martin inssted more forcefully. Trishashrugged, turned to look at
where her “treasure’” was, and then reluctantly followed Martin as they turned toward shore and headed
back in.

Asthey waked out of the water, Trisha pulled her hood off and shook her hair loose. “Didn't you think
the water was alittle warm today,” she asked Martin.

"Seemed s0,” he answered. “But there's nothing unusua about that.”

"You don't think s0?'



"No, why ... do you?'

"Oh, I don't know,” she said, shaking her head, “it seemed agreat deal warmer than usual today, dmost
too hot to stay infor very long."

"Oh, I don't know,” Martin answered with adight smile. “ Seemsto me asif we had been in the water far
longer than we should have been, a thismoment in time.”

Trishalaughed, and said, “Maybefor you, but not for me. Anyway, it wasn't only the heated swim, but
there seemed to be an unusua amount of destruction below aswell, asif the entire ocean floor was
turned upside down,” she said thoughtfully, “or maybe | don't remember how it was before, sinceit's
been awhile sincel was herelast. What do you think?"

"That could beit,” Martin answered. But remember Trisha, my love, like the desert sands that shift with
the changing winds, so it iswith the floor of the sea shifting with the flow of the changing currentsand
turbulences that can wreak havoc deep benegth its calm surface.”

"Thereisthat. Then again, it could be something else. Something we haven't even considered,” she said,
with agentlelaugh.

Martin shot aquick look at Trisha, wonder what she meant by that. No matter, 1'm too tired to think
about that now. Whatever it is, she'll tell me about it soon enough.

* k k %

It was early evening and Martin's shack was silhouetted against arow of pam trees. Light shone from the
windows, through the open door and across the clean wide sandy expanse to the ocean. Moonlight
reflected on the calm seas, as waves crested, broke, and rolled up on the sandy beach.

Martin sat snug in hisblack, soft leather chair while Trisha, enrgptured by hiswords, sat on the floor by
hisfeet ... spellbound as hewove hismagic. | could sit here for hours listening to him talk about
these Idands, shethought. He makes it all seem so real.

Stopping momentarily, Martin looked down at Trishas upturned face. Her eyeswere shining and she
looked asif she had been transported back into the past. He smiled to himsalf. She looks like | must
have, so many years ago, each and every time | heard the ancient stories. These stories handed
down from one generation to the next affect me the same way today as they did when | first heard
them.

With his voice taking on a mysterious intonation, Martin continued. “Legend hasit that Pele, the goddess
of fire and volcanoes, firg tried to make ahome on thisidand for herself and her lover, Lohiau, who at
that time, was the King of Kauai. But when she couldn't dig adry pit, where she could start her fire, she
moved on to the other idands. She finally made her stand at the idand of Hawaii, where she lives today
... inthevolcano Kilauea—That'swhy it fill belchesfire, now and again.” He smiled down at Trisha,
waiting for her to comment, but when he looked at her, she seemed to be in another world, so he
continued.

"And besides being the origind home of the goddess Pele before she moved southward, Kauai belonged
to the homeland of a gresat race of people who pre-dated the Polynesians. These people, | am proud to
say, were my ancestors.”

That comment shook her out of her reverie. *Y ou keep saying that. But you never say who they were or
where they camefrom?’



"| guessit's because no oneredly knows. Many legends have been passed down through the years. But
the one my people believe most isthe one that say our people are survivors from the Lost Continent of
Lemuria

"Of coursethat's not its real name. That name was given to it by some people who needed to explain
how lemurs ... you know those funny little monkeys ... got from one place to another. Naturaly, there
had to be land of some kind involved, a bridge, a continent, something ... so around 1887, for want of a
better name they gave the land of my ancestors the geologica name, Lemuria.

"Thelegend goes on to say that Mankind'sfirst civilization gppeared on this giant continent approximeately
78,000 years ago and lasted for over 50,000 years until it was destroyed by earthquakes.”

"For someonewho isn't interested in this stuff that would be hard for them to bdieve ... Y ou know that
don'tyou?'

"Y es, but the important thing is| believe. Do you?!

"I don't know, yet. But | must say | do find it fascinating. How big was this continent and wherewasiit
located?!

"It was agiant continent. Some say it covered the entire Southern Hemisphere. Others say it touched
North America on the east and Asiaon thewest. Still others say that present day Australia, New
Zedland, The Philippines, western North Americaand everything in between including Easter Idand and
these Hawaiian Idands are remnants of that giant continent. Itsreal name, however, was not Lemuriaas
some would say, but Mukulia, or Mu and it disappeared below the waters of the Pacific many Centuries

ago.
Trisha, thoroughly enthrdled, listened intently as Martin continued to talk long into the night.



Chapter 3

Trishas homein the foothills of the West Maui Mountains was comfortably furnished. Even to a casud
observer the living room had thelook of aretired seacaptain. An unusually large carpeted room, closed
in on one side by diding glass doors, opened to the back patio affording the Holden family awide
expangve view of the mountains. A large picture window on the opposite wall looked out at alush green
valey.

Joe Holden, tall, lean, graying at the temples, lit his pipe as helooked at the barometer hanging on the
fireplacewall, next to the diding doors. A crackling fire burned in the huge fireplace on the main wall.
Trishastood in the kitchen doorway with an enormous amount of research materid in her aamsand
watched her father.

Joe tapped the barometer with his pipe stem. Without turning he addressed Trisha. “Looks like astorm
brewing. The barometric pressureisfdling.”

Trishadidn't answer right away. She felt asurge of sadnessfor her father. Guess Dad really misses the
sea, shethought. One look at thisroomwill tell anyone that.

Smiling brightly, she said, “ That's okay. I've got enough materia from our loca library researching
Martin's stories to keep me busy for awhile. A storm will only add to the mystique of the legends.

She walked into the room and spread her papers and books on the floor in front of the fire. Joe turned
away from the barometer, sat down in hisfavorite overstuffed chair, and puffed away on his pipe ashe
watched his daughter. His tanned handsome face cracked aamile.

"Did you know thereisalot of materid here,” she said, waving her hand over the paperslaid out in front
of her, “on thelegends of the Menehunes?’ Trisha asked.

"Now why would | know that?"
Trishalooked up at her father and smiled. 1 just thought you did.”
"No, never went in for that stuff. Got al | wanted to know from Martin.”

"Wll, I'm fascinated by it. According to this particular book,” she said, reading from the pages before
her, “the Menehunes were short, stocky people and were strong, skilled workersin stone.” She stopped
momentarily thinking about what she read before she continued, “ The reason people refer to Alakoko as
the Menehune Fishpond in Hulela River is because the Menehune's were building the pond for a princess
and her brother. But there was a condition attached. No mortals could watch the little people asthey
worked and the job had to be completed in asingle night.

"But Roydty being what it is couldn't stay away. In the glare of the moonlight the princess and her brother
watched asthelittle people lined up in double rows, asfar as the eye could see, passing each rock from
hand to hand to workers at the dam. Mesmerized by the scene before them, the Roya Couple became
careless and were discovered by the Menehunes. Trueto their code, the Menehunes turned them into
twin pillars of stone, a the spot where they stood, on the mountainside above the pooal.

"It says here, you can till seethe statuesif you'd care to, standing where they were, when the
Menehunes caught them. Y ou see, according to this, if anyone watched the little people building their
heiaus ... you know, dams, ditches, and trails, the Menehunes would turn them into stone. No one was
alowed to see what they did.”



"Fascinating,” Joe said puffing on his pipe and chuckling.

Trisha put the book down and stared off into space thinking about the Menehunes, how they would
completeajob in asingle night, under cover of darkness, or never return to it, and she wondered about
the many helaus—dams, ditches and trails—supposedly built by these little people scattered al over
Kaua.

Shelooked at her father suddenly and asked, “ Do you think there redlly is anything to this?*
"I don't know, Honey."

A sudden thought struck Trishaand shegiggled, “I don't know if they know it or not, but we definitely
have something in common with thelrish...”

"Such as?’” he asked, amused.
"L eprechaund”
Joe looked up suddenly and they both laughed.

She sobered quickly. “But for dl of this” she waved her arms over the materid spread on the floor
before her, “thereis precious little information about where Martin's ancestors came from. It'sjust as
Martin said. Some people, Martin included, believe the pre-Polynesians were survivors of the Lost
Continent of Mu..."

"Did Martin say that?’ Joe asked, puffing on his pipe and chuckling again.
Trishalooked puzzled. “ Didn't he ever tdl you?'

"Many times"

"About them being his ancestors?"

"es"

Trishashook her head. “ Strange, it's asif they suddenly appeared on Mu from out of the blue.”
"Maybethey did."

"What?"

"Maybe they did comefrom out of the blue!”

"Dad. Be serious.”

"l am Honey, | am."

"Y ou don't mean space. Do you?'

"Anythingispossble. You sad so yoursdf.”

"Okay, Dad. Okay."

Sitting cross-legged on the floor, Trishashuffled the papers asif she waslooking for something specid.
After amoment or two, she picked up some Xeroxed sheets, and read:



"According to the information on these papers, which by the way the Librarian let me copy from abook
at thelibrary, the physical location of Mu at one time actudly touched North Americaon one side, and
Asaontheother,” she paused momentarily, then added, “know what | think?'

"No, but I'm sureyou'l tdl me.”

Trishalaughed. “ Seethis. If you look at these maps, and amap of the mainland, you can see where Mu,
or at least the eastern part of it, isnow part of the North American Continent. See where the Continental
Divideis?'

"Yes, | seeit,” Joesad dowly.

"Well if you look closdly at the contour of the Divide and the contour of this other map of Mu, you can
seewhereit dl seemsto fit together.”

"Okay, what's your point?"

"My point isthat al of thisterritory,” she swept her hand from the Continenta Divide to the Pacific
Ocean, “was, or | guessyou could say is, part of the Lost Continent of Mu. That would make North
Americathe oldest aswell asthe newest Continent on this planet.”

Joe Holden stared at his daughter.

Encouraged by her father's undivided attention, Trishacontinued, “1'll go even further and say that the first
Americans, both north and south were colonists and survivorsfrom Mu.”

Joe cleared histhroat, “ Colonists and survivors?"

"Y es, don't you see? People from Mu had colonized Earth long before it disappeared. It was called the
‘Cradle of Civilization'. Mu was considered the ‘ Motherland of Man'. Certainly people from Mu would
colonizethe Earth. Aren't we trying to do the same thing, sort of ?*

"Youlost me"
"Space exploration ... wouldn't we colonize space if we could?”
"Yes, | supposethat isour ultimate intention sooner or later.”

"Wdl then, why isit so hard to believe Mu would colonize Earth? Her civilization flourished for 52,000
years”

"Isthat what Martin told you?'

"No, he only said that Mu disappeared beneath the waters of the Pacific 12,000 years ago, obliterated
by devagtating earthquakes, and volcanic upheavals causing it to vanish in avortex of fire and water,
taking with it it'ssixty-four million inhabitants™

"Isthat so, and with sixty-four million people to boot? Did Martin redlly say that? Did heredly tell you
that sixty-four million people were swept away with the continent? He couldn't have been serious when
hetold you that. He was just embellishing on alegend ... right?’ Joe asked, frowning.

"No, Dad. Martin wasn't exaggerating. It was al in my research. Mu did exist and thereredlly were
sixty-four million peopleliving on that continent. And Mu did colonize other lands before it disgppeared
benesth the surface of the waters, just like he said,” Trishaanswered, sadly.



She stared at her father waiting for some comment. Joe nodded, sat back in his chair and puffed on his
pipe as he assmilated everything Trishahad said, wondering what she had on her mind. She broke the
Slence between them.

"The moreresearch | do, the more | think about how things were.”
"TheMemorid at Pearl."
"What hasthat got to do with your Research?"

"I can't help wondering about the Arizona and the men who werelost on it. And the people who were
lost on Mu..."

Joewaited for Trishato continue.
"...I can't help wondering what other tragedies or mysteries are hidden benegth the waters of the Pacific.”
Joe watched Trishacarefully.

"Just think. Every timewe visit Martin we could be stepping on the very spot where one of the Ancients
may have waked upon before they returned to Mu and awatery grave.”

Trishashuddered visbly. “It makes me shudder when | think about it. But I'm caught up in the mystique
of this Ancient Civilization. Somehow, whenever | go swimming, or scubadiving off Kée Beach, | seem
to fed closer to the people who once inhabited Kaual so many centuries ago. It'samost asif | transcend
all time and space. Asif I'vetraveled backwardsintime... to 12,000 yearsin the past. Wouldn't it be
something if we could actudly see what Mu wasredly like?"

A worried look creased Joe's face as he watched his daughter. “Honey, don't get carried away with this.
It'sniceto learn about the beginning of things, but | don't want it to become an obsession with you.
Remember, Honey, they were Martin's ancestors, not yours.”

"Don't worry, Dad. I'm fascinated, not bewitched. Besides, Father dear, maybe they were ancestors of
ours, aswell. If Muwasthe ‘ Cradle of Civilization’ and the ‘ Motherhood of Man’ asit has been written,
then maybe we did all come from that place on Earth and can claim to be descendents of those who
walked its hallowed grounds. And if at first they came from the Sars, what's to say we didn't either? Y ou
know, Dad, anything ispossible.” She laughed suddenly.

Joe Holden looked at his daughter increduloudy, shook his head and, moments later in spite of himself,
had to laugh dong with her.



Chapter 4

Early the following morning Joe Holden walked out into his pinegpple fields smply to watch the sunrise.
It wasaritua he enjoyed doing as often asthe ‘gods would alow.

"Dad!” Trishacaled to him as she ran out to meet him. 1 seeyou're till up to your old tricks. Had
breakfast yet?"

"No,” he called back grinning as he watched her close the distance between them. “1've been waiting for
you."

Trishahugged and kissed her father, then laid her head on his shoulder as she, too, watched the golden
orb ascend into Maui's sapphire sky. Sighing audibly, she murmured softly, “It's so beautiful. | wonder if
Maui wasdwayslikethis."

"Maui hasn't changed oneiotasincethe day it wasfirst discovered from what | can see,” Joe said.
"I know, isn't it marvelous?"

Giving her father another squeeze, Trishacried, “Begt you back to the house. Last onein hasto make
breskfast.”

Joe laughed, “How about anice juicy pinegppleto start with?!
"Sounds great to me,” Trishayelled, as she dackened her pace so that her father could catch up.

Standing at the kitchen door Trishawatched as her father, bending over the counter, expertly cut up the
pinegpplefor their breakfast.

"Do you want ceredl, toast, bacon and eggs, or what to go with it?’” she asked.

"No, | don't think so, wouldn't want to spoil the taste of thisfresh, juicy pineapple with something as
mundane as bacon and eggs. Thiswill do for me,” Joe said, * how about you?"

"Yeah, | can go along with that. Like you, | can also enjoy afresh pinegpple without any added
ingredients,” she answered, with adight shake of her head as she smiled inwardly at her father's remark.

Trishalooked around the kitchen, asif she was making an important memory, she didn't know why she
felt the need just that it seemed to be important to do so at the time. It was the calendar that caught her
eye, as she st the coffee cups on the table, and eased her unexpected anxiety.

"Hmmm,” she said, laughing. “ Dad, do you know what day thisis?'

"Yes,” he said without looking up. “It's Friday. Friday the 13th,” he added, as he placed the plate of cut
pineapple on the kitchen table. “Why?’ he asked, as he sat down and prepared to serve himsef.

"Oh nothing,” she said as shejoined him, Sitting across from him and reaching for the fruit to place on her
own plate. “1 wasjust wondering if you knew where the ominous * Friday, the 13th’ originated from?"

"Never gaveit much thought.” he grinned, enjoying his pinegpple before sipping his coffee.

"I know you won't believe this, but it has something to do with the research I'minvolved in.”



"Redlly! Now why doesn't that surprise me? Let's see, let me guess. Y ou can't possibly mean Mu?’
"Well, actudly, yes."
"Tel me, what has one got to do with the other?"

"WEell, in one of the books | read, it mentioned something about numbers and the number 13 being
unlucky, especidly in conjunction with Friday, and with Mu."

ll&?l

"W, according to ancient records and legends, Mu, the *Motherland of Man’ disappeared beneath the
ocean on aFriday, and on the thirteenth day of the month of Zac, which was adso known asawhite
month.”

"What in blazesis awhite month, and what or who isthe month of Zac?"

"I don't know. | haven't found any referenceto it, or how they were able to determine the exact day or
month. But, for what it'sworth, as Martin would say, because Mu disappeared on Friday the 13th, that's
where the myth originated from,” she quipped.

Dropping her voice to smulate Martin's, she continued, “’Legend hasit that in memory of that
catastrophic day, the date will always be considered an unlucky one for mankind.” So, thereyou haveit.”

"Guess that's as good areason as any."
"I knew you would say that."

"Wdl, Honey, what do you want meto say? It's possible that's where the legend came from. It'sno
different than the *three men on amatch’ theory, which originated during the First World War.

"Asthe story goes, three men were huddled together on the front lines somewherein France, | believeit
was, lighting their cigarettes. By the time the third cigarette wasllit, the Germans had abead on the men
and the third man waskilled. Y ou know, Honey, every legend has something behind it. And who knows
... you could beright. Besides, you know, | kind of like the one you have about Mu. It hasamystic flair
about it."

"Yeah, | thought it was pretty negt, too. And, I'm sure Martin will be pleased aswell. Speaking of
Martin, as soon as we're finished with breakfast how about coming to Kee with me? Martin would love
to have you diving with us again. Cmon Dad. It will do you good.”

""Some other time, perhaps, but Honey, I'd just as soon stay here and check the fields, okay? Say hdllo to
Martin for me and tell him it's been awhile since he's been here. | expected him here two weeks ago.
Hed better have agood reason for not showing up,” Joe chuckled and Trishalaughed lightly.

"I'll tell him, Dad,” Trishasaid as she hurried to clear the table, wash the dishes and rushed to get her
things together for her week long visit to Kele,

* * % %

Keehdd afascination for her she could not explain. And the more she swam with Martin, the more
adept at scuba diving she became. It was asif she was possessed. She bought all the extra latest
equipment she could afford, including afacemask with apurge vavein it. She wanted to be sure she
could get rid of any water that might get trapped insde her mask.



Severd dayslater, anxiousto try out some of her newest equipment, Trishamet Martin at the beach. The
launch was ready and waiting, as soon as Trisha climbed aboard they sailed out a short distance and
Martin proceeded to test Trishas skillswith the new equipment. After watching and checking Trishas
ability to balance the nitrogen and other gases she would be diving with, Martin believed it wastimeto
move out into deeper water. Thirty minutes later, hefelt it wastime they headed back in.

Asdwaysthey would spend the evening catching up on the news and Trisha's continuing search for
information.

"How'sthe research going?’ Martin asked, as he settled himsdlf into hisfavorite chair and waited to hear
what new revelaions Trishawas going to spring on him.

Asusud, Trishawould st on the floor eager for more of Martin'slegends, but first it was her timeto tell
of her recent research, and she began amost immediately before settling down.

"The other day | came across some information that more or less confirmed atheory of mine."
"And what could that be?"

"Well, one day Dad and | were talking about Mu and | said | thought all the land west of the Continental
Divide, on the mainland, was the eastern end of Mu..."

"What did he say?'
"Not much, just listened, mosily.”
"It wouldn't be Joeif hedidn't."

"Yes, | know, but wait, what I'm trying to say isthat the Californians have some very strange and
mysterious traditions that seem to stem from some ancient history that has nothing to do with the rest of
the United States.”

"Hmmm, that sounds like avery profound statement,” Martin said in the most somber voice he could
muster.

Trishalooked up a Martin, cocked her head to seeif he was mocking her, when his expression didn't
change, she shook her head, and plunged on. “Wdll, take the name Cdiforniafor ingtance...”

Martin smiled. “Yes, I've heard the story about Queen Califaand the Idand of Caiforniathat sheruled
over, aswdl as how romantic and mythica her people were."

"Doyou beieveit?'
"Thereissometruthin al legends”

"Thereisaglobein Nancy, France, dating back to 1531 that shows Californiaas an Idand off the coast
of North Americaand was considered a part of alarger continent that disappeared. Of course, Cdifornia
doesn't look anything like that now, but the people who made the globe constructed it with information
received from ancient mariners, so there must be something toit.

"There are dl sorts of stories about Cdifornia. There's even speculation about Queen Moo and the
idands off Santa Barbara being remnants of Mu. And about Mt. Shastain northern Cadlifornia, with her
mysterious and secretive people, and other areas on thisside of the Divide, dl as having been apart of it.
Artifacts have been found in dl those areas that substantiate the theory that al the lands west of the



Continenta Divide are indeed remnants of the ancient continent of Mu. And the books | have been
reading seem to bear that out.”

"Most of the stories| tell you say the same thing, so why are you spending so much time on this, Trisha
Don't you bdieve me?'

"Yes, Martin, of course | do. But | like to know that others have written it down, so there is a permanent
record of it. You know, Martin, it'slike | said to Dad, wouldn't it be great if somehow we could go back
intime and redly seewhat Mukuliawas like?| redlly do like caling it Mukuliarather than Lemuria, don't
you?'

"| think you're getting too carried away with this, Trisha. It'slong past time you concentrated on other
subjectsaswdll."

"You sound just like Dad.”
"| don't wonder."

Martin and Trisha continued thisritua throughout the summer and Trisha became more of an expert diver
than even Martin believed possible.

* * * %

On one of the waning days of summer, Trisha coaxed Martin into deep seadiving. Reluctant, &t firdt,
Martin finaly capitulated to Trisha's request and they were soon enjoying their underwater sojourn.

Time passed quickly and Martin was about to suggest they go in when hefdt asharp painin hischest.
He started toward the surface hoping to reach the launch before the pain overwhelmed him. Trisha,
momentarily distracted by aschool of fish swimming past, was unaware of what was devel oping behind
her.

She turned toward Martin to point out the aguatics, and redized immediately he wasin serious trouble
and rushed toward him. She grabbed for Martin and desperately tried to guide him toward the launch.
Sheredized she was racing againgt time. She had to get him aboard the launch and into a hospital. Her
beloved Martin wasin danger, and al she could think of was, he would never dive with her again.

She fought back the tears as she struggled to push Martin into the boat. Under full throttle, Trisharaced
toward shore, caling the Coast Guard on the ship to shorefor help.

Periodicaly checking on Martin as she pushed the boat forward, Trisha hoped againgt hope that Martin
wasn't showing any signs of the bends. She saw him writhing in pain and wasn't sure what was
happening. When they reached the dock, the Coast Guard was ready for them and immediately
transferred Martin to the decompression chamber and into an ambulance as he was being taken to the

hospitdl.

It was touch and go for atime, but luckily for Martin it turned out to be anear miss asfar asthe bends
were concerned. Martin was hospitalized for severa weeks and Trisha spent as much timevisiting him,
as her father would allow.

* * % %

On one such visit when her father was with her, Martin was deeping. Joe was worried. Heturned to his
daughter and said, “Y ou know, Honey, Martin isn't going to be doing any more deep seadiving. You
understand that, don't you? He's going to need your help to keep him away from doing something that
couldkill him."



"I know, Dad. Don't worry. Maybe we can talk Martin into moving in with us. Thereis plenty of room,
and maybe Martin would like the company. | know he loves the water and his shack, but he doesn't have
to giveit up. Y ou can both look on it asavacation place to get away from everything and just relax by
the ocean. Even| can useit, if hell let me; | can spend time there when I'm off treasure hunting.

"No Dad, don't worry, | won't go in done. Martin has introduced me to many good diversand I'll only
go out with the ones he trusts the most—okay ?"'

"WEell see” Joe said. “Firgt thingsfirst, get Martin well and at our plantation where he can recuperate, St,
and watch the mountains, while enjoying our luscious pinegpples...”

"Sounds good to me,” Martin said. His eyeswere closed but he heard every word. “I trust Trishato
make the right choice with partners, Joe. Don't worry. All the people I've introduced her to aretopsin
thefidd."

"Take your word for it Martin,” Joe said.
Trishabeamed. “Well glad that'sal settled,” she smiled.

* k x %

Martin's confidence in her was al Trishaneeded to spread her wings and join other treasure hunters.
These were people who would be diving degper than she had ever gone, even with Martin. They were
diverswho would not risk their lives with someone who might prove unreliable when the going got rough
and Trishahad to prove hersdlf before she could become a part of them.

Martin no longer felt the excitement, the curiosity, the challenge, deep water diving held for him. Hefelt
he was too old, and the near miss he had shook him to the core. His only regret was that Trishamight
find something significant and he would not be able to share that moment with her. All he wanted to do
now was ‘ putter’ around the edges where diving was concerned and he was rel uctant to do anything
else. Hewas content to live at the plantation with Joe and Trisha and he decided to deed his shack to
her.

"After dl,” he said to Joe, “ Sooner or later she's going to want to spend some time alone and not with
two old fogieslikeus."

Someone younger, stronger had to take his place d ongside Trisha as her diving companion. Hewould
continue to look. He would find the perfect partner for his beloved Trisha, he was sure of it, he assured
Joe and himsdif.

Trishahad yet to meet anyone who enjoyed spending as much time under water as she did.
Consequently, her diving partners were aways different and somewhat reluctant to go ong with her.
Sooner or later, she knew, she was bound to run out of partners—and she dreaded that day.

* k k %

The day came sooner than she expected. It was a beautiful and warm day. The sun shone brilliantly in the
deep, soft blue sky, and Trishawanted to go diving. Shetried talking Joe and Martin into going to Ke'e
with her, but neither wanted to budge.

"Too bad,” shesaid, “Keeisonly ashort flight away, and it wouldn't hurt elther one of you to spend
sometime by the ocean.”

"I know, | know,” Joe answered. “But neither of usisup to it now."

Trishashrugged, “Wdll at least take meto the arport, Lihue's only twenty minutes away can't either one



of you spare thetime?”

"Okay, okay,” Joelaughed, “WEell take you to the airport.”

Trishasaid her good-bye's before boarding her plane and Martin admonished her one last time.
"Don't take any unnecessary chances, Trisha. Remember stay with your partner no matter what."

"Don't worry, Dad, | won't do anything that Martin wouldn't do,” she said, laughing as she called back
and waved to them, before she entered her plane.

Joe and Martin stayed behind long after the plane had departed before heading back toward the
plantation.

"Hope she doesn't do anything foolish,” Joe said, asthey stood there watching the plane disappear into
the distance.

"My thoughts exactly,” Martin echoed.

* k% k %

From Lihue, Trishas plane flew north to Princeville Airport, where she rented a car then droveto Ke'e
beach. Martin's shack was empty and waiting for her. Even though it was hers now, it would always be
Martin's shack. She stood at the door and looked out over the ocean. The sun'srays reflecting on the
shimmering water madeit look warm and inviting. | can hardly wait to go in, she thought. Hope
someone's around to join me. | suppose there are always the wet and dry caves to explore here,
but it's not what | want to do. | have a feeling thisis going to be a great day ... A truly,
magnificent, day!

Trishafelt asense of adventure, ared find in the offing, and she did not want to missit. She could not
explain thefeding. All she knew wasthat she had to find someone to go with her, and they had to go
today, tomorrow would not do. But there was no one, no one who wanted to spend that glorious day
under water. In spite of al her pleading and cgjoling, Trisha could not change anyone's mind.

* k% k %

She was excited. But she did not know why. She knew she shouldn't be doing this, but once can't hurt.
Who's going to know anyway? Somehow she sensed this was going to be an important day for her.
And she was confident. She had dressed quickly. Her wetsuit matched the morning sky. She secured her
facemask, flippers, two air tanks, weights and other equipment in place. She was not planning on going
much beyond 200 feet, maybe 225 or 250, but no deeper. Deciding on her underwater cameraaswell
as her light, she fastened both for easy access. She sat on the side of the motor launch and adjusted her
facemask, checking the purge valve onelast time. In truth, shelooked like an invader from space, Sitting
there, dressed in blue and blending in with the sea and sky as she prepared to dive into the deep waters
of the Pacific.

There would be no one with her thistrip, no one waiting in the launch for her return, and no one knowing
what she was up to. For aflegting moment she wondered if she was making amistake, going it aone, but
she shrugged it off. So againgt dl the rules of diving safety, and Martin's admonitions, Trisha plunged into
the sea.

* * % %

The water seemed blacker than she remembered. Surface light no longer penetrated to the depths of the
cave. She had not planned on being this deep, and she had the strangest fedling that nothing would ever
be the same again.



She began her quest carefully ingpecting everything that came within her range as she moved further and
further away from the launch. She had no ideawhat she was searching for, but the air of expectation
would not leave. Something was there—waiting for her to find it—she knew it. Trishaexplored one
underwater cave after another until shefelt she could no longer stay submerged.

Trishachecked the air in her tanks. Her time was almost up. There was no question; she would haveto
surface soon. Sill, shethought, | do have enough air so | don't have to rush. | know | have been
lucky, shethought, luckier than most. She had never experienced the ‘bends and | certainly am not
planning on starting now. Then, too, thanksto Martin's training, she knew she could aways attempt to
‘breathe her tanksdry’ or wait until they were completely empty before surfacing. | would have to come
up slowly, if I did that, about a foot per second, exhaling all the way, or risk a burst lung sac, but
that, shethought, is too dangerous to attempt without Martin at my side. But Martin wasn't with her,
no one was, and she didn't think she could do it aone. She shook her head. Guess I'd better stick to
what | know, she thought.

Trisha swung her underwater camera around for one last look. She was astounded to see how the recent
subterranean earthquakes and volcanic activity had changed everything since her last dive. New
underwater caves gppeared where there were none before. But time was growing short. Y et, the air of
expectation would not leave. Again she swung her camera, dowly, methodically. What was that!
Startled by amoving shadow that caught her eye, she swam quickly toward it, her heart pounding, and
her legsworking furioudy, while she rapidly depleted the precious air from her tanks.

It was then she saw the object. She wondered, briefly, why she had not seen it earlier. No matter, she
thought, | see it now. It wasto her right about twenty-five feet insde the cave. It seemed asif it had
suddenly sprung from the floor of the cave, while she wasn't looking, just to catch her. Trishaquickly
looked around. She shook her head and smiled at her unreasoning nervousness.

Reaching her prize, shetried franticaly to didodgeit. She redized dmost immediately, it was deeply
imbedded. Gripping the edge of the ‘artifact', shetried to wiggleit free. Her gloves madeit difficult for
her to hold on. She felt the object move, but the pressure of the water at that depth hindered her efforts.
She continued to struggle with it until she managed to expose enough of the monolith to seethat
something, some kind of aflower and inscription, was carved into it. She was pretty sure she was looking
a alotus flower. But she had no ideawhat the inscription meant, nor did she have time to wonder about
it. If only she could wrench it free and bring it to the surface with her. Wouldn't Martin and Dad be
surprised?

Her efforts were expended. Her safety measure, the time and air she needed to reach the surface safely,
was gone. She knew now she would have to surface quicker than she had anticipated, and without
bringing the object up with her. Trishawavered, knowing if she left the areanow, she might never find it
again. But if shedidn't, she may never dive again. She had to hurry. She would never makeit to the
surfaceif shedidn't start now. But TrishaHolden had hesitated much too long.



Chapter 5

Beneath her the ocean floor began to move. A shift in the plates, she thought. Oh God, no! Not an
earthquake ... not now. Please not now. Inapanic, Trishadumped her weight belt, cameraand lights
unceremonioudy. Pushing them aside, she scrambled out of the cave in an effort to reach the surface,
beforeitsfull force struck her.

In the semi-darkness she could see the water churning violently. She heard the rumblings asthe
underwater caves began to crumble and disintegrate. Huge rocks and boul ders spewed out all around
her, asif they were huge pebbles, as she raced for the surface.

Trishafdt the shock waves moments before being caught up in awhirlpool. The vortex held her fleeing
body captive, bouncing and tossing her around as if she was a bubble of air, dragging her back to the
depths below. Asthe destruction of the underwater caves continued unabated, Trishawas driven further
and further away from the surface and the safety of her motor launch bobbing lifelesdy in the seaabove.

Convinced dl waslogt, her mind raced crazily on as she fought desperately against the churning, angry
waters. There was no escape. She needed amiracle to release her from her watery grave. Her tanks
weredl but empty. She was gasping at the air that was left, not enough to reach the surface. No one,
not Martin, not Dad would know what happened.

She felt cheated. She didn't want to die—not like this. Life was ending for her before she had a chanceto
live, achance to meet that specia person her father dways talked about. And Dad, a sob caught in her
throat, what would he do without me? She wished she had listened. She wished she had heeded
Martin and Dad's admonitions. She wished she could see them again. But it wastoo late. And as she felt
the tears flowing down her face, her mask began to cloud.

* * * %

Trishafdt light-headed and giddy. Suddenly nothing maitered. Whilein the grip of the turbulent water,
she seemed to be drifting through space. Inexplicably the bottom of the sea cracked open with amuffled
roar. Trishacould not believe what was happening as she was swept through the fissure in the ocean's
floor. Thewhirlpool, the awful churning blackness, the horrifying deafening roar was gone, and therift
seded above her. All was silent, ftilled, in thisabyss. As shelost consciousness, she was vaguely aware
of adeadly sllence descending upon her, and abrilliant, blinding glow exploding everywhere. All motion
stopped. Far above an empty motor launch, the only visible evidence that something occurred in the
depths below waited patiently at anchor on anow cam sea.

* * * %

A blinding light jolted her back to redlity. The brilliant glare hurt her eyes. She could not escapeit. She
was confused, disoriented and frightened. Shefelt asif shewasin atrance, hovering in endless space,
cradled in asoft billowing cloud. It was asif some huge, gentle hand held her, carefully carrying her
through alabyrinth, abubble, aceling, or anillusion to abeautifully marbled room and lowering her
gently to the black variegated floor beneath her. The air was deathly stilled. She could not spesk. She
was no more stunned than the young gol den-haired man who watched or ‘ controlled’ her fall appeared
to be.

She stared at him, bewildered. Somewhere in dl the recent turmoil, she lost her facemask and her gloves.
Unconscioudly, she rubbed her bare hands on the black mottled floor as she looked up, from where she
was sprawled, at the young, golden-haired stranger standing alongside her, who somehow seemed
familiar. The young man looked down on her and smiled. He did not speak, and he did not take his eyes



off her.

The room was exquisite, breathtakingly beautiful. The white, marbled statuesthat circled the room, each
depicting agpecid scene of some kind, symmetricaly broke the black striated walls. The one that
momentarily held her attention stretched from the celling to the floor.

At firg glanceit looked asif two smal golden rings shone insde asix-pointed star. A pair of larger outer
circles, which were divided into twelve perfect scallops, embraced it. A huge wide ribbon, divided into
eight segments, fell from the base of the perimeter. But what struck her most about the setting was its
golden aura. On either side of the princely tableau were black marbled stairways leading away from the
room to other parts of this strange New World.

She wanted to scream, when shefirst looked up, but she could not. Still sprawled on the marbled floor,
she stared at the waters, wide-eyed, terrified. Above her the now contained waters of the Pacific flowed
visibly overhead. She was afraid to move, afraid of breaking the spell. Afraid that if she did, the ocean
would come crashing down on her. If thiswere adream, she would just as soon leave that part out.

* % % %
"Y ou are not where you think you are,” her rescuer said quietly.

Her escort continued to observe her. “Don't be afraid,” his deep, penetrating voice said. “Y ou are quite
safe here. It can't hurt you.”

She heard the words asiif they were coming from agreat distance, and turned away from the menacing
waters overhead to fix her eyes on the young, golden-haired man. He smiled down on her but did not

Speak.

He helped her to her feet. His eyeswerelike two blue sapphires. Degply set in his soft, gentle, milk-white
face, they caught and held hers captive.

"Don't look up if it bothersyou.” He smiled, and the warmth of it eased her fears.

"Aren't you worried?’ she whispered, with ahorrified look at the waters overhead then to her rescuer
and back to the waters again.

"No,” he said quietly, trying to reassure her. “Theré€'s no causeto be."
"Won't, wont,” sherepeated; “the water?'

"No,” he said before she could finish. “It won't."

"Oh,” she Sghed rdlieved, then smiled nervoudly.

"Come,” he said. “ There are others waiting to welcome you.”
"Others? What others?'

"Youll see"

"How could ‘ others be waiting to welcome meif | had no way of knowing | was going to be here
mysdf?'

"Y ou were expected.”

"l don't understand.”



"Youwill."

She gared at him momentarily confused, still trying to place him, shrugged her shoulders and followed his
lead, past the golden tableau to the steps beyond. Trishalooked back over her shoulder at the large
gatues and muffled acry. That's not a star! Her thoughts rushed on. It's two equilateral triangles.
They're interlocked with one another. And there's a tiny golden disc inside its small golden rings.
This all means something, she thought more quietly, trying to hold down her excitement and her fears.
I'm sure of it. But, what?

"Yes,” her escort answered. “1t does mean something. And you are quiteright. It isrdigiousin nature. It
isthe very reason for our being. In time, you will learn the meaning of our existence and our world.”

"How did you know what | was thinking? How could you know? What do you mean ... intime? | have
no plansto stay here and I'm not staying here! Not if | have anything to say about it,” she said stunned,
nervoudy fingering the diamond pendant she wore around her neck.

"Not with that...” She pointed her right index finger to the waters above, and vigoroudy punched it up
and down to drive home her point, “...that hanging over my head!” She made a concerted effort not to
look up as she spoke.

The young man sighed patiently. “We can discuss dl of thisat another time.”

* * * %

He continued to guide her down the black marbled steps to the huge white variegated hdl below. The
people in the huge chamber, obvioudy waiting for something, were milling around. They stopped, gasped
audibly and stared unashamedly when Trisha appeared on the steps with one of their people. Trisha
stared back, not only at the people, but aso at the huge assemblage below. She saw arace of beings
with milk-white skins, blue eyes, and flaxen hair. They saw abeautiful young woman, who stood out in
their golden-haired society, ayoung Terrestrid with long, black hair, fair complexion, and large blue eyes.
No one moved. No one made a sound.

Marble seems to be in abundance here, and they used it most effectively, Trishathought. She
laughed quietly to hersdlf. Bet this wasn't imported from Rome.

Her subterranean escort smiled. Taking Trishaby the hand, he gently wrapped her arm around hisas he
placed his hand possessvely on hers. “Come Patricia, the Governor iswaiting."

"How, how, do you know my name?’ Trisha asked, bewildered.
"Youtold me"

Her hand tightened in his as their descent brought them closer and closer to the people assembled bel ow.
He squeezed her hand reassuringly.

"No, | didn't.” Her eyesdid not stray from the gathering in the auditorium. “1 never gave you my name.”
"Then, how could | have known?’ he asked, smiling.

"I don't know,” she answered, annoyed. “But you did that before.”

"What?" he asked, as his smile widened.

"I'mnot sure, but...” she hesitated before plunging on, “I think you read minds. | think you read my mind.
Y ou do, do that, don't you?"



"Areyou asking or tdling?’
"I'masking.”

"Wl then, aslong asyou're asking, yes. There are many things we do that may seem strange to you,
but,” he smiled disarmingly. “Itisal quite naturd for us, asyou will soonlearn.”

"Y ou keep saying that!” Trishasaid increasingly annoyed. She was not only annoyed with hersdlf, but
with him, whoever he was, and with her Stuation, and it showed.

She asked, morein anger than she intended, “What is your name, anyway?"
"| thought you'd never ask,” he said laughing softly.

"Wel!” Trishademanded.

The subterranean answered, quietly, “My nameisKan."

"Kan? Kan, what?"'

"Jugt Kan."

"Oh,” shesad, finaly looking away from the people and looking up at him, puzzled.

* k% k %

People milled around her, touched her and she smiled at their awkwardness, hdf-heartedly. She watched
asafigure suddenly entered the hall. She saw a duplicate of Kan coming toward them as people gave
way to him. He looked asif he was covering the huge chamber with afew long strides and was amost
upon them.

Trishaturned to Kan. “The Governor | presume.”

"Yes, Zac. Zac isour Governor."

Zac was beaming, his arms outstretched. “KoahaE, Kan! What have we here?
"KoahaE, Zac!” Kanreplied, grinning. “A Terredtrid, afrightened Terrestrid.”

"Ah Trisha,” Zac said, beaming once again. “ There's no need to be frightened. Once we were
‘Terredtrids, but...” he smiled patronizingly, “that was many centuries ago.”

"Shewantsto return to the surface.”

"Shelll get over that. Shell haveto.”

"What did you say?’ Trishaasked, stunned.

"| said you wanted to return to the surface,” Kan answered.
"And | sad.."

"No ... | mean before that?'

"That you were frightened...?'

"No ... When the Governor first camein.”



Kan and Zac looked at one another then to Trisha.

"You sad, KoahaE. | heard you. Y ou both said Koaha-E!” Trishawhispered in disbelief, staring at the
two of them.

"Yes” Kansad, “Koaha-E means..."
"I know what it meand! | just can't believe you said it here. | mean, in this place.”
"Now | don't understand you,” Kan said glancing at Zac as he addressed Trisha.

"That'san Ancient greeting. | mean Martin said it was handed down from one generation to the next.
How come you know it?"

"Y es. That sounds like something your Martin would say."
"What do you know about Martin? | mean, how could you?"

"All in duetime Trisha, but KoahaE? Y es, it isan Ancient greeting handed down from one generation to
another and it al began here.”

"How could it?"

"Later, Trisha"

"Martin?’ Trishaperssed.

"Y ou brought him with you in your thoughts."
"What dse?'

"Theimages uppermost in your mind were your father and Martin. Y ou transmitted those imagesto us.
And yes, we are sure they are quite concerned about you."

"l want to go home.” Trishasaid, her eyesfilling with tears.

"But you must know thereis no way back."

"Therés got to be. I've got to go home. | can't stay here. | won't."

"l am sorry, you fed that way, but there is no way back,” Zac interrupted as he moved closer to Trisha

"Congder thisfor amoment. If we had a choice and there was away to the surface, wouldn't we have
used it years ago?"

Trishalooked at the people milling around her and nodded.

"That's better. 1t will take time, but you will cometo lovedl that we cal home, just aswe do. You'l see.
Arrangements are now being made for your living quarters so | will leave you in Kan's cgpable hands.

"Wewill speak again, Trisha, after you have adjusted. Kan's family will seethat you have more
comfortable clothing to wear and whatever else you may need,” he smiled at her attire. “We will do
whatever is necessary to help you adapt.”

Before Trishacould answer, Zac, with awave of his hand, turned, bid everyone goodbye, and Ieft the
chamber.



Moments|ater, Trishafinally able to gain some semblance of control coldly demanded, “Who does he
think heis? He can't control my lifelikethat? | won't let him."

"Y ou have no say in the matter."

"Redlly? That's what you think. I've dways done pretty much as | pleased and I'm not about to let
someone dserun my life now."

"Yes, | know. That'swhat got you into thismessin thefirst place, isnt it?’
"That'snone of your business” she said haughtily glaring a him.
"Oh, butitisnow,” helaughed pleased with himsdf.

Trishagtared long and hard at Kan. A memory began to flicker in her mind and she wasjust about to
retort when Kan said quietly, forcefully,

"Come outside with me, Trisha, outside where we can be alone and talk. It wouldn't do for any of the
othersto hear or see your anger. We have rules and regulations that must be obeyed. Rules you must
understand, if you areto survive, or you won't be around very long."

"Good. The sooner | get back home, the better I'll likeit."

"You're not listening. | didn't say anything about your going home. | only said that your stay will be short.”
"Well, what ese could it possibly mean?”'

"Morethan you realy want to know."

"To begin with, it could mean completeisolation from al forms of life, your total destruction, or both."
"Kan, what are you talking about?'

"For now...” he stopped speaking and gently, but force-fully, guided her through the milling people, out of
the white marbled chamber, through massive gothic doors, and down black marbled steps to the outside
of the Council Building.

* * * %

Trishagtared at the world outside the Council Building. Everywhere she looked, she saw beautifully
shaped tall trees arrayed dong carved, broad stone roads, plush, green meadows, rolling hills and the
ever-present water-sky stretched asfar as her eye could see.

Nestly lining al the roads wereilluminated globes of light suspended in mid-air. These spheresgavethe
appearance of broad daylight across the land, causing the water-sky to seem a more ominous, deeper,
blacker gray. She was awed by the view, oblivious to everything else, as she surveyed the area, until
Kan's voice penetrated her thoughts.

"...l will only tell you that there isa difference, here, between aperson'sfamily, and their parents. My
family has been appointed your Guardians, asthey are mine. | have no parents.”

"But...” aperplexed Trishastanmered.

"Hush, now,” Kan said interrupting her. He placed hisfinger to her lipsto silence her. He led her down



the black marbled steps of the Council Building to astrange looking vehicle, waiting on theroad, at the
foot of the stepsin front of the building.

"We can usethis vehiclewhile | show you what'sleft of our land, and you can talk to your hearts
content.”



Chapter 6

Mystified by the vehicle, which captivated her attention, Trishadid not see the strikingly beautiful woman
emerging behind her through the gothic doors at the entrance to the Council Building. The woman
hesitated momentarily, and then gracefully descended the black marbled steps approaching Kan and
Trisha. Her name was Myaculi.

Trishacould not draw her eyes away from the vehicle before her. How, she wondered, is he going to
get that thing to move? There were no controls of any kind. An emblem, smilar to the golden symbol
she had seen in the black marbled room, was where the controls should have been. If | didn't know
better, shethought, I'd swear they swiped the car from an amusement park ... from one of the
roller coaster rides.

Startled, sheturned and looked at him. “Did you say something?’ she asked.
"Only that | wish youwould getin."

Trishasmiled suddenly, surveyed the vehicle and findly climbed aboard through the opening, which one
could assume, was adoor, and seated herself.

"Okay,” she smiled again, “now what?'
Kan'sface brokeinto awide grin. “ Sit back, relax, and enjoy theride.”

The vehicle began to move. Trishawatched Kan intently. He hadn't touched anything, yet the vehicle was
moving effortlesdy over the tree-lined, smooth, broad-stoned road, rapidly picking up speed. Kan'sgrin
widened, as Trishas bewilderment increased. And Myaculi, left standing at the foot of the steps asthe
car, with Kan and Trisha, pulled away, was incensed.

Engrossed in Trisha's childlike enchantment, Kan listened as her skepticism grew. “What makesthisthing
g7’

"l do."

"l don't see how, you're not touching anything?*

"l don't haveto."

"Y ou are not trying to tell meyou arewilling thisthingto go ... areyou?"

"In amanner of gpeaking, yes... how did you know?"

"I didn't. I wasonly joking,” she said, her voice suddenly shaking.

"Whether you werejoking or not, doesn't matter. Y ou are quite right. Moving objectsis as natural to us
as, well, asdiving for instance, or svimming, isto a Terrestrid. Much of what you see us do may seem
unnaturd to you, but intime..."

"Yes” Trishasad interrupting him, “1 know. | will cometo accept it. Well, don't bet oniit. Did you say
diving or svimming?'

"Yes Why?"



"That'swhere| know you from?"

"What do you mean?"

"That's how you know about Martin and my father. Isn't it?"
"I'm sorry. | don't follow you?"

"Yesyou do, Kan. Y ou know exactly what I'm talking about. Y ou and Martin! Y ou're one of the divers
Martin introduced meto. It might have been awhile ago, but you were one of the people | wastaking to
the other day, you or your twin brother. And I'm sure you don't have atwin of either sex. Y ou're one of
the diverswho didn't ‘want to spend this glorious day under the water’ remember?”

"Trisha, you're not only mistaken, but that's a dangerous accusation to make. Y ou can jeopardize both
our liveswith statements like that. It isimperative that you believe mewhen [ tell you to be careful what
you say or think. Any word intentional or otherwise said in jest or anger could be extremely dangerous. |
don't know how much stronger | can make thisto help you understand, but you must listen to what | am
telling you. Not for your own sake but for others who are with you aswell.”

It was asif Kan hadn't said aword, Trisha continued on asif Kan'swords were just adight breeze
blowing around her. “I'm right, aren't I? 1 have met you before. Why are you turning around?’ she asked
gtartled a the abrupt changein direction. Did | push it too far? She wondered. And if | did what's he
going to do now? | did push it too far, and now he's angry, that's what?

"Myaculi iscdling usto return,” Kan answered, smiling broadly. He was going to let Trishasquirm, then
added, “ Shewantsto join us."

Trishalooked around perplexed. There was no onein or near the trees on either side of the road. There
was no one anywherein ther vicinity. There's no one, no where, shethought, staring at Kan asif he had
logt hismind.

She swallowed hard before speaking. “I didn't hear anyone call. | don't see anyone either. Who is
Myaculi? Whereis she? And why do you have to go back just because she wants you to?"

Kan'sface brokeinto abroad grin, “ Sheiswaiting for usin front of the Council Building."
"Areyou trying to tell me you heard her call from way back there?1 don't believe you."
Kan roared with laughter. “It wasn't avocal call. It wastelepathic.”

"Telepathic? That'sright. | forgot. Y ou can read minds, can't you? But why do you have to go back?
Whoissheanyway?"

Patiently, Kan answered, “1 don't have to. | am because she asked usto. Consider yoursalf lucky,
Trisha. Zac could have made you one of her hand-maidens, instead of award of my family's.”

"What difference would that have made?’ She turned and stared at Kan, but could not read anything in
his expression. “Who isshe? What is she?'

"Myaculi isaPriestess. It wouldn't do for you to get on the wrong side of her. And if, for some
unforeseen reason, you do find yoursdlf in her Court, be careful, Trisha, for your own sake for your own
life"

"You'reafraid of her. Aren't you? That'swhy you're redlly going back.”



"No, Trisha,” Kan said wesarily, “I'm not afraid of her, but if we don't go back, shewon't leave usin

* * * %

Myaculi waited impatiently for their return in front of the Council Building. When they arrived she greeted
Trishawith asickening sweet smile, and shot awithering glare at Kan. She entered the vehicle and seated
hersdf behind Trisha

"Kan,” Myaculi said, swestly, “you should not have gone off without me."
"I didn't want to disturb you."

"Disturb me?Y ou're not disturbing me, Kan. I'm just asinterested in Trishaasyou are. After dl, sheisa
newcomer to our land and since | have been designated to be your High Priestess one-day,” she said
with decided emphasi s so there would be no mistaking her words, “it ismy sworn duty to go dong with
you. Infact, I indgg.”

"That isyour decison, Myaculi. | don't believe Trisha cares oneway or the other. Do you Trisha?"
"Not redly.”

Trishalooked over her shoulder at Myaculi and flashed abright smile, as Kan again moved the vehicle
away from the massive ancient Greek style edifice known as the Council Building.

"What were we talking about before Myaculi's cal?"

"| believe you were discussing telekinesis, or wasit that you and Kan have met somewhere before?
Some person named Martin, or some such thing.”

"How do you know? Y ou weren't there."
"Kanisn't theonly telepath,” Myaculi said triumphantly.

"No, I'm not, Trisha. Wedl are, including Myaculi, who at this moment thinks she can wrest control of
thisvehide awvay fromme."

Trishawatched fascinated as Myaculi, with agrimace on her face, tried mentally to gain control of the
vehicle. Her face became more contorted as she struggled against a much stronger force. Kan, on the
other hand, smiled as he forced Myaculi to back down.

"But I'm not about to let her. Not just yet anyway."
After watching them for severd minutes, Trishafinaly broke thetenson, “Y ou two do this often?”
"Whenever | get the chance,” Myaculi answered, glaring at Kan and Trisha.

Kan smiled, Trishalooked back at Myaculi, then to Kan, then straight ahead, to hide awide grin. “Wish
| could do that,” she said, laughing softly.

With asickening sweet smile, Myaculi said, “Perhaps, in time, Trisha dear, you may be able to master
some, ah, littlething.”

Trishawas|ooking at the passing countryside. Somehow, regardless of the threat their water-sky
imposed, these people managed to keep their meadows, plush and green. Their beautiful foliaged trees
growing alongside the road accented the neatly, evenly carved stone road they were traveling on. But it



was quiet, too quiet. Notwithstanding the two she was with. She listened, but could not hear the rustling
of the trees, for there was no wind. The movement of the car created the only breeze shefelt. Yet,
something was missing from al this strange beauty surrounding her, in spite of the grayish-black
water-sky hanging over their heads.

She looked at the swiftly passing green meadows. Meadows she could see for miles, because there were
no obstructions marring her view. And suddenly she knew that what was missing from Kan'sland was
the happy chirping sound of birds—any birds. And no animals of any kind were visible anywhere—for
there were none. Kan spoke before Trishacould. Heignored Myaculi asif shedidn't exist. He kept his
eyes on the smooth, broad, stone road before them.

"Trisha, | don't know if you will ever be able to learn and master any of the abilities we have. What we
know has been handed down from one generation to the next and without this knowledge we would have
perished many centuries ago.”

Intrigued by Kan's statement, Trisha hesitated before asking, “ Can you share any of it with me?”
Before Kan could answer, Myaculi forced hersdf into the conversation, irritating Kan.

"We are able to change the molecular structure of an atom into itsfiner properties...”

"Myaculi, please” Kan said irritated.

Myaculi's thoughts penetrated Kan's. "Don't worry. She's obviously infatuated with you. You don't
have to shut me out."

Kan sends a telepathic message back. " And you're jealous.”

Trishaaware that something was happening between Kan and Myaculi, sat quietly and waited, asthe
vehicle continued itsjourney dong the countryside.

Suddenly she was startled as she stared at the road ahead of her. Mesmerized, she watched as severd
stonesrose from their placesin the road, and began to do ajig-like dance in mid-air. Dancing from one
sde of the road to the other, back and forth they went, her eyesfollowing their every movement. Asthe
stones began climbing higher and higher they formed an arrow and aiming straight down at her, rushed
toward her asthe vehicle rapidly approached them. She covered her face with her arms and waited for
the bombardment that was sure to come. But before the dancing missiles pummeled her, they just as
suddenly settled back into their placesin the road, as the vehicle rode smoothly over them. Sheflashed a
quick look at Kan. He did not appear to be aware of what she saw. Other than carrying on his
conversation, he was busily concentrating on moving the vehicle dong the smoothly, carved stone road.

"Asl wassaying,” Myaculi said haughtily and with asnicker, “we are able to changeasolid into aliquid,
aliquid into asolid, or change the laws of gravity to anti-gravity, so that even the heaviest object would
belight asair."

Trishadidn't know whether her eyes were playing tricks on her or not, but she was till badly shaken by
what she saw. In an attempt to recover her composure and lighten the atmosphere, she answered
Myaculi.

"| can do some of that."
"Redly?'

"Yes, redly. | can changeasolid into aliquid, or aliquid into asolid.”



"How?'
"Easy. Heet the solid until it melts, then freeze theliquid.”
Kan roared with laughter. Trishalooked at Kan and laughed. And adark cloud crossed Myaculi's face.

Myaculi answered, arrogantly, “We are pleased you found something to laugh about, Trisha. Our only
wish isthat your humor servesyou well. How do you think, that is of course, if you do think,” she
punctuated that statement with asmile, “we keep the waters of the Pacific Ocean from finishing thejob it
started 12,000 years ago?’

"What did you say?’ Trishaasked, surprised at Myaculi's animosity, “No. Don't repest it. | heard you."
"But you don't believeit. Do you?'
"Believe what? That you've been holding that water back for 12,000 years? Y ou've got to be kidding."

"l don't believe | said | was holding the waters back for 12,000 years. | merely stated that what
happened to our beloved land occurred 12,000 years ago, but obvioudy, we are fill here.”

Myaculi's sends another message to Kan. "1 knew she couldn't think!"

"Enough! If you don't stop this nonsense, | will drop you off here, and you can walk back."
Turning his attention to Trisha, Kan asked, “ Trisha, have you any ideaof whereyou are?"

"I'm afraid to guess.”

Try?

"I remember, once, telling my father about a continent that Martin told me about. Y ou remember Martin,
don't you?'

"Yes, | remember you mentioning him before. What about it?"

"He clamsto be a descendent of yours. Cometo think of it, he doeslook alittle like you.” She shot a
look at Kan and he smiled.

"Anyway, Martin was aways talking about a continent he called Lemuriathat disappeared beneath the
Pecific centuries ago. But its red name was Mukuliaor Mu, anyway that's what both Martin and my
research told me. At any rate, the continent disappeared just about where | dropped in onyou, so..."

"YS?I

"So, my father warned me not to get carried away, by Martin's stories. He was afraid they were
obsessing me. He kept telling me they were Martin's ancestor's not mine. Andl laughingly told him, | was
fascinated by his stories, not bewitched. He should see me now.”

"What dsedid ‘Martin’ tell you?” Myaculi asked, with an intense sare at Kan.

Trisha caught the look, cleared her throat and said, “ He believed the pre-Polynesians were survivors or
colonigtsfrom the Lost Continent of Lemuria. Only, only it's not lost anymore, isit? It's right where we
are, or what's left of it. That's what you meant, keeping the water away for 12,000 years. Thisland isdll
that'sleft of Lemuriaor Mukuliaor Mu, or whatever you cdl it, isn't it?"



"We have dwaysreferred to our home asMu. Y ou say Martin is our descendent?

"Yes, Myaculi, that'swhat he, says. Only I'm not so sure he'd fedl the same way, once he met you. Don't
take offense. | don't believe he visudizes people like you. Then again,” she said glancing at Kan, “1 could
bewrong."

Kan ignored her look and asked, “What does he visuaize?'
"I know it isn't anyonelike you."
"Why not?’ Myaculi asked.

"Because,” Trishasaid glaring at Kan again, “if you've ever heard Martin speak, you'd know that he
believed hisancestorsto beinvincible. They would never live like this. Wouldn't you agree, Kan?"

"If you say S0, Trisha. Perhapsif Martin had to livein our world, he would think differently. So must you,
if we areto get on with the business of living."

* k x %

Trishawaved her arm at the surrounding countryside and at the waters above them as she spoke, “You
cdl thisliving? How can this be living? How can anyone live here, with the Pacific Ocean hovering,
watching ... day and night, never deeping, just to catch any one of you in alittle mistake, waiting to burst
through whatever isholding it back to clam what it lost 12,000 years ago? How?"

"Y ou makeit sound dive,” Myaculi gasped.
"What makesyou think it isnt?” Trisha asked.

"What would you suggest we do? Look around you. Once this giant land was the only inhabitable land
that stretched itsrolling countryside over most of the surface of this planet...”

"Now only onethird, of once was, iswhat you see before you...” Myaculi said, interrupting Kan.
"...Exigs as a congtant reminder of what we havelogst,” Kan finished interrupting Myaculi.

"It was a beautiful, tropical country, once. It had green valeys, and immense plains, covered with rich
grazing grasses ... Much more than we have now."

As Trishacontinued to listen to Myaculi and Kan, she was suddenly forced to lean back into her seet in
an attempt to protect hersdf from abevy of huge, fully leafed, widely branched trees, she saw faling
rapidly toward her from their places a ongside the road and threatening to entomb her within their
branches. She stifled a scream, and waited for the impact. But before they could hit her, the trees
suddenly righted themselves, stood tall and proud, and then with asweep of their branches, bowed asthe
vehicle passed beneath them. Visibly shaken, she sared at the trees’ strange behavior as they passed
under them and looked back over her shoulder as they went beyond them.

Again, she turned to Kan. And again, he seemed pre-occupied with moving the vehicle aong. She shook
her head, asif to clear it. | must betired, shethought, I am beginning to imagine all sorts of thingsin
this strange land. Shetried to concentrate on what her companions were saying.

She missed thefirst part of Kan's conversation, “...there were low rolling hills shaded by lush tropical
vegetation. Something like what you see here now. But, just as now, there were no mountains, or
mountain ranges anywhere throughout our beautiful continent. Because, you see, a that period intime,
the planet Earth had not yet given birth to mountains anywhere."



As Trishaabsorbed the landscape passing before her, afaraway |ook crossed her face. It was asif she
had been transported back to the distant past, to the time when Mu was in flower. She laughed
suddenly, what wasit | said to Dad? Something about really seeing what Mu was like? God! He
should see me now.

"What did you say?’ Kan asked.
Trishashook her head, “It wasn't important.”

"I'll bet you didn't know there were many wide, lazy streams and rivers winding their way around
wooded hills and through fertile plains. That there were trees and shrubs covered with bright, fragrant
flowers adding glorious color to the landscape. Or, that tall paAmswith their great feathery ferns edged
our shores and lined our river banks for milesinland, spreading their long arms outwards shading our
rivers” Myaculi said quietly, gesturing at the passing countryside to emphasize her words.

"Only from what | could visudize in the books | read—»but, here, | can dmost seeit,” Trishasaid awed.

Kan smiled down at Trisha. He watched her momentarily before adding, “ There were many places
where the land was low, and the rivers could broaden out into shallow lakes. And around those shores
was where amyriad of sacred lotus blossoms dotted the water."

"Buitterflies, hummingbirds, songbirds, dl added their happy chirping sounds over the rivers and the land,”
Myaculi said. “But asyou can readily see, they, too, are now gone."

"I know it's difficult for you to believe, but once our continent teemed with laughter and happiness. Once
there were ten different tribes, or groups of people, who were very distinct from one another, yet al
believed in one and the same government and in one and the same religion. Sixty-four million people lived
in complete harmony. And our Empire, known the world over asthe Empire of the Sun, worshipped the
sun asasymbol for God, or Ra, aswe caled Him, then and now."

"Not redly—that's what it said in most of the books | read.” There was agreat sadnessin Kan'svoice,
as he spoke of the past and he stopped speaking momentarily.

Myaculi picked it up asacuefor her to speak. “The King was sl ected by the people and given the
prefix, Ra, to his name, and as such became RaMu, the Heretica Head, Emperor, High Priest, God's
Representative, dl in one and he was so honored.” Then she, too, fell silent.

Sheread dl about what they were saying to her, but even though it till hadn't penetrated, she wasliving
it, here and now. Trishasuddenly stifled ayawn, it had been along day, then ascream. Flying
horizontally across the road before them was amonstrous tree. She had seen it pull itsdf out by itsroots,
before flying acrossthe road and now, as she stared at it, its roots were digging into the ground and
replanting itself. Once, done, the tree shook itself, asif to feather its branches and ruffleitsleaves, and
then seemingly smiled at her. Trisha stared at the tree, dumfounded, as the vehicle passed its new
location. She shot aquick look at Kan, but he was oblivious to anything she saw. Totaly bewildered,
Trishathought she heard adight giggle. She looked around, but only saw two Subterraneansdeepin

thought.

Trishawatched and wondered. She couldn't hel p thinking that both Kan and Myaculi sounded like
recordings. Except for the emotion and anguish in their voicesfor their lost land, she would have believed
that was what she had been listening to. But she could not escape the fact she had seen and felt the way it
was asif shewas actudly there, so many centuries ago, asthey spoke. Now the vision of a happy,
bountiful land had vanished from her thoughts and al she could seewas agray pal hanging over aonce
meagnificent continent.



How can they stand it? No one seems to notice or care. The people in the chamber, or these two,
don't seemto be aware of that ever-present, menacing danger hanging over their heads, and
this—the last remnants of Mu—the home of Martin's ancestors. How do they know what it was
like anyway? | mean it's not as if they have been here 12,000 years. How could they possibly
know? Shewished for her own land, her own sun, to lift her spirits.

Kan'svoice sartled Trisha. “To answer your thoughts, we know what it was like because of the legends
passed down from one generation of survivorsto another, aswell as the tablets and manuscripts, which
are preserved in the Temple of Dawn that describes al that was. Y ou may read them for yourself,
anytime you wish, Trisha. That privilegeisone, whichisgranted to al of our citizens. And you are no less
acitizen of Mu now. Asfor not knowing or caring, how could they know? They have never seen the sun
that shineson the terrestrias.”

"Y ou arefortunate, Trisha, that you have. That you know what it looks and fedslike. All weknow is
what we see here,” Myaculi said.

"That's not entirely true.” Trishaanswered.

"What do you mean?"

Quietly, dmost awhisper, Trishasaid, “Kan has seen my sun. Haven't you Kan?"

"Y ou are entirely wrong, Trisha. Neither Kan nor anyone else has seen your sun. Isn't that true, Kan?"

"What do you think? How could the surface's sun reach these depths? | think Trisha has had enough for
oneday; her mindis playing tricks on her. She's beginning to imaginethings.”

"Perhaps you are right. For her sake, you'd better be.” Myaculi answered.

"No! He has seen the sun ... my sun. I'm not imagining that. He has felt the sun on hisface and the
warmth of the rays on his body. He does know!"

Hisvoice carrying aveiled warning, Kan ingsted, “I know only what you see before you.”
"No! That's not true! Y ou have been to the surface. Not once, but many times. | know. I've seen...”

"Trisha, stop! This nonsense has gone on long enough. Not another word! Do you understand?’ Kan
admonished.

"I don't think,” Trishastarted to say, but the look in Kan's eyes stopped her. She thought better of saying
anythinges.

"l dmost believed Trishawas speaking the truth. She said it with such conviction. Yet, | can't imagine
where she could possibly get those ideas from, can you?” Myaculi asked, maevolently.

"I'm sorry, Myaculi. | guess| did get alittle carried away. | don't know what | could have been thinking
of. | guess| wanted to believe you've seen my sun, so you'll know why | want to get back. Kanisright. |
am alittletired. It has been quite aday for me."

"Yes, dear. It hasbeen for al of us” Myaculi answered, dangeroudy swest.

* * * %

The dirain of the day was beginning to affect Trisha, and the ride was making her drowsy. She was
obliviousto the passing, plush green countryside, and her eyes closed on her. Suddenly a drop of water



struck her forehead, then another, and another. Startled, her eyes flew open and to her horror, the water
above was now amassive waterfall, cascading down on her. She screamed. Kan stopped the vehicle
and stared at her dumfounded. Myaculi laughed softly to herself.

"Maybe wed better escort Trishato her quarters so she may rest. We can continue our tour another
time,” Kan said, concern showing on hisface.

"I would appreciateit. I'm moretired that | thought. And | would like to get into something more
comfortable,” she smiled weskly.

"l am sorry, Trisha. | should have thought of that sooner,” Kan said apologeticaly, asif seeing her attire
for thefirg time.

"That's okay,” Trishasaid. Siding down in her seet, Trishaclosed her eyes asif to deep.
Myaculi looked at Trishaand sends Kan atelepathic message.

"You're not fooling me, Kan. She knows something, and you know she knowsiit."
Kan answered in kind.

"I know what's going on in that warped mind of yours, Myaculi ... but leave her alone. Trisha
knows nothing."

Their telepathic conversation continued for severa more minutes. "1 don't know why you are
protecting her. After all, she could be quite dangerous to you. If you have been to the surface and
you've kept that secret to yourself..."

"Drop it, Myaculi. The only one, who is dangerous around here, is you."
"Protect her if you will, Kan my love ... but remember, you can only belong to me!”
Myaculi laughed, adelicioudy, fiendish laugh, and Kan sensed a sudden and real danger for Trisha.

Kan turned the vehicle around. Instead of returning to the Council Building, he drove to the Temple of
Dawn where Trishawasto stay, and where both he and Myaculi had their own chambers. When they
arrived in front of the Temple, dl threeleft the vehicle and entered the building. Minuteslater, Kan led
Trishato her quarters. She smiled weeakly at him and momentarily resigned entered the room. Kan turned
to leave. Trishaheard Kan's parting words as she closed the door. “ Pleasant dreams, Trisha."

* k k %

Trishastood in the middle of the room and looked around her. The bed had been turned down, and a
gown and robe had been laid out on the bed for her. Slippers were neatly placed together on the floor
beneath the draped nightclothes. Above her, the contained waters of the Pacific Ocean flowed,
unconcerned, overhead across aroofless temple. As she bent to dip out of her wetsuit, her diamond
pendant swung free from her body. She stared down at it, and tears stung her eyes. In atrance-like Sate,
she donned the nightgown and moved dowly toward the opened window, fingering her pendant as she
walked. Shelooked out at the unfamiliar landscape, asvisons of Hawaii and her father clouded her
mind.

L ater, tears flowed from Trishas eyes as her mind returned to the present. She turned away from the
window, held the pendant tightly to her and whispered, fervently, “Dad, | wish | could tell you where|
am, but | can't. Don't give up on me yet, please Dad, somehow, someway, I'll find my way back to you,
| promise”



Trishaclimbed into bed. Unableto quiet her thoughts, Trishalaid there seemingly wide awake fingering
her pendant, until she drifted off to deep.



Chapter 7

Severa hours passed before a Coast Guard Cuitter, from Ke'e on aroutine patrol, came across Trishas
empty motor launch drifting amlesdy in the water. When they redlized the motor launch was anchored in
position and unattended, they immediately conducted a search of the surface area. The clean sweep
showed nothing unusual on the surface, so the Officer-In-Charge didn't hesitate to send the cutter's deep
seadivers down below to search for an injured or trapped diver. Thiswas normally aroutine exercise for
them, dueto their training, and on more than one occasion the Cutter's divers had been sent down to
rescue divers who managed to get themsaves trgpped within the faunabelow. But in this particular
rescue attempt, they were greeted with a different problem. The discovery of the total upheaval created
by the recent underwater earthquake changed the terrain. They knew they had to search more thoroughly
now dueto this chaos. A diver could be buried anywhere within the devastated area, unseen and perhaps
unconscious, and their time under water was limited to their oxygen tanks. They saw that most of the
caves had crumbled and were totally destroyed. Divers found Trisha's mask and gloves near the entrance
to aseded cave. Her weight belt, camera and lights were discovered broken and scattered al aong the
bottom. They sent word up of their find and said they weren't too optimistic of finding anyone dead or
dive. Their orders were to keep looking as long as they were able or until they were sure that there was
no hope.

Racing againgt time, divers began a desperate effort to move the huge rocks and boulders sedling the
cave where Trisha's equipment had been found. Once the entrance was partidly cleared, they penetrated
the depth of the cave asfar asthey could, but quickly redized the interior of the cave had been totdly
devastated by the cave-in. It would take days, weeks, maybe even months, to clear the caveitsdlf. Inan
effort to avoid leaving empty-handed, the divers began searching in awide apattern as possiblein the
areaaround the cave, hoping that maybe the diver was somewhere else. But as their tanks began to
empty, hope was fading rapidly. Feding any further effort would be usdess the lead diver broke off the
search and ordered his diverstopside. On the surface, the Coast Guard secured Trishas launch to the
Cutter and towed it to shore. Remnants of Trisha's persond diving gear were aso brought back.

Returning to their station, the Cutter's Officer had the registration number of the launch checked. The
family of the hapless diver had to be notified of the mishap. Perhaps the diver had been picked up by
another boat. Anything was possible, he thought, still, the Officer-In-Charge didn't hold out much hope.
Thiswastheleast likely part of hisjob, notifying families of amissng member.

The Coast Guard notified Joe Holden and Martin of their discovery. Devastated by the news, thetwo
men rushed to Ke'e to begin their own search. As much asthey believed the Coast Guard did athorough
job, dill it wasn't their daughter who was log, it was theirs. Joe had given up diving years ago, and hadn't
entered the water aince. And Martin—waell, he wasn't in perfect condition elther. Nevertheless, the two
men donned diving gear and with the help of younger, stronger, volunteers they began their search
beneath the waters of the Pacific. For daysthey concentrated their effortsin the general areathey
believed Trishahad been lost. They tried to clear the cave the Coast Guard thought would be the most
likely placeto find Trisha But their search proved futile.

The Coast Guard ordered Joe and Martin to cease and desist. Be reasonable, they told them. No one
could have survived the cave-in. It was usdless. Even if her tankswere ill in one piece, she would have
run out of air days ago. But Joe and Martin persisted. They wanted to bring her body home. They both
went down again, watching as fully equipped Navy Frogmen went in to clear the cave. When the last of it
had been cleared away, Joe and Martin went insde the cavern. There was no sign of Trishaor that she
had ever been in there. Their last hope gone, Joe Holden and Martin returned heartbroken to their empty



home at the pinegpple plantation in Maui.

* k% k %

Two mornings after her arrival in Mu, Trishaawoke from a deep deep. She opened her eyes, Stared at
the openness above her and stifled a scream.

"Where am |? Dad? Oh no. It wasn't adream. It's ... it'sa nightmare.”

Her eyes wide open she stared above her and scrambled out of bed. She ran out of her room, down the
corridor and dammed into Kan, who was heading toward her quarters. He steadied her, held her at arms

length and laughed.

"Well, it's about time you were waking up, deepy-head.”

Trishastared in dishdlief above her and at Kan. “How ... how long have | been adeep?!
"By your time? More than twenty-four of your hours—by our time? The length of time you needed.”
Trisha pointed above her as she spoke. “ And that's been there, al the time?”

"Of course.”

"Whose houseisthis?'

"It belongsto my family, to me and now to you."

"But it doesn't have any roof?"

"It was designed that way."

"Why would anyone design a house without aroof?'

"Actudly, Trisha, thisisnot ahousg, it'saTemple."

"A Temple?'

s

"What's that got to do with anything? It till doesn't have aroof.”

"It hasto do with our beliefs” Kan answered, patiently.

"l don't understand.”

Kan drew Trishacloseto him, and placed hisarm around her shoulder. He walked her back to her
room, retrieved her robe from the floor, and placed it around her shoulders.

"Why don't you get dressed? Then, well go down to the dining areato have something to eat, and I'll try
toexplanit toyou?

Kan left Trisha standing by the bed and walked out of her quarters. He turned to Trisha before closing
the door after him and smiled. “I'll be out here. Don't keep me waiting too long, I'm famished.”

Moments later, Kan escorted Trishainto the Dining Room and seated her at thetable. It wasahuge
carved stone room with along marble table in the middle of it. On either Sde of the table were long,
marble benches with throne-like chairs at either end. Kan seated at the head of the table had placed



Trishaon hisright. The table was set and arrayed with luscious fruits, strange foods and a pitcher full of
an aromatic liquid before them.

AsKan served Trishahe explained, “ The foods we eat are those we grow and harvest in our undersea
world and our liquids are processed from the residue of those foods. Nothing isthrown away. Everything
has a place and a purpose here."

Trisha nodded as she watched Kan place one strange item after another on her plate. Her eyes did not
wander as he poured the odd looking liquid from the pitcher into the goblet for her. Shewaited until he
served himself. She dso waited until he began to eat and drink before she gingerly placed amorsdl of
food in her own mouth, or tasted the liquid. Kan watched her face as she began to chew. Her facia
expression changed from one of surprise to one of pure pleasure.

Her warm smile delighted him, as she acknowledged her gppreciation. “It'sdelicious.”
"I'm happy you gpprove. Did you redlly expect anything different?’ he grinned widdly.

Trishaignored his question, devouring her food. She pushed her plate away and sighed. “I didn't redize |
was s0 hungry. Now, if only this Temple of yours had aroof over it."

"Yes. | did promiseto explain, didn't 17
"Yes, you did. And you now have my complete attention.”

"It'svery smply, redlly. Our Temples and homes were built in this manner so that the rays of the sun, or
Ra, as He was called, would fal on the heads of the worshippers.

"That may have been good for them, but now, why do you call thisthe Temple of Davn?"'

Kan looked around, then at Trishabefore he spoke. “The real Temple of Dawn lies somewhere beneath
the ocean; with the rest of Mu. In order to retain some of what we have log, this Temple was renamed
the Temple of Dawn. Here, asin the origina, is where we maintain and preserve our documents, tablets,
manuscripts, heritage, and al that pertainsto our way of life, past, present and future.”

"The Temple of Doom ismorelikeit,” Trishasaid without thinking and looked at the waters flowing
overhead. Her voice faded when she saw the expression on Kan'sface.

"I didn't redly mean that, I'm sorry,” shetried to explain. “It'sjust that...” her voicetrailed off helplesdy
as shelooked up.

Pushing his chair away from the table, Kan stood up, “I have some work to take care of in another part
of the Temple. If you need anything, or if you want to research our history, what better place than the
Templeof ‘Doom'’, asyou cdl it. Be our guest, Trisha. It'sal opento you."

"l sad | was sorry.” Trishanodded as Kan |eft the Dining Area, and headed into another section of the
Temple. Still seated, Trishawatched him go. Damn, she thought, | would do something stupid like
that.

She moved away from the table and walked over to an opened window. From her vantage point through
the window she saw the Golden Gates that surrounded the Temple and the smooth, broad, stone roads
beyond them running in al directions, like agiant spider's web. The soneswere o0 perfectly matched
that not even ablade of grass grew between them.

Matched just like the Pyramids of Egypt, shethought. Wonder if their ancestors built them as well.



As she continued to look out the window her thoughts ran on. What's left of thisland is still beautiful,
tropical, covered with bright, fragrant flowers, but the pall that is hanging over thisland and that
... that ocean above us, is like a time-bomb ticking away the seconds. She looked up and
shuddered. It doesn't matter what time of the day or night you lay down to sleep. The last thing
you see before you close your eyes, and the very first, when you open them again, is that ominous
grayish-blackish waters of the Pacific overhead, threatening, waiting to engulf everything. A
constant reminder of one's imprisonment.

She shuddered again and turned away from the window. She looked around her taking in everything. |
think, I think if I was alive when disaster struck ... she scanned theroom again ... | think | would
have preferred to have gone down with the rest of the continent. I've got to get out of here.

Myaculi had entered the doorway behind Trisha and was eavesdropping on Trishas thoughts. Her voice
sartled Trisha “ And where do you think you could go?’ she asked, amnused.

"Home Wheredse?' Trishaanswered, startled.

"But Trisha, dear, you are home,” Myaculi said sweetly, pausing for effect. “Now tell me, what would
you liketo do?"

"Surprise me. And, Myaculi, thisisnot my home,” Trishaanswered, sarcagtically.

"Hmmm. Well, no matter. Now, let's see. Come dong then. I'll show you through the Temple. What was
that you caled it? Oh yes, ‘ The Temple of Doom'. Y ou might find it interesting,” Myaculi smiled,
mischievoudy.

"Good Lord, isn't anything sacred around here?’ Trishaasked. “I apologized once, I'll gpologize again. |
won' refer to it as the Temple of Doom anymore, okay?"

Myaculi's laughter caused Trishasome concern. But it quickly dissipated as Myaculi guided Trishaon a
tour of the Temple. It was a beautiful edifice and Myaculi explained the origind Temple of Dawn was
named for the Dawn of Civilization. In it was preserved the records of mankind, al of itsteachings,
religion, and its education.

Asthey moved from room to room, Trishawas completely taken with the giant hand-carved stone
rooms. Each one was bedecked in gold and precious jewel s and each one seemed more beautiful than
the one before it. When they reached the Main Room in the ‘transparent” Temple, the way was barred
the doors were closed. As Trishamoved toward the doors, Myaculi shook her head. Thiswasthe one
room they could not enter. Myaculi did not explain, only warned Trishanever ever to attempt to enter
that room. And shel€ft it at that.

They continued on their tour, up to the Tower Room, the last room at the top of the Temple, which
Myaculi described as actudly being the Sacrificid Room. The shiny black marble dtar sat upon awhite
marble, jewe encrusted, pedestal, which rested on top of the platform on the pyramid shaped black
marble steps. There were seven evenly spaced steps leading to the dtar, and where once *Ra had
shown down upon it, only the Pacific Ocean did now.

Myaculi and Trishastood ingde the room at the base of the altar. Trishawas awestruck, “Myaculi! It's
beautiful!"

"Y es, we have aways thought so. Would you like to examineit closer?”
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"Of course, dear, you go right ahead. Take your time."
"Thanks"

Obliviousto Myaculi, Trisha started up the stepsto the dtar in the Temple of Dawn running her hand
aong the smooth, marble as she climbed the gairs. All she could think of wasI'll bet this place redly
dazzled when the sun shonein here.

Myaculi smiled widdy, “ So we have been told.”

Trisha shook her head at Myaculi's remark. She continued on to the top and stood beside the black
marble dtar. “ Did they redly usethisasa Sacrificid Altar?'

"Y esthey did."

"People?"

"No! Of coursenot! Our rdigion forbidsthetaking of lives as sacrificid lambs.”
"Then who? Or what?'

"Sacrificesto Rawere only symbaolic in nature. But, therés dways afirst time for everything. Don't you
agree?"

Myaculi looked up at Trisha, smiled, then turned and |eft Trishaaone, standing by the dtar, and
wondering. Martin never mentioned anything like this to me. | wonder why? Of all the stories he
had told me about his ancestors, not once did he mention sacrificial lambs, real or imagined to
me. Wonder why? Did he think | would think less of him and of his people if he told me about
this? Why would 1? Martin has been my lifeline through my entire life. What his ancestors did or
did not do has absolutely nothing to do with him. Was he ashamed of this part of their history?
Or, did he just decide to ignore it completely? Now | wonder, what else didn't he tell me about his
ancestors? What other surprisesam| going to runinto here?

Trishagtared a the dtar for along time, and let her mind drift back to her father, to Kauai and to Martin.
She could see hersdf Sitting by the firewith al the papers spread before her, talking to her father about
Martin's relatives, and see hersdlf listening to Martin at his shack on Ke'e. She shook her head to clear it.
Memoriesthat'sal they are now, memories. Severd minutes later, she returned to the present still staring
at the dtar and shook her head, puzzled. No, Martin never mentioned anything about thisat all. |
guess | have a great deal more to learn about the Mukulians, especially Kan ... And the one
named Myaculi, why does that aspect not thrill me? she wondered asacold chill suddenly began to
creep over her and she shivered ever so dightly.

What was it that Kan said. | have access to any of the archives | want? Well there's no time like
the present. Now what room did he say it was in? Trishamused as she moved away from the dtar
and headed down the steps out of the Tower Room and in search of the Ancient Mukulians.



Chapter 8

Trishadiscovered her Ancient Mukuliansin the crypt directly beneath the Tower Room. Tablets,
records, manuscripts handed down from one generation to the next were everywhere. There were some
even from the days of Mukuliaitsalf. She browsed through the archives, awed by the huge treasure lode
sretched before her. She gingerly reached for the manuscripts, tablets and records within easy access as
she passed them wondering if they would self-destruct as soon as she touched them.

Satisfied that these priceless objects were not only well cared for, but also well marked asto what era
they represented, Trisha selected three or four of the artifactsfor her own perusal. She drew achair
away from the table, set the materia down, seated herself and began to read.

It told of how the people of Mu were highly civilized and enlightened. How savagery did not exist nor
had it ever on the face of the Earth. That one of the great themes of Mu was cregtion itsdlf. At timesit
seemed asif shewas reading her own Bible, particularly when the recordsindicated that Mu also
contained aquote that said ‘In The Beginning...” it was referring to the chaos and the dark, soundless
universe that predominated over dl. She read where the Ancient Mukulians were amonothei stic society
that believed only in one Supreme Being which they worshiped through asymboal ... the sunin the sky.
The Supreme, the Creator, was given many attributes, each of which was symbolized. Well, Trisha
amiled to herself, some things never do change.

As she continued to read one book, record, or manuscript after another, Trishalearned much about
Martin's ancestors. The seats of religion, science and learning were al concentrated in their seven great
cities. There were many large towns and villages scattered throughout the land, but the cities themselves,
seets of trade and commerce, were built near or at the entrancesto rivers, where ships arrived from and
departed to al ports of the world. The bookstold of the great navigational feats performed by Mu's
navigators and sailors, who sailed their ships over the world from the eastern to western oceans, and
from the northern and southern seas. Trishalooked up from the book, and thought, They must have
known how to shoot the stars, or had a magnetic compass, or some such navigational attributes
to be ableto sail all over the world and leave their mark and find their way back again. Wonder
what it was like to sail the seven seas on a sailing ship the way they did. Not only that, how big
were their sailing ships? Hmmm, | even wonder if they knew there were seven seas. Of course they
did! What a thought. She shook her head and went back to the book she was presently reading.

The words continued on. Their architects built great temples and palaces of stone. Their monoliths and
monuments were carved and meant to last. Mu was the center of Earth's civilization, and al the other
countriesin the world were her colonies and or colonia empires.

She looked up from the books and thought about the time when some of the Native Indian Legends she
read believed Americawas Mu'sfirst colony. The Indians believed thefirst Americanswere highly
civilized people who came from aland in the west beyond the setting sun. They had caled thisland Mu.
And even today they considered Americato be the oldest land above water, which had been inhabited
by man after the destruction of Mu. Other documents from her other readings confirmed the Indian
beliefsthat America antedated Atlantis, Egypt, Greece, Babylonia, Indiaand al other ancient nations.
Her thoughts went back intime. What must it have been like to be living in that era, with all that
greatness, how exciting and advanced they appeared to have been according to these records.
Hmmm, she thought, much more, most likely than people appear to be now.

She wished she could discuss dl thiswith her father and Martin. What a treasure house of information,
if only there was some way to bring it all to the surface. Ha, she laughed, might as well wish for



the moon, for all the good it will do me. What an archeologist's nightmare, shethought ... to hit the
mother lode ... and not be able to do anything with it.

She sighed loudly, stretched, then pushed on, absorbed by each new discovery. She continued to replace
each book and manuscript with others as she finished them. There was so much to learn, so much to
reed, it might take her alifetime. So what, she thought. I'm not going anywhere.

Onereligion, one language, one government prevailed throughout the land. Education, abasic principle of
the Empire's success, demanded the training of every citizenin the Laws of the Universeandina
profession or trade. Was it any wonder that they prospered, Trishathought? Compulsory education to
the age of twenty-one wasthe law in order to be digible to attend citizenship school. Therequired
citizenship training was seven years. Only at age twenty-eight, when requirements were met, was
citizenship conferred upon a subject. “Maybe we ought to consider that,” Trisha pondered.

But that was not the end of it, as Trisha soon discovered. In order for a“citizen’ to be digible for elected
public office, alifetime term, an additional saven years of specid training was required. She quickly
redlized that the Mukulianswere referring only to male citizens holding office. And that not only did the
specid training earn him two votes, it dso meant no one under thirty-five would ever hold office.

As she continued to read, she ran across information that told of the peoples profound knowledge of the
origins and workings of the Great Cosmic Forces. There were Four Primary Forces and they were
created by, were under the command of, and abide by, only the will of the One Supreme Being. Limitless
in their scope and power, they reach from one celestial body to another. All other forces were generated
by and were secondary to the Primary Forces, which were still at work today. Each arm of the cross, the
origind symbol, reaching out of the center signified the Four Primary Forces as coming from and out of
the Deity. These were the forces that brought order out of chaos throughout the Universe. The forces that
created dl life both physica and spiritual and at the conclusion of that crestion were given charge of the
physicd Universeand dl withiniit.

No wonder Hitler wanted the symbol of the Primary Forces, as an emblem of Nazi Germany.
There was no mistaking the symbol's four arms as one which Hitler latched on to. The one we all
learned to call the Swastika. Guess he thought he could capture what the four forces stood for,
for his own use, which could somehow transfer power over to him and give him the status and
everlasting power to control the entire world with his Aryan Troopers marching across the world
under this Ancient Symbol of the Universe.

Of the Four Forces, onewas called Life. A Life Force because it wasinstrumenta in the creation of and
maintenance of lifeitsalf. This Life Force was abroken down into four categories heet, aswell asthree
different magnitudes of magnetic forces. Sounds as if they're talking about energy, Trishathought, but
it's pretty obvious, we don't know half of what the ancients knew. Wonder if we ever will?

She was getting tired, her back ached and her mind regled with the information gleaned from the

records. Guess I'd better call it a day and continue some other time, she thought at she stretched and
yawned. She replaced the materia she had used and returned the chair toits origina position, then dowly
walked out of the crypt. At the door, she turned looked at the documents stored in the archives and
thought, what a waste that no one in my world can ever know what has been preserved in there.



Chapter 9

The following morning, at the Dining Room table, Kan asked Trishaif shewould like to see more of Mul.
Trishanodded as she sat down to est.

"After breskfast, then,” Kan said, “We can go out to the countryside. Even if we arefar below the
surface, there are fill some nice placesto vigt.”

"Finewith me” Trishasmiled as she continued to ezt.

"I have asmall matter to attend to before we leave, s0 I'll meet you out front, take your time, Trisha. We
havedl day."

"Myaculi?’ Trishaasked.
"Never mind,” Kan grinned, “I'll seeyou later.”
"Myaculi,” Trishasaid again smiling, as she continued to eat her breskfadt.

Thirty minutes later they were moving adong the road heading out to the countryside. It wasn't along trip,
for mogt areasin Mu were within easy reach in no time at al. Kan stopped the vehicle at the entrance to
the park and asked Trishaif shewould walk with him.

"It would please me, if you would consider it,” he said.
"Yes, I'd likethat very much,” Trishaanswered, asthey both dipped out of the vehicle.

They waked dong the path in silence for along time, before Kan spoke, “ Once, we were told, many
parks such asthis existed. Now there is only the one. Once our parks were aive with exatic, bright,
fragrant flowers ... sacred flowers, like the Lotus, grew in abundance everywhere...”

"That'sthe Lotus flower?” Trishainterrupted, pointing to the ornately beautiful, red, pink and white
flowers growing alongside the pathway. The shrubby herb-like plants, laden with their jujube fruit and
large, floating, lily-type, leaves, saturated the air with their fragrance.

"Y es, thefirgt to adorn Earth. As Mu was the land where the wonder, and origin of man began, so it was
with the L otus blossom. And because of that dual event, the L otus has become the Symbol of Mu.”

"It seems S0 strange to see the Lotus flower in blossom and opened. All the pictures I've ever seen of
them show the petals closed.”

"Yes, I've seen it that way, t0o."

"Redly? When? Where?'

"Here... inyour memory, Trisha. Y our mind projectsit vividly."
"Y ou expect meto believe that?'

"Believe what you want. Did you know that if you ate the fruit of the Lotus Blossom, it would induce a
dream state where you would be completely content and not only wouldn't remember anything but
wouldn't want to?"



"No. But why would 1? And why would | want to egt the fruit of aLotus Blossom in thefirst place?
What makes you think | want to forget?

"Itisaddicacy."

"Redly?"

"Yesit has the appearance, texture and flavor of asweet date-like substance. And it isddlicious.”
"Doyou et it often?”

"No, but some of our people do,” he laughed.

"Well don't expect meto,” she said vehemently.

"It ssemsasif weve gotten off the beaten path.”

"Guesswedid, didnt we,” she smiled dightly.

"Wherewasl| ... oh, yes? Asyou can seg, like the rest of my land our parks, too, are gone ... trapped
benegth the surface where my continent lies. And with them, most of the sixty-four million people who
once lived on Mu. Like the flowers, only ahandful of my people survived with this.”” he swept hisarmto
include dl that existed around them. “ And we have been here ever since.” He smiled wryly.

"It must have been horrible for those who survived theinitia collgpse.”

Glancing down at Trisha, Kan answered, “Yes. | would imagineit was. But what came later was
probably more traumatic for them."

"How could that be?"

"Imagine, if you can, what it must have been like when they findly redized that the piece of land they
were occupying was trapped in an air bubble benesth the seg, and that all else waslost. Here they were,
severd dayslater, thinking they were safe only to discover they weren't. It was decision time and no one
wanted to make it. They debated for days, coming to near blows among themselves, asto which course
they should follow."

Trishabent to pick aflower. Kan's hand was on hersimmediately and stopped her. He shook his head.
She smiled dightly embarrassed, smelled the flower, and then continued walking.

"You makeit sound asif they had achoice,” she said increduloudly.

"Actualy, they did. It wasn't easy for them to choose the course they followed. | don't know if | would
have. Maybe it would have been better if they chose the other.”

"What other?"

"They knew the air bubble couldn't Iagt. Either they form their own, or let the air dissipate, and join the
others at the bottom of the sea. But the desireto liveis strong, so as you can see, they formed their own.
They solidified the waters of the ocean above, and around them. And it has managed to hold throughout
al these centuries”

"You mean...” shesad, horrified, dmost Suttering.

Not quite sure of her words, her eyes scanned the park. Beautiful, tropical flowers and tall majestic trees



dotted the area surrounded by plush, green grass covering the grounds. The only exceptionsto the
greening were wide, perfectly matched, carved stones marking the walk. Symmetrically cutting through
the park, they appeared to be the spokes of agiant whesl.

She stared at Kan in disbelief, “...that the sky, or ceiling, or whatever you chooseto call it, hanging over
thislandisjust ice2!!”

Her skepticism brought asmileto hisface. “ Smply put, yes. But it ismorethanice. It redly isasolid
tranducent shield that holds back the waters of the Pacific and away from us. Energy field, if you like,
that totally surrounds our submerged idand. Through the passage of time, the land began to give out. This
you must redizeisdl in therecords™

"Ohyes, | meant to tell you, I've been going through the archives... "

"Yes, Trisha, we know."

"Youdo?'

"Of course, do you doubt our ability to know?"

"No. | just forgot about it. That'sall. Y ou were saying something about the passage of time?”

He amiled at her anger. Shelooked up at him, shook her head and thought nothing really is sacred
here, isit? God, how can they stand not having any privacy? Okay, so you know what I'm
thinking, so what. Keep that up and you're liable to hear something you don't want to. She looked
and smiled sweetly a him. “Continue...” she said.

He grinned widdy, kept his answer in check and continued on. “When the land began to give out, other
methods had to be found to replenish the nutrients they had lost and that by the way is one of the tasks
handed down to me.

"Evenwith al of their abilities, the mere fact that they were surrounded by water made many of the
solutionsto their problems untenable. Therefore, they had reached a conclusion that is carried out today.
Nothing iswasted in thisland. Nothing! Even in deeth, the citizens of Mu servetheland.”

Trisha stopped walking, and stared once again at Kan. After afew more steps, Kan stopped and turned
tolook at Trisha

"What do you mean, even in death they serve?’ she demanded.

"Thereare no burid plots here, and we do not throw ashesto thewind ... we couldn't afford the luxury,
evenif wedid have the wind. We smply liquefy the remains and return them to the land.”

"That makes sense, | guess. But you gill haven't answered my question.”
"What question was that?"

"Asif you didn't know. Severd days ago, when Myaculi waswith us, | asked you about my sun, but you
never did answer. Myaculi isnt withusnow ... "

"Believeit or not, Trisha, | am answering your question, the only way | can. If | could only get you to
redize, how unwiseit isfor you to continue to dwell on the surface and itssun.”

"A sun you clam you have never seen, huh!"



He continued asif he hadn't heard aword she said, “I wish you could understand that you are now and
will dwayshbeapart of my family."

"You meanif sayed here"

He shot her alook, “ Y ears ago when | lost my parents, as was our custom, they became a part of this
land. In that respect thereis continuity to the family. But even asthe practice of lifeto life continues, the
land is not enough to feed us, therefore we have had to find away to supplement or replace our food

supply.”
"What are you getting a?"

Drawing in adeep bresth Kan looked long and hard at Trisha before he spoke again. 1 wanted you to
understand why | do what | have to do and why you must forget the existence of another world.”

"Why should 1? We both know it exigts, don't we. Asamatter of fact, everyone here knowsit exists,
because | exigt. Ian't that right?”

"That may be, but it isn't going to help the Stuation any.”

"Why not? Y ou've been to the surface, not once, but many times. Why stop now?"
"You're certain of that?’ he asked, amiling.

"Yes | am.”

"How can you be?'

"Remember, | said you were one of the ones Martin introduced me to. I'm not oneto forget aface. |
haven't yet, and I'd stake my life on that.”

"l believe| said you were mistaken then, and | reiterate. Y ou are mistaken now. And don't be so quick
to surrender your lifeonawhim.”

"No, I'm not. And my lifeisasimportant to me asyoursisto you. But for the sake of argument, say | am
wrong, not that | agree mind you. Y ou have made some statements that can only lead to one conclusion.
Y ou have been outside the perimeter of this sphere. How do | know? Y ou said you had to supplement
your food supply. The only way you could have donethat is by going outside thislittle bubble of yours.
And once outside, it'sjust ashort swim to the surface ... right?”

"1 wouldn't know."

"Well, someone does. Myaculi?'

"| don't believe s0."

"Who then?'

"Why are you 0 positive that thereisaway out?'
"There hasto be?'

"Why?

"Because| am here! If | got into thisworld, there had to beaway in. It only standsto reason if there was



away in, there hasto be away out.”

They had comefull circle, and were back at the vehicle again. Trisha paused and looked at Kan. He had
aready entered the vehicle and waited patiently for her to seat hersdlf. Trisha continued speaking asKan
moved the vehicle toward the Temple of Dawn.

"Y ou do agree with me, don't you?’ Kan didn't answer.

Trishagroped for words. “Why don't you answer? Isit because you know there's so much more out
there than here? My world isfull, dive. Yoursisadying world ... adead world. Y ou know there's no
future here. All that you have, dl that you know, cannot stop the inevitable. Unless, of course, you're
working on amiracleto lift thisland to the surface and wipe away al that keepsit captive here. Are
you?'

What?"
"Areyou trying to raise thisland to the surface?"

"Where did you get an idealike that?"

"l was only asking. Since you didn't answer, | thought maybe you were."

She waited for him to answer, he didn't. “I know this so called miracle of yours haslasted for 12,000
years, only because you and the archives said so. But it can't go on forever. Y ou know that and sodol.
Can you be content never to see the sun again? The others may not know the difference but | do. You
and | both do. Don't we Kan?"

She stopped abruptly. “What am | thinking of ? Why can't we dl go? What's to prevent usfrom doing
just that?'

"That'simpossble”
IIWI,V?I

"Inthefirg place, thereésno way out. And even if an exit did exist there's no way we could get everyone
to the surface safely. And if that little exercise was possible what would the Terrestrids do?'

Trishashrugged.

"Y our world wouldn't alow a people with our abilitiesto exist in peace. They would destroy us as surely
asthey would destroy anyone they considered athrest to their existence.”

"Y ou don't know that. Y ou're just making excuses. With the knowledge you have, why couldn't you get
everyone out? People with your abilitieswould be pretty hard to destroy. No. If anything, you would be
the destroyers, the endavers, not us.”

"Y es, thereisthat, too. Some may resort to that. There's no way of telling. Then, too, thereis awaysthe
possibility we would be good for theriders of our planet ... the ar breathers. Wouldn't you agree?” He
smiled, hoping she would smile, but she didn't. She was preoccupied.

"Y ou said we couldn't takethem dl ... why not?"
"What kind of an exit do you think could possibly exist?" he asked, irritated.

"I don't know."



Obvioudy shewasirritating him to some extent. Hisdriving suddenly errétic ... she held on for deer life,
asthe vehicle swung closer and closer to the trees lining both sides of the wide stone road.

"Thereisno escgpe exit.”

Shedidn't answer. She didn't dare. She had dl she could do to hold on as the vehicle sivung dangeroudy
closeto thetdl tree growing alongside the road.

"When | said it could be dangerous for you, | meant it. That is one of the reasons you are with me. It'sto
keep you out of Myaculi's Court and to stop you from talking othersinto searching for away out.”

"Becausethereisaway? Right?'
"It's not what you think?"
"Thenexplain it to me?'

"When the catastrophe first occurred, centuries ago, the High Priestswho shielded the land provided for
an opening that would alow the watersto flow in rapidly, so that whenever the existing population
preferred desth, the end could come quickly.”

"That doesn't explain how you know."

"The knowledge of the universe, and of the prime forces, was passed down from one generation of High
Prieststo another..."

"YoureaHigh Pries?'

"Y ou could say that. But thereislittle for usto do, except carry on the traditions, and preserve the
teachings, knowledge and history of the Ancients.”

"Doesn't everyone?
"Doesn't everyone what?'
"Have accessto dl of thisinformation?”

"No, only to what is essentid to their growth. The High Priests have dways been aware of the exit, dong
with other secrets entrusted to their care. There are those who would not understand why it must be so.
And thisinformation in the wrong hands could destroy us al whether we were willing participants or not.

"However, we will continueto passthe ‘secret’” along until someone, sometime decides to open the flood
gates. 12,000 yearsisalong timeto spend in prison.”

"Y ou don't have to be aprisoner. Y ou can leave anytime you want. That's one advantage you have over
the rest of the population. Why won't you take it? Why won't you let me go? If you want to stay, | can
understand that. But why must 1?7

"The people know you are here. They will aso know if you suddenly disappesr.”
"Sowhat?'
"Explanations would be necessary to avoid adisaster. What explanation could we give them?'

"Y ou, or someone e se, could say that you liquefied me, that | had some horrible disease, that | wasa



menace to your surviva. Anything! I'm sure someone could think of something to explain my
disappearance.”

"That's not as far-fetched asit sounds. It could very well be what they might decideto do.”
"Who?'
"TheFamily."

Trishacaught her breath. She didn't dare believe what she wasthinking. “Y ou mean they may decideto
send me back to the surface after al?"

"No. | mean they may decideto liquefy you for the very reasons you describe.”
"They wouldn't dare?’

"Whao'sto stop them?”

"The Authorities, theLaw!"

"They are the Authorities, the Law asyou put it. They can do anything they deem necessary for our
urvivd."

"What you're saying isthat my surviva depends upon my cooperation with the Family of Kan?"
llYall

"That's what you meant when you said there are things | must understand, or | won't be around for very
long."

"es"
"lsn't that al the more reason for you to help me escape?’

"Why?

"Becausg, if you don't help me, and if you force meto stay here theres no telling what | might do.”
"What could you possibly do?"

"l don't know. But I'll think of something.”

"And wewill know whet it is as soon as you think of it."

"I'll tell everyonethe High Priestsknow all the secrets... ,"

"We could stop you before you uttered a sound.”

She looked at him quizzicaly, and then asked, “Why can't you change the exit to an escape hatch.”
What?"

"Y ou can change the molecular structure of things. Why not that? Y ou can make enough equipment for
people to use, and then when the exit is opened, everyone could get out. It wouldn't matter if the Pacific
cameflooding in, everyone would be safe.”



"All of these people, suddenly and without warning appear on the surface of the planet looking asif they
had arrived from adistant star? Can't you see what would happen? The Terrestrial s would think they
were being invaded, and | wouldn't blamethem if they did. That is, of coursg, if al of these people could
get through any exit o devised before the entire energy field collgpsed and took them al down with it.”

"But they'll have oxygen. Y ou can manufacture oxygen can't you? Maybe al won't survive, but alarge
number would. They would dl have the same chance. Anything would be better than living here.”

"Y ou can say that after seeing this beautiful undersea paradise?”

She stared at the trees lining the road, at the meadows beyond, and at the gray-black water sky above
her and nodded, “Y es, most definitely.”

"For you Trishabut not for them."
"How do you know? Has anyone ever asked them?"
"What?'

"Has anyone ever asked what they would rather do? Maybe, just maybe, if given a choice the people of
your world would prefer to livein mine.”

"Thereisthat possibility. However, they are not going to be given any such choice.”
"You can't do that.”

"Why do you say such things?Y ou have come among us and interrupted our way of life, such asitis.
Y ou are an uninvited guest, athrest, but do we tregt you as such? No."

"But you're denying them the right to choose."

"Y ou don't understand. My people pose no danger to your world, but let one, just one of your world,
idedigtic or just plain stupid, sumbleinto my world, such as you have done, and you can destroy dl life
here

"How?'

"Our people have no immunitiesto your diseases. Even acommon cold is deadly to them. They wouldn't
last one day in your world."

"Then let me go. Or, better till, take me back to the black marbled room, and | will find my own way

He smiled down at the dark-haired creature from the world above and shook his head.
"Y ou know | will, don't you?'
"I know you will try. Whether you succeed or not is another matter.”

"Oh, I'll succeed dright. | know the exit hasto bein that room somewhere. The marker in the cave has
something to do with it. Sooner or later I'll find what | need to get out of here, and when | do, whether I'll
close the opening behind me, or let it stay open is another matter.”

"If | believed that, your existence would end right now."



"Thereisonly oneway you can be sure, and that isto come with me, to make certain | do close the exit.”
Kan amiled widdly, “ Y oull havetofind it first.”
"I will."

"At least it will keep you out of harm'sway for awhile. But if the time does come, we can continue this
discusson. Meanwhile, 1'd watch my thoughtsin front of the others, especialy Myaculi, if | wereyou.”

"Does she know everything you know?'

"No."

"But she can read my mind aswell asyours."

"She can read your mind and your thoughts. Mine are a different matter.”
"Y ou mean she can't tell what you're thinking."

"Not unless| want her to."

"Then keep me away from her and the rest of them. The lessthey see of me, the easier it will beto
disappear.”

"I'd like to keep you with me forever, but that doesn't seem to be what you wish. In the short time you've
been here, I've grown to care agreat ded for you. Perhaps, in time, you may even learnto likemea
litte"

Asthe Temple of Dawn loomed up before them, Trisha suddenly smiled and her facelit up like her
Terrestrid Sun. She looked at Kan evenly, laughed capricioudy and said, “And | thought you could read
minds”



Chapter 10

Myaculi wasin the Dining areawaiting impatiently for Kan and Trishato return. Asthe time went on, her
irritation mounted congderably. She bristled when they findly arrived and saw them waking in holding
hands. A dark look covered her face.

"Well | trust you two have enjoyed yourselves,” she said glaring at them. “ And from where| stand it
certainly looksthat way!"

Myaculi's words cut Kan's and Trishas laughter short, but Kan would not let go of Trishas hand.
"Myaculi, must you?'

"Irritated even more so by Kan'swords, al she could think of to say at thetimewas, “I'm sorry, Kan, I'll
leave.” Myaculi's hurt and anger manifested itsalf as she turned and hurried out of the room before Kan
could stop her.

"If looks could kill,” Trisha couldn't help blurting out. Turning to Kan she asked, “What's she S0 upset
about, Kan. Why did sheleave in such ahurry?’

"For thefirg timein her life, everything isn't going her way, and she'sjeaous.”
"Jedlous? Why should she be jed ous?"

"Y ou have to understand, Trisha, we have been promised to one another since childhood and naturdly,
she expects usto marry. After dl, it has been away of lifefor usfor Centuries. A High Priestessis
chosen for the High Priest at birth, so that the traditions may continue. And up to now, no one has ever
challenged that. At least, no one who had the courage to do s0."

"Y ou never mentioned that before, no wonder she's upset. Isthat what you want to do aswell? Marry
Myaculi?'

Kan hdd Trishaa armslength and smiled. “What | want, Trisha, only you can give. Besides, Myaculi
was not of my choosing. It wasthe ruling authorities' decison, not mine. After adl, | wasonly ababy at
thetime

Trishanodded, wondering what she should say next. “I'm not sure | should be asking you this, but what
isit you want from me?'

"I want you, your love and, your willingness, to spend your life here, with me, in my homeland.”

"I didn't know you cared that much for me. | had hopes but when you refused to help me get out of here

Kan drew Trishainto hisarms, and held her closeto him. “Y ou know | can't do that, Trisha. Not even
for you and certainly not for anyone else.”

"If you redly cared, Kan, you would. No one hasto know."

"What about you Trisha? If you redlly cared, you'd stay. And asfar as anyone not knowing ... how long
do you think it would take for someone to redlize you were no longer here? No one disappears for very
long in our smdl world."



Kan released Trishaand crossed the room to the window. Trishafollowed behind him. Seconds later
they were both staring out at the landscape.

* * * %

Inside her chambers, in adistant part of the Temple, Myaculi telepathicdly interrupted Kan's thoughts.

"She's going to bring you a lot of trouble, Kan ... Especially if she carries out her threat. Oh yes,
Kan, that was quite a conversation you two had today."

Myaculi had been stuffing her face with exotic foods, as she lounged on her couch, in her chambers
listening in on the conversation taking place between Kan and Trisha Her terrified handmaidens scurried
to cater to her wishes. She smirked as Kan's thoughts shot back at her.

"Eavesdropping again?"

Kan looked down at Trisha. Deep in her own thoughts Trishawas totaly unaware of the telepathic
conversation taking place between Kan and Myaculi, and from two very different areas of the Temple.
He could sense trouble brewing ... trouble that would involve Trisha, if Myaculi had anything to say about
it. Myaculi's thoughts interrupted his.

"Only when it serves my purpose,” she shot back.

Their thoughts flew back and forth between the Dining Room area, where Kan was standing, and
Myaculi's chambers, where she was reposing, astheir telepathic conversation continued unabated.

"Apparently it always suits your purpose to interfere into areas that are none of your business...
sort of sticking your nose into places where it doesn't belong. Isn't that so, Myaculi?"

"You'd better watch what you're saying to me, if you know what's good for you!" she shot back
angrier than she had been.

"Really! Why should I? I'll say anything | want to you, or completely ignore you if | so choose. Who
are you to tell me how to speak? And if it bothers you so much, you don't have to listen. Besides,
what could you possibly do about it?"

"I haven't decided yet ... I'll let you know when | do. In the meantime, beloved, | consider you
holding an outsider in your arms while you are pledged to me a totally unforgivable insult.”

"I will hold Trisha in my arms as often and aslong as | want and there is nothing you can do or
say that will change that. Besides,” hesaid, "1 didn't think anyone could insult you."

Angry a Kan'swords, Myaculi pushed her handmaidens aside, scattering al the food laden plates and
baskets every which way to the floor. Rising from her couch she storming back and forth, fuming,
plotting, as she flung her telepathic answer back to Kan.

"Those who try, Kan ... Sooner or later, liveto regret it."

A smile appeared on Kan's lips as he heard Myaculi's thoughts.

"Isthat a threat?"

Myaculi smiled wickedly as she returned to her couch and ordered her handmaidensto again serve her.

"To you? Of course not, my love!" Her thoughts came through sweet and soft, "Why would |
threaten you?"



Kan shook his head. Myaculi could be very devious when she wanted to and her sweet talk didn't fool
himatdl.

Meanwhile Trisha had been watching Kan's face closely. She knew something had his complete
attention.

"Kan, what are you thinking about?'

"Not much ... Nothing that's of any importance anyway,” he said with asmile.
"I heard that!" Myaculi shot back.

"Did you now? Well, that's what you get for eavesdropping,"

Smiling broadly, he turned his atention to Trishaand gently placed his hands on her shoulders before he
kissed her on her forehead. "And | bet you caught that too!"

Fuming a hisremark, Myaculi continued her pacing back and forth. Still, she perssted in eavesdropping
on Kan and Trisha. Ignoring Myaculi, Kan kept histhoughtswith Trisha. 1 have to leave you now. It's
getting late, and you can do with alittle rest.”

He paused, held her at armslength and looked intently at her. “Think about what I've said Trisha. | redlly
do careagresat ded for you. Andin casel didn't make mysdf clear, | am asking you to be my High
Priestess.”

* * * %

Kan heard the ungodly scream coming from Myaculi, which reverberated in his head. He wasn't going to
answer her in any way. Hewouldn't give her the satisfaction of knowing that her scream jarred him. He
thought that it was about time she knew how he felt and that she might aswell get used to the fact that
Trishaisand was his choice ... not her, no matter what the ruling authorities think or say.

Trisha stared beyond him, past the window to the outside. “I understood perfectly, Kan.” Shelooked at
him and shook her head. “But Myaculi may not."

"That'smy problem ... not yours."

He smiled, drew her close to him, kissed her tenderly, then released her, and |ft her standing aone. She
stared after him as he disappeared through the doorway and out of her sight.

"That's easy for you to say,” she whispered, shivering dightly.

* * * %

Myaculi, angered by what she overheard, screamed Trisha's name with so much venom that her
handmaidens scurried away asrapidly asthey could so as not to incur her wrath. “ They'll pay for this,”
she screamed. “Mark mel” she screamed again asthe last of her handmaidens disappeared from view.
“Come back here,” she screamed at her hand-maidens, but they knew better to be anywhere near in her
presence when shewasin one of her tirades. Her look wasn't lost on Kan. A look he would not soon
forget. And athreat he would not soon forget either. He wondered about how much danger he had
placed Trishain. Hewill haveto be very watchful and ingtill in Trishanot to trust Myaculi, no matter
what. It wasimperative that Trishaunderstood.

* * * %

Trishadidn't fed like degping so she headed back down to the archivesto do more research. After
making hersaf comfortable she reached for amanuscript and began to read. For days she had been



listening to Kan talk about his preciousland and often wondered, but never asked, if everything was as
perfect as he said, why was it destroyed? She soon discovered some of the answers she had been
looking for wereright in the palm of her hand.

* * * %

It told of how the seeds of destruction were sowed many centuries before the actual demise of Mu.
During the formétive years of the Empire, the nation's growth was much gregter than its mechanica and
scientific development. Consequently, the citizens felt the need to import manua laborersto supplement
their work force. Being generous and high-minded, they offered these non-citizens the same benefitsand
lifestyle they themsdlves enjoyed.

Asaresult the new influx to the nation did not fedl the importance or necessity of acquiring citizenship.
This required schooling, which they shunned. Only citizens could vote, but the laborers didn't care, they
had al the benefits of citizenship, and none of the burden. Before long, the nation was inundated with
laborers who outnumbered the citizens, and a class structure devel oped establishing the Citizens asthe
Madters. Still the Citizens continued their efforts to enlighten the laborers, but the laborers would have
none of it. Gosh, Trishathought, even then, they had their problems. How does the saying go? No
good deed ever goes unrewarded?

Beautiful churcheswere set up for the masses, in hopes they would learn the Universal Laws, and wish to
better themselves. But in the end all the Plan succeeded in doing was drive a further wedge between the
classes and spawned the birth of a Priesthood that undermined everything the citizenstried to do. During
that time and in the ensuing centuries Priests [ured the laborers away from the citizenry with promises of a
return to Paradise and Eden. There was no explanation how thiswould be accomplished, only that the
laborers should put their faith and trust in the priests and believe that they could make it work.

Hmmm, Trishathought, sounds like many of our present day politicians. And of certain
organizations who promise the same thing today. She turned the pages and continued reading.

For generations the priests held the people in complete control. Whenever the government objected to
the stranglehold on the masses, the priests were quick to promote sedition. They had no intention of
relinquishing their power. The priesthood continued to undermine the Mukulian Empire until open civil
war manifested itsalf, and greed reared its ugly head.

Boy, Trishathought, talk about history repeating itself. How many other civilizations have been
destroyed by good intentions?

"That'senough of that.” Trishasaid emphaticaly, closing the manuscript with abang. She returned the
papersto their proper place and left the archives.

* * % %

As she waked back to her deeping quarters Trisharan into Kan. “In the archivesagain, | see. | thought |
asked you to get somerest.”

"You did, but | wasn't deepy.”

"Come, it'stime you wereresting. I'll walk with you to your chambers. Now!” he said emphaticaly.
"That'swhat | was planning on, but ... ,"

"But, what?’" they sopped moving.

"What happened? | mean, how did it al end?What redlly caused the destruction of the continent?”



"Why do you want to know?"

"l just do.”

"Mugt it be now?

"Yes, please. If you want meto rest, | need to know."

Seeing there was no persuading her differently, Kan agreed to answer her questions. He urged her
forward toward her chambers before he acquiesced to her request. While they were walking he began
the oratory of Mu.

"Whereghdl | gart?
"Where you want,” Trishaanswered.

Kan looked down at her, smiled and felt he could delay no longer. He began with as close to the
beginning of the end as he thought was necessary.

"While Mu was a her pinnacle, thefirst in aseries of disasters struck. Earth-quakes and violent outbursts
shook the southern continent. Huge cataclysmic waves from the ocean rolled in over the southern shores,
destroying city after city, while the volcanoes belched fire, smoke, and lava. But in time, the citieswere
rebuilt, trade and commerce were resumed, colonization continued, and everything was back to normal.”

"God!” she shuddered. “ That wasterrible!” Somehow Kan had the ability of making hiswords become
so vivid in her mind that shefelt asif she wasthere, watching, whileit al happened.

"That wasjust the beginning,” Kan smiled.

Thiswas anew experience for him. Every citizen of Mu had aready committed the History of Mu to
memory. Trishawas thefirst person he had ever encountered who didn't know, and to see her senses
red as her mind absorbed his mental images was fascinating. But he did not want to hurt her, so he
softened some of the blows by shielding her mind. Still, he wanted her to know, so that she might
understand, and stop her search for away out. He wanted her with him for al time, but he wanted her to
want that aswell.

"Where did you go?"
"What?'

Smiling, shereplied, “1 said, ‘where did you go? Y ou started to say something, then ablank look
crossed your face, and you appeared to be off somewhere. Where were you?"

"l didn't go anywhere. What are you talking about?'
"Never mind,” she said laughing and shaking her head. “What were you saying?"

He shot her aquizzicd look. Strange creatures these Terrestrial s, he thought, and then began again.
“Severa generationslater, disaster struck again. Only thistime it was different. My country becamea
victim of earthquakes. The entire continent heaved, and rolled asif it had become the ocean'swave. The
land trembled and shook like the branches of atree in asummer's slorm. Temples and palaces came
crashing to the ground. Huge monuments and statues were overturned. The citieswereagaininruins.,

"Astheland heaved, it quivered, and shook. Fires that were consuming everything below burst through
the ground, piercing the clouds above with roaring flames that were three milesin diameter. Shafts of



lightning, that filled the heavens, joined them, adding to the terror and destruction. A thick black pall of
smoke hung over the land. Huge waves rolled over the shore, there was nothing left to stop them. Cities,
and dl living things, were siwept before them to total destruction.

"Theair wasfilled with cries of people who sought refuge in their temples, only to be driven out by fire
and smoke. They cried out, men aswell aswomen for Mu to save them. But it wastoo late. During the
night the continent was torn gpart. In the cataclysm of multitudinous thunder, the doomed land sank.
Flames shooting up enveloped her, and then, from al sides, the huge waves cameralling in, meeting at
what had been the center of land. Here, they seethed and boiled, like agiant witch's cauldron.

"Mu, the Motherland of Man, with al her proud cities, her temples, her palaces, her arts, sciences, and
centers of learning, now belonged to the past ... A blanket of water, now, her buria shroud. Only a
handful of survivors clung to safety, and huddled together on the newly formed idands.

"Dedtitute with no food, clothing; shelter, or tools, the cries of their friends, and brothers, who had
perished in the holocaug, till ringing in their ears, they inherited atradition that must have seemed a
mockery to the stark redlity they saw around them. Within hours, man had been hurled back to the stone
ages. How were they to know, that a part of the civilization they knew was trapped below the surface of
the water in an air pocket?”'

"All of what you say iswritten down and contained in the archives? All of this?’ she asked. Wheredid it
come from? Who wrote it?"

"Yes, it'sdl inthere. As soon asthe survivors could restore a semblance of order, they put al thisdown
for future generations. It'sdl there. All you haveto doislook for it."

Trishawas quiet for atime, and then asked, “Why? Why did thisal happen?’

"It had something to do with the subterranean foundation of the continent. Apparently, volcanic gases
undermined it. Granite, the primary rock in the formation of the earth's crust, gppearsto have been
honeycombed with huge chambers and cavitiesfilled with highly explosive volcanic gases. When these
chambers were emptied of their gases, the supporting roofs caved in, and the submersion of the land
abovewasinevitable"

"Then, then...” shetrembled.

"Yes,” Kan asked, “what's troubling you?'

"What you sad.”

"I'm not sure | understand you."

"l mean, it can happen again!”

"Probably."

"Towhat isleft?To, to, this?’ she stuttered, sweeping her amin acircle.
"Probably."

"Weve got to get out! Kan! We have got to get out of herel”

"What makes you think you can leave?'

"We both know thereisaway out.”



"Y ou know,” he said thoughtfully, “the possibility existsfor it to hgppen again, but in adifferent way."
"What do you mean?"

"It ispossible you know, for this land to surface, rather than plunge to the depths, the next time the gases
erupt or some other natural phenomenon occurs.”

"Isthat redly true, or are you just saying that?'

"l wouldn't say it if the possibility didn't exist. But just becauseit does exist, doesn't mean it could or
would happen.”

"Thenwhy bring it up?'
"I just thought | would mention it. It seemed an gppropriatetime.”

"Did it now?" Myaculi'sthoughtsthrust their way into Kan'smind. " For whose sake? Mine or
Trisha's?"

"For both of you, | knew you were eavesdropping again.”

"Who wasthat? Myaculi?"

"Y es, how did you know?"

"I'm getting so | can tell when she popsin, now.” Trishalaughed and Kan laughed with her.

"Thereisanother posshbility, it's consdered folklore, asto why our continent sank, but I'll have to save
that for another time. It isway past my bedtime, | don't know about you, but suddenly | fed very tired.”

"That soundsintriguing ... can you give me ahint?'

"It hasto do with the balance of life on Mukuliaand the treachery that destroyed the life force contained
inthe Sacred Crystd."

"Tdl meabout it."
"No. Not now. Go to deep Trisha. Goodnight.”

Kan left Trisha standing at the entrance to her chambersfilled with curiosity and wonder. Damn, she
thought. He would leave now. Sheturned, sighed heavily and entered her chambers.

* * * %

It was after midnight before Trishareturned to her bedroom. Every time she entered her quarters she was
astounded by the nobility of the sparsely furnished, huge, stone carved room. Within minutes Trishawas
sound adeep in the massive bed that dominated the room.

Myaculi had dipped into Trisha's chambers and hid hersdlf in the darkest corner of the room, where the
light would not reach. She had waited patiently for Trishas return and for her to fal into adeep deep.
Now she stood over Trishas degping body, looking down on her maevolently, and contemplating what
her next move would be. She made it apoint to block her thoughts and what she was doing so that Kan
would not be aware of what she was up to. Kan was right to be worried about Trisha's safety.

To beginwith, Trishas dumber was quiet, restful. Myaculi smiled malicioudy down at her, waving her
arm over Trishas prone body as she quietly chanted some unintelligible words. Suddenly Trisha's deep



became disturbed, agitated, and amost violent. In ashort space of time decidedly salf-satisfied with her
efforts, Myaculi turned away from Trishaand dipped out of her room. Hourslater, with her hair and face
damp againgt the pillow, Trishas deep returned to relative normalcy.

Thefollowing morning Kan and Trishawere having breskfast when Myaculi came bouncing in. Seeting
hersdf at the table, she looked at the choicesfor breskfast then served hersalf while she directed her
question to Trisha

Checking the food on her plate, Myaculi asked, “ Did you deep well, Trishadear?"

"Yes, | think so. No, I'm not sure. | thought | did, but | seem to be so tired today, so drained of energy.
Itsamogt asif I've been running in my deep, dl night long, asif someonewas chasng me. Tryingto
catch me ... to hurt me. No. | guess| didn't deep well after al.”

"Oh, I'm so sorry. Well, never-mind, I've got something that will help you deep. I'll get it for you later so
that you'll haveit when you need it."

"Why thank you, Myaculi. That's redlly nice of you."
"Yes. | thought so, mysdf.” She beamed at Trisha

Kan, quietly listening to the conversation between the two women, decided to interrupt. “I didn't know
you were having trouble deegping, Trisha Why didn't you say something earlier?”

"| didn't want to bother you. Besides, | wasn't sure what to think. | wasn't sureif it was the water
overhead, the strange room, my digging in the archives, or what was affecting me ... so | didn't say

anything."

"It probably hasto do with dl sorts of things. Maybe a hidden guilt complex manifested itsdlf, while you
were adegp and unable to control your subconscious.”

Trishashook her head and looked strangely at Myaculi. “1 don't think so. Where would you get anidea
likethat? | was probably just plain tired.”

"Perhapsyoureright. | don't know why | thought you'd fed guilty about something or other.”

"Perhapsit had to do with someone, rather than something. Wouldn't you say, Myaculi?” Therewasa
deep frown on Kan's face. What did | miss? He wondered.

Myaculi smiled mdicioudy, “ Anything ispossble, Kan."

"Wadl, don't worry about it Trisha. I'm sure it won't happen again,” Kan said shooting alook a Myaculi.
“Wouldn't you agree, Myaculi?"

"Probably not, Kan,” Trishaanswered before Myaculi could. “ Especidly since Myaculi has been kind
enough to offer somerelief. Whatever itis, I'm sure I'll get over it."

"That'sthe spirit, Trisha” Myaculi laughed.

Myaculi heard Kan'sthoughts coming at her, "I must say you are taking this very graciously,
Myaculi, since you obviously know how | feel about Trisha."

"I thought I'd giveit atry Kan ... For your sake, not hers."

"I know, and | appreciate it." Therewasadight doubt in hismind he couldn't shake. So he madeit a



point to block Myaculi from hearing histhoughts. Maybe, he thought, 1'm making too much of
Myaculi's threats. Stll, she will bear watching.

Studying both of them Trishasuddenly said, “I wish you two would stop that."
"What?' Kan asked.
"Y our telepathic conversations,” she answered.

"l am sorry about that Trisha,” Kan said, “but you have to understand, most of our conversations here
aretdepathic, soitisnatura for usto conversein this manner.”

"| keep forgetting that. What were you two talking about anyway?'

"If we wanted you to know,” Myaculi said haughtily, “we would have told you. There are somethings
we'd prefer to keep to oursalves, if you don't mind.”

"l guessit'smy turn to apologize,” Trishasaid, sheepishly, “I am sorry.” Then as an afterthought she
added, “But you didn't have to be so nasty about it. After dl, it isunusual for meto see peopletalking to
one another without words coming out of their mouths so that the other person can hear what isbeing
said. Just because you do it al the time doesn't mean everybody does.”

"Everybody here does,” Kan answered with asmile. He finished his breakfast and rose to leave. Myaculi
was quick to follow. “I'll seeyou later, Trisha, and we shal continue our conversation. Perhaps then,
you'l have an answer for me,” Kan said.

"We have other thingsto discussfirg.”

He grinned, bent down and again kissed Trishatenderly, while Myaculi did adow burn, then he hurriedly
left the area. Myaculi smiled swestly at Trishaand started to leave hersdlf.

"I'll get those tablets for you now, Trisha, before | forget. | wouldn't want you to have another restless
night.” Shewasgonein an instant.

Trishacontinued to eat dowly. Myaculi returned as abruptly as she left, with astrange vid in her hand.

"Here you are. If you take one now, then every few hours, you'll be able to rest comfortably tonight.
Here, take this now so that | can be sure you did.”

She handed Trishaagelatin-like tablet and agoblet of water, then watched closdly as Trisha swallowed
thetablet. Satisfied, sheturned to go. “I'll leave you to your breskfagt, Trisha. Enjoy it."

"Thank you, Myaculi. | redly appreciate this."
Myaculi smiled, “It's nothing, redly. But, nevertheless, you are quite welcome, Trisha"
Myaculi laughed softly to hersdf as sheleft Trishaaonein the Dining area

"I'm not in any hurry to eat. | certainly don't want to spend anymore time alonein the archives elther. But
I've got no place to go except to walk around the Temple on my own. Maybe | will.” Trishasaid asshe
dowly ate her breskfast.

She gtifled ayawn, shook her head asif to clear it, then dowly rose from the bench and proceeded to
walk out of the Dining areaand into the inner recesses of the Temple.



Chapter 11

Sometime later when Trisha, waswalking aimlessy through the Temple, trying to amuse herslf, she
noticed that the door to the main room was dightly gar when she passed it. She hesitated momentarily,
and then shook her head. “Maybe I'd better not,” she said, thoughtfully. | think that's the room Kan
said to stay out of. But it's strange that the door is ajar. Maybe someone forgot to closeit.

She moved on and paused at the steps that |ed to the Tower Room at the top of the Temple. She
glanced at the water-sky overhead, drew her eyes away, and then cast abrief look aong thewall to the
bend in the sairwel | halfway up. The thought crossed her mind that around that bend and to the top of
those stairs was the Sacrificia Chamber. Why not? Sherationdized. With ahuge shrug of determination,
she started up the stairs.

Suddenly, every step produced aloud pounding sound. She stopped and whirled about, “What's that?’
she whispered.

She scanned the area ... Nothing. The pounding increased. Maybe someone's trying to tell me
something, she thought. She ventured nervoudly forward, as she continued her climb, her bravado
decreasing as she climbed each step.

She reached the top of the steps and hesitated before she stepped into the Sacrificia Chamber. She
dtared up at the atar. She caught her bresth. The dtar seemed more imposing, more ominousthan it did
thefirst time she saw it. “It, it'smesmerizing,” she whispered. And the din she heard continued unabated.

Trishatried to ignore the thumping sounds enveloping her, as she pushed forward and continued to climb
to the top of the pyramid shaped, marbled steps inside the chamber. She stared at the most imposing
atar she had ever seen now within reach. She felt compelled to run her fingers aong the top, and
nervoudy extended her hand. Her fingertips brushed against the shiny black marbled stone and she
winced, mystified. Gingerly, Trishatouched the one again only to recoil in horror.

"It'shot,” she cried out, blowing on her hand in an effort to codl it. “It'shot! It'shot,” she cried again,
trying to stop the pain as the pounding increased mercilesdy.

Her hands flew to her head in an effort to block out the sound, only to redlize that the noise was coming
fromwithin.

"It'sme. It'sonly me... it'sonly my heart ... beating wildly,” she laughed nervoudy. “ GuessI'm not as
brave as| thought."

She stared at the black marbled stone and once more stretched her hand out, then abruptly changed her
mind. Shefelt the pounding in her heart starting to subside, and knew she was regaining control and
conquering her fears ... not that she minded. But, she wondered, Why was that stone so damn hot? It
just doesn't make any sense.

She glanced around her, up at the Pacific Ocean flowing overhead, and back to the altar, mystified.
Down in the shadows, in the corner of the Sacrificial Chamber, Myaculi watched and smiled victorioudy.

Trishaturned away from the dtar and descended the pyramid steps to the main floor of the chamber. At
the door to the chamber, she turned once again, scrutinized the area one last time, shrugged, then dowly
|eft the chamber. She dowly descended the steps back around the bend and down to the main floor of
the Temple. Suddenly all the pounding she had been subjected to disappeared completely.



Still puzzled by her experiencein the Tower Room, Trisha continued her londly sojourn within the Temple
of Dawn. She had comefull circle and was once again facing the Main Room. The door to this forbidden

sanctuary was now partially opened. Guess | can't pass up this obvious invitation a second time now

can |1? Maybe you should, her thoughts continued, remember what Kan said. Don't go in there!.

She scanned the area around her. No one wasin sight. She peered through the doorway to the darkness
within. She couldn't see anyone insde and there was no one around to ask if they minded if shewent in
and looked around. She wasn't going to touch anything, just look. So, seeing no one to ask, and no
longer ableto restrain hersdlf, she cautioudy pushed on the door. Ingtantly, the portd svung wide into the
blackness ... beckoning to her. Trisha hesitated momentarily, and then stepped boldly into the room. The
door banged shut behind her. She panicked. She turned back but could not find the door or see her way
out. She stood perfectly still, frozen in her spot. Moments passed before she was able to move, or
determine where she was, or distinguish any of the objects within the room.

"l can't believeit's so dark in here. What'sthat over there? Looks like alarge tank or something,” she
sad, startled by her own voice echoing in the chamber.

Trishacautioudy felt her way toward the object for acloser look, careful not to disrupt or disturb
anything. “It redly isatank ... alarge reservoir,” she whispered. “But not much water. Maybe that's why
thisroom isforbidden. If the people knew how scarce their water supply wasthey might panic.”

She looked around to see if someone might have heard her. Seeing no one, she walked up to the tank,
held on to the top edge and peered in.

That is the strangest looking drinking water, if that's what's in there that 1've ever seen, she

thought.

Staring more intently at the water, Trishamumbled, “ That's not drinking water. It's got to be their
Ceremonia Water or something.”

Trishalooked above the tank, at the huge lid suspended aboveit and suddenly stifled ayawn, then
another and another.

"Wonder why they |eft that up like that, and why I'm yawning so much al of asudden.”
Sheyawned again and again. “Must betheair in here ... itsso gale”

Her yawning continued unabated. Now that her eyes were accustomed to the darkness, Trisha could see
more clearly. There were severd marble benches encircling the large tank situated in the middle of the
chamber. And, flushed tightly againgt the sde walls, were two marble benches. At the back of the
chamber, on the opposite wall to the door she could now see, was an el aborate jeweled bedecked,
marble dtar. Hmmm, another altar, she thought. Wonder if that one is hot too. There were no other
furnishings that she could see, in the tremendous stone carved room.

Trisha, walked over to the sdewall, sat down on one of the marbled benches, and surveyed the room
around her. She could see the entire magnificent dtar and the huge tank from her bench in the shadows.
She looked up at theimmense lid hanging above the tank, and yawned widely. She stretched out on the
bench and wondered why.

Srange they leave that up like that. They really shouldn't do that. All that liquid is going to
evaporate if they're not careful about such things.

Her yawning deepened, and her eyes closed. Soon she wasin adrug-induced deep. Myaculi stepped



out of the deep shadows and hovered over Trisha. Staring down at her, she waved her hand over Trisha,
and Trishas dreams began anew.

Trishawasin the throes of a nightmare. Her head tossed from side to Side. Rapid eye movement beneath
her closed lids agitated in unison with her hands frantically pulling a theair in front of her face. Her
breathing was labored and uneven. Beads of perspiration appeared on her forehead as she gasped for
breath. Myaculi waved her hand over Trisha's face and Trisha's breathing became shallower. Her hands,
dill pulling a the air, were weskening, and Myaculi began to smile.

Holding her hand, in mid-air, over Trishaready to Strike a devastating blow, Myaculi stopped suddenly
and listened intently to the faraway sounds. Then with aquick, desperate look at Trisha, Myaculi
changed her mind and hurried away. The spell broken, Trishadipped into adeep deep.

* * % %

Into the Chamber the lower priests came, dragging areluctant victim between them. The High Priest
followed behind. All of the Priests’ faces were covered with Ceremonia Masks and Robes, while the
victim was covered with awhite sack cloth. His screamswoke Trishawho in a semi-trance state
watched the drama unfold before her from her perch in the shadows.

His screamsjolted her, “No. Please. | won't doit again. | promise,” he pleaded.
But hispleasfell on desf ears.

"Y ou seditiousingrate! How many times have your escapades been overlooked? How many times have
you been brought before this Court only to be granted areprieve? How many times have you promised?
Aslong asyou've caused no harm, and obeyed the rules, you were left done, but thistime, thistimeitis
quite adifferent matter.

"Because of your wanton desire to usurp power you have cost the life of achild. And thereis nothing you
can do to replace that loss. Y ou know what the penalty isand must be for the taking of alife. And there
isnothing we can or will do to change that. Much asit grieves usto carry out your sentence of desth, we
have no other choice, itisthe Law. Y ou will be terminated before your young victim is returned to the
soil.”

Asthe High Priest spoke, Myaculi dipped in from behind the dtar, dressed in Ceremonia Mask and
Robe, and took her place beside him. The victim kneeled before them, his hands clasped in supplication
ashepleaded for hislife.

"Mease! Onelast chance! | didn't know achild would die! | didn't know anyone would die. Please!™

Unmoved by his pleas, Myaculi addressed the prisoner. “It matterslittle that you knew the consequences
of your acts. Y ou have committed a crime against which thereis no defense. We are dl subject to the
New Laws of Mu, whether we like them or not. No one, not even aHigh Priest, may break the Laws
without punishment.”

She looked sideways at the High Priest standing next to her before she continued. “In Ancient Times, you
would have been rehabilitated, or perhaps banished to some god-forsaken land, where you would have
been |eft done to eke out your own existence. But since that is no longer possible your body can be used
to benefit the Law-abiding Citizens of Mu."

"Please!” the prisoner begged.

"No. Sedition isonething, but the death of a child for one's own grétification isinexcusable. And the



penalty for such an act istermination. No excuses will be heard. No excuses are acceptable.

"A childslifeisfar more preciousin thisland than yours, or even my own, for the children of Mukuliaare
itsfuture ... such asitis. You choseto ignorethis principle. Y ou, as one of the guardians of these
principles, and sworn to protect them with your own life, violated them to such an extent that ayoung life
waslog."

"No one knew the child was not in school. No one was looking for him. Not even his parents reported
him lost. They didn't cometo mefor searchers. They said nothing about his disgppearance, did nothing,
aren't they just as guilty? How was | to know the child would be in the cave when we detonated it?"

The High Priest answered, quietly, “No, my misguided friend, the parents have nothing to do with this.
Unlessthey deliberately placed the child in the cave, and ordered him to stay there, knowing what you
were going to do, and said nothing. Were they a part of your conspiracy? Did they play apart in your
seditious actions?

"Y ou have killed their child and you try to place the blame on them. The guilt isyours and yours done.
Y ou have caused alifeto belodt. It isonly fitting that you forfeit yours."

"You don't understand ... | didn't mean ... )"
"Silence! Thereisnothing moreto besaid.” Myaculi ordered.

She clapped her hands twice, and four of the robed and masked priests held and lifted the victim above
their heads. He screamed, tried to kick and break free from their grasp, but he was held fast. Two of the
priests held his shoulders and arms, the other two, hislegs. They moved solemnly aong the sides of the
tank, until their victim, spread-eagled high above their heads, was suspended in the air over theliquid in
the tank. They waited for asigna from the High Priest, while Myaculi intoned the sentence of death.

"For his crimes against the people of Mukulia... thisnameless oneisto be put to death. All referencesto
his existence shall be obliterated from the records of this Land from this moment on."

Myaculi reached over the dtar and pressed a button that partially lowered the tank into the floor of the
chamber o that the priests would have easy accessto it. Once done, she signaed the priests, and the
four of them lowered their victim into the tank. His body touched the liquid and aglow appeared to
encircle historso. Within moments awhitish, bluish-green pulsating light began to outline then engulf the
victim'sentireform. Asthe oscillating light disintegrated his substance, the victim's screams echoed in the
chamber. Long after the demise of the prisoner, and the light surrounding him disappeared, his screams
dill cast apdl intheair.

Moments later, the top of the tank descended and locked in place. A gurgling sound was heard asthe
liquid began draining from the tank and into the pipes that ran underground, feeding the soil of Mu.

Myaculi once again reached over the dtar and pressed a button. Thistime the empty tank rosetoitsfull
height from the floor of the chamber, while thelid rose to the chamber's ceiling.

"Thereisno reason to replenish theliquid, or to lower the tank. We will not need it again for quite some
time,” the High Priest said quietly.

Myaculi nodded to the High Priest and removed her hand from the dtar, “ Asyou wish.”

A terrified, semi-conscious Trishawatched the proceedings from the deegp shadows while staring at the
High Priest and Myaculi.



Myaculi, conscious of what she was doing, removed her mask, and deliberately fluffed her hair, asshe
waited for the High Priest to remove his. Trishawatched stunned as the High Priest raised his hands and
removed his mask. She screamed, when she saw hisface.

"Kan!"
Myaculi smiled triumphantly. Kan moved quickly to Trishassde. “ Trishal What are you doing here?"

Completely dazed, Trishaanswered, “The door was opened. | just stepped in for aminute, but the door
closed on me. | didn't meanto stay."

Myaculi projected atel epathic message to Kan. " You know, of course, she has violated our Laws."
He answered inkind. "It was an accident.”

"Accident or not, she's guilty of a crime! She must be punished.”

"Y ou can't be serious, Myaculi. Forget it. Besides, she'sunder my protection.”

"Not even a High Priest may break the Laws without suffering the supreme penalty.”

"That's the second time you've threatened me, Myaculi."

"It wasn't meant as a threat. | only mean for you to be careful ."

"Really! Forgive me, if | find that hard to believe ... now about Trish ...

"As High Priestess, it is my sworn duty to bring her crime before the Council."

"You do persist, don't you? What else are you planning to bring before the Council ?"

"There was something. It was just on thetip of my tongue, now for the life of me | can't remember what it
WmlII

"Just aswell," Kansmiled, "Now, | suggest you forget about Trisha, too. Her being here was an
accident. Sheis still half-asleep. It will be an easy matter to make her believe it was all a very bad
dream.”

"You know that'simpossible. | must reportitto ... "

Kan's eyes burned into Myaculi's mind. She backed away from him, shaken. "What was that you were
going to report?"

Myaculi shook her head asif trying to remember she turned to leave the chamber. “Dinner will be ready
soon, Kan. You had better wake Trisha."

"I'll do that, Myaculi. Thank you."

Myaculi walked out of the Chamber with a perplexed expression on her face and an unusua excruciating
headache, and holding her head asiif to lessen the pain. Kan reached down to Trishaand helped her to
her feet, then guided her out of the Chamber, admonishing her. They walked through the Temple toward
the Dining Area, hishand on her shoulder.

"Trisha, | don't careif the door to this Chamber is off its hinges, wide open and the priestsinvite you in.
Don't ever step ingde thisroom again. For your information, it isacrime punishable by death, for any



Citizen of Mu to enter this Chamber without the approval and guardianship of the Council.”

"You forget | am not a Citizen of Mu. Y our Laws do not bind me. | intend to leave this paradise of
yours, as soon as| am able. And you can keep your precious chamber. What's so specia about it
anyway? | never want to seeit again,” an angry Trisharetorted.

Smiling widely, Kan said, “Bethat asit may. But aslong asyou are here, you will respect the Laws of
thisland, and obey them, as any Citizen of Mu must. Someday, I'll tell you what's so specid about it, but
for now, come aong, Myaculi iswaiting dinner on us."

Kan moved hisarm around Trishas shoulder and gently but firmly drew her closeto him asthey walked
to dinner.

* k x %

Trishaand Kan arrived at the Dining Areaand noticed that the place settings and food were aready on
the table and Myaculi was seeted at the foot of it, waiting patiently for both of them. Next to Trisha's
plate, Myaculi had placed another of her gelatin tablets and agoblet of water.

Trishawas very quiet during dinner. Deep in thought, she pushed her food around on her platewith a
fork. Kan watched her concerned. Myaculi smiled as she unobtrusively looked from one to the other.
Kan broke the silence.

"If you'd rather have something esefor dinner, Trisha, I'll be happy to get it for you."

Startled, Trishalooked up, and then smiled. “Oh, no ... It's okay, Kan. There's nothing wrong with the
food. | guessI'm just not very hungry.” Shelaid her fork down, and folded her hands on her I a.

"Perhaps Trishawould liketo retire,” Myaculi offered, in the most, gentlest, sweetest voice she could
muster.

"Yes Yes... | think | would."

Trisha pushed her plate away from her and started to rise from the chair. “1 seem to be very tired. Maybe
agood night'sdegp will hdp.”

"Did you take my tablet?
IIY$II
"Good. It will helpyou deep.”

Trishashot Myaculi aweak smile, and nodded to Kan. “I'm sorry | spoiled your dinner, Kan. But I've
got to liedown.”

"Don't worry about it, Trisha. There will be other dinners, come... )"

Herose from the table, crossed to Trishaand took her by thearm. “I'll walk you to your room. Y ou'll
fedl much better in the morning.”

"I'm sure she will, Kan. Perhaps the events of the day were too much for her."

Trisha stopped, looked at Myaculi, then at Kan. She appeared to have momentarily gotten her second
wind.

"Somehow, Myaculi, watching another human, being disintegrated and turned into liquid fertilizer doesnt



strike me as the best way to spend an afternoon, nor does it do much for my appetite.”

"Perhaps not, but it is something one hasto get used to if oneisto survive,” Myaculi said, with adight
mocking toneto her voice.

Trishashuddered. “1 could never get used to that."

Myaculi smiled openly, “Don't worry, you won't have to. It's part of the duties of the High Priestess, a
role am sure you will never haveto assume... ,"

She hesitated momentarily, then added, malicioudly, “...and of the High Priest. Kan and | have become
quite adept at dispensing thistype of punishment. Isn't that so, Kan. Kan?"'

Thoroughly annoyed, Kan answered, curtly, “I don't think this discussion is necessary.”

"Oh, but it is. How dseis Trishato understand what her positionisin our land, or for that matter
urvivd?'

"Sheisquiteawareof it."
"Isshe? Anyone dse, who ‘accidentdly’ witnessed the punishment, wouldn't get off so easily.”
"What do you mean by that?’ Trishaasked.

"Didn't Kantell you?If it weren't for hisinterference, you would have paid the penaty for your
transgression, aswould anyone elsein our land. Kan saved your life”

"Y ou sound disappointed, Myaculi. I'll bet if you had your way, | wouldn't be here now."
"But the point is, you are, Trishadear. And the mere fact that you are, you owe to me."
"| think you lost me somewhere."

"l wish,” Myaculi muttered under her bregth.

"What are you mumbling about?"

"It doesn't matter. | should have turned you in, you know. But Kan asked me not to. So you see you do
oweyour lifetome.”

"Kan, isthat true? She didn't turn mein because of you?"
"Wes"

"But she wanted to?"

"She only thought shedid.”

"Y ou changed her mind?'

"Yes. Hedid."

"And you're sorry, now."

"Not at dl, I'm glad he talked me out of it ... now."



"What if she changes her mind again?’ Trishaasked of Kan.

"Now why would | do that?” Myaculi asked.

"1 could think of anumber of reasons.”

"No on€e's going to change anyone's mind. | thought you weretired.”
"Yes, | wason my way up, wasn't 17"

Beaming, Trishaturned to Myaculi and said, “Even if you couldn't help yoursdlf, thanks anyway,
Myaculi."

Myaculi nodded to Trisha, and then smiled asthey both Ieft the area. “ My pleasure, Trishadear ... until
the next time,” she whispered softly and laughed.

"Trisha, | redly do wish you would stop trying to antagonize Myaculi.”
"It seemed to methat she'sthe antagonist.”

"That may be, but you're no match for her."

"l would be if we were on even terms.”

"What are you getting a?"

"Asif you didn't know! Teach meto do the things Myaculi does. Give me some of the powers she
possesses. | learn quickly.”

"That's not possible.”

"Why isn't it? Powers were given to her, why not me? I'm not asking for al she has, just enough to hold
my own."

"I'll have to think about that one."

He stopped walking momentarily and looked &t her. “Do | read you right? 'Y ou're planning on staying
then?'

"| didn't say that?'
"But you expect meto alow you to possess abilities Myaculi has, and then just walk away?"
"Yes, if it'snecessary.”

Kan shook hishead. “I don't think our Supreme Leader, will dlow it. But like | said, I'll have to think
about that one."

"I don't think He will either, Kan dearest ... at least not if | have anything to say about it."

The one and only, reprehensible eavesdropper, Myaculi, laughed, as she smugly settled hersdlf into her
bed.



Chapter 12

In the wee hours of the morning, in the massive bed that occupied most of Trishas quarters, Trishawas
in adeep degp and Myaculi, who dipped in the room unnoticed, sood aongside, watching.

"So you want some of my powers, do you? Well, I'll give you some of my powersadl right. I'll giveyou
one you won't soon forget ... one you can take with you when you leave us,” she said softly, barely
above awhisper.

Laughing inwardly, Myaculi placed her right hand on Trishas forehead and Slently erased the events of
the day, implanting anew memory into Trishas brain. She stopped momentarily, and then with afirm
nod, implanted another suggestion. If Trishawas stopped, the implanted memory would fade, and the
origina memory, the one with the day's events would return.

"Just in case Kan happens by and interrupts her, there won't be anything in her memory that might
implicate me,” she whispered devioudy.

Myaculi was certain that her plan would work. She had accomplished her devious mission undetected.
Completely satisfied with her accomplishment, shefirmly believed there was no way anyone would ever
know why it happened, or be able stop Trisha. She was careful to block her thoughts from everyone,
especidly from Kan, and now she, Myaculi, Mu's High Priestess, will be in command again.

As Trishabegan to tir in her deep, Myaculi slently dipped out of Trishas room and returned to her
own. Not even her handmaidens were aware of her absence. Within seconds of Myaculi's departure,
Trishawas wide-awake and completely refreshed.

Rising from her bed, Trisha crossed to the window and looked out. All the lightsin her underseaworld
had been dimmed to smulate nighttime. But even in the dim light, the land appeared beautiful. Hmmm,
shethought, it looks like it's still the middle of the night, but it can't be I'm wide awake and ready
to facethe day, such asit is.

She yawned, stretched her arms above her head, and sighed. “ Guess I'll take a shower before anyone
else getsup. Oh damn | forgot, they don't have showers here. It looks likeit's going to have to be abath,

agan.

She hesitated, thought for amoment, and then said, “Now where did | see that pool? Oh yes. It'sin the
Main Room. That explainswhy it'sthe only room in the Temple with aceiling. They didn't want therays
of ‘RA’ shining down on them while they were stark naked.” She giggled.

"Wadll, at least I'll have the tub to mysdlf that is until the rest of the crew wakes up. I'm not redlly used to
thiscommunity bathing.”

Trishastopped briefly and thought, now why did | say that? When was the last time | was involved in
any community bathing? Strange, very strange, she shook her head. Oh well, that's something I'll
have to take up with Kan later.

Trishadressed only in her robe, dippersand carrying atowel, took leave of her room and headed for the
Main Chamber, and the *tub'. Moments | ater, she was standing in front of the door to her destination.
Pushing open the portal, she stepped insde and headed for the large container in the center of the room.
Theroom had a strange and eerie greenish-bluish, hueto it, but Trishadidn't seem to notice as she
moved straight to the ‘tub'’. Shetried to think if she remembered that the ‘tub’ had a high trand ucent wall



around it but couldn't quite grasp that memory.

Standing in front of the tank, Trishalooked momentarily puzzled. She glanced around the room, when
she saw the ladder she smiled. | remember now, thisis the way in. She grabbed hold of the ladder
dragged it over to the tank, and lowered the shorter side into the receptacle. The last rung stopped short
of theliquid that was now in the tank—thanks to the maicious diligence of Myaculi. Shelet go of the
ladder, stepped back, and surveyed her handiwork.

"There, now that wasn't so difficult to do. Now | won't have to try to shinny up the side of the tank or
diveinto the water from the top"

Trishahung her towel on one of the outside rungs, removed her robe and dippers and began her climb up
the outside of the ladder. When she reached the top she looked down into the tank.

"What strange looking water. It ... It dmost appears asif it hasabluish-whitetingetoit ... so dive,
friendly, warm, and inviting.”

She stopped for a second to look closer at the water. “What an odd effect it has on me. It's captivating.”

Trishabeamed, “Well, here we go. Over the top, and into the drink,” shelaughed. I'd dive into it, but
it'stoo shallow. Can't jump in either, I'd probably break my legs, if | tried.

Trishadidn't see the movement in the deep shadows. Nor was she aware of anyone's presence. Shewas
now on the insde of the tank and moving down the ladder toward the liquid, one step at atime, until she
was one rung away.

All thewhile, someone was urging her forward. | wish she would hurry and plunge her foot into that
liquid before someone comes. Glancing around furtively, her thoughtsaimed at Trishaurged, what is
taking you so long? Put your foot in, the urging was adamant. Go ahead, do it now ... now!

Trishadid her right foot off the last rung and was about to dip it into the liquid when Kan suddenly
gppeared. Thrusting hisarm out, hand and fingers extending toward the tank, he mentaly projected an
energy beam and froze Trishain position before her foot could touch the water. And ashadowy figure
quickly and quietly dipped out of the room, unobserved.

"Trishal What are you doing in here?’ Kan demanded, while he kept her safely away from the water.
"l don't know.” Trishareplied, perplexed and aarmed.
"Y ou don't know?"'

"No! | don't know! | don't know how | got here, or what | am | doing here! | can't move... I'm
paralyzed,” she cried out frightened.

"No you're not paralyzed, I'm holding you there for your own safety. Y ou must lead acharmed life.
That'sdl | cansay. Thisistwicel'vetuned into you intime. Take agood look asto where your foot is.”

Trishalooked downin horror.

"In another second, it would have been dl over for you. Now listen to me very carefully. Trishal Areyou
ligening? Trishal"

"Yesl” she answered, terrified, unable to draw her eyes away from the danger beneath her.

"Now listen carefully and do exactly as| say.”



"Yes. Okay."
Trishacould not ook away from the bluish liquid waiting patiently below for her to make amistake.

"Don't look down!” he admonished. “1'm going to release you, on the count of three. Assoon as | say
three ... raise your foot and place it on the rung above your left foot. Do you understand? Don't hesitate,
don't even think about it. Just doit. Y our foot must not touch theliquid. Do you understand?’

"Yes, yes. Don't yell & me. Y oure making me nervous.”

"I only meant to emphasize how important it isfor you to do exactly as| say. When | release you, your
foot will have atendency to drop. But you can't et that happen. Y ou must pull your foot up ingtinctively.
Think about what you're going to do for afew seconds. Think positive. Think, pull up, pull up, pull up!”

"I'll try,” she answered, terror-stricken.

"No, you will not try. You will do exactly as| say."

"I'm scared.”

"I know you are. Soam |,” he muttered under this breath. “But it will bedl right.”

He amiled confidently, and moved toward the tank. His arm and hand till extended to hold Trishain
position.

Myaculi attempted to interrupt by projecting a tel epathic message to him, but Kan shot back, "Not now,
Myaculi. Can't you see I'm busy," shutting her off.

"Don't look at theliquid, Trisha, look & me. Trisha Look a me."

She pulled her eyes away from the liquid and stared fixedly at Kan. He smiled, encouraging her to trust
him. “Keep your eyeson me. I'll tell you when. Okay?"

"Okay,” she answered, unsure of hersdlf.

"Kan...,"

"What isit with you, Myaculi? I'm busy | told you. Go away."

"Let her go, Kan. Let her go."

"Thisissomeof your handiwork isn't it, Myaculi?"

"Let her go ... it will only takeaminute ... let her go."

"I warned you, Myaculi ... now I'mtelling you ... get out of my thoughts.”

Kan mentaly projected an image at Myaculi that sent her regling, causing her a considerable amount of
pan. " That ought to keep you busy for awhile."

Having disposed of Myaculi'sinterference for the time being, he turned his attention back to Trisha
"Rwy?'
She nodded, afraid to spesk.



"Good. I'm going to start counting ... ,"

"No. Wait. Please.”

"Why?

"l can't ... I'mterrified of touching that. | cant do this... | can't.”

"Then | guessMyaculi wins ... doesn't she?"

"What?"

"Who do you think is responsible for the messyour in?"

"Myaculi? Myaculi did thisto me?|sthat what you're saying? Thisisal Myaculi'sfault?’

"So it would appear. But if you can't do as| ask to get yoursdlf out of this, well never know will we? The
only thing we will know for sureisthat shewon."

"Oh, no, shewon't. She's not going to win thisway ... not if | can do anything to stop her. Let'sgo, | can
do whatever it takes now."

"Sure?'
"Pogtival"
"On the count of three then ... oneg, two, three!"

Spurred on by her anger a Myaculi, Trisharaised her right foot to the rung above her |€ft foot, as soon
as she heard Kan say three. She hung on to the ladder, not daring to move, knowing that she still had to
get hersdf out of thetank. And, asfor Myaculi, Someday, sometime there will be a way.

Kan watched Trisha, and smiled appreciatively at her for afew moments, before he camly said, “ Trisha,
climb to the top of the ladder, then down thisside. Come on, onerung at atime.”

Trishastarted up the ladder dowly, carefully. Thisis not the time to falter, she thought.
"That'sthe girl. You'reamost there. Don't hurry, take your time. I'll wait."

Trishareached the top of the ladder, swung hersdlf over and climbed quickly down into Kan'swaiting
arms. She buried her head in his shoulder and cried softly. Kan wrapped Trisha's robe around her, held
her close to him and let her cry. Moments later, with hisarm still around her, he guided her toward the
door, out of the Main Chamber and back to her room.

"You couldn't do it, could you love? You couldn't let her go. Well no matter, there will be other
times."

"Myaculi, if you don't leave Trisha alone, you will live to regret your actions, believe me. And
that's no idle threat.”

"We'll see. Bye Love."

Kan was beside himsdf. He didn't want Trishato redly know what Myaculi tried to do and wondered
how long this battle of witswould keep up.

* * % %



Kan held Trishaa armslength, and |ooked approvingly at her. She clutched her robe around her and
squirmed nervoudy under his scrutiny.

"I think you'd better go."

"I'minno hurry."

"l il think you'd better go."

"If that'swhat you want.”

"It'sgot nothing to do with what | want."

"Didn't you want meto leave?"

"No. But | think you'd better.”

"l can change your mind."

"I know you can, but don't. Don't make it any more difficult thanitis.
"Youreright. Itisnt morning yet."

He smiled suddenly, drew her closeto him, and then lifted her in hisarms. He looked tenderly into her
eyes and kissed her. Trishas body went limp. He crossed the room with Trishain hisarms, and then
gently laid her down on the bed.

Hourslater, Kan whispered softly, “Y ou'd better get some deep.”

He bent over her, kissed her one last time and quietly dlipped out of her room.



Chapter 13

The following morning aradiant, happy and beaming Trisha bounced into the Dining Area. Myaculi,
caught off guard, stared in dishdief. Kan's smile matched Trishas while Myaculi did adow burn.

"KoahaE, everyone, | can redly say that now and mean it. Isn't it alovely morning? Even the Pacific
Ocean flowing over our heads looks pleasing for achange.”

With awide grin on hisface, Kan answered, “Koaha-E, Trisha. Yesitis, in't it?"

Helooked up at the contained waters overhead, “Y ou know | do believe you'reright. It does seem more
pleasant. Did you desp well?*

"Marveloudy well, thank you."

"You did?” Myaculi asked, surprised.

"Of course, | did, Myaculi. Didn't you expect meto? After dl, it was you who gave me that tablet ... ,"
"Yes, yesof course. | had forgotten that,” Myaculi flashed a bewildered smile.

Kan, watched both of them, then glanced at the food on the table, and proceeded to serve Trishafirg,
Myaculi, then himsdlf.

"Thefood looks, and smdlls delicious this morning, Myaculi, not that it doesn't every morning,” Kan said.
"Thank you,” Myaculi murmured.

"I don't know about you two, but I'm famished,” Trishaenthused, diggingin.

Laughing softly, Kan answered, “1'm rather hungry mysdlf, thismorning.”

"Wel, I'm not! If you two will excuse me, | don't think | can stand much more of this,” Myaculi said,
discarding her napkin with a vengeance.

Sherose from her chair, looked disgustedly at both of them, threw her head back and stormed out of the
room. Trishawatched, amused.

"What's her problem?”

"You, | believe

"Me? Why? What did | do?"

"What do you remember about last night?"

Beaming, Trishaanswered, “ Only that you kissed me, not once, but several times."
"Anything d=?"

Trishaput down her fork, folded her handsin her lap and said softly, “1 remember you holding me close
to you, and feeling so safe in your armsthat | wanted to Stay in them forever. | felt your gentleness, your
touch, your love for me, and that you wanted me as much as | wanted you. Am | right?"



A smile crept dowly across Kan's face, as he pretended to consume his breakfast, “ Y es. | suppose you
could say that."

"Didn't you mean it?’ Trishaasked, suddenly darmed.

Laughing softly, and gazing lovingly at her, he answered, “ Y es, of coursel did.”
Trishabeamed again, and held out her empty plate to Kan, “May | have more?”
"You are hungry thismorning.”

"I'm starved! I'm going to have to run around the block to burn up some of these calories, if | keep this
up, but | can't seem to stop.”

"Maybe we can do something about that. | have nothing pressing this morning, we could dwaysgo for a
ride, if youd like."

"Grest! | would like to get out of here, but you never did say what was bothering Myaculi.”

"She'sjedous of you, my fedingsfor you. After al, she never expected any competition, particularly from
anoutsder.”

"I am sorry for her, truly | am. But I'm happy for me.... for us. Boy that was good. | fed stuffed.”
Trisha pushed her plate away from her and sat back in the chair. Kan looked at her and laughed.
Risng from hischair, he held hishand out to Trisha, “ Shdl we go?"

Trishareached for Kan's hand as she, too, rose from her chair, “Yes, let'sl"

* k% k %

Hand in hand they |eft the Dining Area and walked out of the Temple of Dawn and down the stepsto the
front of the Temple. Myaculi standing at the doorway watched them. Kan was conscioudly aware of
Myaculi's presence.

"Shall we ask Myaculi to come dong?

"I'd rather be dlone with you, but,” she sghed, “if we don't ask shelll probably hate me even more.™
Trishalooked to Kan. “I don't suppose we could ever be friends?'

"No, | don't suppose you could.”

"Maybe, if | tried harder? Do you think?'

"Trisha, Myaculi is not one who forgives easly, nor does she forget. Befriendly, if you like, but don't get
too close and don't for your sake trust her for one second.”

Trishanodded, turned, looked at Myaculi standing in the doorway, smiled and waved to her.
"You'd better cal her, Kan."
"l don't haveto, she heard us."

Kan turned and beckoned to Myaculi. She smiled, then dowly, and deliberately walked down the steps
toward them.



* * % %

The vehicle moved away from the Temple and toward the countryside. Myaculi sat behind Trisha, Kan
drove and Trishawastaking.

"I'd forgotten how bad this gray pall out hereis. Somehow it didn't seem to be that bad inside. It sort of
takesthejoy out of everything, doesn't it?

"Only if youll letit,” Kan said.
"It doesn't seem to bother your people, though.”

Shelooked at the Citizens of Mu, walking along the streets. “They seem completely obliviousto
everything. Yet, they certainly don't gppear to be ahappy lot. Why are they staring at us?

"Probably because they haven't seen much of you and suddenly here you arein public. And, quite
naturdly, it occurred to them, that there is another world somewhere, aworld they have never seen.
Don't worry about it that, too, will passintime.”

"Do | senseahint of aclass structure existing in paradise?
"Unfortunately, thereisthat, but many changes had to be madeto insure our surviva."
"Yes, | suppose so. It'stoo bad, though.”

Trisha continued to watch the people strolling aong the streets, and the passing countryside, asthey rode
by.

"It must have truly been beautiful when the sun shone on thisland.”

"So the Legendstell us”

"You'reawfully quiet, Myaculi. Don't you fed well?*

"Yes, | do ... thank you very much,” Myaculi sad, icily.

"Brrrr, it suddenly turned chilly out here"

Kan looked at Trisha, shook hishead and smiled.

"It'll get alot chillier by the time I'm finished with her."

"If it does, you can walk back, Myaculi."

"Why do you adways defend her? Ever since she came here, you've trested me asif you've hated me.”
"I don't hate you, Myaculi. I've never hated you. But until Trisha, I've never had achoice. | do now.”
"And you're choosing her over me?"

"Sheismy choice. And what | doismy business... not yours.”

"No. Y ou're not getting off that easily. | want to know. No! | demand to know! How dare you?"

"Enough of this, | don't careto discussthiswith you any further, now or later. I've made my choice and
the matter isclosed.”



"No. Itisnot. Thereisahigher authority. He will not approve of your actions, or of your displacement of
me! | have been chosen to be your High Priestess, not the outsider.”

"He may be the higher authority, but heis aso human. He cannot deny me my right asHigh Priest to
choose my own mate. | don't love you Myaculi. | could never love you evenif Trishawasn't here. If Ra
Mu forced meto take you as my mate, living with you would be aliving hdll, something | was not
prepared to do, then or now. Y ou are the most irritating person | have ever known, and | am being kind
about that description.”

"We shall see about that, your Lord High and Mighty. You just wait."

"Yes, we shall, Myaculi. We shall indeed.”

"Hey, you two, did you forget about me?” Trishaasked, lightly.

"How could we possibly forget about you?” Myaculi said, with firein her heart.

Trishashrugged and smiled wesakly, then looked to Kan. Kan smiled back reassuringly. * Sorry about that
Trisha"

They continued to travel in sllence. Not one word passed between them, either telepathicaly or normally.
People gtrolling along the land, gave a cursory glance at Trisha asthe vehicle passed. Trishain turn
surveyed the passing countryside and alook of sadness crossed her face.

"Y ou told me how it al ended, but you said there might have been another theory. Something, you said,
that had to do with folklore. Now seemslike agood time.”

"What possible difference could it maketo you?’ Myaculi asked, haughtily.

"None, redly, | just thought it might be interesting.”

"Then let Kan tell you. He saysit so much better.”

"Thank you, Myaculi. That's the nicest thing you've said to me dl day. That's very gracious of you."

"l didn't mean it that way."

"I know."

Trishatried to stifle alaugh, but she couldn't. “Well, who's going to relate the story, Myaculi or Kan?"
"Kan

Kan laughed and bowed to Myaculi. “As| mentioned to you before, it had to do with the balance of life
on Mukuliaand the treachery that destroyed the life force contained in the Sacred Crystd ... "

"Yesl That'sthe one! Thelegend you were talking about.”

"l suppose | could gtart this off with aonce upon atime theme, but | won't. Thereis something to be said
for legends, though most of them seemed to be based on fact.”

"Y es, those are my thoughts exactly.”
"lsn't that sweet ... She believesin fairy tales.”

"Knock it off, Myaculi ."



Trisharedized Myaculi and Kan were at it again and said nothing, but wished she knew what was going
on between them.

"Fat chance,"” Myaculi shot a Kan, reading Trishas mind.

"Maybe not," Kan answered.

"You wouldn't dare."

"Wouldn't 1?"

"Y ou were saying something about the legend as something that actualy took place?” Trishainterrupted.

"Yes,” Kanlaughed. “ Asamatter of fact it was. Several weeks before the destruction occurred, a
smple-minded |aborer from the western provinces, under the influence of a high ranking Council Member
stumbled upon a sacred cave, degp within the very core of the continent. Unknown to thisinnocent man,
he was sent in search of the Sacred Crystd, which held dl lifein balance on Mukulia. The Councilman
knew that with the Sacred Crystal in his own hands, he and he aone could control Mukuliaand launch a
full scdeattack on Atlantis... "

"Atlantis? | didn't know the Mukulians knew anything about Atlantis.”
"Really, Kan, and you want her to be High Priestess?"

"Myaculi, why do | think you said something nasty just now?"

"I wouldn't know. What's she doing, reading our minds now?"

Kan could not contain himself. He roared with laughter and glanced at Trisha

"l told you | knew when she was popping in and out of your mind. | knew what her fedings were, too.
She sends out some redly bad vibes.”

"Do | continue, or shdl | let you two, finish?'

"If | knew my statement would start awar, | wouldn't have madeit.”

"Keep that in mind for the future, Trisha. It can save usboth agreat ded of trouble.”
“No doubt!"

"As| wassaying...” Kan interrupted, moving the vehicle forward faster in an attempt to shake them up
long enough to regain contral, “...someone wanted power and didn't care how he got it.”

"Soundsfamiliar,” Trishasad, dryly.

Kan looked down at Trishaand shook his head. Determined to finish his story, he spoke loud and clear
drowning out both Trishas and Myaculi's thoughts and words. But once he had their attention, he
lowered hisvoice,

"When the |aborer first set eyes on the Sacred Crystal, he was astounded by its beauty. A giant prism
emanating rays of brilliant, multi-colored light inundated the cave and his very being. Hefdt the Crystd
burning into his eyes, but could not close hislids againgt the ondaught. He stood transfixed, unable to
move or draw a breath. He watched terrified as the oscillating life force within the Crystal sent vibrations
of throbbing light and sound coursing through hisbody, knocking him senseless. He could fed the



pul sating forces getting stronger and stronger, roaring in his head, until he heard himself screaming.

"Heran toward the Crystd, sumbling and faling, feding hisway toward the warmth and light, until he
was upon it, for he could no longer see. He seized the Crystal and marveled at its exquisite softness
againgt his rough hands. He sought to caress the sacred object but histouch only served to pierce the
externd skin of the Crystal. The horrendous glow of the liquid's tranducent life force turned cold asit
dowly oozed through the laborer's fingers and hands from the fatal wound he had dedt it.

"Histerrifying screams reverberated throughout the cave until athunderous roar from the recessesitself
drowned al sound. The Sacred Crysta lay mortally wounded under the crushed rock, itslifeforce
ebbing away. And with its end came the destruction of Mu."

"You don't redly believe that, do you? | mean a Crystal, Sacred or otherwise, holding the balance of life
ingdeit?Y ou're not redly serious? Areyou?'

"About the Crysta? Why not? Many believe there are Crystals, which hold agreat ded of power. The
lifeforceingde aCrygd, why isthat any different than the life force existing ingde an egg? Ian't that
wheredl| life springsfrom?”

"l suppose, when you put it that way. But, about the |aborer, whereésthe truth in that?

"Thereistruth in the fact that an explosion in one of our caves could cause amagjor catastrophe. A
laborer did trigger an explosion on Mu. It wasin acave. No one knew what he was doing in there. He
was under the influence of one of the Councilman who was known to harbor visons of grandeur. And it
was the cause of amagjor breach in the continent itsdf. It could have been therift that started it dl. Who's
to say it wasn't?"

"Didn't anyone ask him why?"

"No one could. He waskilled in the explosion.”

"What about the Councilman?What happened to him?"

"He was stripped of al powers and banished from Mu forever."
"So hesurvived."

"That isaposshility.”

"It isaso possible that he was tracked down and killed by those who actualy survived the destruction he
caused,” Myaculi offered.

"That isadistinct possibility,” Kan said.
"If that's true, who could blamethem?’ Trishaasked.
"Noone.."

"I'm not sure what version I'd care to believe,” Trisha said after thinking about it for amoment or two,
interrupting Kan.

"...It doesn't matter redly. Mu was destroyed. Whether it was by one man, more than one, or nature
itsdf, theresult is<till the same.”

"True enough. But you left out something.”



"Oh. What was that?"

"Asif you didn't know,” Trishaanswered, Sghing.

" Of course we know. She means Atlantis."

"Thank you, Myaculi."

"She sad | meant Atlantis, didn't she?'

Kan stared at Trisha. “Can you hear us?"

"No. But it wasn't hard to guess.”

"Wel, yes, shedid."

"What did Atlantis have to do with any of this? With Mu? What was the connection?"
"Later, Trisha, later ... when thetimeisright.”

"When will thetime beright, Kan? What isthe secret of Atlantis? A secret you've kept to yoursdf al
theseyears?'

"l sad later.”

"Oh, | see. Trisha, dear sweet little Trisha, isto be granted special privileges, and allowed into the
inner sanctum, while I'mto be left in the dark. Well, we'll see about that .

"Myaculi ..., "

"Yes?"

"Shut up.”

Myaculi folded her arms, sat back in her seat, and glared at the back of Trishas head.
"Myaculi, leave her alone. Stop your stupid mind games. That is a command.”

"Take me back to the Temple, immediately. | no longer wish to ride with either of you."
"Believe me, the feeling is mutual .”

"I think it'sbest if we continue this another time, don't you agree, Trisha."

"Y ou're probably right. | somehow have the feding that things are getting out of hand. Y ou do want to go
back, don't you, Myaculi?'

"Yes” shesadidlly.

"Brrrr, it redly did get cold, didn't it?’

* k% k %

Kan laughed, Myaculi fumed, and Trishasmiled. Trishaglanced a Kan and her smilefaded. Hewas
listening to someone or something. He nodded his head. Trishalooked back at Myaculi. She was
triumphant. Trishaagain looked to Kan. He gave her areassuring smile and patted her hand.



"It's nothing to worry about, Trisha. The Titular Head of the Family requests my presence. It wouldn't do
to kegp him waiting.”

"The Titular Head of the Family? But | thought you were the High Priest.”

"I am aHigh Priet, but the Highest Priest isthe Titular Head of the Family, and Leader of our Land."
"What does He want?"

"You, Trishadear, you.” Myaculi said, maevolently.

"What does she mean by that?"

"Don't pay any attention to her, Trisha. She'sjust trying to scare you.”

"Don' tell anyone, but she's doing agood job of it."

"Ignore her, Trisha. It'sme he wants."



Chapter 14

The Titular Head of the family sat on hisroya chair waiting, with aheavy heart, when Kan walked into
his august presence. The Council Chamber an impressive, but intimidating Sght was not lost on either one
of them. A thick, rich, dark blue, carpet ran down the wide steps and between the marbled columns on
either side of thelong corridor that stretched the full length of the chamber. Kan stood at the foot of the
sepswaiting for RaMu to speak. RaMu was troubled and unhappy with the Situation thrust upon him,
but he had no choice, hewasthe Law.

"My son, | have called you before me because you are, after al, my son. | have often promised not to
interferein your life except when | deemed it necessary for the surviva of our people, but ... ,"

RaMu stopped spesking. His intense blue eyesriveted on Kan. His pure white hair, against hispae
white skin, made his skin seem paer than it was. Hisface softened and he smiled.

"...I do not wish to interfere now."

"Then, why do it?"

"Y ou know why."

"No. | don't believel do."

"Y our actions of late, leave me no dternative, but to order you..."
"Why do you deny metheright to choose?!

"My son, have you taken leave of your senses? The choice has aready been made for you. Y ou can not
changewhat must be."

"I have changed it. And to one of my choosing not yours or the ruling authorities, asyou well know."
"Y ou can not do that?"

"Why? Because Myaculi objects and demandsthat | love her? 1 couldn't possibly love that witch or
accede to her being by my side for alifetime as High Priestess? She can object dl she wants. If you think
she's 0 greet, you take her as your mate and leave meto my choice.”

RaMu jumped to hisfeet and angrily shouted, “Y ou will honor my word."

"I will not honor your word! Y ou can not force meto! Not in my lifetime and certainly not in yours. And
if you peragtinthis, | will no longer honor you.”

"Youwill do asl command. And you will turn Trishaover to Myaculi, immediately.”
"RaMu. | will do no such thing. Not now, not ever. Y ou can't possibly be serious.”
"Very serious. Trishawill join the ranks of the High Priestess’ hand maidens and learn to serve her.”

"Myaculi isnot High Priestess yet. And she never will be. No. | will not place Trishaisthat woman's
clutches. | forbidit."

"Until my death, my wordisLaw."



"I can not and will not place Trishaslifein danger.”
"Y ou have my word Kan. Trishawill be safe, even in Myaculi's Court.”

"That isno assurance. Y our word no longer means anything to me. Y ou don't know Myaculi. If you did,
you wouldn't do this"

"Myaculi has been disturbed because of your attentionsto the Terrestrial. Now that she will no longer be
aproblem, Myaculi will not harm her. Y ou'll see”

"Y ou do not listen. Myaculi will never be High Priestess. | will not relinquish Trisha. Not for you. Not for
anyone. And whether you bdieveit or not, Myaculi can not be trusted. She had dready made an attempt
on Trishaslife, and you want meto place Trishain her hands so that she can surreptitioudy carry out her
plan in the confines of her lower chambers? No, | will not!"

"The question ismute. Either you deliver Trishainto Myaculi's care, or the lower priestswill. In either
case | want Trishain Myaculi's hands within the hour."

"Not only do you deny me the right to choose. Y ou ask me to destroy that which | love. And you do so
in complete ignorance of the current Stuation, and without giving me time to soften the blow."

"I didn't intend to. Y ou are making too much of this. Now go, my son, and obey my command. Y ou will
seel amright.”

An angry Kan shouted out, “When have you ever been right where Myaculi is concerned? What does
Myaculi hold over you that you are so willing to submit to her demands so easily?"

"How dare you speak...” he stopped abruptly and with a smile that was meant to ease the Situation,
added, “Y ou are angry now and your words do not mean what they say. | forgive you my son. Now
obey me,” and with awave of hishand RaMu dismissed Kan.

But Kan was not to be denied. “From this day forward and for al eternity, | am no longer son to you.”
Kan angrily declared, as he turned and stormed out of the Chamber, down the long corridors, and out of
the Council Building, as a heart-broken, bewildered, and uncomprehending RaMu stared after him.

* k k %

Myaculi was waiting outside at the bottom of the steps of the impressive Council Chambers as Kan came
raging down them. She smiled triumphantly. “I'll expect you to ddiver Trishato mewithin the hour.”

"Shelll bethere. | won't forget this Myaculi, mark my words. Y ou will pay for this. | havedl | candoto
stop mysdlf from destroying you, once and for dl, right now where you stand. Hear me, and mark me
well, you will never aslong asthereis breathe in me be High Priestess of thisland.”

Kan pushed past Myaculi with such force that he accidentally caused her to crumble to the ground;
jumping into his vehicle he roared away leaving Myaculi stranded and aone.

"Come back here,” she screamed over and over again as she pounded her fists on the ground. “Y ou
can't do thisto me, | am the High Priestess!”

* * % %

Kan paced back and forth in the Dining Area, getting angrier and angrier with every step he took. While
he wondered how he was going to break the newsto Trisha, she entered the room unobserved.

Startling him with her bright and cheerful greeting, she called out, “ Koaha-E, Kan."



Angrily, Kan whirled around only to see his beloved standing before him. His anger melted and he smiled
at her. “KoahaE, my love."

"KoahaE,” Trishasaid again, wondering.

"What have you been up to?'

"Nothing much. Just looking around, waiting for you. How did your Command Performance go?'
"My what?'

"Command Performance. Y ou know ... your audience with the Highest Priest of all.”

"In aword?—Disastrous."

"Why?What happened?’

A worried frown creased Kan's forehead before he spoke. “ Trisha, my love, there's only one way to say
it, so that'swhat I'm going to do."

"Okay. Go ahead. I'm listening.”

"I've been ordered to persondly ddiver you over to Myaculi.”
"Myaculi?Why?'

"To beoneof her hand-maidens.”

"Myaculi? Her hand-maiden? No, thank you. | don't care to have anything to do with that witch. |
thought you loved me."

"It doesn't matter what you or | want. RaMu has ordered it. And | do loveyou. You arethe only onel
will ever love™

"I don't care what RaMu ordered. I'm not going. And you have afunny way of showing it."

"Y ou'd better care. RaMu's commands must be obeyed. Myaculi got to him first, and there wasn't
anything | could do to change hismind. Believe me, | tried.”

Neither one of them spoke. Trishawalked over to the window and stared out. Kan walked up behind
her and took her into hisarms.

"Don't worry, my love. Itll bedl right. | will dwaysbewith you."

"Areyouteling mel haveto leave here?'

"Unfortunately, for the present, you'll haveto stay with Myaculi's other hand-maidens.”
"I'm never going to seeyou again, an 1?7

"That's not true. As soon as| can straighten this out, welll be together again. Don't worry, it won't be
forever."

"Yeah! Sure! Where have |l heard that before?'

"We haveto leave now."



Trishanodded, turned and searched hisface. He smiled reassuringly, held her closer to him for a
pregnant moment, tilted her head up and kissed her long and passionately. Then reluctantly turned and
with hishand in Trishas, escorted her out the Dining Areato grudgingly obey his High Priest. Moments
later, he surrendered Trishainto the hands of her archenemy.

kK
"Thank you, Kan,” Myaculi amiled.

"Don't thank me, you witch. Y ou haven't heard the last of this"

Myaculi laughed, “Oh, Kan,” she said. “Y ou can be so amusing at times.”
"Laugh while you can Myaculi. Soon you won't be ableto laugh at dl.”
Myaculi looked at Kan and wondered. What could you possibly do?

Reading her thoughts, Kan answered inkind, “ You'll know when it happens, and so will your
co-conspirator, Ra Mu!"

"I heard that, Kan!" RaMu interrupted.
"Just remember what | told you, Ra Mu. Nothing has changed and nothing will."
"Kan," RaMu called back. But Kan had tuned him out and no longer heard or would answer him.

Myaculi athough shaken by the communication was determined to carry out her objective. She snapped
her fingers and two of her handmaidens appeared. “ See that our new arrival is made comfortable,” she
smiled at Kan, but the angry look in Kan'sface, stopped her. She nervoudy waved her maidens off.

As Trishawas being led away by Myaculi's servants, shelooked back at Kan and tears stung her eyes.
Kan smiled encouragingly at Trisha as she disagppeared through the door of Myaculi's Chambers.

"Don't worry, Kan. I'll take good care of Trishafor you. Come, Sit by me, and join mein some
refreshments,” Myaculi said sweetly as she patted the place next to her.

Kan's eyes, fixed on the doorway through which Trisha disappeared, answered, “1'd just as soon Sit
down with aboa congtrictor than with the likes of you. Y ou'd better understand something Myaculi, even
if you do have RaMu in your clutches at thismoment. Y ou do anything to hurt Trishaand you will liveto
regret it and so will RaMu, and that'sa promise.”

Kan turned on his hedls and stormed off. As he | eft the chambers, he heard Myaculi's voice and laughter
echoing after him, “Do come back and visit us, Kan. We'd loveto have you.” Assoon as Kan l€eft, a
storm clouded Myaculi'sface. Who does he think he is threatening me and Ra Mu? Well, Ra Mu will
have something to say about this you just wait, Kan. You just wait. I'm no where near finished
with you or Trisha.

* * % %

A short time later, inside the Handmaiden's Quarters, Trishatried but could not control the flow of tears.
The sympathetic handmaidens made a valiant effort to comfort her asthey bathed and clothed her. Then,
in accordance with Myaculi's orders, they dressed her hair in the style befitting a servant of the High
Priestess. When properly attired, she was brought before Myaculi.

Myaculi, savoring her victory, was till lounging on her couch, pillows propped dl around her. She smiled
as Trishawas brought before her. “Well now, that's morelikeit."



Myaculi made atwirling motion with her hand, and the handmaidens turned Trishaaround. Myaculi
ordered them to stop and dismissed them. Trishawatched as Myaculi continued to indulgein her favorite
pastime ... esting.

As Trishastood before Myaculi, awaiting her pleasure, the handmaidens continued to serve thelr
mistress. Offering her fruits and other foodsto eat, asthey stole glances at Trisha. Celae, one of the
servants, filled her mistresss goblet to overflowing, and the liquid drenched Myaculi, angering her. Celae

cringed.
"Y ou clumsy littlefool. Y ou'll pay dearly for that.”

Trishalooked firg to the servant, Celag, then to Myaculi. As Trisha started to speak, she saw Celae
shaking with fear, her eyeswide with terror.

"It was an accident, Myaculi. She didn't meanto..."
Myaculi jumped to her feet and screamed, “ Silence! How dare you speak?”
Drawing back dightly, Trishasaid, “1 wasonly trying to explain...”

Screaming and angrily waving her arms, Myaculi shouted, “Be quiet! | have not given you permission to

spesk.

"I don't need your permission to speak!” anow angry Trisharetorted.
Myaculi stopped and stared unbdlieving a Trisha. “What did you say?"
"l said, | don't need your permission to speak,” Trishaanswered, boldly.

Myaculi moved acrossthe room to her roya chair and sat upon it, asif she had aready been ordained
the High Priestess of the Land, before she spoke.

"Oh yesyou do. Y ou mogt certainly do, and maybeit'sjust aswell. The sooner you learn your place
here, the better it will befor dl of us”

Trishaturned and stubbornly faced Myaculi. “My place! Who are you to tell me of my place? If you
mean as your servant, you'll haveto wait until Hell freezes over firgt!"

Myaculi smiled maevolently. “We shall see who will ask for quarter first. Guardsl” Myaculi snapped her
fingers and two of the lesser priests entered her chambers. “ Take these two...” She pointed to Trishaand
to Celag, the offending handmaiden. And the priests moved swiftly to obey. “No wait. Just thisone."

She pointed to Trisha. The priests seized her and held her fast. “We shal dlow the hand-maiden a
chance to redeem hersdlf."

Celae hurried to Myaculi, fell to her knees before her and bowed her head, pleading for mercy. Myaculi
placed her foot on the servant's head, and forced it lower until it reached the floor.

"Trishadoesn't quite understand that one word from me and she forfeits her life, or if it pleasesme...” She
looked down at the handmaiden and pressed her foot harder on the girl's head, “...to crush thisinsolent
girl'shead.”

Trishagtared at the hapless girl. Celag's face reflected the pain and terror shefelt of Myaculi. “You realy
arecrazy, aren't you?’ Trishasaid, appdled.



Trishaglanced at the two priests holding her. “Doesn't your Highest of the High Priests know about her?”

"Thisismy domain, Trisha. Only | control what happens here. Don't look to them for help they aretotaly
inmy sarvice"

Trishagtared at the two priests, then to Myaculi. “ They look like your type.” She said about the one on
her 1€ft, “He must be Curly, and the one on my right must be Moe. Persondly, | prefer Kan.”

"I'm sure you do. But he, too, isin my service,” Myaculi interrupted, smiling swestly.

"Don't you wish? Myaculi thereis nothing you can do that will force him into your arms. Not now, not
ever! And that'swhat's redlly bugging you."

"Onethingis certain you will never see him again. That | can promiseyou.”

Trisha's mouth flew open to retort, but before she could speak, Myaculi ordered the prieststo take her
away. As shewas being led away, Trisha shouted back for dl to hear, “ Y ou'll never get him, Myaculi!
Never, not in twelve million years.”

* * * %

It had taken the priests thirty minutesto get the struggling Trisha deep within the bowels of the Temple, to
Myaculi's specid dungeons. Here, they shackled her wriststo the wall above her head, and her anklesto
its base.

Myaculi stared at the servant beneath her foot before she spoke. “Y ou will go to the dungeons and seeto
it that Trisha has only one cup of water every four hours. Sheisto have no other liquids and no food,
until she begsto serveme. If youfall ... )"

She pressed her foot down harder until the girl cried out in pain. “...I will crush your head. One more
thing, you will take al your medlsin the dungeon while she watches. Y ou will prepare your food before
her and eat dowly. Y ou must not speak to her or offer her help. Hear me, Celae, and mark it well.
Disobey me and your family will suffer with you aswell. Now go!"

Myaculi sat back in her roya chair and smiled. "Not in Twelve million years, Trisha? Really!"

Laughing, Myaculi removed her foot from the head of her servant. Celae crawled backward away from
the chair before standing. Once on her feet, she kept her head bowed as she backed out of the chamber
and headed for the dungeon.

Once Celae had disgppeared from view, Myaculi said, more to herself than anyone dse, “Then well
invite Kan to visit, and Trishawill serve us both. Hell see how easly she obeys my every wish. Yes, |
think that would be perfect, our little Terrestria the lowest servant of dl. And he wanted her to be his
High Priestess. Hal” Shethrew back her head and laughed mdicioudy.

* k x %

Three days after Trishawasfirst incarcerated in Myaculi's dungeon, she noticed her wrists and ankles
were sordly bruised and cut from the rubbing of her shackles. She could fed her throat closing on her,
but she was not about to givein. Celae carried out Myaculi's ordersto the letter. She did not speak to
Trisha, but carefully served her afull cup of water every four hours, dlowing Trishato Sp dowly, so as
not to lose asingle drop. On several occasions she was tempted to give Trisha more water and food, but
knew if shedid, Myaculi would find out. And she was terrified of her mistress.

Celae prepared her own mesals as Trishawatched. The aroma of the food only served to strengthen
Trishasresolve. As Celae set her table before Trisha, tears rolled down her face. She ate and drank as



indructed, gagging and choking on each bite, afraid of incurring Myaculi'swrath, if she did not do as she
wastold. Cdaefurtively glanced around her.

"Pease, Trisha. Do as Myaculi demands.” Celae pleaded, barely above awhisper.

"No, Celae, | will not giveinto her,” Trishavoice was hoarse.

"I'm sorry, | shouldn't have said anything. If Myaculi should ever find out ... "

"Don't worry, Celag, | won't tell her."

"Forgive me Trisha. | don't enjoy doing this any more than you do. But | have no choice."
"l know, Celae. | know."

"l can say no more, Trisha. | dare not. Myaculi hears everything and sees everything. Aslong as she's
awake, nooneissafe here...” she giggled dightly, *not even those stooges she has as guards.”

"I know Celag, | know, but right now sheismore interested in snagging Kan as her mate than what we
aredoing here."

"I wouldn't betoo sure of that,” Celae said. “ Don't even think that way."

Cdaefdl slent again and continued her med. Trishasmiled at Celag's unusua display of courage. Then,
she closed her eyes so that her newfound friend could finish her medl in private.

* * % %

Later that same day, Myaculi paced back and forth in her chambers waiting for news. She called for the
Guards and the priests appeared.

"Has Trisha capitul ated? she demanded.”
They shook their heads. Myaculi angrily pointed to the door. “Get out of my sght.”

The priestslooked a one another, bowed to Myaculi, and backed out of the room. They were more
than anxiousto get away from her.

Myaculi continued her pacing, while angrily demanding of no onein particular, “How long? How much
longer must | wait for that wretched Terrestria to obey me?”

She snapped her fingers and her maidens appeared. She pointed to them and they cringed. “ One of you,
bring Celaeto me! Now!"

The handmaidens scurried away. Moments later aterrified Cel ae appeared done before Myaculi.
"Well, issheready to giveinto me?"

Celae shook her head. She didn't dare speak.

"So, shethinks | will relent, does she? Well see about that. Get out. Get out!"

Celae rushed toward the door, but stopped short as Myaculi turned and pointed to her shouting, “Wait.
Return to your quarters. Perhaps alittle solitude will serveto convince the Terrestrid. Now leave me."

"But Mistresswho will bring her, her water?'



"Don't concern yoursdlf with that. The priestswill seeto her from now on. | thought | told you to get out.”

She waved her arm, motioning the servant to leave. Backing away from Myaculi, Celae left the Chamber
with tearsin her eyes.

* * * %

Trishawas shivering. With Celae gone the days seemed longer and the dungeon felt suddenly damper
and colder. The priests, angry a having to care for Trishawere doppy. Most of Trishas meager water
ration ended on the floor, when the priests remembered to bring it. And asthey hurried away from their
intermittent vigits, she had dl she could do not to despair asthe receding light Ieft her in darkness.

Then one night, asthe last flicker of light disappeared, Trisha bowed her head and whispered, “Kan,
Kan! Where are you?'

Myaculi's voiced flooded Trishas mind, and in the darkness took on amore ominous sound. “ Call all
you want. He can't help you. | am your only salvation. Kan can do nothing for you."

No, Myaculi. | don't believe you. Kan will come. Trisha's thoughts struck back.

Suddenly vulnerable and exhausted, Trisha dumped againgt the wall and her hand dipped down into the
iron ring around her wrigt.

Shefdt the adrendine surging within her and began to tug on thering, until finaly, her hand dipped free.

A dow smile crossed her lips. “The only advantage to awater diet, that Myaculi never considered was,
thelosing just enough weight,” she cried jubilantly as she yanked her second hand free.



Chapter 15

Two days after the incident in Myaculi's dungeon, RaMu sat donein his Throne Room wondering what
he was going to do, when an angry Kan stormed into the Council Chambers and stood defiantly before
him.

"Why do you appear before me in such anger, my son?"

"You call me son after what you have done? Y ou above dl people know what isin al our hearts and
minds, and you ask why | fed such rage now?"

"Cadm yoursdlf, Kan. Sheisin no danger.”
"Y ou say that knowing Myaculi isthrestening Trishaslife?!
"Kan, you are overreacting. Myaculi is not threatening Trishaslife... )"

"No! Thewitch chained Trishain that miserable place she cdls her dungeon. She's starving her. Giving
her little or no water, if that's not athrest to her life, I'd like to know what is."

"Myaculi must maintain discipline among her servants. She can not show favor to the Terrestrial. Besides,
sheisno longer chained, asyou well know."

"Her nameis Trisha, and the fact that sheisno longer chained is not of your doing or mine. And if you
know sheis not chained, then you aso know what Myaculi's has been doing to her, starving her, letting
her imbecilic guards spill her water so that she haslittle or nothing left and with no food or water,
withering away in that dungeon of Myaculi's. If thisiswhat you cal maintaining discipline, then perhaps
you have been RaMu too long."

RaMu's patience was strained. Knowing Kan was right did not help matters, Myaculi had been chosen
High Priestess and that was that. But he never expected Kan's anger to be so great, and he didn't quite
know how to handleit. Why or why did he let Myaculi talk himinto this travesty? | shouldn't have
listened to her. Now it's all coming down on my head. And Kan isangrier than | have ever seen
himand all because of that Terrestrial. The one he calls Trisha.

"I know you are angry, Kan, so | will forget your outburgt this onetime. But do not do more to incur my
wrath."

Kan's anger increased steadily as RaMu continued to brush aside hisfears. Ignoring RaMu, Kan rushed
on.

"What other aternative do you leave me? If you have so hardened yourself to the sufferings of othersthat
you no longer show mercy, you have been RaMu too long, and should step down.”

RaMu bolted upright. “Kan, enough! Y ou take advantage of your position. | do not dismissthe
aufferings of others as easily asyou may think. But the surviva of al my people, not just one, must be my
magor concern.”

"Sheisnot one of your people. Sheisavisitor from the surface and should be treated as such. When did
our land become so hardened to the sufferings of others that we no longer have compassion for those
who are being tortured by a power-hungry madwomen who wants to be High Priestess? Why do you
alow thisto continue?'



"My son, your future has aready been ordained, and like it or not, Myaculi is part of that fate. Itisa
destiny you can not escape.”

Kan brushed asde RaMu'swords. “I see her suffering, and hear her criesfor my help ... but you have
forbidden meto interfere. Now, you say to me, her torturer is part of my life. If that istruly so, | want no
part of afuture that includes Myaculi or you, or for that matter the very existence of Mu."

"My son, you tread on dangerous waters. It is unfortunate that your love for this Terrestriad, ah Trisha, is
S0 great, but you must put her aside. There can only be one for you, and she has aready been chosen.”

"Y ou are the one treading on dangerous waters, or have you forgotten that if | feel thereisnolonger a
reason to continue thislife, what | could do to change the existence of thisland? Asto the choice you
speak of, it was not one of my choosing. It was a choice made by others without knowing the
consequences of their actions. It wasachoicel did not make and will not honor. Myaculi will never be
my High Priestess and there is nothing you can do or say that will changethat. Not in thislifetime!” Kan
answered, defiantly.

"Neverthdess, it has been made.” RaMu answered ignoring Kan's threats.

"That remainsto be seen. Are you going to stop Myaculi, or shall 1?7

"I will speak to her about her diligence.”

Kan exploded, “ Diligence! What you redlly mean isthat you're not going to stop her.”
RaMu sighed heavily, “ Trishamust learn to obey! Thereisno other way."
"Ohyesthereis”

"Y ou must not interfere. What you havein mind isagaingt our principles.”

"What you have dlowed and what you continue to condoneis also against our principles.”
"Kan! | forbidit!"

"Forbid al you want. Trishawill have the powers she needs to defend hersdlf.”

"Y ou defy me?"

"es"

"How dareyou?'

Kan stood before RaMu tdl, straight and in total defiance as he answered his Leader. “1 dare by the
right given to me as your Successor."

"| can changethat.”
"No! RaMu, you can not. I am the next RaMu and we both know that.”
"My wordisdill Law."

"Yes. Your wordistill Law only so far as| chooseto obey it. | will protect Trisha, with or without your
consent.”

"All right, Kan. | will order Myaculi to stop.”



"Now?'
"Yes. Yes. Now!” RaMu said, angrily shaking his hand.
"Thank you, RaMu,” Kan smiled.

RaMu nodded and with a heavy heart, dismissed Kan. He knew that if he did not do as Kan asked, he
would carry out histhreat and lose him for good. Heredlly didn't think that Kan would carry out the
threat to destroy Mu, asleast he believed Kan wouldn't do that. But then, what of Myaculi? What can he
do with her? She was determined to be High Priestess at any cost, and that was another problem he did
not want to face at the moment. He sighed and as he dumped in his Roya Chair, Kan turned and | eft the
Throne Room fedling a sense of accomplishment. Trishawas safe.

* k x %

Later that same day, deep in Myaculi's dungeons, her priests entered Trishas cell with their bucket of
water, and they were awestruck. Trishawas dumped against thewall, free from her shackles. She amiled
at their feeble attemptsto re-chain her and refused their meager offer of water. She took the dipper from
their hands, filled it with water, and drank dowly savoring each drop, before returning the dipper to the
bucket. Before the priests could walk off, Trishatook the bucket and candle from their hands.

Smiling at them, she said, “I'll keep these.” Her voice barely above awhisper, she added, “Y ou can leave
now,” and waved them away.

The priests, staring a her dumfounded, were motionless. She waved them away again. “Go, go, go,” she
said. Her words were scarcely audible.

Suddenly terrified of the unforeseen changing circumstances Myaculi's priests hurried out of Trishas cell
and dammed the door shut behind them. Asthey locked the ‘kegp’ they peered through the barred
opening and stared at her, before scurrying off to report to Myaculi.

It didn't take long for the priests to reach Myaculi's chambers and blurt out their message that Trisha had
somehow freed hersalf and that the shackles were now too large to restrain her.

Angrily, Myaculi shot back, “Then devise smaller ones. Restrain her. Take that light and water away from
her."

She struck at the priests. “Y ou doltsl How can one so weakened and afemale at that take the water and
light away from the two of you? I'm surprised she didn't take the keys away and lock you both up as
well. Gol Make new retraintsimmediately.”

The two hapless priests rushed away to do their mistresss bidding.

* k k %

Moments later, Kan, seated at the Dining table, instead of egting, listened in on Myaculi as she
admonished her priests. He dammed hisfist on the table causing the food to spill and jumped to hisfeet.

"What isthat she-devil up to? RaMu promised to stop her.”

Projecting hisanger at RaMu, Kan telepathically accused his Leader. “ You have broken your promise
tome."

RaMu pacing back and forth in his chambers heard Kan's anger reverberating in hismind. "1 have not! |
ordered her to stop!"



Kan strode back and forth in an angry, agitated state knocking dishes and goblets on the floor as he
passed. "Well, look at what she's doing. Obviously, she doesn't think you mean it."

RaMu was beside himsdf. He reached out to Myaculi. " You have disobeyed me! | command you to
release Trisha immediately!"

Lounging on her couch, while her handmaidens rushed to serve her, Myaculi obvioudy enjoyed the
confrontation she had provoked between hersalf, RaMu and Kan. She answered RaMu the only way
she could at the moment ... telepathicaly.

"You have given me dominion over Trisha. | will do with her as| please. | will not release her until
she begsto serve me. Whether Kan likesit or not | am the High Priestess ... you said so yourself.
Trisha must be made to obey. After all, | can't have her chasing after Kan for the rest of our lives,
now can 1?"

She amiled wickedly, "Don't worry, dearest. Trisha will learn, sooner or later, where her placeis,
and then you can see her all you want ... when she's serving me."

"I'mwarning you Myaculi ... leave Trisha alone."

RaMu threw hishands up in despair, as he listened to the conflict between Myaculi and Kan. Sending
his tel epathic message to both of them, his mind projected hiswords to the two separate areas of the
Temple at the sametime.

"Sop this! Both of you! Myaculi, release Trisha immediately! Kan, stop threatening Myaculi!"

Myaculi had not moved from the couch in her quarters, nor had she stopped esting and drinking. Her
handmaidens, including Celae, had continued to serve her throughout the entire confrontation. Her
arrogance and defiance toward RaMu only increased her servants’ fear of her. She shot her telepathic
answer back to both Kan and RaMu insolently.

"When | am finished with her, Ra Mu, and not before!"

Kan, upon hearing Myaculi's arrogant answer, was incensed. He had continued to pace back and forth
al thewhilewaiting for his chance. And he did not hesitate the moment it was upon him as he shot his
telepathic arrow at RaMu and Myaculi.

"You asked for it."

"Kan! | forbidit!"

"Ra Mu! You promised Kan wouldn't interfere!”

"It doesn't matter any more. You, Myaculi, have over-stepped your bounds."
Kan's message reverberated in their minds and there was no stopping him.

Myaculi rose from her couch, and with an agitated wave of her hand, dismissed her handmaidens. She
paced back and forth, mentally listening in on Kan's thoughts before she telepathicaly caled out to Ra
Mu.

"Ra Mu! Sop him! He's going to give Trisha powers ... he can't do that ... you forbade him!"

RaMu's sudden laughter came back at her and she was puzzled. RaMu was laughing at Myaculi'sfears.
It wasthefirgt time he had laughed in along time. He shook his head, then raised hisarmsto the



water-sky above and answered her.

"Have you forgotten who | am? | am the Law here, not you, not Kan. Kan does not have the
power to defy me!l™

RaMu stopped suddenly looked around and listened. There was no response from Kan. Myaculi also
stopped and listened. She too, looked around and waited—Still no response from Kan.

Kan had stopped pacing and was scanning the area outside hiswindow as he heard Myaculi and Ra
Mu's telepathic conversation. He knew they were waiting for him to answer. He could hear Myaculi's
and RaMu's thoughts as he waited. Both of them caled out telepathically for him to answer. A amile
crossed hisface when he heard Myaculi's frantic demands, and RaMu's orders coming through at the
sametime.

Instead of answering, Kan threw amental block around him so that neither RaMu nor Myaculi could
read hismind or know what action he would take. He seized a plate from the sideboard and loaded it
with food from histable. He grabbed ajug of water and left the Dining Area. He headed for the
dungeons and Trisha, smiling to himself because he knew it would drive both RaMu and Myaculi crazy
not knowing what he was up to. And as far as he was concerned, it served them both right.

* k x %

Meanwhile, Trisha, weakening by the hour, surveyed her prison. Aided by the light, she could seelittle
rivulets of water dripping down the carved stone walls of her prison cell and shuddered. She wondered
whether the water was seeping in from outside the shield, or whether it wasjust there. If it was coming
fromoutside ... Lord, what a horrible thought, and she shuddered again.

She whirled suddenly, at the sound of the lock snapping open and listened. There was no sound of akey
entering the lock. She held her light out toward the door in an effort to see what was happening. The
door swung open, she caught her breath ... nothing was there. She stifled a scream when Kan suddenly
appeared in the darkened doorway.

She cried out, “Kan. Kan. | thought you abandoned me."
She lowered her arm, forcing the light down away from the door and Kan's face, and cried softly.

With afew swift strides, Kan was beside her. He searched for a place to set the food and water. He saw
the table pushed into a darkened corner of the dungeon. He walked swiftly toward it, placed the food
and water on it, and then dragged the table to Trisha. He took the light away from her hand, and placed it
in the center of thetable. He gathered Trishainto hisarmsand held her tightly to him.

Trishaburied her head in his shoulders and sobbed. He tightened his hold on her, and let her cry. Findly,
Kan held Trisha at arms length and caressed her with his eyes, drew her closer to him and kissed her
tenderly. Moments | ater, taking her by the hand, heled her to thetable.

"Come, my love, edt, drink, regain your strength,” he said, his voice soft and warm.

Trishagtared at the food before her, shook her head, and then hesitantly said, “I don't think | can.”
Hewasinggent. “Yes, you can. Y ou must. Here."

He picked up thefork and pierced amorse of food, then held it up to her mouth. “Eat! I'll help you.”

Trisha permitted Kan to place the food in her mouth and started to chew. She had amost forgotten how
good food could be. She continued to alow Kan to feed her as she chewed the food, then she began to



amile
"Y ou will notice, my love, that with every morsel or food you egt, your strength increasesrapidly.”
Trishas eyes did not leave Kan's face as she ate the food he offered her.

"Y ou'll notice something else, too, my beloved. With each morsel of food, you'll be acquiring powersyou
never had before.”

He saw the question in her eyes. “No. It has nothing to do with the food. When | held you in my arms, |
transmitted the powers to you. Asyour strength returns, they will dso strengthen. But you must learn to
use them. Do you understand?”

Trishas eyes widened asthe full implication of Kan'swords hit home. Then adow smile spread across
her face, and she took the next bite Kan offered her with relish. Kan felt the time was right to remove the
block. So now they would know. What did it matter? It was best that they did.

Trishabalanced herself on one edge of the table across from where Kan had balanced himsdlf. A plate of
food, ajug of water, and alight flickered between them in the darkened *keep', as Kan continued to
encourage and feed her.

* * * %

Myaculi was enraged when Kan's block was lifted and she *saw’ what Kan had been able to accomplish
in spite of her. She stormed around her chambers as she continued to eavesdrop on Kan and Trisha
Shouting, she called out to RaMu, her arm outstretched, pointing in the direction of the dungeons.

"Ra Mu ... Look what he has done!"

RaMu was no more stunned than Myaculi. Never, in hiswildest imagination, would he have believed that
Kan could defy him. His anger matched Myaculi's.

* k x %

Kan and Trisha had been eavesdropping on Myaculi and RaMu. Trishawas ecstatic that she could now
tunein on others, asthey had been able to tunein on her. They looked at one another and laughed
hilarioudy.

A sudden explosion of noise stopped them. They turned in the direction of the sound and waited.
Suddenly, an angry RaMu burst through the dungeon door. He stormed toward Kan. Hisarm wasfully
extended and hisfingers shook violently as he pointed to Trisha

In an angry voice he shouted, “How dare you? How dare you defy me and givethis, this, Terrestrid
powers? Remove them at once.”

Kan gtared a his Leader and camly said, “| warned you that if you did not stop Myaculi, | would protect
Trisha"

"Hisvoice dill shaking,” RaMu retorted, “1 am RaMu. | do not have to answer to you. Remove those
powers at once, or | will."

Quietly, Kan answered, “1 will not.”
Shaking, RaMu threatened, “Then | will."

Hisvoice unchanged, Kan said, “No, RaMu. Y ou will not."



Visbly shaken by Kan's defiance, RaMu desperately tried to control himsdf. “Y ou actudly believe you
can sop me?'

"Bdieve? It has nothing to do with belief. | know | can.”

RaMu exploded. He extended his arm and the concentrated beam of power he released from his hand,
threw Kan hard againgt the dungeon wall.

"Do you dill think you can stop me?*

Kanwas on thefloor. A twinge of pain registered briefly on hisface. Trishawas beside him. He gave her
aquick reassuring smile before he answered.

"You are RaMu, and because | respect your Office, | will not answer in kind. But | will not alow you to
do that again.”

"Youwill not dlow?’ RaMu cried out increduloudly.

Raising his hand, RaMu again rel eased and directed a concentrated beam of power at Kan. Kan raised
his hand and redirected the same beam of light and expended it harmlesdy againgt the far wall of the

‘keep'.
Trishagtared in awe of Kan. RaMu was stunned, momentarily and Kan grinned widely. “It'sas| had
sad ... | will not let you do that again.”

Kan rose from the floor and helped Trisha up. They both turned and faced the shaken RaMu.

"I don't know how you did that, but | am impressed.” RaMu said, shaken by what had just happened.
But more important was redizing exactly what Kan's action redlly meant, not only to him, but to Myaculi
aswdll.

"Thank you, RaMu. Coming from you that means agreat deal to me,” Kan answered quietly. He knew
he had impressed hisleader more than RaMu would admit, and he was certain Myaculi was shaken by it
aswell. Kan was determined to let them both know, that he would brook no more interference with him
or with Trisha

RaMu looked at Kan then to Trisha. "What a strange pair, these two. Standing here, side by sidein
the half light defying me, or ready to defy me, in order to stay together, even if it should mean
their deaths."

Kan and Trisha heard RaMu's unspoken thoughts and grinned widdly at him asthey waited for him to
continue.

"I will relent, for the moment, Kan. But we have not heard the last of thisyet. We both know Trishacan
not be alowed to retain her powers. There can only be one High Priestess, and sheisdready in arage
over this"

"How many timesmugt | say it? Trishais my High Priestess. It matters not what Myaculi wants or thinks.
| have made my choice. And since | have, we both know Trisha must have these powersto defend
hersdf againgt Myaculi. Y ou can not take them away."

"For how long?'

"For aslong asit takes ... forever if necessary."



"Andif | don't agree?"

"I have dready said | respect your Office. Why don't welet it go at that?"

"We can not. Y ou know that."

"We can, and we mugt, at least for the moment, if you'll let it."

"For the moment then, until the time comes, when we must face theissue.”

"If we'relucky, wewon't haveto.”

"Yes, if that were only possible. But then again, thereis Myaculi. For now, however, wewill let it rest.”

"Itistimefor Myaculi to learn and to understand that she will never be High Priestess. Asof now, |
demand that al powers given her must be removed. She cannot and must not be alowed to continue her
tirade againgt the citizens of Mu, or of Trishafor that matter.”

"l cannot do what you ask for now. Aswe have agreed the Situation will stand asit isfor the moment.
After that we shal see what the High Court will decide.”

"Hear me, RaMu. It makes no difference what the High Court decides, Myaculi will never be my High
Priestess. Thereisno point in discussng thisany further.”

A seemingly resgned RaMu sighed heavily, nodded to Trishathen patted Kan's shoulder. Therewas
sadnessin his eyes as he turned to leave, then he moved quickly away and disappeared through the
dungeon's door. The flickering light, dancing on the walls, added a sense of the macabreto the ‘keep), as
Kan and Trishastared long and hard at its empty doorway.



Chapter 16

Myaculi stormed around in her chambers. Enraged, she threw vases, dishes, goblets, utensils, and food at
thewadlsand at her handmaidenswho were skillfully dodging each missile amed at them. Her thoughts
echoed throughout the Temple, so that wherever RaMu, Kan and Trishawere, they heard her loud and
clear.

"0, she's safely back in her own room, is she? She may think she's safe, and she may think her
powerswill protect her, but she's no match for me."

"Myaculi, giveit up. I'mwarning you for the last time. Leave Trisha alone,” Kan shot back
disgustedly.

"And if | refuse. What are you going to do about it?"
"If you don't stop you will find out soon enough,” Kan shot back.

From her quarters, Trishalistened quietly. In an effort to stop the confrontation from getting out of hand,
sheoffered, "It's okay, Kan, | can take care of myself."

"S0, you think you can take me on, do you? We'll see about that."

Without hesitation, Myaculi shot amenta image of pain a Trishareding her backward againgt the
bedroom wall, then another, and another, in rapid succession. Trisha cringed and crumbled to the floor
againg the wall, holding her head in her hands as she cried out in pain.

"Trisha. Use your powers. Defend yourself!"
"l can't Kan. | don't know how!"

Myaculi grabbed her head and cried out as a sudden rush of pain, caused her to relinquish her hold on
Trisha

"Now will you stop, Myaculi? Trisha, you must learn to defend yourself,” Kan ordered,
exasperated.

Her head 4till in her hands, Trishawaited and listened. She looked around and gingerly rose from her
bedroom floor. The pain was gone. With asigh of relief, she smiled and sent atelepathic message of her
own.

"Thank you, Kan. Boy, wasn't that something? And you'reright. I'd better start learning how, and
now."

Myaculi's hand-maidens were terrified at seeing their mistressin pain, not that they thought she didn't
deserveit, but because of what she might do to them. Holding her head against the ondaught, Myaculi
begged, "No more, Kan ... Please."

"That's completely up to you," heanswered quietly.
"I promise," shecried out. "Really | do."

"In that case," Kan said. "We need no more of this."



From his quarters, Kan relinquished control. Myaculi dumped on her couch in tears. Her handmaidens
waited, wide-eyed and apprehensive. Myaculi's face changed rapidly from one of fear to one of
vengeance. Her face appeared venomous as she stared past her terror-stricken handmaidens and out her
chamber windows.

"He thinks that's the end of it, does he? Well think again, Kan," shethought, careful to block her
thoughts so that Kan wouldn't know what she was thinking.

* * * %

Kan was aready seated at the head of the table when Trisha entered the Dining Area. She seemed
happy. “KoahaE, Kan."

Pleased at thejoy in her voice, Kan answered, “Koaha-E, Trisha Did you deep well?'

Trishalaughed. “Y es, thank you. | no longer need Myaculi'stablets, so | returned them to her, via and
al”

Kan stared quizzicdly at Trisha, his head cocked to one side. She was smiling and he was puzzled.
N

"And? Oh nothing, Kan. | heard through the grapevine.... )"

"The grapevine?’ he echoed, interrupting her.

Trishalaughed a Kan's bewilderment. “Y es, the grapevine. That'swhat | cal my new telepathic
powers."

Kan shook hishead and looked at her, quizzically.

"A ‘grapevine isasort of whispered communication system between people. That's how you hear
things. Since | haven't yet learned how to shut people out, the way you do, | pick up alot of information,
particularly about our precious, Myaculi.”

Trishalaughed as she helped hersdlf to morefood. “Well, Myaculi's been having difficulty deeping lately.
So, | thought it would be agood ideaif shetook some of her own medicine. But she still said shedidn't
deep toowell."

It was Kan'sturnto amile. “Redly? | wonder why."

"Uh, well, ssems she's been having some redly weird nightmares during the night and because of her lack
of restless deep, she's been on arampage ever since, scaring her handmaidens, throwing things at them
so much that they have become expertsin ‘dodging the ball’ so the speak.”

"Dodge Bdl?'
"Yeah, that'sagamewe Terrestrids play, especialy during the summer.”
"I'm il alittle bewildered.”

"Oh, well the object of the gameisto hit your opponent with the ball and it's your opponent'sjob to
make sure you don't. So when the ball isthrown they dodge it so they won't be hit, hence the name of the
game... ‘Dodge Bdl. See?’ she asked.



"l believel do,” he said.

Oh, oh, speaking of the devil asthe saying goes, don't ook now, but here she comes.”
"Trishd"

"Sorry, | couldn't help mysdlf,” she said and smiled.

They could hear Myaculi ranting and raving, long before she appeared at the door, and screeching likea
banshee as she charged down the corridors toward the Dining Area. They both turned and looked when
the thunder hit the door as Myaculi stormed in. Her anger was directed at Trisha.

"How dare you? How dare you drug me?"'
Stunned, Trishaasked, “ Drug you? What are you taking about?'
"Those tablets! Y ou had one of my hand-maidens put onein my drink ... ,"

"| gaveit to you, mysdlf, no one else did. Besides, what's wrong with them? They're the same ones
you've been feeding me.” Trishainterrupted.

"Y ou?Y ou drugged me? How?'

Trishagtared at Myaculi asif she waslooking at atwo-headed mongter. She shook her head and
continued to est her breskfast.

"Myaculi,” she said between bites, “I don't understand you. They're your own tablets. | couldn't possibly
mistakethat via of yoursfor anything ese. | only meant to help you get some rest the way you helped
me. Thought you could use the deep, you seemed to need it s0."

Kan made several attemptsto break into the conversation. Findly forcing himsdf in, he said, “Why don't
you both forget it. Theré's no harm done. Eat your breakfast, Myaculi. Y ou look terrible.”

Myaculi turned her anger on Kan. “Stay out of this, Kan. It's between Trishaand me. Trishal How could
you? How could you, put that tablet in my drink?’

Trisha smiled shook her head and winked at Kan. “ That was easy. Just as easy as dropping atablet into
the drink you've got in your hand now"

"Awwwk!"
Myaculi grabbed for her throat, screaming a Myaculi, “Y ou witch! Y ou're trying to poison me!™

Shethrew her drink, goblet and al across the dining room, causing Kan to duck, as she screamed, “It's
poisoned! She'strying to poison me. I'll get you for this, if it'sthelast thing | do.”

She stormed out of the dining room, throwing apiece of fruit at an astonished Kan, while astartled Trisha
looked on.

"It'sdl your fault! Youll pay for this, too. Just you wait,” she screamed at him.
She was gone before Kan could say aword. He looked quizzicaly at Trisha. She was just as astounded.

"Honest Kan. | don't know what set her off. | didn't put anything into her drink this morning, yesterday
morning yes, because she was complaining so much.”



Kan looked at Trishaand asmile crossed hislips. “But you knew what would happen, didn't you?'

"Not redly, Kan. All | did was give her onetablet. If she had nightmares, it was through her own evil
thoughts. If her tablets didn't poison me, how could they possibly poison her? Good Lord. | only gave
her one. What would she have done if she consumed as many as| did?"

Kan shook his head. He was greatly disturbed and puzzled. * She shouldn't be that upset. Unless, unless,
there was more to those tablets than she let on."

It was Trishasturn to Sare. “Do you mean she was trying to poison me?"

"That's the only thing that makes sense. Over aperiod of time, the effects could build up rapidly. Then,
one night, during one of your nightmares, your heart stops, and no one would bethe wiser."

Trishawas gppdled, her voice rising as she spoke. “ Couldn't you tell what she was doing? Couldn't you
read her mind?'

"One of the powers bestowed upon aHigh Priest or Priestess, isthe ability to block our thoughts, so that
no one e'se may know what we are thinking. Myaculi hasthat ability, asdo |. But, unfortunately, you do
not and Myaculi knows your deepest thoughts, so be careful, Trisha. She means what she says.”

Trishawas angry now. “Wdl | hope she'slistening in now, and knowing her, 1'd bet on it. Too bad you
didn't let me know those tablets were poisoned, Myaculi, | would have dumped the wholevia in your
drink."

"Trishal"
"Widl, | would have!” she answered, defiantly.

* * * %

Myaculi had been eavesdropping. In atotd rage, she stormed into her chambers screaming at her
handmaidens, waving her aamswildly.

"Get out! All of you! Get out! Out of my sght!"

Her handmaidens hurried out of her chambers, grateful for the chance to be away from her. Now, aone,
Myaculi paced back and forth, plotting.

"So she thinks she can poison me, does she? Well, shesgoing to find out differently.”

She continued to pace as her scheme took shape. “ Just as soon as Kan's out of the way, shelll see what
ared High Priestesscan do.”

She stopped to listen, then continued to pace, waiting, and wondering, isn't he ever going to leave her
alone?

She stopped again and listened, then smiled. She moved quickly to her couch and waited.

* k x %

Kan dropped Trisha off at her quarters, kissed her good-bye and went on about his own affairs. Trisha
entered her bedroom and moved dowly across the room to the open window. As she was about to
reach the window she was thrown backwards against the wall. She cried out in pain. She attempted to
move away and was thrown againgt the bed, then backward against the open window. She grabbed for
the stone edge of the window and held on, digging her fingersinto the crack in the stone, and pressing her



legs hard againgt the bottom frame.

She felt atremendous force crushing againgt her, forcing her back, back through the open window,
where the drop to the ground was twenty-feet below. She could not tell where the attack was coming
from. She tried desperately to gather her wits about her so that she could contact Kan, but the
tremendous assault on her body kept her from thinking straight. 1t seemed asif ages had passed before
shewas able to form and send out a telepathic message to Kan, but she could not get through or reach
him.

"Kan! Where are you? Why don't you answer me?"

She listened for an answer, but there wasn't any. All she heard wastota silence. Her fingers were rubbed
raw and bleeding, as were the back of her knees and legs. She called out to Myaculi.

"Myaculi! Answer me, please!"
Shelistened intently, and again heard nothing.

Trishalooked out over her shoulder and to the ground below. She tightened her grip on the window's
stone edges while forcing her pain-riddied knees and legs back for added support. She called out again.

"Kan? Myaculi? Anybody!"

She gtrained to listen. Again there was no response. Shetried again. "Kan, please! Myaculi! Anybody!
Help! Pleasa!l”

She waited but instead of answers she heard laughter. It waslow at first, and then asit increased in
volume it reverberated off the walls of her room and filled her head with its sound. She started to lose her
grip. She cried ouit.

"Myaculi!"
"Did you call, Trisha dear?"
"Sop this! Myaculi, stop! Kan!"

In her Chambers, Myaculi was engaging in her favorite pastime. Lounging, eating and drinking, ordering
her handmaidensto get her more food. They often wondered why anyone who ate the way Myaculi did,
never seemed to put on weight. Celae once had suggested that perhaps Myaculi's evil demeanor had
something to do with burning it al off. Anyway that was a thought they held dear to their hearts. It wasa
thought they could not hide from Myaculi and they knew she knew it.

Watching them now, Myaculi laughed. She wanted to give them something more to think about. Fear
was her weapon. Fear they would never forget. She knew they wanted Trishain her place astheir
Mistress. Maybe they would like to share Trisha's punishment as well, she thought. She would show
them how she dedlt with anyone who tried to get in her way or attempted to usurp her authority. Trisha
would never be High Priestess and it was time she showed them all that ... Trisha, Kan, Ra Mu
and yes, her handmaidens as well. Sheturned her attention back to Trisha,

"He can't hear you, Trisha. No one can. Yell all you want! It won't do you any good.”

Her laughter became more malevolent. " Soon, Trisha! Soon it will be all over. You can't possibly hold
on much longer." Her handmaidens recoiled in horror.



Trishaheard Myaculi's thoughts echoing al around her as she hung partialy out the window. The force
againg her increased tremendoudly, but she held on for al shewasworth.

"Look at your fingers ... see how raw they are. Look how they bleed. The pain in your knees,
Trisha? Feel how it increases with every second. Feel the pain, Trisha ... feel itsintensity. You
can't hold on much longer. Look below, Trisha. Look below ... the ground is waiting to embrace
you."

"No!" Trishacried out with such force that it reverberated back to Myaculi knocking the wind out of her
momentarily.

With a determination borne out of surviva, Trishafought back. She felt the adrendine flow as she closed
her eyes and exerted her own will. She directed the power against her, back to where it was coming
from, back to Myaculi.

Myaculi was knocked off the couch, and dammed against the floor with aresounding thud, totally
breaking her hold on Trisha. Her handmaidens, wide-eyed and terrified, wanting no part of this, scurried
out of the chamber and away from impending danger.

Her body wracked with pain Trisha pulled hersdlf back into her room. She shot another concentrated
beam of power againgt Myaculi, while she agonizingly dragged hersdf toward her bed. Trisha collapsed
in a heap, when she reached the bed and called out to Kan.

"Kan, where are you? | need you now. Hurry!"

With Myaculi's hold broken, Kan findly heard Trishas call.
"Trisha! Hold on. I'll bethere."

"Hurry, Kan! Please!"

"Trisha!"

Kan rushed through the corridors of the Temple toward Trishas quarters. He was worried. He hadn't
heard Trisha's thoughts or words for some time and knew something was up. When hefinaly did hear
her, it wasfor ashort period of time. Trishahadn't answered hislast call and he could not get through to
her. He knew someone, RaMu, or most likely, Myaculi, had thrown another block around her, and that
could only mean shewasin terrible danger.

Trishawas pressed flat against her bed as a concentrated beam of power held her there. She closed her
eyestightly and directed the beam of power away from her and back to Myaculi. How much longer can
| keep this up, she wondered?

Flattened against the wall, Myaculi deflected Trishas beam back to her and caled out to RaMu while
maintaining her block, isolating Kan.

"Ra Mu, help me. Please. | don't know how much longer | can hold out against her. She'strying to
kill me. She's already tried to poison me. Kan knows, but he does nothing. She's bewitched him.
It's not the first time she's broken our Laws ... but Kan is protecting her. Help me, RaMu ...
please!"

Myaculi screamed, as Trishareturned the punishing force back to her with atremendousjolt that
flattened her againgt the wall.

* k k %



RaMu wasin his chambers astounded by the message Myaculi had sent him. He walked dowly across
the room, disturbed by the High Priestess’ accusations, particularly those pertaining to Kan. He
attempted to communicate with Kan. But Myaculi, anticipating RaMu's move, held the block that
isolated Kan from RaMu even while captivein Trishas grip.

"Kan, my son ... come to me."

RaMu stopped moving to listen. He waited. But Kan didn't answer. He began to walk again. He called
out asecond time.

"Kan. It isimperative that you answer."

Again he stopped, listened and waited—Still no response from Kan. His anger began to swell, and he
spouted as he paced back and forth.

"There must be some truth to what Myaculi said. First Kan defied me ... he's never done that before.
Now, he refusesto answer me. He goestoo far. Thereisonly oneway to bring him to his senses.
Remove Trishas powers. Yes... that ought to do it.”

RaMu reached out with his mind and neutradized Trisha's powers, automaticaly releasing Myaculi from
the force, which held her against thewall.

* * % %

Myaculi moved away from thewall, triumphant. RaMu believed her and now Trishawas completely at
her mercy. Kan was in deep trouble with RaMu, and she could not be happier.

"| told you you'd pay for it, Kan. And you won't even know why. Now to finish off my competition!"”

Myaculi flitted around her chambers, relishing the many ways she could torment Trisha before disposing
of her inthetank.

"I know RaMu will send the priests for Trisha But before he passes sentence on her, | want her to see
Kanand | married. I'm certain | can convince RaMu that the Ceremony must take place at once, in
order to free Kan from Trishas spell. He's so easy to manipulate it isamost indecent.”

She smiled to hersdf as she continued to think and talk. She was dmost dancing around her chambersin
glesful triumph.

"l know Kan isn't going to be easy to manage, but the chalenge will be worth it. Hmmm, | wonder. He's
going to be very angry and probably cause alot of trouble for awhile. But, in my hands, hell forget
Trishaintime. HEll haveto. Won't he?

"Yes, of course. When | am High Priestess of the Land and Kanisby my sde, | will ingst hegivethe
order that sends Trishainto the tank.”

She laughed, clapped her hands for her handmaidens, and ordered them to make ready for a Ceremonia
Wedding, to take place within the week. Her handmaidens|ooked at one another, then at her.

"Wadl, don't stand there asif you've been struck dumb. Do as| say!"

She clapped her hands dismissing them. Strolling around in her chambers, she laughed and hummed to
hersdf. “1 won! | beat both of them. Kan is mine and there is nothing he can do about it. Not now, not
ever.” And shethrew her head back and laughed malevolently.

* * * %



Trishawas shaken. The force pushing againgt her was gone. She rose from the side of her bed and
walked around the room, unsure of hersdlf. Shelistened intently, but couldn't hear anything. She didn't
know what had happened. She attempted to contact Kan, but had lost the ability to transmit her
thoughts. She felt suddenly vulnerable and she was frightened.

"Oh Kan, please, wherever you are, hurry. | need you."

She whirled at the sound of her bedroom door flying open. She stared open-mouthed as an anxious Kan
rushed through the opened doorway. He crossed quickly to her and held her in hisarms.

"Trishal You look asif you've been in aknocked-down, dragged-out fight! Y our face, your hands, your
legs... areyou dl right? Areyou in pain? | couldn't hear or contact you. There must have been ablock,
someone, probably Myaculi, had a mind block on you."

Trishanodded, and then buried her head in Kan's shoulders. “Hold me, Kan. Hold me. Don't let me go.”
Kan amiled, relieved, “I don't intend to. Not now and not ever again.”

Trishalooked up a Kan and smiled. He smiled back, then tilting her face up, he bent to her and kissed
her tenderly and passionately.

"Enjoy, yourself, Kan ... For it will be the last time you'll ever kiss or hold her. The next time you
two meet will be her last ... mark my words ... beloved.”

But Kan had other things on hismind and did not hear Myaculi's angry thrests.



Chapter 17

RaMu, Highest Priest of the Land, overcome with the fedings of hel plessness and defeatism bearing
down on him, sat upon his Seat of Authority. The four priests he summoned stood before him at the foot
of the blue carpeted stepswaiting for him to spesk.

"We have very grave dutiesto perform. Duties | would prefer to set aside, but asyou will see, it cannot
be s0. Trisha, the Terrestrid, must be brought before usfor trid and punishment for her crimes against
Mu, specificdly, our High Priest and Priestess.

"The High Priestess, hersdlf, has brought these charges of witchcraft and other crimes, againgt the
Terregtrid. Y ou must hasten to protect our High Priest who, Myaculi insgts, is under the spdll of this
Terredtrid.”

RaMu smiled gently asthe puzzled priests looked to one another wondering what thislatest struggle
between Myaculi, Kan and Trishawas al about, and why RaMu wasinvolved init.

"But Sire,” one of the priests stepped forward and asked, “ Are you sure about this? Kan isour High
Priest and we have seen him daily. We know he is smitten with Trisha, but he didn't look bewitched, just
happy to have someoneto love, which is more than we have.” heinssted.

"Y ou do not understand. These matters are left to those of uswho have ahigher knowledge. It may look
toyou asif Kanis content to be with the Terrestriad, but heisnot in hisright mind. The High Priestess has
seenit hersdf.”

"But Sire, how can you be sure what the High Priestessis saying istrue and not afabrication in order to
destroy her competition? Trishahersdlf said the High Priestess couldn't win over Kanin 12 million years,
no matter what she did. We heard her tell Myaculi that in her Chambers—Isn't that so?” he asked, the
others who were standing nearby. They only nodded, afraid to speak. “ And Myaculi just laughed a
Trigha"

"Be careful what you say, priest. Y our accusation againgt our High Priestessis adangerous and seditious
crime and punishable by death.”

"I do not accuse, just suggest,” the priest answered meekly.

"Well, | am sure you must have interpreted the conversation incorrectly. The High Priestesswouldn't
chargethe Terredtrial with acrimeif it wasn't true, because she knows full well the law that pertainsto
you, aso pertainsto her. Do you not agree?”

Beaten down, and knowing it wouldn't do any good to say anything else for fear of losing hisown life, the
priest smply nodded his head and backed away.

RaMu satisfied that the priest would offer no more resistance, began again. “Wemust do dl in our
power to restore our High Priest to hedlth, quickly. In thiseffort, | have decreed that the Ceremonia
Wedding will take place within the week ... Kan and Myaculi will be joined together for al time."

The priests stared dumfounded. The only thing wrong with Kan's health was Myaculi. Now RaMu was
going to force amarriage between the two. Myaculi's behind this, they were certain of it. After dl, who
else was cgpable of bending RaMu to their will? Poor Kan, they thought, and poor Trisha. Doesn't Ra
Mu know what he's doing? Doesn't he realize the life he's condemning Kan into?



"I heard that. If you know what's good for you, you'll do exactly what Ra Mu says. If you fail,
you'll have me to deal with. And don't expect any help from him. Ra Mu can't even help himself.
And as for you who accused me, and then tried to squirm out of it, | have something special in
mind for you."

The priestslooked to one another and the one in question was visibly shaken. They knew full well, if
Myaculi did succeed in becoming the High Priestess, dl in Mu, including RaMu, would be in danger.

Myaculi's thoughts came through loud and clear. The priests looked at RaMu who didn't seem to be
aware of Myaculi's message. They only knew that he had paused and waited long enough for them to
acknowledge his words before continuing.

RaMu plunged on, “My first assgnment to our newest High Priest and Priestesswill beto terminate
Trisha ItisMyaculi's belief, and | agreed with her, that if Kan, alone, ordered the Terrestria to her
death, he would be free of her. Now leave me. Perform your tasks swiftly,” he commanded,
heavy-hearted.

The priests bowed, and quickly hurried out of the Council Chambers, each onefedling in their heartsthat
Kan and Trishawere doomed. RaMu rose from his Seat, moved to an open window and stared out.

"It'sfor your own good, Kan. Intime, you will thank me for what | must do now."

* * * %

With Trishasnuggled contentedly in hisarms, Kan listened in on what was taking place in the Council
Chambers. When the priestsfindly Ieft, he pushed Trishaaway from him, held her at armslength and
looked quizzicdly at her face. She was puzzled.

"What isit Kan? Why are you looking at melike that?'
"Didn't you hear?'

"Hear what?'

"RaMu?'

"No. | can't hear anyone anymore. | don't know why either.”
"Trisha, you mugt leave hereimmediatdy.”

"Where would you suggest | go?'

"Come with me, now! Hurry!"

Trishadrew back. “Wait. Where are we going?'

"Therésno timeto explain, and no time to take anything.”

Hedrew her into hisarms, looked tenderly into her eyes and kissed her long and passionately. Then,
gtaring deeply into her eyes said, “ Remember, Trisha. Whatever happens, | will dwaysloveyou.”

She nodded, perplexed. “Why do you make it sound so final? Kan what are you afraid of ? | loveyou ...
you know that. And you know | alwayswill ... what isgoing on?"'

Kan kissed her again, moved his arm around her shoulder and gently, but firmly propelled her toward the
door.



"Just remember, dways... | loveyou.”

Hisarms dipped from her shoulder and his hand caught and held hersin his. They moved swiftly out of
the room and down the corridor. He stopped suddenly, cautioned her, then pointed to another direction
and moved her down adifferent path.

Asthey moved aong the hallways of the Temple of Dawn, they entered secret passageways known only
to one other.

"Kan, what isit?’ Trishaasked, her voice etched in panic.

"RaMu'spriests ... Four of them obeying hisand Myaculi's orders ... reluctantly. They'rein your
bedroom now, Trisha, wondering where you've gone. Don't worry, I've blocked them off. They don't
know where we are, what we're doing, or what we're thinking, nor for that matter does RaMu, or
Myaculi. No one does."

"They're not done. | don't ether.”
He smiled, listened, and then suddenly laughed.

The priests were frustrated. Furious, Myaculi ordered them to continue searching. But they had no idea
whereto look or which way to go. Tugging Trishaadong with him, Kan moved swiftly down one
corridor, through secret passageways to another. He avoided the priests who were now searching the
corridorsfor them.

"Down here, Trisha. Hurry!"

Trishalooked down the corridor. It was one she had never seen before and wasn't sure how they got
there. Shelooked to Kan. He smiled.

"Secret corridors, they run behind RaMu's Chambers and into hidden passageways that lead to where
wewant to go."

"I didn't know RaMu's Chamberswerein the Temple."

"Yes, but in aspecid section of the Temple."

"| thought we had to go outside to get to his quarters?’

"Not always. Besides being seen outside would have been fatd.”
"But how?'

"We can go anywhere we want without going outside. Only RaMu and | know of this. Hopefully, he
hasn't thought of it or Myaculi will certainly find out. Don't make a sound; we're behind his Chambers

They heard RaMu pacing back and forth in his Chambers, waiting for word from his priests. His voice
could be heard in the hidden passageway.

"Where are they? Why haven't the priestslocated them? Myaculi why haven't you found them?

"l don't know, but | will find them. You can be sure of it."



Trisha stopped, suddenly paralyzed, and held her bresth. Kan tugged on her hand, and finally forced her
to move. They dipped quietly past RaMu's Chambers and hurried onward.

"How much further isit Kan? Can't we rest awhile?'

"Not now, Trisha It'sonly alittleway ... welll be there soon.”

The passageways were damp and dark. Trisha could not see where she was going.
"l can't seeathing, Kan."

"You don't haveto. Just hold on."

"Why isit so dampin here?’

"Probably due to seepage.”

"Y ou mean the shid d?'

"Posshbly.”

"There was some water in the dungeon. | wondered then if it was seepage.”

"Yes, | noticed it, too. Y ou know, every time there's avolcanic eruption or earthquake on the surface, or
under the seg, it does affect the shield. Lately, there's been arash of them.”

"How do you know?"'

She couldn't see hissmile, but hisvoicetold her hewas amiling. “I just do. And the explosion, detonated
by one of our seditious members, did little to help the Stuation.”

"They never caught his co-conspirators did they?"

"We knew who they were, but decided not to presstheissue.”

"Why not?"

"After the termination of their leader, sedition no longer appealed to them.”

She stumbled againgt him and amost fell. He caught her, steadied her, and cautioned her to be careful.
Shelaughed nervoudy. “1 would if | could see where we were going. Asit s, | can only follow your
lead.”

"Sorry about that, can't be helped, but we only have a short distance to go now."
"Y ou 4till haven't told me where we're going.”

In the darkness, Kan's soft laughter echoed eerily back to them. “Didn't 17?7
"No."

"Youll know inafew minutes

They continued moving, down the dark, damp passageways until finally, Kan said, “We can stop here,
catch our breath, and rest for amoment or two. We're going to need al our wits about us once we step
out of this passageway, if we're going to pull this off. There won't be any turning back for either of us."



"Why? Where are we?"
"Where we want to be."
"And where, pray tell, isthat?"

Kan laughed softly, reached for her, and drew her down to the floor to him. With their backs against the
wall, he leaned over and kissed her, and then laughing softly at her said, “Patience, my love. Y ou'll know

soon enough.”

* k k %

Severd hours had passed before the two fugitives stirred from their place of rest. Kan stood up and
tugged at Trishauntil she, too, was on her feet. He held her close to him and buried hisfacein her hair.
Hetightened hishold on her causing her to gasp for air. Relaxing his hold, hetilted her face up to his,

bent to her and kissed her with such intensity, he took her bresth away. He held on amoment longer, and
then released her. Before her astonished eyes, he drew a package from anichein the wall behind her and
fastened a specia breathing apparatus around her neck.

"Dont try to say anything, my love... just listen.”
Sheraised her hand to remove the specid device when Kan reached for her hand and stopped her.

"No, Trisha. You haveto goit done. Thereisno other way. Understand, my love, it'sthe one and only
chancewell ever have.”

She shook her head vigoroudly. Kan stopped her, held her head in his hand, and ordered her to pay
attention. “When you get there, you'll have along climb to the top. Difficult, yes, but it'sthe only way
because we can't go back into the Chamber. WEell have to go up behind the dtar in the Main Room.”

She stared a him, questions marring her face,

"Yes, | know. I'll tell you the rest later. RaMu will be in the passageways before long. He leaves me no
choice but to take you where no Citizen of Mu has ever been. It'll be an experience you won't easly
forget. Come now, we are running out of time."

Trishayanked the breathing apparatus off her neck, before Kan could stop her. “I can't leave you. Don't
... don't send me away."

"Trisha, we both can't go out together. | can survive another twenty-four hours or longer here, if | haveto
... but you won't."

"Kan, please! | don't want to go without you."

"Trisha, please, be reasonable. There's only room for one, now move."
"You're going to stay here, aren't you?'

"Trisha, you're wasting precioustime.”

"If you'regoing to stay, soam "

"No. You'renot. If they find you, you won't have achance. Y ou wouldn't live long enough to tell about
it.ll

"What do you want meto do?’ she asked, crestfallen. Her shoulders sagged, as the tears streamed



unrestrained down her face.

"Strap your breathing device around your neck, and stay close behind me,” he said softly. Drawing her to
him, he kissed the top of her head.

Her motions were automatic as she obeyed him. Kan gently brushed hisfingers against her cheek. She
held hishand closeto her face. He waited until she was ready. Moments later, amost roboticaly, she
nodded and motioned for him to lead the way. They climbed the ancient spirding staircase until they
reached the door to the Tower Room. A circle with adot in the center was engraved in the door. Trisha
asked him what the symbol meant. As he unlocked the door to the Tower Room he quickly explained.

"The Circle, one of thefirst symbols used in our teachings, represented a picture of the Sun, caled Ra.
And snce acircle has no beginning or end, it was a perfect choice for the meaning of infinity and
everlagting life. The dot ingde represented Mu."

Kan unlocked the door. It was dark inside until Kan pulled the coverings off the opening to the
water-sky. A burst of light struck ahuge crystal in the center of the room. The Sacred Crystal wasa
secret shared only with RaMu, the Highest Priest of the Land. Trishawas dazzled by its beauty and was
about to ask, when Kan interrupted.

"Y ou wanted to know what Atlantis and Mu had in common.” She nodded dowly. “Y ou'relooking at it."
"l don't understand.”

"This crystdl was given to Mukuliaeons ago by thefirst leader of Atlantis... to be used only in extreme
emergencies. For it contained the power to communicate directly with one another, both mentally and
physicdly, through the magnetic grid. | don't know about you, but | think one could call our situation an

Trishawas stunned. “But ... Atlantisisgone. Y ou don't mean you can sill do this? Communicate with
Atlantis underwater? | mean now? Do you?"

Kan laughed. “No. That's not what | meant. All forms of communication with Atlantiswas lost Centuries
ago when our continent dipped beneath the waters.”

"Thenwhat?'

"Cdl it,” he laughed again, ‘ Cinderella's Coach!, for thiscrystd isyour carriage home ... at least asfar as
thepillar."

Before Trisha could say anything else, Kan placed his hands over the crystd, not actualy touching it,
letting hisenergy field and that of the crystal merge together. He stroked the air around the crystdl. Hefelt
its power activate asthe cold air around his hands heated rapidly. Suddenly a sound emitted from deep
within him. A sound solely his, passed on to him by those who came before him. Trishawatched
mesmerized as Kan stared into the crystal and focused all of his attention on it. As Trishastood beside
him, Kan reached for her hand and they both stepped inside ‘ Cinderella's Coach'.

Trishadiscovered she wasinsde acave lined with trand ucent crystas, each radiating subdued light. A
kaleidoscope of light danced from crystd to crystd illuminating the golden eight-pointed star etched in the
blue crystal embedded in the floor. Floating over the center of the star was alarge orb carved out of

clear quartz and filled with snewy strands of celestia clouds.

Trishaturned to Kan, “It's beautiful,” she said.



Kan nodded. “It iswhat has kept Mukuliadive al these years ... the very essence of our being. Put your
breathing cone on and step inside the orb, it will take you to the pillar ... insde the Golden Statue. Once
there, you will know wheat to do.

"Your primary goal isto get to the top. Fed for the hand and foot holesin thewall, now go. Oncethis
adtra phere would have taken you al the way, but that isno longer possible.”

Trishawrapped her arms around Kan and kissed him, her tears wet againgt hisface. He held her closeto
him, one last time, kissed her then pushed her into the floating crysta and moved quickly away. She
stood there, surrounded by the milky clouds, tears streaming down her face and waited for the journey to
begin.

* * * %

She had the fedling she had been through this experience before. Light-headed and giddy, hoveringin
empty space, soft billowing clouds, through astrange sort of tunnel until she reached her destination, the
pillar. It was dark, she could not see, shefelt utterly alone.

He said I'd have to feel for the hand and foot holes. But he didn't say what 1'd do when | got to the
top. Kan! What do | do now?

She couldn't breathe and she was scared. She remembered the breathing device around her neck, and
placed it over her face and took a deep breath. Guess there's no time like the present, shethought as
she began her climb up theinside of the Sacred Golden Statue. Her hands and feet groped for the small
openingsinthewall as Kan suggested. Paingtakingly, she pulled hersdf up aninch at atime. Shefdl back
down time and again when she couldn't hold her grip or lost her footing.

She pushed on determined to get to the top. She saw apinpoint of light above her and rushed feverishly
toward it. She reached the pinnacle. She was only inches away from the shield and the waters of the
Pacific Ocean.

What am | supposed to do now? That's not much light and not much help. Kan said | would know.
| wish | had his optimism.

She moved her hand aong the wall searching for anything that would open the shield. Shetouched a
ridge and felt around it with her fingers. It was aring. She grabbed on to it. With both hands on thering,
she pulled hersdf up to look through the tiny hole. Through it she saw the black marbled walls and the
white marbled statuesin the room shefirst entered when she arrived on Mu. | was right, she thought
triumphently. Big deal! What do | do now? She stared through the hole to an empty room. Her feet,
swinging free

| can't stay here forever. So do something. What? Think, Trisha ... think!

She baanced one knee on the edge of the ring and quickly redlized she could bring both knees up and
use thering for leverage. She heard voicesin the marble room and strained to peer through the hole. She
saw the priests and quickly pulled away, holding her breath, hoping they didn't hear her. She moved her
hand aong the ring until it reached the top, pulled herself up and stood on the bottom curve of thering.
Shelooked up raised her arm above her head and touched the shield. Her hand moved aong the entire
shidd insdethe pillar, till no opening. Shelooked around her but could find nothing.

It's got to be here somewhere. But what isit, and whereisit?

She searched anew—SXtill nothing. She moved her hand aong the shield again, and dong thewallsingde
the pillar. All thewhile, atiny pinpoint of light shone through thetiny opening.



"Theresnothing here. Nothing at dl,” she said, softly, suddenly dejected.

She stopped her search and held on to the top of thering. “Y ou're not thinking, Trisha. Y ou're not
thinking a al,” sheadmonished. “Think ... think!"

Again she moved her hand adong the outer edge of the ring wondering what part it played to the outsde
of the Golden Statue. Somehow, she fdlt it was connected to the largest circle, the scalloped one, around
thetriangles. And the light seeping through seemed to have something to do with the smal golden disc
ingdethetwo golden circles.

But where was the disc? What happened to it? She bent down and looked through the hole. It was
crysta clear. No wonder , she thought, the disc is translucent.

It'snot a hole. It'sa ... awindow into the marble hall. Odd, it didn't look translucent on the
outside. Isthat it? Is that the keyhole? Then where€'s the key? It's got to be here somewhere.

Excited now, she searched for anything that might fit into the disc. There was nothing. She moved her
hand both inside and outside the rings, didodging apiece of marble that fell to the bottom of the pillar,
and she shuddered. Was that the key? She shook her head. Lord, | hope not ... but she wondered. She
tried to force her little finger into the disc, but it wouldn't fit. She searched her mind for answers.

What have | got that would fit? Shelooked around again. Suddenly she looked down. The pinpoint of
light struck her diamond pendent. She stared at the diamond then at the disc. She held the pendant tightly
in her hand. Then, gingerly, inserted it into the disc and pushed it in place.

Oncein place, the golden disc turned moving the diamond to the outside of the statue, isolating the chain.
Rays from the golden disc, magnified Trishas diamond, projecting abeam of light that traveled diagonaly
into the black marbled chamber to the smaller golden statue standing at mid-point on the right wall. It
continued directly across the room to asmaller golden statue on the opposite wall, and back to the large
golden statue, hiding Trisha, forming alargetriangle, as Myaculi and RaMu'sfour priests rushed into the
Chamber.

Myaculi and the priests stopped and |ooked up in astonishment at the concentrated beam of light forming
atrianglein mid-air. Insdethe pillar, the shield above Trisha dowly opened. She felt aforce beneath her
pushing her upward. Shetried to pull her pendant free, but the disc caught it. She struggled with it, but
the pressure againgt her was too strong and the chain around her neck snapped. She was capitul ated
through the opening and into the cold waters of the Pacific Ocean. Her diamond pendant momentarily
locked in place by the golden disc.

The shidd seded immediately, and the force that sealed the shield dis odged Trisha's diamond pendant
from the golden disc. It fell to the floor of the marbled chamber and landed silently, at the base of the
golden gtatue, and a Myaculi'sfeet.

Myaculi glanced down &t the pendant, and stared at it asif it was possessed. The priests did the same.
Gingerly, she picked it up, examined it, looked up at the statue, and to the priests. They shook their
heads, they were just as bewildered as she was. She inspected the pendant closer, turning it over and
over in her hand until she suddenly cried ouit.

"It's Trishas. She'shere ... somewherel Look for her! Find her!™

The priests rushed around in circles, not knowing which way to go, until findly they scurried out of the
chamber leaving Myaculi standing donein front of the statue. She looked at the pendant, then up a the
datue agan.



"Wheredid it come from? How?"

* k% k %

Kan heard RaMu in the passageways. Trishawas safdly in the pillar. Kan moved swiftly away from the
crystal, the tower room and down the passageways toward RaMu's quarters. Heled RaMu down the
many passageway's of the Temple and into the Dining Area. When RaMu, gasping for breath, finaly
caught up with him, Kan was seated at the dining table, eating. RaMu exploded.

"Whereis she? | demand to know."

Kan feigned searching the dining area, looked up a RaMu, smiled widely and shrugged.
"Obvioudy, she'snot here. Isn't shewith Myaculi?

RaMu'sanger did not coal. “Y ou know very well, she'snot. Where are you hiding her?!
Kan continued to eat, and said quietly, “I'm not hiding her."

RaMu stormed around the dining area, occasiondly reaching over the table for apiece of fruit, or a
morsdl of food, which he angrily devoured.

"Y ou shouldn't be egting that way while you're so angry RaMu. It isn't good for you. Sit down, you'll
enjoy it more."

"Thank you for your concern.” RaMu said sarcadtically. “Now, tell me, whereisthat illusve Terrestriad
hiding?"

"Y our answer isas good asmine."

RaMu reached for several more pieces of food, which he held in his hand. He turned to leave.
"Wewill find her, have no fear, Kan. She can't have gotten far."

Helooked confidently at Kan, smiled, popped amorsdl of food into his mouth, and left the dining area.
Kan smiled back and shouted after him. “Let me know when you do."

Laughing sarcasticdly, RaMu shot back, “Y ou'll be the first to know."

Kan heaved asgh of rdief, smiled to himself and said softly, “I'm sure | will, RaMu. I'm sure | will."



Chapter 18

Thewhite sall flgpped in the breeze. The tranquil rocking of the small ship lulled her senses. Lying quietly
on the deck, she drank in the beauty of the deep blue sky. She watched the soft wispy clouds drifting
lazily overhead and felt the warm embrace of the golden sun gently caressing her face. She sighed,
knowingly. She was home.

Sheturned her head and saw a shadow standing in the sun and whispered, “Kan. Oh, Kan. You redly
did come back with me."

She heard afamiliar voice cry out, “Trish, Trish! Thank God youre dive."

The sun reflected off the metalic object around his neck amost blinding her. She reached for it, and held
it in her hand. She stared at it long and hard. She knew he was tending to her, but she couldn't see his
face.

Deep furrows marred his forehead as he leaned over her and said, * Y ou gave us quite a scare.”

For thefirst time, Trisha shaded her eyes with the back of her hand so she could see hisface. She shook
her head and said softly, “Y ou're not Kan. Whereishe? WhereisKan?'

"There's no one else here. Not today, anyway. All these weeks, day after day, we've been searching for
you, your Father and me. But today, | made him stay behind. Coast Guard gave up on you long ago, but
we wouldn't. Couldn't! Y our Father and | refused to believe you were gone and we'd never see you
again. Searched dl theidands, al the nooks and crannies, not once, but many times, hoping to find you
or some clue to where you might be. But there was nothing, until today.

"On my way back from theidands, there you were, waiting for me, in the water. | couldn't believe my
eyes. Wait until your Father seesyou. | caled the Coast Guard to notify him immediately. HEll be waiting
on the dock for us."

"But yourewearing...” Trishasaid, asif she hadn't heard aword that was said.
"Whet, Trisha?'

"Themedalion!"

"But you've seen this before.”

"Yes. | have. | redly have."

Hewas smiling now, as helooked at her, somewhat relieved. “Yes, yes, of course. I've shown it to you
often enough.”

"No! Not the medalion! The statue! Thereal Golden Statue! I've seeniit.”

The smile faded from Martin'sface as the worry lines degpened. “Have you now? Of course you have,
he said patronizing her.

Sheignored his comment and continued to speak asif he hadn't said aword. “I have seen Mu's Golden
Statue and | have actudly been on Muitsdlf. | walked its streets, my deeping chamberswerein its
Temple of Dawn, dmogt got killed in that Temple because of that maevolent High Priestess of theirs.
They caled her Myaculi ... Madam Draculawould have been a better namefor her.”



"Trisha, you're only imagining it. Mu has been gonefor over 12,000 years. Y ou couldn't have seenit,
never mind actudly walking on the land itsdlf.”

"Martin. Yes, | know who you are. The pendant my Father gave me, isgone ... swalowed up by that
datue benesth the sea.... dl of my diving equipment, my suit, everything, gone. If | wasn't on Mu, then
wherewasl| al thistime?| certainly was not treading water in the middle of the Pacific Ocean dl these
weeks ‘waiting for you' now was|? And if | was,” she added, “what took you so long to rescue me?'

She watched the white sail flgpping in the breeze, inhaled the fresh air deeply, and waited for Martin's
answer.

"Trisha, you could have lost your pendant anywhere. And you are not the first diver to lose equipment in
the Pacific, including diving suits. Asfor where you have been dl thistime ... | have no answer to that
question,” he smiled. “And | am not even going to try."

"Martin, thiswas not afigment of my imagination. Don't you think | know the difference between what is
red and what isn't? Don't you have any faith in me? And about that medalion ... you know darn well,
you've never shown it to me. | would have recognized it anywhere. It's exactly the same as the one Kan
wore around his neck."

With her eyesfocused on the sail snapping briskly in the breeze, she asked, “Martin, if I've logt
everything, asyou say, in the Pacific, then how do you account for the ... ah, ancient clothing | have on?"

Martin's bronze face cracked with awide grin. Accented by histhick white hair, his even white teeth
seemed whiter againgt the golden brown of histanned skin.

"Takeacloser look, Trisha. After | fished you out of the water, | had to cover you with something. After
al, you weren't exactly the type of marine creature | would catch in my nets, evenif | did believein
mermaids... which | don't.”

For thefirgt time shelooked down. Martin was right. She did lose everything. She had nothing to prove
what she said wastrue. No Kan, not even the clothes he provided for her while she was there. Instead,
wrapped around her otherwise naked body, was one of Martin's shirts.

She looked hard a Martin, but he only smiled, and for the first time, she couldn't tell what he was
thinking. Concerned with Trishas bizarre story, Martin urged the tiny boat closer to shore. He was
anxiousto reunite Trishawith her Father who was waiting, apprehensively on the dock, for hislong lost
daughter.

The flapping white sail again caught Trishas attention. Asanow worried Martin watched her closgly, she
stared longingly at the swaying sail. Her gaze drifted back to the deep, blue sky. She watched the clouds
billowing overhead and tears stung her eyes. A sob caught in her throat as her thoughts raced back to
Kan. If I only had him here with me now, she sobbed, and the tears flowed freely down her face.

* * * %

Myaculi wasin the corridors of the Temple of Dawn searching for RaMu clutching Trishas pendant in
her hand. She heard RaMu in the secret passageways and wondered what and where they were.

"Where are you, Ra Mu? What is that place? Why are you hiding from me? Answer me!"

Wondering where Trishamight have gone, RaMu suddenly realized he wasthinking of the secret
passageways and inadvertently leaked their existence to Myaculi. Heimmediately blocked histhoughts
drawing acurtain around himsdf and isolating Myaculi.



"It'stoo late!" her thoughts screamed at him. "I saw them. Trisha'sin there somewhere ... and |
mean to get her."

Although they werein different areas of the Temple, both RaMu and Kan heard Myaculi loud and clear.
RaMu could not believe the impact on his own thoughts.

"Of course, where else, but in the passageways?"

"| told you Kan was bewitched. Now do you believe me?’
"Yes...yes"

"Then show metheway in."

"No. | will not."

"If Kan can take Trisha through our sacred areas, you can show me the way through them as well
... and | mean right now Ra Mu!"

She could smell the blood. Shelll show them. Shélll show them dl. Soon she would bein the
passageways and have Trishasafdy in her clutches. With Trishas diamond pendant dripping from her
clenched fist she threw her head back as the sound of her maniacal laughter echoed throughout the
corridors of the Temple of Dawn. It wastime, Kan thought, blocking histhoughts, time for decisions.
Myaculi or Trisha? Which would it be? He shuddered. Was there any doubt?

* * * %

RaMu shook hishead. Myaculi stood at the base of the stepswith Trisha's pendant in her hand. She
angrily threw the pendant at him and it landed on the blue carpet, two steps below RaMu's Roya Chair.
He stared at it, uncomprehending, for along time not saying aword. His mind went completely blank.

"Show metheway inl Now! RaMu! Now!” she demanded.
"Kan,” RaMu called out.
"Hewon't answer you ... heswith her. Well he won't be for long. Now show me!™

Reductantly, RaMu pointed to the curtain behind him. Rushing over, Myaculi tore the curtains down,
reveding ablank wall with the symbol of Mu, the circle and dot, etched on it.

"Where!” she demanded, her anger increasing steadily. She moved her hands dl over the areaand
pounded on the wall. “How do | get in? Open this up now!” she screamed.

RaMu held his head before answering her. With ahuge sigh of defeat, he said, “ Pressthe dot in the
center of thecircle”

Gleefully, Myaculi pushed on the dot and the pand did open. “Ah,” she cried as she rushed into the
secret passageway’s.
RaMu dumped in his Chair, degjected and in total defeat. " Good Lord, what have | done? That

she-devil! Kan and Trisha please forgive me. | didn't understand. Even though it was right in front
of me, | simply couldn't understand. No, really it was | wouldn't understand. | didn't want to!"

"Don't worry, they will. I'll seetoit." Myaculi's venomous thoughts came crashing back at him.

* k x %



Myaculi raced through the secret passageways searching for Kan and Trisha. Going down one path, up
the other and finally had come full circle with no success. She by-passed the ancient spird staircase
believing, at firg, it wastoo old to be of any use. Now, however, as she stood in the doorway behind Ra
Mu, she had second thoughts.

She stared at RaMu seated dejectedly before her. She thought about speaking to him, but changed her
mind, waved him off with such disgust at his weakness, and began weaving her way back to the spird
gtaircase. She was astonished when sheredlized it was behind the dltar in the Main Room.

It's been here all thistime, shethought. And | never knew it. But Kan did, her thoughts rambled on,
Kan did and I'm not going to forgive him for that one either. | could have taken an easier route,
and entered through here, if | knew the way in. I'll bet Kan knew and now Trisha does too. Well,
they're going to tell me, aswell. You just wait and see. They won't hide anything from me ever
again. Wait until I get my hands on themthey'll be sorry they ever defied me, she promised.

She climbed the ancient spiral staircase, astep at atime, until she reached the door to the Tower Room.
Shefdt asif shewasclosng in for thekill. Shetried the handle, but the door wouldn't open. She
pounded on it, stopped momentarily to look at it, and pushed the dot in the middle of the circle, but to no
avall.

"Ra Mu!" her telepathic message screamed, echoing through the sacred passageways and down the
corridors of the Temple of Dawn.

"Where s the key?"
"Kan hasit,” He shot back, straightening up and smiling for thefirst time.

" Aghhhhhhh," she screamed, pounding on the door and severdly rattling the ancient spirdl staircase.

* * % %

"Why didn't you tell her the truth?” Kan asked, as he stood unannounced at the foot of the blue carpeted
steps.

"Shhhh, shelll hear you.” RaMu cried, amost apoplectic.

"No, shewon't. | won't let her."

"Kan, | amtruly sorry. | had no ideashewaslikethat."

"It's over with, RaMu. Trishais safe and there's nothing she can do to her ... what have we here?’
He mounted afew steps, reached down for the pendant and held it tightly in his hands.

"Its Trishdsisn't it, RaMu? How did it get here?!

"Myaculi threw it a me. She said shefound it at the base of the Golden Statue. Trishamust have lost it
running through the Chamber."

"Most likdy,” Kansaid. “I'll kegp this, if you don't mind,” he said, dipping the pendant into his pocket.
"And evenif youdo mind, I'll till keepit ... amemento, of my lost love, you understand.”
RaMu nodded, “What are we going to do about Myaculi?*

"She'syour problem, RaMu, not mine. By the way, she's going to be screaming for that key, and sooner



or later, shelll redize you know whereitis. I'd hold out aslong as| could if | wereyou ... & least a
couple of days before capitulating. 1t wouldn't do for RaMu to be bested by one who has not yet
attained the rank of High Priestess now, would it?"

"Yes, yes, youreright. I'll do that ... whereisit Kan?| redlly can't remember.”
"Don't worry it will come back to you in afew days. After that, thereés no telling what shelll do.”
"What are you going to do, Kan?'

Kan amiled, “ Explore a sanctuary of my own, far away from her ... where not even you will be ableto
contact me."

"Wait ... "

"I must leave now, | hear Myaculi's voice echoing in the hals and I'd rather not be around when she gets
here. Good-bye, RaMu. Stay well."

With awave of his hand, Kan dipped quickly out of RaMu's chambers before RaMu could say another
word. Almost immediately, Myaculi was before RaMu screaming at him and demanding he produce the
key immediately.

"l don't haveit, Kan does. And | don't know where heis or what hesdoing.”
Myaculi glared a RaMu. “1I'm not leaving here until you produce that key."

Fuming, she stormed around Ra Mu's chambers wondering what to do next. Her eyeson RaMu
watching his every move when she suddenly realized the pendant was no longer on the blue carpeted

steps.

"Whereisit?’ she screamed.

"What?’ the perplexed RaMu cried.

"Trishas pendant. It's gone!™

"Ohthat,” hesad, relieved. “Kan took it?'

"Kan? Kan was here? Where did he go? Where?'

"I don't know. He said goodbye to me and left,” RaMu shrugged. “He didn't tell me where he was

gang.
"I don't believeyou,” Myaculi shrieked.

"I'm sorry, but that's the truth.”

* * * %

Trisha spent the next two days at her Father's pinegpple plantation relaxing and recuperating. Thetwo
men in her life doted on her hand and foot. But she grew restless and informed her Father and Martin that
she wanted to spend sometime at her shack in Kauai. She promised she would never again go into the
water without a partner. Shewould call them every night, so asto not worry them. She suggested they
could come dong with her if they wanted to. But neither one wanted to |eave the plantation. The
following day, Trisha hugged them both and |eft the plantation. She flew to Kauai and her lonely shack by
the ocean.



Trisha, dressed for diving, was standing at the water's edge. She made ready to push her launchin, and
secured her cameraand light in place. She was to rendezvous with one of the other diverswhere the dive
was to take place. Her thoughts rushed on. There is a cave out there, somewhere. And in that caveis
the entrance to Mu. That object, with the Lotus Blossom carved in it, is the key. And I'm going to
find it again, no matter how long it takes.

She pushed her launch into the water and climbed in. She began her search in different areas each time
shewent out. The other divers promised to take pictures of any cavesthey ran acrossfor her and she
thanked them, but did not say why she wanted them.

Shefdt acloseness she didn't think possible, and was certain the cave she sought was in her space. She
knew the other divers hovered within range as she searched the area beneath the launch. It's here,
somewhere, shethought. And I'm going to keep looking until | find it. No matter what anyone says!
She continued exploring, entering one cave after another, taking pictures as she went and waving to her
diving companion periodicaly so asnot to worry him.

Sooner or later, shethought, | will find himagain. I'll search one more cave today, and if that isn't
it, we'll just have to come back tomorrow. She entered the cave and swung her cameraaround. If |
can't see anything, maybe the camera will. Anyway, after they're developed, I'll have something to
look at.

Her oxygen was diminishing rapidly, and she left the cave. She waved her partner in and they surfaced,
returned to the launch, and headed for shore. She thanked her diving partner and asked if hewould be
around tomorrow, he said he would and would meet her at the usual place. She said her good-byes and
headed toward her shack.

* * * %

Trishashowered, washed her hair and put on a comfortable lounging outfit. She made herself a pinegpple
drink, afew snacks and went about developing her pictures. As she devel oped them, she was careful to
note which pictures belonged to which cave. She wasimpatient for them to dry. When they werefindly
ready, she brought al the pictures together, those she took and the ones the other divers brought to her,
and spread them on the living room floor.

"Lord, please let me find something tangible. Oh, please,” she said softly, “Let it bethere ... please.”

She carefully studied each picture. Even the assistance of amagnifying glassdid little to help the Situation.
She didn't see anything, anywhere, except empty caves, and she was extremely disgppointed.

"Nothing! Nothing at dl! Will | ever find him again?’ shecried.

Dejected, Trishacardesdy stacked the pictures together paying little attention to the order they werein.
She tossed the pictures carelessly on the table. She turned to pick up her pinegpple drink when one
picture caught her eye. She grabbed for it and stared at it as she reached for the magnifying glass. She
scrutinized it. There, at the very edge of the picture, amost obscured, was the object she was searching
for. The object with the closed L otus Blossom embedded init.

She had scrambled the pictures and now couldn't tell where the cave was. She wasn't sureif she or one
of the other divers had taken the picture. She examined it closer and there, she didn't imagineit, at the
very edge of the picture wasthe object. And next to it, next to it, almost behind it, was what she was
redlly searching for, afigure of aman emerging from the object. She couldn't seeit very clearly but knew,
amog indinctively, it had to be Kan.

* * * %



During the two days Trisharelaxed at her Father's pinegpple plantation, Myaculi searched everywherein
the Temple of Dawn for Kan, Trisha, and the key. She tore through both Trisha's and Kan's quarters. Up
and down the secret passageway's she went, always coming back to RaMu's chambers, and the spiral
gaircase. By the end of the second day she wastotally convinced RaMu had the key and that Kan and
Trishawere safely protected behind the locked door at the head of the ancient Saircase.

"Ra Mu! | know you have it. | want that key now!" her telepathic message screamed at him from the
passageways.

Covering his head, he tried to block out her message, but she would not stop. Finally, in desperation to
shut her out he shot back, "Come and get it!"

Innotimeat dl Myaculi was again before RaMu screaming at him and again demanding he produce the
key immediately. Beaten, RaMu handed it over as meekly as a newborn babe. Triumphant, her eyes
bright with fever, Myaculi raced back to the passageways, to the spird staircase, and to the door. Her
quarry was behind it, shewas certain of it.

Sheinserted the key, unlocked the door and threw it wide open. The darkness beyond the door stopped
her cold. Then, with amaniacal lunge, she tore the coverings off the opening above and the sudden light
exploded everywhere, dancing off the Sacred Crystal in the center of the room. Caught off guard,
Myaculi stared momentarily confused at the spectacle before her.

Recovering, she searched the room for her quarry, but they were nowhere to be seen. Screaming in total
and unbridled fury, she raised both hands and et fly beams of energy al around the room, over and over
again. Her anger increasing in intensity until severa beams struck the Sacred Crystd, breachingit,
reveding the Celegtia Orb and the crystd-lined cavern beyond.

Before she could stop herself, another beam struck the orb. As shelooked on horrified, the orb
exploded, causing achain reaction insde the cave. Crystas exploded everywhereloosing shardsin al
directions. She saw the one coming at her. It wasimmense. Her blood ran cold, as she stood frozen,
watching the giant shard racing directly toward her. It struck with such forcethat it carried her
backwards, impaing her to thewall behind her.

Before her life's blood ebbed away, she heard the unmi stakable rumblings of an earthquake asthe
ground beneath her moved and the cavern around her crumbled. The roaring increased in intengity until
loud devastating explosions rocked the very core of Mu.

* * % %

Trisharan out of the houseinto the early evening light and stared at the figure walking in from the water
toward her. She shielded her eyesfor aclearer look. She caught her breath, clutched at her throat and
with tears of joy streaming down her face, raced to embrace Kan.

They held on to one another, hugging each other, both talking at once, until Kan, smiling broadly,
interrupted. “1 think you dropped this,” he said, as he pulled the pendant out of his pocket and dangled it
before her.

Trishacried in ddight, “My pendant! | thought it was gone forever. Where did you find it? How?'

"I didn't. Myaculi did ... At thefoot of the Golden Statue. Shethrew it at RaMu'sfedt, that'swhere |
saw it and picked it up. Since | was coming thisway, | didn't fedl | could leaveit behind,” he said,

laughing.

"OhKan,” shecried, “thank you. Thank you. Y ou have no ideahow much this pendant meansto me."



"Ohyes| do, my love. | most certainly do."

Their reunion was violently interrupted when inexplicably, the two active vol canoes, Mauna Loaand
Kilauea, which had been raising havoc, on and off for the past severd years, began to belch fire, spewing
rivers of red hot lava down their mountainous Sdes.

The glow from the erupting volcanoes illuminated the evening sky, asroaring flames resched for the
clouds. The ground beneeth their feet began to shake, causing them to lose their balance. Asthey
struggled to keep from falling, huge waves began to roll in against the shore. The once serene sess
became a boiling cauldron of water, agitated by the erupting volcanoes.

Kan held Trishaaway from him, and looked to the sea, then to the sky, and back to the seaagain. As
Trishawatched him closely aknot began to form in the pit of her somach.

"Kan, what isit? What's wrong? What do you seethat | don't?'

She stared long and hard at the raging waters and shook her head, “I can't see anything,” she whispered,
“Canyou?'

Kan looked away from the red sky and the angry seas, and smiled nervoudly at Trisha. “ The volcanoes
... the two together erupting that way, I'm not sure, but ... "

Unexpectedly, atremendous rushing, ear-splitting sound riveted their attention to the seas. Asthey stared
in awe at the angry terrifying waters, asmall, shiny bubble gppeared. It grew larger and larger, risng from
the depths of the Pacific asif time had stopped, until at long last, a huge mass settled on top of the water.

They continued to watch, frozen in time, as the pageant unfolded before their eyes. The shiny bubble
dowly disgppeared revealing anew landmass. After the passing of centuries, the land once again felt the
wind rippling through her trees. The waters of the Pacific crested, broke, and rolled anew upon its
shores.

Kan spoke before Trishacould. “Mu! Good Lord, Mu has actually surfaced. | didn't redly think it
possible. | don't know how or why, but | know Myaculi's responsible for this. Somehow she penetrated
the Sacred Crystal and destroyed the Sacred Orb. She must have been insane ... Good Lord, Myaculi,
do you know what you have done?"

But Myaculi, dedlt acrushing blow by her own hand, now liesin awatery grave deep within the depths
of an angry Pacific Ocean, with dl the inhabitants of Mu including RaMu, and could no longer hear, read
or answer Kan'sthoughts.

Astounded by the events unfolding before them, Kan and Trisha, holding on to one another, Sare
thunderstruck, as witnessesto the rebirth of an old continent and what appeared to be hope for anew
beginning. What was once the past isfor now the present, as the Legend of Mu ushersin the dawn of a

new beginning!



Epilog
It had taken severa days before the waters surrounding the newly formed idand settled down and the

idand appeared to be sturdy enough to venture forth that Kan and Trisha set foot on the remnants of the
Lost Continent of Mukdia.

They couldn't believe they were actualy standing on the land that only recently had been encased in an
energy sphere deep beneath the waters of the Pacific and where they had actudly lived, ate, dept, and
fell in love. They watched as the Pacific Ocean washed ashore ever so gently, and as the waves crested
and broke, and theripplesit formed gently lapping at the shoreline before receding, just asnormaly asit
would do on any beach on the surface of the planet.

It had been 12,000 years since the last time the Pacific Ocean washed over theland of Mu and it was a
fascinating feeling for both Kan and Trisha. Neither one spoke for hours asthey drank in the enormity of
the moment. Findly, Trishaspoke, but in agentle whisper as not to disturb the serenity surrounding them.

"Wasthere an explosion in one of the caves that caused this? Y ou said it could happen, but..."

Kan interrupted, “ Perhaps, but | think it had to do more with Myaculi than anything else. She was
searching for us, remember?

Trishaonly nodded she couldn't speak, thinking of what must have happened below the waters.

"She must have torn up the Temple. When she found your pendent shethrew it at RaMu demanding he
tell her where he was hiding us. RaMu couldn't block histhoughts from her quick enough, and she
learned about the passageways and where they led. Seems asif RaMu was no match for her, neither
could he stand her screams reverberating throughout the Temple. | took my leave before she forced the
key from him; and at this point | can only surmise asto what had happened.

"Poor RaMu,” Trishasaid, thinking out loud. “He was putty in Myaculi's hands. There was no way he
could have kept anything from her ... the she-witch!” Trisha added with avengeance.

"She must have found the Tower Room and entered it. WWhen we weren't there she must have gone
completdly insane. Destroying the symbol that had kept Mu safe for 12,000 years, wiping out any chance
anyone had to survive. She must have breached the Sacred Crystal then destroyed the Celestial Orb
causing the force insde the Orb to implode with tremendous energy, instantly destroying Mu and
triggering tremendous underwater earthquakes, sending the remnants of Mu to the surface.”

"I know thisisadumb question to ask, but all the people ... what happened to dl the people, and Ra
Mu?’ she asked softly.

"No it'snot adumb question, but | can only hopethat it was dl instantaneous, that when Myaculi
destroyed the Celestia Orb the end came swiftly before anyone realized what was happening.

"l know,” he said and smiled down at her. * Just because you wanted to return to the surface didn't mean
that you couldn't appreciate what we once had."

"It issuch ashame, dl those historical documents, the Temple of Dawn, and that beautiful park, not even
amonument, everything gone. Only thetrees are left Standing on alonely strip of land. To seethisonce
beautiful land uninhabited like thisredlly is heart-bresking.” She said once again.

"I know,” Kan answered sadly, “not even alotus blossom isleft, and to think that | once stopped you



from picking one that was growing in the last beautiful park, which no longer exigts.”

Standing on the beach quietly looking over the tree-studded landscape, watching the breeze of the
surface rustling through them, Trisha searched Kan'sface. What is he going to do now, she wondered.
All the historical documents | once accessed are gone and he has no proof of the existence of his
homeland. Is he going to stay here and claim thisisland as his? Without documents how could he?
Wher€e's he's proof?

Yes, | do, he answered her telepathicaly. There are descendents of Mu scattered all over the planet
and with the proof of the existence of that land, which is known to all asthe *Cradle of
Civilization’ and as High Priest of that land, | will and can claim thisisand as mine.

Trishawas gartled. “Y ou can dill do that? Even here, on the surface?”!
Yes, he amiled, and so can you now.

Trishalooked puzzled at first and then she decided to seeif she could actually speak to Kan without
speaking. Well, my love, now that you are a surface rider what are you going to do now? live here
like a hermit?

Smple, he answered. Marry my one and true love, raise a whole bunch of kids, and re-popul ate the
Land of Mu where we will live happily ever after.

No, serioudy, she said. What are you going to do?

What do you expect meto do? | thought that was agood idea. Who else hasthe oncein alifetime
opportunity to repopulate an entire nation?

| don't know, but with your abilities anything is possible.

Yes, he answered with a deegp knowing smile, anything is possible.

* k% k %

Suddenly, the ground benegth their feet began to move dightly at firgt, then more violently. Kan searched
for the reason, and saw that Mauna Loa was bel ching fire again. “We'd better leave now,” he said.

"Why,” Trishaasked looking at the volcano spitting fire,

"Can't you fed the ground beneath you moving? It's not stable. We've got to get back to Kee now."
He gently, but firmly drew her towardstheir launch, “Hurry,” hesaid get in!"

"Seemslikethe‘gods have decided they don't want Mu re-populated,” Trishasaid, with adight laugh.
"You think?" Kan said laughing while hurrying Trishadong. “ Too bad, it could have been fun.”

"Yes, | suppose so,” she sad, as she acquiesced to Kan's demands redlizing it was no longer alaughing
meatter.

Asthey pulled away from theidand, they could see water begin to flow over theland. The ground was
sinking and the volcano was erupting. Kan started the launch's engine and quickly moved them far avay
from theidand. It didn't take long before the volcano began to erupt, spewing rivers of fire down along
its Sdesthat the newly formed idand began its descent. It would only take afew hours before the depths
of the Pacific Ocean once would again claim the remnants of the lost and ancient continent called Mul.
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