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“Mrs. Nichols?” the tall military man who stood in front of my class asked.

Behind him was the principal and four other men dressed in military uniform.

My class fell silent as they all looked at me.

“Yes,” I answered.

“Will you come with us please?” he asked.

“Of course,” I said.

I didn’t want to make a scene in front of my class, so the principal nodded at me and took over my class as I exited.

“What is this about?” I asked as I followed the men through the halls.

Many students and teachers looked out of their classes as they watched me being escorted out of the school by the military.

My thoughts were running wild. My father was ex-military, my mom worked for the state, and my brother was always getting into trouble.

“If this has something to do with Barry, I have to tell you I haven’t talked to him in years,” I told them as we walked toward a large black Humvee.

“This has nothing to do with your brother or any member of your family,” the man smiled. “It has to do with you and your book.”

“My book?” I laughed. “I wrote that book when I was in college, while I was abroad being an apprentice.”

“To a Doctor Stan Hasen?” the man said as we drove away.

“Yes, it lasted less than a year, then I came home,” I folded my arms.

“How would you describe your dealings with Stan?” a man in the passenger seat turned around.

He wasn’t military but was dressed in civilian attire.

“Who are you?” I asked. “And will someone give me an answer as to what this had to deal with, I have been very patient!”

“Yes, you have,” the military man said. “I am General Hogan and...”

“He is with the Army, Airforce, and Marines,” the man pointed to the three men. “The reason why they can’t tell you why they have barged into your life and taken you is because it’s a military secret, way above their pay grade.”

“Okay, but that doesn’t answer my question,” I said.

“You answer mine and I promise to answer yours,” he said.

“I asked one question before you asked yours,” I stated.

“Stan must have loved you,” the man smiled as he stared back at me. “Fine, we will do it your way. I am Dr. Louis Vanderbilt.”

“Shit!” I said as I stared at Stan’s mentor.

“Yes, shit, is the appropriate response in this case,” Louis said.

“Sorry, I didn’t know,” I said. “Stan and I were good friends, nothing more,” I started to explain the year I spent in Greece with Stan. We were going through old testaments and grounds.

Stan was convinced that he could find proof that the Grecian Gods dated back further than the Christian Gods and that most of the evidence was buried somewhere and forgotten.

“No!” I said as I looked at the large plane as we came into the airport. “We are going to Greece?”

“Yes, we are,” Louis smiled. “Your old professor has stumbled onto something.”

~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~~
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During the flight, I took the time to read up on Stan’s work and what he had been doing for the past few years. They were nice enough to let me call my parents and tell them that I was going on a business trip.

I knew Carl, my ten-year-old son, would be in their capable hands. His father took off before I could finish the sentence, ‘We need to talk,’ once he left, I let him go. I didn’t need anything from a man who would run away from his responsibilities so easily.

“Interesting, isn’t it?” Louis asked.

“You can say that,” I shrugged.

Stan had gone off the proverbial deep end. Once our funding had disappeared, I took it upon myself to follow my next career choice, and that was teaching; I loved to teach, and now I taught history at a prominent high school and have aspirations of teaching college-level once Carl got older.

Stan, on the other hand, had kept going; he was set on proving his theory right, that it wasn’t the Christian God that created everything, but was a lower subject to the Greecian God Zeus, a servant as Stan called it.

He didn’t stop once the funding was cut off. He took out loans and borrowed money from some very shady companies, even hiring mercenaries and having them hire people to dig everywhere.

Stan even spent a few years behind bars because of his actions, but in the past few years, he had disappeared off the map.

“We are here,” Louis woke me out of my sleep as the plane touched down.

“I have to ask,” I said, wiping my eyes and yawning. “Why is the U.S. military interested in something going on in Greece?”

“You will see,” Louis smiled. “The whole world is going to be interested.”

“If he was right, this will change everything,” I said as I went down the stairs and onto the tarmac.

“Rebecca, this is Stan’s old intern, Nichole,” Louis introduced me to a redhead.

“American,” Rebecca said in a posh British accent.

“Yes,” I said. “British?”

“Yes, archaeologist from all over have been brought in to look at this marvelous find,” Rebecca said.

“So, he, did it?” I asked. “Stan found it?”

“Let’s just say he found something extraordinary, there has already been attempts to dissuade us from going further,” Rebecca stated.

“Hence the strong military presence,” Louis said as we got into a jeep.

“It’s a two-hour drive,” Rebecca said. “Hope you don’t mind getting dirty.”

“I have a ten-year-old boy,” I laughed as the jeep took off.

“Twelve and seven,” Rebecca smiled.

~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~
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The drive took just over two hours, and when we finally stopped, we were in a remote area. “We dug here before,” I said as I stepped down.

“Yes,” Louis said. “Many have.”

“I don’t understand,” I said. As I looked around, I saw no heavy military presence; there were just some tents and a few onlookers.

“Keep walking,” Rebecca smiled.

I kept walking, and that’s when I felt it. “What is that?” I asked. It felt like static electricity was all around me.

“Keep going,” Louis grinned.

I was walking toward nothing, an open area of ancient buildings that had been cataloged, searched, and documented long before I was born.

“Stop!” Rebecca shouted.

I was standing on a marking stone.

“Why, what....” I felt a sudden jerk, and my body felt like it had fallen hundreds of feet.

I puked as my feet touched solid ground again.

“Happens every time,” a young man said. “Our bodies aren’t meant for that kind of travel.”

A cleaning crew came up and started cleaning the ground where I had made a mess, and they offered me a paper towel to wipe my mouth.

“What just happened?” I asked as I looked around.

Now, I saw the heavy military presence. Guards were everywhere, equipment was present, and people were rushing about.

“Where am I?” I asked.

It looked like I was underground.

“Welcome to Mt Olympus!” Stan yelled as he ran towards me. “I told you I was right!”

“Stan!” I yelled as he ran toward me.

“It was underground!” Stan said. “Everyone thought it was a Mountain, a huge mountain, but they were wrong it was a cave!”

“Slow down,” I said as I walked alongside him.

Everyone was giving us a wide berth as he talked.

“Here,” one of the military men handed me an earbud as Stan rambled.

I put it in as Stan was talking a mile a minute.

“He has been rambling ever since we found him, we can’t get anything from him, he keeps repeating himself,” Louis said.

I looked back and saw Louis and Rebecca standing in the distance.

“Stan,” I smiled and grabbed his hand. “Hi!”

“Hey,” Stan smiled as everyone fell silent.

I had a huge crush on Stan when I was in college. He reminded me of Daniel Jackson from my favorite science fiction television show, Stargate. He was determined to prove that he was right, just like the television star.

“How, when, are you really here?” Stan asked.

“Yes,” I said, taking his hand and putting it on my face. “See, I am real.”

“Nichole!” Stan hugged me.

“Hi Stan,” I hugged him.

“There are benches, small benches compared to everything else they are small, I think it’s where they brought mortals to look upon them as they talked.”

I followed Stan as he took me to a large open area. “My God, Stan!” I stared up at the ceiling. It was glowing bright, just like a sun.

“I was right!” Stan sat down on a pure white bench.

I marveled at everything, from giant statues carved into the wall that would have been impossible for humans to have made to flying creatures that resembled birds but were made of pure light. It was another world far beyond what any human could imagine.

We were breathing air, but it had no smell, no odor. That meant no pollution. The carvings on the wall were everywhere and depicted many religious deities talking to each other.

“I can see where the ancient Grecians would think they were on a mountain,” I said as I looked around. In the far distance, there were waterfalls. “Where is the water coming from?” I asked.

“We don’t know,” Louis said. “We sent drones over there, but they just kept flying and never reaching the destination.”

“It’s another world, I am guessing they mimicked our world,” Stan said.

“Makes sense,” I nodded. “If they were... Stan, are you saying?”

Stan nodded. “They were aliens, all of them, every single one of them,” Stan said.

“Finally!” Louis said in my ear, “We are getting somewhere.”

“All?” I asked.

“Every religion is here!” Stan grinned and held a hand over his mouth. “Norse Gods, Odin, Thor,” Stan pointed to large tablets. “Hindu, Christian, Buddhism, every single deity, was here!”

I stood up and walked towards the large stones that stretched upward, nearly touching the ceiling.

I walked past them and saw a large circle on a raised platform.

“Is that where they talked?”

“I think so,” Stan said as he walked toward me and pulled me back. “It’s not for mortals.”

Stan grabbed a shoe off his feet and threw it onto the large, raised platform. Nothing happened for a second. Then, it started to decay as if it was going through time.

“Time moves faster, up there,” Stan said. “I lost a few men the first time, I watched as they turned old, then to skeletons and then, poof, nothing.”

“Stan,” I turned to face him. “How?”

“Many attempts to find this place failed,” Stan grinned. “Until I found ruins in many places all over the world, all depicting the signs on the marking stone.”

“I remember standing on that same stone many times, but nothing happened,” I said, recalling my college years.

“It wasn’t activated,” Stan laughed. “I had to find the activation sequence in every religion, each one had a piece of the sequence, each one had meaning.”

“They wanted us to be of one?” I asked, staring at the golden light above the large platform.

“Yes, many deities or aliens as we would call them came to this one planet to achieve greatness,” Stan said. “Us, they all came together and made us.”

“What now, Stan?” I asked.

“We have a lot of work to do if we are going to summon them back,” Stan smiled.

“Summon?” I asked.

“Yes, this place, don’t you feel it?” Stan asked.

“Here he goes again,” Louis muttered in my ear.

“It beckons us to call them back so that they can show us the way forward,” Stan grinned. “We have lost our way; we need them back. All of them!”

~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~~ ~~
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It took some convincing, but I got most of the others on board to pretend to help Stan summon these deities, but what everyone wanted was the technology; something was powering the immense light, the creatures made pure light, and it seemed to have unlimited resources.

I witnessed drones and other vehicles flying and driving for hours without reaching the waterfalls or the mountains in the distance. Whatever this place was, it had to be explored.

Some of the teams we sent out came back with vegetation unlike any other. The soil samples were untainted by human waste. The creatures were incredible, all of them made of pure light. We witnessed a bird landing on some equipment and others flying directly through us and everything we brought.

It was truly a marvelous place.

We had deduced that this place existed while all the continents were whole, before whatever had made them all shift. This would explain why all religions go their separate ways. There was so much information on the large stone tablets that it was hard to decipher all of it.

I managed to go home during the holidays to see my son and my parents, but I always came back; we all came back.

~~ ~ ~ ~ ~~ ~~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~
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Years passed, and we were still nowhere closer to solving the problem. The years hadn’t been good. Since the start, Religious zealots from all over the world have
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