

    
        
          The Golden Phoenix

        

        
        
          The Gods of Space and Time, Volume 4

        

        
        
          VINCENT GILVARRY

        

        
          Published by VINCENT GILVARRY, 2025.

        

    



  
    
    
      This is a work of fiction. Similarities to real people, places, or events are entirely coincidental.

    
    

    
      THE GOLDEN PHOENIX

    

    
      First edition. April 22, 2025.

      Copyright © 2025 VINCENT GILVARRY.

    

    
    
      ISBN: 979-8231564163

    

    
    
      Written by VINCENT GILVARRY.

    

    
      10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1

    

  


Table of Contents

Title Page

Copyright Page

PART ONE | CHAPTER 1

CHAPTER 2

CHAPTER 3

CHAPTER 4

CHAPTER 5

CHAPTER 6

CHAPTER 7

CHAPTER 8

CHAPTER 9

CHAPTER 10

CHAPTER 11

CHAPTER 12

CHAPTER 13

CHAPTER 14

CHAPTER 15

CHAPTER 16

CHAPTER 17

CHAPTER 18

CHAPTER 19

CHAPTER 20

CHAPTER 21

PART TWO

CHAPTER 22

CHAPTER 23

CHAPTER 24

CHAPTER 25

CHAPTER 26

CHAPTER 27

CHAPTER 28

CHAPTER 29

CHAPTER 30

CHAPTER 31

CHAPTER 32

CHAPTER 33

CHAPTER 34

CHAPTER 35

CHAPTER 36

CHAPTER 37

CHAPTER 38

CHAPTER 39

PART FOUR

CHAPTER 40

CHAPTER 41

CHAPTER 42

CHAPTER 43

CHAPTER 44

CHAPTER 45

PART FIVE

CHAPTER 46

CHAPTER 47

CHAPTER 48

CHAPTER 49

CHAPTER 50

CHAPTER 51

PART SIX

CHAPTER 52

CHAPTER 53

CHAPTER 54

CHAPTER 55

CHAPTER 56

CHAPTER 57

CHAPTER 58

CHAPTER 59

CHAPTER 60

Sign up for VINCENT GILVARRY's Mailing List

Further Reading: The Eternal Optimist

Also By VINCENT GILVARRY

About the Author

About the Publisher

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

PART ONE
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First Taste of Planet Earth

1985

Most intergalactic travellers would agree that Planet Earth is the jewel in the crown of the Solar System. It is a truly awe-inspiring spectacle, and when it comes to interstellar tourist destinations, it’s at the top of the list. 

Thousands if not millions of aliens would love to explore its natural and man-made attractions, but unfortunately, at this point in time, that is not an option.

An intergalactic law clearly states that Earth is out of bounds, but Yumi Masters visit quite regularly with the permission of the Intergalactic Alliance. 

A Yumi Master’s job is to sort out problems in one part of the universe or another, an option that allows them to come and go whenever they choose.

One Yumi Master has time on his hands at the moment, and one fine winter morning in the year 1985, Addric appears at the door of an Elisabeth’s house. 

Bumpton is a typical English country town where nothing much ever happens, but it’s a good idea to keep a lookout for those nosey neighbours. God knows what they’d do if they saw a Yumi Master materialising out of the blue. 

One of the drawbacks of physical relocation is that it not only makes a mess of your hair it also plays havoc with your clothes. And as soon as he materialises, Addric does his best to make himself presentable. 

He knocks politely on the door but the last thing he expects to hear is a flurry of activity. Perhaps Elisabeth is doing a last minute clean up. Addric has obviously caught her on the hop. And when she finally opens the door, she looks a little flustered. 

‘Addric, how wonderful to see you,’ she says. ‘But quickly, get inside before anyone sees you.’ 

In some places, visitors are welcomed with open arms, and in others, they are likely to receive an icy reception at the very least. 

Addric was expecting to see the beautiful young woman he had come to know, but this is not the Elisabeth that he remembers. Judging by her appearance and the mess around the house, a lot of things have changed over the last two months.

The last time he saw Elisabeth was the day that he and his brother escaped from the long-lost continent of Lemuria. 

Dheago has had quite a few rocky romances over the last few years, and the poor boy was given the flick by one heartless floozy after another. But the moment he set eyes on Elisabeth Trundle he knew that he had met the love of his life. 

He and Elisabeth have not ventured much further than the village square over the last two months. But they did spend a few weeks with her parents in tropical north Queensland. 

The standard routine for those who travel by air is to book a seat on a global carrier. But they didn’t have to spend thirty hours on an international aircraft. As a Yumi Master with the ability to physically relocate from one place to another, Dheago saw to that.

It was an opportunity to meet Elisabeth’s parents, George and Helen Trundle, who have been working on an archaeological site just outside the little town of Chillagoe for the last two years. 

Chillagoe is several hours north of the tourist mecca of Cairns, a little town of approximately two hundred people. And even though it is not a major tourist destination, Chillagoe is famous for its magnificent limestone caves and its beautiful pink speckled marble. 

It's apparent that Elisabeth has something on her mind other than an unfinished thesis, but this is not the time to ask. She leaves the boys to their own devices, and when she finally emerges from her study, she is itching to get a breath of fresh air.  

‘Addric, how would you like to explore an English country town,’ she says.

After such a cool reception, he was seriously thinking of going back home but he didn’t really want to do that, not if he could help it. 

‘I’d love that,’ he says. 

Bumpton has a history that dates back over one thousand years. And as Addric is delighted to see, it’s not all that different to any other country town in any other part of the known world. 

Elisabeth is a student of archaeology, but she is also a font of knowledge on the local area, and is happy to point things of interest as they wander along the High Street.

‘The focus of the village is the town square, and a rather elaborate if somewhat grubby old fountain,’ she says. 

‘Bumpton has a long and interesting history, as it was once the site of a Roman garrison. It has been around in one form or another since the time of the Saxons.’

Addric has no idea what she is talking about most of the time. As to who the Saxons were, he can only guess, but it’s obvious that Bumpton oozes history from every wall and window. 

‘But one of our most treasured landmarks is the Church of St. Bartholomew, a church built in the Romanesque style and adorned by two steeples and a bell tower.’

Other than a few elderly women sitting quietly with their thoughts, the church is deserted, but this is an historic day. This is the day that Addric has his first encounter with Jesus. As to the purpose of a huge crucifix with a rather dismal-looking man nailed to a cross, he cannot even begin to imagine.  

‘What’s that all about Elisabeth?’ 

‘That’s Jesus. He was the Son of God and was renowned as a miracle worker, and that is how he is usually portrayed.’

‘Elisabeth, there’s something I don’t understand.’

“And what’s that Addric?’

‘It seems to me that the thoughts of the congregation would be better served if they could contemplate their saviour in a different way.’

‘Such as,’ she says.

‘Well, if Jesus was seated on a golden throne, dispensing the generosity of heaven in a more positive way, perhaps.’

‘I am sure that if he had his way, he would prefer something other than being nailed to a cross Addric. After all, he was some sort of highly advanced being.’ 

‘Really,’ he says.

‘Yes, and he did things like cure people and walk on water. He brought a man back from the dead. And believe it or not, he even rose from the dead. Which explains the cross. That was the Roman way of getting rid of troublemakers like him.’

‘It also explains the look of pain and misery on his face, and the gaping wound in his right-hand side. But you will be relieved to hear that’s not the only way in which he is portrayed.’

‘Come on boys, it’s a little too chilly for my liking. I will tell you all about it over a cup of coffee at the local cafeteria.’
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Addric is intrigued by this character called Jesus, but it’s an overcast day and that makes it so much easier to visualise the horrors of the crucifixion. 

Winter is settling in, and the sky is ponderous with dark grey clouds. He and Dheago are dressed in the standard clothes of the day, blue jeans, and a leather jacket, whereas Elisabeth is wearing a blue woolen coat and a big furry hat that only accentuates her natural beauty.

Today is market day, the village square is a hive of activity, and everyone is inspecting the local produce. As well as freshly baked cakes and biscuits, there’s an inexhaustible range of homemade jams.

A cup of coffee and a freshly baked pastry from the local bakery is Addric’s idea of a good time. And according to Elisabeth, it is standard practice to have at least one a day. 

Addric is savouring every moment of this experience when he just happens to notice something out of the ordinary. 

‘Dheago, can you see what I can see,’ he says.

Yumi Masters have the ability to do a number of unusual things, one of which is to see the energy field around the human body. 

‘I’ve seen characters like that before,’ he says. ‘They often appear out of the blue at the most unexpected times.’

‘They do?’ says a surprised Addric.

‘Yes, Elisabeth and I spent a day in London recently and I saw quite a few of them.’

‘We were wandering around, soaking up the atmosphere,’ Elisabeth says, ‘when I noticed that Dheago was acting a little strange.’

‘I presumed that it was culture shock at first, being in London and all. The city is ridiculously busy at Christmas time with people rushing around all over the place.’

‘But every now and then he would stop and stare at someone or other. After a while, I demanded to know what was going on.’

Elisabeth knows only too well the sort of power they have at their disposal.

‘We were on our way to Jolariel’s bookshop, when we encountered the first of two very strange characters,’ she said.

Jolariel was a physician they had met in Lemuria. And after seven years of studying at the Temple of Rejuvenation in Lemuria he had acquired the ability to extend his lifespan indefinitely. 

Elisabeth had brought a book from his shop several months before, a history of a lost civilisation called Lemuria, a culture in which Jolariel had lived for almost two hundred years.

‘As to who those men were, I have no idea,’ Dheago says, ‘but one fellow came up and just stared at me.’

‘He was completely bald, his skin was translucent, and his eyes had a pinkish glow.’

‘We were a little shocked to say the least, but oddly enough, he didn’t say anything,’ Elisabeth said. 

‘He just looked Dheago up and down and wandered away. However, a few minutes later, another character appeared out of the blue, and he was seriously creepy.’

‘His eyes were cold and empty, and I had the distinct feeling that he was looking deep into my soul.’

‘Did he say anything.’

‘Yes, he did, something very un-nerving.’

‘And what was that?’

‘Your time has come.’

‘I was a little taken aback as you can imagine as I had no idea what he meant.’

‘But a passing stranger came to our rescue, and he was definitely a human being.’ 

‘Leave these people alone,’ he said. ‘You know the rules.’

‘I didn’t realise who it was until later, but that man had vibrant green eyes and short cropped hair.’

‘It was Yusef,’ Addric says.

‘It was indeed but he had no idea who we were at the time.’

The last time that Addric saw Yusef was on a bleak and miserable day when he and Jolariel set sail on their boat in an effort to escape the imminent destruction of Lemuria. 

Yusef was just one of millions of people in Lemuria who were desperate to overthrow the tyrannical High Priest, Hyperion. 

If he had his way, he would have achieved that dream with Addric’s support, but Addric had to comply with his Yumi vows, and there was nothing he could do about it.

If he had done as Yusef had asked, his very short life as a Yumi Master would have ended there and then. 

If a Yumi Master ever breaks the Yumi code of conduct, they will be judged by their masters. And if they are found wanting, they would spend the remainder of their lives in the Phantom Zone, a place from which they could never escape.
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Before they set sail across troubled waters, Addric vowed to meet up with them again and resume their friendship. 

‘I am relieved to hear that they’re still friends, ‘he says. ‘I can’t wait to see them.’

‘When can we go?’

‘Anytime you like,’ Elisabeth says.

The following day, Addric gets his first taste of train travel, but the city of London is a real eye opener in every way. It’s the festive season and every shop is decorated with tinsel and glistening lights. 

To see so many people loaded down with bags of presents is a new experience. And even though he is intrigued by this custom, Addric can’t wait to see his old friends.

Jolariel’s bookshop is just one of many in a quaint little alleyway off a major London thoroughfare. And to Addric’s surprise it’s called, Secrets of the Ancients.

‘A name like that must have a special meaning.’

‘More than likely,’ Elisabeth says. ‘Everyone is searching for meaning in this day and age.’

Addric has often wondered what life must have been like after they left Lemuria. Jolariel and Yusef would have travelled from one place to another and lived in just about every civilisation that has ever existed. 

The very last thing that Jolariel said was that he would eventually settle down in the city of London.

‘I have a plan,’ Addric says. ‘Please wait here for a few minutes.’

He steps through the door, only to discover that the shop is like a sanctuary. Wooden display cabinets with thousands of books line the walls from the floor to the ceiling. 

The book have titles such as Energetic Healing, Meditation, Crystals and Channeling, and one shelf is even devoted to a few books on Lemuria. 

Chandeliers hang from the ceiling, and a hint of incense floats through the air, but not everyone is rushing around in a frenzy. Some people are happy to spend a few lazy hours reading a book in one of many comfortable chairs.

Yusef and Jolariel are busily serving one customer after another, and they look resplendent in the colours of the season. 

Yusef is dressed in a red velvet coat, but as to why he is wearing a truncated hat without a brim, Addric has no idea. As he will one day learn, the fez has a long and chequered history. 

Jolariel looks equally festive in a deep green coat with a deep red trim. His silvery grey hair is somewhat shorter than it used to be, but his eyes are still a vibrant blue, and it’s apparent that he has never lost that air of quiet respectability.

Addric waits patiently as he serves another contented customer.

‘Now young man, how can I be of assistance?’

‘I am looking for a book,’ Addric says.

‘Well, you’re in the right place.’

‘This particular book is a rarity. It was never published and is virtually unknown. And as far as I know, it has never been in circulation, if at all.’

‘Now that is a mystery,’ Jolariel says. ‘So, what is this book about?’

‘It’s a story of a lost civilisation.’

‘That sounds interesting, but does this particular book have a name?’

‘Yes,’ Addric says. ‘It’s called, A Tale of a Lost Land.’

Jolariel is mystified as to the identity of this young man and isn’t sure what to say. Yusef has been listening closely and suddenly realises who it is. 

‘Addric,’ he cries. ‘Is it really you?’ 

‘It is indeed, Yusef, after all this time.’

‘But you haven’t changed one little bit.’

A Yumi Master rarely ages at all, but any young girl would agree that a handsome young man with fair hair and deep blue eyes would be the catch of the day.

‘Addric, you are a most welcome surprise,’ Jolariel says, ‘but how I have missed you, my friend.’ 

He wipes a stray tear from his eyes, takes a long deep breath and does his best to maintain a little decorum.

‘I will be back in a few minutes, as we have a lot of catching up to do.’

He asks the few remaining customers if they would kindly leave as he has a personal emergency to attend to. 

As he is about to lock the door, he happens to notice two familiar faces standing on the footpath.

‘Elisabeth and Dheago. It’s wonderful to see you again. Please come in. It seems that we really do have a reason to celebrate.’ 
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They spend the remainder of the evening in a beautifully decorated room at the rear of the shop. It’s a treasure trove of antiques and personal memorabilia that Jolariel has collected over a long period of time. 

The contents of one cabinet have things that any museum would love to get their hands on. A bouquet of dried flowers, a brass ring, a wooden toy, and a bronze spoon are just a few of Jolariel’s mementoes. 

But the most poignant thing of all is a faded parchment inscribed with a poem from a little girl to her father.  

Yusef has set a table of exquisite European wines and a veritable feast of delicacies. And it is, in every way, reminiscent of the time they spent in Jolariel’s villa in Lemuria. 

As Addric finds out and over the next few hours, they really have lived in almost every civilisation, and he listen with interest to tales such as he has never heard before.  

For Elisabeth, this is rare information indeed, primary evidence from the horse’s mouth and not secondhand information from some musty old book in a library. 

‘I am curious to know how you survived after the cataclysm,’ she says.

‘We were stranded on the highest peak on the planet for several years with hundreds of other people,’ Jolariel says, ‘but we didn’t starve, because someone was looking after us.’ 

‘And who was that?’ 

‘It wasn’t until sometime later that we found out. Every few weeks, we would find that someone had left us a stockpile of food.’

‘And did you ever get to meet them.’

‘Yes, we did, eventually. And as we now know, they are the people that live inside the planet.’

‘What do you mean by that?’ she says. 

‘The years passed uneventfully, until one day, we received a visit from a group of people we had never seen before.’

‘You are not talking about aliens, are you?’

‘No Elisabeth, they were not aliens at all. They were very much human.’

‘Living conditions were abysmal, and people were dying every other day, so they invited us to live in their world until things settled down.’

‘We were somewhat hesitant at first, but we had no other option, so we decided to go with them.’

‘We had to travel though a mountain pass, and then through passageways that went deep into the planet.’

‘And what did you find when you got there?’

‘You may not believe it Elisabeth, but this planet is hollow.’

That’s an item of information she had not expected to hear and hastily opens another bottle of wine.

‘As we now know, the world within is the home of several highly evolved civilisations that no one even knows about.’

‘That is so incredible.’

‘Some of the people on the streets actually come from deep inside the Earth, but there are many others as well, who are not from here at all.’

‘Aliens are not permitted to interfere in the lives of Earthlings,’ Addric says. 

‘We are aware of that now, but there is one character who never follows the rules.’

‘And he has a particular interest in young women.’

‘He does,’ Elisabeth says. ‘And why might that be?’ 

She has every reason to be wary after her recent experience on Oxford Street.

‘No one knows Elisabeth. It’s as if he is searching for someone in particular, and if he does speak, he usually says the same thing.’

‘And what is that.’

‘You time has come, or you have one more chance, that sort of thing.’

‘Why do you think he does that?’ she says.

It’s apparent from the look on her face that Elisabeth is visibly disturbed by this news.

‘I have no idea at all.’

That experience has obviously left an indelible imprint on her mind, and even though she hasn’t mentioned it to anyone, Elisabeth can’t stop thinking about it.
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In days gone by, Jolariel was a travelling physician and Yusef was a sailor. Jolariel has long since hung up his gloves, but Yusef still does a bit of sailing every now and then. 

They had no choice but to change with the times, but today they lead very different lives and are both independently wealthy men. 

‘But a day always came when we had to pack a bag and disappear into the mists of time, never to be seen again,’ Jolariel says. 

‘That was always so heartbreaking, but it was my children that I missed the most.’

‘The fact that I never aged often became a topic of interest, and it even got me into trouble on a number of occasions.’

‘But I always made sure that my family was well provided for.’

He and Yusef often went their separate ways but they would meet up again at a pre-arranged time and place. And even though they have lived in many different places, they eventually settled down in London. 

Jolariel is the owner of several bookshops, and Yusef is the proprietor of a chain of inconspicuous antique shops scattered throughout some of the oldest cities in Europe.

Elisabeth’s experience is still very much on her mind, but she comes back to life when Jolariel continues his story about life in a subterranean world. 

‘Some of the people who inhabit the world within have been there forever. And others are the descendants of the people who found refuge beneath the planet before Lemuria was destroyed.’

Thousands of Lemurians had planned to live in a vast underground city, one designed as a refuge from the cataclysm that was about to destroy Lemuria.

‘They discovered that it was possible to thrive deep inside the planet.’

‘Do you have any idea why that fellow might have said that to me?’ Elisabeth says.

‘Numerous women have complained of the same thing but try not to take it to heart.’

Unfortunately, Elisabeth has taken it to heart and a few too many glasses of European wine hasn’t helped in any way at all.

‘A couple of women knew how to get rid of him, but that’s because they are practicing witches. 

‘We have an interesting range of friends these days, some of whom are psychics, while others are channellers.’

‘And what are they?’ Addric says. 

‘People channel beings from the heavenly realms, and mostly, they communicate a message of interest about spiritual matters and related issues.’

‘But their messages are always couched in metaphor, as if they can only reveal an insight into what is about to happen.’

‘And what sort of things do they say?’ Elisabeth says.

‘It seems that changes are about to take place, that the inhabitants of this inconspicuous little planet are about to become members of the grand alliance.’

‘I have no idea what that means at all Jolariel.’

‘It probably means that they are about to go to the next level,’ Addric says.

As to why Elisabeth looks so troubled, no one knows, but she has obviously reached the end of her tether.

‘Dheago, please take me home, I have to go to bed immediately.’

They say their goodbyes and Dheago does as he is told. He takes Elisabeth by the arm, and a few moments later, they have gone.

‘I hope she’ll be okay,’ Addric says.

‘I am sure it’s just the wine,’ Yusef says. 

‘However, on a different note Addric. Perhaps you’d be interested in accompanying us on a short journey?’

‘Of course, I would Yusef. Where do you have in mind?’

‘Ostensibly, it’s to spend some time in our house on the east coast of Scotland. But we will be making a detour to the Scottish Highlands first, to see an old friend of ours.’ 

‘Count me in,’ he says. 

Addric loves nothing better than a new adventure and has so many ideas as to what he wants to do. 

For some unknown reason, Elisabeth is weighing heavily on his mind. And even though he has no idea what it means, he has a feeling that something is about to happen.  

Their original arrangement was that they would take her home after they left Lemuria. But Elisabeth couldn’t face the thought of being left alone, especially after what she had just been through.

She invited them to stay for afternoon tea, and while she was whipping up a batch of scones, Addric decided to take a look around the house. 

In every room on the ground floor were cabinets full of objects from different eras in time, treasures that her parents had collected on their travels. But one cabinet contained a different range of things, most of which were porcelain birds. 

Addric had no idea at the time that one of those bird was a phoenix, a creature of magic and legend. When the phoenix dies, it does so in a ball of flames, and not long after, it is reborn from the ashes. 

Yet another cupboard was full of devotional objects, one of which was a small figurine, a white alabaster image of a woman with watery veils.

If Addric was correct, it was a depiction of the being that inhabits his home world, the Khavala.

“Addric, this is my soul sister," says a quiet voice in his head. "To the people of the future, she will be known as Gaia. Her spirit has inhabited this planet for millions of years, as I have inhabited the Ocean of Infinite Mystery. She will be calling upon you soon. Listen to what she has to say as it’s important.”

‘The plot thickens,’ he said.

Gaia will no doubt make contact in her own good time, but before that day dawns, Addric is looking forward to something different. He is about to make his first foray into unexplored territory, and Scotland is to be the first country on the agenda.
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He and Dheago spend most of the day in front of the television, and for people from another galaxy, it’s one way to learn about life on Planet Earth, but the six o’clock news is a horror show from beginning to end.

Elisabeth sleeps in later than usual, but no matter how she tries she can’t concentrate on anything. She has been moping around for most of the day and is obviously in a bit of a tetchy mood. 

‘Gentlemen, it’s time to get your act together. We are going to Scotland tomorrow and there is every possibility that the weather will be a force to contend with.’

‘It will be cold and blustery which means that you will need suitable clothing.’ 

She hands Addric a copy of a fashion magazine and suggests that he study it closely.

‘Check out the men’s section in particular.’

‘Okay,’ he says.

‘You should have a range of options at your disposal. And that means clothing suitable for all occasions, breakfast, lunch or even a formal or informal dinner table.’

Elisabeth goes to some pains to point out the difference, and demands that they conjure up a readymade wardrobe, just to be on the safe side.

‘After all, you will need something in your suitcase apart from a toothbrush, won’t you?’

‘I guess so,’ Addric says.

Elisabeth is about to flip out at any moment, but to Addric’s relief, she’s in a much better frame of mind the following day. He wasn’t game to say so at the time, but she was starting to get on his nerves. 

After a hectic start to the morning, they eventually make it to King’s Cross Station with plenty of time to spare. The distinctive aroma of smoke permeates the air, and hundreds of people are busily making their way from one platform to another. 

Addric has no idea what to think when a swarm of bizarrely dressed youngsters pass by. It’s only four o’clock in the afternoon and they obviously haven’t recovered from the night before.

‘They look so dark and strange,’ he says to Elisabeth.

‘That’s a generation of young people inspired by modern music.’

‘Those with shaved heads are called skinheads, while those with even stranger hairstyles, ripped jeans and jackets festooned with safety pins are called punks.’

‘If I didn’t know any better, I would say that they are going through an identity crisis.’

‘That’s what the older generation and people from outer space tend to think as well Addric.’

It’s obvious that Elisabeth is still a little overwrought, and there is more going on than Addric realises.

If she does has a dark side Addric hasn’t noticed it before, but he is relieved to see Jolariel and Yusef waiting under the clock on Platform One.

As to why they are wearing such unusual clothes, he has no idea. He has never heard of Sherlock Holmes
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