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Aurora

 


Aurora was a beautiful, inviting land mass. The dark
blue waters of the majestic ocean lapped gently and lazily on the
white sandy shore of the vast country. Bits of white foam spread
along the uneven shoreline where the waters touched. The shore
extended for many, many miles from the east to the west. The land
pushed southwards from the ocean to a high mountain range that
stretched across Aurora.

The extensive central part of Aurora was flat but
rose timidly when it neared the mountain range. Huge, rolling,
green, grassy plains dominated the landscape for a short distance
from the shore. Its name was Gomland.

A few miles from the shore was the thriving city of
Gomerick which extended all the way to the foot of the mountain and
was thickly populated.

East of it was Zodland and its city of Zodburg,
which also reached the foot of the mountain and was also very
populated.

To the west was Hoxland and the city of Hoxlane in
which lived a race of people who were much taller and bigger in
size than those in Gomerick and Zodburg.

The people of Gomland, Zodland and Hoxland, though
of different cultures, interacted with each other daily.

The mountain that bordered Hoxlane was known as
HoDoom, the one south of Gomerick was GoDoom and south of Zodburg
was ZoDoom. The three mountains were known as the Doomsday
Mountains.



The Lords of
Aurora

 


A narrow tropical forest fronted a vast, high
mountain that bordered the south of Gomerick.

It was very hot in the forest. The green leaves on
the branches of trees were as still as the mountain.

Not a breeze was blowing. The heat was stifling and
oppressive.

Not a creature stirred in the forest. Not even an
ant or a lizard dared to be out and about in the daunting heat.

A huge black carrion crow sat on the bough of a tall
oak tree. Its head turned one way or the other from time to time,
eyes keeping a sharp lookout in the forest to seek any fatal victim
of the heat. It shrieked with certainty that a meal was on the
way.

At the entrance to a cave near the top of Mount
GoDoom stood a curious man. He was about ten feet tall. The long
gray hair on his head reached to his wide shoulders. Dark blue eyes
on his oval face matched the sky above. His mouth was wide and lips
narrow. A huge nose provided the means to breathe in large amounts
of air to provide oxygen for his large body. His two ears were
large and pointed at the top and bottom. He wore a long purple robe
tied around his waist with a golden tassel. Open-toed silver
slippers graced his wide feet. He was Lord Gom, the wizard of
GoDoom Mountain.

The wizard noticed the carrion crow from his perch.
He smiled as the bird saw a pigeon drop from a tree limb to the
ground and was fluttering in the agony of death by heat. The
carrion crow flew with delight from its perch to the meal awaiting
it on the ground.

“The death of one gives life to another. It is the
eternal battle of survival for all living things,” he muttered. He
turned around and re-entered the cave.

The next morning, the wizard was disturbed by loud
sounds below the mountain. He walked to the entrance of the cave
and looked down. Many men were engaged in cutting down trees. The
tree trunks and branches fell to the ground with a thundering
noise. Despite his special powers of sight and super hearing, he
decided to visit Gomerick that night to learn what was taking
place.

In the light of a fire in the cave, the wizard
picked up a handful of lava from a nearby pool which kept the place
warm. He spread it in a wide circle and stepped into it. He lit the
lava with a piece of firewood. In the circle of flame, he
intoned:

 


“Zabra, Madra,
Dagra, Macabra

Zabra, Madra, Dagra,
Macabra

Zabra, Madra, Dagra,
Macabra

Zabra, Madra, Dagra,
Macabra

Zabra, Madra, Dagra,
Macabra

Zabra, Madra, Dagra,
Macabra

Zabra, Madra, Dagra, Macabra”

 


He waved his hands and made strange signs in the air
as he repeated the magic words seven times. He was suddenly
transformed into an invisible spirit being. He left the cave.

He sought out a patch of cloud, one of many which
surrounded the mountain top. He mounted it and directed it to the
ground below.

Walking in his invisible form, he moved around the
city. He heard voices and followed the sound. There appeared to be
a meeting of some kind in a large town hall. People were expressing
their views that houses for families were more important than the
forest. In the end, the decision was taken that the forest should
be cleared and leveled and houses built. The view was also
expressed that, if it became necessary, inside the bottom of the
mountain should be explored to determine the possibility of
building houses there as well. They believed that the space at the
bottom of the mountain was immense. They knew there was a lava
river in it and also a narrow river.

Satisfied that he had heard enough, the wizard
re-mounted the patch of cloud and returned to his cave.

He re-entered it angrily and repeated the magic
rite. He became his normal being. He then uttered a sharp, shrill
whistle.

A dragon breathing fire walked out of a stall in the
cave and stood before its master.

The creature was as large as they come. It was about
twenty feet long from the tip of its tail to the tip of its mouth.
Sharp black eyes darted to and from its oblong head pointed at the
end. Its long wide mouth displayed long sharp teeth as it breathed
fire through its wide nose. It’s ears were small. It had two feet
with four splayed toes on each to give it balance as it stood.
Instead of arms, it had webbed wings that were capable of bearing
its weight and an equal amount on its back as it walked or flew
through the air. It used its fire, wings with claws at the end and
its sharp teeth in battle.

The dragon bowed to its master.

The man motioned to the dragon to lie on its belly.
It obeyed instantly. He mounted the dragon and directed it to the
bottom of the mountain. He used a slender silver rod to guide it.
It landed on a wide ledge on the western side of lava flow. The
lava river flowed along the bottom of the three mountains that made
up the Doomsday range. Near the flow was a narrow river of fresh
water. The river, like the lava, flowed through the entire Doomsday
mountain range.

The man dismounted from the dragon and walked to a
stone chair and stone table on the ledge. He picked up a piece of a
special kind of white slate, several of which lay on the table. He
dipped his index finger in the molten black lava and used it as ink
to write on the slate. The message was directed to Lord Zod. It
called for a meeting of the Lords of Zodland, Gomland and Hoxland
in five days time at the hour of noon. He signed it Lord Gom. He
placed the slate on the lava river and pointed with his hand to the
east. The slate sped swiftly to Lord Zod in the ZoDoom mountain. He
next wrote a note to Lord Hox of the HoDoom mountain, placed the
slate on the lava and pointed to the west. The slate sped to its
destination. Lord Gom smiled. He knew the messages would be
delivered speedily. He closed his eyes and concentrated deeply. He
opened them and rays of light flashed to the right and to the left.
They were alerts to the other Lords to expect and retrieve the
messages. Lord Gom smiled again. He had done his duty. All he had
to do now was to move the three heavy stone chairs on the ledge in
preparation for the meeting. He easily lifted one and placed it to
the east. He put one in the middle and the third to the west. The
three were what he called Throne Chairs, so regally were they
designed.

He signaled to the dragon once more and, mounting
it, returned to his haven in the cave near the top of Mount
GoDoom.

Lord Zod, wizard of ZoDoom mountain, looked like a
brother of Lord Gom. They were similar in almost every detail. He
retrieved his message from the lava flow. He smiled when he read
it. It had arrived in the nick of time. He was also very angry over
what was happening in the city of Zodburg below. He had heard
shouts below from his cave at the top of the mountain. A group of
men were shouting “eureka”, “we’ve got it made”, and “we are rich”.
He decided to visit the city in invisible spirit form. He carried
out the same ceremony as Lord Gom and became a spirit being. Moving
around the city, he learned that gold nuggets were found in a wide
stream that had its source in the bottom of the mountain. A
decision was made to clear the entire forest through which the
stream flowed so that operations could be set up to mine gold
inside the mountain. The people were sure that the nuggets found in
the stream came from a mother lode inside the mountain. Such an
operation would place his presence and his practice of wizardry in
the mountain in serious jeopardy. The meeting with the other two
Lords was just what the doctor ordered. Something had to be done to
prevent the gold mining. He had no doubt as well that news of gold
would bring a flood of people from other places to live in Zodburg.
That must also be prevented at all cost. He returned to his cave in
the mountain and, repeating the ceremony, become himself again.

Lord Hox, wizard of HoDoom mountain, could also pass
for a brother of Lord Gom and Lord Zod. He too was having his
problem with the people of the city of Hoxlane. He performed the
same ceremony like his brother wizards and traveled around the city
of Hoxlane in spirit form. He learned that men of the city were
engaged in clearing the forest below his mountain to run pipes into
the mountain and into the fresh water river in it. The ever growing
population of Hoxlane needed more drinking water. The lava flow was
some distance from the fresh water river. Activities by the people
at the side of and inside the mountain would curtail and perhaps
end his wizardry and presence. He could not let that happen. The
thing with humans is that they are never content with what they
have, he told himself. They always wanted more and so coveted
things that belonged to other people. He was filled with delight
when he received the message from Lord Gom.



Meeting of the
Doomsday Lords

 


It was meeting time for the three wizard Lords of
the Doomsday Mountains.

Inside of GoDoom mountain felt like a furnace. The
source of the heat was the river of molten lava at its bottom. It
was at the southern side. Near it was the fresh water river. After
it was a wide, extensive area of land.

The lava in the GoDoom flow boiled and bubbled
constantly. Large blobs of thick black liquid shot up in the air
and fell back into the river unendingly. Loud eerie plops echoed in
the hollow chamber as they fell. Not a living thing existed inside
the mountain except for Lord Gom and his dragon. Not an animal, not
a bird, not an insect. The bubbling lava with pockets of fire here
and there shed a deep red glow that was an aura of doomsday. The
weird constant sounds from the lava bubbles and plops gave the
hollow of the mountain a forbidding, torpid and torrid
atmosphere.

One man’s poison is another man’s meat. While no
other living thing could exist in GoDoom and in the other two
mountains, the lava, the heat and the atmosphere gave life and
living to the Lords. The absence of any other living thing was a
blessing and a treat to the Lords who practiced their wizardry in
splendid isolation. They welcomed it and would prevent anyone or
anything from ending it.

An eerie and sudden silence took over the lava flow.
No more bubbling or plops greeted the midday hour.

From the east came Lord Zod on his dragon, one
similar to that of Lord Gom. It ran on top of the lava without
batting an eyelid, which it did not have. It was magical that the
heavyweight dragon did not sink in the lava given its weight and
that of Lord Zod. But then the creature was no ordinary dragon. The
dragons of the three wizards were specially created by black
magic.

Lord Hox was the next to arrive from the west. The
two dragons mounted the wide ledge. The two Lords dismounted and
took their seats on the Throne Chairs.

Lord Gom arrived simultaneously from above. He took
his seat on the middle Chair.

The three dragons moved silently and discreetly to a
deep recess in the wall at the end of the ledge. There they munched
on lava.

Lord Gom broke the silence in the mountain.

“Brother Lords and Wizards,” he said in a regal tone
of voice, “I greet you. I bid you welcome once more to GoDoom
mountain. It is always a pleasure to welcome you here. May you, may
we live forever. May we continue to practice our wizardry and our
black arts as we wish and as we please. And may we do so in the
isolation of our mountains and without bother or trouble from the
humans who live in the cities near us. Alas, the day has come when
we have to do something about those troublesome human pests. It is
one which I have been dreading for a long time but knew it would
come. Humans are never satisfied with what they have. They always
want more. They are not satisfied with the homes and land they
have. They want more land. The reason is that because of steps we
have taken to make the land the best there is, the people prosper.
So they are making more children. Their populations are expanding.
They constantly need more land. In addition, people from far off
places, hearing of Aurora and its prosperity are coming here in
droves to settle. They don’t own the forests, yet they are removing
them to build houses. When the demand more and more land grows,
they will next turn to the bottom of the mountains, our mountains,
in which there is enormous land space. They will, by their own
inventive means, take them over and use them for their own
purposes. They may even completely level our mountains one day. The
day is coming when our habitat in our mountains and our daily
practice of the arts of wizardry will end. We must stop it. We must
prevent it. We have no choice. Aurora is our land. The mountains
and the mountain range which spans the land are ours. We have a
duty, obligation and responsibility to protect our property. The
problem is the people and the solution is to get rid of them all,
every man, woman and child. We cannot leave any alive for they will
breed more and more and we will one day again face the same
problem.”

Lord Gom related to his brother wizards the plan of
the people of Gomerick to cut down the forest adjacent to Mount
GoDoom and build houses on the land. The next step was to consider
the use of the land at the bottom of the mountain.

“I can assure you that that will not happen and it
is the reason why I called this meeting,” he added.

“Truly stated Lord Gom,” said Lord Zod, “You speak
for me as well Grand Master and Elder Statesman. The matters you
cited exist not only with mount GoDoom and the people of Gomerick.
It is also a matter of the greatest concern for me, ZoDoom and
Zodburg.”

The two other Lords recognized Lord Gom as the
Supreme Wizard, Grand Master and Elder Statesman. They also
regarded Gomland and its city of Gomerick as the Capital of the
land of Aurora.

The wizard of the east proceeded to inform his
brother wizards of the gold find in Zodburg and the peoples’ plan
to cut down the forest and set up operations to mining inside Mount
ZoDoom.

“The gold find will spread like a wild fire and
thousands and thousands of people from all over, inside and outside
of Aurora, will find their way to Zodburg to get rich,” declared
the wizard angrily.

“I will not let that happen, come what may. The
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