
Almost Earth

Book 2 of 7 within the Chronicles of Evrion

By MIR Foote

Smashwords Edition

ISBN: 9781310058141

©2012 by MIR Foote

All rights reserved.

––––––––
[image: image]


Smashwords Edition, License Notes

This ebook is licensed for your personal enjoyment only. This ebook may not be re-sold or given away to other people. If you would like to share this book with another person, please purchase an additional copy for each recipient. If you’re reading this book and did not purchase it, or it was not purchased for your use only, then please return to Smashwords.com and purchase your own copy. Thank you for respecting the hard work of this author.

For Liam, when you learn to read.

Table of Contents

Chapter 1: Breakfast

Chapter 2: Walking on Air

Chapter 3: Over the River

Chapter 4: Ancient Vision

Chapter 5: Exploring

Chapter 6: Through Time

Chapter 7: Ras

Chapter 8: The Valley

Chapter 9: Pirates and Delays

Chapter 10: The Mountain

Bonus Excerpt

About the Author

	[image: image]
	 	[image: image]


[image: image]

Chapter 1
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BREAKFAST

“No more chocolate!” Ian shouted, “I hate chocolate!”

“Shut up, Brat,” Trey answered him, “you already told us.”  Ian glared upwards towards Trey.  He had to look up even higher than usual, because Trey was twenty feet above him.

“I never thought I’d say this, but Ian is right,” said Jane, “I don’t think I ever want to see chocolate again.”  She was looking upwards at Trey as well, but the comment was directed towards everybody.  

Emma would have agreed with her, but she was busy combing her hair at the moment, sitting next to Jackson who was writing in his notebook.  Jackson didn’t seem to have heard any of them.  He had decided to turn his notebook into a journal, not just notes, and was now trying to write out everything that had happened to them so far since they had left Earth.  It was only the third day they had been there, but there was a lot that had happened in that time.

Of course, if he really wanted to be exact, everything had really started when he had found the map in the library.  But nothing interesting had happened until he had followed the map with Jane, Trey, and his younger brother, Ian.  It had led them to the wishing stone.  Jackson paused as he reached that point.

“Emma,” he asked, “Where did you say you moved from?”  Emma paused in combing out her long hair.  It had gotten extremely tangled from two days of neglect within the jungle, and she was very glad that Jackson had brought the comb with him.  She hadn’t brought anything with her at all.  She hadn’t been planning on being gone for more than a few hours.  Then she had gotten lost in the woods and run into the others.

“I moved from Houston,” she answered Jackson, pulling at a particularly hard tangle.  There seemed to be a twig wrapped up in it.  If she could have come prepared, she would have worn her hair up when she set out.  And she most definitely would have worn jeans, instead of her white dress.  The dress was now a dim shade of gray and brown, and torn at the bottom.

“Why in the world do you want to know that anyway?” she asked after a moment.  Jackson didn’t answer, or even seem to hear her, so finally she stopped combing her hair to look over his shoulder and see what he was writing.  It was about when they had made their wish on the stone.

“You don’t have to be so hard on yourself,” she said after she had read enough to know what he was saying, “It wasn’t your fault that Ian distracted you.”  

“I’m just trying to be exact,” Jackson answered.  He was writing about how he had messed up the wish and forgot to say that, after the wish was done, they would go back home again.  Everything they had wished for had come true.  They had traveled in a space ship that called itself Evrion to an alien planet, very similar to Earth, where they had been captured by pirates, escaped through a tomb filled with deadly traps, and found magical talismans that gave the wearer super powers.  But now that their entire wish was finished, they just wanted to go back home, to Earth.  

“Come on, Trey!” Ian shouted, distracting Jackson from his notebook, “Almost says there’s some fruit in the tree just above you!”  The alien monkey that Ian had named Almost was in a branch above Trey.  

“You want to come up here and try flying?!” Trey yelled back down at him.  Trey wasn’t on any branch.  He hadn’t yet flown high enough to grab one.  Instead, he was hovering high in the air, trying to keep from flying straight into one of the branches headfirst.  He was wearing a talisman around his neck with a deep indigo jewel in its middle.  With it, he was able to fly, though he still had trouble controlling it.  

He had agreed to fly up into the trees to look for something to eat for breakfast, but it had taken nearly ten minutes for him to work out how to make himself go upwards without anyone throwing him into the air first.  Emma had thrown him up into the air the first time he had ever flown, since her power was super strength, but she wasn’t wearing her talisman at the moment, and had refused to help him until after she finished with her hair.  

Then Jane had pointed out it would be a good idea to learn to fly by himself and to be able to control his power.  He, of course, had to point out that Jane could hardly control her own power herself.  Her power was to shoot lasers from her eyes, and she had managed it only once, to break through a force field as they had escaped from the pirates through the roof of the tomb.  She wasn’t wearing her talisman at the moment either, in case she accidentally got it to work and fried one of her friends.  Trey finally managed to catch up to Almost without running into any of the branches, and once he was in the tree he could use the branches to pull or push himself where he needed to go.

“Almost says they’re right over there,” Ian continued to shout up at him, “Just follow him!”

“I know, I know!” Trey answered, “Follow the blue monkey, I got it already!”  Ian’s super power was to communicate with animals.  He always kept his talisman around his neck so that he could talk to Almost and any other animals they came across.  So far though, he had only seen insects, and none of them seemed to say anything except a vague feeling of searching for food.  Almost had told him that there were many other animals within the jungle, but most hid when they came near.  

“Hey, Brat!” Trey suddenly called, “I got the fruit here!  Catch it and bring it to Jinx!”  He dropped it from the tree and Ian tried to catch it, but missed.  It landed in the middle of a greenish silver plant, rolled, and stopped at the base of the tree.  Ian ran over and picked it up.  It was round and hard, a little larger than a baseball, and it didn’t seem to have been hurt from the fall.

“Hey, Jinx!” Ian cried, bringing it to his brother, “Can we eat it?”  Jackson looked up as his brother ran to him and dropped the fruit on top of his notebook so it rolled into his lap.

“Jax,” he answered Ian, “Call me Jax, not Jinx.”  Then he took up the fruit in his hand.  The outside skin was orange and smooth, and it was perfectly round except for a small lump where the stem stuck out of it.

“It isn’t poisonous,” he said after a moment, and tossed it back to Ian so that he could continue writing his notes.  He had gotten to the point when he and Ian had finally escaped Captain R’binsn.  The pirate captain had been making all five of them go ahead of the pirates within the tomb, in case of traps, but the other three had already slipped far ahead so the pirate only had Jackson and Ian with him.  The captain had been especially interested in Jackson when they had first met, because their names were so similar.  Jackson’s last name was Robinson, a name that Emma had thought unlucky because of Robinson Crusoe and all the lost Robinson explorers that followed.  Perhaps Emma was right, because Jackson didn’t think you could get more lost than to be stranded on an alien planet while a pirate captain made you explore a lost tomb.  In the end, Jackson and Ian had managed to slip away and meet with the others, where they had found the talismans.  

Jackson paused to look at his own talisman hanging around his neck.  It had a black jewel.  It allowed him to know about things, just by touching them.  He knew that the fruit was safe to eat after he had touched it.  Before, all they had found to eat were nuts that tasted like chocolate.  Surprisingly, when he had touched one he had found the chocolate was actually healthy, but they were all sick of having nothing but that to eat. 

After Ian yelled up to Trey that the fruit was safe, Trey started throwing down more for everyone.  Then he started to fly back down again.  Going down was harder than going up, because if he wasn’t careful he would go too fast and it would be just like falling from the tree instead of flying to the ground.  The monkey, Almost, leapt on his shoulder at the last moment.

“Stupid monkey!” Trey screamed as he just barely managed to miss the tree and to glide back to the ground.

“I don’t think Almost is used to being on the ground so much,” Ian remarked as Trey landed and Almost leapt from Trey to Ian, “I think he usually spends most of the time up in the trees.  He isn’t used to climbing up and down these tall trunks.”

“Never mind that, did you try the fruit yet?” Trey asked.  

“I think it tastes a bit like an apple,” said Jane who had already tasted a bit.

“I think it tastes more like pineapple,” Emma said when she left off combing her hair to eat.  

“Maybe both,” Trey said, after he had tasted it.  He hadn’t tasted it while in the tree because he had been too intent on just getting the fruit.  Ian didn’t say what he thought.  He was too busy eating.  Jackson didn’t say anything either, though he had paused from journal writing to take notes on the fruit.  

“What should we call it?” he asked suddenly, “I keep writing about different trees and fruits, but I don’t have names for anything.  Not even for this world where we are, or this island.  All we know the name to is the tomb of Ib’rus, because Captain R’binsn told us that.”

“Not now,” Trey complained, “This isn’t some stupid school project where we have to take notes on every little thing.”

“Jinx is right,” Emma said, “We could be here a long time.  It’s easier if we know what we’re talking about.  Instead of always saying ‘that one round fruit that tastes sort of like an apple and sort of like a pineapple’, it would be easier if it had a name.”

“An almost apple!” Ian suggested, “Like Almost is an almost monkey, and the trees are almost trees, and the planet is Almost Earth!”

“Shut up, Brat,” Trey said.

“It really is almost like Earth, though, isn’t it?” Jane said, “The way things are so similar to our planet.  There are even humans here, who spoke English.”

“They didn’t really speak English,” Jackson reminded her, “They just had some magic potion that made it so it sounds like English to us, and they can understand what we say in their language.”

“Who cares!” Trey exclaimed, “Are we going to finish eating and go on, before the pirates find us again, or are we going to sit here thinking up names for everything?”

“Don’t be so impossible,” Jane said, “We can do both, you know.  We can make up names while we walk, and even eat too, if you’re so impatient as that.”

“I’m not finished with my journal,” Jackson said, “Just a minute.”  He was writing about their second night in the jungle.  It had come on them just as suddenly as the first, and was just as dark.  The only real difference was that now Ian could talk to animals, and Almost was able to tell him that there was nothing particularly dangerous nearby.  The howls they heard in the treetops were a type of animal that was too small to bother them, though Ian didn’t understand exactly what sort of animal it was, and Almost didn’t sense any larger predators nearby.  They had gotten a lot more sleep that night than the first.  

That brought him up to that morning, and Trey flying to find them some other breakfast than the few cocoa nuts they had left.  Finally, he closed his notebook and put it in his backpack.  Emma started to hand him back his comb when Jane insisted she needed to use it too, and then Trey decided suddenly that he wanted it as well.  Finally, though, he had the comb back in his backpack, along with a few of the new fruits for later, and was ready to go.  He pulled out the map and consulted it carefully.  It was the same map that had led them to the wishing stone back on Earth, though now it had changed to show a path across the island.  Everyone hoped that at the end of the path they would find another space ship or some other way home.  Jackson stared at the map for a long time.

“So which way already?” Trey asked at last.

“Well,” Jackson said slowly, “According to this we follow the river for a little ways, past the tomb, and then I think there’s something here, at least there’s a mark on the map, though it doesn’t explain anything, and we turn away to the east.  I think that means east.  It probably does.  So we just follow the river then, until we see something besides trees.”

“Follow it which way?” Jane asked. 

“We stay by the river?” Ian said suddenly, “What if we see the pirates again?”  No one wanted to ever see the pirates again, Ian least of all, though they had been his wish in the first place.  It had even occurred to Jackson that if the captain had really wanted the talismans, he would probably try to follow them to get them back.  They had only just barely escaped him the last time, when Almost had suddenly shown up and managed to steal his gun.  Jackson still had the gun in his backpack, though it didn’t have any bullets in it.  Trying not to think about the pirates, he continued to stare hard at the map.  

“Well, we’re on the western side of the island I think, and the mountain we’re going to is east of us.  I don’t think we could miss something as big as a mountain if we just set off east, but I suppose we should try to stick to the path on the map.  But anyway, we follow the river to the east for some ways I think.  It turns a lot, see, here where we leave it, but if we figure out which way is east, we can follow it for now.”  Then Jane wanted her compass and got it out of Jackson’s backpack.

“Can’t you just tell which way the sun is rising?” Trey asked, smirking.

“All right, then, which way is the sun rising?” Jane asked him.  Trey frowned, looking up.  They couldn’t see the rising sun within the jungle, and the way the light fell through the leaves above them it was impossible to tell which way it was coming from.

“According to this,” Jane said, “east should be in this direction.”  She pointed.  Everyone walked down to the river to see if it lined up in the same direction.

“Hey!” Ian exclaimed, as he reached it first, “You can see which way the sun is from here!”  The river was wide at that point, and so there were no trees to hide the sun.

“Ack, that is bright,” Ian added, “That way is east, definitely.”  Jane closed her compass, feeling slightly annoyed that it wasn’t needed, and put it in her pocket.

“Don’t stay too close to the river,” Emma said, “The pirates are still out there somewhere.”

“We’re going straight towards them, I’ll bet,” Trey said, “Maybe we should circle around wider.”

“I don’t think we should leave the river too far,” Jackson said, “or we will never find our way.”  So they agreed to walk near the river, but not on its edge, which was a good idea anyway because right on the edge there were a lot of plants growing that were hard to get through.  Once they finally started on their way, Jackson returned to the subject of naming things.  He was almost tempted to take out his notebook to take down ideas, but it was hard to walk and take notes at the same time and everyone was in a hurry.  They wanted to be away from the river, and hopefully the pirates, as soon as possible.

“We could start with the river, and the beach where we landed,” Jackson insisted, “and name each place as we come to it.”

“What about the jungle?” Emma asked, “Or is the whole island one big jungle?”

“No, I don’t think it’s,” Jackson answered, “At least, it doesn’t look like it from the map.”

“Almost River, Almost Jungle, Almost Beach!” Ian insisted.

“Shut up, Brat,” Jane said this time, and then she said, “Why don’t we name things after ourselves?  After all, we’re the ones who found the place.  Unless you count the pirates of course, though I suppose they have their own names for things.”

“Speaking of pirates, don’t you think we should be more quiet?” Trey reminded them, looking in particular at Ian.  Then everyone started trying to speak in whispers.

“Pirate River,” Emma suggested suddenly, “Because that is where we met the pirates.”

“Then the beach ought to be called Almost Beach, because that is where we met Almost!” Ian said, too loudly so that Trey kicked gently him to be quiet.

“It could be Shipwrecked Beach,” Jane suggested.

“We weren’t shipwrecked, we were just left behind,” Jackson pointed out, speaking over Ian’s cries of ‘Almost beach, Almost beach!’.  

“So let’s just call it The Beach, then, and leave it off,” Trey said, “and this is The Jungle.”

“Don’t be impossible,” Jane told him, “they ought to have exciting names.  Like Treasure Beach, or, oh, I don’t know, Jungle of Darkness.”  She rather liked the names and so was quite annoyed when Trey started to laugh.  

“It does seem a bit darker than it did, don’t you think?” Jackson asked.  And then, quite suddenly, it started to rain.
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Chapter 2
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WALKING ON AIR

Within minutes, everyone was soaked, though they had tried to take shelter at the base of a tree.  The monkey, Almost, screeched loudly in protest to the rain while trying to climb under Ian’s shirt.  

“How about Rain Jungle!” Ian said, “Or Soaking Wet Jungle?”

“Shut up, Brat,” Trey mumbled, and no one else answered him.

“Do you think this could really be a rain forest?” Emma asked, “How long do you think this will last?”

“Aren’t jungles and rain forests the same thing?” Jane asked, but no one knew the answer, and it was hard to talk much over the sound of the rain pouring down on them.

Then, just as suddenly, the rain stopped.  Everyone stayed where they were for a moment, then Emma started to wring out the skirt to her dress and Almost jumped back onto Ian’s shoulder, shaking out his wet fur.

“I hope it doesn’t rain like that often here,” Jane remarked, “Do you think it’s going to start again?”

“If it does, we can’t just stop every time it starts to rain,” Trey pointed out, “The trees didn’t help much anyway.”

“Almost says it doesn’t rain a lot yet,” Ian said, “Um.  Oh, he means at this time of year I think.  Just quick bursts like this.”

“Well that’s nice to know,” Emma said, “At least we’re cleaner.”

“Until we start walking,” Jane pointed out, “The ground is turned to
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