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Place - 50,000 feet above the Atlantic Ocean on route to the USA from Africa 

The Seth Gannon Investigators were on their way back home after an exhilarating safari in Africa. There were nine of them: Seth Gannon himself, his stunning girlfriend Delaney Sullivan, Adam Warren, Baker Deans, Ash Joseph, Taffy Pyecroft, Hugh Collins and Hugh’s girlfriend, Frida. 

Seth sat in the plush comfort of first-class seats, his arm draped casually around Delaney. The soft hum of the engines mingled with the muted chatter of passengers, including a quartet of American dignitaries seated further down the aisle and a glamorous couple sitting just a few rows away. The woman, a tall, slim blonde, Seth had learned, was an actress.

As she walked past them towards the lavatory, Delaney leaned in closer to Seth, her lips curving into a mischievous smile. ‘Mmm. She is so hot. Too bad she’s taken.’

Seth chuckled, swirling the bubbly in his glass as he admired his own lady’s sparkling sapphire blue eyes. Her dark hair flowed down over her shoulders and her smile was as mesmerising as ever. He loved having a girlfriend who was just as keen to check out the hot chicks as he was. 

‘I wonder what she’s in,’ Seth said. ‘I don’t think I’ve seen any movie or TV show with her in it.’

Delaney grinned, nibbling on a cracker topped with a sliver of brie. ‘Maybe she’s just starting out. Looking for her big break.’ 

The head of Hugh Collins, Seth’s second in command, stretched over from the seat in front. ‘I heard them talking before we came aboard. She’s supposed to have scored some major role in some new TV sitcom coming out next year. Maybe it’ll rate high and she’ll become a star.’

They heard the voice of Ash Josephs across the aisle from Hugh and Frida. ‘How could she not? She’s a total babe.’

Delaney turned to Seth. ‘I’m so tempted to go talk to her anyway, regardless of her boyfriend. I mean there’s nothing wrong with just talking, right?’

Seth chuckled. ‘That’s if you can contain the urge to flirt.’ 

‘Ohhhhh,’ she groaned, staring down at her half-eaten cracker. ‘I don’t think I could. She’s so darn cute. I wonder if she’s ever done any modelling?’

‘Who knows?’

Delaney was becoming very sought after in the modelling world and had recently signed a huge multi-million contract with a fashion company to be their face 

‘I can’t wait to get home,’ Delaney said. ‘It will be so nice to get back to normal temperatures again, rather than that horrible heat. It was even too hot to make love most of the time. When it’s too whatever to make love, then it’s definitely not a place I want to be.’

Seth grinned. ‘Damn straight.’

Their banter was interrupted by a sharp voice from the row of dignitaries. A woman who looked to be in her fifties - skinny and rather austere looking. She spoke in a German accent, ‘I vish you vould just stop, Roberts. I’ve had to put up viss you for 23 days and I don’t sink I can take anymore! It vill be a velcome relief to return to ze governor’s mansion.’

The middle-aged African American man next to her replied in a softer tone, ‘I wish you had stayed at the governor’s mansion.’

‘Helga... Roberts... please,’ said the third dignitary, a rather distinguished American with an air of superiority about him. He seemed to be speaking down his nose. ‘We are aboard an aircraft. At least try to maintain a little dignity.’

‘Ah, can it, Winton!’ growled the German woman. ‘It’s bad enough zat I have to put up viss him, vissout your smug attitude as well.’

Winton snorted and turned his head to peer out the window.

‘Now, now,’ said the final man, a tall, friendly looking man in a suit, with his hair brushed back. ‘Let’s not fight. I know these meetings in Africa were long and laborious, but it’s all over now. Let’s just enjoy the flight and relax.’ 

‘I agree with Governor Gunston,’ said Winton.

The Governor continued talking but in a more jovial tone this time. ‘You know, this reminds me of a time five years ago, when I was flying from New York to Chicago. We were—’

Suddenly, the plane jerked up and down. Seth bolted upright, the hum of the engines eerily fading into silence before roaring back to life with a shudder.

‘Whoa,’ Adam Warren said from behind Seth. ‘What the fuck was that?’

Baker Deans sat next to him. ‘Sounded like the engines stopped for a bit. Adam, did you fart?’

Adam snickered. ‘No. Only Taffy’s farts would cause a plane to malfunction, but then we’d smell it. We’d be asphyxiating by now.’

The aircraft jerked again. This time, the engines stalled longer before restarting, causing the cabin to vibrate violently. The lone stewardess appeared at the end of the aisle, her face drained of colour.

‘Good God,’ Delaney said. ‘Something’s up.’

Once again, the engine started.

The captain’s voice came over the loudspeaker. ‘Ladies and gentleman, please remain calm. We are having engine difficulties. It requires that we make an emergency landing...’

‘Arrgghhh!’ Taffy Pyecroft screeched from near the back of the plane. ‘But we’re over the ocean!’

‘...fortunately, our mayday has been picked up and we have learnt there is an emergency airfield below on a nearby island. It seems that we have been extremely lucky. So please prepare for a landing.’

‘Lucky?’ Delaney said. ‘If I believed in God, I’d say it was a miracle. An island just when we needed it?’

‘Seems too good to be true,’ Seth said. ‘I guess we’d best thank our lucky stars.’

The aircraft dipped again, this time with a jarring lurch that made several passengers cry out. The engines coughed and spluttered, only to roar back to life. The plane trembled as it continued its descent, its mechanical groans reverberating through the small cabin.

Delaney clutched Seth’s arm with white-knuckled intensity. Her wide blue eyes glistened with fear as she whispered, her voice trembling. ‘Oh God, I hope we make it. I hope the engine holds out.’

The cabin fell silent save for the occasional creak and groan of the aircraft as it fought to stay aloft. The pilot’s voice came over again. ‘We’re nearing the emergency landing, but just to be on the safe side we require everyone to assume the crash position.’

‘Arrrgghhhh!’ Taffy wailed again. ‘We’re going to die!’

‘Shut up, Taffy, we’re not going to die!’ snarled Baker.

Seth leaned toward the window, squinting to make out their destination. Below, a tropical island appeared amidst the shimmering blue expanse of the Atlantic. It was covered in trees and he couldn’t see any buildings, but there was an old dirt runway.

“Is it long enough for a plane like this?” Delaney asked, her fingers digging into his arm.

Seth couldn’t answer. He was transfixed, watching as the aircraft angled downward, trembling as it prepared to meet the ground. The runway grew closer, revealing every jagged edge, every faded marking.

‘Coming into land now,’ Seth said.

Everyone bent over and braced themselves, hoping that the landing would go off without a hitch. Delaney gripped hold of Seth’s hand tightly, as if clinging to him would result in a safe landing. Seth held his breath. With an old runway, there was no way of knowing whether any of them would survive the landing...​
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The aircraft’s wheels jerked violently as they touched down, causing them all to jolt in their seats. It continued to rumble along the dirt track, jostling up and down, making Delaney gasp as she kept her head between her knees, just as instructed in the safety video.

At last, it came to a halt, and a collective sigh of relief swept through the cabin.

‘Of my gosh!’ Frida, Hugh’s girlfriend, gasped from the seat in front. She ran her fingers through her dark hair. ‘We actually made it in one piece!’

They disembarked, grateful to still be alive. The runway beneath them was little more than a dirt strip, clearly maintained by whoever owned the land. Tropical trees and dense vegetation lined the sides, but as far as Delaney could see, there were no hangar or buildings nearby. The strip was eerily deserted.

There was silence for a few moments. Apart from Delaney’s own friends, the dignitaries, the actress, her boyfriend, the pilot, co-pilot and stewardess, there were no other passengers. No one appeared to be injured, which made Delaney glad. 

‘What happened?’ Governor Gunston said. He was almost as tall as Seth, 6 foot 3, but didn’t have anywhere near the impressive physique. He wore a suit and a tie and would have been tidy if it wasn’t for the fact his tie was loose, hair ruffled and sweat trickling down the sides of his face. ‘What was wrong with the plane?’

The pilot replied, ‘I’m mystified, Governor. All our electrical equipment just went haywire. Our communications and everything.’

‘They all went haywire?’ Gunston smiled and gazed into the thick cloud above. ‘I can remember when I was a little boy having my racing car set go haywire. The cars would want to go at top speed and I couldn’t slow them down, so at the corners, they would always—’

‘Governor, now is not the time,’ Winton said. 

‘Yes, sorry, you’re right, Winton, my apologies. I can get carried away with my little stories sometimes.’

‘Yeah,’ said Roberts, scrunching up his nose. ‘We know!’

Seth stepped forward. ‘So everything malfunctioned?’ 

‘Yes,’ said the pilot. ‘Then suddenly it would all be working again.’

‘Except for the communications equipment,’ said the co-pilot. ‘We could transmit, but couldn’t receive.’

‘So how did you know there was a landing ground?’ Seth asked. ‘You said earlier on the plane that someone had picked up your mayday.’

‘That’s the bizarre thing,’ the co-pilot replied. ‘It was the one time we managed to get any response. Out of the blue, we get this message and it gives us coordinates for us to land.’

Set stroked his chin. ‘Seems rather strange to me.’ 

Delaney could see the unease in his eyes. Something wasn’t right, but she didn’t need Seth to point it out for her. 

‘What’s the matter, Seth?’ Baker asked. ‘Shouldn’t we just be glad we landed in one piece? Hell, this is the Bermuda Triangle, you know. Things like this happen all the time out here, bro.’

Frida stared at their short, stocky comrade, clutching at her boyfriend, Hugh’s arm. ‘Bermuda Triangle? We really are over it?’

Baker nodded. ‘Yeah, I was looking at the travel display on my set. We’re right over the Bermuda Triangle.’

Hugh snickered. ‘So what? Are you’re suggesting our aircraft malfunctions are a result of that?’

Baker shrugged. ‘No. But—’

‘Nobody takes those legends seriously anymore,’ Hugh interrupted. ‘Our aircraft and ships have modern state of the art communications equipment. We have satellite tracking. Things just don’t disappear in tropical waters these days. Not in large numbers anyway. If they did we’d be hearing about the Devil’s Triangle all the time, like we do when it comes to alien abductions and bigfoot.’

Baker smirked, a twinkle in his playful brown eyes. ‘Then you haven’t been watching the news lately. There have been a lot of aircraft and ships going missing around here over the last year or so. Yep, the legends had been dead for a long time. But, suddenly they’ve started up again.’

‘It’s true,’ Frida said. ‘I’ve heard the stories too. I just figured it was fake news.’

The man who was with the blonde actress spoke. ‘It’s as if the legends were only taking a break.’ 

They paused for brief introductions. The man’s name was Parker Manson and the beautiful blonde’s name was Linda Burrows, a comedy actress. ‘Still waiting for my big break,’ she said. 

There was no further time for small talk. They examined the airstrip and Delaney wondered if anyone was going to turn up. How big was the island? Who lived on it?

Frida was the first one to ask the obvious question. ‘So what happens now? Do we just hang around here? If someone radioed us to land here, you’d expect them to be here by now to meet us.’

The stewardess, a fair-haired woman in her thirties by the name of Patty, spoke up, ‘Maybe they have to travel a fair distance?’ 

Seth still looked troubled. Delaney stepped closer and placed a reassuring hand on his arm. She could guess what was running through his mind - what if the plane had been sabotaged? What if the people who directed them here had forced the aircraft down?

‘Are you okay?’ she asked him. 

‘I’m not sure,’ Seth said. He turned to the pilot. ‘Captain. Is there any valuable cargo aboard this aircraft?’

The captain stroked his beard. ‘Not that I’m aware of. Not unless one of you passengers are carrying valuables.’

Delaney thought about her jewellery and her insanely expensive bottles of perfume, but it seemed absurd that someone would force down a plane for that.

Taffy tugged on some vines from a nearby tree.

‘What’s he doing?’ the actress, Linda asked as she gazed at their obese companion.

‘Don’t mind
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