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The Travel Chapter 1

It was a cool evening. James had just finished his first run of the evening when he saw the bench by the side of the road. He sat on the bench and drank some water that he had in a bottle which he carried. I’m really thirsty, James thought, as he drank. I need to hurry home now, he said to himself. He walked along Commonwealth Avenue briskly and soon arrived back at his apartment. James is twenty-one years old, has brown wavy hair and is about six foot tall. James has a sister named Rita who lives in Switzerland with her husband, Karsten. Rita has been pregnant since the beginning of this year and had just given birth in Zurich. James had been waiting for an email from his sister regarding the news of his sister’s birth. James’ brother-in-law, Karsten, was a lawyer based in Switzerland and he was very successful. The couple naturally expected James to be there in Switzerland for Christmas as they wanted, as parents, to celebrate the festivities. As an intern at a financial company in Boston, James had already made plans to visit his sister during the holidays. His internship would end in two months’ time, then he would return to Europe, where he would eventually work in his father’s company in Berlin, Germany. James opened his front door and saw his dog in the living room. Ticky ran happily towards him. He picked up Ticky and went to his room. James turned on his computer and found that he had received an email from Switzerland. “It’s a girl! We are so happy. She is almost 7 pounds. We expect you to be in Zurich for Christmas. Write soon! Rita and Karsten.” James smiled. Then he went to the bathroom and took a cold shower. He made dinner for Ticky and himself, then watched the television. Ten minutes later, he fell asleep in the armchair. Suddenly, in his dream, he saw himself walking slowly in a desert. The sand wind blew and it was very hot and dry. The wind made a howling sound. He heard a voice of a woman calling his name from above, “James”. It was an echoing voice that vibrated from the skies to the desert. James suddenly woke up, feeling slightly hypnotised. “This dream is really incredible,” James muttered softly. Then he went to the bedroom and fell asleep in his bed. Three hours after midnight, James woke up again. He was feeling sweaty. He went to the kitchen and drank a glass of water. He put on another cotton sweater and went to his room. Then he thought about the dream he had had earlier. He wondered about the Egyptian pyramids again. Last week, James and Andreas had met in a café downtown Boston. Andreas is a historian who worked at a university in Munich, Germany for about eight years. Andreas is interested in Egyptian history and has visited Cairo, Egypt three times. James is very curious about the pyramids in Egypt. He had been acquainted with Andreas since his teenage years as he was his penfriend. Andreas had invited him on an expedition to Egypt in November. James was naturally very keen on going on this expedition, although he was a little afraid. Nevertheless, he wanted to join the expedition. “I can’t make sense of the dream,” thought James about the dream he had earlier. After his trip to Egypt, he intended to fly to Zurich, Switzerland to visit Rita and Karsten and to see their newborn daughter. He told no one about the expedition that Andreas had organised. It was supposed to start at the beginning of October for two months, which included visits to the pyramids and various historical sites. Although he was not a historian, James was very fascinated by Egyptian culture. It was therefore no surprise that he had such a dream, for the sight of a pyramid certainly filled him with the greatest awe and wonder. He went back to his room and lay down in bed. He looked at his phone. It was almost five o’clock in the morning. He felt very tired. Ticky also lay down in bed, but then woke up. James went to the kitchen and brought some milk for Ticky in a bowl. Then he lay down in bed again. It was almost half past five in the morning.





Chapter 2

James gets out of bed and walks slowly to the bathroom. He takes a shower, then puts on jeans, a shirt, and a jacket. He drinks a cup of tea and eats bread. Ticky eats pieces of chicken and drinks water. After breakfast, James lets him run in the garden for a while and then calls him inside. He picks up the newspaper that was lying on the ground in the garden. James takes his bag, puts on his shoes, and closes the door. He walks to a tram stop and waits there. Ten minutes later, he gets on the tram, which takes him to downtown Boston in Massachusetts. He arrives at the office on time and holds a cup of coffee that he bought at a coffee stand. He sits at his desk, turns on the computer, and reads his work emails. Stefan goes to his desk and brings him a folder. Stefan said, “Good morning, James.”

“Good morning, Stefan,” answered James.

“Here is the latest report on the earnings figures for Ringo Company. Mr. Kirk asked you to go through it and check the numbers,” said Stefan. James takes the folder and briefly looks at it.

“No problem. I’ll have it done before lunchtime,” said James.

Stefan said, “Thank you.” Stefan goes back to his desk. Suddenly, James feels a little stressed because it looks like a thick folder. He sends Stefan an email. Stefan sees the email.

“Maybe the auditor didn’t come to the office yesterday, as I need more than two hours to finish this work,” James wrote. Stefan didn’t say anything, then continues working. A moment later, he wrote, “That works fine for me, thanks.” James checks his email, then also continues working.

James and Stefan have been best friends since university. Both love soccer and basketball because they enjoy watching the basketball tournaments on weekends. They had their ups and downs as friends, but they were both honour students during their university years and often spent a lot of time studying in the library. James graduated with Honors in accounting and found a job as a junior accountant at J. Morgan Company. Stefan, his best friend, found a job in a managerial position. They worked hard, as the pay was quite high by market standards. James worked on the file until lunchtime. He finished calculating the numbers and sent Mr. Kirk, his boss, a soft copy of the calculation results. Mr. Kirk wrote back to say that he would have a look at the results. Now he was thinking about the trip, the expedition which Andreas had mentioned to him, and wanted Stefan to join him. The moment had come when their annual leave would be used. James wanted to talk to Stefan about the expedition. Stefan had heard James talk about the trip, but he did not know that James was so serious about the expedition. He felt very curious, as if he himself were drawn into the fantasy of
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