
Excerpt 1 

 

Chapter 42 

 

Neiko plummeted into unknown darkness and slid in an abyssal joyride. Suddenly the 

ride stopped, and she toppled on a floor, rolled, and collided with a wall. She then heard 

Quickstrike hit the floor just a few feet away. “Neiko, are you here?” he asked.  

“Yeah, what a rush,” she replied.  

“Where are we anyway?”  

“I dunno.”  

“Turn on the light, will ya? I can’t see a thing.”  

“Sure thing, just as soon as I can find my flashlight,” she said as she groped in her 

backpack. Neiko found it and turned it on. The wall behind her was a low platform and 

she used it to hoist herself; her fingers brushed something hard and dry. “Man, what 

stinks?” she said as she turned around and was face to face with a skeleton; she jumped.  

“What or who is that?”  

“It’s Rumi, and Xerxes is right beside him,” she said as she read the names engraved 

in the stone and filled with golds and jewels, “We found their tomb!”  

The two just lay there in their garb and they had their swords and shields placed on 

them just like the others. Neiko whipped her flashlight in the tomb and she found a 

passageway. She found a torch on the wall. She got it down, dug out the matches, lit it, 

and put the flashlight and matches back into her backpack. With her newfound and better 

light, she explored the walls of the tomb. She found pictures that showed the life of the 

two, but in the midst of the pictures was a picture of a shadowy form. She walked over to 

it to get a better look and Quickstrike followed her. “What on earth is that?” he asked.  

She examined it closely, and saw the familiar shape; the red eyes came out of the 

figure’s terrible stance. “It’s the Dark Pharaoh. So this is what people saw, and you can 

tell it’s Ramses. See, you can tell. Paint black on his armor and what do you see?”  

 

 

 

Quickstrike looked at it as he rubbed his head. “I believe you’re right, and I wonder 

if he used to wear black instead of chrome.”  

Neiko rubbed her chin. “No, it doesn’t look like it. Genghis Khan said that he has the 

ability to change his form, and he said that guy saw a form that was dark even though 

light shined on it; metal emits light, so he doesn’t have a different suit. Let’s go on shall 

we?” The two turned, left the tomb, and walked down the hall. The hall walls were barren 

with a musty smell of a cave after years and years of closure. There was a room to their 

right, and there was a glitter. They looked into the room and there lay the treasure of the 

Pharaohs. Gold, silver, jewels, crowns, and countless rings, earrings, and necklaces 

littered the floor. The two friends gazed at it, then they turned and left to explore the rest 

of the hall. They then walked into another room, but this time it was a dead end. There 

was a great stone desk with a shelf just overhead that was carved into the stone. A large 

chair was pushed underneath, and a small candle lay on the desk. Neiko picked up the 

candle and lit it with the torch, placed the candle on the desk, and handed the torch to 

Quickstrike. One solitaire book lay in the desk covered with dust and cobwebs. She 



scraped off the webs and opened the book. It was written in the ancient language that was 

just like Greyhawk. Neiko was able to read it, but she had to read it aloud to Quickstrike.  

“This is a record of my findings on the roads I have traveled to find out all of the 

mysteries of Sisper-Bijou... —Rumi.” Neiko read aloud. “This is it! Let’s see what he 

found out.” She flipped through the pages and skimmed looking for anything they didn’t 

know.  

“Found anything new?”  

“Oh yeah! Let’s see, The Dark Pharaoh engages war against the mortal beings but 

not against God. Spiritual warfare is only for Satan, and we all know Satan wants to do in 

Yahweh. Ramses is smart in not trying to overthrow Great Spirit because he knows he 

can’t, and it’s not possible to invade heaven while God’s around, and that’s always.”  

“So we know that he wants to rule all mortal beings, but until when?” Neiko read on. 

“Till the coming of Christ and only Yahweh knows when that is, and it also records there 

was a Bible written by Great Spirit himself for this universe. No one has ever found it; 

the Bible is taught by mouth, and Great Spirit has guided other men to write copies, but 

the original is lost. Ramses wishes to dominate both universes, but Yahweh has stopped 

him.”  

“Does it say anything about his strengths and weaknesses?”  

Neiko flipped the page. “He is not as powerful as Yahweh, and that means he is not 

all knowing, all powerful, or everywhere at once like Great Spirit is. He does have the 

ability to see into the future, go anywhere he desires, and all the other stuff we know 

already. His power at full strength is one thousand times weaker than God, but that is way 

too much power for a mortal to handle, and we can’t imagine Great Spirit at full strength. 

I bet The Great Spirit is not even trying at that measurement in this book. It also says that 

the Dark Pharaoh also possessed a large purple sphere called the Dark Pharaoh’s Eye or 

the heart of Sisper-Bijou. It has a picture of it, and it is the Eye of Osiris; now we know 

he lost it and why he is so anxious to get it back.”  

“So, you’re saying that we are trying to take something that is his? Have you found 

anything about what will happen to someone who marries him?”  

Neiko flipped. “Here it is,” she said and started reading and her mouth fell open. “Oh 

gosh.”  

“Is it bad?”  

“Oh yeah—listen. Anyone wed to Sisper-Bijou will encounter the worst bondage 

ever known. When the vows are said and sealed with the kiss, her fate is sealed with it. 

She becomes immortal, and she will possess powers similar to his, but she cannot use her 

powers against him and is subject to him. He will isolate her from everyone, and she will 

remain with him in his kingdom till the end of time. Yikes, my idea would have been to 

marry him and give him a taste of his own medicine, but it wouldn’t even faze him. Oh, it 

also says that they will be linked in heart, mind, and soul. She will not be able to hide. 

Parts of their spirits will go into each other, and he can find her wherever she goes. Also, 

she is bound to him in death. If someone finds a way to kill him, then she will die with 

him.”  

“Man, Lydia’s in bad trouble.”  

“Not really, there is someone in worse shape, if he ever finds someone who fits this 

criteria.”  

“What are you talking about?”  



“There are two love stages. Level one is the least severe and Lydia’s life is an 

example. Level two has never been reached, and it is dangerous. Level two is known 

when Ramses shows extremely irritable behavior to anyone else, and if the girl’s name is 

mentioned or if any of his behaviors concerning her is spoken of, he gets paranoid, and he 

may even kill someone. He is also extremely secretive about it; he may even dream about 

her so much, he may be in La La Land so much he may forget he’s even alive. If there is 

someone he loved in the level one and finds a level two, then the level one may even face 

death because he will turn on her and the love he felt will turn to hate. There will be only 

one person that will ever encounter level two, which is true love, but this will destroy the 

beloved’s life because he will stop at nothing till she is his completely.”  

“Whoa! That is really bad, and has he ever found a love like that?”  

“Hmm,” she said as she turned the page. “In fact, he has. Oh no, it’s somebody from 

Earth! Let’s see, it says he loved her from the day he saw her when he was only three 

days old—however long ago that was. He looked into the window of the future, but she 

could not be reached, so he had to find another, but no one knows her name. She’s 

probably dead by now, if not, I hope it’s not anyone I know. If she was ever reached, then 

Lydia would be in big trouble and may even end up dead. If this person got married, then 

her husband’s dead meat, but we still don’t know how old he is, and we could figure how 

long he’s dreamed about her.”  

“We still don’t know where he came from, and how did he acquire that much power, 

and where do we look to find someone to face him?”  

“Beats me, and that’s all, but that helps a whole lot! Wait, what’s this?” she said as 

she found something protruding out of the back. She pulled it out, and it was a map. 

Many strange landforms were on it and a mean looking idol. The names were written in 

some strange language. Neiko examined it carefully. “I know this! Me and Monchiska 

wrote in these symbols all the time in coded messages to hide important info from 

Crackedskulls, and these are Ancient Greek letters. I have a decoder in the front of one of 

my logbooks that I brought that has all of our secret coded Intel in it. This right here in 

big letters looks like the name of the place,” she said as she pulled out the book and 

turned to the front. Each letter had its capital, lowercase, and English equivalent. The title 

was . “I’ll decode and see what I get—it may not work, and it may not say 

anything at all.” She jotted each letter down on a blank sheet and it read Eramthgin. 

“Wait, ‘eramthgin’ is Greyhawk that simply means ‘nightmare’. I wonder what this place 

is. I’ll decode a few more and see what kind of place this is.” She looked to the idol and it 

read , and it decoded to Vul-Kar Idol. Other names were: 

. 

These were decoded as: Mountains of Malice, Lake of Lasciviousness, and Volcano of 

Vengeance.  

“What names! That place is a nightmare! The name is the only thing that’s not in 

English. Who writes in that crazy stuff, and is that place real? What does it have to do 

with Ramses because it’s in that journal, and where did he find something like that?”  

“All he says about it is that he found it in Eht Dnalsi in a historian’s shop, and he 

bought it. It seems no one has been able to read the names. I think he assumed it has 

something to do with him, but no one is sure. It looks like a place he would hide out at. 

There is said to be some secret caves in the ruins of Shadazar, so let’s see if there is a 

secret lever or something in here.”  



“What are those books up there?” asked Quickstrike as he looked at the shelf.  

“It’s the Twelve Volumes of Pharaoh Black Magic! I gotta take a look, then let’s 

snoop around, and see if we can find those caves. I think they will have more of the 

answers we’re looking for,” Neiko said as she took down Volume Six; the books were 

also written in the ancient language that she read aloud. “Time travel,” she said and 

turned the page. “Fireball. Wow! I gotta see volume twelve. “Transfer spell, and specialty 

crystal—I wonder what that means? Let’s look and see if there’s a secret passage in here. 

Once I find everything, I’m gonna record them in this blank logbook. 

“Why won’t you take everything with you?”  

“I don’t want Ramses to destroy the evidence or find these books—remember we 

heard that he was looking for these. I’ll only take this map just to be safe, and I want to 

do some more research on it.”  

“You must make sure he never finds out where you found everything because he will 

finish what the Marauders started and maybe loot the treasure. Who knows, he may even 

find what’s left of Shadazar; that is, if we find it.”  

“I agree, and I won’t record where I found it just in case he ever finds this book. 

Let’s go ahead and look around, and let’s be careful. I don’t want to fall into the dark 

again.”  

The two looked around the room carefully for quite a while but found nothing. While 

Neiko was thinking as she walked around. She stubbed her toe on something. “Wo! What 

in the—” she bent down and looked at a box that was partly buried. “Help me dig this 

up.”  

“What is it?”  

“Some box,” she said as they started to dig it up in the soft, dusty dirt.  

After she dug it up, she used her tomahawk to break the lock. She opened it and 

found a sticklike object and an armlet. The stick-like object was open at both ends and it 

had gold engravings on it. It was made of black onyx, and had a large ruby on the side. 

The armlet had three jewels on top, a diamond, a ruby, and an emerald.  

“What’s this?” asked Quickstrike handing her a piece of paper and a belt. The belt 

was thin with a buckle depicting an eagle with red eyes carrying a skull with long, curved 

fangs. The eagle was gold, and the skull was jade with ruby eyes. The belt was black 

leather with gold designs, and it had a hilt for the strange object. Neiko slipped it on with 

a perfect fit, then took the paper from Quickstrike.  

“This says this stick is a lightning sword, a magical armlet, and the belt is magic too. 

It also says what they do, but Rumi hasn’t been able to activate the lightning sword. 

These are Dark Pharaoh weapons, and I bet Platinum Puss is missing these.”  

“What do they do?”  

“The sword has blades made of lightning coming out of these holes, and it also 

throws lightning bolts. The armlet has magic stones. The diamond throws ice; the ruby 

fire and the emerald controls water and air; no one knows what the belt does, but it 

carries the lightning sword. I wonder how this sword works,” Neiko said as she tried 

different techniques but no avail. Then she accidentally moved the ruby upward, and the 

blades shot out of both sides. She tested it by spinning it, and she found it was an easy 

one to fight with. Suddenly, she pressed the ruby, a bolt shot out, hit the box, and turn it 

into splinters. She hit the wall with the blade, and it cut a chunk out with the greatest of 

ease. Neiko moved the ruby back, and the blades went back in.  



“Wow! I bet that will come in handy, and you can fight with DP weapons. Neiko, 

you’re amazing!”  

“Not really—it seemed natural and just came to me—I don’t know how. I like it so 

much that I think I’ll keep it. Finders keepers; losers weepers. I wonder what other 

weapons he has,” she said as she put it in the hilt, strapped on the belt, and put on the 

armlet.  

“Well, we found Dark Pharaoh weapons but no secret passage.”  

“Hmm,” she said then she looked under the shelf where the volumes were. “I think I 

found something,” she said as she pressed the button, and the desk moved then there was 

a secret passage. Neiko grabbed the torch and walked into the passage, and she was 

blinded by a reflection of light.  
 

Excerpt #2 

 

Chapter 26 

 

Thursday passed quickly, and the dreaded day came. Neiko’s parents backed down the 

driveway and waved as they left Neiko behind. As soon as they were out of sight, Neiko 

sprang into action. She put the water in the canteen, got the weapons, and put them in the 

coat closet with her backpack. She found the marbles and hid them behind the pillow on 

the couch. She then sprinted to her room and fixed the barricade; she laid the Super 

Soaker on the bed and laid Quickstrike’s gun on the top of the entertainment center. 

Neiko put on her buckskin tank top and shorts, her socks, and her black Nikes, and she 

put the pistol in the belt of her shorts. She put on her bead headband with a falcon in the 

center, and she painted her face for war in red and blue stripes on her cheeks and chin; 

the battle was ready. Neiko waited for several hours behind the barricade, but there was 

no sign of Ramses. “Man, is he coming or not?” Neiko asked irritated.  

Quickstrike drummed his legs on the entertainment center nervously. “Hmm, he’s 

coming alright, but he wishes to attack when he gets ready, and probably when we least 

expect it.”  

“Let’s play some music,” Neiko said. After she had listened to all of her tapes, she 

played video games, but every creak or noise made her jump. Neiko threw her controller 

down in disgust. “I can’t play games!”  

Neiko looked at her clock, it was five. “He ain’t coming, it’s five—”  

“I’m here!” Ramses said as he walked into the door to her room. “Have you been 

waiting for me?” he asked sweetly.  

Neiko did a backflip into her barricade and grabbed the Super Soaker.  

“Yeah, and I have a present for you, and it’s called Pharaoh Spray! Have some!” 

Neiko said as she fired at him, but she sprayed him in the neck, in a drenching blast. “Oh, 

darn I missed.”  

Ramses wiped some off and smelled of it then looked at Neiko angrily. “So, you 

wish to blind me? Is this your game? Ha! I presume you wish to continue this idiotic 

combat. Well, let’s get started!” he said then he did a side slap and sent the gun flying out 

of her hands landing at the head of the bed. Neiko dove for it and was able to retrieve it, 

and she spun dodging his sweeping hands. Neiko got a good aim at his eyes and before 

she could fire, he snatched it out of her grasp and threw it behind him. Neiko jumped on 

the floor and she headed for the door, but he tripped her with his foot. Neiko tried to 



crawl out, but he grabbed her ankle, yanked her to him, and held her upside down by her 

ankle. “Now, do you yield?”  

Neiko dangled with her hands over her head, her other leg bent, and swinging 

dazedly. “Yeah, you win. I bet Qari is beautiful this time of year, and I bet Skull Fort is a 

wonderful place to visit,” Neiko said quickly with a twinge of fear.  

“That’s better. Now let’s be off.” Neiko’s pistol slipped on the floor, and she tried to 

reach it, but Ramses kicked it out of reach. “Uh, uh.”  

“Hey, Chrome Daddy! Put her down!” Quickstrike yelled from the floor.  

Ramses dropped Neiko and turned to Quickstrike. “You! I will crush you like the 

bug you are for insulting me!” he said as he went after him trying to stomp him with his 

armored foot. Seeing his narrow escapes, Neiko grabbed the bat and hit him on top of the 

head. Ramses cried out as his helmet began to ring. He grabbed it to stop it from ringing 

then he turned and faced her. “Argh! You won’t get away with this!” Neiko swung it 

several times, but he blocked it with his arms and with the backs of his hands because of 

the hand guards, and it clanged on every hit.  

“Dang! C’mon, eat chrome!” Neiko growled as she tried another hit. Ramses fended 

off the attack with his arm, and then he backhanded it, and it fell behind the entertainment 

center. Seeing Neiko disarmed, his sightless red eyes glowed with triumph, but Neiko 

was not giving up. She ran and jumped on him trying to claw at his eyes and trying to 

clobber him with her hands, but he threw her on the bed and pinned her by her arms, yet 

Neiko still fought by trying to kick him and fighting to get up.  

He laughed cruelly. “I’ve got you now! It seems the fight hasn’t gone out of you 

yet!”  

“Yo! Chrome Sneeze! Look over here, I stole your mom’s platinum panties!” 

Quickstrike yelled from the top of the entertainment center with his gun aimed. Furious, 

Ramses looked as he jerked Neiko up to her feet. Quickstrike hit the trigger, and he 

scored a direct hit in both of his eyes. Ramses screamed in pain, and he released Neiko 

immediately because the pain was so intense. Neiko moved quickly, but he had her 

cornered. Neiko ran behind the barricade and started to go under the bed. In his fury he 

had forgotten where the bed was, and he tripped on it. Neiko popped out the other side, 

ran, and grabbed Quickstrike. Hearing her footsteps, he charged after her. Neiko barely 

got past him and into the hall, and then he ran into the wall with a crunch of sheetrock 

breaking. Neiko sprinted down the hall and threw the marbles all down the hall. Neiko 

ran to the closet to get the weapons and backpack, and she heard him trip on the marbles 

and hit his head on the wall making a huge hole. Growling with rage, Ramses tried to get 

up, but then he tripped on his cape and on a few marbles and fell on his back. Neiko saw 

it and started laughing as she peeked around the corner of the hallway.  

“You just wait till I get my hands on you, Indian! You will not get away so easily!” 

Ramses snarled indignantly.  

“Watch me if you can!” Neiko shouted back as she headed for the door.  

Hearing his quarry escaping, he growled in a seething tantrum, but then an idea 

popped into his head. He smiled in spite of himself, and he began to chant the spell, then 

he clapped his hands. Once he finished, he touched his eyes to get rid of the sting of the 

Pharaoh Spray, and walked after them. Neiko ran out the door, but once she ran out, there 

was a light, and then a strange land spread before her. Neiko saw enormous trees with 

strange leaves, and a dusty road reached as far as she could see. Neiko spun around, and 



she saw her front door hanging in space closing. Neiko ran to it trying to go back in. 

“Please don’t close, please!” Neiko prayed, but the door closed and disappeared. Neiko 

then heard a thunder of hooves coming. She spun around and saw an army rushing to her. 

She dove into the ditch, and they rode past her; when they were gone, she came out and 

looked for Quickstrike. She called his name, but he was nowhere in sight.  

Suddenly, she heard a clap of thunder, and Ramses came out of the sky and landed 

catlike on the ground one hundred yards away! Neiko ran into the woods, and she 

searched for a place to hide. Moments passed slowly as she ran, taking cover behind trees 

and bushes as she tried to find a better hiding place. Finally, there was a tree that had a 

split in it big enough for her to fit, and it was fairly concealed. The land was getting dark, 

and she went into the tree and sat down, pulled her knees to her chest, and wrapped her 

arms around them. She heard him running in the woods looking for her, and then he came 

into sight. Neiko closed her eyes and pressed her lips on her knees. Please don’t find me, 

she prayed over and over in her mind.  

Ramses stopped and looked around, but Neiko was nowhere in sight. “Well! I know 

you are here somewhere! You may have escaped this time, but you can’t hide forever, 

and I will find you wherever you go! Welcome to Qari, my dear! Ha, ha, ha!” He left the 

woods laughing wickedly, and Neiko huddled up tighter in the tree, shuddered, and 

closed her eyes.  

“Neiko!” Quickstrike’s voice called. “Where are you?” Thinking Ramses was trying 

to trap her, she stayed silent, closed her eyes, and started praying. 



Excerpt #3 

 

Chapter 33 

 

Genghis khan fed them a dinner of fish. They told him of all their adventures, how they 

met, and how they arrived. “I should’ve known. Well, I didn’t think he had enough power 

to reach Hawote. He has attempted before and failed. I think the Boundary has been 

broken.”  

“What?” they asked in unison.  

“The Boundary of Reality and Imagination. It has separated our worlds since the 

beginning of time—I always wondered for what, from what, or why. You thought we 

were made up and vice versa. Not even the Dark Pharaoh is powerful enough to break it. 

The only way it could break is if a powerful person from Hawote summoned a powerful 

person from the Five Lands to come through. Yet, the person from the Five Lands would 

have to be as powerful as Sisper-Bijou, and no one can match him, so how could Ramses 

enter?”  

“You lost me,” Neiko said, shrugging. “Who is Sisper-Bijou?”  

Genghis Khan chuckled. “No knowledge of magic, eh? Sisper-Bijou is an ancient 

tongue and it simply means ‘Dark Pharaoh’—so that makes it self-explanatory. It is just 

his title, and no one knows the first name, so Sisper-Bijou is like a last name.”  

Neiko drummed her fingers on the table as she thought, and it dawned on her. “Of 

course! Raven somehow summoned Ramses in that plot I told you about, and he is the 

most powerful man in Hawote—the only one with extensive magical knowledge! I bet he 

has the Eye of Mohica—no wonder. So when Raven called him, and that’s exactly what 

Ramses said, and it opened it for him! Now I get it! Now he can come and go as he 

pleases, but how can I get back? This is totally not what Raven and Bloodhawk had 

planned.”  

“Wait. Hold on. Ramses does not have that kind of magic! What do you think was 

the scheme of these enemies of yours?”  

“Oh, yes he does! Now I know exactly what they were up to! They used him to 

destroy my reputation, and then one day they’d kidnap me. It was probably the same day 

Ramses brought me to Qari! They were close to carrying it out. If Ramses hadn’t gotten 

me, then they would have! I think Ramses butchered their plans; they had no idea he was 

real and that he was after me. I bet they have no idea what happened to me. I wonder if 

family, friend, and foe all think I’m dead,” she said weakly. “There is something you 

need to know about Ramses—but first, tell us everything you know about the Dark 

Pharaoh that Quickstrike doesn’t even know.”  

“Alright, he is immortal; he was never born. He is the most powerful being just 

below The Almighty himself. He is extremely evil, even worse the devil—even though 

the devil doesn’t reside here. He is capable of killing immortals because of his power just 

as easily as he can kill a mortal. Only immortals can kill each other in case you were 

wondering. It is said that he left his dark kingdom in search of a bride, and he had been 

gone for countless years. There were sightings of him in the Five Lands, and they stopped 

after the death of Xerxes, thirty billion years ago. There have been no more sightings 

reported since then until there was a case about thirty years ago where a man saw a dark, 



shadowy form kill his brother in the woods. The moon shone on it, but it was still black 

and didn’t emit light. He supposed it was the Dark Pharaoh, and he was sent to the loony 

bin because the trauma made him insane. People didn’t believe him because no one really 

ever believed the Dark Pharaoh was real. Now he lives as a hermit in Bird Wood near 

Norak. I followed the case for years, yet I’ve never found any more information on 

Sisper-Bijou, or better yet, his identity. Sometimes I feel that he could still be living 

among us—hiding—and no one would ever know. He probably laughs at people’s 

unbelief in him. If he revealed himself—oh, how the Five Lands would panic!”  

“That’s it!” Neiko exclaimed. “Now I know why Ramses is hiding his identity! He 

would get more panic by revealing himself now than if he did it years ago! Ajax 

would’ve never let him see Lydia if he knew the truth! She came too close several 

times!”  

Genghis Khan’s eyes widened. “Are you saying Ramses is—” he couldn’t finish 

because he swallowed hard.  

“Exactly,” Neiko said, reading his thoughts. “I knew before he came to Hawote, and 

don’t ask how because I don’t really know. We figured out his schemes to hide himself in 

society. The Pharaohs were perfect because they had magic and hearts like his, and he is 

a Pharaoh himself. Do you know what would happen if a girl married Sisper-Bijou and 

the nature of his magic?” Neiko also told him everything she and Quickstrike discussed 

about the deaths of the Pharaohs and everything he did to hide his identity.  

“It all fits, as you point out. He’s able to fly, disappear, change form, throw anything, 

cause things to fly and place them where he desires without touching them, cause natural 

disasters, cause disease, multiply himself, and create any monster he desires. He also can 

control the mind by changing memories, erasing true ones and filling the head with what 

he wishes, and much more. Yet, I don’t know what would happen to a girl or Lydia in 

respects to marriage. Probably take her to his kingdom and never be seen again.”  

“He’s immortal, so if his wife dies, then he’ll seek another and so on?” asked 

Quickstrike.  

Genghis Khan shrugged. “This is all I know. Is Ramses aware that you know that he 

is Sisper-Bijou?”  

“Nope, not to my knowledge. If he knew, I think he would probably kill me or 

capture me and lock me up in a hole somewhere and say I’m dead to cover up his 

operation. I probably wouldn’t be here now,” Neiko replied.  

“You must be sure he never finds out for that same reason. You must tell no one 

about what you know for the danger Ramses finding out. Why does he seek you?”  

“I have no idea. I need to tell the Attack Pack, and definitely Lydia because she’s in 

big trouble.”  

“Yes. You are not at all safe yourself. If The Almighty sees fit, and you find more 

proof or more of his secrets. You must not tell those or where you found them because he 

will destroy the records and seek you out. There has to be more information.”  

“Have you tried Geezah?” Neiko asked.  

“No, no one has ever found it ever since it fell. I want to explore the mountains, but 

I’m way too old for that type of adventuring. Besides, I could never hike in the 

mountains. What if I got lost? Those roads are perilous,” he said, stroking his white 

beard. “I’m three billion years old!”  



“Is it possible that Geezah is in the mountains? It seems logical because it has never 

been found, and it was a long time before it fell. I think I’ll try to look for it someday. 

Besides, I don’t think Ramses would attempt to explore them, either. He doesn’t know 

I’m a good climber, explorer, and adventurer. All he knows is I’m a warrior, a pain, and 

he wants me in his custody ASAP. Three billion years old? That makes Methuselah look 

young—that makes me feel way young!”  

“Oh, I do know a little of your land, and your time goes by slower than ours. 

Multiply your age by one million, and you have your age in our time. Christ died in your 

world two billion years ago. We know this from ancient legends passed down through the 

generations. However, many believe Earth not to exist since the times of old.”  

Neiko thought and figured her age. “I’m eighteen million years old. Okay, that 

means I’m older than Lydia by ten million years, and Ramses’s so-called age by fifteen 

million. How old is he really?”  

“No one knows, but he is older than sixty billion because that was the first sighting. I 

definitely have no idea what he looks like underneath his armor, so don’t ask.”  

“Do you know anything else about my world?”  

“Why yes, most of everything I know comes from visions or old legends like I 

mentioned earlier. I know that our universe was created before yours, and you are in a 

totally different universe, and yours is ten times larger than ours. Our planet has no name 

unlike yours, and our constellations are different than yours. We have four moons, but 

this one always shines, and the other three are new. We have one sun just like you, but it 

rises and sets in the opposite direction of yours. The Almighty exists in both our 

universes simultaneously because he is omnipresent, and he is the only being able to do 

so. Our calendar consists of twenty months and each moon sets in a quarter of the year. 

The new year begins when all four are full, and we are in the last quarter of our year, 

which is only five months till the new year. We do not have changing seasons like you 

do, and the monsoons come in the beginning of the fourth quarter of the year which was 

last week. Our week is seven days like yours, and our months consist of twenty-eight 

days apiece. Do you understand everything I’m saying?”  

“Yeah, I took astronomy. I learned some stuff about my own universe. So I gather 

we are separated by space and time of trillions or quadrillions of years, and this Boundary 

thingy blocked a shortcut of seconds! I think The Almighty created this to keep our 

universe safe because we don’t have magic to protect us from Ramses. But Raven had to 

screw up this order, and Ramses said he may even destroy Hawote because I resisted 

him! Oh gosh! I definitely know he won’t stop until my whole world is under his heel, 

but couldn’t he reach us by going through space?”  

“Hmm, he probably didn’t because it would take too long, and you know Ramses 

hasn’t got any patience especially for that length of time. Besides, The Almighty would 

probably stop him; our magic is no match with his. We barely can hold out, so how do 

you think you could fare against him? So he threatened you; he will destroy Hawote once 

he captures you because he doesn’t kid around. Your world doesn’t stand a chance 

against him even as a mortal Pharaoh. Did you say something about magic earlier?”  

“Yeah, Raven is the one who can do it, and his son, Bloodhawk, is learning. We have 

a stone called the Eye of Mohica, but no one knows where it came from. We call it that 

because it was found in the Mohican Territory in the year 1902. It stayed there till 1930 

when it was stolen, probably by Raven’s father, Claw. No one has found it, and I think 



that’s why Raven is so powerful. It is useless against Ramses; I think I could use it 

against anyone else. Do you suppose it could have come from here? It’s the same size as 

a grapefruit, and it glows a green light.”  

“Hmm, that sounds like the Eye of Cygnus or also known as the Heart of Rumi. This 

talisman belonged to the Pharaohs of old, and it was lost after the death of Rumi, the 

owner. It just vanished into thin air, and that may be it. I have a picture of it. Could you 

identify it if you saw it?”  

“Yeah, I’ve helped trying to find it! You mean to say that Raven possesses Pharaoh 

magic? Where did it come from?” 

“Rumi made it. He found an ordinary rock and put in it every type of Pharaoh magic, 

including Pharaoh black magic; their magic is not related to demons, but are just forces 

and that includes both types: light and dark. “Black Magic” just means it is a stronger 

type of Pharaoh magic and the dark arts by their dark gods. No magic in this universe is 

demonic,” he replied going through the papers. “Here it is,” he said handing the picture to 

her.  

Neiko’s mouth fell open. “Oh, my gosh! It is! So this is where it came from! So 

basically Raven is using Pharaoh magic. I wonder what else he’s done with it! How in the 

crap did it get on my world?”  

“That you will discover on your own, and those are mysteries in your own universe. 

Oh, yes—Rumi also learned the Pharaoh black magic, and he wrote them down in twelve 

volumes according to their strength—one is the least and twelve the most powerful and 

complicated. Ramses has been searching for them and the Eye of Cygnus.”  

“Like he needs it! Why does he need more magic, and is it anywhere close to his 

own?”  

“Well, Dark Pharaoh magic can be extremely destructive, dangerous, extremely 

strong, and very complicated. There is an old tale that Ramses came from the distance of 

the Great Beyond in search of these in the distant past before they were made, which also 

could mean he can fortell the future to some capacity. I believe Raven used a volume 

twelve spell to summon Ramses, and of course, Ramses used Dark Pharaoh magic to 

reach Hawote. I have noticed that the Eye of Osiris has a multiplying effect on Pharaoh 

magic, and I’m sure it can multiply his Dark Pharaoh magic at least one hundred times, 

and the Eye of Cygnus about eighty times in addition to whatever spells and power they 

contain. He may even achieve some some level of omnipotence with all that in his 

possession. So you see why he could want them.”  

Neiko’s eyes widened. “Whoa! I can’t even comprehend any level of omnipotence 

whatsoever. I’m glad he didn’t get the Eye of Cygnus; he said it was worthless; I wonder 

what happened when Quickstrike left. Did Osiris create the Eye of Osiris?” she asked, 

judging it by the name. 

“Well, that is one secret you need to keep, and just call it the Eye of Mohica. He said 

it was worthless because he knows your world has no magic, and if any, it is weaker than 

peasant magic which he isn’t looking for. When he heard you call it by the Eye of 

Mohica and not Cygnus, he figured it was not what he was looking for. No one ever 

believed it would be in your universe. As for the Eye of Osiris, no he didn’t create it. No 

one knows where it came from. Osiris found it and named it after himself, but no one has 

ever claimed it, and he doesn’t know where it came from. You have learned much young 

one, and you have helped me solve some great problems. You have much to think about, 



and the fate of both our worlds depends on you. Not only that, you are running from the 

very one who can destroy them both. As for what happened after Ramses and Quickstrike 

left, I don’t know, but the Attack Pack would know.”  

Genghis Khan shook his head at her question. He had no idea. 

“Ouch! Sigma asked me to take on more responsibility. If I knew this was coming, I 

would’ve said no. Now since I know this, I don’t even know where to begin. Life was 

easier when I was captain. Since I became admiral, my life has turned upside down. I was 

comfortable fighting Crackedskulls, but a Dark Pharaoh is way too much. I can never 

beat him; I know knowledge is power, but this could get me in more trouble. I’ve become 

a magnet for secrets because I found out a bunch in my own world—now this,” Neiko 

said in despair.  

“T’will be alright. I know this is a lot to sort through, but don’t give up. The 

Almighty has set this challenge before you, and you may be the beacon of hope we have 

been searching for to rid us of Sisper-Bijou.”  

“Hey, wait a minute! Are you saying I have to fight him in a duel? I know nothing of 

magic; I can’t even make rabbits come out of a hat! He’ll cream my potatoes! I just 

barely escaped him in Hawote, and that’s because Quickstrike saved my bacon! I ain’t 

cut out for fighting something I can’t kill,” Neiko squeaked. “Raven and Bloodhawk may 

have Pharaoh magic and be giants, but at least I know I can kill ‘em!”  

“Oh, no, no. I didn’t mean that. I just meant you can find out everything one day, and 

he wouldn’t stay around.”  

“You hope,” Neiko said, folding her arms. “I wonder if I’ll just make things worse 

by digging up his secrets. I ain’t got time to look for ‘em either because Ramses is on my 

tail, and he could find my trail any minute. He probably has traps set everywhere; I hope 

he doesn’t read my mind and have one set for me in Norak.” 

“So, that’s where you’re heading—the safest place in Qari. Knowing him, he will 

cover the entire land with traps because you have escaped his so-called brothers and those 

Skull Bearers. Be proud you made it this far.”  

“But it’s still so far away,” Neiko moaned. “Those are the first of many traps; if he 

finds my trail, then he’ll be in hot pursuit, and even try to head me off. I just want to go 

home—I miss my family and friends, and I have unfinished business to take care of; I left 

a mess. Speaking of home, how am I gonna get back? Where is the Attack Pack, or do 

you know?”  

“Well, the Attack Pack was last sighted in Norak. The only way I know you could 

get home is if Ramses sends you there, but there could be another. Only The Almighty 

knows.”  

Neiko slammed her head on the table in disgust. “Wo!” she yelled in Greyhawk 

rubbing her head. “Like that’ll happen. I’m stuck here for good! In that case the next time 

I see Hawote is when I’m in chains beside Ramses as his POW, and it’ll look like Tenev. 

I’ll see my friends and foes alike dead, and maybe even my family! I won’t let that 

happen! I’ll stay here and die before I let him massacre and destroy my world!”  

“You know of Tenev?”  

“Yeah, I watched from the woods as I saw people die, and I watched Ramses kill the 

king in cold blood! I can’t stand the thought of that happening to Hawote and people I 

don’t even know in the Outside World outside of Hawote! I went to see if somebody 



made it, and I saw stuff not even Bloodhawk would do in anger. I never saw anything 

that horrible in all my days as a warrior,” Neiko said, shaking with anger.  

“Yes, well, it’s time to rest yourself. You must leave early tomorrow, and you’ve had 

a busy day,” Genghis Khan said as he prepared her bed. Neiko went to sleep, but 

Quickstrike stayed up. “Poor little warrior. She has suffered so much in such a short time, 

tell me all about her.” Quickstrike told him everything about her, her life, the Indians, 

Crackedskulls, Hawote, and Georgia. “How interesting. A totally unknown civilization, 

and she is very important there. I bet she has had enough of Ramses Sisper-Bijou and his 

reign of terror.”  

“Yep,” he said stretching. He crawled beside her and fell asleep while Genghis Khan 

watched them. 

 


