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Prologue

Rainor placed the device he had invented into the large wooden
chest.  The chest resembled a pirate’s treasure chest from the
18th century, when thieves filled them with gold and
buried them for safety. The item he placed in this one was more
precious than all the others combined. 

He held the chest in both hands as he stepped into the travel
beam.  It was pre-set with the exact time and place he needed.
He nodded to his wife, who was controlling it with a small panel
built into the green couch she was sitting on.  She slowly
turned a bright yellow knob and her husband disappeared from their
bright and cheerfully decorated home. She had worked hard to make
this pod a home, and she anxiously awaited his return.

Rainor felt the room begin to spin around him. Somehow, he
landed on his feet, barely able to keep his balance, in the middle
of an ancient construction site.  It was nighttime, just as he
planned.  All around him were the instruments of
construction.  A dirty yellow bulldozer was right next to the
spot he sought. 

He set down the chest, and picked up a shovel.  He only had
an hour before his wife initiated the return sequence. Digging
precisely five feet down, he placed the object in the hole, and
quickly piled dirt on top of it.  No one should notice the
dirt he had displaced, because the entire area was torn up from the
construction work, again, just as he planned.

Rainor was a tall man with cropped blond curls and piercing blue
eyes.  He was here to fulfill an assignment from The Matriarch
herself, and he would not fail her. The children would find it here
when the time was right, although they wouldn’t even be born for
another twenty years.  He would watch as they found it and
used it. 

 

 

Chapter 1

Rachel Rainier kicked at the dirt as she sat on the swing in her
backyard.  “I’m bored!”  It was the same problem every
summer.  The first few weeks were great, and then there just
wasn’t that much to do.  Mom wouldn’t let them spend every
minute vegetating in front of the TV.  She said that it would
rot their brains.  Of course, now that Mom was pregnant, she
never stopped watching TV.

Ross glared at his twin.  “Shh!  Don’t let Mom hear
you say that.  She’ll pull out the chore list again, and I
don’t want to clean out the garage!”  He tried to think hard
of something to do.  “We could sell lemonade in the front
yard.” 

Rachel shook her head.  “Mom said that we’re never allowed
to do that again after what happened last time.” 

The yard was starting to brown because of the drought.  Of
course, there was a drought at this time every year.  Droughts
were boring.  They wanted green grass to play on. 

The twins looked a lot alike, despite being fraternal. 
Both had curly blond hair, and blue eyes.  They were ten and
bored with summer.  They hated school, but Mom wasn’t letting
them do anything fun this year, since she had to be careful with
the new baby.  The sprinkler and playground had long since
lost their appeal. They were running out of ideas.

“You were the one that started chunking ice cubes at everyone
who walked past and didn’t buy anything!” Ross accused.

“Well it was your idea!  You just didn’t have the guts to
do it, and I did,” Rachel responded.  Rachel was still annoyed
that Ross had blamed her for carrying out his idea.  The ice
cubes slowed people down.  It slowed them down enough that
they knocked on the door to talk to their mom.

Ross kicked dirt at her. “I do so have guts!  I just have
more sense than to actually throw stuff at potential
customers.  And Mom’s friends.”   Ross sneered as he
said this.  He still couldn’t believe she’d hit mom’s favorite
neighbor in the head with an ice cube.  What was wrong with
her?  Couldn’t she tell he was joking?

“Well, you had to share my punishment which was only fair,” she
retorted.  She loved her brother, and was glad that he was
always there to play with, but sometimes he made her mad.

He sighed.  “We still don’t have anything to do today.”

“We could dig for dinosaur bones,” Rachel suggested.  “I
bet there are some here in the back yard.  We just have to dig
deep enough to find them.”  They had watched Land Before
Time for the umpteenth time the previous night, and dinosaurs
were on both their minds.

Ross tilted his head for a moment, quietly considering the
idea.  “Yeah, that could be fun.  We could even discover
a new species of dinosaurs.  Then our pictures would be up in
museums and stuff.  We could make millions on the endorsement
deals we’ll get!”

Rachel nodded.  “That’s what I was thinking!  Let’s go
get Dad’s shovels!”  He took off running toward the back door
of the house.

The twins ran through the backdoor of their two-story brick
house.  They bypassed the living room where their mother was
watching old re-runs of Friends for the millionth
time.  As they slipped into the garage without her even
noticing, Ross heard, “How you doin’?” emanating from the
TV.  She never could get enough of that silly show.

Every morning Mom got up early and cleaned the house until there
wasn’t a speck of dust anywhere.  Then, as soon as the kids
finished breakfast, they had to go outside and weren’t allowed back
in until it was time for lunch.  After lunch, they were kicked
out again.

Sometimes, mom would just bring them sandwiches or hot dogs and
make them eat on the back porch. If they got thirsty, they would
just drink from the garden hose on the side of their brick
home.  Mom would watch TV all day while they stayed outside in
the heat.  If it rained, they’d be allowed to play inside for
the day.  But it never rained.

They grabbed shovels and headed back through the house to the
backyard.   “Do you think Mom’s going to kill us when she
realizes we’re digging for bones?” Ross asked.

“Nah,” Rachel responded.  “Besides, they have four shows in
a row at this time of day.  Mom won’t notice us for at least a
couple of hours.  By then, it’ll be time to fix dinner. 
She won’t take the time to punish us when she has to get dinner
done before Dad gets home.”

“That’s true,” he said looking around the yard.  “Where do
you think we should dig?”

Rachel put her hands on her hips and looked around the yard
speculatively.  Finally she pointed off in the back corner
right up against the wooden privacy fence, behind the peach
tree.  “Let’s start there. It’ll be harder to spot the hole if
it’s behind a tree.”

They carried their shovels over to the spot she indicated and
both started digging.  It was hard work in the 102 degree heat
of the Texas summer, but they were determined to find something
that would make them rich and famous.  Their mom had told them
over and over that if they could make the money for it, she’d take
them to Disney World. 

They dug for what seemed like hours, but in all actuality was
only thirty minutes, before they hit something.  It was some
kind of chest.  “A treasure chest!” Rachel yelled out, panting
slightly from the exertion.  “We’re going to Disney
World!”

“I wonder if it has diamonds or rubies or gold doubloons! 
Get it out!”  Ross said, wiping off sweat with his
sleeve.  He was bouncing up and down with excitement.

Rachel dug around the bottom of the chest and hefted it out to
Ross who was waiting at the edge of the hole.  She scrambled
out of the hole and stood next to her brother, gazing down at the
treasure that would change their lives forever.

They opened the chest carefully so as to not let any of the
precious gems fall out. As the chest creaked open, they had to
choke back tears of disappointment.  At the bottom of the
mostly-empty chest was what looked like a petrified grape. 
Rachel reached down for it with a frown.  “I just want to be
able to make money.  Is that such a terrible thing?”

Ross put his hand on her shoulder and together they stared at
the object.  Immediately it seemed as if the world was
spinning.  Over and over and over.  They felt as if they
were picked up in the air and thrown a great distance, landing hard
on their bottoms on a hard wooden floor in a small room. 
Where were they?
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