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DEDICATION

 


 


To my 11 year old Daughter Elena, where
although she came a bit late into my life, gave me joy and meaning
I never experienced before. By the looks of it, she is following my
footsteps.

In addition: To those children
they have to tear their hearts apart, by their divorced
Parents.


INTRODUCTION

 


 


 


`Dear Reader! Since September
11 2001, where thousands of innocent people lost their lives with
the cruelest manner, I decided to devote my life to reduce and
eventually eliminate terror as it manifests.

One of my efforts, is this Fiction Book that
you have in your hands, call `Divine Justice The Creation`, I wish
in time to make it a movie (Serial)`

A new Hero is just born; with all the
trimmings of the modern Technology, but with a unique Ancient Greek
background.

His realistic fighting movements will be easy
to understand by the Reader, because of the many years of
experience in Martial Arts by the Author (Look at the back pages of
the book).

The main Hero, although the most skillful in
Fighting Combat, not only will never retaliate with a crime, but at
all times will maintain and be an example of perfection of
character and discipline, with respect to the Older, the Weak and
to Children…

Certainly will punish those deserve, but with
his unique way!

Possible he resembles the looks
of Robin Hood and Batman. Could be close and a head of the Geniuses
mind of James Bond. But very soon, You, the Reader, will realize
that he Copies, No One!

What makes him to be Genuine
and will make You, to be proud of being your Hero, is apart of the
way he handles every situation; how he punishes the bad ones or the
bad ones, or how he saves the weak and makes them friends for life
etc…is because of the way he was brought up…

The Story is geared not only
for the young boys and girls where they have their roots deep into
their Families, but to every Young Adult.

This kind of a young man though, is of a
bright example to us all!

Into his effort to fight crime, he will not
be alone, as it will be a Family affair, thus, in this way, the
Whole Family can read it!

In this book and the others to come, you will
experience the appearances of Goddess Athena, which in Ancient
times was the Protector of War and of the Family.

This is a fiction story, where although will
have really happenings in it, by bringing Goddess Athena, or
possible some Spirits of the Ancient Era, it doesn’t mean that the
Writer is going `Nuts` or against any Religions, as he is a
Religious man himself.

Also, you will be surprise to learn few
things about the Ancient Olympic Champions and their Gymnasts, of
how ahead they were in all Spheres (Even of our time), concerning
the Athlete, the Athlete’s need; regarding Medicine, Psychology
etc.

One of the Ancient Greek Writers call,
Lukianos; writes that:

The First Gymnast was God Hermes, and his
first Athlete - Student was also a God, call, Prometheus`

On the other hand: It was written and it’s
saved, at the Holy Mountain of Athos, that, Ancient Philosophers
such us: `Socrates and Solon, were predicting the coming of Jesus
Christ to Earth`

At all times, the Author will be together
with you and will give you answers before you develop any
questions…`

 



CHAPTER ONE

 


A bus full of children is moving through the
National road with the Mountain Olympus (Height 2917 meters) as its
final destination.

The children, Girls and Boys, about 40 in
numbers and between the ages of 6 to 15 years old, are singing
camping songs.

If one could listen to them and
analyze their voices, would feel that most of these children were
not carefree as any child should be, but worried and insecure for
their future. The reason was, that they were orphans and alone in
this cruel World, without a Home and Parents to support and love
them, to share the warmth and the security of the
Family.

The staff of the Orphanage, organized this
trip to Mount Olympus `B` Section, call `Little Water Taps` with
height of 1800 meters, for the children some time ago, and the –
day, Saturday 15th of June 1983, become a reality.

As the bus moves at low speed
through the National road towards the Mount Olympus, one of the
three Teachers accompanied the children, realized of what happened
and started a new song, hopping to give them some joy…

Some of them were following her from the
start, but gradually the others were picking up as well.

It appears, that all the Kids are enjoying
the new song and giving a picture of join - in with their Teacher,
but in case someone could take a stroll inside the bus, would see
things differently, as out of the 40 children (26 boys and 14
girls), we see that 11 of them are not singing at all.

Let’s take a good look at a 12
- year old, Mediterranean - looking boy, where he sits alone at the
back seat of the bus, looking through the window.

He is not singing. In fact, mentally, he is
not there at all! His eyes are focused at the valley below, much
lower than the height of the Mountain.

As we come closed we see him
moving his head directing his eyes towards Olympus, but again `He
is not there`.

He looks sad and at this very moment few
tears are coming out of his brown eyes. Quickly he takes a
handkerchief from his pocket and wipes them off. We look in
surprise that his wristwatch is very expensive. Actually is a
genuine Rolex! His handkerchief has the initials, of G.K…

Before we live him to move farther down, we
also noticed that he holds within his left hand (On the empty seat
next to him) a stick, attached to a net. In fact, it is a
`Butterfly Net Catcher`.

As we move towards the driver of the bus; two
children, appears to be Brother and Sister, about the same age as
G.K., are holding hands and instead of singing or at least looking
out of the window, they are crying.

Inside their hands, they are holding a photo.
This is a photo of their parents and themselves, hanging each other
happily…

The Bus finally reached its destination,
which is, Olympus B - Section.

They parked the Bus into the area where
visitors were permitted to stop when visiting the National
Park.

The children speedily disembark with their
Teacher – Warden, Mrs. Maria, where she gives them instructions of
not to wander far a way as they had to walk to their Bungalows for
their 2 day visit to the Mountain of the Ancient Greek Gods.

The view of Mount Olympus
towards the Valley bellow was breath taking, but G.K. our little
Mediterranean boy, had a different idea about the view as he moved
away of the group and run after a… butterfly.

He was holding the stick of the Butterfly
Catcher (Where by now he had it extended to a good measurement of
about 3 feet - long) above his head with his right arm, and the net
fully open, ready to cutch the innocent insect with its colorful
winds… ignoring the warning of his Teacher of not to get a way from
the Bus.

While running after the Butterfly, he kicks
whatever he finds in front of him mainly bushes and loose Rocks.
Every time when he tries to trap the Butterfly, you can see that he
moves with speed and grace, like a young cat, with excellent
balance.

In case someone had Martial Arts background,
could sworn that the boy is a young Martial Artists and a very
talented one, as he takes a `Stand` after every move he makes, with
his net up in front of his body on one hand and a close fist on the
other, like he is facing an adversary or an animal, ready to
fight.

While he is enjoying running after the B/fly
he is also getting away from the Bus.

Eventually he managed to cutch it with his
net by a sharp movement of his hand.

With the greatest of care, he places the
stick on the bushy ground; also he is placing slow his foot over
the stick, thus by now he has both his hands free.

With his left hand he lifts the one side of
the net and with the other hand takes the delegate Butterfly using
only his two fingers (His thump and index). Very gently and very
slowly brings it in front of his face.

While he examines it, he talks to it:

“You are one of the 15 000 species of
Lepidopteron… oh well; if I had my book that I left it in the Bus,
I could tell you exactly of what kind you are. Anyway, you are so
beautiful it would be pity to keep you prisoner.”

While shaking his head, carries on
talking:

“I know what is like to be
alone without a Family. You are lucky though that you can
fly…”

With a sharp movement of both his hands, he
sets the B/fly free.

While he is watching it flying away, he sits
on a little rock and carries on talking to it:

“Oh, I wish I could fly like you, to visit
far away places and learn everything about Martial Arts from the
Great Masters of the world. I want to be like them and…”

Suddenly… he is interrupted by a strange
voice that could come from a Man, who tells him…

“Follow me!” “Follow me!”

The little boy gets up and
looks around, seeking out the strange voice, but he sees nobody.
Without thinking he moves towards the voice where keeps telling him
the words… “Follow me”.

The voice, although at some distance, sounds
like it belong to an old man but he cannot see him.

All of a sudden he sees in the woods, the
back of a very old man with white hair and white long beard,
dressed in a white robe. The old man, while he is walking away from
the boy, looks like he is not touching the ground. He turns his
head back and tells the boy the same words “Follow me”… and as he
came out of nowhere, he disappears in the woods.

The boy moves slowly forward and grasps his
net in front of his body. He is surprised but not afraid.

He stops, and looks around for the old man…
then… suddenly the earth tremors and the ground opens. The clean
blue sky becomes full of whirlwind white and black clouds. The boy
is lifted from the ground, while dropping his net, he spins around
and around, going into colorful channels, spinning and tossing,
turning over and over… until finally he faints.




CHAPTER TWO

 


 


When he awakes, he finds himself on the floor
of a large Cave with very little lighting. He gets to his feet and
assumes a fighting stance with his fists closed in front of his
body. Like a Boxer facing an opponent.

He looks around and gapes in
surprise, as he is in the center of a very large round theatre
-like. There are 12 wooden hand - carved desks, where behind them
are 11 men seated, with one empty. He cannot see their faces as
there is not enough light, but he can see clearly their dresses
where are of the Ancient Athletes.

On top of their heads, they are wearing a
wreath… he cannot believe it… as these Athletes, are Ancient
Olympic Winners, and they have being awarded the `Kotinos`(The
Olympic Wreath), for capturing first place in their sport.

Please note: In the Ancient Olympics, there
weren’t second and third places, only First.

His thoughts are interrupted by a very
commanding sharp voice:

“Little boy, look around you
carefully, for what you see are the Spirits of the best Ancient
Greek Gymnasts, for Boxing, Wrestling and Pagratio.

All of them were Olympic
Champions in the Ancient Olympics, became the best Masters of all
time. They devoted their lives in what they believed to be as the
best Fighting Art. They have exercised their minds and body to that
extent, thus, achieved the ultimate of their Art. They were legends
of their time. These Spirits brought to you to give you what you
most desire, but I will command them to teach you, one
Master-Spirit at a time.

The learning period with them will be 10
years.”

The voice carries on:

“The empty seat is reserved for the Master
that is still alive. He is also Greek and he is well known in the
Martial Arts world. He is very strict and will drive you to the
limits. Although he has no mercy for those who violate the Law, he
is very soft and kind, especially to children, as he has none of
his own. With him, you will be practicing for the rest of his life,
as he will make you his successor to his Unique Fighting Art that
he has created. When the time comes, you will learn whom he really
is!”

While trying to see the names of those
seated, the little boy shakes his head left - right, because he
doesn’t see names, but only the sport they were doing.

He managed to read and find out that they
were: 5 Pagration, 3 Boxing and 3 Wrestling. All Olympic Champions,
winners of their sport!

Please note: Pagratio was a combination of
boxing and wrestling, started in 648 b. C. (Please look at the back
of the book).

After looking through all their faces, he
looks around, seeking the voice that commanded him about his
future.

As he can’t see anybody, he asks the strange
voice while makes an effort not to tremble:

“What kind of power you have
when you a Woman… that can bring to life the Spirits of all these
dead Ancient Legends where are all Men?”

After few seconds of silence, a bright light
envelops the boy.

The light now is moving towards the top of
the cave and in front of the boy’s eyes, a giant woman dressed in
Ancient war Armour, holding on one hand a shield and on the other a
spear, while on her head she is wearing an Ancient Helmet,
appears.

The boy, after carefully study the woman, he
realized who she was … His mouth was moving but his voice barely
came out.

Eventually he listens to himself saying:

“ATHENA! The Ancient Goddess of Wisdom,
Protector of Family and of War…”

While he is saying these words, he drops to
his knees, and continues talking to the Goddess:

“You and this place… I have
seen it in my dreams, almost every night for the past two years!
You brought the old man to Olympus. You brought me
here!”

The Goddess confirms his words
and commands him to promise to her that he would devote his life
and apart of learning from all those Legends, he in return will use
his knowledge for the cause of Justice, wherever needed, not only
in Hellas (Greece) but also in all 5 Continents.

“You must obey the Laws! But be
merciless to the bad ones. Protect the Weak and the Innocent. Fight
crime at all costs, but without been a murderer your self! Be the
`Justice` but not the `Jury`.”

The Goddess continues by saying:

“The entire Ancient Master -
Spirits, will teach you Philosophy and Natural Medicine.

The living Master will teach
you apart of his Fighting Art also Modern Science and Technology.
Do not forget, that you are Greek and you have a colorful history
of being part of the first Democratic Nation, we spread our
Civilization through Alexander the Great into most
Countries...

Later on, through you, the modern World will
learn the importance to be JUSTICE! Now give me your word and swear
that you will fulfill and obey my commands”

The boy gets up and looks straight to the
Giant Goddess, trying to penetrate the strong light that envelops
her.

Without thinking, he lifts both his hands up,
stretching his open palms and bows to her, while replies with tears
in his dark brown eyes:

“I swear Goddess Athena I swear!”

Please note: This kind of a bow, years later,
became the symbol of respect, between Teacher and Students…

 



CHAPTER THREE

21 Years later

 


A convertible motor - car
drives smoothly towards the Mound Olympus.

Behind the wheel is a reasonable young man
wearing Sunglasses. His looks are of Mediterranean background. His
age can be something between 30 to 35 years, medium height, with a
very serious looking face.

When memories floods his thoughts and
unfolded in side his mind while he is enjoying the scenery of the
surroundings, then, his face becomes younger as he smiles. But when
his face gets heard and looks older is when he is thinking of
something that it’s not so much worth of smiling.

These two quick sentimental changes in a
human, indicates a very intelligent and yet a very mind-free young
man…

This time of the year, where
spring hangs on for another 15 days (It is 15th May 2006), before
pass it on to summer, makes the sides of the road very colorful.
The wild flowers are blossomed and they look so much alive… but the
driver of the convertible car, although looks at the flowers while
he drives carefully the uphill road, he is in a hurry to reach his
destination…

Eventually he arrives at the parking area,
especially made for the visitors who wanted to visit that
particular part of Mt. Olympus, which is the B section call
Vrisoules (Little water taps).

He gets out of the car and he sighs at the
beauty of the surroundings.

He observes another two cars parked further
down. He looks around to find the owners of the cars, but sees
nobody. In his mind, he stores both cars number plates.

As he takes off his light blue sunglasses,
unveils a small scar at the end of his left eye.

While looking around, he decides to take a
walk to a path towards the woods, leaving the windows of his car
open, but places the roof top cover.

While walking slowly, he examines from time
to time the area like he is looking for something. A smile comes
out of his face when he sees a little rock. He placed his palm on
it and memories are coming clean in his mind, makes him smiling
again. He carries on walking further and looks around more
carefully then before. He moves some bushes with his hands,
glancing around, then turns left and after a bent turns to the
right…

He looks in side a thick bush and eventually
he finds what appears to be a little net attached to a stick, to
catch Butterfly’s with it. He smiles instantly with happiness like
a little child who finds his lost toy.

While he examines it, the net itself is no
longer intact as time had almost destroyed, but memories returned
again. His expressions are mixed as he remembers more and more.

After few seconds pasted, the man raises his
head towards the blue sky and talks to it:

“Goddess Athena! I know that you are here.
Twenty - one years had past since you gave me your commands. I have
learned and practice with mind and body, suffering torture, to
fulfill my promise. Now I am ready physically and mentally to take
the road that I swore on oath to you, and…”

His voice suddenly interrupted by a thunder
from the sky, followed up by… a scream from the parking area…

The voice calling for help, looks like
belongs to a young Girl!

Without hesitation, he turns and run towards
the parking area.

When he comes out of the woods
he throws the net in his car through the open window and continues
running.

He stops at an opening between trees and of
what he sees made the normally calm face to become hard as
granite.

A young girl of about nineteen years old, is
held from her two arms by two men where are pulling her viciously
whilst she screams. They are dragging her towards a car that is
parked near by.

The scream is stopped by a hard smack on her
face from one of the men...

Further on at his left side, he sees another
two men who are fighting in a strange manner. One is telling the
other that he is going to punching him to his face. At his command,
the `adversary` stretches his jaw forward, while looking at his
left to see if somebody is watching them.

The first man, without
hesitation, punches him with his right arm, making no damage at
all. In fact, he is not even touched him!

The funny attacker, during this funny
performance, he shouts loudly, like he is a Karate expert, punching
his opponent in competition.

G.K. (Now a full grown up man) saw clearly
that the whole setup was badly directed and acted.

As the punched man falls on the ground, thus,
dirty his expensive summer clothes, he screaming, pretending he got
hurt.

The attacker follows by a kick
to the ribs with his right leg, again without harming him; both
screaming, with one pretending to be in pain, and the other to be
in anger.

G.K. shaking his head left - right with a
disgrace…but, as right now he had no time and reason to solve this
far – fetched puzzle…

He looks at the other side and… without any
hesitation he runs towards the two men telling them to leave the
girl alone.

The distance now is about 3 meters. He is
using words to insult them by calling them “Animals.”

The two men glance at each other and like as
they were reading each other’s mind, throw the girl to the ground
and attacked him.

Both, while running towards him, they look
very funny as they try to appear wild and angry, making some funny
noises inside their ugly mouth.

G.K. waits until they are close
and when the one at his left tries to kick him with his right leg
(Front kick) then, G.K. slides his body to the left and blocs the
leg with his right arm. He does the block with a perfect side
stance; followed by lifting his right leg and kicks the assailant
behind his knee. The force is hard, that drives both the thug’s
knee on the ground breaking it. By keeping his kicking leg behind
the damaged knee, he follows a strike with his left open palm (Palm
hill strike) on to his right ear, making the screaming to stop and
sends him to the ground unconscious.

Before the thug hits the ground, G.K.
releases his kicking leg, places it on the ground and by sliding it
to his right side kicks the second villain with a sidekick to his
Solar plexus. The kick is so powerful that lifts the shocking man
of the ground, breaking some ribs and sends him to sleep, following
his partner on the hard tar ground.

He looks at the girl where by now she is
getting herself up, dusting her jean and her blouse... G.K. cannot
help admiring her magnificent body…

He turns his face to the other side, to see
the outcome of the mysterious set up…

Not surprised he sees the one who beats the
other, coming towards him, with his fists in front of his body,
swearing in side his mouth, while the other one is still on the
ground pretending to be badly hurt.

G.K. with a cold stare, allows him to come
close.

The mysterious gallant knight, assuming a
fighting karate stand, clinching his fists, comes to a fighting
distance. Before he takes any action talks to G.K:

“Let’s see if you can manage to
fight me as you did with the other two, I am a black belt in
Karate…” and without any warning he turns his body right ways -180
degrees- and by pivoting left ways on his left leg, executes a back
kick, aiming at G.K’s abdomen. The kick is well executed but as
soon as the leg is stretched to find its target, he screams with
pain and holds his foot that just kicked, while falling on the
ground.

That happens because G.K. anticipated the
kick and moves his body slightly back, avoiding it. He then springs
forward as fast as he avoided the kick, and by executing a front
kick with his right rear leg, kicking his opponent under his
stretched leg, behind his knee.

G.K. warns him as he tries to lift himself
up.

“Don’t try to get up. Your leg will be num
for about an hour.”

G.K. continues to talk to him in a very calm
manner:

“A really Karate - ka which you claim to be,
would never look for that kind of fake Gallantry by getting
involved with people like him” (G.K. points at the man on the
ground where he is already getting up and staring at the girl,
where she is also staring at him with surprise).

“Your Karate Teacher must told you of not to
use your knowledge in a bad light. For the shake of Karate, you
deserve worse punishment than that…”

G.K. noticed the pretender of been hit to try
to run a way.

He quickly puts his right hand in side his
left side pocket of his jacket and pulls out a dart with a steel
front and throws it with not much speed and power, towards the
runaway’s shaft place of his backside. The dart finds its target
making the man stop and screaming, trying to reach the dart with
his right hand.

G.K. beckons him to come to him while he
walks towards the thug.

He grabs him from his ear like a bad little
boy and pulls the dart out of his behind, directs him towards the
girl where she is still dusting herself off, while she is looking
in surprise at the well-dressed man.

His condition is very bad and funny as he
tries hard not to scream from the pain of the dart and his cloths
are torn in some places with his face dirty from the ground.

As they approached the girl, G.K. noticed
that apart of her well-trimmed body she has a beautiful face as
well.

While he asks her to tell him the reason of
why they were pulling her like that, their eyes met that close for
a first time.

The girl looks at him very
carefully, tries to study him, not much as he is attractive or not,
but as for his culpabilities. Eventually, not only she does not
introducing herself, but in some ways commands him to leave the
man’s ear as he is not involved with the others (Referring the two
unconscious men) and tells him:

“He is also a victim!”

G.K. without leaving the man’s
ear, tells her politely that he will:

“Providing you will tell me of what happened
first. Please tell me everything, I am not a Policeman but
something tells me that you are in a peculiar situation and the
outcome will surprise you!”

The girl looks at him strait in his eyes,
analyzing him again; she takes a deep breath and tells him her
story:“I came here with my car. Akis was with me,” (She points at
the man where G.K holds him by his ear). She continuous by
saying:

“When we came out of the car,
these three men attacked us without a reason. They came out of the
bushes like they were waiting for us.”

G.K., while she talks, cannot help admiring
her beautiful blue eyes.

“I can only understand that they wanted to
kidnap me for 400,000 euro, as they told me earlier.”

G.K. shaking his head, and after some
thinking asks her:

“Whose idea was to come to
Olympus?” Although he was afraid he knew the answer!

While she looks surprised to his question,
she tells him that the idea was: “Akis.”As the girl finishes her
last word, which was… Akis; she opens her beautiful eyes in
surprise when she sees G.K. striking her friend on his face with
his right open palm, sending him to find the other two, where are
sleeping on the ground, with the fourth one useless to help
them.

To the girls complain, G.K. assures her that
Aki was involved and he masterminded the whole idea. He tells her
that they should inform the Police.

The girl tells him that she rather calls her
Father from the secret telephone fitted in the car, but asks him
politely not to follow her.

Now, it was his time to get surprised, but
never the less he agrees with her and he walks to his motorcar.

He opens the driver’s door to take the net
and place in the boot (Trunk), but on top of the ruin net he finds
something like a very large… diamond, with the size of a large
egg.

He takes it in his palm and he examines it.
It is really a diamond.

He looks up, and although there
were no clouds, he saw a lightning across the sky, following it by
a thunder. With his eyes towards the sky G.K. talks with respect
and excitement:

“Thank you Athena! Thank you!”

While his eyes are looking up thanking the
Goddess; he does not noticed two beautiful blue eyes where are not
only looking in surprised at the sky, but also looking with more
surprised at the man who just saved her:

“Now… he is talking to the thunders and
lightning.” The girl said talking to somebody on a cordless
phone…

 


 



CHAPTER FOUR

2 hours later

 


In the lounge of an expensive villa on the
outskirts of Athens, two men are seating on comfortable armchairs.
The one is G.K. and the other is a Special International Government
Secret Employee (IGSE) for Law and Order on World Scale, under the
umbrella of United Nations, age about 60-65 years old.

The IGSE is breaking the silence: “Your story
is unbelievable, could you tell me how you came back to Greece
after 21 years and where were you all this time? Do you have any
relatives? Are you married? What is your full name?”

G.K. answers to the IGSE very calmly, but his
voice has something like he is commanding not explaining or
apologizing:

“It is unnecessary to tell you everything
now, but I am clearly convinced that all was organized by Goddess
Athena! The fact that I was there at the Mt. Olympus where at the
same time your daughter needed help and that you are a Government
Secret Employee for Law and Order; you could assist me with
documents and a position to the Secret Organization, which as you
are telling me it is sponsored by the United Nations, where
includes the United States of America, so I can carry out my pledge
to Goddess Athena and assist our country and the World, to fight
crime as it manifests.”

“Goddess Athena, Goddess
Athena, who is going to believe all these” ask the IGSE.

G.K. with the speed of lightning gets up from
the armchair, takes out the diamond from his pocket and placed it
on the coffee table next to IGSE.

“This diamond I founded inside my car on the
Mountain while your daughter was phoning you.”

The IGSE takes the diamond in his hand. He
gets up and walks out of the large lounge, coming back with a
magnified glass and starts examine the stone. While he examines it,
he talks to himself.

“How on hell this stone came into my hands,
where I am the most expert in this Country for valuing this kind of
germ?” By saying that he turns to G.K. and tells him:

“This diamond represents a tremendous amount
of money, could be over a billion Euro. I ought to have you
arrested as…”

Suddenly a bright light comes from no where
falls upon the IGSE and the voice of Goddess Athena sounds like a
thunder in the quiet lounge as she appears in a form of a
shadow.

“Your name is P.N… Your secret
number is A5” (Athens 5). “You have served as an IGSE for 12 years.
You have made a pledge to our Country until you die to fight crime
at all costs. You employ and dismiss your Agents who are of the
elite of the Greek Rule. Your job is to stop the bad elements at
your choosing. Our Country and the World owes you a lot. I selected
you to take G.K. under your wings. My small present to him is for
all his human endurance that went through the tests for 21 years by
the Spirits of 11 Ancient Olympic Champions and a living Greek -
South African Master, whose name is very familiar to you. The
living Master is George Karavidas; where a part of his amazing
skills he is well educated and helps secretly the Organization that
you are a distinguish member. The Master will train G.K. for the
rest of his life, as he will make him his successor… Take the
diamond, valuated and legally bank the money in his name. He will
tell you his Identity, but you will give him another, as A6 (Athens
6). You will register him at the Unites Nations.”

The Goddess penetrates the eyes of the IGSE
as she carries on:

“Allocate some houses in the
most major Cities all over the world, as he will fight crime
internationally. Although he will take orders only from you, but
after they (The FBI, the CIA, and INTERPOL etc.) will find out
about his amazing record, they will possibly use him for difficult
and dangerous tasks? Very soon he will be based in Boston USA, not
by anybody’s order, but by himself. You must not hesitate to let
him go to Boston, as he knows how to handle all situations!
Although he is very experience with all modern guns and explosives
of all kinds, he will never kill! I will reappear again to your
successor, but I guarantee to you of many - many more years of
active life, as our Country needs you alive, and with many more
years of retirement with your family. Soon you must leave for the
United States, to go and fetch your wife from the Hospital, as she
is recuperating rapidly and now she is walking again.”

The Goddess softens her voice as she speaks
to G.K.

“I will always be near you, and
when you need me, you only have to call me or think of me, but I
will appear if I chose too! You do that only when is necessary!
Good luck to both of you!”

The light comes off and the Goddess
disappears.

 



CHAPTER FIVE

 


April 2006, although appears to say goodbye,
in a manner of been kind with the temperature of going over than 25
Celsius, all of a sudden the weather bureau warns the Athenians to
be prepared for heavy rains, accompanied by winds for most of the
Country, with the temperature going down between 12 to 16
Celsius…

The rain has started in Athens just before 6
p.m. and continued until 8 p.m.

Only, during these two hours of heavy rain,
it was enough to make most of the roads in and around Athens to be
flooded, thus, making it difficult to the motorists to move
around…

Just as well, this night, while his new
friends went to USA for a weak, G.K. decided to go to the movies,
to see `Alexander the Great` who was just released at the `Cinemax
Complex`, The Cinema was at Marousi (A north Suburb of Athens),
which was only two kilometers away from his home.

Although he had difficulty to find parking,
eventually he parked his car near the subway station, and walked
the 200 meters, taking his time, as it was only 8:15 p.m.

On his way to the Cinema, he noticed a bright
sign on the topside of the complex, which tingle his interests as
it reminded him of Port Elizabeth…

The sign was written: `Ten Pin Bowling`…

In South Africa, at his free time, G.K. apart
of going hunting and playing Tennis, frequently visited with some
Rival - Friends the Ten Pin Bowling Alley. It was a time of
relaxing his body of the vigorous exercises, but energizing his
mind as he enjoyed the concentration of how to strike the pins…

As he had time until 9 o clock where the main
picture would start; he decided to go and watch…

As he entered the Alley, he observed with
satisfaction that families and friends were playing together making
fun of it, teasing each other when the ball went out of its `way`
entering the gutter, missing the `Plastic Bottles`.

He noticed some tables with comfortable
armchairs.
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