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The sky was filed with
threatening rain clouds as brothers Michael and Eddie stood
silently with family and friends. They were watching their uncle’s
casket being lowered into the ground. Uncle Joe was an odd fellow –
a strange man who most thought he had taken leave of his senses
long before he took his last breath. Somehow despite their age
difference and all the crazy stories he and his nephew Eddie had
always remained close. During the wake, Aunt Judy called Eddie into
the den and gently slid the double doors shut.

“Hey, what’s up Aunt
Judy?” Eddie was puzzled, he knew that Uncle Joe and Aunt Judy were
not wealthy and as far as he knew there was no will. Even if there
was he would not have accepted money from them.

Aunt Judy
gave him a smile as she walked over to the old desk near the
window. She reached into the bottom drawer of the battered oak desk
and pulled out a cigar box and tattered dog-eared copy of the
novel Journey to the Center of the
Earth. The elderly woman handed the book
and cigar box to her nephew.

“Joe wanted you to have
this,” she said. Before Eddie could open the box there was a knock
on the door. It was Eddie’s older brother Michael and his fiancé
Carol.

“Sorry to interrupt,
little brother but we have an appointment to see the caterer in
forty five minutes. Do you want us to drop you off?” Michael asked
Eddie.

Later that night Eddie was
alone he opened the cigar box. It contained two items. A silver
ring with a large blue oval shaped sapphire stone in the center.
Eddie was curious as to why Uncle Joe never wore the ring or for
that matter never mentioned it to anyone before. If the ring only
peaked his curiosity, the next item he found blew his sense of
curiosity right off the charts. In the back of his uncle’s book was
a map of some kind. After spending some time searching on the
internet Eddie discovered that it was somewhere in the Amazon
forest. His mind was racing and his heart was beating faster than
normal.

“A treasure hunt. What was
Uncle Joe trying to tell me?” Eddie asked himself.

Early the next morning he paid a visit
to his Aunt Judy and asked her about the map. She had just brewed a
fresh pot of coffee so the two sat at the kitchen table and
chatted.

“Well, you know that your
Uncle Joe was a member of the local bird watching society.” She
sipped her coffee and gazed at the sparrows on the tree branches
outside. “Come to think of it, that was the time that it all
started to go all wrong for my Joe.”

Eddie was growing impatient. He had
waited all night for some answer but his aunt Judy took her time.
She didn’t get much company so she savored every minute of her
nephew’s visit. “Auntie, he prodded what went wrong?”

Eddie’s aunt turned back to face
Eddie. “You remember a few years ago when Joe took that trip to the
Amazon with the bird watchers? Oh, that’s right you weren’t around
then. I believe that’s when you had gone off with the Peace Corps.
Well anyway, when Joe got back he was not the same. That’s when the
stories started about the little elves. It was downright
embarrassing at times so I just told everyone that it was
Alzheimer’s. Some nights he would go on for hours talking about
flying horses, dragons and his little elves. Up until the day he
died, he swore it was all true. That’s when he gave me that box.
Said you were the only one who would understand. He said that one
day you would prove him right.”

Eddie thanked his aunt for the coffee
kissed her on the fore head and went to see his brother at the
hospital. He caught up with Michael just as he was leaving out of
surgery. “What brings you down here little brother?”

Eddie hated it when Michael called him
little brother but he needed his help so he overlooked the comment.
“Why can’t a guy come and see his brother without having some
hidden agenda?”

The two went into the hospital
cafeteria and ordered coffee. Once they were seated Michael got
straight to the point. “Okay Eddie why don’t you just tell me what
you want so that I can tell you no; and both of us can save a lot
of time.”

Eddie sipped his coffee while trying
to decide how to approach Michael. He decided that the
straightforward approach would work best so he told Michael the
whole story about Uncle Joe and the box.

Michael crossed his arms and sat
silently until Eddie finished his story. “Okay Eddie,” he said in a
slow deliberate voice. “You believe that Uncle Joe left you this
map because he wanted you to travel halfway around the world to
find some sort of buried treasure?”

Eddie was getting frustrated with his
older brother’s lack of interest. “No, no, no Mike, I never said
what it was. That’s why we have to go. I don’t want to spend the
rest of my life not knowing.”

“Whoa.” Mike held up his
hand “What is this we stuff? Is that why you’re here? Are you nuts?
Eddie, I know that you two had a connection, I loved the man too
but let’s face it, the guy wasn’t playing with a full deck. I mean
anybody who’s seeing leprechauns ain’t all there.”

“Elves,” Eddie corrected
Michael, “they were elves.”

“What the hell is the
difference?” Michael thought for a moment and threw his hands up in
the air, “Never mind, I don’t wanna know. I’m getting married in
less than a month and there no way in hell that you’re going to
drag my ass to the friggin’ Amazon Rainforest because of some old
map.”

“Shhh, Michael keep your
voice down. I understand and I’m sure that Carol was just as
understanding about your little escapade in Rio two years ago
during that doctor’s convention. You did tell her about it right?”
Eddie said casually.

Michael was stunned at Eddie’s tactic.
“Huh, what? How’d you find out about that?”

Two days after their meeting in the
cafeteria Eddie and Mike wielded two large machete knives as they
hacked their way through the Amazon Rain Forest. “Look at it this
way bro; this is your last big adventure before you settle down to
a boring life of cocktail parties and dirty diapers. You need to
loosen up. All of the wedding plans have been finalized and Carol
was cool about letting you take this trip.” Eddie tried to cheer
his brother up.

Michael lowered his machete and turned
to his brother. “She didn’t let me go; I decided to…or rather you
decided for me that I would come to this God forsaken jungle.” He
dropped his pack and with his handkerchief he wiped the sweat from
his face and around his neck. He watched as Eddie put down the map
and his pack. Eddie rummaged through his bag to find his
compass.

“Why did you bring all
that crap Eddie? We’re only going to be here for a couple of days.”
Michael asked while Eddie chuckled.

“That’s what they always
say. You can never be too prepared.” Eddie emptied half his bag
before pulling out his compass. “We’re losing daylight. Let’s setup
camp in that clearing up ahead and get a fresh start in the
morning.”

Later that night, as they sat around
the fire Michael made it clear that he was not happy about being
blackmailed into joining Eddie’s quest. As they sat around the
campfire he stared across the flames at his brother.

“When are you going to
grow up and settle down?” Michael asked with irritation. “Look at
you, you’re twenty seven years old out in the middle of East Giblip
all for we know there may be nothing there when we reach the spot
on your magic map. Then what?”

Eddie hunched his shoulders. Michael
was in a mood and he learned a long time ago that the best thing to
do when Mike gets in a mood is to just let him vent. And vent he
did.

“You know Eddie last year
it was astrology and before that Fung Shui, a couple of year ago it
was transcendental meditation in India. Well this is it for me
brother. Unless you got some more dirt on me I am so done with your
adventures.” With that sentiment, Eddie said goodnight went inside
the tent and fell asleep.

It was about noon the next day when
the brother had finally hacked and chopped their way to the spot on
the map. There was no need to check the map. The men stood
mesmerized by what laid in the clearing directly in front of
them.
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