The Message
Teasers

From chapter # 1

There was no sound. The time stood still for a while; at least it did appear so to the nine men in the room. They appeared transparent to each other and they could see quite clearly through one another for a moment or so. Then a bright orange ball of fire consumed not only the living room, but the whole house as well.
From chapter # 3

The passengers took themselves towards the nearby barn type building where they filed through the old oak door into the dark interior. Should anybody follow them a few minutes later, the building would have been found empty as it was before the group’s arrival.
From chapter # 4

After a while she dialled her home number again. She was again intrigued by the strange message which had been somehow recorded over her own greeting announcement. And again, she could not fully understand the message. The caller, whom she could not fully distinguish whether it was a man or a woman, said something about finding somebody to see something somewhere about the future.
From chapter # 6

Things are not what they seem;

nor are they otherwise.

Lankavatara Sutra

A weird dream crept into her sub consciousness. Her heart started to pound faster, echoing the thunder of the white water rushing through the canyon deep below the edge of the cliff on which she had found herself standing, again precariously close to the rim. 
From chapter # 7
Mike was prone to making jokes; unfortunately not all were in particularly good taste. “I once knew a guy who kept experiencing weird dreams about standing on the ledge of a balcony some thirty storeys high. One morning he was found splattered over the roofs of two cars below his twelfth storey apartment.” 
From chapter # 8

She could not escape the nightmare which kept her pinned precariously close to the edge of the deep canyon. The river below thundered through the gorge. She felt her heart thumping in her throat and she was very scared. Something powerful, which she could not see, was pushing her closer to the edge. She heard a distant voice repeating the familiar chant: “You must find the dihai in the river valley. You must find the future to save us all.”
From chapter # 10
“My source found out that BCHI want to divert the free clean energy project into the development of a new weapon based on the same solar radiation technology. They believe that it would be more profitable than cheap or free energy for general consumption. I am afraid that the developers of the project intend to dismiss or at least hold back the free energy project until they finalize the weapon project, which may take decades. Of course, a weapon like that would bring profits while free energy would not.
From chapter # 12
The believing mind is not divided,

and undivided is the believing mind.

This is where words fail;

for it is not of the past, future or present.

Seng Ts’an 
From chapter # 14

He looked deep into her eyes and pressed her body even tighter to his. He deeply inhaled the scent of her hair and her perfume. She returned his gaze, but did not say anything. He opened his mouth to say something, which, he hoped, would impress her. 

His intentions were cut short by a long serrated fish filleting knife, which was thrust deep into his back, between his ribs. Professionally like. The knife pierced his lungs and reached his heart. 
From chapter # 16
The politicians saw that the views and moods of the masses were rapidly changing. The masses began to care about the environmental conditions which were awaiting their children and their children’s children in the not too distant future. The masses began to pull their heads out of the sand. The politicians began to realize that the time when they would have to take sides with the clean and green many against the dirty and mighty few was uncomfortably near.

From chapter # 18

“Quantum physics, my child. Quantum physics.” 

“Are you saying that I am suffering from quantum physics? Even I know that that is not an illness, Father.”

She did not receive a response. The mind of the old priest was already a trillion of miles and eons away. His eyes were turned towards the ceiling and he appeared to be scanning something far beyond. He was muttering something in a language, which Amanda could not understand.
From chapter # 22
Again Amanda tried to ask the voice for its identity: “Who are you?”

“I am who you are”, was the reply.
From chapter # 26

Amanda looked at him with no little measure of surprise. She noticed white froth oozing out of Dr Smith’s mouth, which endowed her with repulsion and anxiety.

A moment later Dr Smith slumped forward. His face smashed into his plate of vegetarian ragout. It was not a pretty sight.
From chapter # 28
God’s face did not show surprise; but then it was always difficult to glean any sign of emotion from the parchment like mask worn by the Bank’s Senior Vice President.
From chapter # 31
The only thing that was not hers, and could have possibly been Billy’s, was a small key. She had never seen it and she had no idea what it was for. It was made of shiny bronze coloured metal and it had a profile of a fife pointed star.  There was a seven digit number cut into the key. Was it a safe deposit key? Was it a station locker key? Did the digits represent the number of the key, or was it the number of the locker or a safe deposit box?
From chapter # 34

“People need enlightenment. They do not see the natural disasters as Nature’s wrath. People’s spirituality needs to be enhanced for them to be able to see clearly what is going on. As long as they are more worried about their pocket books and their silly little comforts and conveniences than about the planet, we are talking to a brick wall.”
From chapter # 42
“Let me explain about the White Robed Monks of St Benedict. This Order is not one of the usual monastic orders. The Order accepts spiritual people of all faiths and its prime aim is to make the world a more compassionate place. Our Circle of seven friends is but only a tiny cog in the machinery of universal enlightenment which strives to bring the unifying power of consciousness to all mankind, so that we all may be one.”

From chapter # 44
“It is a pentagram key. When you look at the profile of the ward, you can see that it is in the shape of the five pointed star. Did you know that the pentagram symbolizes a great number of things? In Christianity it alludes to the five wounds of Jesus, in alchemy it points to the five elements: Earth, Air, Fire, Water and Ether. In Pagan religions it represents Venus and in Roman times it was the symbol of Lucifer, who represented Venus as the Morning Star and was deemed to be the bringer of light and knowledge.”
From chapter # 44
“He will kill her. He will kill everyone connected with her as well if they come close to the area.”

From chapter # 44
At the bottom of the page, in small letters, somebody had written:

With the right key 
even a blind man can see.

From chapter # 44

“Besides, even if the peaceful use of radiant energy is more humanitarian than weapons, the latter would re-establish the balance of power. These days virtually every banana republic wields nuclear capability as a negotiating tool when its government wants something for nothing. This weapon, this beautifully simple but almighty weapon would eventually put the West back into the driving seat; and believe you me – in a few decades the West will need such a deterrent badly. Wouldn’t that be great?”
From chapter # 45

A man is a universe in miniature,

and the universe, a giant living body…

Kabir

From chapter # 48
His heart skipped a beat or two when he noticed drops of blood leading to a row of dumpster containers nearby. He noticed with horror a pair of feet sticking out from behind one of the containers.
From chapter # 49
She remembered that she never made it out of her room because as soon as she opened the door somebody pushed her back inside. She was grabbed by four strong hands that knocked her to the ground and a man’s rough voice commanded her to follow instructions carefully.
From chapter # 50

“I know that we shall be able to lead the conduit’s purpose to its meaningful fruition. The cave is telling me that. But there is something else in the message. Something which I did not see before. Can you sense it, Brother Brown?” asked the Witch.

From chapter # 52
He looked into the old man’s eyes and saw no animosity. He was not relieved however. He remembered that hit men do not hate their victims; for them it’s just a job. He was looking at the gun. The tall man appeared to know how to handle the weapon. Mike also noticed the design on the ring of the man’s hand which held the gun. Mike could have sworn that he had seen a ring similar to that on somebody else’s finger not so long ago.
From chapter # 53
She gathered all her strength and channelled it into her legs.  With both feet she kicked high and strong and hit exactly where she aimed; where the two trouser legs joined together.

From chapter # 53

The Freemason and the Jesuit advanced. They threw the hoods of their habits over their heads and begun to move faster. They trusted the Buddhist’s senses. They were not sure what they would do if confronted by armed thugs, but the narrow time frame in which they could deliver the conduit to realize its purpose forced them to ignore their instincts of self preservation. They knew that their sole purpose was to serve humanity. And so, unexpectedly, was the conduit’s. 

From chapter # 53

The old man begun to drag Amanda in the direction of the canyon.  He held her under her arms and was slowly moving backwards along the path, with Amanda’s feet dragging on the path. The four mystics moved closer.

From chapter # 54

I came to realize clearly that Mind is no other

than mountains, rivers, and the great wide earth,

the sun and the moon and the stars.

Dogen
From chapter # 54
A couple of well aimed shots sent bullets into the rotor’s coupling. The helicopter’s engine whined and the craft first listed precariously to one side, the blades of its rotor mowing the undergrowth beside the path, the tail dipped towards the ground and its rotor smashed into the path, its parts flying in all directions. One of the tail rotor’s blades flew through the air like a tomahawk and imbedded itself in the chest of the white gunman. The gunman died instantly.

From chapter # 55
The sacrifice through which one reaches fulfillment is not sacrifice

that leads to death;

it is the casting off of bondage and the attainment of freedom.

Rabindranath Tagore
***
