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THE FIND

Lea Sienala arived at her office a e bit ate for  mecting with her
Aschacology Magazine staff. They were preparing the final proof of the
magazing’s cutrent issue. This imprompra mecting had been called by her
o discuss & recent and mose important archacological find in the Wese
Indies—the Bahamas—in the Caribbean ofFthe southern tip ofthe island
of Bimini. She wanted to make mention of the Bimini discovery in this
latese isue of the magazine.

Lea boarded the corporace elevator chat would whisk her to the 47ch
flooe of the conference room. She removed her coar, draped it over her
arm, then cucked her briefcase under her orher aem as wel. It was the st
of December n New York City bu the winters weren' s cold as they used
0 be and, instead of a bulky winter coar, a lighter one sufficed. As the
devator doors closed, her image sured back in mirrored pancls. The
relected image was that of a beautifl woman in her lace 205, carly 305,
impeccably groomed, precy fuce, longish red-copper hair, and stunning
green eyes. Not 100 tll ae 52'—she stood pecie, but with a pleasin
proportioned body, small waist, ample bosom, curved hips, and
conroured legs. A woman's figare unlike the stick anorexics currendy
couted as vogue by the modern fashion world.
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The ascending levatar permitted Lea to study her gaze in is mirrored
pancls. Momentarily, her eyes fell upon the glint of metal in the corporate
nametag pinned to her lapel. Tenderly,she touched the nametag with her
Fingertps and experienced an overwhelming feling of remorse welling up
inside. Her cmerald cyes began to get moise. She quickly blinked the
moisture away, softly sniffd. regally shook her mane of copper hair, and
composed herself, The clevator was nearing its destnation and Lea now
focused all o he choughts on the nev marine archacology find off the
cost of the Caribbean sland of Bimini

Suspiciously and very guardedly, no one involved with this find, ncither
the maverick independent Japanese archacologise and treasure hunter,
Sam Sao, nor the U.S. Narional Geographic Sociey,is saying anyching
further abou it The veil of screcy has dropped. acuually slamamed shut,
like the old ‘ron curtsin, Narional Geographic is guardis

ey had just discovered treasures that would rivl King T
more valuable!

this one as if
albei even

This is ‘carhshaking’ news—oh, bester not use tha term, Lea thought
o herself,

There were serious discussions and rumors in archacology circles that
chis find could posibly be, inally be—Addansit

You are much needed nor, Jacques Coustean,” Lea sid with nosaalgic

homage, * Dusing his lietime, Coustean had perfectly
created much confision and disinformation with the a
hewas conducting his search for the lost continent of Aantis near some
remore Greek isle. It successfully threw v

She wistfully sighed aloud, °..A.

Then caught herself, more thoughts she cared not 0 examine urther —
“Donie go there girl was one of che few modern colloquialisms Lea liked
and used ofcen, at least to herself.

 old e

ancement that

e off course o decades!

As the levator doors opened, the receprionist greeted her with a smile,
ood morning, Ms. Sitmales...Greg...ssid to tell you that everyone is
assembled in the conference room.”
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ac underground ciradel of the Grand Canyon during a trip from
Green River, Wyoming, down the Colorado.”

“Thats right Edl And, It was dropped like a fot porato by the
Smihsonian Muscum. Every reputable archacologist who was considered
an expert in the field duly fld this find in the appropriste ‘round e as
did the Len quipped.

She added, “Lecs do the same with this sory. Wel do a side-by-side
double-page spread abous the 1909 find alluding to Adlanteans migraring
into Ancient America that allegedly found giane skelecons with red and
black hair, blue eyes, and Caucasian feacures with this breaking news in
Bimini,

mithsonian

Maybe...chis will calm everyone back down to reality” Lea ssid
assaredly.
Yeah, . Yeah. ..chats what we'l do.’

Sreg wisceracked, mimicking, and
rinning from carto-cr.

Lea laughed ax Gregs slly “Sasnday Nighe Live spaof of the liar acr”
“Yeah...yeah...chars what wel say” Greg cheerfully continued.

Greg, sining with his laptop computer added, “Hey...we could even
put in 2 quote on Adantis...from that fimous psychic—Edgar Cayce.
Then for sure...no one from academia will feliee it or ke i a a serious
find”

Whenever an Edgar Cayee Reading s quored, it s customary o use the
abbreviation ECR and then cite the caaloged mumber of the reading in
brackers [ 1. The readings are recorded and caaloged at Cayec's
foundation, the Associaion for Rescarch and Enlightenment (ARE),
located in Virginia Beach, VA. The ARE. ecreved and presrved all of
Cayeds psyehic readings that were conducted throughout his lifetime.
Anyone can visitthe A R E. and rescarch the wealth of Cayees readi
over 14,000, A websice on the intemet is also maintained by the A.RE.
thar makes his eadings readily available e theie members.

Himmm._Look right her...” Greg said, 1 just did a scarch of his
readings that mention Adantis._on the interner...._.Hey.wait 3
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minute...” Greg blurced out somewhat perplexed, “This stuff
sounds...right on the money. Licen..Cayce sid tha.

The postion a the consinens Adlansis oecupied, s that as besween
the Gulfof Mexico o she ane hand—and the Mediternsnean upon the
ather Evidencesof this ot cilzation are 0 be found i the Pyrences
and Morocco on the one hund, Briish Honduras, Yicaran and America
wpon the osher. There are some procruding portions within this that
must have at one sime o anather been a portion of this great continent.
The British West Indis or the Babamas, and a porson of the sme
that may beseen i the presnt—fthegeolgical survey would be made
in some o these—epecially. or notabl, in Bimini and in the Gulf
Stream thrangh this iciniy, thise may be even ye decermined.”

[ECR 3643

Greg looked up from his lapop and inquired curiously,
“Wall
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Something struck a bell — that phrase.  Every once in a while, if we are lucky and wise enough to recognize it, we glimpse a Universal Truth in a thought, an action, a sight, a smell, or a sound.  It strikes a tone that resonates to the very core of our being.  As we are individual beings, it is a very individual thing.  And, each experiences its own individual experiences, ones that we take back to the Akashic Records on our passing.


This… was such a moment…  This… was such a phrase…  “Remembrance… of… things… past”  Her voice lowered to a whisper.  Her pulse and heartbeat slowed..  She meditated on the facets of the emerald and repeated the phrase over and over  — “Remembrance… of… things… past…  Remembrance… of… things… past…  Remembrance…”

- 29 -
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CHAPTER 13

PORTENTS

Simultaneously, Malachi was receiving portents and omens through his own psychic visions and clairvoyant sessions.  Of course, he had also come across ancient accounts and ancient texts that spoke of cyclic recurring catastrophic global events that befall the earth at regular intervals.  


He recalled one such ancient inscription that contained a forewarning, such cataclysms recur at regular intervals.  It had happened in the past and, again, will happen in the future and that mankind's only defense is to be weary, watch, wait, and prepare!  The ancient text made the analogy of these recurring Earth Changes to that of the myth of the Phoenix.  This mythological bird dies and is reborn by fire at regular intervals, ad infinitum.  Malachi touched his silver Phoenix amethyst brooch that he had excavated so long ago in the ancient caves of the Pyrenees mountains.  Immediately, the meaning of this emblem crystallized in his mind.  He realized that these dreadful visions and warnings prophesied the coming Pole Shift and Earth Changes that were going to happen soon!  And, they would devastate the continent of Atlantis!  He could not pinpoint an exact date for this event but he knew that this was definitely happening.  And, it was happening now!  

- 123 -
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CHAPTER 15

THE PHOENIX

An immense storm had formed over Atlantis, dark, sinister clouds, of torrential rain accompanied by ferocious bolts of electricity and lightning descended upon her pristine, glistening marble and granite cities.   Up until this time, Atlantis had been hit by infrequent tremors of low magnitude but now the series of earthquakes began to intensify both in frequency and magnitude.  The earth commenced shaking, violently, viciously; volcanoes erupted with a severity, heretofore, unbeknownst to humans.  A chain of mountains bordering the northeast coastline of Atlantis towards the Pillars of Hercules birthed newly formed volcanoes that began unrelentingly erupting and spewing lava and ash.


Leala knew this was it.  She told those few followers who had stayed behind in Poseidia to seek any refuge they could find, to go and be with their families.  She told them, better yet, escape if they had or could find any means or vehicles with which to do so.  They all hugged each other and bade their farewells.  Leala chose to stay behind.  She was isolated, insulated in the shaking, trembling temple waiting for the final blow.  She knew it would come soon.  Alone in her temple, she dressed herself in ceremonial robes, lit candles, and recited prayers for all the lives that would be lost, hers included.
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