Journey of the Blue Elephant


Vasil Mirga 




Published by Vasil Mirga in 2021



For my three children, every parent, and child around the world























This is a work of fiction. Similarities to real people, places, or events are coincidental.
Journey of the Blue Elephant
Second edition August 12, 2021
Copyright © 2021 Vasil Mirga
Writen by Vasil Mirga 
































Table of Content 
Title page 
Copyright page 
Journey of the Blue Elephant 
Also by Vasil Mirga











Also By Vasil Mirga

Sci-fi Fantasy
Adaya Lost on Earth

Thriller

Little Pieces from a Woman




















Journey of the Blue elephant


In the past, if you wanted to know what time it was, you had to look at the sky. Or if you wished to know what happens in the world, there was only one possibility of finding out about it, and that was by sending somebody who could travel or run fast to deliver that message. This story about a lake with mystical powers happened a long, long time ago. Not everyone knows about this place, but everyone who hears about it eventually makes it his or her highest desire to visit this magical pool. When men and women hear stories, some still just can’t believe it is all true. But there was always somebody who wanted to convince himself and see with his own eyes. No one knew why it was this happening right in the middle of the desert. And no living being got a proper form of explanation for that - everyone talked about it as the creation of God.
Everybody who reaches that place and sees all that for the first moment was always coming back. The biggest shock for them is seeing the harmony between all animals and humans. You can spot a Lion walking close to humans and zebras with no reaction like they are nothing to them. It was clear everybody knew the rules, which they had followed for hundreds of years since they found this oasis. All the creatures knew that immediately. It was almost part of their instinct not to attack or react to their animalistic nature. 
This lake was full of all kinds of fish. You can watch animals and humans catching them beside each other, almost as companions. And trees which grow around, you can find only at this place. Fruits that are so unique and so delicious that everyone who tries them instantly falls in love with them. But what was most precious about this oasis was the healing power. People and animals who know about this place and have some type of illness or just want to feel better would travel there. But this place got one more rule nobody ever broke. And that was every living being can only stay for a maximum of ten days and nights. It was so deeply written in the people and animals minds. For them, it was as if it was God’s rule.
The water in this place was so clear that you could look thru the deepness of it. And despite the fact that it was in the desert, it never gets dry. Even if the biggest drought hit, it didn’t matter, almost like the entire land around is a living being itself. People and creatures around never feel hungry or alone. At night, you can spot lights everywhere, people sitting close to the campfire, and wildlife sleeping in the bushes. The surrounding water was big enough to satisfy every being who stays for ten days. But after you stay and leave, you can’t come back, not until thirty-three days after. Nobody was checking if you followed that rule, no human or animal even tries to do it. Inside everyone’s mind, it was a law. To protect the harmony of the healing power of the lake. Everything about this place was perfect. But the world outside of this land was existing, as people say, as usual.


One day, a man was coming to this lake for the first time. He was the first person from his clan. As a first thing, he was jumping into the water and swimming around to relax his body from the sunlight. To his astonishment, he saw people and wild beasts mixing, with no one attacking each other. He saw everyone was happy, with no sign of fear. This whole secret spot for this guy was like a dream. When he got enough of swimming, hunger made him look for something to eat. He saw unusual fruits on the trees and lots of people picking them up and eating them with joyful expressions on their faces. A man carefully took one from the tree and observed this unknown fruit. 
It had the shape of a circle and the size of an apple. The top was white, the bottom part was black, and the whole middle was yellow. 
The filling of the fruit on the inside was purple. He bit for the first time, and from the beginning, his face formed into a similar smile as only a kid can do. It was the smile of a child with a truthful heart and open mind, that kind of smile. The taste of the fruit was like that of the best bread ever, with peanut butter and slices of banana on top. After his first bite, the man took another two fruits and sat beside the water. After he finished all the tree fruits, he went to take a sip from his ceramic bottle. Unfortunately, the bottle was almost empty. A man then went to the edge of the lake and kneeled on one knee. Looked at the crystal clear water and dipped his ceramic bottle in. He waited until it got a little filled and started drinking. The first taste of this water was bringing him relaxation to his tired body, but after the second drink, he felt a warmth in his stomach. The warmth continued with growing intensity to his chest, up to the face, eyes, and brain. The man didn’t expect this and started panicking because its intensity surprised him, and he mistakenly thought it could be even poison. But when the pressure of it came to the top of his head, his eyes opened wide. Although something inside of him was telling him everything will be good, just lie down and relax. When he followed that inner voice, the energy of that pressure in his head was getting weaker. As he was lying down, looking at all the stars in the night sky. His eyes started slowly closing up, and he fell into a deep sleep. This human didn’t know that what was happening to him would change his life completely. He would never be the same person who came to this lake at the beginning of today. From tonight, every night when he goes to sleep and wakes up the next day in the morning. He would have no memory of the previous day, so for him, it would always be the first day by the lake all the time.
In the morning, he wakes up without remembering what happened to him last night after he drank the water. But he looks happy and full of energy. The man takes off his clothes and jumps into the lake, happily screaming. When he walks out of the water, he was holding a nice big fish in his hands, which almost swims into his hands. The idea of making her over fire brings him a smile on his face. When he finishes with the fish and his belly was full, a man wants to walk around the lake, as in his mind it was his first day there. Wishing everybody around to have a beautiful day, he sometimes talks with people who were staying there. For this man, it was the nicest dream, flowers full of colors and shapes he never saw or smelled before. And all the different trees there, with or without the fruits. If it was not fruits on them, then the flowers and the colors were the feasts for your eyes. And the smell was like you walked into a magician’s store with all different herbs and scents. That day was for him full of new experiences and lots of fresh information from people who traveled from every place to get healed. But as this new guy did almost the same thing every day. People noticed him asking them almost the same question every day. They started to talk about him like he was not alright and that he was there to help himself. On the fifth day there, almost everybody knew him, and all started calling him crazy.
One day people realized that if this man is not right in his mind, how will he know when it is time to leave this place? This was the question going between humans and animals. And something fresh emerges within everyone who watches this crazy guy. Ten days there, and the crazy guy did the same routine almost every day. He swims, then eats something, walks around, and talks with people. 
But this day, he feels like every person he met is rude to him because everybody was telling him he had to leave that night. The next morning when people saw him still there, the entire atmosphere around this place changed in one day. 
On the twelfth day, when the crazy man was still there, people started getting worried about what will happen if this place and water will lose the power of harmony and healing. And all that magic disappears because of one crazy guy. 
They talked in groups all around the lake to find a peaceful decision for their problem. All the people from around the lake decide to send the smartest elders to the crazy man who doesn’t want to follow the rules.
The young man sits alone this night, looking into the water at the reflection of the night sky, watching them quietly. He heard a group of older people walk around, and as they just passed around him, one of them walked towards him. The rest of them sit around the trees and wait. 
“Beautiful night, is it? Can I sit beside your fire with you?“ The elder surprised him, but the young man happily invited him. He put on the fire dry wood and two fishes on the long stick. While preparing the fish, he looked at the crowd sitting away from them and this old man. 
“How was your day today around this magical land?“ The old man asked with a smile on his face. 
“My day was full of new experiences; beauty, joy, and fun. The entire place is amazing. I imagine maybe this is how paradise will be.” The man expressed love towards the place passionately. “And how is it that you, at your age, are around this place?” 
“For me is the blessing when I can get there every thirty-three days. It is necessary, my old bones just giving up on me and troubling me with pain. Even the taste of the food not gone brings me joy. But after spending ten days, life for me is again more joyful.“
“Do you need any help with anything?“ The young man said, pointing at the group of men sitting around the trees. “Today, I helped people with catching fish and picking up some fruits, and they filled my bottle with this wine,“ he said, offering a sip from his bottle to the older man. He drinks from the bottle with a smile on his face. 
“Me and all elders from this place around, we‘ve come to ask you for something,“ he said, pointing at the group behind him. 
“You‘ve all come to ask me? But why? I am not a magician, and I am not certainly too old to know many things about life. But yes, I will happily help you with whatever you want.“
“We all need to question you: why are you staying so long by the lake? You understand all this is happening only thanks to us because we keep all in harmony for hundreds of years. And everybody who comes to this place respects that. There has never been anyone who did not follow these rules. You know anybody can stay for ten days and after, spend thirty-three days away from this lake, then you can come back again. It is simple; even all the animals follow that.”
“I understand what you are telling me, but I don’t know why you are sharing this information with me. I am here for the first time, and it’s my second night in this place.” All the men in the back talked amongst each other. An older man sitting beside the fire turns his head towards them and says something in an unfamiliar language, and the crowd grew quiet. 
“Do you know even animals do thirty-three days away from here?“ The old man asked him. 
The younger man answers him with a calming voice, looking strongly into his eyes. “I know about that rule. You do not need to remind me, I am not a selfish person. Still don’t understand what you are trying to say, but I know I did nothing wrong. Telling you truly, this is my second night here.”
  “We all come to you with peace and respect, and you sit there and lie to our faces?” An older man said, raising his voice. The young man sits straight, crosses his arms, and silently looks at him. The older man still tries to convince him. 
“So you know if you just walk away from this place for one day, everything will be good? Nobody is sending you away forever, we are just asking you to leave this place for one day. And then you can come back again.” 

