The ten-year-old girl helped Egam carry the two packages.  Jenneva entered the study and Egam gave her the Secor painting.  She was thrilled with the gift and Egam helped her hang it over the fireplace.  Egam then unwrapped the other package.  It was a door and frame very much like the ones that Jenneva had seen in Egam's cave.

"Jenneva, you remember my experiments with transportation.  I think I may have made a breakthrough.  If I am correct, we will be able to walk through this door to my cave."

"Egam, that's fantastic!  If you are right, we will be able to travel great distances instantaneously.  How does it work?"

"The doors are a matched pair.  I found some transportation spells in Habas' library and didn't quite understand them.  I tried to apply the spells to the doors in my cave, but they didn't appear to have any effect.  Of course, I didn't have a specific destination in mind.  Then I tried casting the spell on the doors in pairs and then placing the doors at opposite ends of the cave.  I was able to walk through one door and exit at the other side of my cave.  If I am correct, we should be able to walk through this door directly into my laboratory."

"What if you are wrong, Egam?"

"I don't know, but I plan to try it," Egam answered.

"Couldn't you have picked a closer location to try it?" Jenneva asked.

"Yes, I suppose so.  I sent another door to Lord Habas so that I can go from my laboratory directly to the Palace, but I wanted you to have a door, also.  If I am wrong and the experiment does not work, I want you and Habas to know of it.  I originally planned to perform the experiment by going to the Palace, but no one would know if I actually attempted it or not.  I also think that you have a better chance at picking up on my studies than Lord Habas does."

Jenneva knew that a magician had to take chances to learn new methods of using their gifts and Egam was appropriately preparing for his failure.  It would be a tremendous breakthrough if it worked; still, she would miss Egam greatly if it failed.  "Fine, Egam, we will try your door, but not before we have spent a few days together, first.  If I am to lose you too, I plan to be prepared for it.  Come, let's go to the laboratory and I'll show you what I've been working on."

They left the study and Shanor tagged along.  Jenneva first went out the front door of the house and mumbled some words.  The mountain disappeared and only her home remained.  It was a magnificent structure standing eight stories tall.  The outside surface was a fine, white stone -- smooth to the touch.  There were windows on each floor and a small tower extending from the roof.  "I started to continue my work on illusions when I first came here.  The Eyes of Lothar got me started, but I wanted a spell that could create an illusion to people who weren't present when the spell was cast.  You had something similar in the Boulders for your laboratory, but Lothar actually took it much further.  This illusion is physical as well.  You could actually climb my mountain and not realize that it was an illusion."  She waved her hand and the mountain reappeared, even the entrance was gone.  Another wave brought the entry door back.

"Impressive," Egam declared.  "You will have to share this with me before I leave."

"That and more, Egam."  Jenneva led the way into the laboratory.  "I've been spending a lot of time on the theories of Universes.  I wonder where Sarac is and if he has the capability to return here.  His library is quite extensive, but the information regarding Universes is inadequate.  From the reading that I have done, the Origin Scroll seems to be a fairly benign spell.  According to the theory, parallel universes exist in a sort of onionskin arrangement.  It is as if the geological features of planets transcend all layers of the onion.  In other words, each layer or skin of the onion would appear geologically the same to a person who had switched layers.  Life in the different layers could be dissimilar, though.  The Origin Scroll, when used to destroy a universe, peels a layer off of the onion.  I believe the life forces drop through to the next layer with no feeling of movement."

"You mean that the layers are like another dimension, such as time?" Egam questioned.

"Yes.  Time may even be the distinction.  I don't know, but it does indicate that the destruction of a Universe does not necessarily mean the end of life in that Universe," she explained.

Egam pondered this revelation for several moments before speaking.  "That might explain the sudden discovery of other races.  The elves, for example, appear to be a much older race than man; yet in some old manuscripts where you might expect mention of them, there is no reference.  If our whole civilization was suddenly dropped into their world, they would appear to be a mystery just uncovered."

"Yes, and the same would be true if they were suddenly dropped into our Universe," she continued.  "The geological land would be familiar to both races, but at some point in time, their histories would be different."

Egam began to see where this was heading.  "So, Sarac may be entirely alone in his Universe or he may be in the company of some race we have no knowledge of." 

Jenneva nodded.  "The information that I have cannot answer the question, but it leads me to believe that the Universe created by the spell does not have to be a new Universe.  I mean . . .  it would be new to the realm of Universes, but it could be created with a history already intact.  And, if the history is already intact, then there is reason to believe that life forms can already exist there."

"Jenneva, if what you say is true, why can't we utilize some transportation spell to traverse across Universes?"

Jenneva was obviously excited.  "Exactly, Egam.  That's why I'm so excited about your doors! If we can construct a portal across a great distance, it would seem logical that some variation should be able to allow us to cross layers of the Universe."

"Yes, but when we do, we had better be ready for Sarac," Egam stated.

"Well, we have an awful lot of work to do between now and then; besides, we would have to figure out how to get one of your Doors there, first."

"Yes, Jenneva, we do.  On a different topic . . .  why does Shanor call me Master Egam?"

"Shanor was a very frightened little girl when I found her.  She reminded me of myself when I stumbled into your cave.  I told her stories about how you took care of me and became my Master, teaching me all that you knew.  She is thrilled to actually meet my Master.  She believes that I saved her life and that you saved mine.  I'm afraid I have encouraged her in this area because it gives her hope and I feel that hope is what she needs most right now.  She can see that I survived my ordeal to become a young lady and she knows that she will persevere, as well."

"She's a lovely young girl, Jenneva.  We need to learn where her abilities reside and develop them.  I suppose she's off playing?"

Jenneva looked around and realized that Shanor was nowhere in sight.  "No, I can't imagine that she would be far off.  She seemed to follow you wherever you went.  I'm afraid I played you up rather well, Egam."

Egam followed Jenneva down the hall looking for Shanor.  They checked the garden and the parlor and still no Shanor.  After searching the entire house they returned to Jenneva's study.  "I'm worried, Egam.  She has never gone off before."

"You don't suppose she heard us talking and is distraught that I am taking you away from her, do you?" asked Egam.

"No," Jenneva replied.  "She knows that I would never abandon her.  Besides, she thinks the world of Master Egam and was so excited that you were actually here."

Jenneva slumped in her chair and began to fidget.  Suddenly, there was a pounding sound echoing through the room.  Jenneva looked toward the hallway and saw that the door to the room was open and no one was there.  Egam leaped out of his chair and ran to the Door he had brought and opened it.  Shanor was standing there crying.  She ran through the door and threw her arms around Egam.  Jenneva came over and comforted Shanor.  "What happened, Shanor?"

It took a few moments for Shanor to gain control.  Finally, she said, "I didn't want you to lose Master Egam, so I wanted to try the Door for him in case it didn't work.  I went through and closed the door behind me.  I was in a very strange place.  It was a large cave and there were no exits.  I figured that this must be Master Egam's home and that the Door worked, so I figured I would come back and tell you.  When I tried to open the Door it wouldn't open, so I tried the other Doors.  Two of them, I just walked through and came out the other side.  The last one took me to a strange room filled with books and flasks.  It was sort of like Jenneva's laboratory only much smaller.  Then a man came in and he was angry.  He started yelling at me and I got scared, so I ran back through the Door and slammed it shut.  He started pounding on the Door and I was afraid he would break through.  Then I came back to this Door and tried it again, but it still wouldn't open, so I started beating on it."

Jenneva gave her old Master a quizzical look and Egam explained.  "The Door is a two-way device, but it has a safety feature.  If you don't want to allow access to your side for some reason, you can just close it.  If your side of the Door is closed, no one can come through, they can only knock.  Shanor must have gone through to Lord Habas.  He had no way of knowing who she was and figured someone had discovered my cave by accident.  I should go through and assure him everything is okay."

Jenneva held Shanor while Egam stepped through the Door and disappeared.  Within moments he reappeared with Lord Habas.  "Shanor, this is Lord Habas.  He is an old friend of Jenneva's and mine and he means you no harm.  Shanor, you must learn that loved ones can be counted on at all times.  I really appreciate what you were doing for me and I know it took a lot of courage, but it is better for everyone if we are honest and forthcoming with one another.  I told Jenneva of my plan to use the Door because I trust her and wanted her to know exactly what I was doing.  You have to have the same kind of love and trust in us."

"I'm sorry, Master Egam.  I was afraid something would happen to you and you wouldn't come back."

"I know, Shanor, and I appreciate your love and devotion to me and Jenneva, but I would rather take that risk myself than to live with the thought that my actions caused the loss of you.  You see, if you didn't come back it would have been my fault for bringing the Door here.  Jenneva understands that there are risks associated with experimentation.  She wasn't happy with the thought of me not coming back either, but she understands that I must perform this experiment and, therefore, she was willing to accept the consequences.  Your thoughts were well intended, but your methods need improvement.  You must promise me that you will not do any more experimenting without approval."

"I promise, Master Egam.  I'm sorry, Jenneva."

Jenneva held the girl tightly.  "It's all right, Shanor, but you must listen to Master Egam.  He is wise beyond his years and always knows what is best."

Egam brought Lord Habas up to date on events and the three mages discussed the ramifications of the portal discovery.  Lord Habas asked how the Doors work and why they work.

"I don't know," replied Egam.  "It is like much in this field.  We know how to do something, but we have little understanding of why it works.  I've run across several mentions of Doors to faraway places and have been experimenting with them since before Jenneva first came to me.  This is the first time that I even felt I was close to accomplishing anything."

"It seems to me," offered Jenneva, "that the Doors are largely symbolic.  The ability to teleport has now been proven to work.  If we can isolate what causes the spell to work on the Doors, we will be able to teleport anywhere.  It is apparent that you, Egam, as a spell caster created a portal between two places.  This portal is useable by anyone, as Shanor demonstrated.  She did not even have to know where the portal would take her.  She knew that the first Door would take her to your cave, but there was no way for her to know where the second Door would take her.  Yet she appeared right where you wanted the portal to go.  I would like to study the spell you used to create the portals.  Perhaps we can find more writings by the same author and deduce what makes the spell work."

"We might also want to investigate the possibility of using a key to unlock closed Doors," added Lord Habas.  "I feel rather exposed, having a Door into my laboratory open when I'm not there.  If someone were to gain entrance to Egam's cave right now, he could be inside the Palace walls without anyone knowing.  If I closed the Door behind me to prevent that, I would not be able to return myself."

Shanor fell asleep on the couch while the three magicians discussed the possibilities until the wee hours of the morning. 

The next day they decided to check out Habas' library for references to teleportation.  Shanor was given instructions not to use the Doors and was told that they may be gone for several days.  The three masters then walked through the Door and disappeared.

The magicians spent several days going through Lord Habas' library, but could not find any further references to teleportation.  "I think we need to take a break," Egam sighed.

"I think we need to get access to some of the religious libraries," said Jenneva.

"That's not likely," countered Lord Habas.  "They guard their libraries well and they don't cater to magicians coming to read their volumes."

"Perhaps," ventured Jenneva, "but it wouldn't hurt to ask.  I think I need to get out for a while.  Can you tell me how to find the Red Sword barracks?"

Lord Habas smiled.  He wondered when she would get around to asking.  "Allow me to guide you, Jenneva.  It could be embarrassing should someone ask how you entered the Palace."

Jenneva saw Alex instructing some soldiers in the proper technique for climbing a rope.  Concentrate, Alex.  Never doubt your abilities.  Or your friends.  Alex slipped and fell off the rope.  Amidst the laughter, Alex picked himself up and sauntered over to Jenneva.  He embraced her and Jenneva kissed him lightly on his cheek.  "Oscar is getting married," she whispered.  Alex looked over his shoulder and told Mitar to take over the training.

"Where have you come from?" asked Alex.  "And what do you mean Oscar is getting married? To whom?"

"You have an awful lot of questions, Lieutenant.  Can you get off for a few days?  We can go together to the wedding if you're available."

"Sure," agreed Alex.  "I wouldn't miss this show for anything.  Let me go arrange the time off.  Don't move, I'll be right back."

