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PEARL OF THE SEAS

’ Luxury Ocean cruises
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e _ Seems \uke iw's {:\\e Jouvney of a \
: 'ms{:.ead . not necessan\\[ \70{:3{',0,

: ?aka{:o but at least we 've s{:‘\l n some
kmd o£ yaradnse, | guess




In case of loss, please return to:

— NORACHANEY

As areward: $ Il b\J“/ You a drink!=)

i ey o

As a final touch, | add this picture to
y now c',omv\-e{:e diary before | move on
Lo the nevk. EXCLTING!



AT SEA

Little brother, you know this trip has been
on my bucket list forever! The V2P ticket
was worth every overtime 5i3,’ First up—
un\?ack. Then ?iC'[:u\r'es from the sun deck. ['ll
be the girl with the §&7 in one hand, and a
CAMERA in the other! Yeslll

~
I Hello from the Cavibbean! Nothing but blue |

skies and sunshine. | was 'l'x\/'mg to cay{:we

the light on the water all morning, except
at breakfast when | met Phoenix (she’s a
sound technician for the cruise shows). We
hung out all afternoon with her friends and |
go‘l:'ta admit, it’s nice to have some COm\?an\/!

[ invited them to watch the JULY 4T H

fiveworks show from my balcony and see wheve

l the night leads together Life is good,’ I
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Oh last night...after the fiveworks, we crashed
the official party and stayed until the last
song. After everyone went back to their
cabins, we talked for hours. [t was one of
those wa'(:d\ing-'[:he-—high'[:—-sk\/—- while—con—
templating—the—meaning—of—life conversa—
"Lions. Shhh, Neal, if | can't 3ush to you,

then who? The first raindrops of the morning
chased us back ‘l:o ouvr cabins, ‘[:oo- Norma“\/
'd love to take pictures of this gloomy

T N\/\/\L : ;_“ weather, but | decided to slee? 'Uwough the
Note to self: Never m day ahd wot feel bad about iEABE shipis
your liquor-- - rocking more noticeably, so it’s probably for

the best £o stay in. | hope the weather wit—

be nicer tomorrow!/
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CHAPTER 2
<< @ THE STORM

The emergency alarm woke me up, panicked

and disoriented. EVe\'\/'[:hing in my cabin

was swinging around violen‘l:l\/- The next
second a sharp, crackling peal, followed by
a loud crash.shook the room and my window
EXPLOPLED, | tried 1o remember where
the muster station was while putting on my
|i«ce\)acke£. Suddehl\/, my cabin doovr swung
open and a trew member screamed at me to
follow him. | ra:s“{-:.hrougk endless corviddvs;

bumping into other passengers, catching

snatches o‘(: conversations about failed

navigational sys{:ems and missing crew members.

' . this
| have no |d<;3 :“’ ;\\ow | don't know if we'll make it through the
. som
V\\OJCO was shol: o "\'(:

{',\\ur\der, Jc\\a{: bvo\(e my

window-- 5\700\4‘[! %

é——: e o , Mom, | love yow
%i}r ._QAIea\‘ om
‘ 1_ == bo_‘_(’_,h- £ You 53‘[: this.

o A : —
LA, A o s -
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I'm so grateful to be alive. The storm was
monstrous. When the wind finally subsided,
we were able to ge'[: a look at the main
deck. The sunvise illuminated the absolute
destruction of the ship’s top deck. Strange
‘7|an'(:s and debvis littered the yools,
otherworldly elements for a getaway cruise.

We were instructed to gather our belongings
as the ship was heading towards a newly
sighted landmass in the distance. | went back
to my cabin, and salvaged some clothes and
my camera bag. [t was completely soaked, but
everything in it was mivaculously intact. As we
were herded off the ship towards the island,
| snapped some pictures of the shore. | swear
some oxc the sha\?es on the beach wevre too

colorful to be vocks, but everything is wrong

X advanaline 0ovt today I car't say if I'm 3 go0d jude
e nalink .

| {;;:\4 it may have been
and Feav, but | could have sworn
| heard a moan from deep wi‘l:\\if\
ship's Nooded aisles..but they weve

pushing us forward and | wanted to

out of there so badly.

o‘(: weird rigH: now.
the

.» get
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< % WELLOME TO... %
THE REST OP YOU& FREAKIN' é/PE...

2 | ‘l
. I'm sitting on a sandy beach, the waves lapping

at my ankles. The sun feels like it’s past noon,

and there’s not a cloud in the ‘E\ro?ical sk\/.
. We should be in paradise... instead we've in
| hell. As passengers disembark, the evew form
‘; the traditional line of checkmg out badges,
and 9iving us the dvill of when to return
m staring ¢ . to the ship. [t’s a farce really, most of the
. movre o{:\\erwor\d\\[ | don'JC think < technology we brought with us isn't working.
the sakest oYt‘“’ ¢ ['ve checked all my cameras, and my phone...the

e%?\OHY\S is

= Yre'tehdms {'«" e"1)°‘f the sun only working one is a polaroid.

,I__B——L/‘ \\I// ’\_9———-“—[
Chief Mate has taken over because the

Captain is AMIA. She’s talking to the crew
about how the constellations look unFamilia\r...

| [ hope she'% as capable as she looks. {
: //71\\ /‘u——v——“

‘2&,,4, VELPKAMf

have to \earh

|'m 9oing to
LT of oz raned
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Cruise life is abandoned. The warm towel
station has been veplaced with the fastest
built field clinic |'ve ever seen, and my job

has taken me to some intense situations, like
that time | was photographing the wildfires in
California. | want to believe a rescue is coming
soon, but looking at the officer’s faces..

| know the truth, and the fear o-c it hits me
unexpectedly. And when | get scaved, | want
to PO some{:hing!

?a ({{ & 0==0 0 6 00 6 6 0—=0 0 6 0—=0 O 6 o=—=0 O)))
 Welcome to the W WO —we're not leaving
this island. No rescue is coming. Our new
leader made that announcement last nigH:,
and | am still in shock. She seems veally smart,
Pu”ing ‘Eoge{:her a group to form a Council

-~ : _ from the staff on the ship, to delegate
i NV\/\\(:; ver e ‘? duties, like the start of a governing body.
I T e new i .
| Alejandro is ™ : -
é sa‘j"“l sad face looking over MY‘(: ;
N ﬁe;r, ind told me with my €ye ,ér‘; -
D e
etail, . ik that 3 ight about whether we should abandon the

[t makes sense with the potential chaos—even
with her a\uick ac{:ion, yanic is se{:‘ting in
for a lot of vacationers. There was a huge

l  draw ihsjcead' V"‘,“o{-’

— id he'll
~ vight now s0 he S,al. - thivg T training people to fight..whatever we come
n

! 2l . = caR'e orter Nova, — “P against. The plan is to have four zones,
~ when |'5¢+' '\\omév Y‘~“ ' Mili{a\r\/ first, then Sustenance and
hill on the LAES Fortification. [ts a lot o take in.

ﬂi l ' | l \‘(({oo—o © 0 0=—0 00 0=—0 0 O 0—0 & 0 0=o o))

Muskrate,. ship right away and build shelters or start



I‘__n_—n_/* \\I/7/ \Jl_.._-n_l.l
Someone that ?osi‘[’,ive, sa\/ing he's heve to

help look out for us passengers, organize the
new se‘l:'tlemeh‘[:, hely with reevuitment..with
anyone else it would sound like total bu”shi{:,

but with Dennis, You \')us{: know he's sinceve.

: hﬁ'__—r\‘fll\\f‘v_-v—‘“

34
i
3

i

So we had to face the fact there was no
“vescue, and started the basics of a new
socie{:\/- Bi5 day, \r'isk'l:? That should be it
but it wasn't. Nope, we were given that
information, and then these quys showed up

and evashed the party.

= T ACTUAL, FREAKING =
L DINCSAURSIII

Oh | don't know if 'm terified, devastated,

or thrilled the most. | do know this, Neal—
You would enjoy it so much. Miss You brol :(




s Y

} 1IN ——
[ ad “-..:'."‘;- .“ -‘w /) 4“‘:;.’.':-'{ g
l S‘[:a\'"[:ihg the Mi|i'l:a\r\/ zone first was |
a 3ood call. We had \')us{: started, when

——

these giant scorpion things attacked us.

H: the PYyromaniac (John? Jack? [ have 30‘[:
to learn names faster) hadn't used the ships
booze to make Molotov to the first veeruits,
we would have all been killed. ['m 3Iad | didn't
")oke about it being a waste when he was
making them! We retreated to the ship but
as fast as it’s sinking, we're going to have to

keep buildihg tomorrow. All [ wanted was

a vacation... %J
PN N e

(1’ JACK. |

Get it ogether brain.

SN

\\I//
I ERRY ROSS worked security on the |'

ship, but he must have been military before
this. He's serious and holds strict camp
disci\?line as ?ersonal creed. His manners will

el su\rel\/ vub a lot o-c ?eoyle the wrong way, but
.?;a having him avound will save lives. | think that’s

TH5 ﬂ//'/ better than ever seeing him smile. | hope it is. ||
M— /7 1A\
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[t's taken a lot of tense moments to get heve,
but we have a Military Zone. The Armory
is pretty melee weapon heavy, but with some
engineers and history enthusiasts among us, =
we've used what serap we could salvage from
the ship to make some pretty nasty weaponry.
Mandatory training is not AW YONE’S
‘(:avori'[:e, but the loud COmylaih‘Es settle down
whenever we have a new dino sighting. Everyone
has a rotation dail\/ to “:vain, ‘(:\"om 3uevi”8
s‘[:\/|e COmba{:; to gacili‘ta‘{:ing evacuation and I8
fiest aid. Next shift is patrolling the perimeter

‘(:o be on {:he |oo|(ou{: -cor an\/ o-c our new
neighbors headed our way. Then it’s on to our
other work like building a medical station, and
a makeshift dining avea. [£ that wasn't enough,
| watech Pam when her mom is on her Pa{:ro|
shift. She's six and really sweet, so | don't mind -
at all, but ['m so exhausted at higH:, | migH:
s|ee? '(:hrough ge{‘.tihg eaten, let alone having
time to do the ea{',ing.

,l__n___n_/ \\I// D S
Not everyone thinks we've headed in the right

divection. A few people ave furious that they
wevren £ chosen \Cov the COuncil, and have
disagreed with every decision made so far.
[ think it’s sour grapes, but either way,
‘H\e\/ avre S‘[:a\r'l:ing their own faction.

| like ('.om?e{:i{:ion, but | don't think now

is the right time for it...
Lr—-—!r\ 771N\
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(EVERYDAY LIFE

i R 5 5 et 07 O R s s i e
[t feels like a year, not days, since | wrote to you
Neal. We've been so bus\/, and life has settled into
a voutine as weird as that sounds. Now that the
Military Zone is established, we've looking at the
new crisis—food. We've been slowly testing the
local food. For example, we've hunted and voasted
a few of the smaller dinos here. [t’s not even

. exotic (and by that [ mean gross) anymove, just

calories to keep us going. [ make do like everyone

a— else, but | dream about your toasted cheese

sandwiches.

Pam is not impressed, but then most & year olds
I've ever met were picky eaters. Trying to get \
fresh fruit and vegetables is slow going because

You never know what could be toxic. [t starts with
observing what plants appear to be tastiest to the
smaller ape-like creatures here. Then we boil them
to death and give it a {:r\/ in the smallest amounts.
H:'s no‘[: alwa\/s sa‘(:e, and i'(: ce\r{:ain|\/ isn"[: a|wa\/s

delicious, but we've made strides.

The next step is to ferment the juice, and next
we've 9oing to distill some of it. The council says
%o save it for medical veasons, but it’s probably
also for movale. For such a short time we've
adapting fast, but it makes sense that the mess
hall area and our small “PUE” are so close to the
medial avea.

(((no—-oonoa—-—oono—-OOQHO‘ﬂMo}))



Should be heading home '[:oda\/, but instead

| took part in a dangerous expedition to
save the remaining stockpile of food from
the ship. We weven't the on|\/ ones on board
scavenging, and we almost became the food!
But we did end up gef’cing a lot out of there
before everything was submerged. Everything
we could get was stored, and treated for
g~ . |ong term use Gf | ever ih my
> life it will be too soon, but ['m quessing that’s
1  rot up for debate).

&L S - APELITA, one of our elected Leaders,

was the head Chef on the ship. She is a force
o-(: na{:ure, and | would say a wizard with what

she does to make our supplies appetizing. Really,
| know it’s science, and it’s a good thing she
seems to have an incredible background in the
chemistry of food. She's definitely prevented

a lot of ?eoyle from d\/ing even when ‘H\e\/

PO try the food best left alone. ||
//71\\

E——
= ——

we found, and she’s testing out domestication on our hev ,
seraps for a new friend but it's one

bivore friends.

He's a LY’ quy
I'd love to have a pet $ool ['ve been leaving my
of the ones we observe eating Lruit..and it ke

)
eps visiting me, so we || see..

o =k
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{({{® 0—=—=0 0 6 0——00 6 =00 0 0—==0 O O o=—=0 0 )

This big quy may look like a sweetie, but |
wouldn't mistake him for a cow. They seem
similar in temperament, but so much bigger

in scale— an accidental nudge could be

fatall And since they move in a herd, they
can trample and destroy us in a matter

of minutes. | know a few folks here who
think risl(ing it for a small herd would be
beneficial- but not until we get bigger fences!
| don't see anyone vo|uh‘{:eerin3 to milk ‘U\em,

so the debate seems vidiculous to me.

({{® O===0 © © Ow==m0 O O O==m0 O © Om=wmD O © Ommm0 O D))

We named it after the mythological beast,
and because our wake up call comes ‘(:\*om
these vooster lizards! [t’s amazing seeing
the missing link. | know Paleon'[:ologis{:s would

——cry for joy if they had the opportunity to

T see them, but [ just ery because [ can never
slee? in. | know \/ou’d be laughing Neal, but you
are the morning person of the ‘Famil\/-

{{{® 0==0 0 6 0===0 O 6 O==0 O 6 O==0 O O o==0 O D))
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are the vaptors. They are
who hunt in a FaCk- We've lost 3 tew Peo\?|e
and we've al| become sensitive to listen for

their high pitched call. The few surviving
guinea pigs are quite sensitive to the Raptors’

PITCHED
CALL

souhdS, their u\vse{: behavior can uSua”\/ yvedic{:
incoming Ra\?{:or attacks. The s{:u-(:‘F of
nightmares, veally. [ worry for my little friend.
Yes | have been feeding him still, and have
named him M. Muffles. Don't judae, Neall

{({{® 0—=—=00 06 00006 =00 0 000 & =0 0>

A\ G/ '\Jl————n_’l
Not onl\/ is she clever and amaz.ing,

PHOENIX is one of the best hunters we
have. Her training and vespect for wildlife is
invaluable, and has ke?'(: us safe. And while it
has occasi0h8||\/ ?rowded us with ‘Food, she will
not sPi” a dro? o‘: blood unless i‘E's comyle'(:el\/

1 unavoidable.
i
Lv——n—r\ /7 1\\ /‘a—-—v——ll

= PN

s ;dove hev self confidence, and how

she accepts who she is on her own terms.

e

[ - iy : = e
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I We've not home, not even close. And | know |
that, but it’s hard not to try to find a

way to interact with the animals. Feeding

N
1

B . them was probably a mistake, because a herd
. o Tramplers came through the camp today.
They weven t |ookin3 to attack, in fact
Adelita thinks they were running from a
predator, but as big as they are they did a
lot of damage... and there were casualties.
We tried to lure them back out without any
bloodshed. Well most of us did, but some

people were angry. And some... well | worry

that a taste o‘(: this new world and ‘creedom

‘("\"om socie'l',\/ has le‘Ft some ?eoyle wan{:ing to
] embrace the chaos. I

C—— 3 CR—

k

| hate ko say it... I'm even a little afraid to

say it, so I'm just Lelling you Neal. | thirk

1 the Trampler stampede was becauser.o-c Jacﬁk

! He wenk out to “hunt” the Raptors using i1
olotovs and smoke bombs. | think he upset the

hile ecos\/s{:éy-\. His impulsiveness and‘need for (

destruction could get us all killed. %/




Our -.{-:es{:ing process in {:\\e_raess hall is paying
of£. They developed a tranquilizen, which

2 ) o A e et ]
| down the herd of Tramplers. 1

4 Uhelped slow .
[t wasn't perfect, but it did help. We should
brobably save them for the Raptors thoush..

ey R
e
B -

\\I//

| vemember when | didn't even know his name,
and [ wish that was still true. | think he's
dangerous. As if it wasn't enough with all the
dinosaurs avound. 0K, | may be a little u\?se{:
right now to be faiv. He's also very good in
an emevrgency, "“ 3ive him {:ha{:, '\)us‘[: wish he

didh)'(', kee? |ookin5 ‘FOY' ‘H’\em some‘{:imes. ||
; > //71\\
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I chte\r the herd came through, it was clear |
e needed to build stronger protection. The

w

barriers and traps we've built were not enough,
so the construction for a massive wall around
the settlement has already begun, even as we
clear out the damage ‘C\rom the T\ramflers, and

\ -_{'..‘
%
q | vebuild what they destroyed. I

We have stepped up our salvage trips to the
cruise ship to salvage as much as we can to
construct the wall. The metal bulkheads, which
are bolted and welded into place are incredibly
difficult to remove, but each one helps stabilize
the foundation of the wall, which is made
mostly of felled trees, sharpened to a point
and cross braced with additional logs and sheet
metal from the ship. Even move logs placed at
45 degree angles reinforce it from a head on
collision. To deter that, there is a spike pit

on the exterior of the wall, _and even chimes
made from the sCraps of me'[:al left over in the
ho‘?es that the noise will scave away most of
the animals on the island. The\/ sound like the

strangest

{({{® =0 0 © 0=0 0 0 =0 O & O=——0 O 0 o==0 O))
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Il Sarah Williams is a key part of our se'[:tlemen{:—l

coming '(:oge‘(:he\r. She was the Chief Engineer

on the ship, which has helped us priovitize
diSman'(:ling it, but also she has been invaluable
n ?Ianning the |a\/ou{: of our new home. As
reserved as she is, it was easy to overlook

" her as a leader heve. Well, unkil she stavted

9

barking orders on how to make this 3ian{: wall,’ ||

—

SWi‘l’.chihg £r0m e%vev‘l:'lse in mechan‘ical an
electronic engineering to city planning is not the
easiest thing to do. Her analytic brain is full of
__mysteries, that's for sure.

' Kinda lost track of time... [t's s{:a\r"[:ihg to
feel like |'ve always lived here. But no matter
how familiar, | can't ever velax. Last night
was intense... Lums, fire, and
The wall is still not finished, and now it’s
clear there are threats from the sky that
the wall won't ?ro‘Eec{: us -(:rom.-.érea'&---A‘{:

least | met BUPL, who is as good in a fight
L(as he is vidiculous at naming the wildlife. J

. i o e | i o e i o, ~ - = =
S D P N e

T s .
E—

b - | We decided to keep the Gregorian calendav,
on what day it should be today (no one is completely suve).
So | am going to 'l:\r\/ to keep to that £rom now on.

A
B T,
1 ———

and kinda agreed



- CHAPTERTT 0. 5>
(—@%puy pL/}'/s ARE 0V’5&*@9‘ '
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Being a native Hawaiian, | think he adapted ||

to the climate the fastest. Being a surf
instructor, he’s pretty adept at being outdoors.

[ haven't heard him 60m\>|ain once, even ‘U\ough

' |<now we've all had our momen'(;s oF sadness,

terroe-and exhaustion. ||
: 7749\

SEP.

=L : ma S:E.ms I I've never been so scared in my life. And it |
| was scheduled L0

. . on the cruise ahd wasn't for "‘e.l When | think about what could
lesson with ,\mm on ot e have happened to Pam. [t was a Raptor, Neal.
he's said he'll keep la, et [t got into the camp and headed right for our
onte Wwe 33_{" se{-it\d’ : tent. [+ must have been lured heve b‘/ el
| - prepaved for Mr. Muffles. How naive can | be?

When | heard it right outside, | got her into our
storage crate to hide, but | was frozen.

mpraR g

l COu|dn,‘(; Ieave hev and run awa\/, | COuldh"[:

‘FigH:. l«f the ?a'{:ro| hadn'{: come in when

‘ they did. ['ve been treating this like a grand

| adventure, pretending it would all be alvight,

/ we would still find a way home, and | would have

_alifetime of veality showsto get interviewed.

ean't think like that anymove. This is for veal,

 lives are in danger, and there’s nothing | can do
to prevent it.




| signed up for another salvage mission to the
ship. The hope was that we could find the last
of the food and medical Suwllies. Phoenix said
I’m still in shock from that Ra?‘[:or attack, but
[ insisted on going. | think she’s worried | was
looking for an easy way out of this hellhole,
but l\)us{: wanted to feel like [ could make a
difference. We got to the lowest decks, partly
submerged in water, and key-[: hearin3 a bang‘mg
sound. We wondered what machine could still
be working to clan5 so \regularl\/, but then we
vealized it was a survivor. [t was the captain,

ba\rel\/ hanging on to consciousness, with broken

vibs and starved.

[ heard him when we weve leaving the ship and never said an\/{:hing,’ | never even told
ah\/or\e_’ | wanted to believe it was my imaqina'(:ion, but \rea”\/ | was on|\/ 'U\inking o(:

m\/sel(:,’ How could we J€ave him here to rot for months? We didn't even try to look
and we've been on the ship so mwany-times=then the Raptor attacked, and we barely
made i{: back 'Eo 'H\e camp. | {hough‘t 'U\e s}\i? would be sa‘cer, | 'H\oughf, ' t:ould hel?,

and | was so wrong.

C———

I've let down so-many.p ""11;_.-,0‘,1& handle this,

ma s any sense.

3 |m sorr\/ Neal,
o Love 79u'

P
L —— | don{: khow .F ah\/‘{:\\mg

—— | think this may be m\f Iasi‘, e




CHAPTER 12
I'Mm BACK

Our mission to cachwe 3 Sl//ﬁéﬁ/{éﬂp
has been a success! The visk has Vaid o“", this
is a pivotal moment for the colony.

| cannot express how excited | am.

The Shieldhead we caught is awe inspiring.
Bud may have named the species, but | named
him SISSEVN, because O‘C the sound he makes
as he breathes. Despite my joking, he's not
domesticated, so we'll let him go once he uses
his amazing ol-(:ac{:or\/ senses to sniff out the

Glowberry trees for us.

(T HAS BEEN AN EVENTFUL FEW mONTHS/

— ANANANA 5
Good to his wovd, Ale\')andro taught me £o paint in
Lhe last couple of months. [t helped me through
the worst of my depression over being sick... | think

['m ge‘l'.‘tihg o\ui'l:e good at it, but you may ")udge

from the piece on the previous page.

e

= - i



| have decided to vesume writing after

a |on5 hiatus from my previous Journaling.
| stopped after the series of devastating
raptor attacks. Like many here, | was
not coping well and did not see the Poin{:
of it. But another factor was that

' go'(: food poisoning and almost died.

GLOWEERRY TREE—shaped like an
oversized grape, these bervies have incredible
properties of healing and elevated enevay.
They have been a scarcity to find so fav, and
we've used the harvests for helping heal a lot
of sick and injured people. Not only that, it’s
be'(:ter ‘H\an 5 Cu‘?s o‘c CO‘C‘FCC, and intreases
s{:\reng{:h and stamina for a while ‘[:oo_’

the §lowberries when we did, that would
have been it. They did not ")us{: give my
s‘[:\rehg‘[:h back, but gave me a new purpose:
I’m an adventurer seek'mg to uncover the
mystevies of the island. This Jjournal is
9oing to be my witness testament for
future generations to learn about our

/V]\/ immune sys*(:em could not cope with the his‘[:or\/.

local -(:ood su?fﬂ\/, and i-c we had not -(:ound



CHAPTER 13
THE CITY #1

MAR. 4

A SYNOPSIS OF OCTOEEKR:
Once the Ca‘?'tain was s{:rong enough

o address the community, we had

an assembly. The mess hall doubles as

our gathering place, and many were in
attendance. My quilt led me to volunteer
for 5ua\'d du‘l:\/ so that | did not have to
be ?\resen{:, but instead listen and wateh
from the walls. Caytain Wolfe thanked
everyone For not 3iVin3 up on him, and
veminded us of how far we'd come in a
short time. That, from his perspective,
we had done the impossible in creating so
much F\rom ho{:hing, and while the decisions
were tough, we had carved out a space
from no{:hing. Then he asked the name
of the ci'(:\/. We were too busy Surviving,

so we never named it, Jusf called it the
village, or the city. “Alright, then..” he
said, and paused, looking over the crowd in
contemplation, mee'(:ihg each ?erson's gaze.
Then a smile brightened his face,

and he continued, “We’ll name it
PERSEVERANCE, as ..
persevere!” |t still gives me goosebumps
when | think about the cheer from the
crowd. For mon'(:hS, we wevre |iVin5 in

fear and desperation — and that vush of
o?{imisrn and haﬂ)ihess was euyhoric. His

we YMAS'[:

survival was @ miracle no one expected. [t

gave us hope for other miracles to happen.




Once the wall was completed, we reassigned
the Protection erew to Construction.

The main function is twofold: to further
develop Perseverance, and to expand our reach
into the wilderness in a controlled approach. We
started building Outposts and Camps in the wild,
and Watchtowers to help protect them.

came
WATCHTOWER

Our velationship with the dinosaurs has evolved. My earlier misgivings about Tramplers

were a product of fear, and thank goodness for the dedication of the groups \.uh?
have-worked with them. [£'s incredible, but today, Tramplers are moving huge building
' blocks for a Watchtower into place. They ave happy for a pat on the back and
some snacks in exchange. They ave okill wild animals though, so we must be caveful.
Regardless, it is e»chilavajl:"nng_ {Eha-l: this is the e nor_mal..

P i

e



CHAPTER 14
THE WEW COUNCIL

s

With the Ca?‘[:ain's :“[:we Council
is stronger than ever. They are without
a doubt, the leaders of our society,
and their authority is supported by
the people. With the regular Assembly
and our Leaders representing different
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groups’ will, | Ehink we managed to build

a 'Erug‘E;;r{:hy government. Let’s hope it
stays that way. With these volatile times
it is good to have Consis‘[:eht:\/, but looking
to the future, it will be interesting to see

how it evolves.

The very definition of a hero, he went down to
the engine room to operate the flood gates and
save as many lives as possible. And | left him to
vot there for months. | know it was uninten—
‘[:ional, but | still can'{: look him in the eye. Now
that he is leading the explorations into the wild,
| can't veally avoid him...

e has cubfeced so much, .
\\oye and de{:crm'ma{',wn.

and skill chooses

Jco Yvo\')et',‘l',




CHAPTER TS
INTO THE witp

We have drastically changed the landscape My favorite moments here are walking

near Perseverance in only a few months. past the wall, across this plane towards
Pulling down the trees nearby has opened  the forest. The warm breeze blows at
up the ?la'teau at the ‘(:oo{: o‘c the our backs ‘F\rom the ocean, and the sound
mountain before it meets the vise to of the rustling of the trees lies ahead.

the summit, We have built paths into the | know so much more, and understand
canopy that lead to our outposts. The the danger within. [ love the thrill of

- woods, once f\righ{:ening and dark, is full adventure each time we head out.

of dozens o‘(: trees | now \ret:ognize

MARL. TS

The city is safequarded from attacks, but
the outposts are in constant danger. Keoni
and [ traveled to the Command Center to
check in this morning. We were almost there,
when we noticed the odd silence of the local
fauna, that could onl\/ have meant one 'H\ingt

" Raptors! We started vunning, and veached

oL : 7 ?__ ' 'U\e 3a£e in one yeace as ad '[:eam on guard
- e : - ;’J“”:d“{"‘/ van out to meet us, we turned to face

the Raptors, only meters behind. Once they would have attacked, but they've learned
to be cautious. Hissing, the pair backed up slowly, eraning their necks to see a way
around the harpoon and axe held by the pair. Then they turned and van back to the
forest, three movre joining the pack. [ couldn’t believe how close that was!



The birds of the island are as colorful as they
are noisy. The Morning Basilisks are the largest
(and loudest) o‘c the bunch but l)ve seen at least
30 PIFFERENT spedies. Most have colorful

ger-and—would Hit in with parrots and

macaws, but there are a variety. One is move like
a bat, gliding without feathered wings. Another
is move like a glideh with dark 60|orin5 on ‘l:o?
that keeps it hidden in the trees. That one |

saw climbing the trees with its front appendages,

== before opening them up to shockingly bright red

[t seems that the Raptor problem is not going
to be vesolved any time soon. We -(:ound a bab\/
vaptor caught in one of our traps. We heard the
high pitched calling and, thinking we finally had
a chance to capture one and study it, a team
went out to try and save it. We knew we'd have
to be quick, but it wasn't fast enough. The pack
of adult Raptors showed up, and we had to let
it 9o \')us{: as we'd veleased it. | don't know if it
will survive, as wounded as it was, but we do know
;i:ha{: the pack protects its young. | guess that's
,:’;lea\'nihg some‘thing_’



.

7(((no—oono—oon

[t was my team’s turn to spend a three—day tour
at one of the watchtowers, and we drew the
short straw at going to the one furthest out.
H:'s hal(-'way up {:he mouh‘(:ain, so we had '[:o S'[:ar";

\')us{', before dawn to make sure we got there during

daylight. We were close when the 7AMAR IV
attacked. The\/'ve come down near the camp to
steal food sometimes, but | quess the vaptors kept
them away, while some stayed in the treetops,
'Uwowihg vocks and sticks down at us, others

ame in and stole our supplies. One of them was
Me. Muffles! | called 4o him, and he £urned back,
knapsack hung over his shoulder to chatter back at
me. | quess this is what | get for trying to turn a
wild animal into a ye{.’

After the first night of sentry duty at the
watchtower, we checked in the map to explove

d new zone nearb\/. The area had much denser
undergrowth, thanks to the nearby stream. We
were taking our time because we thought this
change in eCosys-(:em would mean new critters, and
boy were we righ{:_' [ ean vecognize snakes, but
that doesn't mean | was happy to see them. We
were so caugﬁ' up with aVOiding them that we
were practically on top of the plane before we saw

L it [ was surreal to see it heve. [t looks like it’s
from WW2, and from the overgrowth around

e, rin amazed ‘H\e ")un5|e hadn){: swa”owed i'l: up
completely. This means others landed heve too...
What happened to them?

oo 000 006 o—p OO0 0 0 © & 0 o >




CHAPTER 16
THE CITY #2

Farming is a massive undertaking here; not only
do we grow and stove crops ‘crom our world,
but we are also cultivating local evops, and have
even tried some crossover planting. We're using
move and move of the resources we gather on

the island instead o‘(: the ones we brough‘{: with

ourselves on the ship.

Used not onl\/ for crops, the Patrol Station has
grown into an Adventure Hub. [t serves as a base
camp whevre we lead our eX\?edi'[:ions into the
wild. | remember when we started the makeshift
\?ub for ‘cun du\rihg our down‘l:ime, but now it’s
even expanded onto a pier! | quess you can't take
the cruise line men'(:ali{:\/ out of a cruise shi\?
COmmuhi'(:\/- [€ is |ove|\/ 'H\ough, and such a nice
place to meet people.

| \\angou{: mos{: o£ the
not 3us£ the
|'m at
ext

This is where '
Lime (not the pub well,
\mb!) |£ you’re looking for me
the Adveh{:we Hub, v\anning our n

e*(',u\"SiOh -

g



APR. 17

Every time | explore, it’s as challenging as
t',omyle'[:ing 3 ‘l:ria'[:hlon, but l,m still -(:u” o-c
energy afterwards. The chance to explore has
given me 3 new purpose, and so after |'ve been in
the ci{:\/ for a while, | 38'[: imyatienf to 90 out
again. H:'s 3ood to come back '[:hough, | still have
some catching up on all the changes hawﬁehihg at

Perseverance, and of course it gives me time to
write it all down!

Thinking back to that fiest attack it's amazing
to see how Keoni’s team did an incredible Job
with the training avea. Theve are lifesize
“dinosaurs” that look real ehough to 3e‘l:

the advenaline ?um\?ing in your veins, and an

extreme obstacle course to polish your skills and & \
strengthen your body. Everyone still takes time S

to 9o through the training or give feedback — S IPNPNYINR, T
about what we've seen in the field, to help Keoni | need to spend move time heve if |

create new practice techniques. You hear a lot wank to be on the Exploration trip to
less Com\>|ainin3 about it these da\/s. Ever\/one the Can\/or\s- T\,e\/ want to send the

wants o be ?reyared! best of the best, and that means a
the obstacle course!

lot move time at



CHAPTER 17
THE FIRST mAJOoR

PISCOVERIES
APKR. 29

: Bud, Dennis and | have veturned! [£ took

| several days to cross the Plains; the tall
grasses meant we dropped over the edge
of a huge chasm droﬂ?ing into the Cah\/on.
Thankfully, we repelled down instead.

We headed to the river that ran along
the canyon floovr. We noticed something on
a cliff above us, so we decided to check it
out. Climbing was treacherous thanks to
the wet rock, and my arms were shaking
by the time | pulled myself over the ridge,
so when | looked around | 'l:hougH: | was

2 hallucinating. [n front of us was a pivate
shu? A‘Fl:er a mornen'(', o‘(: s'[:armg in t',on-(:usnon, ' hO‘{',lCCd r[: was rundown The ?eo\>|e
who had landed here must have turned their SMV into a home, much like us. Bud
joked about our own Bermuda Triangle, but | wondered if some of those stovies
were true, thanks to everything that had happened to us. | know one of my
ancestors had been a pirate lost at sea... according to my grandmother, so maybe
this could have even been his ship/ We took samples of the crystals in the area,
and [ made an ihVeh{ZOY\/ of all the items from the Pivate Lair. So much of it
was crumbling from vot, but | did find a hidden cache in the foorboards of the
caytain’s cabin. with a hand-(:ul oc 30|d coins. As we |e-Fl:, [ yocke{:ed one o£ them.
| was not a his{:orian, but ho?e-(:u“\/ someone would know i‘c ' ‘cound a doubloon, or
the lost treasure of whatsits when we 3e{: back.



MAY. 1

We decided to move further along the
canyon since the cliff on the other side
did not seem as steep. We walked for a
time until we 30‘[: to the beginning of the
canyon floovr. Lush vege'(:a{:ion gave way to
a vocky scar traveling north towards the
mountain top. We traveled along the ravine
floor for some time. The high eliff walls
blocked out most o-(: the sunligh'[',, and the—
temperature dropped. We veached a better
climbing ?oih‘l',, but even care(:ul climbing we

e “E‘-:” i e eve all tived b\/ now, which is wh\/ when
»‘3 @ Dennis slipped and crashed into Bud, we
almost lost them both/
@ nN |
We veached the top and looked around to see how far off track we weve to get
home. [n the early afternoon we saw something above the treeline. The spive looked
ancient and crumbling. [+ was still ‘(:a\r away, but | could tell it was made ‘c\rom stone.
That meant someone here had built it- A building tall enough to be seen past the
trees. Had people lived here that long? Were they still here? The trip to it would
take almost no travel time, by this island’s standards, but we were exhausted.
Bud and Dennis were covered in cuts and bruises from the climb, and | worried they
might get infected. On top of it all, | heard thunder, and looked up to see storm
clouds volling in. Fat drops of vain started pelting us a moment later, and we were
soaked ‘U\rough within minutes. | s\>|i'[: the last of the bervries, and handed them some

each. “We should 9o veport this before ve—discovering civilization,” | sighed.
The team agreed and we headed home to report to the council



CHAPTER 18

9 crews ma\('mg dino
. they have the
il buk its still

| noticed buildin
cages in the city-
support of the Cou
ke Frightenind &2
these mighty beasts

\'Ne so C\OSC 'to

(even Sissen)-

THE CITY 43

" We reported to the council and they ave

discussing our new discovevies/ The market

(\/es, we have a market now) is buzzing with the
talk about the canyon, the ?ira‘(:e syo‘[:, and the
ancient vuins. [ts been ¥rdining ‘cor da\/s now, but
the area is still crowded with shoppers. As | walk
'U\rough, |oo|<ih3 at eve\r'\/'(:hing bein3 sold, a mi%
of new inventions and remnants of the old world.
[ don't want to 9o back to my s|ee\>in5 O\uar‘[:e\rs
yet. Since we've returned, I've had nightmares
about a {:rial, where | have to 1c'md an ar{:i(:ac’c.

| can't solve the problem and | die over and over.
[ must be on edge about ‘(:inding the ruins.

MAY. 10

The Council has decided to greenlight an
extended exploration trip, and those bastards
didn't choose me ‘cor the ex‘?edi{:’lon,’ | was on
the oviginal team, have more experience than

anyone except the team leaders, and ['m read\/,’
They are going to descend, head to the watevfall

and explore the canyon without me! At least the weather is fitting for my mood;

the vain hasn't let up once since our return. Serew them! And serew me... with a

Sevewdriver at the pub! (We ran out of Gin a while ago, so veally it'll be whatever
formula that’s available from the still.) | hope Phoenix is free to hang out tonight.
, need hev company, as much as her ihsigh‘{}



CHAPTER 19
THE WILPLILE #2

The Shieldheads that live in the canyon ave
herbivores, who love Glowbervies. On the one
hand haVing them around can be use‘(:ul ‘(:or

our harvesting, but they are just so massive

in size. Sissen was still yre‘(:t\/ young when we
£ound hev, so she was wi”ing to let us ‘Ceed and
cave for her at first. But clearly they are a
solitary species, because she was determined to
free herself pretty quickly. With that thick
hide and tough head of hers, it was better to
let her go.

== | hope Sissen and Mr. Muffles ave alvight,

| think both of them as my pets, even though
| never wanted to keep them from being free

just to please me.

Me Muffle is one of this species. They ave
bigger than the species we named them after,
but have a lot of similavities in behaviov, like
stealing food when the opportunity arises,

and working together to cause trouble! Unlike
primates, they have colorful feathers, especially

ma|es.

{({{® 0==0 0 6 0==0 © 8 0==p O & O=—=0 © & o==0 O )))



SJUN. 1

| feel like the weight of the world has
been lifted. | knew the uhde\rl\/ing reason
| wasn't chosen for the expedition. Theve
was a level o‘(: mistrust '(:owa\rds me, and
it was mYy own behavior and avOiding the
council which caused it. So | (:'ma“\/ spoke
to the Ca\vtain '(:oda\/- [ told him how

[ let him down and he could have been
vescued if | had spoken up when | heard
the cries as we were leaving the ship. His
eyes trained on me, while | could barely
meet them, telling my tale, until suddenly
he bws{: ih'{:o |au5H:e\r. | ?aused, t:on‘Cused,
bu{: {:he |au3h'[:e\r weh'[: on and on, a|mos{:
hysterically, until he had laughed himself
out. | felt awkward and S'l:u?id, but after
he was done, he hugged me. [t was a deep,
honest hug, and after some vesistance,

| allowed m\/self to hug him back, and

U BELIEVABLE!

[ evied like a baby. Once both of our
emotional outbursts wevre over, he said he
felt he needed to shave a secret in turn
so that we could start over from equal
‘(:oo{:ing. And that is how [ learned the
name of the ci‘[:\/ was insyired b\/ a sign

he saw from the s{',age- While |oo|('m3 out
from the ?odium that day he saw it: Pearl
of the Seas: VIP Entrance. But that sign
was covered with mud and some of the
painting was missing too—so without the
missing letters, it vead:
PEARLOCFTHE SEAS:

Vit E wTFRANCE o

e sweav not to

b de {:e\\ an\IOhe
mad m

j\)u{: he d’\dn,{: saY 'an\[‘t\r\'\ng abou‘\:

down- For Yos{:eri{:\[. Eijc\\ev

on{:\hg him will S‘l',o?

| con{:\nue to have.

wriking it
waY» | hope confr
Lhese nightmaves

—



CHAPTER 20
RESCUE EXPELIT (O

JUN. 14

Toda\/ the council called a 9group of us

to Joih them and the officers {:oge‘u\ev
at the Adven'(:u\re Hub. The tanyon
explovation party has failed to report in
the last two weeks. The longest any team
has been out of contact with either us
or the outposts is a week. We could wait
a little |on3er, but as [ look at ever\/or\e,s
faces, | know we've all thinking the same
‘{:hihg——some{:hing must have Ina?pened to
them. The council has decided we need to

organize a rescue expedition. | say nothing
aloud, bu'(: | know | absolu{:el\/ mus-[: be on
the team.

,‘(: | had been assighed to 90 with the
missing ?ar‘[:\/, like | wanted, | could be
dead by now. [t’s a chilling thought. | hope
'H\e\/ are very much alive, and that we find
them, along with more information about
that civilization. Sleep escapes me and |
am haunted by the missing faces of the
exyedi{'.ion.

JUN. 16

Oh thank all the bab\/ raP‘l:ors, shihihs sun,
and vorpal vifts that led me here! ['m in/
We Ieave 'Eomor\row! H:’s no‘[: all wa{:erfalls
and rainbows {:hough—l'm not sure if Il
ever veturn, but 'm grateful for the

chance to prove m\/sel(—'. Even so, ['m taking
the bottle of wine | saved for a special
occasion to Phoenix’s place 'Eonigh‘(: for

a proper goodbye.



CHAPTER 21 |
FOLLOWING THE RIVER

— ' | My excitement at leaving faded quickly after

| ' today’s events. We crossed the grasslands like the
fiest time, but the vains caused the grass

{:o grow 'l:a”e\r H\ah corn S'Ea”(s,‘ i{: {:ook us 'twice

as long. When we found the chasm, there was a
| massive vock slide. B\/ the time we found a rock
.‘, ou{:C\ro\?Ping stable enough to re?el down,

11 | it was much higher than before. Half way down
B | we vested on a ledge. Bud saw that there was
4 | 3 nest full of gian'(: eqqgs- He Joked that \')us'(:

s ‘_"‘I‘l one would make an omelette for us all. Mommy

i | was circling nearby, so we got out of thevre, but
. defini{:el\/ no omelette.

7 Thanks to all the rain, the viver is triple

in size, and the current is dangerously fast.

B\/ now, it was e%yec{:ed so we had a ?lan to

- cross using rope. While the side on our end was
secure, we had to rely on shooting the other
end into a tree. | forged across, followed by
Bud the fearless, then the others. As Sarah was
mid—stream she screamed—a erock made its way
towards her. The flooding river has made this
aread a 3ood huh{:ihg ground for them. “Cut the
roye,"f;‘ | seveamed to Sarah. She did, and the
current pulled her down stream away from the
erack. We hauled her £o safety just in Lime!



With all of our plans for an easy trek to the
waterfall vuined we needed to vegroup. Savah

had the planning acumen to insist we bring two
inflatable boats with us for exylora'l:ion along the
viver. Bud scouted ahead, and found an offshoot
of the river that looked less challenging to vaft.
We started easily enough, but of course that
lasted only a brief time. Soon the water sped up
again and we weve rawc(:ing in @ rapids past a new
. waJcerfaIl. Some'(‘,hing flew into the boat and l
il -"Xelyed from the shock, then screamed in earnest
: hen it bit me. “Ave you KLPING me?” |
yelled, “Pivanhas!” Bud picked up his oar and went

’- ‘(’.0 ba‘[: ‘(:or us,rca||m3 to 'H\e O'U\e\r boa{: a warhmg 'n {:he ehd |+, was yn\rahhas - ,
Bud - 23, Me - O, and the boats were the real winners since {:he\/ s‘[:a\/ed afloat.

V' After a while the stream slowed down, and we

set up camp. Savah started a campfive, while we
changed socks and put the wet ones out to dry.
| decided it was time to 33'[: back at those \?iranhas
and '[:r\/ some ‘Fishing, and Bud ")o'med in, laughing

e o '_

at my fevocity. (OF course, he wasn't the one
with a fish bite on his elbow.) [t was a moment of
tranquility Jusf before the Raptors ambushed us!/
They came out from under a waterfall and caught
one o£ the Younger membevs o‘(: the yar{:\/, a kid
named Ted. He never saw them coming. Bud and

-4 4 [ used the fishmg spears to take it out while its
s - : A st tention was focused on attacking Ted. The vest
focused on {:he ﬂankmg Raptor. | am devastated at the loss, and so very afraid this
s : the same fate for the first exploration party.
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CHAPTER 22
THE WILLLIFE #3

Once again we don't have a scientist with  (Thank goodness for that small favor

us, onl\/ Bud, so we're hamihg this ﬂ\/er | haveh"{: seen them dive so | am not sure
the Eagle Dragon. Based on trying what is so plentiful here that they are
to steal her eqg, it seems they have hunting, but | have seen several circling

protective parenting instincts. While they  overhead so there must be more nests
ave at least double the size of the apex  along the cliff face. When their shadow
birds | know, we appear to be on the large passes over us, it’s hard not to duck for
side to be their main prey. cover.

_



JUN. 22

These creatures may be the Eagle Dragon’s
meal of choicel They weve likely the ones
throwing rocks at us from the cliff face.

[ know 'U\e\/ have been ‘co”owing us as we travel
this time, but {:he\/'\re never close enough to
make out details. They seem pretty aggressive,
so | don't think | would like a closer look.

[t’s a curious aday{:a{:ion: the mane on their
back looks like a veed, which they use as
camouﬂage to attack their prey (us). |t’s

so similar to the “log" tactic a“iga‘l:ors use,
but well suited for this island. | admire their
biological progression, but rea”\/ am not in
love with being on the receiving end. Their
mouths have move of a snapping turtle shape,
than the erocodile or alligator, but [ bet it
can also do Flen'[',\/ o-(: damage.



CHAPTER 23
HORROKR STORIES

The Raptor attack wiped away so much behind us, we would have to back track
o‘F our vesolve. We buried Ted, and chose miles on Foof to veturn to the ‘cork we
£o camp at the base of the waterfall. £ook. We could climb, but the cliff face
[n the morhing, Sarah woke us up with heve was crumbling and didn't seem sa(:e-
move disheartening news. The leg of the  The best option was the passage under
river we weve traveling ended only a the waterfall where the Raptors came
short way ahead. With the strong current  through.

Moving across the slippery vocks, we pushed
‘H\\rough the wall of water and found a s‘(:unning
cave full of purple crystals. As we moved further
in, we vealized they emitted their own ividescent
glow. We did not notice the huge bat-like
creatures on the cei|'m3 until Bud hollered
“Echo!” The boom of his voice filled the cave,
and then the voof was alive! With a sereech they
| swooyed down to attack- We van and someone
threw a grenade (likely of Jack’s making). |

\ looked at it are up into the air, and then it

L exploded. The shockwave shattered the nearby
crystals. Before | turned away, | saw something

e

that | can't describe any better than a temporal anomaly. For a moment, | saw
ourselves entering the cave and staring at the erystals through a portal. [ had no
time to process what | was seeing before the impact threw me to the ground. Then
Sarah was pulling me up to run down a passageway. The bats, scared off by the
exylosion, Qew awa\/. Soon | saw |i5H:, and we weve back in the cah\/on.
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A'ﬂ:e\* a day o‘(: wa“(ihg in the Cam/on, the blood
monkeys finally decided to attack. We had seen
them jumping through the trees, but were hoping
'H\e\/ would kee? their distance. We 'H\ougH: we
were prepared to fight, but there were more of
them than we had 'H\ough'[:- We had to run. Again-
Not looking care«cull\/ we came to an incline, slid

down a rocky slope, and fell into a pit.

We have found the lost expedition! We weve
caugh{: in ad syider web as we 1ce|| into the Fi‘[’., but
thankfully Bud cut himself free, and lit a torch
to burn away the webbihg. The fivst par{:\/ was
trapped there. We burned away the cocoons they
were entombed in, and used the five to keep away
the massive spiders as we climbed our way back out.
| am so happy they are alive/
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nding in an eM\’{Z‘/ space. H: is A { | don't Ve"‘e"‘-be‘r ST seeu e

somehow | know [ am deer w,r(:hm , and \/e{: it (:eeis as famlnar a _
th, under a avea{: temple. | have 3*‘3"&'“%"5 apron, or the n
ere a huhd\red '[:imes, and know it '[:he lake wheve my ‘Faﬂ\e? ‘
;r-:- on a hundved! moia‘z a ‘Ehousahd, if " swim when | was five. | veach deep' .
tanot contlete the tial “Do you hav 2 memory, but the picture grows hazabl

" the "\ues'(:non |m3ers in 'U\e am | don’ t " the harder | 'l:r\/ to focus on it. *

. 'éw ho has askedwl: O\' 1-(: |‘l:s m\/ own \ has ‘Fanled agam, snghs H\e unseen B
J ts. “Do Yyou have 'ﬂ\é ké\/?" The e : o and 'H\e darkness swallows me up | Jeat
mage 'of an ar{:n(—‘ac{: ﬁaeﬁes in m\/ memov\/ - Agam And agam “
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l|\ Once aga
so many dangers and heartache, we reached
the spire. The closer we'd come, the clearer my
nightmares seemed. [n the morning we cleared a
path towards the spire. The thick underbrush
gave way to our machetes to reveal a temple.

The massive stone slabs must have been pulled
from the mountain i'l:sel‘(:, and it looked like it
went direc{:ly into the mountain at the back.
The main entrance had t:o”a?sed, so we walked
outside, looking for a way in.



The front was decorated with carvings of humans and dinosaurs working together-
At the top, there was a skull of a Shieldhead, but it looked enormous. | vealized it
was a carved statue, and looked closer. “[t’s marble!” | marveled at the find. | was

drawn to it and my fingers played over the eye socket. | felt a latch, and before

| could think, | veleased it and the statue swung away, revealing a hole beneath it,

with stone stairs headed down.

We descend to a chamber. The rock here
was ylaced so cleverly, l COuld no‘(‘, see
the seams. From this center hub, there
were seven additional passageways. Across
‘(:\"om our entrance Ia\/ a stone door closed
shu*(:, and the three on either side o‘(:
the massive door were smaller, each one
barved with a 58*(:& Bud wandered over
to one of the gates and tried to lift it,
then shook his head. “This isn't budging.
We're not gonna get anywhere.” | walked
over to him to help, thinking we may be
able to leverage something underneath to
pry it open. | \/anked ‘cor a moment then
sighed and vaised my eyes to look at the
vest of the gate. The symbol above it
looked ‘(:amiha\r- | looked close\r, and then
| was shaking and ho|din3 m\/seI‘C. “That's
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it. That S\/mbol---i{:,s in my dreams. That
symbol is part of it, | know it. | think |
can open the gate” | looked at the symbol,
1cixih5 the image of the artifact in my
mind, remembering it. The memory of it
grew less hazy, and focused into a sevoll.
At that moment the door o?ehed, like a
magic trick. | looked back to Bud avoidihg
|oo|<'m5 at the door, and then avound at
the team. “You had dveams 'Eoo,'" | said.
Bud winced and nodded. “[t’s 9oing to be
ok. | know your dream told You You failed.
And that you died. A lot” The\/ all looked
startled at that. “Yeah, me too. And
we've not dead. So let’s do this” | started
to walk through, but Sarah put out her
hand. “| think this first one is meant for

»
me.
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TRIAL OF

STRENGTH

The next doovr that opened called to me, |

moved forward Bud did too. Down the tunnel
'[:raveled, into the de?'(:hs o‘c the mountain. [n
front of us stood an archway, 4 times taller

than us. Massive chains flanked a stone slab
door. Bud shrugged and walked to one side, then
ges‘(:u\red ‘cor me to {;ake the other. | shook my
head. “| have to go through.” Painstakingly he
pulled the chains to vaise the heavy door. A

' blast of heat came from the other side. | looked
thiouah and saw slabs of vock, like stepping

. 1 s{:one;}1lemer3in5 from a pit of five. At the far
" end of the path was an altar. On it vested the

. sevoll from my dream. | looked at Bud and said,
[ ) “Be right back,” and jumped.

The hea‘[: was overwhe|ming. | crouched dOWn on 'Ehe vock, as ho‘l: as ad baking s{:one-

| 9ot a flash of my brother smiling, and realized I'd never see him again. | grit my
teeth and ‘)um\?ed again. Now | was kiding from the Ca\?‘l:ain, ashamed that | could
have saved him. Again | jumped. This time... it was Phoenix, and | didn't tell her how
much she means to me. Each time | saw a new image o‘c when l'd let \?eoyle down.

Each time | was reminded of when ['d quit- Each time | heard the voices from my
dream, “She has failed again.” @

| was so c|ose, | could see the altar in ‘c\ron{: o‘c me, tears weve s'l:reamihg down my
face. | jumped again, and | was at the altar. | grabbed the sevoll, and the fives
dimmed. | was no |on3er \7|agued b\/ visions, but l was exhausted. | saw Bud's face
holding the temple door open and realized he was too. [ barely made it back. Bud
veached ovev, S'E\raihing to hold the chain, but |i-Fl:ed me 'Uwough- “We did it kid,"
he said. And [ laughed and cried, while huaging him and an alien artifact.
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TRIAL OF

EQUILIERIUM

| vested while the next folks were called for
the third trial. But when the (:owﬂ\ door
opened. | felt that pull again. [ entered with
Robert, who grinned at me. We walked down
a hall to a chamber with statues grouped in the
middle of a tiled voom. As we stepped in, the
floor began to shift. | remembered trying to
balance on a raft as a child and yelled, “Move to
the middle!” We kept the floor from tilting, but
= | vealized water was pouring into the chamber-.
oyt was move like a vaft than [ vealized.
| looked over and Rober{: was s{:a\rmg at the

" i foor. “It’s like a chess board, but | think we have
to shnct the pieces at the same time. “To where?” | asked. He shrugged and said,
“The edges?” | wanted to rush, but the heavy statues made the floor tilt if we
went too o\uickl\/. Robert started humming. [ reCOgniz.ed the song and ")O.Ihed in.
The beat of the music helped us stay in step, and before the water was knee deep,
we had the last statues in place. As we did the floor clicked into place, and the
water stavted to drain. We walked to the far edges and collected the next sevoll.

Keeping my balance in new

As we climbed | had time to think about situations, with new people.

my challenge. | could not have done it when ‘ S{:aying calm, having equilibrium...

| fivst avvived, | didn't have the strength... t | knew why this voom called i
m o

and 'H\a‘{: was. |'[; ‘Luﬂ:ded_i:o Vrf_ve that ?e0\7|e ﬂ e ol
can de?end on me, and that doesnt—— ---i‘

have 'ho be Sca\"yn
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TRIAL OF

PROFICIENCY

| was dry after waiting for the fifth trial to
end, when the sixth door opened, and we vealized
we wevre all being called to enter. [nside the
“chamber was a pool, swirling in a vortex. Steps,
hand holds, and levers lined the outside of the
pool, with the sevoll placed on a metal structure
handing over the vortex. “Worst. Obstacle course.
Ever” | whispered to mysel«c. We moved to the
edge, ‘(:\r\/ihg to make our way to the |ahdih3 that
\')u*(:ted towards the middle. |t was '(:erri(:\/ing,’

| The S'l:e\?s would d\ro? ahd rese‘(:, bavs would
rotate, and the center beam rotated—a moving

~| target. [ slipped and started swirling towards
£ the center. Bud dove in after me, grabbing a
chain {o keey us boﬂs ‘:rom bemg Sucked down

l caugh{: his arm and we pulled ourselves up. Sarah

called ou‘[: Can \/ou hold on? We can make a ?erson-—bhdge’ We |m|<ed '(:oge'(:her '(:o
get to the center, and she climbed down the length of us to veach the sevoll.

. E———
// ) M

| don't know i‘(: that was the best way to .
com\vleJce the trial, but 'U\ihkihg back on it, we
showed how well we could work together and |

\ vely on each »o{:her

T T — 1 __‘ -
= ENTERING THE HEART OF THE |
yd TEMPLE... e
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THE HEART OF
THE TEMPLE

final door, and were able to puzzle as high tech to me. At the end of the
out the secret pressure pads on the door, corridor, the door had the outline of
to unlock it. We walked through to an obelisk. | started-te step over debris
a passageway; the ceiling was at least to enter the chamber, when | noticed a
two stories, and looked cleaner and harness lying on the ground like the one

more modern. | started to wonder if in the art. | lifted it up, and there was
someone was ‘7|a\/'m3 at being an “ancient a head\?iece, with a mouth bit. But a|So,
civilization”. | had my veservations, but ~ there was a part that looked like a cap
we moved on. The walls were covered in  to 9o on a dinosaur’s head. My mind filled
mosaics depicting warrior—like people, with questions as we stepped forward to
viding on dinosaurs. The details showed find the answers...

Here is the end o‘c my -(:irs{: \')ourhal- | have so mueh move to {:e||, but our incredible
discwery will take some time (and pages) to explain. | will write more in my next
journal, as theve is definitely move to discover on this island...

p—




T WaVAYAA"
As 3 final {',ouc\\, | add {?\\'\s Yic{:we to

my now complete diavy before | move on

%o the next. eXClTIN (74
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