Chapter XVII

What is delayed may come later.

Two hours have passed approximately since Lejla attended to Noja Ozalo’s whereabout when Matthew and Danruga have suddenly entered on the door of the canteen to take Lejla and Naomi along. Here, at the entrace – according to a preconcerted plot – they both looked at the different spots inside the dining hall, somethimes even more times, but no matter how thorough they were, they couldn’t find Lejla and Naomi. And when they didn’t find the clue to the girls even after long minutes, they glanced each other:

”We should separate” Danruga advised, on what Matthew nodded one, showing his agreement with the idea. Thereafter Danruga started up right to the discussed direction, to right, where the bigger part of the dining hall was, overfulled with empty benches and tables. Matt followed up Danruga’s path for a while, but then he started up too, straight forward, to a narrow part of the canteen. Meanwhile, the little boy – while of course he was looking for Naomi and Lejla at first place – got amazed by the uncommon furnitures of the empty canteen:
The tables and benches were on both sides of the corridor, and followed close each other, giving thus a similar blending like a calm, English pub, which can accept a few more guests than most of the tap houses. The wide, translucent windows were however maybe out of place, athough Matt liked the canteen even so, which had a specific atmosphere so. Matthew was missing something however, what he haven’t seen while he was walking along the corridor: the living plants.
Matt – while he was scooping these uncommon details of the corridor – was going on continiously on the long, yet narrow corridor, whose end was approaching rapidly to the little boy, who had no clue yet what is waiting for him there.
Roughly one minute after the departure, Matthew has been already at the very end of the corridor, where he picked up on something at the last bench on the right hand side, on which he was looking at with his biggest amazement for a while. This unordinary remark was Lejla and Naomi, who were sleeping opposing each other so that they laid their heads into their arms, lying ont he table. Matt was just shaking his head in the beginning, as he saw them too this way, but soon, he started to see his newfound friends differently whom the longer the little boy has seen, as they were sleeping on their arms on the table, and that they do nothing besides taking a breath every ten seconds, the more he started to take pleasure in them, and thus, a little smile appeared soon also on Matt’s face. In such a mood was the smiling boy looking at Naomi and Lejla in a complete peace of mind. A few minutes later however, Matt got still distracted.
”Look, how lovely are they sleeping together!” Danruga’s voice was heard behind Matthew.

”Yeah” Matthew whispered. ”I just don’t know when they will get up.”

”Once they will for sure!” Danruga said soothingly, then it broke off, and remained silent for a couple of minutes, while it was looking at the napping girls, just like Matthew, during the great silence. Danruga, while it was listening to this silence, convinced itself also that it would be the best thing to do right now if it would leave Matt alone for a short while, but before it would have done that, it told its plan to the little boy:
”I went out to take a breath” Danruga whispered, then it started off towards the entrace door, and leaving trough it, Matthew remained the only awake person in the building, for the time being.

Chapter XVIII

Like Matthew…

In front of Noja Ozalo’s charming looking dining hall, a white bench was also set up on the street, which was ready to see any tired person passing by with pleasure. Danruga sat also here, after it has come out of the building, for Matt’s sake. Thereafter, Danruga sat back on this bench, and looking at the surface of the longish lake, it enjoyed the sunshine (or sunshines, as Naomi has explained?). Danruga, lolling here on this bench forgot soon everything, but so intensely that it haven’t even noticed when someone walked to the entrace of the dining hall from the street, then it rang the doorbell. This person was however very well known by Danruga: it was Zepca.
Zepca was a dweller in Noja Ozalo, just like Danruga, and considering its appearance it looked like a walking bengal tiger the most, with the slight difference that it had also a green short, a white wristband on both its arms, and a white LED on the end of its long, slightly flattened tail.

In words, after Zepca has pushed the doorbell next to the canteen’s door, it was waiting patiently for something to happen, for example for someone to come out from the building, but nothing has happened for a long time. After these boring minutes however, the photocell glass door has opened next to it, through which the little boy from Balloonville, Matthew have come out in the next moment, with Naomi and Lejla behind him, whose walk and faces have quasi bespoken that they woke up from their long, copious sleep not long ago. Zepca – glimpsing this trio, who got next to it out of nowhere – got scared so much that its hears skipped a beat, altough it wanted exactly someone to come out from the dining hall.
It didn’t also take long until Lejla, Naomi and Matthew have also sighted Zepca, on who it could be seen markedly that it’s truly trembling, and this observation made them all think. While their mind were on this, out of the three of them, Naomi realized faster than anyone else what it would be the right thing to do, and she did so in the next moment. While Lejla and Matthew were still wondering why this guy is shivering so much, Naomi came forth from them two, then crouching onto the ground she tried to smile at the stranger, before she would have told the following:
”We don’t want to hurt you! There’s nothing to be afraid of.”

This guy, who was called Zepca by the way, didn’t stop the shivering, despite Naomi’s obvious intent, and so, it seemed to Naomi as if it wouldn’t understand what she said, and there was truth in it.

”Zepca, what are you doing here?” A near voice was heard, hearing what this unknown guy turned its head suddenly to the side, causing much puzzling to Naomi so. Thereafter, the noise of calm steps were heard more and more intensely on the pebbly road, where besides Zepca, Naomi ha also beheld the person coming closer to her, who she haven’t seen yet, and who have escorted Matthew to the town: Danruga.
Danruga had to take by this time just a few steps to get to the four of them. And when it got to talking distance to them, stopped, then turning its head towards Zepca, it spoke:
”You’re feelin better, right?” Danruga asked Zepca.
”Scu gimo shara neiv go lomara, ge rinbo ken tele” Zepca anwered silently, what Danruga first listened to, then it turned its face towards Lejla, Naomi and Matthew and asked them the following:

”What would you like to do?”

”Is Yiinlu really at you?” Lejla and Naomi asked back.

”Of course!” Danruga answered. ”But he’s not alone.”

”Let’s go there first!” Matthew encouraged then the four member company, which started to go back to Danruga’s flat soon, but before the quaternary group would have started off the long hiking trip on the gravely road, they all said farewell to Zepca, as friendly as they could.
”Bye Zepca! I hope we will see you soon!” Everyone shouted in chorus.

” Scunee! De gi diom!” Zepca shouted back to them, on who Lejla saw now relieved – when she glanced back - that it doesn’t shiver anymore at all. So ended the canteen adventure in the tiny village, but Noja Ozalo had yet many hidden mysteries inside it, which were waiting for the little team’s discovery.
Chapter XIX

Danruga and the hill

”There’s no way I can climb this!” Naomi was whining, after she got with the rests to that certain slope of the road, which Matthew have climed earlier.

”Of course there is!” Lejla denigrated Naomi benevolently. ”I can climb it too. Just watch!”
Thereafter, Lejla made rush suddenly for the steep road, to prove: it’s not impossible to climb the hill if there’s enough volition and intrepidity inside you. But when Lejla stepped on the steep road suddenly, and made a few bigger steps on this unreasonably steep road, while she was glancing at the end of the yet in front of her being road, she started to admit that more might be needed to climb the slope than just intrepidity. All the more Lejla thought so, because she started to feel on herself that she is losing her momentum, and she can push forward with great difficulty on the rising road. It took just a few more seconds until Lejla got slowed down so much that she could drag herself on the ramp only crawling, same as Matt did during his trip together with Fluneil. Lejla managed to do this however quite good, in spite of the fact that she started off to limb this hill just as unprepared as Matthew once. Lejla couldn’t see any change on the road, while she got more and more further on the road, and this started to annoy her more and more, because she was feeling now that this ramp is a never ending, insurmountable obstackle in front of her, as Naomi said. Lejla decided soon that she  stands up on her feets, in case she sees better how much is still remaining from the uphill road, and she did so. But after she got up from the ground successfully, then she looked at the distance, a pebble slipped out of her right leg, from what she found herself on the ground again. Here, proning on the ground, it seemed that Lejla don’t want to stand up anymore, altough nothing wrong happened to her by the fall. At last, Lejla was lying so on the dusty-pebbly ground, when she heard a near, familiar voice. This voice was saying the following:
”Come calmly! We are nearly there.”
Lejla – as she heard this voice – she recognized off the hooks that it was Danruga who called her. And after in the next moment, she raised slowly her head to see it, she noticed Danruga being by one meter in front of her, while holding out one of its arms, and smiling meanwhile friendly at her. And after she lifted up her head from the ground a moment later to see it, she caught also sight of Danruga one meter in front of her, as it was offering its hand to her, while it was smiling at her.
Lejla knew already what Danruga wants, but the smiling little girl was hesitating yet for a few seconds, while she was staring at Danruga’s smiling face. After these few seconds however, Lejla snapped suddenly at Danruga’s hand and got hold of it tightly. And thereafter, Danruga yanked Lejla off with such a great force that she was thinking that her arm would be ripped off.
”The others are already up” Danruga said thereafter.

”- What do the others know what I don’t -” Lejla asked herself, and after she has seen that Danruga keeps going upwards on the hill, she followed it. Lejla, as she was trying to get higher by hands and feet, she wondered how Danruga can clamber the hill so ably like a mountain goat, a lizard, or a skillful bug. This went on for about one and a half minute, when the meanwhile at the junction waiting Naomi and Matt, at the left side of the road glimpsed them both, as they were approaching them. It took hardly another half minute until the, at the front climbing Danruga came up to them. It was followed closely by Lejla, who was dragging herself however so wearily to Matthew and Naomi, as if she would have done that the whole day.
”You can be proud of yourself that you have done this” Matthew admitted Lejla’s performance, then he held his hand out to Lejla to give her a leg up from the dirty ground, in which she was crawling until then. After Lejla – by Matt’s favour – was finally on her legs again, as her first to-do, she rehashed her dirty clothes, which she has collected a whale of dust with during the hill climb. After she was done with this, she turned to Matthew and asked him suddenly the following: 
”What next?”

”Here is this junction” Matt started his tale, while he turned his hand towards the junction on the left side of the road. ”If we keep going this way, we will wind up at Danruga’s house.”

”Aham” Lejla nodded, who wasn’t really amazed by Matthew’s words. All the same, she asked in the next moment:

”How far is Danruga’s house?”

”It’s not that far away” Matt answered promising.

”You said the same before we would have departed from Noja Ozalo, didn’t you?” Lejla asked.

”That was then” Matt answered. ”We got closer to our goal since then.”

”You’re funny today” Lejla said.

”That’s right” Matthew approved. ”I also know a good joke, which I bet you haven’t heard yet!”

”What is it?” 
”Come!” Matt called Naomi. ”I’ll tell it under way.”

And thus, Matt – as if he would know that everyone will follow him – started up at the head of the four members team ahead on the narrow road. Matt didn’t hurry, and he did that probably to let the weakers ones to catch up him, for example Lejla, who ran next to the boy for the sake of the joke, just a few steps after the little boy’s departure.
”Tell me, please!” Lejla was begging, while she was forced to keep up with Matthew as well, altough this didn’t cause her a big trouble.

”Alright” Matt answered, then he started to tell the story. ”The dad and his son are walking alone in the forest. The dad suddenly speaks: ’shoot into the air, son, in case the others will hear us!’ The boy shot into the air, but nothing happened. They went, walked, soon, the dad spoke again: ’shoot into the air, son, in case the others will hear us!’ The boy shot into the air, but again, nothing happened. They kept walking, when the dad spoke suddenly again: ’shoot into the air, son…’ ’Okay, dad, but I ran out of arrows!’ ”

”It’s really bad, isn’t it?” Matt inquired.
”Indeed” Lejla answered giggling, and looking at her, Matt decided to tell her another joke.

”I know more!” Matthew boasted. ”I can tell for example the…”

”Look, over there!” Lejla interrupted suddenly Matthew’s talk, on what the little boy didn’t know suddenly what could have happened.

”What is it?” Matt asked Lejla desperately.

”This would be Danruga’s house?” Lejla asked, then she pointed at the distant log house, which has appeared next to the road.

”Yes, it is” Matt answered.

”Wow!” Naomi’s voice sounded suddenly from behind Matthew and Lejla. Naomi got amazed by the pretty house more than anyone else. And hearing Naomi’s voice, Matt and Lejla calmed down too, since they knew already that no one has lagged behind. Hopefully neither Danruga. And so, they four were heading straight to Danruga’s house, where Yiinlu was waiting, and who Lejla got already her big plan with.
Chapter XX

”I’ve got you at last, Yiinlu.”

Maybe even one minute haven’t passed until Matthew and the others got to Danruga’s house. Matt – together with Lejla – stopped here suddenly, to give Danruga the lead, letting it go in front of them, and when Danruga got in front of them, they continued the trip trough Danruga’s garden. Meanwhile, Naomi – who was walking next to Danruga until then – joined Lejla and Matthew, who were both staring at Danruga’s garden already.
”Unbelievealóble, isn’t it?” Matthew asked Lejla.
”Exactly” Lejla answered open-mouthed. ”If this was really made by Danruga, I could ask it for a few useful tips, for example how I could grow pancake tree or chocolate bush.

”At the last one you’re doing th ebest if you buy a cocoa tree and give it regularly milk instead of water” Matt was joking.

”Look! It doesn’t matter if we go in through the rear door, right?” Danruga shouted back in the next moment, but he didn’t get any answer to it. And Danruga judged by this that no one is against this idea, so he decided to bring its friends where it has decided to.
The path, leading to the backyard did not differ to much from the road to the main entrace. You just had to keep going on the mulchy road to get to this hidden corner of the cottage.
Danruga and its friends following got also on this path 1-2 minutes later to the beginning of the backyard, and were ambling thereafter – leaving the mulchy road, which was going straight forward – to the rear entrace of the cottage through the fresh cut lawn. Meanwhile Matthew and Naomi looked occassionly away to the landsape beyond the garden, which - they thought - looked like the sight which they were part of with Lejla, although they didn’t talk about this with each other.
Long time have passed this way, but when the four member team was walking after long still along the wall, Lejla noticed something in the distance, what she brought right on:

”Do you have a hot tub?”

”Of course I do” Danruga answered. ”And if I hear right, it’s used right now.”

”It’s used?! By whom?” Lejla asked herself in her surprise, and was facing this question bewilderedly for a while the girl, who was walking next to Matt.

The closer she got however to the hot tub, the more she was feeling that Danruga meant her friends when it said that the hot tub was used. This explanation seemed to be reasonable. Lejla kept walking with this in mind, while Matthew and Naomi – finding a common topic – were talking cheerfully about cooking.
Approximately a half minute later, Matthew, Naomi, Lejla and Danruga got finally all to the rear door of the cottage, but when Danruga wanted to open the panoramic sliding door, Yiinlu’s close shout was heard suddenly, who said the following:

”Wait! I’m coming too.”

Lejla, Naomi and Matthew, who were watching Danruga until then, turned around immediately when they heard this extraordinarily similar child voice, and indeed. Yiinlu was there, ten meters away from the three of them, in swimming trunks, drenched, while he was trying to walk to them, as much as his aching legs allowed him. To his luck however, his trouble was also noticed by Matt, Lejla and Naomi as well pretty fast, who all hurried immediately to the little boy, to save him the tiring walk.
And after they got all by a few threads to Yiinlu and stopped there, the oldest girl - namely Lejla – stepped forward from the row, then she said the following smiling to the lone little kid:
”I knew that we will find you.”

”You couldn’t know, ” Yiinlu disagreed joyfully ”but at least we are together now.”

”Don’t you want to get into the room?” Naomi asked.

”No. I have to dry myself first.” Yiinlu opposed. Naomi had nothing more to tell after this, but Matt was still up to something.
”Voila!” Matt exclaimed, while he was tooking out his right hand also from behind his back, with an orange towel in it, which wasn’t ganrished by any pattern by the way.

”Is this mine?” Yiinlu asked astonished.
”Sure!” Matt said, then he stayed calm for a half minute. By this time, Yiinlu have dryed himself thoroughly, but when he noticed that his bathing suit doesn’t want to dry so fast, he told Matthew suddenly:
”Where can I cange clothes?”

”You will become dry, don’t worry!” Matt reassured Yiinlu. ”At most we lay down a towel where you want to sit down. Come, hold on to me! We’re going inside.”

And so, Yiinlu clinged tight to Matt’s strong shoulder, and after chocking him so, the little boy was standing on his feets safely, he started off slowly towards the cottage with Matthew. Thanks to Yiinlu’s cooperation, Matt and Yiinlu were after a half minute already at the doorstep of the entrace door, while Naomi and Lejla were taling at the hot tub with Fluneil. Matt – who got quite exhausted by carrying the little boy – looked back once, but when he saw the girls, as they were giggling at the hot tub, he went into the flat without a word, then he closed the door after himself, as if nothing would have happened.
Chapter XXI

The great discussion

After Matthew and Yiinlu have entered into the living room of Danruga’s flat – which Matt has seen now for the first time – they discovered an uncommonly large emptiness and silence around themselves, which they were both looking at through a half minute puzzled. After that half minute however, Yiinlu suddenly sat down onto the carpet, certainly because of his legs, which must have really ached by then from the ’long’ walk.
Matt was still staring at the yet unseen room for a little while, but then he sat down onto the carpet too, and then – turning to Yiinlu – he asked him a few questions about the room, which Yiinlu – even if a little timidly – but have answered all. While Matt and Yiinlu were talking with each other so, the door has opened suddenly, and Lejla and Naomi have entered through it suddenly, shivering, as if they would have experienced something dreadful recently. This girl couple have noticed with their entry Matthew and Yiinlu too, as they were sitting on the ground, but a couple of seconds must have passed until they both have resolved to go next to them and sit down there.
After a couple of vague moments however they walked to Matt and Yiinlu and sat down next to them.

”Did you also have a bath?” Matthew asked the girls.

”Unfortunately we didn’t, but we met Fluneil and Nierni there” Lejla said, who – after she has said that – fell silent for a short while. Taking advantage of the silence, Naomi seized the opportunity and asked Matthew a question she was interested about:
”Do you know Nierni?”

”Not really” Matt answered helplessly.

”Because it’s talking so weird, I can’t even understand it, or I don’t know…”

”I don’t know, but I think that it’s not the only thing which is weird here” Matt argued with Naomi. ”I couldn’t count even on my ten fingers those odd and often inexplicable things which I’ve witnessed since my departure from Seliville, and since I’ve met you, Lejla.”

”So we must find out at last where we are” Lejla shared her thoughts.
”And how?” Matt asked then.

”Fluneil or Danruga or Nierni could tell us more for sure” Lejla said, and right after that, Danruga entered the room accidentally, with two, half filled transparent glasses in its hands, which it wanted to bring to Fluneil and Nierni, who were gathering in the hot tub. Matt took advantage of this accident opportunity and before Danruga would have gone past, he asked Danruga the question which Lejla was talking him about earlier:

”Do you have a map?” Matt asked.
”What kind of map?” Danruga asked cautiously.
”A map where you can see besides Noja Ozalo other places too” Matt explained.

”I don’t have such” Danruga said a bit gloomily. ”But I guess there is one on the Mount-Tumor. The Mount-tumor is at the opposite side of the lake where Noja Ozalo is.”

”And how can we get to the opposite side?” Matthew kept asking about it.

”By boat or by a Hattein”

”Is there no ferry line?” Lejla interjaculated.
”Unfortunately not. Noja Ozalo is too small to that” Danruga answered, shaking its head.

”Okay, but tell us already how we can get to this map, being on the mountain” Lejla was urging Danruga.

”At the lake, next to the road, there is a small pier, to which one-two boats are attached for those who just need one. We could bring one from there the easiest way and could row to the other side and climb then the mountain from there. The map is at the very top of the mountain, so we’ll have to make quite a big trip to reach the summit.”

”I think we should neglect this trip for a while” Naomi spoke suddenly. ”Since Yiinlu is not in the condition to be able to come with us.”

”But there’s nothing wrong with me!” Yiinlu disagreed.

”Don’t tell me! You could hardly trudge here, even with Matthew’s help” Naomi striked back.
”I hit myself a bit. That’s all” Yiinlu explained. ”I will be at the pains at the climbing.”

”So he says!” Naomi miscredited. ”I bet that if we would depart now, you would beg at the first meter for a break.”
”I bet that I wouldn’t!” Yiinlu was persevering.

This behaviour of the little boy put however only oil on the fire, and Yiinlu saw this by himself in the next moment when Naomi stood up from her place and said:

”Tell us when you’re really ready for the trip!”

And after Naomi have told this to Yiinlu, she went out through the opened door of the living room to the backyard. Meanwhile, Matt, Yiinlu, Lejla and Danruga were wathing her calmly where she was going, but in the yard, everyone lost sight of her, one by one. After that, silent settled down to the room for a while again, where no one had any kind of good idea how Yiinlu could climb the mountain with the others in his current condition.

Long minutes have passed in so, in a total silent, when finally Yiinlu brought himself to speak and tell the others his only idea which came into his mind: 

”I don’t want to hold you back by any means” Yiinlu started sadly into his say. ”Just go you three, as you are, to the mountain. I’ll stay here with Fluneil and Nierni and wait until you come back and bring the message where we are.”

”You can say what you want, but I won’t climb that mountain without you. We’ve been too much apart until now anyway.” Matt spoke conflicting.
”I won’t go anywhere without you either” Lejla joined Matthew’s opinion.
”Don’t do that, please!” Yiinlu was begging frightened.

”I do” Matt talked back. ”I am willing to depart only with you and the others to climb the mountain and get to know where we are, since we are one team. Do you still remember when I was taking care of you after the plane crash, after I’ve decided that I will go with you to the trip, in the team which was made up exactly for finding your parents? I decided so then, even though I didn’t know you yet, because I loved you. I loved you and wanted to give you the best, no matter who you was and who you are now. The team has been established so, which consists of us, and a team is a team because its members are controlled by a common goal, which is – in our case – to find your parents. But to do that, we have to find out first where we are. And we need you too to do that. We are looking for your parents after all.”
”That’s right!” Lejla excaimed after Matt has finished his say.

”Well…” Yiinlu was thinking aloud ”What you’re saying is true, but I should get healthy then as soon as possible. At least to be able to climb mountains.”

”So be it!” Lejla and Matthew shouted in chorus, who – right after they have shouted these godspeed – stood up and walked out through the door to the backyard cautiously, as Naomi has done that not long ago. They were followed shortly by Danruga too, who was still holding those glasses in its hands, which it had to bring out to Fluneil and Nierni, who were gathering in the hot tub. The conversation has been disbanded so, and although no result has been obtained where Matt and the others are, it became clear how they will find out where they are, and that was also a result!
Chapter XXII

The time has come

Naomi, after she had turned a cold shoulder to the others, she left the living room through the enrace door and went out to Danruga’s backyard, she secluded to a shaded place, being away from everything, which was surrounded by dense bushes by three sides, and which was approximately fifty meters away from Danruga’s cottage.

Naomi, at this silent and safe spot, she fell asleep, and the others didn’t even know about it. And after Naomi has got a good night’s rest at this place, which was everything but not the best place to fell asleep at, she woke up, and after she had stood up from the ground with great difficulties as well, she decided to walk back to Danruga’s flat. And she did so. 

However, when a couple of minutes later, Naomi returned to Danruga’s cottage and walked in cautiously to the living room through the wide open door, which was overlooking to the backyard, she didn’t found anyone in the room, and seeing this, she got also frightened a bit, because the sleepyhead little girl wasn’t expecting that everyone would disappear before entering this room.
A few minutes had to pass until Naomi pulled herself together entirely, but after that has happened, Naomi started to go backwards with baby steps, until she got out of the house, to the start of the backyard.

When Naomi got finally out to the yard, she stopped suddenly, then after she turned to the garden with her full body, she lead off to the hard and tiring job to comb out the whole backyard with his eyes, hoping that she will notice Matt and the others here somewhere, who Naomi haven’t met for long. Naomi had however no luck this time. Because no matter how hard the ambitious girl was seeking for Matt in the area of the garden, she couldn’t find them, and although she would have had the patience to keep looking, she also started to feel that there is no point to do that. A few time have passed thereafter, when Naomi, about 1-2 minutes after starting looking for Matthew and the others, she removed her glance from the area, being in front of her.
And after Naomi has done this decisive act, a bit sadly, a bit confused, the lonely little girl started off gloomily towards that part of Danruga’s home where - due to her knowdlege – she had the last time to find Matt and the others: to the forecourt.

This trip to the forecourt didn’t take Naomi as long as she thought. Soon, Naomi proceeded on the mulchy road, leading to the garden, which – even if it was nice interesting – Naomi didn’t care about. In Naomi’s mind the only thing was to find his friends, and it was also in its favor when Naomi – progressing on the mulchy road – rotated her head left and right, watching where Matt and the others can be on this area, which was planted with fabulous plants. But even this time, no one wanted to appear to Naomi, while the little girl, seeking for her friends exasperatedly, trudged soon along the entrace, which was overlooking to the terrace of Danruga’s cottage. A couple of meters after the entrace however, Naomi, who seemed to be unstoppable until then, stopped suddenly, and when she turned down her head towards the ground in the next moment, she was looking like a sunflower during solar eclipse. This was a horrible sight, Naomi remained like that yet for a long time, and this was caused because Naomi ran out of all the ideas where Matthew and the others could have gone, and also, Naomi was feeling this time first since meeting the team members that she is really alone, and this thought called a honest teardrop also forth from Naomi’s eyes. One, or two minutes after Naomi’s stop, right before the little girl would have started to pipe her eyes, getting deep into her feelings, a voice coming from near exclaimed, which was shouting Naomi’s name, and which was said more times after each other. Naomi noticed this voice of course immediately, but no matter where she turned her head, she couldn’t find anyone, and this was annoying her greatly.
”Who is it?” Naomi shouted eventually.

”It’s me!” A really similar voice replied, coming from talking distance. And hearing this sound, Naomi started to look higgedly-piggedly, and when she looked back once entirely, she glimpsed that person who was calling her: Matthew.

”Hi Naomi!” Matt spoke again. ”Where have you been so far?”

”Nowhere” Naomi was secretive. ”Where are the others?”
”They are waiting for you on the road” Matthew said.

”How come? Are we departing?” Naomi asked frightenedly.
”That’s right” Matt nodded.

”And Yiinlu? How will he be able to come with us?” Naomi asked this question then.

”He became healthy” Matt said quietly.

”What?!” Naomi blared.
”While you were away, and I wasn’t next to Yiinlu either, Yiinlu got healthy so that no one helped him. Since then, Yiinlu can run so good that I’m positive that you haven’t seen any athlete running like that.”

”Really?” Naomi got amazed.

”Maybe a miracle occured” Matthew tagged onto his say, who turned in the next moment to Naomi to ask her a honest question, which was as follows:
”Do you believe in miracles?”

”I?” Naomi asked back confused to this question, but only to gain some time, and to be able to answer Matt’s question eventually well thought.

”I do after all,” Naomi started telling her answer ”But I didn’t have the chance to see such events.”

”The faith pertains to the future. Don’t confuse it!” Matthew philosophized.

”If you say…” Naomi neutralized shrugging.
”Now! The others are waiting for us. Shall we go?” Matthew asked impatiently.

”Yes. Let’s go and find out where we got!” Naomi said in agreement, and with this sentence, Naomi and Matthew started off after the others, who they got to by a minute long light walk. And after Naomi and Matthew joined the hiker team at the end of the access road (in this team were also Lejla, Yiinlu and Fluneil), the now complete team dropped the flag to the road, which promised to be long.
Chapter XXIII

The symphatetic boat

Fluneil, Matthew, Lejla, Naomi and Yiinlu have done many-many meters on the gravely road, when walking along the lake, everyone has noticed at once a long, motionless line in the distance, extending over the surface of the water.
”This will be that pier” Fluneil spoke right in the next moment.

”This has to be photographed!” Matthew spoke thereafter too, and he was already pushing his t.y., looking for the camera application on it, while the team was progressing steadly on the road. And owing to this steadyness, the team, which was lead by Fluneil, got to the pier in two minutes, while Matthew has taken almost twenty photos of the pier, the lake and the mountain behind the lake.
From here, barely a few meters away from the pier, it could be seen that the pier wasn’t equipped by any kind of rail, although this jetty – with its three meters - was wide enough to protect the ones being on it from falling into the water accidentally. Moreover, the boats, which were mentioned by Danruga, could be seen well only from here. There were three of such boats moored to the pier at the moment.
All three boats were basically the same. The three water vehicles differed only each other in their colours. The first boat on the right hand side was painted red outside, with a white strip in the middle. The second boat, which was also on the right hand side of the pier, had an emerald painting, with a same white stip that the first, red one had. The third boat, which was moored to the very end of the pier, was swaying on the left hand side on the waves, and was painted to black, without any additional stripe.
Matthew’s, Lejla’s, Naomi’s and Yiinlu’s attention were whipped in fast to these boats, what none of them wanted to remove its glance from. Fluneil has also noticed soon, while standing next to the road, how much these boats are holding the kinds spellbound, and to make them even more happy, after a short hesitation, it made them a pledge, which sounded the following:
”Choose, which boat you would like to ferry to the other side!”

”The red one is the top notch!” Yiinlu exclaimed right in the next moment.

”Certainly not! The green one” Lejla argued.

”Why don’t we go with the black one?” Matthew brought up the idea of the third boat. ”In pool, the one who ingests the black ball into a hole after all.”

”But only at the end” Naomi argued.

”Behold the great pool player: Naomi” Matthew pointed at Naomi.

”I think so too that the black one is good” Lejla supported Matt’s opinion.
”So, it’s been already decided” Matthew said, who have hardly finished this sentence when he started off with great strides towards the pier, where he got pretty fast due to his great threads. Matt didn’t stop here in front of the pier. Instead – as he would be aware of his duty – he got on the first plank of the pier, and getting over it, he didn’t stop until he got to the picked out, black boat. Arriving to this boat however, Matthew stopped suddenly, kneeled down carefully, and when thereafter he reached out his arms and reached down with them under the pier, he grabbed the rubber-like thing, serving as a rope, and started to pull the heavy seeming boat to himself with its help.
Although it was working only slowly, and at the end, Matthew’s face was entirely red, at last, he managed to pull the boat so close that it could be transferred into, and Matthew took advantage of this opportunity right away. And after Matthew transferred into this boat, and moving it a little bit, he realized that the water vehicle is safe enough, he told the others by shouting a loud one to come there and get into the boat. Fluneil, Lejla, Naomi and Yiinlu came after Matthew’s shout, and when  the lagging quad – following Matthew’s path – got in front of the black boat, Matthew offered that he would help everyone getting into the boat, one by one, and he did so.
However after the last, a little bewaring person, Naomi was also on the seat of the boat, Matt bethinked himself of a problem, pertaining to the departure, which he asked Fluneil about, without hesitation:
”How are we going to unloose the rope, which – if I see that right – doesn’t have any rope on it?”

”Very easily” Fluneil answered. ”You just have to touch the rope, and it unlooses right away.”

”But I have already touched the rope when I wanted to pull it to the pier, but nothing happened” Matthew said.

”Because you wanted to pull it to yourself then, and not to release it” Fluneil picked at Matthew. ”Touch it, and it unlooses. You will see.”

”Alright” Matthew answered. ”But even if the rope unlooses, how will we get to the other side without oars?”
”Don’t worry about that!” Fluneil comforted Matthew. ”The stream will carry us to the other side.”

And immediately after Fluneil has finished its sentence, the rubber rope unloosed suddenly, to everyone’s great surprise. And after this rope unloosened from the boat, slowly, but steadily, the water vehicle started off to the opposite direction of the pier, straight towards the other side. One more argument which proves that Fluneil’s words can be believed.
Chapter XXIV

A faster way

Matthew and the rests got almost to the other side on the boat, owing to the favourable stream, when Yiinlu noticed something on the hill, which he never imagined to be.
”Look at the mountain!” Yiinlu told the others right away, while stretching his right arm towards the mountain, he was showing the others what they should look at. And Mattew, Lejla and Naomi looked up without hesitation to that point of the mountain where Yiinlu was pointing, and when they all three have taken notice of that particular thing on the half bare mountain, which Yiinlu have noticed first, they were just marveling at their places, while it didn’t come into their mind at all to set their eyes off from this interesting discovery.
”This, this is a sky lift, isn’t it?” Lejla asked with a trembling voice.

”If this is really a sky lift track to the peak of the summit, then why didn’t you talk about it yet, Fluneil?” Matthew dared to ask this question from Fluneil.

”Because I don’t know anything about it.”

”Nothing?!” Matthew asked surprisedly.

”Nothing” Fluneil repeated, shaking its head. ”And I’m not the only one who’s such a layman. Everyone is. I think it’s no tall story to say that this sky lift is the most mysterious building in the world. I know only so much about it that it doesn’t work.”

”And if we would fix it?” Yiinlu propounded his idea, which haven’t been answered, although Yiinlu was looking forward to it. And meanwhile, the boat ran aground, directly in the shallow water next to the land, and noticing this, Fluneil told his friends right away to help him to take out the boat to the land. And Matthew, Yiinlu, Lejla and Naomi did as Fluneil commanded them, and although it took them great pains, they succeeded finally to get the black boat out to the grassy pasture, being next to the lake.
”Phew! This was something!” Naomi spoke after she laid down the boat with the others to the middle of the pasture, being roughly ten meters away from the shore.

”That’s right! This was a difficult birth.” Lejla groaned too.

”Birth?!” Matthew snagged then Lejla.

”All right! You don’t have to interpret everything literally”

”Look, there is the end station of the sky lift” Yiinlu exclaimed right after Lejla’s sentence, who was pointing meanwhile with his finger again to that point where he has noticed the sky lift station.

”It’sa futile. It doesn’t work” the persevere Fluneil spoke suddenly, who arrived to the others exactly that moment on the field.

”Then let’s fix it!” Yiinlu exclaimed self confidently.
”But…”

”That’s right! We will fix it!” Yiinlu repeated hard, who – after he spoke out this statement –glanced at the sky lift’s station, which was standing on the top of a hill, which was fifty meters away from the team. This station was built into a half-circle shaped launching depot, which was looking like a research center on the Antarctic, since – looking from afar - this station didn’t really have any window. Fifty meters away from this building however this was everything that could be remarked, however, Yiinlu’s was held by these few visible things so spellbound that he haven’t even noticed when his friends started off from next to him towards the building, which he was spying then from afar.
Yiinlu however – to his own luck – stopped soon the investigating of the station building, and after he took away his sight from the building on the hilltop, he noticed right away that the others aren’t by himself anymore.

Yiinlu’s friends have left the orphan child behind by almost ten meters then, who – after looking around on the landscape – have noticed suddenly Matthew, Fluneil, Lejla and Naomi walking on the glade, which was leading to the hilltop, and showed immediately that with a fast run, these ten meters isn’t a big distance actually. And after Yiinlu has caught up with the others with this run in no time, and thanks to Naomi he could find place himself in the company, he tried to join the conversation of the others, which was going about who could have built the sky lift.
The joyful walk went on this way, with Yiinlu on the right edge, through a glade, straight to the sky lift station. And barely two minutes after Yiinlu has joined the team, they were all there already in front of the sky lift station, which haven’t been noticed by everyone, due to the press of the talking. Those however, who have remarked this station, for instance Lejla, or Naomi, and looked up on it, got amazed by it instantly. This building looked much taller from close that from fifty meters away. In addition, it could be seen from here also what this sky lift station was built from, and this sight alone was at least as impressive as the height of the building.
”Unbelieveable, isn’t it?” Naomi asked Lejla wondering, while they both were staring at this building.

”Indeed. But the weirdest is that we’ve seen so many weird things yet” Lejla answered.

”Lejla!” Matthew’s voice was heard.

”What’s up?” Lejla asked, after she looked back at Matt.

”Have you seen an entrace here?” Matthew ased his question.

”An entrace?!” Lejla looked back with bulging eyes.

”I’ve got it! Don’t look for it anymore!” Fluneil’s sound was heard then, what deflected Lejla’s, Naomi’s, Yiinlu’s and Matt’s attention suddenly towards Fluneil, Who was standing ten meters away from Lejla next to the wall, right in front of the first pillar of the sky lift, while it was holding the door, which has been discovered by it.

”Come on! There is no other way inside anyway.”

Matt didn’t have to be told twice to go in through the door: right when he heard Fluneil’s command, he jogged to Fluneil, then – like somebody who is on sure ground – he walked in seamlessly through the open door, about which no one knew actually where it leaded. After Matthew, Lejla, then Naomi went in the same way. And after Yiinlu staggered in through the open door (who had to be encouraged by Fluneil a little bit), Fluneil went also in to the building of the sky lift, and – as being the last one – it closed the door after itself, the way it was found.
Meanwhile, in the lounge of the sky lift building – where the number of the team became complete with the arrival of Fluneil – Matthew, Yiinlu, Lejla and Naomi lead their look with such an attention through the appliances, as if they would have never been in such a place, and there was something in this.
The dimmish room was installed quite particularly, cosidering its purpose (if it had any). After the lounge, which wasn’t more than a plexi-frame, which lasted for a couple of meters, the waiting room followed, where the four-five upset, and partly damaged benches impressed the kids, looking at them, as if they would have been on a battlefield. On the left hand side of these tampered benches was the diner of the station, which didn’t have any problem at the first sight, but the empty shelves behind the desk betrayed that this place haven’t been used for long. And the most important part of this building was located oppostite to this diner, on the other side of the building, a few meters right to the ruined benches. Here, at this place stood namely the giant pulley of the sky lift, which would have driven the cable, which bypassed it, if its engine wouldn’t have been out of use.
”This station is totally ruined” Lejla spoke suddenly, while she was looking at the installation with the others.

”I told you that nothing is going to be here” Fluneil spoke back, who came into the building as the last one.

”Let’s look around, once we are here!” Matthew jogged his friends on, who agreed after short thinking to stay to look around in this boring looking room. And after this decision has been made, the team members separated from each other, so that everyone could look around in the building what it’s interested in.

Lejla and Matthew were however exceptions of this, because they homed in on the same spot to discover, and to avoid the quarrel because of that, they decided rapidly that they will depart and look around together at the location which they chose.

And shortly after Lejla and Matthew started off towards the chosen location, to the area behind the pulley (where it was though to look into from the lounge), Matthew noticed a great yellow door ten meters behind the giant pulley, and the excited little boy published this discovery immediately to his partner, Lejla:

”Lejla, look! There is a door” Matt spoke to Lejla, while he was showing with his finger too what he found, just like Yiinlu did.

”Aham. It must be the engine house” Lejla guessed, after she noticed the door, which has been discovered by Matthew. ”Let’s go and find out if it can be opened!”

And thus, Lejla and Matthew kept walking in the room, heading now straight towards the newly discovered door. But when after a half minute, Lejla and Matthew got next to the gigantic pulley, and walking along it, both of their bloods ran cold, Lejla stopped suddenly, and after a few steps, Matthew have done the same, the paled little girl spoke calmly, shivering:

”Matthew. I heard something.”

”You must be imagining” Matthew talked behind to Lejla.

”Yes, I must be imagining” Lejla was nodding. ”But how then…?”

”Everything is cracking here. Let’s go and take a look at the yellow door rather!” Matthew advised, and Lejla nodded to this suggestion immediately, showing her agreement with Matthew this way. And seeing this, Matthew better didn’t keep playing out time, but he rather went on towards the yellow door, which was less than ten meters away from the two children.
And after Lejla and Matthew got to the garish yellow door by a few bigger treads, the bravest child out of them, Lejla, resigned herself to push down the handle of the unknown door, which she has done without hestitation. The door however, no matter how hard Lejla was struggling, didn’t want to open as easily as the little girl – who became more and more angry – wanted to open. Matthew, who was standig all the time behind Lejla, was chewing upon the fact how he could help Lejla, but without avail. At last, Matthew – without having any better idea – got to the decision that he would make a run to the old looking door, in case it breaks. Matt haven’t maybe turned over what he is up to take, but he didn’t care about that then. Matthew had in his mind only to open the door, and in a sudden moment, he tried that, as he had imagined.
However, after Matthew made a ran rapidly, then he jumped with his momentum at the door, with his shoulder ahead, from which Lejla got away in this moment, the yellow door regularly collapsed, and Matthew lied thereafter half still in the hall, half in the newly discovered room, with his face downwards. Lejla – after she saw this unordinary event about the opening of the door – walked carefully to the broken door, where noticing Matthew on the ground, she started to shake her head angrily, then she said:
”You really shouldn’t do everything at the most extreme way. You’ve got your head to use it.”

”Buta t least we could open the door.” Matthew talked back optimisticly, but a little bit groaning.

”Can you stand up?” Lejla asked.

”Yes, I guess” Matthew answered, who had a smack at standing up right away after he said this, which he also managed to do, by great difficulties however. And after Matt was already on his feets, his first thing to do was to look around in the room, whose door he had opened. Lejla walked meanwhile carefully next to Matthew, and her goal was the same as Matthew’s: to look around in the room.
The room, where Matt and Lejla made their way, wasn’t as large as the couple had thought before.

