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                        by G. L. Parry

     On a remote desert isle, lost in the empty reaches of the Sea of Hope, stood the Stairway to Heaven.  From a distance it was a thin scratch in the sky, barely noticeable to the naked eye even on a clear day.  When viewed at dawn or dusk, however, it resembled nothing less than a fiery needle aimed straight at Inner Moon.  Ignorant of history’s lost glories, passing seafarers proclaimed it to be the handiwork of the Gods, who used it to descend and spread whatever strife and misery took their fancy.  Spirits of old Tech were said to haunt the place to this very day.  How else could the eerie lights there be explained, shining unattended every night for centuries?  Unlucky mariners were sometimes shipwrecked on the fringing reef but none ever ventured up the mountainside to find out for themselves.
     Records dating back to the days of the great Fall proved the Stairway was an Arukai-made thing, its technology mythological and its purpose beyond imagination.  Thus it was, in the thirty-first year of the reign of His Most Formidable Majesty Sutrifajru 8th, that the Gainsayer and two 20-gun escorts arrived from the north via the storm-wracked narrows of the Kaji Strait.  

     Far from home, the three explorers wearily hove to in a sheltered bay on the island’s southern shore.  Shortly thereafter, two longboats were lowered over the side.  Burly able-bodied seamen worked the oars, propelling them towards the beach.  At the head of the landing-party rode Senior-Academician Tjur Sjilani and six colleagues from the prestigious Royal Academy of Inquiry, the first Arukai to intentionally set foot there in 1,500 years.  

