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The Bermuda Tnangle is a mystery.. Many bocks .

have been written abeut it, several by Charles Berlitz.

There are also..books that take the evidénce and -
-show mest of it to be inaccérate or false. -~ -~ -

Still, we all like a good miystery.’
Pete Wright has spent time making music and

‘ mlschlef and stones (Many people would like him’

and hls music to travel frequently in the Bermuda
Triangle! )
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The Bermuda Triangle ]
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The Bermuda Triangle is an area of ocean shaped liké'a narrow
Inangle, a thousand miles long. It stretches from Bermuda to the
coast of North America, near Miami. More than a thousand people
have died in the Bermuda Triangle over the last fifty years. Many
small boats have vamshed as well as several planes and ships. Itis
an unusually ammdﬁs afda ofbcar,

It is possiblé tht the disappearances cotld all be accidents.
Some of tﬁw@ﬂd’sb&a&tm curvents 'mwet ih this rea. The
weather is often unpre&mﬂ)b =g fine" dﬂy cast quickly become
fierce and stormy. @ <+ i

Anothw\m% Bmseﬂfthelngh aceidentﬁgﬂm, is that in-
experiencedt pagle tike beats out o fish the righ waters near the
coast. If the fishermen hawe problems;. it'is becawse many ¢f them
are badly equipped and untrained. The sea is a dangerous place!

The Bermuda Triangle could “exist”. It is too easy to be dis-
missive of those who believe that there is a “supernatural® force
within the area. Few people actually travel by sea. The truth is
there is not enough information to allow us to say one way or the
other,

Many cultures believe that the sea has a life of its own. We
humans&mly pollute the ocean, thinking that it is passive and
powerless.. Peﬂlaps there is a “life” in the sea. Perhaps it is begin-
ning to notice our attacks on it, and is starting to fight back.
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.O'uﬁidef-ii was bot. Inside the har it was ¢ool. -
Travis looked over the top of his beer glass at the two tourists
sitting opposlte him.
" “Pofl us more ai)out "lhe Trmngle » Mr Travis. ”
“Oh, it's a dangerous place. My ships are lost there. Mar}\y
aeroplanes. People laugh at the stories. They set out into thai; devil
sea, &ndsgmeofthem don’tcomeback!_l.' ‘ .
“Another beer, Mr Trayis?” _
. “Weil I won't refuse a\beer oﬁ'ered in fnendshlp' e
Travis was a tough, stocky, middle aged man. His gﬁ\!ymg,
dark baic was shiom: andstbadsh'm@ln up frorh bis head. He was a
little. bit,drunk. T i
“Tnmsw th,
Travxs looked up at the man standmg beside the table He was
tall, and&eésedmawveilcut bmol&faslnonedsurt I*Hseyes
were intense. - Another tourist? Perhaps, but' sorvething abost him
was strange, %emhwm wanatural calm. ‘Was he from the Po-
lice, or the Harbour Master’s oﬂice'? Travns was reasonably honpst,
but only “reasonably” s0.
“What do you warit?” “Tavis kept his voice nextral.
* *Travis, Fdlike to spesk to you...”
. “Join us...” Travis waved to a vacant seat gt the table.
“... in private, " o

R

0

TN AL 1 R
The two tourists sensed the urgency in the tall man’s voice.
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“Well, thank you, Mr Travis. I think well stay on the land and
away from the Bermuda Trianglé $hgl we fly back home to Miami. »
Travis watched them walk across the empty bar and out into the
dazzling light and heat of a Bermudan, Suinsher afiernoon. -, -

“We]i stranger, you've dnven away my free drmks Why don’t
you get yourself a beer, and sit down? Youre Brmsh nght"” '

“Yeb, Engﬁsh I I SRS

7 “What can { do for you?” S

 The. stranger sigualled. to, the barman, mdsatdwn He moved
slowly and carefully, as if he were made out of glass.

“Are you sick?” ,
The stranger paused Not exactly
Two large beers amved at ﬂw taBle Trzms smﬂed

oo, .
i I R

“Do you remember Henry?” 'Ihe stranger bad :not touched his
beer. Out of politeness Travis felt obliged to leave the oth?r one un-

touched too.
s dont know any ‘Hanry’ smd Traws, stanng at the beer
“He ‘was a boy — he’s sixteén now. He ‘was. . thirteén
hha}HewasthhalocaIglrl HernamewasHayiey Doyoure-
member?” - P

“Ah, those k.lds I remember them, They were OK —- pohte
They listened. They didn’t laugh at an old sailor.”
“They asked you about the Bermuda Tmmgle
“Yes. They were interested in what happened to me. ”
So it's' true?’ Drink up: 'Iheyre bdt}l for you.’
Travis took a long drink from one of the- ‘glasses. The froth
clung to the short, grey stubble on his upper lip. “What do you
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“Ifs true about ﬂne ﬁ!ane vou were flying?”

‘- “How did you know iabeut that?” "' + .

“Henry wrote about his holiday,. aﬁﬂwlutheﬁoﬂmlmltabodtke
Bermuda Triangle, mamportforhlsschool Itsallmthat ”

' “&?” it I‘ R' : B ..

“I read it. ” g o R

“And you've come to laugh at the old mati and his story about
the ‘Cloud Tunnel’ and about how he lost his ‘bmhan 1o that
damméd Trie AR

Themuscles mhqurmunderﬂ)e sﬁndarkenedﬁkMWere
rigid with silent anger. e

“No, no, Travis. That doesn’t matter“.”

“Doesn’t er} 75, o L

“Travis, I’m sorty. What I mean is, there’s somethmg else in
Hem*y’sswrywhmhmmmmtmt—mommpammmbothof
us. Travis, read this.” : :

Travis calmed down. H:qangercameand wentasqu:&ly as a
wmmermallfamutontlmmmghntedthmughmhemndowsof
the bar. The barman watched the twe men w.lthouj interest, -and idly
polished a glass with a spotlessly white cloth.

- “Right. Before I read, you can tell me your name, stranger
“Henry. ”
“What?”

“Henry, Justhkemynephew
Ahoardﬂnoneoeuosoat

7
Can you: tell me what is happening, Angela ?” asked Hayley.

Ag & D £ F



5 6.5 6 5 ® & 9 5 6 5 6 9 2 5 &5 68 8 49 LS 0 B 6O AN e " e

ETHIORE CHLHE, R
“HR 4 A"
SRR LR — RS PR NS, FAbE
rsﬂﬁxaxﬁ_ﬁm~§$ﬁbmgﬂtmw«

“RIGR?”

“RAE AR "
L RAGRERNEIASZA, PO —
B, BRSO = A X %k R )

OB R mﬂﬁtmnxmmmﬁﬁém&ﬁ?
H, WUARE TRk, :

K, R SN BEXRE "

“FXRE!" |

AR, BREN, REEBLNE, EFANREEE
EAAMERTIFN, RFREE. SN, HAR
XA
| ﬁﬁﬁﬁ@ﬁ?ﬁommﬁﬁﬁﬁmm £, mﬁ
TV TR IR TR GE LR ) P
ERECRBERAIN, ﬁ##ﬂmﬁ$#ﬁﬁ¥§~ﬂﬁ
R

R, HREEZH, KRB A S 2 RRG? Ktk
A7
CBALS
“frar

“BH, ARETFHET R

& L |
A FAIABALETD, RERY BHAL,

AH 5N




RN Soafinit dhisoi ot
) “Sure, ” said Angela. “Comte and 5it here beside me. Do you
see those shapes on the screen there? That's the sea bed. If there is a
boat. éver twenty feet lonig lying on it, even if it’s in pieces, we’ll find
it. Or, rather, zheoompwrwzﬂﬁndu JItsallautonia&c We don'’t
even have to watch the screen.

“I've never seen anyone grg ned, ” said Hayley, softly.
= Angela looked across it ber“?hunusmgbaaz is what toe call
ti‘meout(fah, i mhwetomndﬁwmmupllybe-
causesomeonehasbeensutmgoutmthesunﬁwmlbng"’

I

“Anything?” asked Mr Qumt

“Nothing, ” said Angela, “What next?” -

“Itmwehaméwofthe&mudaTmngIe

_ “Itsagiooean, saaer&nmt andthpnlwwasﬁ% 77ley
hadallmu AMM%MMVS hi
Thcboatmedthmughtkenus&,mwa- nk
lyasuhadoome, ltpassed, andwmtonmway

There was  silence.

“It’s a big ocean, ” said Mr Quin.

“It may be big, but I think that Henry may be right, ” replisd An-
gela, “I’mgomgtoracbotleMdﬁ"deWyW
they were told by this missing boat!” -

Travis’s hps moved as he read Fma.llz he put down the sheet
of paper. -



