


Noel Gray

THE PRISONER OF FATA
MORGANA



© Noel Gray 2016

ONDINA PRESS

www.noelgraybooks.com

Book cover: original photograph by Stefan Kunze, digitally altered

by Ondina Press

UUID: 24f7b8c0-170a-11e8-9c23-17532927e555

This ebook was created with StreetLib Write

http://write.streetlib.com

http://www.noelgraybooks.com/
http://write.streetlib.com


Contents:

THE PRI SO NER 1

CELL 1: The Rea der 6

CELL 2: The Ar ti st 20

CELL 3: The Phi lo so pher 32

CELL 4: The Mu si cian 48

CELL 5: The Wri ter 58

CELL 6: The Li bra rian 68

CELL 7: The Sand man 77

THE GUARDS 78



THE PRISONER

Adri  somewhere between the two great oceans of the

world, there is a time-disabled land: Fata Morgana. Its

hovering, indecisive, and vertical landfall is sired by di‐
stor tion, and its coa stli ne is di sgui sed as a mi ra ge to avoid

confusing it with the horizon's allure of promise. On its

highest promontory sits a prison, the wet-faced stone of

its construction constantly shedding tears of mist. Inside

this granite sorrow are countless officials, guards, and

their respective families; all of whom, in different ways,

stand guard over the pri son’s sole in ma te: Ei dos.

How and when Eidos arrived there no one knows. He

does not know himself. It is so long ago that, now, no one

cares. He does not care himself. He is there and so are

they. All of them, except the prisoner, either live in the

future or in the past. The past continues to take care of

itself, and so will the future when it becomes the past. It

is only the pre sent that re qui res ten ding. That task falls to

Eidos; he looks after the present, and the people who

guard him take care of him and look after everything

else. That is the arrangement. It suits everybody except

Eidos, but he cannot change this arrangement. That is
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why he is the pri so ner. And that is why they are not.

The wing of the prison that houses Eidos has seven 

cells. Every morning when he awakes he is never entirely 

certain which cell he will find himself in. Usually he is in 

the same cell as the day before. He can remain there for 

days, sometimes for years. On other occasions he finds 

himself in a different cell each morning. Sometimes, he
has been in six of the seven cells all in one day. Someti‐
mes, he has found himself in more than one cell at a 
time. He has ne ver been in all the se ven cells at once. The 

most he has ma na ged is five.

He has never been in Cell 7. He does not know what is 

in it, and he does not want to know. Six cells are enough 

for one life. He has always thought that. Because he only 
has one life, he is con tent with that num ber.

2



Books by Noel Gray 

Fic tion:

War Of The Web - Book 1: Bat tle of the Clouds

Vir tual Cri mes

Fy-Sy Fa bles - C olo ni sing Crea ti vi ty
The Dead Gon do lier - and other cri mes of Ve ni ce

Hi ding From Time

The Pri so ner Of Fata Mor ga na

The Last Re ver se Tale

Fall Of The Ax

Frog Le gends

Word World - The Ad ven tu res of Pia no and Dit to
(a sto ry for lo ne ly chil dren)

In The Ri ver Of Lost Foo tsteps

Non-Fic tion:

Exi ts
Rea li ties

Ed ges

www. noe lgra yboo ks. com

79

http://www.noelgraybooks.com/


80


	Contents:
	THE PRISONER
	CELL 1: The Reader
	CELL 2: The Artist
	CELL 3: The Philosopher
	CELL 4: The Musician
	CELL 5: The Writer
	CELL 6: The Librarian
	CELL 7: The Sandman
	THE GUARDS

