Beyond the Civilisation  

This is how my story goes. Let`s go back in the summer of 1999. My firts billion was made and it was time to celebrate this. By having thys amount of mouny one of my dreams from childhood becam a reality, having my own yacht. It was a dream day when i first made a ride in the Black Sea. Since than I feld in love with it.

To celebrate that firts billion in my buissnes carier I planed with a few friends to make a trip from The Black Sea to Monaco and Ibiza. We did all, the plan was ready, we got provisons for the journy and every thing was going to go perfectly.

We left the SHORE in a hot day, I think it was 35oC, a perfect day to sale. We went to Bulgarian shoreand we passed teh Bosfor Chanel. First night we had spend it in a Greek port. Near it it was a small village. It was very beautiful and full with shops, retaruants and a small hotel. We had dinner in a traditional Greek restaruant, the food was absloty delicous. After that webought something from a souvenir shop and after that a walk to the shore.

The next day we countinued our treip to the dream cities Monaco and Ibiza. While we were sailing to this two cityes we had a fishing mah and we had a lot o fun. The weather was so sunny and hot we had a sky jet ride and a revigorating bath.

Hat night we arrived in Venice. Me friends decided to spend two nights in this wather city. I was wonderfull, we had visit almost everything and a gondolo ride wich is specific in this city.

So the next day was once more in the sea. Finaly we arrived in Monaco were our plan was to stay for four days. It was absouly mirfical. We had visit every thing that was posibille and douring the period we had stayd there it tooked place Formula 1. In that day I was rge happiest man in the world because I had an autograpf and a picture with the world champion Michael Schumacher. It was a great time (girls had spend there a fourtune with their shopping).

After that the most aspected destination was Ibiza. We arrived there at about 8 o`clock. We rented a car and after that we had a tour of the city and after that the night life began. In that period we went to all discos in the city (almost all I think ).

This was the good part of the excurion. Everybody knows that the way back home is the boring part of the trip. When we went the weather was very good, it was a perfect time for sailing. Now the weather was worse, it was fog and very hard to sail.

That night it was a serious storm and and the wind blow wit a speed at about 200km/h. Every one on the dash was scared and the ship was balancing from a part to anather. It was terribile.

At about 3 o`clock the impact produced. Because the storm and the fog I don`t know what but we hit something. Every one was scared and the ship became to sinck. 

I don`t konw how but I got up on a rainy ay on a deserted island. The first days was terribile, I had temperature and I thought that I was going to die. The first days on that island were the worse in my life. In 3 days I lost 5 killos and I was deshidratated because I couldn`t drink the sea wather which was salty.

After that I planed to do the recognition of the island. I found that ir had a variosly relief with hills and in the middle a bigger hill like a mountain. Finally I found a cave were to live. The next days I went o the island shore and I found some staffs from the yacht. It were very imprtant tools for living. Well the most important thing was the GPS to locate my postion. Well the battreies lasted for about 10 minutes, enough to find my position.

That night was the first time I made fire on the island. That night I had a nightmare, I dreamed tha I was chased by canibals and I foult and after that they cought me, after that they gave me something like a poison. There in front of me was a fire and I had to burn on it and after that to be eaten by that aborigens. I woke up shivering and till morning I couldn`t sleep beeing hunted by that dream.

The next day I searced the island if it was inhabited but it proved that I was the only person living there.

I found some goats and some wild pigs and I domesticied them and in front of my cave I made something like a mini ferm. One day I discoverd a river and there was my supply of wather. I started grow some vegetables and my life improved a little bit.

Well the climate was good and after a period of time i had almost what i needed to have but still I was outside the society. And it was the time for me to go back home. How did I arrived back home in my next story.

