
THE GOLDEN PLATE 

 
“oh!” Faros wakes up from his sleep in the cave of falcon. 

“It’s morning already!” exclaims Faros as he looks out the caves ventilator shaft ( air passage ), the only 
opening to the outside world for the cave for security concerns. 

“The foundation had a strong foothold in the forest and has already a research cave in the heart of the 
forest. So Falo and Hila moved in gladly funded by her dad’s foundation and carried on with the research 
works for the foundation in the forest life.” 

“I have grown beards!” Faros says as he rubs his hand over his newly grown stubbles. “Oh yeah! I am 18 
today!” smiles Faros. 

He heads for the caves bathroom and looks for the electric shaver his uncle Falo use to use when him 
and Aunty Hila were residing in this cave. 

He finds it and begins by switching it on. “It works!” says Faros. He starts to Trim and Shave. 

As soon as he finishes the cave door ringer rings and the security camera shows Hila at the cave door. 
“Hi Aunty.” Says Faros with a smile “Good morning to you.” 



“Good morning Faros! How have you been dear?” 
smiles Hila. “Looks like you have shaved!” 

“Yup! Its my 18th birthday today Aunty.” Replies Faros. 

“Wow! Really! Happy Birthday Faros!” Hila hugs Faros 
and places a kiss on Faros cheeks. Faros kisses his Aunty 
back and then kisses again this time on her lips. 

“Hmm…that’s better Faros, you are a little less shy then 
you were when you were a kid” exclaims Hila a little 
surprised at Faros kissing episode a while back. She 
could sworn she felt his hands on her buttocks! 
For some odd reason Faros seems to be very attracted 

towards his own Aunty 

Shaking off the idea from her head she begins by asking “So how is everything else? Come sit down 
Faros I need to talk to you”. Hila takes a chair at the dining table. Faros joins in and sits beside her. 

“You need to shave twice Faros, two rounds with the shaver, you still have some stubs left on your neck 
and cheeks.” Points out Hila. 

“Ah ok Aunty..will be right back!” says Faros as he starts to leave the dinning chair… 

“Not now Faros , come sit down. I need to tell you 
something important. It’s about your Uncle Falo and his 
death in the hands of Murder Dog.” Sadness shows in 
Hila’s eyes as she utters those words. 

 

 

FROM “THUNDARR CITY” ; 

The day came by when it was time. The time 
Murder Dog would strike as he did before the first 
Falcon. The Dog would do the same to the Second 
and if required the Third and Forth. The Dog will 
not rest till Falcon’s are dead as soon as they get 
the Ring of Power. The Ring of Power has power to 
harm evil and stop evil on its track but it has no 
power to save Falcons!  



The Dog being the dog he is devices a plan which is quite amusing. He will take Falcon out of his 
“cave” by a display of fireworks.  So he gets a bag of fireworks and starts to light them up one 
by one and soon the firework starts with a display of fire at works. 

It is a sight of beauty and awe. 

Hearing all the bangs Hila and Falo runs from the bathroom towards the door. Falo in the 
meantime thinks and feels something is amiss and so he puts on his protective Falcon suit. The 
Ring of Power at his finger and tells Hila before he heads off “Honey I will check it out no 
worries. Let’s see what all these commotion is all about” saying so he heads for the cave door 
and punches in the code 7-8-9-7 to open the sliding metal door. 

“WOW!” Falo exclaims in sheer joy as he watches a fantastic display of fireworks at work just 
outside his cave. 

As he stares on , the Dog , Murder Dog , jumps off behind him with a huge screwdriver and 
plunges it inside the skull of Falo Faros. 

 

“But that was not all Faros.” Tears fall from Hila’s eyes as she speaks ever so painfully with memories of 
her great loss.”After your uncle was murdered by the Dog, I came out rushing towards his bleeding skull 
dead body and started to sob uncontrolled bursting with emotions, yet I noticed one thing about your 
dead uncle’s Falcon costume..the GOLDEN PLATE of Falcon was missing!” Hila look straight into the eyes 
of Faros. 

From THE HISTORY OF FALCON Faro Faros reads “..As it 
begins the Planet of Thunder is where the RING OF FALCON 
was found by the First Falcon. It landed in a space container in 



the forest of Thundarr. The container was discovered by Gouz 
Canman who was able to open the container by placing his hand 
on the “hand lock scan recognizer”. The container recognized 
the true nature of his heart and soul once he placed his hands on 
it and gave him permission to open the container and bear the 
RING OF FALCON which only works for those who are worthy 
of becoming THE FALCON, And …….. 
The Golden Plate which gives Falcon ring bearer the fire proof , piercing proof 
Falcon costume abilities when placed on the costume plate holder. Also it gives 
Falcon the ability to fly depending on mental ability and telepathic 
communications ability of the Ring bearer. The Ring Bearers experience in 
handling and utilizing the Power Ring also contributes to the factor of Falcon flight 
power.

 



 

Faros looks back at his Auntie’s pretty eyes and replies “ Yes Aunty I know of the GOLDEN PLATE of 
Falcon as I have read about it in “THE HISTORY OF FALCON”. So I know about it and its capabilities.” 

“I see” Hila wipes off her tears, “You say you have met the Dog?” 

“Yes Aunty, he came by to visit me and kill me of course!” Faros pauses “a week back”. 

“I have located where the Dog resides now at present. Thundarr City” Hila looks excited. “I have his full 
address!” . 

“Really! But how Aunty?” 

“My son. Your cousin, Cal Faros, he is running your uncles previously owned company DRINK INC.” Hila 
hands out Cal’s business card to Faros.  

“He will help you find and drag out the Dog” smiles Hila. “You will meet him once you are in Thundarr 
City central station.” 

“That’s awesome Aunty! I get to meet my cousin. You may recall we were very close when we were kids. 
I still remember those fishing trips him , dad , uncle and me took oh so many times.” Faros finds himself 
reminiscing. 

 



 

“Lets have breakfast Aunty, I am starving. Lets talk about Cal and his company over the meal.” Faros 
heads for the fridge.  

The next morning Faros takes his bike out into the fresh forest air and rides it through the thick jungle of 
Thundarr Forest. He rides for 40 minutes and reaches Thundarr Forest Station. Stops his electric bike in 
front of the ticket counter. 

“One ticket to the City please.” Says Faros to the ticket counter officer. 

“Thundarr?” asks the man. 

“Yes please and add in a cargo hold ticket for my bike here…” Faros points toward his bike. 

Faros pays the ticket price , all 55 thunders in change , takes it and rides his bike straight for the Train 
Cargo Hold. He rides in direct and switched his bike off. Gets off and heads for the passenger 
compartments. Finds his seat number as the train starts to leave the station and seats beside a man with 
his hat pulled over his face , fast asleep. Faros also starts to sleep on his 7.5 hours journey towards the 
City, Thundarr City. 

He wakes up in the train to find a magazine in front of him left by a passenger on the seat. The magazine 
is the DEC’s monthly report. He takes it and starts turning the pages and comes across a report ; 



“CAPT FAROS 

Its been a year already that our Captain Faros was lost in the forest of Thundarr when his sun powered 
electric jet plane disappeared in the thick jungle. A search and rescue team was able to locate his 
wrangled jet but not him. He is still listed under the MISSING DECIANS list. In his honor we are publishing 
this report so as to remember him and his service to us.” 

“Oh yes I forgot to report to DEC that I am still alive and well. But it will complicate things a lot as they 
will want me back as a pilot in the DEC force due to my service records.” Faros thinks. 

“That can be taken care of later. Maybe I will ask for Cal’s help on this as he has some high business 
connections and just may have enough influence on all this to solve it for good!” Faros thoughts says 
and he smiles. 

 

The train docks at Thundarr City Stations. 
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