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Power tends to corrupt and absolute power corrupts absolutely. Great men are almost always bad men, even when they exercise influence and not authority.

- John Acton
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In the late spring of 1998, my uncle Frank, an amateur archaeologist and lover of Sumerian stories, undertook a trip to Iraq, the reason; to acquire some tablets about the Anunakis, his passion for years. But, to his surprise, he ended up finding something very different.

In southwestern Iraq in the city of Hit he met the strange seller of ancient relics, the same one he had contacted months before, and the same one who had offered him a considerable number of them, which he had supposedly bought from a farmer outside Mosul.

My uncle, according to his words, was impressed when he contemplated the 5 clay pots in front of him of approximately 62 cm each, with a decoration that reminded him of ancient Babylon. But, what it contained inside left him more: 203 circular tablets in an Akkadian Semitic language and some with unknown writing, that yes, something very different from the Sumerian ones.

Months later, with the help of two friends knowledgeable in ancient Akkadian, he traveled back to Iraq, and transcribed them one by one into his journal, and was chilled to learn their meaning. For it was a story that happened before Sumer existed, and which was recorded on tablet number 4: "that the gods came down to earth 286 thousand moons ago, before Sumer, Tietro, Moppe and Ashuayabul were there".

These were evidently copies of an original account, which the Babylonians or Akkadians copied from somewhere, even tablet number 6 reads: "that the original 7 thousand circulars are found resting in the tomb of the wife of the great king Ashurbarnipal".

Part of the saga I will tell was taken from the story of the tablets number 1 to 203 that my uncle relates in his diary, about the human life of Isha; a demigod who lived 207 thousand moons ago, procreated by the gods themselves, his wars against the demons, the rebellion of the gods, his enemies, his transformation and his incredible end. Perhaps, among ancient mythology, there is some truth.

Before my uncle Frank died in the winter of 2000, he left some things to mom, among them his peculiar diary, a diary that was not read for 17 years, perhaps because he was a child and I was not interested in rummaging through his things. Something peculiar, is that there is no mention of the whereabouts of such tablets, nor with whom he entrusted them..., everything apparently took place in absolute secrecy.

What he does mention is that if the world knows the full meaning of the tablets; everything would collapse, that is, everything we know about our civilization would be rewritten.

Apparently the official archaeology did not know or hid such a finding.
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Information Technology

Basic information from tablets found in Iraq about early human civilizations were mostly transcribed and put into this story.

ISHA=ancient warrior king of Ush mythology.

The Kingdom of Ush was composed of 10 cities

1. Ush

2. Alanea

3. Atiz

4. Aluhk ivory

5. Lunik

6. Amby

7. Murftyk

8. Tantru

9. Amdurej

10. Anatek

Ashaled = Goddess.

Alo = Dimension of the gods.

Physical = Physical universes.

Irick= Rey of Ush until his death in 70234 B.C..

Davik = head of the king's personal guard.

USH = Capital.

Inna= King Irick's main queen.

Tull= Spider-like creatures with 5 mouths the size of a weaving thread, coming from the stars and devouring bones.

Maychus= Sorcerers.

Daesj= Sons of the powerful demons enemy of the gods, but in the physical realm.

Afis and Antika= Kingdoms allied to Ush.

Imkal= God of death in Ush mythology.

Guardians of the devourer of souls = powerful physical creatures with millions of years of antiquity , and wings in the shape of a sword and claws of a Lion.

Forests of Naya-it= Sacred forests where the soul devourer of this entire physical universe resides.

Demons of Ashaled= Creatures of the region of the enemies of the gods of low category and captured in the wars.

Ikk= Ashaled's main demon and ally.

Ahbu= Eternal God and God of all gods in the infinite Alo.

Kraush or Kraust= Empire of the powerful demon Koldt.
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This is the history of the world, when the demigods ruled, when the gods came down to men and procreated, before any civilization, even Sumer appeared 15,000 moons later.

A time when the gods came from their dimensions known as Alos, and demonstrated their power, destroying, creating or procreating demigods to feed their great egos, and their great thirst for glory and revenge.

One of the most beautiful regions located in the mountain range between great mountains and forests was the kingdom of Ush, thousands of years old and located, perhaps in what is now Iraq. It was ruled by a king with little in power, his name was Irick of 40 years; a deadly and brave general who gained power by revealing himself to the last king of the royal line, and crowned absolute king thanks to the support of the army on his side.

Ush had 10 large cities and its capital was Ush, with approximately two million inhabitants and twenty small villages. It possessed a great economy based on sowing and fishing, where its subjects did not suffer from lack of food or justice. A kingdom full of beautiful treasures, majestic buildings and palaces. Where, the simple theft was punished with death, where there was no place for crime, a kingdom full of glorious architecture and objects of heaven.

Five years have passed since Irick assassinated the last legitimate king of Ush. One day inside the second most majestic palace near the Bitha sea in the tenth city Anatek, he was walking with his chief queen, when suddenly out of nowhere, a galloping lightning bolt appeared and killed all the guards around including his wife. - The king shouted to a blinded by the lightning. 

- What the hell, what the hell is going on, Inna? Where are you? Without receiving an answer, and barely recovering from the brightness of the lightning, in front of him appeared a woman's silhouette, resplendent, full of ornaments; just like a goddess.

The perplexed king fell to the ground, his legs wobbled and his face barely erect and in a fearful voice - he said.

- What do I have to do with you deity? - With a delicate voice she answered, "My name is Ashaled, so you are the powerful king that the Maikis (spirits) told me about. - You are more beautiful and manly than I thought. It took me so long to find you. And look at you, you were worth the wait.

A few meters away, the king was looking at his dead wife, and, angry and unable to contain his rage, he shouted, "What do you want? I have nothing to do with the gods..., I have fought my wars with men. I have not even gone to the forests of Naya-it forbidden by the gods themselves, why have you murdered my queen?

With a vociferous voice the deity spoke, - I can bring her back to life, but it is part of her destiny, we all have one, even the gods, even if we are eternal.

The king with a broken voice stammered, -I never use to beg, but if you are part of the gods, do it for the baby, she was pregnant. - I know," answered Ashaled. - destiny is necessary, it is that invisible light in the form of chains, which goes between time and destiny, and makes everything happen, even if you don't want it to. Your wife is dead, there is nothing to do.

- What? The gods were supposed to have given us free will long ago to choose our own course in life," asserted the king angrily.

- If I were to revive your wife, the entity of the whole will end up creating another equal destiny automatically, no one can escape it.

The monarch dug his nails into the ground helplessly as he heard this. 

- But I have something better that will ease your sorrows... I will give you a child that will rule the world, and hopefully I will be able to cross...

- It's a mockery, what the hell did you say? Do you think it's not enough what you've done? I interrupted her or the furious king.

The goddess looking him in the eyes said - if you do not accept your destiny by giving me a son, I can erase him and you... - He laughed - You killed my wife, how do you expect me to give you a son? I have heard that some gods have come down and begotten creatures that kill by touching... no! I don't want a monster, that will never happen.

At that moment, the queen stood in front of him with eyes full of fire, and touched his shoulder - I'll tell you again, how hard is it to understand? If you don't give me a son I will annihilate everyone you have, including a great mortality in your domain. I have access to make your kingdom into chaos. - The impotent king replied -how dare you, what is your interest in having a son?  - Perhaps it is not your destiny to know dear king.

- "What?" "Heck," - saying to himself Irick - "I see I have no choice, I'll have to do it." 

-You don't have it. 

- What?  - He was surprised that she read his mind.

-If it were so easy to create demigods, I would not be in front of you. Few men can give gods a demigod, just like chosen women can give a god. Ordinary men can only beget Daesj cursed soulless creatures, so be happy that you are a chosen one. They are hard to find, besides my time is running out. Even we have restrictions in your world.

-I will, but I will not make him my heir," said the king resignedly. 

- You will," replied the deity, "I can see part of your future time and you will. 

- Why should I love him, is that a rule?

-Enough, little man! Let's do what we have to do and finish this, I'm getting bored.

The queen transformed herself into a woman, stripped off her clothes, revealing the most beautiful body the ruler had ever seen. She took him to the bedroom in the blink of an eye, away from that gloomy scene of death. The king had sex with her for an hour, and finished her off by impregnating her. Irick still in shock and out of his mind from the liquor barely heard the words of a goddess about to leave.

-I will be back in 12 moons with our son, he cannot be in our Alo after 12 months," said Ashaled.

Without understanding all her words because of how drunk he was, the king shouted - do what you want, I will not accept it, I am the king, surely this is a damned dream. After that she disappeared-.

Hours later, Irick mourned the death of his wife and son under the rain and a cloudy sky in front of a calm sea. Dabyk, chief of the personal guard and his trusted friend, accompanies him, and listens attentively to everything that happened from the king's mouth.

After a while Irick gives the order to take Inna's body to the capital. After that, Irick's main and most beloved queen Inna was buried in the garden of the dead through the secret passage of the iron mountain which leads to the other side of the palace. Her king mourned her for days.

Irick had five queen wives, five princess daughters, and two sons including the firstborn Anuk, five years old, and Dulkh, four years old.
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Ashaled assassinates heirs
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Six moons have passed... and Ashaled the goddess has learned that there is a legitimate firstborn of Irick to the royal line, so she decides to annihilate him. It is for this reason that she sends the powerful TULLS (bone-eating) creatures to the palace where the two children are. These creatures, similar to tiny spiders with five mouths, are as small as a hair, and come from the stars. Their power lies in piercing the skin without causing pain and going through the bone without discomfort, hence their danger. Once inside they begin to eat everything, leaving only the soft and a body like jelly without support, a horrible death.

The two princes sleep..., the Tulls are already starting to enter their bodies and begin to do their work. It is a swarm, there is no time to scream. The skulls and all their skeletons are devoured in a matter of minutes. Their bodies are left in the darkness of the night.

The servants in the morning scream all around, it is a dreadful scene. The king enters the room with a roar, his face says it all... his limp body falls, and he embraces what is left of the two creatures. In his courage and helplessness, he orders to slit the throats of the 25 guards responsible for their care; blaming them. Although he knows that nothing he does will bring his little ones back to life.

Ten days later without taking the investigations anywhere, Irick orders to gather some of the (maychus) types of magicians who can sense non-human creatures or energies, thanks to their magical power. 

The king spoke to them - I turn to you as a last resort, since there is no trace of the murderers of my heirs, if it was not human, this was the work of the Daesj (demons) or of some being alien to this world. None of the guards or the servants heard any noise, so it seems rather strange to me that it was caused by an enemy.

The chief of them said - king, take us to his chambers, and we will know whether he was human or not. 

After that, the whole group was left alone inside the room for hours, with their strange rituals. Outside, an impatient king paced from side to side, thinking only of revenge. He knew that, if he was not of this world who was responsible, nothing could be done.

After a while, the chief of the Maychus came out, and with a sharp reply said, - your majesty, what annihilated your children was not human.

- What the hell was it then? - Irick replied in a loud voice. - The old man pulled an object from his black cloak and placed it in the king's hand.

- Do you see this on this ring? This figure was. 

-I can't see exactly what it is," replied the king.

- That creature that is in the ring, only comes from the regions of the watchers, or from the places of their enemies, but it is not human. We know this because the ring is like a magnet, and here those creatures left traces of their dust.

Knowing the danger involved, the resigned king sent his entire family to the great palace of Ush for fear that such a tragedy would be repeated a second time.    
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Ashaled the goddess gives the baby to the king
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The 12 moons have already passed, a cold wind is blowing in Ush: it is already December. And the queens feast a great feast for their king, with great guests to lift his spirits after a difficult year. Everyone laughs, sings and drinks wine, it's a great feast, but it doesn't last long. Twelve o'clock at night, a light appears in the middle of the crowd, everyone is horrified, the guard itself is not knowing what to do. At that moment, the king realizes everything.

- How was I so foolish, I had forgotten. - With contempt he shouts at the bright light in their midst, he knows what Ashaled the goddess is.

- You... you were the one who wiped out my children in a cowardly way. - Irick reprimanded him with a deep hatred in his eyes.

After a few seconds of lethargy, at last his image was fully contemplated by all.

- You won't even salute me, king? there are many enemies, don't think that everything bad comes from me, your majesty. - Ashaled replied in a boastful tone.

The king suddenly looked at the arms of the goddess, and to his bewilderment, he looked at the baby with astonishment.  - "It's him", - he said to himself. Meanwhile, the people who did not run away were standing around him watching such a disturbing scene .

- My king, here I give you what I promised you: our son.

Immediately, there came a voice like thunder that echoed throughout the place, and then these words - one day, the child will become the king of everything and more.

The king took the child in his arms and immediately loved him, and said to himself: "I cannot kill him, he has my blood". Then, he looked up and looked at Ashaled, and did not hesitate to throw a few words of resentment at him because his hatred was great.

- Now that you have accomplished your task; get out of my kingdom, I never, never hope to see you again. -he added.

The goddess replied. - Someday, someday. - After that she faded away with an almost imperceptible smile, and everything went back to normal.

Days later Irick told everything to his queens. Sirenne, Tiffany and Lissa, accepted the baby with love, although the other two despised him; Irnea and Nalhky mothers of the murdered heirs.
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