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A Proclamation, Declaration and Claim

Preface 

This sci-fi thriller and romantic love story is about the return of “the sons of God” for their harvest, “the daughters of men” at the end of this present age which is today.  

It is an affirmation of the “ancient astronaut theory” of what transpired before the “Great Flood” and before the creation of men.  

This book will explain the reasons for the frequent and increasing appearances of the Gigantopithecus, the Yeti and Sasquatch, who are the original indigenous beings of the planet Earth and why now they want to retake it back at all cost. 

This novel will also address why there has been, why there is and why there will be such an insatiable, passionate, romantic and unbroken enduring desire between “the daughters of men” and “the sons of God.”

As an Anunnaki Warrior Prince, from the planet Nibiru whose earth name is, Captain Frank Legion, U.S.M.C., I do hereby instruct my scribe, Rashid Anon, of the Supreme Council, a descendant from the Great Hall of my people to inform you of our presence and to relay events that will soon come to pass.  

So let it be written.  

So let it be done.

Dedication:

To my dear mother whose boundless love awaits me with open arms and eager anticipation, at the banquet, in the Great Hall of my people.

Rashid Anon 

“And it came to pass, when men began to multiply on the face of the earth, and daughters were born unto them, that the sons of God saw the daughters of men that they were fair; and they took them wives of all which they chose.

There were giants in the earth in those days; and also after that, when the sons of God came in unto the daughters of men, and they bare children to them, the same became mighty men, which were of old, men of renown.”  Genesis 6:1

Chapter 1-In the Beginning

How could you have known?  

For the world has changed since then and none now live of your race that remember it.  For that which once was known on earth, in time gone by, has become lost and forgotten.  For the history of my race, the Anunnaki, known in Genesis of your Holy Bible, as the “sons of God”, had become myth and myth has become legend.  

Nevertheless, We, the Anunnaki, were here 450,000 years ago and 100,000 years before your creation.  

Now this is the story of your past and what happened, so remember it well, for we go back now in time past when our ancestors created your race 350,000 years ago in a time and place since forgotten.

Why did we, “the sons of God “ mate with “the daughters of men?”

It began this way, in the olden times; there were world wars on our home planet, Nibiru, the tenth planet in your solar system.  The males of my Anunnaki’s race became almost exterminated to the last male as tribe fought tribe for power and control of the planet.

Due to numerous nuclear wars on our planet, conditions became deteriorated to such a degree that the Supreme Council from the Great Hall of my people brokered and negotiated a peace treaty among the warring factions and tribes.

Because of the near extermination of the male species, the conditions were such on our planet that our race was approaching extinction, which demanded our utmost attention for the matter to be addressed and resolved.

The Supreme Council decreed that in order to preserve our dying race; a procreation process would have to be implemented to overcome the appalling death attrition rate through war.  It was then decided, that female harems would be allowed under law and that male Anunnaki’s could choose as many female counterparts as they could support. 

This ancient ruling has been kept in place and has been handed down until today on your planet as demonstrated in the Middle East.  

For our planet, Nibiru, development was much similar to your earth during the Great War of World War II, where millions of Russian and German men died on the battlefield in wars of attrition and extermination.  This war along with World War I, the Great War to end all wars, in turn created millions of heartbroken and unmarried women on both sides of the battlefield to live out their lives in despair and loneliness.

Due to these constant wars on our planet the attrition rate of our males left them almost non-existent.  So much so, that our females became dominant in the work force and further became the breadwinner of the family, for there was little to no males left. 

At this time many of the females on our planet began to metamorphosize into something, which did not exist before, for they looked like females but acted like men.  Because our females had nothing to naturally mate with they gave up on attempting to improve their natural beauty or stay sexually attractive.  They first changed into something neuter, neither woman nor man without the soft feminine traits but rather they became a thing, or better said “a creature” which had no intrinsic value for our race.  

The males that were left who had survived the wars of our race, for the most part, became smaller and puny in statue as if they were little boys with little to no masculinity.

The males developed a subculture where they desired each other for they were intimidated by having sex with the larger females. 

As time passed these undeveloped males later became known as the “Sisters”, for their desire to mate with females became almost non-existent.

Like the conditions that prevail on earth today, it was so on our planet also, for females had become overbearing and focused only on money, power and statue of their male counterparts.  

This in turn caused the female’s love for their male counterparts to become oppressive and cold for they had rejected even the few healthy males out of hand if they lacked power or money.

In their senselessness and irresponsibility the females desperately would mate with a lower order “beings” who dressed like males but were not males, in order to fulfill their sexual passions. 

Once it was realized overall that these sexual trysts ended violently and the offspring of this "mixing" produced genetically regressive beings, the females en masse shortsightedly attempted to find love in the arms of other females in homosexual relationships.  

These females then sought lesbian lovers, who understood them, for they carried a high degree of masculinity and filled the void of a loveless life.

These masculine females later became known as, “The Dykes” who were sexually used as a substitute male to satisfy the females twisted sexual demands and their misdirected passions.  

The males in turn became fearful of the females, especially “The Dykes” so much so, that the breaking point came when the females would cannibalize their male counterparts. 

The “Dykes” because of their animalistic and territorial nature hated the smaller males and began to murder the “Sisters” for any violation. 

This continual backsliding continued to regress the genetics of our race and weakened it further almost beyond repair.  This irresponsible and reckless conduct threw away millions of years of evolution that was painstakingly cultivated by my race.  Our newborn children had shorter life spans and were born with diseases that were unknown to us at the time.  After a period of time on our planet as our race finally started to procreate faster then our deaths, the females in our species became taller and stronger in statue then the weak males who had become biologically regressed by numerous wars.  

These females resented the fact that they could not have their own males for themselves and they violently resented sharing their impotent males with other members of the female harem.

Females on our planet then became, cold, immoral, unethical, calculating, manipulative, loveless and predatory.  The males did not desire these females and in secret conspired together for a means of escape.

Finally, in despair, the few remaining developed males fled their home planet, Nibiru, for safer sanctuaries elsewhere in the solar system without any intentions of ever returning.  The males were brokenhearted for they had no mate and were terribly lonely.

The majority of males who escaped Nibiru committed suicide rather then live a meaningless life alone with a broken heart in the dark and frigid emptiness of space.  

Many of our males who were found frozen to death on the tundra’s on the “out planets” of our solar system died from deliberate starvation.

Death was refuge for them and the darkness and coldness of space embraced them with eternal sleep.

Our race again headed toward imminent extinction without a chance of recovery.  

Our race, the Anunnaki race, had then reached its lowest point in its known history of millions of years and was teetering on the brink of becoming totally extinct. 

On the home planet, Nibiru, the females would look for real males to mate with but there were none to be found anywhere.

The females wept bitterly and realized the error of their ways for they died childless and alone until the end of their days.

Because of this backsliding and constant warring without any consideration for peace, it was viewed as an abomination in the heavens where chastisement was decreed from the “Eternal One of All.” 

Natural disasters upon disasters fell upon our planet in the form of super volcanoes, earthquakes and the destruction of our atmosphere’s stability, which was needed to maintain our climate and food harvest.  

Our race was dying and therefore in order to bring climate stabilization to our planet we needed to obtain gold to protect our atmosphere.  Through space exploration only your earth was found to contain gold in sufficient amounts to save our planet and race.

We needed to harvest gold from your planet but our workers were few, so we took the original ape-man, the Gigantopithecus, from your planet that was put there by God of the Universe and mixed our genes with them to create man, as an intelligent worker hybrid.  

Your race, the human race, is a hybrid byproduct of the mixing of the Gigantopithecus and my race, the Anunnaki.  

As our needs became more sophisticated we constantly upgraded your race by destroying the genetically regressive hominids among you, so that your race may advance according to our needs. 

We have made you as a worker slave race, yet as time passed, you had become inseparable from us and genetically identical to us in many ways. 

A symbiotic relationship developed between our races, that is, we both needed each other to survive and this is where we stand presently.

What had happened to us in ages past is now occurring to the human race today.

That is, evil is rampant throughout your world and war is always on the horizon and men have become women and women have become men.

Moreover, the human race is reverting back to its hominid stage in its habits and ways due to a lack of infusion of our Anunnaki genetics back into the human gene pool.

One of the best indicators of human regression is the animal characteristic for deviant sexual acts, which is in fact a genetic regression back to the hominid stage of the Gigantopithecus. 

This in turn will compel the human race to revert back to its original form, the Gigantopithecus, as the Anunnaki gene pool becomes less and less prevalent in the human admixture.   

This is the reason why there is such an increase in unusual sexual deviance among humans today for unbeknown to them they are reverting back to the hominid stage they originated from, which is the Gigantopithecus.  

For did not Cain who murdered Abel in your holy book given a mark by the lord of the earth to protect him from the lower order hominids that existed outside of the gates of the Garden of Eden?  

Even Cain knew then, those beings, the Gigantopithecus, were lower order hominids and intuitively refused to mate with them.  This problem of mating with lower order “beings” is being conducted today primarily by some senseless women who are more concerned about raising their own social status instead of honoring the sacred ritual of marriage for love, child procreation and protecting their genetic heritage.  

What good is a woman if she is the salt of the earth yet has lost her taste?

Moreover, what will become of her children who will now carry the genetic characteristics of a regressive being with all their uncured diseases?

Nevertheless, the only possible reversal of this situation is a massive injection of Anunnaki genes to reverse this regressive tide.  However, this cannot happen now for the end of the age is upon you as has been prophesized in your holy book.

As the turbulence continued on our planet the Supreme Council in an attempt to return back to the sacred order of mating and marriage decreed that all male Anunnaki return to Nibiru at once, to mate and procreate or be subject to the death penalty.  

The “out planets” males refused and decided to stand together against the decree and accepted death before abuse or enslavement by the feminists “Dykes.”  

The males hid throughout the “out planets” and built a society in the caves on Mars.  Due to the males warlike nature in their past they had become experts in warfare and therefore built advance weapons for their defense against the “Dykes” who were ordered to round them up.  

Using these advance techniques for warfare, the Anunnaki males, decided once and for all to annihilate all the females “Dykes” of their species...for they had enough!

So much so, that a blood oath was sworn among all the males that every “Dyke” female should be put to death without mercy if captured and not be allowed to return back to Nibiru.

The male Anunnaki’s set up super sophisticated ambush and annihilation strategies which was to be implemented against any approaching Nibiru ships looking for them. 

As anticipated the Nibiru ships came in force with “The Dykes” females in their jackboots as the advance guard to gather the males and enslave them.  

But the males killed them, as they approached the “out planets.”  

“The Dykes,” returned again and again as ordered to the “out planets” yet the remnant of Anunnaki males killed all of them, for none returned back to Nibiru. 

The Great Council realizing that their decree had failed granted any Anunnaki males “off planet” a pardon so that they would not be condemned to death if they would just return to their home planet. 

The Anunnaki males on the “out planets” still refused to return and stood unified together against any decree from Nibiru. 

The Anunnaki males on the “out planets” sent transmissions stating that they were going to exterminate the whole planet of Nibiru including the females for their transgressions against them. 

The Great Council from the Great Hall and the Anunnaki’s from Nibiru were very concerned “for a house divided against itself cannot stand” and therefore realized conditions had gotten so far out of control that the lions were coming back to kill the lioness’s pride without mercy. 

The “out planet” Anunnaki males demanded that all feminists “Dykes” on Nibiru be put to death but the council from the Great Hall of our people.... refused. 

The natural female Anunnaki’s wept bitterly and became suicidal, finally realizing what had happened, these females took a sacred oath among themselves that all males returning to their planet would not be harmed by any female under penalty of death to that female.  

Moreover, the female would once again honor their male counterparts as a loving spouse to be cherished and held in high esteem. 

With this oath, some “out planet” males returned back to Nibiru to procreate; yet many of them still would not return for they feared a trap by “The Dykes.”

It was at this point, that “the sons of God” looked down upon the earth and seen that “the daughters of men” were fair and beautiful, as stated in Genesis of your Holy Bible.  

For “the daughters of men” were untainted and enjoyable to be with and they loved the “son’s of God” with all their heart, which in turn brought great joy and comfort to the Anunnaki males. 

It was then, that the “sons of God” took “the daughters of men” as wives, not because they were malicious abductors or evil but because they were lonely and needed companionship.  They wanted romance as in the ancient times of days gone by and a warm-blooded female to hold and caress until the end of their days. 

Yes, they did enjoy “the daughters of men” and they bore the Anunnaki males children, men of renown. 

Yet the Anunnaki were not evil, as believed fallen angels, but rather just starving for love, romance and companionship. 

For life without love, life was meaningless.  

What were they, the Anunnaki males to do?  

For even, the Lord of Heaven stated the greatest of all things is love, for is this not written in your holy book, the Bible?  

It was at this time, that the Eternal God of Heaven dispatched an ambassador warning us to return back to our own females and leave “the daughters of men” to “the sons of men.”  

We refused!  

We then were punished and condemned as fallen angels of which we were not.  God’s punishment was decreed upon us up to the time of deluge in the days of Noah, which occurred 13,500 years ago for mating with “the daughters of men.”  

We witnessed the deluge of Noah’s day, when the earth’s atmosphere changed drastically with a lower atmospheric pressure, then with lower oxygen levels and finally higher levels of solar radiation.  

These three primary factors are why the human’s life span has declined from approximately 1,000 years before the flood to 120 years after the flood.  

To complicate matters even more, our offspring on earth, we found were contaminated with the genes of men, which was found to be unacceptable by the Supreme Council from the Great Hall of my people.  

Those Anunnaki's found with less then 75% Anunnaki blood could not return to Nibiru.  

We were then alone with our families rejected like lepers from our planet, for many of us had less then 75% Anunnaki genes!  

Left to fend for ourselves because our offspring were part human we were then forced to live on Earth, the Moon and Mars. 

Some of us with near 75% Anunnaki genetics went deep into the ocean to decrease our solar radiation and to increase pressure like on our home planet so as to attempt to maintain our long life span of nearly 500,000 earth years.  

Those of us with 66% Anunnaki genetics as was Gilgamesh and Alexander the Great lived within the inner earth by accessing the earth’s poles and resided with the Giganthepitechus who lived in the earth as it is written.  

Lastly, there were those of us who had 50% or less of Anunnaki genetics who were grievously affected by the sun’s solar radiation, decreased atmospheric pressure and lower oxygen levels that our life span was drastically reduced to a mere few hundred years. 

We then had to live near the area of the Anunnaki space-landing place Baalbek, Lebanon (Sun City) and reside there in the village of Ankoun near Masgara not far from Beirut. 

Our last name in part is Anon, Aon, Anune, Anoune or Anun a direct offspring of our ancestors the Anunnaki from which Abraham and Keturah, his wife originated.  

We therefore are an ancient people who have walked among you on earth for nearly 350,000 years.

We too were rejected like lepers until the end of this age, which is upon us now where The Lord of Heaven, promise to redeem us.  

For the cataclysm must come as it had in the days of Noah.  For is it not written in your holy book, “Behold I maketh the earth desolate, I maketh it empty, I turneth the earth upside down and scattereth the inhabitants therein?”  

Was not Baalbek, a Cedar garden of Lebanon, a landing place for Anunnaki ships and paradise, your Garden of Eden?  

For is this not also written in your holy book about the King of Tyre from a city-state on the coast of Lebanon.  

Surely you have read that the Lord God stated to the King of Tyre in Ezekiel 28:13, “That you were in Eden, the garden of God.... you were on the holy mountain of God.”  

Surely you read this in the bible about paradise and Baalbek.  

I, Rashid Anon, an offspring of our ancestors the Anunnaki, the children of Masgara and Ankoun, Lebanon, tell you this.  

We are the offspring of our ancestors, the Anunnaki, and the union of Abraham and Keturah.  

Now, you people of the earth know who the sons of God are and what happened to them and their offspring.

Prepare yourselves for the time is at hand. 

I, Rashid Anon, an appointed scribe in the Supreme Council from the Great Hall of my people, the Anunnaki, have now completed my directed mission and divine task to inform the people of the earth as instructed by our anointed warrior prince so named below.

Frank Legion-Anon

An Anointed Anunnaki Warrior Prince

Chapter 2-The Return

Funny how life is, like the saying goes, up in fame, down in flames, has led me to wonder what would the next year bring?  

In one moment of time I’m standing in high cotton like a conquering Roman hero while in the next moment, I’m lying somewhere in the shadows of black bottom.

Some things are hard to explain but mistakes happen.  

Some people blame it on my lady friend, Nikki, while others say; I was showboating to get my name in the lights of Broadway.

But, how was I to know?

Things go wrong, you can’t control it, you can’t predict it.... it just happens and you are left to live with the consequences.

It was the seventh game of the World Series, the Detroit Tigers vs. the San Francisco Giants. 

The Giants were leading 4-0, with the Tigers at bat with one out and bases loaded in the bottom of the ninth.

The whole season was at stake as I walked from the on deck batting circle to the plate.

The roar of nearly 50,000 screaming fans sounded as if the thunder gods themselves were yelling out my nickname, “Legatus, Legatus,” as I stepped up to the plate, in my Detroit Tigers uniform.

I was overwhelmed by the fanaticism of the crowd for even the ground shook beneath my feet from their roar as I walked towards the plate.

As I stood at the plate staring down this farm boy, a southpaw from Nebraska, I couldn’t help but wonder how this showdown was going to end. 

So, I took the first two smoking fastballs right down the middle as the ump screamed out, STRIKE!

The big southpaw confident he was going to drop me on strikes scanned the runners and nodded in the affirmative the sign from the catcher as he started his wind-up to seal my fate.  In a flash the southpaw sent another smoker right down the middle of which I engaged squarely with every ounce of my strength and hit the ball to straight away center field for a bases loaded three run triple, putting the Tigers within reach of tying the score, 4 to 3.  

As I stood at third base enjoying a standing ovation from the thunderous crowd, I waved my hat to them in appreciation.  

As like everything in the fog of war, my mind became focused on the jubilant crowd instead of the game.  

It was then that I picked up the signal from the dugout to steal home plate on the next pitch while I looked back at the third base coach bewildered while looking for verification.

I said to myself, “What the...”

The third base coach nodded in the affirmative.

“Hell, here goes,” I said to myself, “All or nothing.”

The Giants, southpaw pitcher again true to form fires another smoking fastball, which our powerhouse player, Ben Gulp, pops it up into the catchers mitt, making two outs, as I make my break for home plate like a runaway freight train barreling down for the tying run, when suddenly I realized that I got my signals crossed and I was to run only on a successful bunt.

As they say the rest is history, as this Giant’s catcher looks at me, a fool, running down the base path at him with no chance to make the plate without being tagged out.

And out I was!

The 50,000 screaming fans became dead silent and you could hear a pin drop.  The home plate umpire screamed out, “Your out of here Legion!”

I can’t express the feeling I felt as the Giants players began jumping up and down in front of me celebrating winning the World Series.  As I’m laying face down in the dirt, looking at home plate two feet from my nose, all worldwide television cameras broadcasting the World Series were upon me. 

I can’t explain how bad I felt, I’m stunned and silent as 50,000 Detroit fans stared at me in utter shock as I lay there. 

The crowd was so numb that they couldn’t boo me and I couldn’t lift myself up to look them or the world in the face.

I just sat there in my shame, as the Giants ballplayers dancing all around me laughing and celebrating forgot I was even there. 

Finally, Ben Gulp walked up to me and lifted me up out of the dust and walked me back to the dugout with his arm over my shoulder. 

As the saying goes, a person really doesn’t know life until one experiences it from both sides of the fence for victory has a thousand fathers but defeat is an orphan. 

Damn, this side is ugly, bone dead coyote ugly, how could the fans and I ever forget it.

Now I, Captain Frank “Legatus” Legion, U.S.M.C., sat incognito feeding the pigeons from a bench in Central Park, Manhattan, returning to reality after reflecting about that critical game. 

I wondered if my baseball career as a left fielder with the Detroit Tigers had abruptly ended.  Especially with my call up from the military reserves to respond immediately to advanced military pilot training at Naval Air Station Meridian, Mississippi which may prevent me from returning back to baseball, my boyhood dream.  

With classified secrecy I was dispatched to a fighter squadron where I completed my first tour of duty.  While I was dispatched to this classified assignment in the East China Sea arena in the Far East, I flew combat missions with a highly secretive Navy/Marine combat fighter squadron.  

As fate would have it after my last dismal performance with the Detroit Tigers, I was immediately sent into combat where the thunder gods of heaven returned to shine down on me once again.  

My successful combat performance had affected my very private lifestyle, which suddenly was cast into the glamour and stardom of Hollywood.  I was classified, as “Celebrity 1A status” which I was
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