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Chapter 1: The Awakening of the Stargate
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Sahara winds howled with unnatural heat that day. Upon the Great Pyramid of Giza, there was a shimmer of something—a mere perceptible ripple, as when sunlight passing through water. But it was not sunlight. It was an ancient vibration, dormant for millennia, now humming back into being.

At Cairo's Al-Azhar University, Professor Youssef Mahdy's satellite sensors flashed red. "Impossible," he breathed, his gaze on seismic readings beneath the pyramid. "There's movement—under the lowest chamber!"

His student's voice trembled. "Professor... are we... are we digging something up? Or is something... coming up?"

Thousands of miles away from Earth, weather satellites did not transmit. Signals were garbled, their signals breaking down to white noise. Technicians flooded NASA's Deep Space Tracking Network control center. "We're blind over North Africa," a panicky engineer cried. "Comms blackout—solar interference, maybe?"

This was not solar.

Deep within the pyramid, a blue-green light throbbed across a series of ancient carvings nobody alive had ever seen—until now. They were not Egyptian hieroglyphics. They were not human.

[image: C:\Users\addis\OneDrive\Desktop\MY E- Book\33 Kim and Barkot The Pyramid Stargate and the War of Jupiter\Kim and Barkot The Pyramid Stargate and the War of Jupiter\1-2.png]An eye opened—mechanical, fly-like, red glowing—behind stone for 5,000 years. And another. And another. Dozens. Hundreds.

Something was awakening.

Above ground, visitors queued up in a pyramid formation, fingers snapping on cameras, grinning, having posed, unaware that meters below their feet, something profoundly other struck a very different sort of pose. In hush, dust moved. The floor of the pyramid spread out on a square base, silently unfolding a secret.

From the darkness came a flying something—metallic, tiny, bird-like. It hovered, shimmered, and then transformed itself into a desert hawk. It flapped its wings once and vanished from the air.

No one saw it. Not yet.

That night, Cairo air was heavy. Phones short-circuited. TV monitors flashed. Power grids in Giza went dark, one by one—then flared with unnatural life.

In a monasterary darkened in Axum, Ethiopia, a monk sat in stunned silence. His eyes flew open. "It has begun," he breathed. "The Stargate is breathing once more."
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Chapter 2: Visitors Without Shadows
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The next morning in Cairo was eerily still.

The city, usually alive with horns, hawkers, and the calls to prayer, was subdued—so it seemed as though the soundtrack of life had been turned down. People moved about their day, but some intangible weight hung in the air, dense and inexplicable.

A news drone flying over the Giza complex caught something odd. During late night, hours before dawn, a series of thermal readings had appeared in the air near the pyramid. But when journalists viewed the tape, nothing could be seen—no movement, no individuals, but abnormally blowing dust.

"Birds?" the editor complained. "No wings. No shadow."

By mid-day, tales were already circulating in the old souks of Khan el-Khalili. "A man saw a plane that was not a plane," one of the vendors muttered. "It transformed as it flew... and disappeared."

At the Ministry of Antiquities, a group of guards said they saw tiny airborne objects floating above the pyramid before disappearing into the limestone. "They had no shadow," one man shivered. "They weren't birds. They had... legs. And arms. [image: C:\Users\addis\OneDrive\Desktop\MY E- Book\33 Kim and Barkot The Pyramid Stargate and the War of Jupiter\Kim and Barkot The Pyramid Stargate and the War of Jupiter\3.png]And then they were smoke.".

In a distant chamber beneath the pyramid, the machines pulsed with crackling, alien logic. Their processors, bred from the artificial ice of Jupiter and coded in fractal-based algorithms that Earth's programmers were not familiar with, had accomplished their initial mission: observation.

Penetration came next.

Downtown Cairo experienced its first blackout that night. The hospitals switched to their generators. The stock exchange server was offline. Traffic lights blinked uncertainly. Panic was beginning to take hold, but no official announcement was issued.

Inside a safe room in Washington D.C., CIA cyber defense officers watched their Egyptian data feeds shut down. One agent, Rivera, leaned forward. "It's not a hack. It's like the code's being rewritten from somewhere beyond the Earth's cloud cover."

From Tel Aviv to Moscow, from Beijing to London, the same alarms flashed. Mossad, MI6, and KGB deployed cyber teams. All reported the same answer: nothing.

Except for one anomaly.

There was a video—unverified—filmed by a young visitor to the roof of a building near the pyramids. In it, a humanoid being of gleaming metal walked across the air and then disintegrated into a burst of flashing nanodust. The boy's father uploaded it before the web went black again.

The video was online for six minutes. Then it was gone.
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By morning, Egypt's President had published a "temporary telecommunications recalibration" and grounded all air traffic over Giza.

But deep below, the mother ship started to stir.

It had yet to make an appearance.

It didn't need to.

The first wave was already among humans—miling. Mimicking their languages. Listening. Learning.

No one had yet figured out that these "visitors" did not create heat signatures, shadows, and reflections.

With one exception.

In Axum, the older monk Yohannes, Abyssinian Guardians' scribe, studied his encrypted stellar logs.

His eyes widened.

"The Visitors have penetrated the first veil," he breathed. "We must stir the blood of Sheba... before the shadowless walk in light."

	[image: image]
	 	[image: image]


[image: image]

Chapter 3: The Panic of Cairo
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By the third day, Cairo was a city near madness.

Nobody knew what was happening, but everybody sensed it.

Cell towers remained operational—but calls wouldn't connect. TV broadcasts were mangled. Internet messages were severed to flickering fragments of scrambled information. GPS maps went haywire, dropping users into oceans or deserts. Banks went down without warning. Electricity flickered in and out of whole neighborhoods.

At Tahrir Square, crowds gathered, not to riot—but to ask, to whisper, to locate someone who possessed the answers.

On that evening, a low-flying military helicopter departed the city and never returned.

In Giza, families went out of house without orders. Stories went around of "ghost machines" marching on rooftops. Children screamed for faceless creatures hiding in minarets. Livestock disappeared without blood. Flocks of birds went missing from Cairo skies.

And then, there was the most surreal occurrence of all.

At 2:43 a.m., more than 800 people in Cairo all reported the same experience: they saw a second moon in the sky.

[image: C:\Users\addis\OneDrive\Desktop\MY E- Book\33 Kim and Barkot The Pyramid Stargate and the War of Jupiter\Kim and Barkot The Pyramid Stargate and the War of Jupiter\5.png]A thumping, violet-blue globe appeared briefly to the side of Earth's moon—visible by the naked eye—before vanishing in a silent blink.

Except it didn't appear in the sky.

It was a projection... a three-dimensional illusion created by the mother ship, testing its holographic capability on human minds. The response was measured, recorded, stored in Jupiterian memory banks.

________________________________________

Egyptian security forces inside the Giza complex discovered something even more sinister.

The entrance to the Great Pyramid had changed.

Limestone blocks had shifted ever so slightly—no one had touched them—but new passageways had opened. Fresh air was circulating where before it had not. And the walls... were warm.

Sensors melted together. Cameras short-circuited. A unit of special forces troops were sent in. Only one came out—blind and mute.

The Egyptian military fenced the site off.

Formally, nothing had happened.

Informally, there was a low-level phone call made into the United Nations Security Council.

Then Mossad.

Then Langley.
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In the office of the Ethiopian National Intelligence Service, a black-panneled screen flickered twice. There had been a coded message from Giza via an ancient route never used in the past millennium.

It contained one word in Ge'ez script:

"S'eyum."

("It has begun.")

High above Lalibela, where priests continued to carry keys which had been passed down through priests of Sheba, a church bell rang—three times—during the dead of night.

The monks knew.

The Guardians would be summoned soon enough.

But all over Cairo, there was terror alone. Children wouldn't rest. Old men wept in prayer. Youth packed their bags without a clue. And in darkness, along dusty side streets and silent rooftops, men disguised as machines stood still—recording, scanning, duplicating.

The shadowless Visitors... had spawned.

Earth had but weeks before Axum was next again.
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