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    To those whom books did not mention, yet they wrote History.To the unknown Guardians of Eternity.This covenant... is written in your blood.


    



  	
        
            
            "A covenant is not broken. It is inherited."
"Sometimes, the strongest state... is the one whose borders no one knows."
"We do not defend land. We defend time."

      

    


Novel

Guardians of Eternity: The Divine Shadow State

Introduction: The Whisper of Eternity... and the Covenant of Blood

In the abyss of history, where truths fade and legends dance on the edge of oblivion, a deeper truth was born, a living legend that still breathes in the corridors of time. It was not merely an organization, but "The Exalted Supreme Directorate"; a hidden state, fortified by absolute secrecy, and marked by a covenant of blood written centuries ago. Founded in 1208 AD, not to inscribe history, but to preserve it from the tampering of hidden hands that have always sought to distort truths, falsify religions, and ignite the fires of discord.

Since then, the Directorate became the "Hidden Shield" protecting the oppressed, and the "Decisive Sword" that severs the roots of injustice. Its arms extend across continents, from the ancient alleys of Najaf to the cold halls of Washington, from the snowy Alps to the deserts of the Empty Quarter. It operates in the shadows, strikes in the darkness, and leaves behind a trace seen only by those who possess the insight of prophets or the wisdom of the sages.

Each unit is a legend in itself, working in mysterious harmony: from the "Adelician Organization" which draws its power from Muslim jinn soldiers, to "Unit 313" which strikes the heart of the enemy like lightning, through to the "Organization of Alchemists" which creates scientific and spiritual miracles.

This is not just a story about human conflict; it is a cosmic epic transcending the boundaries of time and space. A struggle between light and darkness, between the Eternal Covenant and the whispers of Iblis (Satan) who revealed his true face. It is a tale of sacrifice that knows no bounds, of betrayal that creeps into the deepest hearts, and of leaders who face their destiny in battles seen only by those of insight.

Are you ready to plunge into the depths of the "Secret Shadow State," uncover its secrets, live its battles, and meet its heroes who write history with their blood and protect the world from unimaginable evils?

[Chapter One: Echo of the Ancient Covenant]

In the heart of old Baghdad, where alleys intertwine like ancient arteries carrying the secrets of a thousand years, there was an inconspicuous wooden door at the end of "Al-Dhulmah" alley. Behind this door was not merely a house, but an entrance to one of the greatest headquarters of the units of the Exalted Supreme Directorate.

The clock pointed to three in the morning, the time the Directorate calls "The Hour of Revelation". In the grand meeting hall, its walls covered with complex alchemical engravings glowing with a faint light, sat Mr. Naser Mohammed, commander of Unit 313. His face bore the sternness gained from hundreds of battles, and his eyes shone with sharp intelligence, despite being over eighty years old. Naser was wearing a black military uniform, embroidered with golden threads forming the Directorate's emblem. Suddenly, the air in the hall vibrated, and the temperature dropped noticeably. The guards did not move, for they knew this feeling well. From the void, light particles began to coalesce, forming the figure of a man with royal majesty, wearing a cloak of a fabric unlike Earth's silk, and a beard white as snow exuding reverence.

It was Sheikh Khamail Al-Sanahir, leader of the Adelician Organization. Khamail was not human; he was of the Muslim jinn, but he took the form of a majestic man, with eyes shining like emeralds. He wore a black cloak embroidered with Quranic verses, and from him emanated the scent of musk and ambergris. His presence filled the place with reverence and mystery.

"Peace upon the guardians of the frontiers," uttered Sheikh Khamail, his voice seeming to come from all corners at once.

Mr. Naser replied with reverence: "And upon you be peace, our revered Sheikh. What brings you at this hour? Have the winds of treachery stirred again?"

Sheikh Khamail nodded, and a luminous map appeared suspended in the air, showing the city of London. "The Builders (Freemasons) held a secret meeting in a vault under an old church. It wasn't a political meeting this time, but a ritual to summon dark entities. They plan to plant a 'silent discord' in the heart of Najaf and some cities of Iraq and other capitals, using agents whose brains have been washed with an unseen black energy."

Mr. Naser straightened in his seat and placed his hand on the hilt of his short sword adorned with "Alchemists' gems." "Then they have crossed the red lines. They want to touch the Center."

Sheikh Khamail said: "The Adelician Organization has monitored their movements, but field intervention needs Unit 313. The enemies this time are not just humans; they are 'enchanted' by an energy that makes ordinary bullets pass through their bodies like air."

Mr. Naser smiled a cold smile. "We have prepared something they do not expect. The Organization of Alchemists has finished developing 'Projectiles of Light', ammunition saturated with spiritual energy, capable of tearing apart any dark entity no matter its power."

At that moment, a young man from Unit 313 entered, carrying an encrypted tablet. "Commander, a signal from the 'Safavid Unit' in Europe. The primary target has been spotted, one of the senior 'Builders' who manages human organ trafficking to fund terrorist attacks. He is now on his way to Heathrow Airport with a fake identity."

Mr. Naser looked at Sheikh Khamail and said decisively: "My lord, request your men from the Adelician Organization to be present in the 'unseen dimension' of the airport. Unit 313 moves now. He will not leave London, and will not see tomorrow's sun."

Sheikh Khamail disappeared in the blink of an eye, leaving behind the scent of ancient musk. Mr. Naser stood and looked at his men waiting behind the curtain. "Men of 313, remember the Covenant. We are the unbreakable shield, the hand that strikes in darkness to protect the light. Our destination is London, the objective: crush the head of the serpent."

The Directorate's private plane launched from a secret underground landing strip, piercing the sky of Baghdad, heading towards the Old Continent, where the first strikes of the Exalted Supreme Directorate in the modern era against global dark forces would begin.

The plane boarded by Mr. Naser Mohammed and his men was not merely a means of transport; it was a "flying operations room" directly linked to the Main Headquarters of the Exalted Supreme Directorate in Iraq. In a fortified basement located hundreds of meters deep somewhere between Najaf and Karbala, the "Command of the Secret Mahdist Organizations" was managing the scene. There, where radar waves do not reach and the strongest global espionage devices cannot penetrate the walls, giant screens displayed live maps of energy and information flows around the world.

In the heart of this center stood "The Grand Director," a mysterious man whose true age is unknown, wearing a simple black robe, but his majesty makes military leaders tremble before him. He was watching a red dot blinking over a map of London.

"Give me a report from the Celestial Unit," said the Grand Director in a quiet yet profound voice.

An officer from the Celestial Unit answered, staring at data coming from satellites that do not exist in international records: "Sir, the target (Lord Sterling) - one of the heads of the Builders - has left the vault. He is carrying the 'Aether Case', which contains activation codes for dormant cells in the Middle East. The Adelician Organization confirms non-human protection around him; there are four 'Shadow Afarit' surrounding his car in the unseen dimension."

The Grand Director turned towards another screen displaying data from the Organization of Alchemists: "Are the Projectiles of Light ready?"

The chief alchemist answered via encrypted communication: "Yes, sir. We have charged Unit 313's weapons with 'Spiritual Mercury' energy. The bullets now not only kill the body but also burn the ethereal bonds that bind the Shadow Afarit to this world. Upon firing, the target will be isolated from any unseen support."

The Grand Director said sternly: "Send orders to Mr. Naser. The Exalted Supreme Directorate does not only want him dead; we want the case alive. The Safavid Unit will cover the political trace; it will appear in British media as a collision accident due to a gas line explosion. I want no thread leading to us."

Over the skies of London - 4:15 AM

Unit 313's private plane was flying above thick clouds. Inside the cabin, the fighters wore their black tactical suits designed by the Organization of Alchemists; suits that do not reflect light and completely hide body heat, equipped with helmets displaying "dual vision" (seeing humans and seeing ethereal entities).

Mr. Naser Mohammed stood amidst his men. He held his miniaturized "Dhu al-Fiqar" sword, a weapon forged in the Directorate's furnaces with rare materials. "Heroes of 313, orders have arrived from the Supreme Directorate. The operation carries the code 'Silent Conquest'. The target is Lord Sterling. The Adelician Unit led
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