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It is the eleventh year after Har-Megeddon. Humanity survived four great world wars in a period of just over a century. During these years, we have re-emerged as a species and have worked diligently to heal and regenerate our planet. We now live in peace, unity, harmony, and progress, but in other star systems, hostility still prevails.


Ari, 17, is a survivor from a bygone era. She studies at the prestigious L-ESEA academy, where her extrasensory abilities will prove invaluable in an adventure she is about to embark on. It all begins with premonitory dreams of her death, thoughts that compel her to delve into the heart of the main rebellion still existing in Heimarmene—but not the last.


In these epic adventures, Ari is accompanied by another survivor of Har-Megeddon who shares her interests. They will be joined by other brave souls who will bring this first work of fiction to life and provide entertainment.


The adventures of Ari and his companions will go hand in hand with time travel and alternate histories developed mainly in Earth's past, as they are responsible for performing a great service to the Confederation amidst various interstellar conflicts in Towsang, the Heimarmene and other parts of Jaleb, and even further afield...




























A girl with very pale skin and pointed ears plays in a natural pond of clear water. Innocent and happy, she watches fish dart about. Tall reeds rise around her, and birds that don't exist on Earth play. The daylight is remarkably bright. This is the planet Adamantor, one of the three that orbit the star Vega in the Lyra system. Suddenly, the sky darkens. People go outside and, without saying a word, gaze at the sky. They are all the same. Their light brown hair and green eyes, pale skin, and slender builds are complemented by light, metallic-looking clothing. Animals scurry to hide. People hug each other; fear begins to grip them.

Lights appear in the atmosphere, emanating from the spherical darkness that is covering the sky... seconds later, gigantic explosions are seen all over the planet. Everyone runs in terror and panic. Beings in dark suits with reptilian faces descend from the sky and carry laser weapons that exterminate thousands of individuals. In just a few hours, the population is decimated. The invasion continues on the other two planets of Vega, the world of Umani and the world of Aredu. The darkness recedes, the reptiles rise again... Adamantor, Umani, and Aredu explode, one after the other.

The Chronicles of Ari...

ARI, AFTER EARTH

––––––––
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HELLO, MY NAME IS ARI. My parents named me Ari because it means "lion" in Hebrew. I live in Aretz Prime, the capital of Kayona (the eastern section of Gautama), in Neo Aretz. In your terms, Neo Aretz was called "Earth." I am a legitimate survivor of the Kosmon era, the end of the Ha'k. We call Kosmon the period in which a material world exists in a dualistic state. Ha'k was the last of the cycles in which you were in darkness regarding the Truth.

I escaped with my parents when I was two and a half years old (which is the same age you calculate). I am now 17, and I have grown up witnessing the birth of this new world, with vague memories of the Teshiba period, during the days of the great Tzerah. My parents are priests, and it is because of them that we were deemed worthy to escape the great Tzerah on the Harp. I know you don't understand my vocabulary, but you will get used to it. Teshiba was the final epoch of the Ha'k, turbulent years for all of Earth's humanity, and even for 358 other worlds, considering the time lags in their respective orbital periods. The great Tzerah was an unpleasant chain of events that marked the end of the past era, but it was the prelude to our current state of spiritual light.

As for the Harp, it's not the musical instrument. It's simply an abbreviation of a Greek word that was used at one point to designate a swift rescue mission carried out by the Confederacy during the most critical phase of World War III. Now, I've been studying at the L-Esea Academy for three years, and in two more I'll graduate and go to university in Tae, in Sekhet Hetspet, the First Heaven of our planetary sphere.

This is my first message to your Teshiba period (whose transition began in the mid-1970s and fully materialized at the end of your year 2012, as indicated by the aions baktun of the calendar of those known as the Mayan people). Although my initial intention was to contact only Sayandam Iilayna to help me with a secret mission, I remained in contact, as I believe that the Kosmon era (the final period of the Ha'k) would have more souls for the harvest of that age if they knew of Neo Aretz and the changes we have experienced. Sayandam (Sawf Yandam, to his parents) is a young man with great potential to carry this message.

The i'hin, that is, our humanity, did not disappear with the "Apocalypse," nor did the planet explode, as many from the time of the Ha'k interpreted and portrayed in so many documentaries, newsreels, novels, and films. It was a difficult transition, yes, I won't lie to you, but now we live in paradise. We have grown a great deal in these 11 years, after the end you call Armageddon ("Har-megedon" in our current language). While the previous generation that survived has had greater difficulty adapting, integration has slowly become possible (although we have been taught that the roots of resistance will still exist throughout this H'Maljut aion). On our globe, those who do not wish to join the spirit that now pervades us are truly few. However, there are systems where there is a large majority of dissidents and violent armed groups who are not willing to be part of the worlds that vibrate in the Light, the rhayom of AOR.

You might wonder what AOR is, and well, it's complex to explain in your terms. Essentially, everything you perceive belongs to the Corpor state, where the vibration of the atoms coincides with the wavelength range you can see of reality—if we can even call it "reality." However, Corpor is energized by the vibration of Atmos, and Atmos and Corpor are both energized by Ethe. Don't expect to understand this now; there will be time for that later. The point is that AOR is pure Ethe, a state of completeness in the Seventh and Eighth Densities of this aeon. I've been told that if you ever manage to see AOR, you will contemplate what is essentially the timeless and spaceless state of Ein Sof Aur, or the source of this universe. Our galaxy, Jaleb, revolves around Nesau (the Andromeda local group), and Nesau revolves around Laniakea, and Laniakea revolves around AOR, which is immeasurable and beyond any state of matter as you understand it at this time.

I have a sister named Bet-Jaí, who is four years old and attends something like preschool with my mother. Here, parents decide what they want their children to do, and my mother is a co-teacher as well as a kohan (priestess). There is no such thing here as what you would call "work," nor the concept of currency and banking as it was structured in the later centuries of the Ha'k period. We have a cat named Lya and a horse we've named KusKus, since it was one of the first words Bet-Jaí learned, and that's what she called KusKus when he first came home. Our house is beautiful and sits on the banks of the Mississippi River, where everything was rebuilt after the flooding of North America that occurred during the Great Tzerah, when the United States of America (referred to in history without taboo as "The Great Harlot") was destroyed.

I have many friends and learn fascinating things every day, and you might ask, "So, are you sending this message just to gloat?" Well, the truth is, although there was a complete armistice 11 years ago, after four great world wars had already destroyed the planet, Neo Aretz—Earth—has been at peace ever since. My youth was cut short by certain incidents that made me more aware of the polarization in Heimarmene, and of the reality experienced in Jaleb and in other peripheral rhayom—or kingdoms—of Laniakea. There is still hostility and insurrection in other parts of Heimarmene, and I, Ari, a survivor of your time, have no peace. Just as you hear. It all began with premonitory dreams where I saw myself dying. Visions that constantly came to my mind. I was trying to find the root of this and a way to avoid it, and that's how I ended up on the odyssey I'm about to tell you about.

First of all, I'll tell you that we define the places in the eons of this universe with 9 labels or 'diffusions' (flags). These are the olamim 'Laban' (White Flag: ethereal worlds), 'Sagul' (Violet Flag: light worlds of the Confederation), 'Kajol' (Blue Flag: worlds of Fifth Density light), 'Tzian' (Cyan Flag: atmospheric and/or light evolution worlds), 'Yarok' (Green Flag: worlds strictly of flora and fauna), 'Tzahob' (Yellow Flag: worlds in general of Third and Fourth Density consciousness development without conflict), 'Katum' (Orange Flag: worlds in low duality), 'Adum' (Red Flag: worlds in severe conflict, or 'Olamim Miljamá') and 'Shakor' (Black Flag: worlds of lower planes).

Our world-planet was in Green Flag tens of thousands of years ago, periodically passing through Orange, Red, and Yellow diffusion states. Although it was enveloped by Cyan Flag planes, and has Black Flag instances in your time, it was merely defined as Orange Flag, until what you call 'Apocalypse' (the 'Red Flag' state) arrived. Now Earth, Neo Aretz, is Tzian Flag, the evolutionary diffusion of light of freedom of full consciousness.

Neo Aretz shares its development with the light worlds of the Heimarmene, and is the capital of Towsang with respect to analogous orbs. You are unaware that your solar system is called Towsang by the Confederation. Here I learned the past of our world, and this is how I will begin to tell you my story, since otherwise you may find it difficult to grasp the concepts I speak of and the context of the current situation—starting with the fact that you were largely ignorant of the universe in your time, especially due to the vested interests of the institutions that governed your nations. I will begin, at the beginning, according to what I was taught in history classes at L-Esea (whose name identifies the spiritual organism (esea) that teaches and learns ('L'), since the letter Lamed represents both learning and teaching).

I cannot give exact dates due to the space-time lag at the end of the Teshiba period, and even if I did, I would be violating the principle of Will (Free Will), which is one of the three diffusions of Cosmic Consciousness. There was a nuclear war in the Ha'k that lasted several 'máas' (which means "moons," but to avoid confusion with the noun "more" in Spanish, I will simply call them "moons"). Millions of BAs (souls) were rapidly disembodied from their avatars and entered the Ka-Ba reconfiguration phase in both the thala and lower loka planes. Ka-Ba is the substantial part of the Sahu, the closest thing to your conception of the soul-personality (Ba) and the spirit-energy (Ka). The Sahu comprises the seven components of the mental structure called the "body," where the Ka and the Ba are the most important because they are the primary aspect of light-consciousness.

That nuclear war (or 'Third World War') was a confrontation that manifested itself on multiple levels, both on what you call 'Earth' and in the systems of the 12 aeons of the Heimarmene Sphere. It would be unwise for me to tell you how many BAs perished in that conflict, but it was disease, famine, and crime that claimed more lives than weapons themselves in the vibrational states 2 and 3 of our planetary globe. There were many involved, races that had not been seen on your surface for millennia—at least since the era of Ymir's birth—such as trolls, elves, sylphs, pygmies (whom others have called 'gnomes' or 'dark elves'), and, of course, malaak, daemons, and the Nether (whom you mistakenly call 'gods' (for in reality, only the Nether of Zeus's lineage are 'gods').

For several moons, the I'hin humanity, in its contextual aspect, was unaware of this confrontation, but when Blue Rain and Apsitnos fell, many of the seals covering the chasm were broken. There were technicians working for your governments operating in facilities, attempting to open portals for these forces to escape, but because of the asteroids that struck Earth, this was finally achieved. Then, from that moment on, the I'hin began to be aware of the struggle that was being waged. The conflict on Earth was not the beginning. The battle was coming from beyond the planet. Blue Rain and Apsitnos were the two parts of a massive asteroid—known as the Mashmid—that broke apart after a joint attack by your governments.

But I'd like to start with the good news, since the other part of the story seems bleak if you're not familiar with our current experience. After Har-Megeddon—or the end of the Fourth World War—the great Haenir had given the members of the Confederation the Book of Lives and the Book of the Emet. The chosen ones were taken on Harpa for three and a half years to Gimlé, returning when Har-Megeddon ended. But the number of the chosen ones was completed with Haenir's final list, the demigod in charge of recording the activities of the Emet. Those who entered the path of the Emet were registered on the list of the Emet, the heirs of Jai (those who are harvested for immortality and evolution toward Nirvan).

Emet is the name given to those who walk in harmony with the One. Gimlé is a paradise established on seven planets in a system called Alemah, located in the constellation of Virgo. Each consciousness is a state of Logos, an individualized aspect of the Creative Self. The Interstellar Logos of this region of the Orion Arm—named Yehoshua Imanuel—arrived three years and seven moons after Arpa, a few hours after the capture of the one Christianity calls Lucifer. When the ancient nation of Israel—which still exists, but is larger—was in danger in a war against seventy countries that had united against it, its salvation arrived. The generals of the Interstellar Logos halted the battle and sentenced the leaders of that time, forcing the subordinates to repair the damage.

With the exception of Lucifer, all the other leaders and rulers who rose up against Mijal were teleported to Nidhögg, their Third and Fourth Density avatars being destroyed. Some of the Fifth Density avatars fled to hidden planes in other regions and dimensions of Jaleb, along with many of their lackeys. Several weeks after all this, we returned with the Aurora I and landed in the Valley of Zitim, the site of the war tribunal. The Aurora I and the other 12 shuttles connected to the great city of Tzion (Yerushalem Jadashah) remained in orbit, so we descended in kachina transporters, the so-called Kaorians.

My parents already knew what to do, and there was much to work on. During our time on Aurora I, the lives of all those rescued changed radically. Many didn't even believe in the existence of life beyond our world, much less that the sky was a set of dimensions and planes of varying scales (what motivated them was their devotion, their honor toward Jesus Christ, and their understanding of certain values in his teachings and those transmitted by the malaak of the Iaheveh collective for over 5,300 years). You know of Iaheveh from the so-called Bible, where his name was transcribed as Jehovah or Yahweh. In any case, that god transcended to the Seventh Density two millennia ago, leaving others in his place connected to the missions of the Confederation.

Suddenly, we were surrounded by malaak, traveling through hyperspace in ships sensitive to our density, equipped with supremely advanced technology. It was impossible for the minds of those present not to be completely transformed. We were about to be erased from the surface by the fall of Blue Rain, but these malaak accompanied us, and in a moment, as Blue Rain pierced the atmosphere to fall into the North Atlantic Ocean, millions of consciousnesses were extracted from the planet. Hours later, we found ourselves in the Virgo constellation, within the Midbar Af perimeter, a region completely isolated from any other world or system, untraceable even by any enemy. After three days of instruction, we were distributed among the seven worlds of Alemah, according to the evolutionary level of each consciousness.

Although it seemed like a lot, there were only 12 motherships there, along with the Yerushalaim Jadashah, which was transported by the Neshar Alef, a mega-shuttle, much larger than the gigantic Jalilit Alcion, which in turn is the largest in the Alcion fleet, the one that directed all the others. Following Jalilit Alcion were the Merkaba Merope II, Merkaba Merope IV, Merkaba Taygete III, Merkaba Taygete V, Jalilit Todah, Edin I, Edin II, Edin III, Aurora I, Aurora II, Aurora III, and the Raktut. For 45 moons, they were all in formation, only sending and bringing beings in smaller ships. I was with other children in centers prepared for our development. Those over 12 years old were on another level, where they were being prepared to integrate into the groups for ages 16 and up.

The elderly were rejuvenated to a certain degree, their lifespans extended, and they acquired excellent health. Every illness or ailment was cured, and three weeks later, everyone—except children under three—was integrated into the understanding of what was being done and what we would carry out upon our return to Earth. Everyone began preparing for the Jatuntelah (an event that would take place the week after our descent back to Earth, very similar to a grand wedding). The instruction received during that period prepared everyone for the healing of the planetary sphere and laid the foundation for the tasks that each and every one of us would perform. Throughout this period, the collective attire was white, and the food was Lejam, which is what the Hebrews called 'Manna'.

We began our return journey, and my parents told me that they could still see the planet orbiting and parts of Towsang, including wandering planetary masses, especially as we entered Earth's atmosphere. When we landed, we found everything almost deserted. My parents told me that for weeks, no one on the ground understood anything or knew what to do. I don't remember much because I was barely ten years old when we returned, and I was always in the children's area, unaware of what was happening outside. The survivors were in a state of shock. Very few incarnate consciousnesses had survived and required prompt medical attention, both for physical and mental trauma. However, despite the colossal task before us, millions had come from the far reaches of Heimarmene to provide ongoing assistance.

We were not dealing only with i'hin, but with beings from other densities and worlds. The Nether Confederation's Resurrection delegates revived many Uziras who had passed away during the second phase of what you have mistakenly called the Apocalypse (we understand the Apocalypse as information made known, but in essence, it conveys the account of two periods: 1) World War III, and 2) World War IV). The first part of the Apocalypse constitutes the great Tzerah—or test of the world—which most Jews and Christians knew as the "great tribulation." We define its end with the Harp (which Christians called the "rapture").

The second part began immediately after the first, that is, its transition, which is defined by the asteroid impact, the subsequent beginning of Thirion's reign (the imperial regime of Ialdabaot, and the 10 tyrants who divided the planet's government, whose collective name was 'the Beast'), and Har-Megeddon (the Fourth World War). In Har-Megeddon, weapons of mass destruction were no longer used, and this was the will of Ananke, so that Israel would not be destroyed and the rest of the world would not become uninhabitable due to the large number of dan'ha.

If you're wondering what Uziras are, well, they're something like "the enlightened ones." Although there are many Emet, not all are Uziras; that is, not all Emet have achieved awakening of consciousness. In fact, your Christian society thought that resurrection consisted of reviving the same body as a future hope of eternity. That's nonsense, since there are multiple levels of ascent on the ladder of transcendence, and your Third Density body is only suited for Third Density experiences. It is true that a few were revived when we returned, but each of those cases was stopped and wisely decided by a Confederation body that reviews the parameters of each incarnation from Aralu, on the edge of the First Heaven of Neo Aretz. In reality, it was a complete reaping that occurred, not a procession of zombies.

Then, after the end of the last war, the H'Maljut era began, and Earth was renamed. We call it 'Neo Aretz,' since Aretz was the Hebrew way of referring to the planet, though they were unaware that the word designated all the physical worlds of this universe. Upon their arrival, a planetary council was established with members chosen by the Moab of the Nine and the Moab of Saturn (the planet we call 'Shabetai'). A Moab is an assembly of sages. A great Jatuntelah (ceremony) was held at the solar level, and Neo Aretz received visits from representatives of 1,000 worlds. The acquisition of new powers came at the end, and we call it Deirno.

Yehoshua Imanuel, who was the Solar Logos, was named Interstellar Logos. His father, Tzabaot Tob, was present at the ceremony (he is a great Logos of this galaxy, popularly known as the master of Tzabaot Minor, the Zeus of Greek mythology). Sananda was named Solar Logos, and Daud—the ancient King David—was named Planetary Logos. The entire event was presided over by the Dimensional Logos 'Iao', father of Tzabaot Tob.

Also in attendance were the Planetary Logoi of Towsang, with their captain, Tzabaot Minor, Logos of Tzedek (who was once the principal Nether of Earth). Likewise, Iabraot, the Interstellar Logos of Cassiopeia, and the three Triple Powers of Perseus were present: Melki-Tzedek (who was elevated to this title in place of Tzor (the legendary Nebro)), who betrayed the confederation and allied himself with Adamas Skotos in the war of the 12th aeon, Adoni-Tzedek, and Iaheveh-Tzedek. The great mother, queen of the galactic aeon, Pistis Sophia, redeemed from the battle of the 12th aeon and now meta-dean of the Heimarmene interstellar system, was also invited. The 24 Proboli of Light came. In short, there were so many personalities of the higher glories that it would be lengthy to list them all. Let's assume they are just names; I won't go into detail about each and every one of them, although I may mention them again someday.

The Emet were rewarded for their deeds during their last incarnation. Each received distinct gifts and titles, depending on their accomplishments and merits, and their areas of excellence. Their previously acquired gifts were amplified, and their weaknesses were refined. All were appointed Kohanim, or priests—those who act as intermediaries between mortals and immortals, and between ignorance and Truth. Both the newly revived (or resurrected) Uzians and the rest of the Emet from Medibar Af formed the priestly structure. In other words, at this time, the only priests are the Uzian Kohanim, and they all belong to the Fourth Density—though they are visible to those still in the Third Density, due to the necessity of their helpful work.

Those who are now Tashub spent a couple of moons/months updating themselves with respect to the Emet carried on the Harp. That is to say, some who were not on the Harp achieved their awakening in the following years, despite the adversity. We do not all follow the same rhythm, since as the Bas disincarnate at the end of the Teshiba period, a space-time alignment was created, accommodating the learning cycles of thousands of BAs who were disincarnated and were in various states such as Asphodel Fields, where they were given psycho-organizational instructions, since upon reaching their Uz (transition from Third to Fourth Density) Maat is once again weighty. Maat is personal consciousness, which determines what the being feels they deserve and how they should heal their states of guilt.

Each BA that disincarnates, that is, each uzian, is always weighed on the scales of Maat, which outlines the value of their being (which we call 'Sahu'). One could say that based on their Maat, they define who they are, and the unconscious itself redefines the guidelines for their psychic and experiential evolution. Both their Maat and the very concept of valuing Maat are defined by 'Maat,' and from it comes Emet, for Maat is justice and truth. Thus, the uzians considered Emet who arrived earlier were more knowledgeable and informed than those who arrived later, but finally, after their Tashub (revival), they become updated and are placed in their corresponding role. Now they are BA of Fourth Density in avatars also of Fourth Density.

The most complicated and lengthy aspect to narrate would be the changes that occurred during those first ma'ahs (moons). The angel Jijadash—the Fourth Density state of the being you knew from the Torah as the incarnation of Moses—was the commander-in-chief of the Asterion division, which directed the restoration operations in what you call the Middle East, right at the beginning of the H'Maljut aeon. Meanwhile, the Moad Aretz-Jadash—or general assembly of Neo Aretz—is composed of 12 kings, the latest incarnations of the 12 apostles of Yehoshua Immanuel. Each king governs a planetary region from Yerushalayim Jadashah and has a permanent representative in each of these divisions. However, this title and function are merely conceptual parts of a larger reality.

In the first year after Har-Megeddon, Earth was almost uninhabitable. The air was practically unbreathable, there was no water to drink, no house to live in, no food to eat, not even a tree to shelter from the heat (the ozone layer was perforated). One i'hin rarely encountered another, and seeing an animal was a miracle. There were no clouds, and of course, no rain. There were no seasons. Nothing on the surface produced anything. The amount of radioactivity was so great that the surviving people died almost as they had during the preceding wars, with severe illness and suffering if they didn't reach aid centers quickly. As you say, they "dropped like flies." It's important to understand that those who weren't reaped before the beginning of H'Maljut will no longer reincarnate in Neo Aretz, but rather have their next two or even three reincarnations destined for the planet Kaboolty, in the Proxima Centauri system.

In Neo Aretz, for months—moon-like periods—we traversed inhospitable regions and distributed metaliters of water to create lakes, but it was the spirits of nature who had to restore order and balance from the source. These are Second Density thought-forms that cooperate as one with Mother Earth. They worked tirelessly for weeks until balance was achieved, and the maintenance of air, water, and earth began to heal the planet. The first rain fell in Patagonia three days after our return, and three weeks later, it was noticeable throughout Neo Aretz. This was largely due to the fact that the ashes of the destruction acted as fertilizer, aiding the ecosystem, and the roots of many trees remained intact, in addition to the numerous underground water galleries that remained beneath the surface.

The need for drinking water was extreme, and it was the first thing addressed on a massive scale in the first four weeks after our arrival: providing potable water to all the communities. Within days of our arrival, all the survivors were located—except for those who wished to remain hidden due to their beliefs. They were neither pursued nor pressured. The rest of the communities came on their own to the assistance centers, which were established throughout the area, and announcements and warnings—both psychic and holographic—were made so they could reach the relief zones, or if they couldn't, request mental support so that medical teams could find them.

Thousands of filterable masks were distributed, as I initially mentioned, the air was unfit for breathing. Large Formair platforms, from the Formax system at Eridanus, were brought in to purify the air, and other platforms were installed to clean it from enormous installations at various strategic points. My parents tell me that people talked a lot about how, when the large Formair platforms passed by, the air was exquisite in seconds. The Eridanus systems were a great help in everything related to air purification and regeneration, advising on the best and most suitable trees to be grafted and planted in the indicated locations.

Within a few weeks, forests of all kinds, ecosystems, and habitats had been established across vast areas, covering thousands upon thousands of hectares. The animals followed, initially brought from systems in the Cygnus constellation, where their inhabitants were already accustomed to this type of work (in fact, they had previously been in Earth's Aswan era for the same purpose). Other species were brought from some of the planets unaffected by the interstellar conflagration. There are orbs from which specific taxons, groups, and families originate, but Neo Aretz has been, since ancient times, a world of complete and integrated ecosystems—a paradise—that shelters the entire array of plant
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