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Chapter 1 – The Stranger in the Rain
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I am a time traveler. My skin is gray, my eyes are huge, my body hairless. I stand in an alley, the rain washing the dust of a dead future from me. People rush past; no one sees me. To them, I am a homeless man, a madman. Yet I am older than their entire species. I saw the beginning, when we still came to Earth on spaceships. And I saw the end – a planet of glass and ash. But the end was the beginning. Because from the ashes, we were reborn, just as we once were. I am here to warn you. But no one listens to a monster.
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Chapter 2 – The Beginning of All Things
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Four billion years ago, we landed. We were the Grays – large eyes, thin limbs, no hair. The Earth was toxic, the atmosphere different. We could only survive because we adapted. Not through technology, but through time. Each generation changed a little. The eyes became smaller because the sun blinded us. The skin gained color to ward off radiation. Our mouths formed sounds where thoughts once sufficed. Thus, the first human emerged from a gray alien. You think you are the original. But you are only a mutation of us.
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Chapter 3 – The Great Adaptation
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The adaptation took millions of years. Our children had smaller eyes, our grandchildren had hair on their skin. With each generation, we lost a piece of our origin. Eventually, no one remembered the spaceships or the stars. The last Grays died, and the first humans awoke. They built villages, hunted animals, prayed to gods. They had no idea that they themselves were the gods they worshipped. The circle closed when humanity invented agriculture. The alien had become a farmer. But the circle would open again.
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Chapter 4 – The Birth of Modern Humans
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Three hundred thousand years ago, the first Homo sapiens stood up. His eyes were round, his face had contours, his body was hairy. He looked like you today. No longer an alien, but an animal among animals. He had fully absorbed Earth's atmosphere. He tasted the rain, smelled the forest, felt the wind. The old existence as a Gray was forgotten. No one knew anymore about time travel, about the war of the stars, about the true origin. Humanity believed it was the goal of evolution. But it was only a station. A station on the way back to us.
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Chapter 5 – The Invention of War
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Humans invented war. First with stones and fists. Later with swords and arrows. Then with cannons and bombs. Every war made them stronger, but also blinder. They forgot that they themselves were once peaceful – as a Gray, they needed no armies. Their thoughts were enough to connect. But humans learned to hate. They built fences, borders, nations. They invented the atomic bomb. And with that bomb, they prepared their own transformation back. Because the bomb would transform us all back – into what we were at the beginning.
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Chapter 6 – The Time Traveler's Prophecy
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I saw the future. Not with machines, but with my own eyes. I traveled to the year 2150. The Earth was gray. No forests, no seas. Only dust and ash. And in this dust lived beings – gray, large-eyed, hairless. They crawled out of ruins, ate mushrooms, drank contaminated water. I recognized them immediately. They were humans. Or what was left of them. The atomic war had transformed them back. Generation by generation. Radioactivity became the sculptor. And in the end, they looked like me. The end was the beginning. That is the prophecy.
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Chapter 7 – The Sleeping Transformation
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Even today, the transformation back has begun. You don't notice it because you are too close. But look closely: Are humans getting taller? No, their heads are getting larger. Eyes are widening because you constantly stare at screens. Hair is falling out because the environment is becoming more toxic. Teeth are weakening because food is softer. Radioactivity is everywhere – in the air, in the water, in medicine. Every X-ray, every flight, every nuclear power plant accelerates the change. You think you are evolving forward. But you are evolving backward. Toward us.
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Chapter 8 – The Origin of the Grays
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Who were we really? We Grays did not come from another planet. We came from here – from an earlier Earth. Eight billion years ago, humanity already existed. It was so old that it traveled the stars. Then a catastrophe came – a war, a plague, a time shift. The survivors fled into the past. They landed on a young Earth and became the first Grays. They began the cycle anew. And the cycle repeats itself over and over. Every time it ends with an atomic war. Every time, humans become Grays again. Every time, the Grays build a time machine.
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