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“In today’s international news, President David Collins of the United States of America declared himself dictator of the once powerful superpower. He claimed there were problems with the election, so a committee will go back through the results, while he retains power until the situation has been resolved. In the meantime, Americans are under a strict curfew and travel has been limited. Stay tuned to this Al Jazeera station for more updates as we get them.”

Kevin Josten, one of the most famous prosperity gospel preachers alive, turned off the television with the remote, wondering what to do next, even though he was indifferent to Collins’ grab for power. He and his wife were currently on vacation in Dubai, staying in one of the most expensive hotels available in the city, renting one of the luxury suites, with a panoramic view of the Persian Gulf and the surrounding desert. He told his church back in Dallas he would be on vacation, but, in reality, it was his way of escaping the collapse of the United States with his wealth intact, most of which was in secure banks in Switzerland. Michael Evans propelled Kevin into this position when he was a graduate in college, gave him warning about the impending round up of Christians by the Department of Homeland Security. Kevin quickly decided to get out of Dodge while the getting was good. Collins declaring a dictatorship gave Kevin the feeling he’d made the right decision.

Georgia, his wife, thought they really were on vacation and had no idea about his deal with Evans. Unlike Kevin, Georgia believed the Bible was literal and was the inspired word of God. Georgia grew up in a Christian home as the daughter of a preacher, was saved when she was eight, married Kevin early in his ministry, and never seemed to question his motivations - even when he was saying things which were not biblical. However, her concerns lessened over time because of her love for him. Prophecy preachers, like Jack Inslee, accused Kevin and others, like Ryan Whittier, of being apostates and joining Muslims to destroy the Christian faith. Kevin usually laughed off the accusation and dismissed Inslee as a senile old man.

As far as Kevin was concerned, Christians were easy marks, the Bible was full of symbols, confusing, archaic language, and was not the inspired word of God, more like completely written by man. He thought that if most of the events described in the book of Revelation happened, it was thousands of years ago, most likely in the 70’s A.D. Because he believed Christians were suckers, he was rich beyond what his wildest dreams ever were when he was a child. He made lots of money off telling Christians they had the power within themselves to live their most awesome life and they too could accumulate riches if they used the power God gave them. Kevin didn’t believe in sin, didn’t believe in preaching fire and brimstone, and believed that there were many ways to Heaven, not just the one. He had no regrets.

Georgia walked into the room right as he turned off the television, sat down next to him, and asked, “What’s up?”

“Looks like President Collins nullified the election, and as a result, placed a curfew on Americans, including limiting travel. We might be here longer than we anticipated,”

Her eyebrows rose. “Really? I’m shocked he did that. What are we going to do if we can’t get back to the States?”

“We don’t need to go back. We have plenty of money to live wherever we want to live,” Kevin replied, maintaining an indifferent attitude.

“But what about your ministry? You can’t stay gone forever,”

“Why do I need a brick-and-mortar ministry? I can podcast some of my lessons and record a few videos for anyone interested in downloading them. Harris can take care of the church, he’s perfectly capable of it, you know,”

“I know he is. I’m just concerned for our parishioners now that Collins nullified the elections, since he and those around him don’t exactly like Christians. I’m also worried for our parents, along with our children and their families. I haven’t been able to get through to any of them for weeks. If it weren’t for prayer and focusing on God, I’d have gone nuts by now. Please tell me you’re worried too, Kevin,”

“Of course I’m worried about family, but what can I do about it?”

“Maybe we can go to the U.S. Embassy to see if we can find out if we can contact anyone in our family. What do you think?”

“I guess it couldn’t hurt....”

Before Kevin finished his thoughts, a flash of light to the north filled the already bright day, followed by the faint outline of a mushroom cloud high in the sky. Within seconds, the power went out. If their suite hadn’t had windows, the Jostens would be left in the dark.

“What on Earth?” asked Georgia, as she made her way outside onto the balcony.

Kevin followed her, and replied, “Maybe I’m wrong, but it looks like someone dropped a nuke over Iran. That could be why our power went out. Something to do with an EMP,”

“EMP? What’s that?”

“EMP is short for Electromagnetic Pulse. It fries all the unshielded electronics when a nuke is set off. Since this hotel is one of the more advanced on Earth, we could be stuck up here for a while without access to a working elevator,”

“Oh no. Maybe we can find the stairs and get out of here that way?”

Before Kevin could reply, they saw a jumbo passenger jet plunge into the Persian Gulf, a few hundred yards from the shoreline, not far from their hotel. The aircraft’s engines weren’t running as it hit the water. The sudden deceleration made the aircraft break apart, causing the aircraft to explode as it began to sink beneath the water. Georgia covered her mouth, shocked at the sight, and started crying.

“Maybe we should try the stairs, because I think this building might soon become a death trap. Come on!” Kevin ordered, taking Georgia’s hand.

As they were leaving the room, Georgia asked, “Don’t you think we should pack a couple of bags so we’ll have clothes to wear when we need them?”

“I can buy you more when we need to, don’t worry about it. Let’s go!”

Making their way down one hundred flights of stairs wasn’t easy, but it was better than going up the stairs. They were joined by other rich westerners who were in Dubai on vacation or on business, but no one had any idea what caused a nuclear weapon to be set off or who launched it. Kevin was determined to find out from the front desk what happened once they were on the first floor.

A little over an hour later, the Jostens arrived on the first floor. Hundreds of people were already in the lobby, apparently trying to find out the news from the front desk. As the two were trying to figure out what to do next, they heard hotel patrons complaining to the hotel’s staff.

“This power outage is an inconvenience. I demand you restore power immediately!”

“I demand to know why the elevator wasn’t working. I had to take the stairs and my heart is burning. I could’ve had a cardiac arrest because of it. Not only that, my back and feet hurt. What are you going to do about it?”

“I will hold this hotel personally responsible if something happens to my room, to myself, or to my property. If anything does happen, you’ll hear from my attorney!”

For the most part, Kevin rolled his eyes, wondering how most of these people were even remotely successful when he saw them as being idiots. It was obvious that the mostly Pakistani hotel staff were in over their heads when it came to dealing with such unusual problems.

Looking around, Kevin saw one of the hotel bellmen by himself, trying not to be noticed. Walking up to the bellman, Kevin asked, “Do you know what’s going on? Why a nuke went off north of here?”

“Yes and no, sir. I know that Iran tried to nuke Israel, but wasn’t successful, so Israel launched a couple of nukes of their own. After that, you know as much as I do, sir,”

“I see. Do you know if hotel management has any kind of contingency plans in place for the kind of power outage this hotel has been hit with?”

“I don’t think so, sir. They’re not sure what to do either.”

“Ok, thanks,”

“What are going to do now, Kevin?” asked Georgia.

“I don’t know, let me think about it.”

After what seemed like ages to Georgia, Kevin finally replied with an answer. He turned back to the Bellman, and asked, “Do you know if there’s anywhere in this city that carries hiking gear?”

“Sure, we have a few sporting goods stores. There’s one a block from here.”

“Thanks. Ok, Hon, let’s go,” Kevin grabbed Georgia’s hand, expecting her to follow.

“What are you doing? Where are we going?” she asked, refusing to move until Kevin explained what he was thinking.

“I think we should get some hiking gear and make our way to Israel, since they seemed to have survived an attack on them. Once we get there, we’ll hop a plane to Europe, maybe see Paris,”

“Are you crazy? Israel is over a thousand miles from here; we can’t walk the whole way!” protested Georgia.

“I don’t think we’ll have to walk the whole way. We can get horses in Saudi Arabia and then we’ll ride the rest of the way. Maybe they’ll even have working vehicles. We have money, I’m famous, and it’ll get us far in this world, even in the circumstances we’ve found ourselves in. Are you coming or not?”

“Ok, fine, let’s go.”

Outside was chaos. Vehicles were stopped all over the place and there had apparently been a few wrecks when electronic braking systems ceased to work. People were milling about, some appeared stunned, others arguing over wrecked cars. 

The Jostens heard a loud explosion behind them and turned to see what was happening. It looked like another passenger aircraft crashed, this time slamming into a building, setting the building on fire from the explosion.

Kevin and Georgia shuddered and hurried to the sporting goods store before anything else happened that might involve them.

After the two bought all the supplies they needed for the journey, Georgia voiced some thoughts she’d been having, “Kevin, I’m thinking we’re nearing the end times. We’ve had those two blood moons this year, the United States is failing, and Israel was just attacked. I have no idea if the Rapture happens before the Tribulation or in the middle of it, so I’m not sure what to do. If we do need to do something, I think we should try being better prepared,”

Kevin rolled his eyes, turned to face his wife, and said, “Seriously? You think because some random signs happen, that it means the Earth is nearing the end of its life cycle? You want to know what I think. I think it’s all a coincidence. You know I don’t think the Bible is literal, especially when it comes to end times prophecy, so why bring it up?”

“I’m bringing it up because I’m worried about what’s happening to the world. There are just too many events to ignore that point in that direction,”

He sighed. “How about we agree to disagree and drop the subject?”

Georgia usually tried not to judge her husband when it came to his Christian walk, but found it hard not to wonder about whether he really was a saved by grace Christian, especially since he wasn’t being very grace filled at the moment; his attitude seemed to have changed for the worse. She felt compelled to ask. “Kevin, are you really a saved Christian?”

That was exactly the wrong question to ask him. Kevin turned angry, enough to alarm his wife. Through clenched teeth, he replied, “Of course I am. I’m a preacher, aren’t I? Just because I don’t believe the same way as you doesn’t mean I’m not. I thought we aren’t supposed to judge each other that way. Can we drop the subject and be on our way?”

“Fine. Lead the way.”

As they slowly made their way out of Dubai, headed west towards Saudi Arabia, and eventually Israel, Georgia prayed that if her husband was a Christian, that he’d repent of his sins and ask forgiveness. If he wasn’t, she prayed that he accepts Christ as his savior before it was too late. 

******
[image: ]


	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Chapter 2

[image: ]


The Iranian leader, Jahangir Karimi, was angry. He was angry when he found out that Tehran had been wiped out after the Israeli’s nuked it, while he was stuck in the underground nuclear weapons complex for a brief time. He was angry with his nuclear engineers for failing to do the job of wiping out Israel. He was angry that Michael Evans was in his way and wouldn’t let him do what he wanted, but he was helpful to Karimi for the time being. He was angry that it was too soon for him to go to the United Nations and declare his place as the one world leader. He decided he would direct his anger into doing something about Israel; punish them like the world had never seen before, even if it did take awhile to put it all together.

As usual, Karimi thought the United Nations weakly condemned the actions taken by Israel, even though it was defending itself from the attempted attack by Iran. To punish Israel, President Collins sent a couple of American ships to blockade Israel, as did Russia, Germany, France, and England. They also put economic sanctions on Israel. Karimi thought this was a weak response, so he came up with a better idea. 

When Evans’ engineers enabled Karimi to leave the weapons complex after the power went out from the EMP from one of the nukes, and after he’d executed the incompetent nuclear engineers, Karimi next act was to visit Iran’s best ally, Russia. Russia had the resources he needed and being the strong power that they were, would bring other countries along with them in his next grand scheme.

The President of Russia, Boris Pavlich, met with Karimi a week after the nuke destroyed Tehran. Russia originally supplied Iran with the equipment to create nuclear weapons, and they had always been there to stick a finger in the collective eye of the western powers, so Karimi was eager to get even more help from his northern ally. What he was planning required the combined armies of some large and some smaller powers in the region, all of which required Russian involvement because others listened to them. 

In the President’s office, Pavlich greeted the young Iranian with a hearty handshake, and offered him a place to sit. “What can I do for you, Karimi?”

“I’m here to ask for your help in dealing a final blow to the Israeli’s. They cannot continue standing in the way of world peace and not be punished for it. For peace to be achieved on Earth, they must be wiped from existence,”

“I agree. What do you propose?”

“I propose we put together the largest army in human history, the likes of which the Israeli’s couldn’t stand against if they tried. The military force will be the combined forces of Russia, with what’s left of Iran’s military and the rest of the armies of the Middle East. Do you think this is possible?”

“Yes, it is possible to do such a thing. However, it would take many months, possibly years, to get an agreement together from such diverse countries to combine their armed forces. In addition, that Israeli nuke shorting out electronics would force my country to supply all the equipment, which will take time to build up. There is one major fly in the ointment, however,”

“What would that be, Mr. President?”

“The fly in the ointment is the United States. They have always backed Israel, even when they claimed they didn’t. I do not want to go against their forces, even as weak as they are now. Unless you can guarantee they will be out of the way, this alliance of military forces will be a tough sell. You understand this, yes?”

Karimi laughed. “Yes, I understand. However, the United States is a joke, not worth worrying about. Michael Evans and his family have spent years bringing the United States to its knees and he has finally accomplished his goal. With a few more actions to push it over the precipice, the United States of America will no longer exist and will no longer stand in your way,”

“Evans is a formidable person to deal with, and my intelligence agency has told me the things of which you speak, so I can see how the United States is no longer an obstacle to plans such as the ones we’re making. While I agree with your plans, you need to convince the others you want in this grand alliance to commit military forces to the cause. Without this, Russia will not provide the supplies or hardware for this grand adventure. Once you have the committed military strength of these other nations to bring to the table, we will talk again.”

“Thank you, Mr. President. Next time I return here, you will have the commitment from these other nations. Good day.”

Karimi’s next stop was Egypt. While they continued to have problems between regular Egyptians and the military dictatorship, the military would be more than eager to take on Israel if they had other military forces backing them up, but only if that was guaranteed. The last few times Egypt attempted to invade Israel, the Jews wiped the floor with them, and so the Egyptian military was naturally reluctant to face the Israeli’s.

In the office of General Benipe Massri, the General greeted Karimi with a strong, firm handshake. He got right to the point. “Karimi, are you here to avenge your countrymen for what Israel has done?”

“Of course I am. Can you assist me in this undertaking?”

Massri scratched his beard. “What’s in it for Egypt?”

“Good question, General. I think what’s in it for your country is that you get to take out an enemy that has long been a thorn in your side, and with the help of Russia, who will aid us in this adventure,”

“My country has heard this talk before. Many have said they would aid us, but when push came to shove, we were hung out to dry. Do you have guarantees this will not happen?”

Karimi pinched the bridge of his nose. Diplomacy gave him a headache. He preferred action to talk, but, if this is what he must do, then he would tolerate being diplomatic. With some edge in his voice, he answered, “Look, as the leader of Iran, I stand with you as will my military. What’s left of it, that is. Russia will commit to this when you and the others commit to ridding the world of Israel. With the military strength we’ll put into the field with our combined forces, Israel won’t stand a chance. If you commit, I can get the Saudis, Pakistanis, Iraqis, Turks, what’s left of the Syrian army and the others to come along. Do you stand with me?”

Massri took a pencil and tapped it on the desk before he said anything. The tapping annoyed Karimi, but he did his best not to let it bother him. After a few minutes, Massri finally said, “Egypt and I stand with you. When will this grand alliance come together?”

“Once I get everyone to commit, I’ll have the leaders meet me in a secure location to hammer out a treaty. Once we become an alliance, we will gather our forces and march on Israel. Thank you for meeting me, General. Now I must be off to my next appointment. Good day.”

Meeting with the Saudi king was next on his agenda. The Saudis were an unknown factor to Karimi, mostly because they had their own agenda. They’d helped the Pakistanis build their nuclear weapons, trained men to fight for the Taliban in Afghanistan against the United States even though they were officially allied with the Americans and made it clear to Iran they wouldn’t tolerate his country being armed with nuclear weapons. Now that part of the country was in the dark due to the EMP, they really couldn’t do anything to Iran, other than issue angry statements to the press.

King Abdullah the Third met with Karimi, surrounded by his bodyguards, who were armed with AK-47’s, and looked ready to shoot the first person to look at the king cross-eyed. 

“State your business, Iranian,” Abdullah stated, with no preamble.

“I’m here to ask you to join Iran, Russia, and Egypt in a grand alliance to rid the world of Israel,”

“How do I profit from this?”

“If we rid ourselves of the Jews, our region will be stable, and then we can put together a Caliphate to rule the world under our dictates,”

“With you running this Caliphate, I presume?”

“Of course. If the Saudis join us in this military campaign, your country will be greatly rewarded. The world will have to come to you for all of its fuel, and you can set whatever prices you want. The United States will also no longer be in the way as you try to rule your puppet regime in Afghanistan. Does this seem agreeable to you?”

“While we have no great army, we do have money and oil. We can supply this if you have no objection,”

“Oil and money is something that great armies need, so if this is all you can contribute, then I accept the offer. When the time comes to come up with an agreement between all parties involved, I will let you know. Good day.”

In Iraq, even though Michael Evans had given them millions of dollars because of the accidental nuking of Mosul, the Iraqi President, Hassan Mohamed, was still angry over the incident. When he met with Karimi, he said, “First off, just because your money man thinks he can come here and bribe us to forget about you destroying one of our cities, even if you claim it was an accident, you can assure him we Iraqis never forget. Second, you have some nerve coming here, Karimi. What do you want?”

“I come here to ask if you’d like to join Iran, Egypt, Saudi Arabia, and Russia in a grand military alliance to rid ourselves of Israel. Your country has had many problems with them too over the years. Would you like to join with us?”

“While it sounds like a good idea, why should I trust you? Our countries have no love for each other,”

“While we do have some bad blood, I can assure you that I have put it behind me. I’m sure that you, like me, would like our faith to rule the world. I can make that happen,”

Mohamed’s eyes narrowed as he looked at Karimi with suspicion. “Are you claiming you’re the Mahdi?”

Karimi held up his hands, and said, “I have made no public claim saying I am. Have you heard anyone say I am?”

“No, but you sound very much like a man who would like to be. How do you propose to accomplish this with the United States in the way?”

“Ah, worried your former masters will come to stop us?”

“They are NOT our masters. If you persist with these insults, my guards can show you the way out.” Mohamed flicked his wrist and his guards became immediately aware of the situation.

“No need to do something you may regret later. To answer your question about the United States, I think we can do this without them interfering. They are weak, so they cannot do anything to us. You may not trust me, but there are others, who equally have no trust in me, that will join you. You need not worry about my motivations with everyone watching my every move. Will you join us?”

Mohamed got up from his chair, paced around his office for a few minutes, and then replied, “Yes, I think we will. When you have the pieces in place ready to sign on the bottom line, I will be there when informed to show up. Good luck with the others, Karimi.”

“Thank you. Good day, sir.”

Karimi traveled through the rest of the Middle East and North Africa, receiving support for the idea, even though attitudes were generally lukewarm, and they always wanted something in return if they were going to join their armies together with the other nations. He returned to Russia and told President Pavlich that the other countries were willing to sign an agreement to join forces to take down Israel. Because such agreements take time to agree on, Pavlich and Karimi decided to bring the leaders together to discuss the agreement sometime in the near future.
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